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MISS LIBEBY DEMP
29 SpuTH REDFIELD STREET
PHILADELPHIA 29, PENNA,

|ASK YOUR P&




January 11, 1952,
Dear Mrs. Lovelace:

I received the list of books to read and the
wonderful pictures and write-up., I've always
wanted to see photographs of Betsy, Tacy, Tib
and the crowd and I was more than well rewarded,
Minnesota certainly loves you and I can't say I
blame them,

I brought tickets to see the "Shrike" with
Jose Ferret, My sister went along and although
our opinions vary on the play, we both were thrilled
by it. I think the play won't we a hit, although
it was interesting and the acting was marvellous.
The plot is good, but the script is weak, Mr,
Ferrer, was of course, excellent. We were seated
way up on the balcony (fourth row from the last)
but we heard and saw everything well. After the
show we decided to get autographs and meet the
star. We went backstage and they threw us out,
I was all set to write a topic en segregation or
something of the sort. We stood around and saw
the actors and cas® come out. We got some auto=-
graphs and saw Mrs., Ferrer (Phyllis Hill, also in
the play.) It was getting very late, There was
only another couple left and us., After a long,
long time Mr, Ferrer's secretary came out, she
went back in again to tell him we were waiting
and then she left. So we kept waiting, It was
icy and we were all set to collapse or get frost-
bitten when a tall man in a navy blue topcoat came
out. I didn'tthink he was anyone fmportant. Then
we came over and said "Hi" to us in a voice that
was strangely familiar, It was José, He signed
his autograph and spoke briefly to us and thanked
us for waiting. He touched my arm (I think I'1l
cut it off and put it in a showecase for all to see,)
He is a truly great man with a charming manner, and
a magnificent personality. To think I stood next
to one of the world's greatest actorsi! If any-




.7 8
one was ever; somebody, he is that someone!

I especially enjoyed one part in the play.
The story is about a patient in a mental instit-
ution and one of the orderlys was calling Roll
Call and asked "Are you all here?" One of the
patients answered, "We're all here, but the quest-
ion is,are we all fhere?" Perhaps, you can get
to see the play in New York.

We went out to Penn Valley to see the doll
collection, The place is most interesting. There
are things from all over the world and the dolls
take up three rooms and an attic! Doll, doills,
and more dolls, Some of them are priceless.
are novel, others are part of someone else's
collection and a great part of them are Very,
old. n fact, everything there was antique (or
looked it,) The furniture, china, bric-a-brac,
books, and atmospheregﬁ?ﬁ'saﬁ'an original letter
written by Charles Dickens and a teaspoon he used,
Later, after we had seen enough dolls to last several
lifetimes, we had tea and dainties by candlelight,

I met the woman's daughter who is a school teacher
and the woman's husband. They are very well versed
people having traveled all over the world and met
many people., It was delighffil seeing the coll=-
ection (we were told we had not even seen half of
it?llll) I wouldn't like to be in surroundings of
antiques all the time however., It's too depressing
and stuffy,

=1
=

I wrote and asked the editor of Seventeen (the
All ¥ours Editor, by the way a brand new one has
been installed) how one gets to contribute to the
All Yours Issue in May when the readers write the
entire issue. She wrote me to send in samples of
my work and then if things work out, I'll be given
an assignment. I hope things do work out., I'll be
seventeen in May and remember Betsy got published
at that age. 1I'11 try to generalize mv samples
to show how versitile my writing can be, =
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is quite difficult to 11 out for scéhool activ-
ities i g It is unbelievable how
they hold you back. Now I think I Xnow why I didn't
meke Jouraalism English and didn't get parts in the
plays. The teachers w - along with the
"better" student and it is certainly disheartening,
I hope the outside wo 7ill not befcruel as this,
I think it is who the pers is, not what he belongs
to, that matters, 3 1 get the blues, from
having to strive along with such unfair competition,
There is nothing I can do about it except keep

going ahead and forget these things.

o
O

o

f you don't b

O (

My family thinks I am working too hard, I am
going to look around for a new Job, preferably on
Wednesdays and Saturdays and in my local viecinity,
My boss is getting worst everyday. He is begin-
ning to find fault with everything and it is get-
ting on my nerves. I'd like to get a job writing,
but I doubt if there is openings for persons of
highschool age, I wouldn't even mind working even-
ings. Then I could take on more after school activ-
ities such as Yearbook, motre dramatics, and I'd be
able to attend group aigd meetings, I know now, my
writing will not be recognized in high school, but
I'd love to help out.

Ann Linn is getting married at the end of
March and is moving to St. Louis in Aori ST think
it's mean for her to go so far, but her #2tnd-PHAR
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been offered a wonderful job there and her hus-
band-to-be is working for the same company. It
will be hard to see her go this time because she
is going-so far and to visit her would cost a
fortune, but if she going to be happy I wish her
well, She is not a frequent writer and perhaps
with this new life she will forget me. I can only
think of the good times we'd had in the past and
look forward to good futures,

My mother has been called back tQ Wenamaker's
for part time work and I don't like mee, The pain
from her injury last year has come back and itlis
painful for her to stand all day selling., I'v
got to sell my stuff soon and help out more than I
heve been doing.

I went to the library last Sunday and took out
8 modern novels (for pleasure only) and Miss Euwily
(story of Emily Dickinson,) Betsy in Spite of Her.
self, Betsy Was a Junior (by You-Know-¥Who,) Selected
Verse of Lewis Carroll, E& ms of Wm. Morris, Joyce
1

Kilmer and a cbllectioﬁﬁ ed "The Unutterable

Beauty by G.A. Studdert Kennedy,

I enjoyed “Charming Sally and have taken &
decided interest in 0l1d Philly. There are still a
number of hitching posts in the neighborhoo& where
I work., I have seen homes of the Quaker style with
walls and gardens, although they were common in
their day, I mean to say not only for Quakers, but
for most people. It is Just there are not too many
still standing., There is a lot to see here., I want
to make some trips to see more of the same., I want
to go to the stage plays more and concerts (es=
pecially Debussy). I have not been keeping up with
the classical music on the radio. Well, perhaps
this week-eng.....

I'd better close, it's past 2:00 A.M. Thank
you again for the help enclosed in your last letter
and in the past.

I hope all is well with Betsy in the Great

world, aaju_,b._;&,-“a_j ¢ N 3 Ly )
N J }Zj,mu._) %ﬁ_ﬁ&w H




MISS LiaBy DEMP
29 50UTH REDFIELD STREET
PHILADELPHIA 39,
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_ essay, the ¢
the drama, and now "Hamlet"! Our cl
--Miss Gross talks and we, individua
gee £ite Th ore, the contents
ohe mentions plays, music,
to the "New York Times" if we wisl
And I do, ZEvery Friday is our free
ay when we work on the Yearbook. Occasionally, we lis-
ten to records of the poets, For instance, Robert Frost
reciting his work, or John Gielgud, or Walter Huston,
We learn philosophy along with it, and life, and the
appreciation of the finer things. Everyone must keep a
Journal of his daily life conteining comments about
"staff", our views, incidents. In this Journal pust go
a report on a novel, reports on six boems, a play, an
article, two short stories, an essay, a trip to some
cultural organization, a famous persons list, and a
vocabulary list. It is some job really and requires

m
¢

L

0w H O

g (1
ct

DD OoOWm St i
0O

&l
a
S
41l
Q
s:‘f

)

DHFH B omw

E (

C)’ -

e H O P




-2.

almost constant attention. Several times I neglected

it and found myself in a rut. BEach journal is marke
and Miss Gross sees gveryvthing--not only pundémation,

but your zdeas and thoughts, and she comments on them,
My first journal had no requirements completed so I
Treceived a "C" for ii, but that even was guite some mark
considering how little substance I had in it. Of course,
I expressed myself avidly, and she told me she thought
Ll was wonderiul., My second journal received a "B plus"
and that is also good because my requirements are still
missing quite a bit. She said she expects my next journal
to receive an A, I write long entries usually and give
myself a chance to air out., She is interested in my
literary aspirations and in spite of her sarcasim, I
believe she is really fond of me, I read "Great Expec-
tations"™ for my novel and really enjoyed it immensely,

I visited the Art Muzeum and found it intriguing., (I
will return there again.,) And through it all, I have
learned much about grammar and construction. The more

I learn the more I realize how much I have yet to learn.
I have found so much in life, beauty means so much now,
1 can understand people much better 2nd in knowing them
I have forgot?8 great deal of my own shyness. I realize
my own depths and I have come to learn I am not one of
those run-of-the-mill fluffy, puffy girls, but thet I

am more Bohemian in my ways, and I am losing my fear
because I know I am different, I want something out of
life, and perhaps I am a bit ruthless, but if that is
what I was cut out to be then I shall not attempt-to
change fate. I do not want to be cruel, I am not that,
but neither do I want to be stepped on anymore--I had
quite enough of that, I see now the many different per-
sonalities in this world, I don't try to alter ny moods,
I have come to see we cannot push ourselves in and out
of them, but that they must come, as they surely will,

I want to travel and do things and be myself. I see the
scum in people, and also their goodness. I don't take
the dirt that the snobs used to dish out on me, I see
them now ag they really are and I can lauvgh in their
?a}se faces. I know myself much better and my possibil-
ities. I see now how important college is and I wil)
try in whatewer ways available to educate myself wher~—

-‘3_

sent a letter to the University of Penn
information about their night school‘of
journalism, I don't know what will f this, 1E_

Eould be too expensive, or ny requirem may noE Il?f_
(I will let you know the outcome,) be a terrific
job to work and attend school at nigh ;e;naps.taere
i we; Physically, I am not too
I am about as good as mo
he paper company because e
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Ann Linn is in the Air Forece now in‘Te;as, gnd g
piece away from my life, I visited her in Jeya;f gw§erg
she was living hen) before she left and we visited W. Y.,
and in going there I came to know more of people., I was
amazed at what I and I want someday to FlSlt there
again. Of course, hard to lose Ann, EUt n?E I
take everything with a g salt, and I feel lb'LS
her life and I cannot control destiny more than a mite
30 I
iy ; Yonia is taking once-g-week
faghion i ' ish from life)
too is semething in our
However 3.me
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t may have something to do with my own
or pﬁrh&ps only one of us can be able finan-
ift learning. I see now the narrowness of
understanding now and her outlook on life,

to be fine, and beautiful, and cultured,

but she does not entirely rezlize the need fo; professiona
teaching. I love her dearly, nﬁtvrally,wbut in nw-nef
learning I can see her own crevices and I can also, at

the same time, see her point of view. Iﬁwanﬁ 50 much

now, so much freedom and understanding of otgers.ﬁ My

Mom judges Yonia and I by our sister @ella who had no
particular talent and Wws quite masculine. She expeéts us
to be as she was at our age, and we're not so thinks
we're not as nice. I can see now the wrong in my Mother's
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Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

Before I say anything I want to tell you how
much I enjoyed "Betsy and the Great World", 7You
have captured the magic of travel and broadened
the scope of the eye. Of course, it is hard to
say which of your books I consider my favorite,
but, Mrs, Lovelace, this one is a really beautiful
thing. It is fine that I never have to leave my |
chair, yet, I can be in Venice, or Paris, or where«
ever Betsy is. Delightfully, you gave a homey j
touch even to these enchanting places. You pre=-
sented culture, languages, literature, everything!
And the part about Marco-«~I loved that! You made
falling in love so beautiful and romantic. The !
people seemed really alive, as if they could step
out from any sentence and become alive, I know
in the past how you bared yourself in order to
make your writing vivid. I just adore Betsy's
thoughts, setting her hair, her teeth, faults.
Betsy's personality is pure joy. I bubbled over.
with laughter when Betsy's nightecap went floating
away over the solemn main, The clothes, the gifts,
the descriptions--wonderful! Please tell Vera
Neville the illustrations were perfect, even they
captured the breeziness of the trip., Mrs, Love=-
lace, thank you for writing such a lovely book,

But most of all, the loveliness could have never
ascended if they hadn't been presented by a lovely
person such as you. The beauty of the story lies
in its beautiful author. Three cheers!

I don't know how long this letter will take to
write--more than tonight, anyway, I think. I have
been meaning to write for so very long and tell you
these new and strange things. :

Well, most of all, I am just about to enter
that Great World. I am scared stiff. And I feel
rather funny inside, sort of like a lump swelling
upe It is hard to think that all of this is coming
to an end, or a boiling-point, or something, I
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the University of Penn might accept me, it would
be a tremendous grind while I'll be working during
the day. Penn's course is 7 years 1o get a B: A.
and a loaded roster., It would be very broadening
because they have many applied subjects along with
journalism, but a stretch of 7 years is'a long,
long time to me. Naturally, it dosen't mean that
1111 have to stick sevén years., But this other
course is sponsored by the Poor Richard Club and
runs approximately $40.00 per tourse. At the
close of two years it will have cost approximately
$160,00. At the close of the course, I will be
qualified for a beginner's job on a newspaper,

and if I keep punching I should be able to find

a spot in the other fields. It is a good course
presented by a fine faculty. My first year sub=-
jects will include Journalism I, Short Story
Writng I, and Industrial Journalism, The second
year subjects: Journalism II, Short Story Writing
II, and Public Relations, It is one night a

week lasting about 3 1/2 hours which is in itself
quite a bit. And at the end of two years if I

- feel up to it, I'll go on to more complicated
work at Penn or one of the other colleges in the
vicinity. This first course is a good basic and
should be good for a person such as myself who
needs to get the fundamentals fast. Then, after=-
wards, I can take related subjects on my vwn--
nistory, psychology, drama, and perhaps at the
Junto stuff like art appreciation, jazz apprecia=-
tion, personality building, a language--French

or Spanish, maybe German, gracious hostess,
travel, they offer so very, very much, and things
which would be so good for me personally. I will
try to send you a bulletin of the C. M. Price
School so you can get an idea of what I'1l be
doing, and if you think it is worth-while. As
you can see, the next few years of my 1life, are
going to be very important ones in determining
once and for all, if I can or cannot write.

There is no other course open to me, I think you
know, because of my half-Academic, half-Commercial
schooling. Penn has very high requirements, but
as long as I am learning, isnt'tthat most important
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always knew this time would come, but not so soon?

I walk thru the halls of my high-school and think

can all this be ending? 1Is this the finale of all
those days, good, bad, and indifferent? I'1l recall
all those days. All these dear, old, familiar things,
I want to leave it all, and yet, strangely, I do not.
Nothing will change the coldness I feel for the snobs,
the sororities, and the fraternities. I hate those
deeply because they have hurt me so much, I know,
now, that much of it was brought about my own shyness,
But the things like the sunshine shining on the desks,
and the tests, cramming, the teachers who trod the

halls year after year and they are really human after -

all, they teach the same things year after year,
their dull, quiet routine, the marbie staircases,
the names of poets and writers written high above
the stage of the East Auditorium, the names carved
on desks and seats, I'll remember them with much
fondness, I want to cry at my leaving, This time
went so very swiftly. Three years here? Never,

well-anywey it dosen't seem possible. And all I

never learned at all, Now, I realize the inef-
ficiency of the school system. I have determined
that if I ever have children of my own they will

go to private schools. I know just about next to
nothing. Seventeen years old and I haven't resd
the great books, so much right here in Philadelphisa
that I didn't even think existed. All those letters
you wrote to me and told me what to do, and I ne-
glected so much, and now I'm sorry I've been 8o
stupid. I have a lot of lost time to make up, and
it will take forever to do'it, and even that isn't
enough time. I just took for fact that I wag in-
telligent, and that was that. Now I know intelli-
gence without knowledge is really stupidity after
all. I havepperfectly good set of brains, but I've
let them sit and half 'rot., But thank God, at least
I didn't let it all go to middle age, and then wake
up like so many people do, I have lost just about
every drop of self-confidence I ever had, #f I ever
PAd it, which I doubt, I can't evenm hold a con=
versation without shaking in my shoes for fear I'll

o B
get stuck.e Isn't that terrible? I've been half as«
sleepe I've neglected my writing, and mwsglf. My
poor writer's eye is sick and I deserve this mental
rut I'm in, but I'm going to do my darnest to edu=-
cate myself. I'm teaching myself to listen to class-
ical music on the radio and do things I don't want to
do. And also to like myself. A part of my digillug-
ionment springs from the fact that I don't believe in
myself. I stand next to the snobs in school and think
I'm ugly, and no good. Yet, I know there are far worst
looking people in the world, and I know I have a heart
and soul, and a mind, and a good body, and just about
everything else everyone else has, but I threw it all
into a bundle. High school has taught me to under-
stand people, the meaning of success and failure, pain,
love, hate, good, bad. Spiritually, it downed me to
nothing. There's been fun in school, too, but it
never ruled, Briefly, what I am going to do this
year--read more books, (Miss Gross says one classic
a month), and of course, the new novels--the ones
that everyone is talking about--The Caine Mutiny,
East of Eden, etc.,, more cultural activities-=-the
art museums, lectures, theatres and concerts (when I
can afford them), musie, poetry, ete, etc. ete! I
want to improve my appearance--gtand straighter,
gave carefully for the clothes I've always wanted,
etce I want to love people and put into everydeay,
constant practice the principles from "How to Win
Friends and People"., I want to enrich the lives of
those I know and meet, I shall try to write some-
thing everyday, no matter what it is, and even if I
never finish it--at least, I'1ll have yritten ity T
now see the polish and lustre my writing needs, and
it dosen't deserve to sell now because it's horrible,
And then, come September, I believe I'll be atiending
the Price School of Advertising and Journalism, It's
& two year course., Miss Gross has had me apply for
the Mabel Cheney Scholarship which is in the form of
$100.00 and if I come out, it will be a great help,
However, I won't know until June about that, In the
meantime, I must register at the school. And while
I'm on this subject, I might as well say although
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I used to dream about being a world famous
author at eighteen, but now that I know a little
something about writing, I realize the absurdity
of ite I wanted to be just like Betsy, a pub=-
lished writer at seventeen, but now I don't think
I'll be up to par for a long time to come,

Miss Gross has been a tremendous help to me,
especially since the close of the Holidays. We had
to have our final journals in before the vacation
and throughout it I wrote freely and honestly, and
I thanked Miss Gross for her teachings. ©She wrote
that my thanks brought tears to her eyes. And that
is when I learned another little lesson--that is, that
no matter how intellectually above .you someone is they
always appreciate sincere compliments. I really did
not think much could touch her, not from me anyway,
but I learned differently. She has spoken to me
several times since and lent me Writing: Advice &
Devices (excellent, which I intend to buy.) And my
Journal marks went up steadily. First, C, then B plus,
now an A plus! She mentioned that another girl and
I showed the most improvement, ‘I enclosed a number
of your letters in the Journal (I know you won't
mind) and she was really very much impressed with
them. So much, in fact, that she is going to pur-
chase one of your books for a neice! Today she gave
me three writers' magazines, She asked me in my
Journal to keep in touch with her.and I certainly
will, probably thru correspordence, I doubt if I
will have a bhance to return to the school because
I'1l be working., I don't know where that is going
to be yets, I was offered a job at Curtis Publishing
as & clerk-typist, but rumor has it that they're not
much to work for, The women at the State Employment
thought it might interest me since it has to do very,
very vaguely with publishing, and Miss Gross said it
would give me a little "Something". But I doubt if
I'll accept that., The thought of constant day typing
will kill the appeal of writing by night. And like
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most other high-school girls I want to be a recept-
ionist. Perhaps I want too much, but somehow I fee]
I can learn much by meeting people. My sister Bays
in about six months I should have gained quite a bit
of self-confidence, Well, I hope so. 1

My gister Yonia have become much closer than ever
beforg since the autumn. We have long talks far into
thg night discussing people, clothes, spirit, I am
going to let Yonia choose most of my clot from now
on in because she has beautiful clothesJ although
I bave some taste I do not find satisfaction afterwards
in what I buy. We decided our types and the adjust-
ments necessary in order to meet it. I'm the girl-
next-door, listening ("the eyes snd ears of the world}n)

I look ydunger than I am, but feel senammeh
gads, what a cross! ' older, Ye

i My Prom was not as great a success as I antic-
ipateds I suppose with things like that the shopping
and plgnning are more than half of it., I wore a
turqg01se and white ballerina dength gown, turquoise
earrings, mitts, and shoes. I had a white pearl
evening bag with a lace turquoise handkerchief peep=
ing out, It all tooked very well together, My date
brought me two yellow orchids. However, at the Prom
€veryone was strictly show, Things like that are
heartb?eaking; they hurt. But my date couldn't have
been nicer. He gave me one of the nicest compliments
I've e€ver received when he said, "Libby, you look
beautlfgl, as always." I almost popped! Throughout
the entire evening (and it lasted a long, long time)
he was 80 kind and considerate t6.me. I think I fell
in love with him that night., ©Now, about all I can do
}s'thznk of him morning, noon, and night. However,
it's probably not serious at all because I've gotten
crysheg and all sorts of emotions over boys before,
Th}s time it's just a feeling of peace and quiet.
(I'11 send you some snapshots of us soon,)

A friend invited me to a concert b '
y the Phila,
Orchestra at the Academy, It was a special concert

fgﬂﬂd class ring.
/ddhcert I imagined the ring floating along in space
|fihroughout my entire life,

- 8

presented by the Businessmen's Association. I really
enjoyed, .out I was slightly perturbed because .I didn't
just listen to the music, I thought along with it, I
‘couldn't seem to relax, Of course, I was very dis-
‘turbed by the incident of losing my precious ruby and
(It flushed away.) All through the

It's funny how I miss that

1little ring; I feel sort of empty without it.

At last, Mrs. Lovelace, you can shake my hand!

- Ayt last, at last, at last I've learned to appreciate
| Shakespeare!
- after all the Lovelace books brought me up on it! But
(I didn't,
. quested that we all visit the school library and glance

I should have loved it from the start--

This term we read Hamlet, Miss Gross re-
through the Variowum Hamlet, Honestly, I never realized
how much information existed on one play. I was over=
welmed, Then occasionally I'd come across a passage

or a sentence while reading the play and I'd copy it
down because I thought it was beautiful or worthy

of thought, "Do not judge people by one phase of

their character", "What should a man de but be merryon
Or "To thine own self be true" from Betsy In Spite of
Herself, I love to sing through the songs of Ophelia's
madness., But what teally terminated this new under-
standing was "If the man go to this water and drown
himself....he goes;...but if the water come to him

and drown him, he drowns not himselfs...he that is not
guilty of his own death shortens not his own life,"
That happened just the other day. I adore the way
shakespeare reversed the incidents; so clever. It

took me awfully long to find his greatness, but I did
and I'm so glad!

Having seem Iawrence Olivier's Hamlet several
years ago I was able to grasp the play fairly well,

I will always thank God for letting me know and
learn from Miss Gross. I have told her so much of
you; she knows you too. Our public educationpleysten’
is inferior, but sometimes into our life comes s




s

teacher who puts emphasis on teaching; not disci-
pline, I will never be able to forget her,

My sister Yonia and I are planning to spend
Easter weekend in New York. I learned a lot from
my last visit there, especially about people. Even
Philadelphia seems like a small town after N. Y. Cl
Yonia has broadened her interest in art, I think I
told you that she wants to be a fashion designer.

I hear-occasionally from Ann Linn., She is very
busy in the force. But I still miss her. Not many
people have the zest and love for living that Ann
does. Nor do many people have interest in others
so much., We can learn so much from other people!l

What is Merion doing now? How is her writing
turning out?

Well, it has taken me two days to write this,
but I've said most everything. In the meantime,

I will be looking to Commencement, and Pomp and
Circumstances: Oh, by the way the Record Book will
be out next Tuesday. The Record Staff are looking
looking forward to it. It should be about the best
issue ever.

Againy congratulations on, the success of Betsy
in the Great World.

I think it would be well to end this letter
with the same paragraph I ended my Journal.,
"So leading before me are the paths of my life,
I hope my future is as happy as-I propose, No
matter what my cause on earth, or what my true
destiny, I put my faith and happiness in the hands
of my maker to guide me rightiously through this
wilderness which has been called "Life'",

As ever,
Your affeciionate reader,
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dden i and now, nNow we
Life igs actually fun now=-
we can't take it
to stay there

1 t+a 100l o PRV R
wWetre looking for something.

efinite tast We'lre decorating
bare ,facu,
> around us=-~Heaven for-

fode We maﬂt have hpace,
C:I

ld Vietorian clutt

writing quite a bit of
I y nov A lot of it is that crazy
modern lingo, R love experimenting. 1
gtarted a book of poetry WPoems for Lovers
Oﬁlv“ but that might limit me too much. I've

been ‘c“wu_nfr of changing it simply to "Nine-

gen", Well,
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I just couldnt't get interested so I put it
aside. I hate doing that sort of thing, but

also I hate bordom, Some of the Russians are
0.k, however,

have vacation an my mind now, Another
i planning to bus up to Pittsfield,
ay in the Pittsfield & Lenox hos-
he American Youth Hostels).
to Tangleweood (for the Music
acobs Pillow (glory of all glor-
dancing). By the way, ballet is
summer, Ballet is a fine expers
nuch about motiov, form,
In the fall iz
modern & vi“rpvcflve aanc-
find myself there.
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to Chas, Morris
next year thih
BV ision to make, If I'm
not in The Field by the I'11 want to do some-
thing. Per] end six months in ._.Fan York
studying at the New Sci ] r get the India
idea started.

N.Y.C. was once the most wonderful place
in the world, but when I went back there re-
cently I decided it's too big, too crowded,
too much of everything, It is still fasci=-
nating though, and I would like to live there
awhile, (This, I imagine can be 5 diﬁ*l—
lusing and lonely, but everything,

-

is a lesson in learning. And I must

Everyone asks why do I want to visit
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President
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Lovelace,

because I don't
to you in Oranﬂ=

I was just i1l y receive 2 announcement of i
wedding I am ut ride The announce-
WEUULLILE o alll
ment took me by a bit
return from Europe—-in fact, I t .
a wonderful eXDET jence for her, and then a

tjauq_PUWn.ee her
was still therel

must have been
whv it sounds like a dreaml
AT~ 4
g~ at Sharp & Dohme anymore. Three cheersl Not
t“evn-ul really loved the people. But now

s agsists e ed
un_on newspaper, 1 am the assis Lunt to b? editor

am not
didn?t

{.‘2‘0{;; read ing »
some art work 3 trip
fice duties.

course,
weeks and yeen here about
rgs have come

- 4 - - -y 41 2
whole time because mamy ULLINgS
own mostly.

'm not sorry I took
scause it

o | ’ -+
salary ai

techn work, and

ﬁronnt of research and 8

because I was on my vacainﬂ, and

() 4

nidst of charg ng jobs, I managed to
work in Boston (at the wonderful Public

when I came home the bucket droppedl I listened

Comprised of — FURNITURE, BEDDING, CASKET, AWNING, CANVAS, DRAPERY and DISPLAY WORKERS and ALLIED CRAFTS
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recordings at the Parkway Library here and jotted notes, clipped
reviews, bought a WFOWG ca le of musical books, waded through
razi xd for specific pieces that had some bearing to

4

rying to say and in general, lived the article,

that my musical knowledge was terribly
been to perhaps a half-dozen ?hila. Orchestr:
g rin tor, and several Robin Hood Dell s
Tl ‘r“Pn to classical music off-and-onj; mostly'wﬁen
to provoke a mood or when I felt depressedl But
sway more toward the classical side, OSo this artic
a wonderful benefit to me. I learned a great
means much more to me now,
All-in=all

it was a most interesting and enlightening as-
signment. I i

;]
nt it in—-1150 words called "Hus_c gnd You" and

se
I'm still waiting for the resilts.

Now, I'm eagerly awaiting the start of school next week.
This year my subjects will be Journalism II, Short Story Writing
and Public Relations. I'm going to supplement them with ballet on
Saturday mornings and (perhaps) oil-painting lessons at Gimbels'

The big plans of the future are undecided
One Big Plan, however, for next summer, That is
Sacramento and' ¥isit my old friend Ann, OShe has
moved out there and just raves about the land.
suit,
I save a certain amount every week in hope that someday
reach mv devt*natio; no matter how I get there., I do know
mos kely it will be third-class——even if I sit on the wheels,
this ﬁ1rter and next spring I must learn to do with-
to make it, but I'm very determined.

remain a poet-at-heart., Most of my literary bits
are poetry, I know there's hardly a future in it, but somehow I
don't care. It just comes so naturally that I feel it's more
me than anything else I do,
(i.e, poems)
in New Hampshire, I found the seenery
mountains were wonderful. WD (‘]"r'ﬂ)rad one.
and rubbing your hands in Nat
mountain beauty and gnowzmg
loved itl

do hope you are well, It has been a very
Itve hta“u from you, but of course, you mustv be wri
is it? Has "Betsy's Wedding" come out? Isn't it
edding ShDU;ﬂ work in about then?

My best regards to your husband, daughter, and son-in-law.,
You've gained a sonl

Your devoted friend,

o
















3/19/58

1 Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

S My apologies for the lapse in correspondence. I

s was saving a photo story on the St. Paul Winter Festival
Jthat I had torn out from the N. Y. Times magazine--but
I saved it so long, carting it from place to place,

> promising myself to send it tomorrow (always tomorrow)

: $~”unt11 I misplaced it completely SO I'm sorry. But
,wmm'— ‘perhaps you saw it yourselves or perhaps Merion sent it.

-ls'

*ﬂ« &  Yes, I did read the Drinker article. I hesd read it
‘fs sometime before your letter came--it was as fine as you
‘' say end as shaming (for me). I recommended,to a woman

I met in Creative Writing. By the way, I drooped
Writing at Penn. The first week it was wonderful, I
had a marvelous instructor, a small class (only six)
in the graduate school (what a feeling), I came home
INSPIRED. However, the school officials decided to
combine@ the CW classes due to the low number of
students and the new instructor was horrible. She's
got a good writing reputation, but unfortunately she
is not a good teacher. She scared me--I felt if I
stayed she might do more harm than good--so I switched
to American Literature Since 1925. The 1it class is
not stimulating (I should say the instructor isn't),
but I'm learning a little and I'm not scared of being
killed off anymore. But the 1it isn't enough to
satisfy me so I'm enrolled in a Great Books Leadership
Course which I can't comment about because the flu
kept me from the first session, (I'm still recovering
and I am finding things to pass the time away--so many




‘3%é§_ neglected things (like answering letters)).
N0
%N Mark left school after the first of the year.
As I told you last summer, he is a boy disturbed by
M3 the many things that have occurred in his life. He
oap. Telt college was a financial strain on his father
LWANE® ) and on his mother's compensation, and for other reasons.
,*f-" He visited a recruitting office and enlisted in the
> Army--they'll be taking him soon, I don't know just
A Mg when., Of course, the Army would have to come sometime,
" “but Mark wants to get it over with once and for all.
Mark, also, in a way, was rebelling against college
@ and the ways in which a student must conform, at least
‘Q:‘E‘* it was so at Temple. He is, as you know, very much
W 7/ of a free thinker., He has a fine, original mind that
\) questions everything and accepts very little. Professorg
like students to accept, to question nothing, many
instructors are actually annoyed at questions. That
was true even in Creative Writing where I asked a
question and the teacher got red in the face and
barkéd. One boy asked her what fiction is--he really
didn't know--and she just assumed the question was
silly. I think though you must listen to what the
instructors have to say, but to find the answers
through your own thinking. Anyhow, Mark spent two
months finding a full-time job. He was working three
afternoons atweek at the local NBC-TV station. Finally,
last week he found a job as a copy wrlter for Snellen-
burg's Dept. Store.

Our future is very uncertain, as you can imagine.
Two years away from Mark seems a very long time. I
thought if Mark leaves this summer I would like to
spend about a year overseas, working, but unfortunately,
few jobs are available without at least a B. A. ACS isx
alright for a while--it isn't a very creative job, but ¥
I am learning adminstration and leadership. The
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people are mostly deadheads-—-no humor, but I have
found a friend Marion Skinner, a woman about 50 who
is well read and hes explored very deeply into life
so we talk a lot and she has interested me in read-
ing new people. She has lent me Ouspensky ("In
Search of the Mirsculous") and she is very positive
about the why of life. Of course, I cannot accept
her thoughts completely, she is a very persuasive
talker, but I am finding some of the answers from
her. She said she feels I'll arrive at my answers
sooner then many people because I question and I
think,

ACS is very busy just now, but after the cam-
paign it will be gruesome with stagnation. Perhaps,
I'11 8pend the lifeless summer creating little
things. There is almost nothing to do during the
summer I am told. It sounds horrible.

I expect no travelling summer, probably a
nearby beach for sbout two weeks. Ann's younger
sister plans to marry soon so perhaps Ann will
roll across country.

I am very interested in the human velues of
my job rather than any phase of the work itself.
The true professional kills himself I think by
neglecting the fundamentsl problem in our vork,
I don't mean the pure professionsl, but the
pseudo-professional who has acquired a veneer,

e set pettern of approaching every problem. I
haven't and I hope I never do.

Have & happy spring. Give my regerds to
Delos.

;Zfzr{

o
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