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Sept. 6, 1956

Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

Wanted to say "goodbye" from California.
Tomorrow I am flying home. I've had such a
wonderful time in the state, meeting wonderful
people, and seeing many of the things I always
dreamed of.

Of course, the most satisfying times came
right here in Sacramento with Ann, her husband,
and little Baby. It was marvelous to renew a
friendship that hadn't changed as so many things
have in my growing up. Ann & I are closer than
ever, and I am sorry that the time of departure
has almost come.

San Francisco I just adored. I spent several
days there at the same time of the GOP Convention
and you can imagine the excitement then! I found
the city so invigorating with its hills and fog
and friendliness. I came back to Sacramento for
a few days, then went to Los Angeles. I tried to
reach you, but I assume you were still on your own
Smmk travels., The parents of Ann's husband took
me sightseeing, and I saw quite a bit of L.A. I
came back to Sacramento via San Francisco. The
coastal route was breathtaking at meny points.
Enroute to L.A. I had taken the San Joaquin Valley
FEremans trip and found it rather disappointing.
Back in San Francisco with a few hours to kill
between trains I renewed my acquaintance withi
the fog, and took a ferry boat ride to Oakland
where I boarded a mail train to Sacramento.

I'm so glad I had a chance to talk to you.
Hearing you personified all the things I had
imegined you'd be like. I shall keep in mind the
advice you gave, and will make every attempt to
"Buckle down" with my writing.

There's a chance I may be returning to Calf.
shortly. I'd like to live out here, and when I
return home I'M anxious to hear the family's views.
I have loved every minute of being a vagabond. I
have grown so mueh being out here, and my scope is
greatly extended.,

Perhaps, someday we'll speak to each other
again--someday in the not too distant future.

I hope you enjoyed every minute of your
vacationing, too. Please give my regards to your
children, and to Delos., EJL, 4

"Goodbye" from California. S iﬁﬁﬁ



9/15/5%

Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

First of all, I want to thank you for the most beautiful
and most inspiring day I spent in California, I am sure you
didn't know it at the time, but I had lost my sense of purpose.
Of course, I was happy doing and seeing so many wonderful
things, but I was also disappointed, I was sO utterly
disgusted when I left Phila. Gradually, the sunsets and
the kind air and the trees & all of Wature gtarted to restore
me, My friends gave me new confidence and I begun to feel
strong again, I worried a lot and I also prayed a lot.

When I left you and Mr, Lovelace I felt so different.
I started to write on the bus home. I felt so full, I wrote
just what I felt and I geemed about to burst. Of course,
that dream-like state left afterwards, but I remained on a
new plateau.

I came back home--I really hated it, Travel can be
too broadening at times. I had some plans. I planned to
go back to California in Wovember and live in San Francisco.
All those besufiful sunsets going to waste if I can't see
them, I felt, That's a rather egotistical way of looking
at it, but I can't help thinking about calf. without getting
subjective,

When I returned to my job everything familiar had
disappeared, "Joyride" was to cease, the Globe & the
Breeze were no longér my little childrem, My boss had
purchased a new paper in Upper Darby and he sent me
out there immediately. It was refreshing, practically
like a new job, but unfortunately it was gtill the same
organization., My boss refused to give me a raise saying
I had to prove myself worthy on the new paper first.

That, of course, was kind of discouraging. But out of the

blue came another job--and I didn't even ask for itl

The publicity director of the American Cancer Society
asked me tg gome gee him about a position

they had open, It was/' 2& of those cut & dried how-many-

words-can-you=type-per-minute interviews., It was eo

casual and gracious. It was glorious--someone wanting

me, someone wsking me - to take the job.

I was floored! So, I'll be starting as press director

in Phila. & Montgomery counties on the 23rd., The salary

is $85 week to start with/B"flonth's vacation after a

yearl I'll have a wide variety of things to do, send press

releasesy tape interviewsy do radio & television scripts

travel over the two counties meeting with women's clubs,

campaigners, social groups; attend lumcheons, meetings and

conferences., There will be a chance to do all the research

I want and do all the writing I can., The week I start they



are sending me to a nursing conference at the Benj. Franklin
Hotel. The next week I'm going to Wilmington for a few days.
In November I go to New York for several days. It is all
very thrilling to me.

Of course, I'll be leaving journalism in a sense, The
ink has gotten into my blood, but I'll have an opportunity
to branch out now,

I was very discouraged at Bartash when I left for
Calf, and this new job has given me a real shot in the arm,

Soill

The color pictures turned out wonderfully., I'll be
sending mmk prints to you shortly.

I just adored you and Mr, Lovelace, You seem so0 good
together, In one way you seem to be very familiar to each
other yet (so beautifully) you seem to discover new things
about each other all the time, I loved your home of
sentiment and the kindness you both possess. Mr, Lovelace
scared me a little, but I liked and admirefd him immensely.

Thank you, both, for an unforgettable visit.,

By the way, I'm not going back to school this first
mm semester, I had planned to return to Calf, so I made
no special plans, I think for my first six months on the
new job I'll have quite enough to learn. I do intend
to learn speedwriting, however, I've had the correspondence
course for years, but never really put my mind to it,

R S e L e N S

I loved the Padua Hills Restamrant and I put the
brochure away in my "treasure box", Thank you for
showing it all to me--even the tarantulal

All my love to you both,

pLg!

Pe S¢ It seems fitting that my last "Joyride" was
written with both of you in my mind, It didnot make the
Globgi but it was printed in the Breeze so I am enclosing
- s
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November 18, 1957

Dear Mrs, Lovelace, : .

How time flies. Here it is November already, almost
Thanksgiving. -

am very happy now, .The consisent pressure after
Bo/ﬁ%n hs has disappeared, I miss newspapers, but I'm
close enough to them., Today magazine, the Phila., Inquirer's
Sunday supplement, has given me an assignment (on a specu-
lation basis). I quéried on an article about the Bannaker
School, the little deserted schoolhouse reputed to be the
city's first built one., Perhaps, they'll buy it.

Your card asking me to ©a ll Merion arrived the day
after I returned from N, Y. I had thought of calling her,
but time was so limited I couldn't, I had been looking
forward to a kind of vacation in N, Y., but I discovered
business trips aren't at all that way! I do expect to
be in N, Y. again sometime in January to see Look Homeward,

| Angel,

I have a good boss, he is anxious that I see and meet
all the people who we come in contact with (there are many).
Of course, I love meeting the newspaper people most of all,
I cannot quite get accustomed to a secretary, it makes me
feel lazy giving her things to do.

You'!ll never guess--I'm reading a book on juvenile
.writing. Mark wants me to codlaborate on a kiddies' story.
I'11 be having dinner with Miss Gross this week. She's
written a number of stories for children in thé past few
years, And sold them too. A coloring book has been made
from one of her manuscripts--she quite thrilled about it.

I don't know when I shall ever get to California again,
I'm staying home next summer, I think, and planning to
visit Europe in the fall of 1959,

Penn will start again 'in February, I'm definitely
returning for the third composition course, but 1 haven't
decided on any odher courses., The Cancer Crusade begins
in April although the real work starts in February I'm
told so I may hold my intense study for the Sept. thru
Feb. semester and take only one course during the spring
semester, I'm rather contémplating the Amer, Lit. since
1925 course,

Enclosed is a press release--it's easier to send that

:2?? for me to write about myself, (Besides, I didn't write

Have & happy holiday season and give my best to Delos. ’&ﬁfagﬂmi




December 27, 1957

Dear Maud & Delos,

The candy does taste like Californis. I can almost see orange blossoms
and your whole besutiful velley in bloom through the sugar. I didn't wait
until Christmes to open the gift, but looked inside lest Sunday when it
arrived.  The candy itself however, wasn't tasted until Christmes Day. It
vwas & very thoughtful and appropriate gift for & world traveler such as
myself! It brought back meny pleasant memories of your wonderful sdopted
state. ' . -

The clipping arrived yesterdeys I shall add it to my Europe Informetion
File which I am keeping. Thank you too for the lovely Christmes cerd and
"pressure” note inside. 1 too am glad 1957 brought me to 774 West 8th Street
in Claremont. -

We go in for Christmes in a big wey around here. We put up decorations
end hide gifts, This Christmas eve Mark end I went out carolling all night.
We stayed up until the morning light came through, singing with a group of
Italien people, going from house to house, sempling strange cookies and wines,
listening to opera records at 4:30 a.m., coming home a little sick (but very
happy) , then opening gifts. It was so much fun! I've never had a better
Christmas.

The presents were wonderful too--a marvelous clock-radio from Mark
that just fascinates me, pretty clothes from Yonia and others.

ACS gave us the rest of the week off following a Christmas party
Tuesdey morning. It feels llke a vacation..... '

I've been reading & book entitled "Your Most Humble Servent" by
Shirley Graham., It's about Benj. Banneker, e Negro astronomer of the
Revolutionary period. The path to him led from my research on the Bannsker
School (which is still in process). I'm thinking of incorporating some of him
in the school ‘story. He visited Philadelphiz twice during his lifetime (once
when the Continental Congress made their fateful decision). Another side
interest is Sarah Josepha Hale, the editor of Godey's Ladies Magazine. I
came across & blography on her early last summer (The Lady of Godey's by Ruth E.
Finley) and recently I purchased a bound volume of the 18/ megezines with most
of their hand-colored fashion pletes still intact. I feel that Mrs. Hale end
Godeyff cen also be incorporated in smother srticle. (The printing ceme out of
Phile. '

Speeking of printing--thie ig a new typewriter. I still have the portezble,
this is a Remington Noiseless. I'm becoming a plutocratl

ACS work isn't very stimuleting--after newspapers. I expect to stay sbout a
yeer, then go elsewhere. Working conditions sre much more favorable though.. I'm
going back to Penn in early February. I feel so stegnated. I'm planning to consult
with an advisor so I can mep out & really good program for myself,

é%\
Thank you sgein for the candy and the loving wishes. I hope 1958 is & most %F )
wonderful, satisfying year for you both. ' s 4L




May 27, 1959 (the eve of my 24th birthday)

Dear Maud, .
I have been compiling things in my mind to say to you when I finally

sat down to write, and now that the typewriter ribbon is fresh and plenty

of paver is on hand, I'm sure I won't remember even half of the things

I wanted to say. But today, the cancer crusade finally ended and this

seems to be a time of thought.

My affair of the heart has apparently ended after nearly four years:
and I am rather shaken at the moment. We had one upheaval after another,
and although just now I feel terribly pained, I feel a little more honest
with myself. So, I am sad and pensive, and recollective....

I wanted to say earlier that I was very impressed by 'Cabrillo’.

I thought it extremely well written and absolutely charming, and for
someone entering a new field, I felt you undewstood it completely. I've
never read many little boy books--and I must say I was surprised at the
propagandal No wonder little boys beat themselves on their chests, '
they are very proud of themselves, and I felt the insight I gained from
reading it was most broadening. I loved your subtlety, like the part
where the colt is born. And all the thumping and adventure to stir
little boys' minds. And your research]l It is so carefully and beauti-
fully woven that it is constantly lively. I thought your purpose is
crystal clear and the ideals you displayed, so very compelling, All

in all, it is a simple, colorful and lovely story, and I'm glad you
wrote it for you have given little boys (and big girls like mel) some-
thing very precious.

I thank you for the cards you sent during the winter, and the
little notes, and although I didnot have a chance to reply soon enough,
they were read over and over again, and with sincere pleasure.

My own writing has been devoted to news releases, reports on the
latest progress, ete. I attempted an article for the Inquirer Sunday -
Magazine "Today" and had it rejected twice. I take it out now and then,
and start over again because I think it still has a chance, if only I
ean get it the way it should be writtem., But this has been a disecourag-
ing period.

I have done well at ACS, I have learned that newspaper style Mr,
Lovelace spoke about, and I have improved my releases, I have grown too,
I am more composed and more social eonscious, that is more aware of the
little ceremonies of life. More mature in many ways and that is very
good, I suppose,

But now, I have reached a plateau and I'm thinking of taking my
wares elsewhere, perhaps New York or someplace else, I think I need
a period of being on my own, of threadine my own needle, so to speak,

I don't suppose I'll ever feel satisfied with myself until I've really
left the womb, I'm still not sure of what I want, A little adventure of
£ax the spirit, perhaps,

Going back to Califernia? Well, maybe, I wouldn't want to stay
with Ann, she has her own family now (three sons]) and quite involved
with the proeess of daily living. I have a month off this summer, one
week in July will be spent on Cape Cod with another girl who writes
(she wants to finish a play there). And the other three weeks are '
undecided....I keep dreaming about beautiful Yellowstone and the Tetoms,
but my finances are rather low, We might have gottem married at the

end of the summer, but that was im our yesterdays, Perhaps, I'1l spend
the time reloecatingec...



AW

1 spent two Saturday's in New York at the Bolshoi, so wonderful,
if it gomes anywhere near your town, I hope you see it Absolutely
wonderfull I have been re-inspired to learnm more about ballet and
to pursue some physical aectivity. The artists were superb and evem
the orehestra played as if at a concert, It was an experience I expeet
1'11 remember all my life,

It's nice to have the long days again, they always make me think
of c&lifﬂmi‘o

I have been plagued by problems and worry all winter long, and
I've started counselling here, Perhaps, that'll help end my turmoil,

You and Delos seem to be enjoying the California climate and
scenery, I1'm sure you must have started onm a new book by now and I'm
anxious to hear whiech one it is--more Betsy and Joe?

I am always glad to hear of the old erowd, even of their trials,
Your experiences and theirs help me in growing up, I think,

Our little niece or nephew will be longer in coming than first
estimated, but his entrance into the world has already been prepared
for, He tor she) will have some darling baby clothes and contributions
from cousins and relatives of furniture dutgzown by the other tots.
He's due in early July now,

In my next letter, I should be able to give you the details....

Love to you and to Delos, and I wish you both a delirious summeTr...










December 30, 19589
Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

I am sending this special delivery because there is something urgent 1
want to asgk of you 'and Mr. Lovelace. '

Before 1 go into that-~I want to thank you for "The Elements 0f Style!
which was opened upon arrival. I never can wait for Christmas, in spite of all
the ‘warning seals you so artfully place on the package, I am familiar with
TEoS, I first heard of it.one morning on the "Today' show when Charles Van Doren
was raving about it. Later, I attended a series of talks about public relations
that was presented by Bernard Bergman, a‘local editor who once worked on the
New Yorker Magazine (and was mentioned in Thurber's book on Ross--something he
just can't forget). Anyhow; Mr. Bergman talked about White's book and I went
out and bought it that very afternoon, Mark tried to borrow it, but I'm kind
of mean about lenhding books I haven't read. So, when your copy 'arrived, it made
not only one but two people happy because I promptly gave my copy to Mark, Your
inseription made this particular book much more valuable and I do thank you
for sending such a helpful book. It really does make you think seriously about
mincing words and doing away with a lot of the public relations language which
has crept into my writing lately. I catch myself, even in speaking, and say
to myself "Now that's not really what you want to say' and I start all ever
again, It seems that a different approach to physical writing seems to work
in hand with verbal expression,

The "special delivery" part of the letter is this--I am looking for some-
thing different to do and I just don't know where to start. Circumstances,
naturally, have forced the decision on me. Early in December, the man with
whom I have worked for about eighteen months, decided to resign, 1 am of
course completely aware of the politics of the ACS, but I felt I had to apply
for his job or I1'd lose face with myself., The organization started'a trial
and elimination period, mostly I think to discourage me. It would be my
responsibility to indoctrinate a newcomer after the New Year, the same time
the roof falls in as we head for campaign time, Anyhow,; 1 was told to
submit my qualifications in writing--which I did. My superior told me
frankly he knew I could handle the job and I felt so too. The applicants
started tramping into the office one after the other, which also was a
difficult period for me, Then, last week I was told the search was narrowed
down to five people, including mes But T did not seriously believe the job
would be mine. I knew for one thing that my age would be held against me,
possibly my sex, possibly my religion and because the executive director
didnot want me to enter the inner circle, Yesterday, the applicants were
interviewed assembly line fashion, one after the other, by the executive
director, the current public relations director, a lawyer and a doctor who
are both members of the board of directors. It was an unnerving experience-
rather Jike undergoing surgery. Today, the executive director called me into
his office and said I was considered too young, also I was not a college
graduate although itvwas s0000 admirable that I was working for a degree,
Then, I countered with asking for a salary increase and a change in title--
both were flatly refused. It seems that ACS intends to bring in a United
Fund woman and although women make fine miothers and wives, I do not think
they generally are good bosses, /1 think all of this showed me that my
ambitions are_blocked, The executive director said I am valuable to the
organization, very nice person, many abilities, etc., ete., etec., but it
was just part of the softening up process,




-two~

During . the waiting period, I could not make a move. Now, at least,.
I can. But where to go? I thought of perhaps going to a different city
for a short time, but I'm so lost for direction, I've thought of develop-
ing a public relations business and also renting myself out to the small
newspapers for a certain number of days to each one, But, then again,
I don't know just how interested I really am in returning to the weeklies
unless it's fairly lucrative. I know I cannot stay at ACS much longer.
I am not willing to be used much more, '

I'd thought about g01ng‘to New York or further; I'm really confused
and Iuwonder if you and Mr. Lovelace might have some suggestions which could
benefit me. I have numbered my days at ACS and I'm just not willing to go
through another campaign and all the exhausting work ahead under the
circumstances I've described. There will probably be a delay in time before.
the new pr director comes in which means 1'll be running the department during
that period. The nature of the department is that the pr director adm1nistrates
and I do all the detailing, tediousuwork.

Do either of you have any suggestions? I'd appreciate hearing from you
as soon as possible, Forgive me for being so long winded.

All my:love,




February 13, 1960

Dear Maud and Delos,

Each of you deserve a special letter of thanks--but I'm going to combine
them into one long letter and try to reply to both your suggestions. First
of all, I have resigned my job at ACS, effective the 1st of March, I don't
regret the decision at all, Delos's words stayed in the back of my mind,
i.e.,"Never be afraid to quit a job,...The future...includes..courage."

The letter I wrote earlier reflected some misconceptions, I believe, and

the past month has amazingly matured me. For one thing, the situation was
never so serious as I might have painted it. I don't think I jeopardized
myself in applying for the higher position, This PR jazz rubs off on you
quite a bit, even to your professional and personal relations with others.,

I was careful to be tactful although I do admit I didnot make my position
clear, (However, I'll learn.) The chip Delos spoke of was definitely on

my shoulder, but I didn't express it to others within the organization,

The chip probably created negative thinking..and in the long run could quite
possibly have defeated me. Another thing, I didn't want the higher job,

but I felt I should apply for it anyway. Earlier, I thought I'd stay until
the summer, then resign, and when the director's job opened, I felt if I did
get it, it would probably mean another year or more with ACS (which didn't
please me at all), After it became known that the PR director had been
selected, I was called into the executive director's office (which I had
anticipated) and was told the date, etc., of her appointment. The date

was two weeKs hence which meant I was acting PR director in the meantime,

I opened the subject of a raise for training her; it was rejected (also as

I had anticipated). Then, I asked for a change in title to Associate
Director (also rejected, as I anticipated). This left my avenues open,

I knew the Society's position and I became more strongly aware of my cutoff,
In spite of my brashness in bringing these matters up, I was cordial,
understanding and polite. I would not budge, however, on the question of
age, When the director asked me point blank if I didn't really think
twenty~-four was very young, I replied yes, if one lived to be a hundred.

It might have been childish to say that, but I don't believe youth to be

a disadvantage. End of matter. During the next two weeks I managed the
department's affairs and garnered information about the new director.

The information seemed positive, those who had worked in close association
didnot like her; those who didn't thought she was fine. When she arrived,

I was careful. I gave her the information she desired and she was alright
for a few days, but I was able to see behind her smokescreens 1 took off

a few days on the pretense of sickness, and thought. By the end of the
second week, I had made my decision, I worried the weekend about it, and on
Monday morning, the 1lst, I got to the office very, very early so that no one
would overhear my conversation with the executive director., I ran up the
stairs, and into his office, and breathlessly announced my resignation.

He didnot appear too surprised., I submitted my letter and a check paying
for membership in a PR association which ACS had made out the week previous.
I stated my reasons for leaving--that the PR director was difficult to work
with, and that we didnot get along well, He accepted my announcement and
said he was sorry to see me go, that I was a great asset to the organization,
and we shook hands, By the time, the staff started arriving, it was all over,
and I felt supremely happy.

(more)



(2)

I remembered what Maud: said about squeezing a job dry of contacts
and by the time the PR director heard the news, I was already on the
telephone, Enter--new chapter. I'd: never used contacts before, and
I hesitated. But surprisingly, I found people anxious to help. One person
has led me to another, I keep careful notes on whom I speak to, where I
send resumes, etc. Typing resumes at night tired me considerably, so I
finally had my secretary run off two hundred on the office mimeo machine.
Now, it's much easier, I always include a brief note with each resume
and thank the person for their thoughtfulness., (I'm enclosing the resume
so that you can see it), It seems that almost everyone puts me on to
someone else, and so it goes.

The city editor of the Evening Bulletin turned me down. No openings,
and none likely to be for quite some time., The club editor of the Bulletin
resigned and she thought her replacement might open up a spot on city side,
But, nay--the city job will remain unfilled. Anyhow, the club editor went
over to Ladies Home Journal, and from what she told me about reading
manuscripts convinced me I wouldn't be interested in LHJ, just now, anyway.
I've thought and thought, and I think public relations is a natural for me.

I have the personality, and the ability; I get along well with many different
kinds of people, and it's exciting work, It's also young and not overcrowded,
As for advertising, I don't think so. Too confining. Radio and television,

I don't really like them. Publishing, perhaps--but on the PR end, As fér
starting as a secretary at ah agency, it would be unwise, I think., I know
enough from what career gals have told me to realize that secretaries remain
secretaries in the eyes of their superiors.

As for a newspaper job on a daily, it might be fun, There are few
openings, and frankly, I don't think I have plain old 'guts' when it comes
to reporting., I couldn't cover a bloody murder, or a suicide, (There's
a gal listed on the resume, Dotty Harrison, who was one of the city's top
crime reporters of the '30's, Her passion for detail and objectivity often
upset her soft-stomached editor), I realize there are ofher kinds of
openings on papers, and this has been considered, The head of personnel
at the Bulletin, a friend of a friend, so to speak, has seen me and promised
to let me know when something breaks,

Now, medical and welfare PR, Good prospects, here, I'm not sure that
I want to continue work in the disease field, Too deadly at times--and so
are many of the people, I have been doing a 101 of follow-through in this
field, because of my background. The job left my our current PR director at
the United Fund is still open, and when her superior there returns from
vacation next week, I'm going to call him, I have made a firm friend at
UF, a gal I met accidently the other week, and she is filling me in on the
approach., (I must be careful; he will probably have some idea as to why
I am leaving ACS, yet this mustnot reflect on his judgement for originally
hifing the monster), The chairman of the PR advisory committee at UF,
Donald Sheehan, is PR director at Penn. I saw him regarding a possible job
at Penn which he prefers to fill with a man, and he suggested the UF
opening.. (The interview with Penn's man was arranged through thé director
of PR of a Penn affiliate). -

At ‘/f:"’)"l-’"'/"‘"‘i;

Whenever I get an idea, no matter how jwmbesissh, 1 follow-through.

This approach has brought some interesting suggestions and results, For
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instance, I read a# article in the current Harper's about the Metropolitan
in N.Y, which brought to mind our own Art Museum, so I contacted the PR
director, No immediate opening there, but a possibility if arrangements
can be made, She seemed tremendously interested in me, suggested I come
down for tea (or whatever they consume in museums). I should see her this
coming week,

WHAT I 'AM NOT GOING TO DO--1, think negatively, 2. go to New York
or elsewhere, That kind of desire has left me, I enjoy family life and
living in poor old Philadelphia has certain advantages,  I.E, I know the
city. I do not know New York, I can write about Philly simply because 1
know about it, I am determined to sell material to t editor of "Today"
Magazine, the Inquirer Sunday supplement, although he, rejectebmy stuff.thus far.
(But I am learning from his rejection of queries, andkmy stories, I told
him he is very fair and a fine editor, and I'd reject my articles if I
were him, And he was very pleased.) 3. I am not going to be underpaid.
Currently, I am making $#92.,50 weekly which is excellent in Philadelphia,
and I am not willing to be paid much below this figure.

POSITIVES--1, continuing at Penn., During the spring semester, I am
re-registered for Creative Writing Workshop., I love my professor and the
friends in class, and what I learn. And what they say about my work,

I had intended to take another course this spring, but a change in plans
became necessary when I resigned., My sister Yonia lost her assistant
buyer's job at Bonwit's this week. Her case--pure politics; Bonwit's

is cleaning house for favorites.of the president., Yonia is very talented
and smart, and I feel good things are in coming. She loves fashion and
merchandising, and she's ready for a buyer's job, At present, she's so
physically and mentally exhausted from this long-drawn-out ordeal that
she's resting, (We'll both be unemployed Leap Year night). Incidentally,
before I resigned I discussed the matter with my family and closest
friends, and in spite of what was then a possibility of Yomia being tossed
on the heap, I felt and the family agreed, that the move would prevent a
more serious climax later on., Going through a Cancer Crusade under the
thumb of the new PR director would have drained me considerably, Although
charity employees are not permitted unemployment compensation, there is
enough money to last out this crisis., (My mother has always been conscious
of the budget even tho Yonia and I haven't been aspecially).

Another advantage in staying in this city, I seem to be known by a
lot of people. Somehow, my name sticks and people often remember me even
when I don't recall them., (Very bad,PR, Libby Demp!)

Philadelphia is more small-townish than you might imagine. Do you
remember the part in MAIN STREET where the farm girl and the big city
gal arrived, and how different their impressions were? Well, Philadelphia
is more like the city gal's impressions. For instance, we have few more
than eight first run moviehouses downtown., And downtown is downtown here,
Everyone comes into center city for major shopping, entertainment and
dining. There is one night club in center city, not that I especially care,
but New Yorkers think that's dreadful, There ame'"a haAdful of theatres,
most of them catching shows pre-Broadway, but summertime closes them all down,
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.The Main Line does exidt cdlthough there are rumors to the contrary., But
mundane ranchers and shopping centers are quickly déstroying the fabulous
old mansions, and the high castes are coming out of hiding. I met many

of them at ACS and find the genuine ones very nice; the imitators are tobcbe
watched,

ACS has been a good experience; I don't think I'll ever regret it,
It gives one a certain sophisication about people and the ability to
meet all kinds of people and make small talk easily, My acquaintances,
for instance, have included anvex«éonvictyiatrétired milfionaife-who-offered
“brhis help when he heard I was leaving, a sweet widow, do-gooders who know
what they are doing, and others who do not, etc, I'm sure they'll be peopling
my stories for years to come, (I used two in a recent story entitled "The
Charity Ball" and my professor said he felt an Edith Wharton toueh!) One
learns to dissect much more easily after an experience like ACS, You size up
people much more quickly--and more importantly, with greater accuracy.
I try to find some good where it is not apparent, and mischievously, evil
where good appears. Very good mind exercises. But I try to trust and to
be honest, and not tocassume a typical public relations attitude which means
being non-committal, I learned this from my last boss, he was so non-commitgal,
I decided not to be; it was a very great lesson,

In answer to your inquiry, Maud, my life is still very much tied up
with Mark's, We had a bad quarrel last May, and another in August, but
since that time we get on so much better. He is maturing steadily,
and has greater concern for his job. He is a terribly good writer,
particularly in gathering and analysing news facts. He sends out
query letters almost daily now., (Stuart Rose at SEP has expressed
interest in having lunch with him), I do not meet many young men and
those that I dojpinterest me very little, Mark is long-winded, and
monstrous at times, and other times very gentle and kind and understanding,
and always concerned for me, devoted, interested, respectful of my judgement,
affectionate and delighted with my company. (He loved Delos's letter and
said he's hisvkind 6f-man, He loves the name too because of the Isle of
Delos), There is something terribly exciting about being with a man who
has a zillion ideas, who has opinions and does not say, "Oh, I dunno, I
never thought much about that.," He likes children; dogs, more, though,
but one love would seem to follow another,

Am I wasting my time-with him? Perhaps, yes or no, When the time comes
tor make the decision, I think I shall know how to turn. But who can say
what is around the cornergeei'll be a quarter-century old come this May,
and silver anniversaries/synonymous with the acceptance of trinkets,

Thank you both, again, for your patience and thoughtful comments.
Your letters came at a time I was at odds with myself, when I desperately
needed advice of experienced people. So many people have helped, and I am
so grateful. You helped to push me over a very big hurdle (or seemed goﬁjust
a few short weeks ago). Values keep changing, and with them, the ﬁ??ébfaoﬁ
we feel for wonderful friends. i

Love,
oﬁ%@gy

P,S. It is snowing, looks like it might be the big one of the season, I
hope it's areal mid-Westerner!




April 26, 1960
Dear Mr. & Mrs. Lovelace,

You must have wondered, after those earlier urgent letters,
‘whatever in the world happened. Well, actually-<nothing, On the
15th of February, two weeks before my agreed termination date at
ACS, the executive director called me in and said I could leave
right away., I was, of course, very discouraged for having been
severed that way, but in other ways I was glad. There was no need
to finish out that dreadful month and to separate, organize and
release those hundreds and hundreds of little blue volunteer cards,
For awhile I was quite upset and one bout of virus followed another,
Then I started to relax and set up my campaign to get another job,
My 'campaign' has been unsuccessful to date., I have turned down
a number of jobs for various reasons--only one with real regret.
though, That was a six-week promotion job for LIFE, I could kick
myself when I think of it, but at the time I was expecting another
job to come through any day, I told the man who was interested in
me that the other job could come through and I couldn't actually S
promise a full six weeks. But we never know about outcomes until
so much later., (I did learn a valuable lesson though,)

I have either sent or given away about 175 resumes and tracked
down everything I've heard of, There really has been quite a drought
season in this city during this period, unfortunately, My current
plan is to try and locate a summer job .at. a resort, doing public
relations, if possible. : :

I've sent letters everywhere~-even as far as Yellowstone ('cause
I think it would be wonderful to spend the summer working there).
And talked, t&lked,_talked to people, :

All of this is worthwhile experience, I'm sure. It certainly sets
goals straight and reconstructs attitudes.

My sister, however, has become guite despondent about the job
. situation. She's unsure what she wants to do and she's terribly
'bored staying home, She doesn't have the emotional outlets that I
do and her last job experience has left her depleted,

I'm hoping tﬁat befofe long we'll both héve re-settléd and be on
our merry ways, : '

: Thank you, both, for your wonderful help.



_ | JULY 13, 1969 -
DEAR MR, & MRS. LOVELACE, : _
' 100 ‘BREATHLESS aun;éaaxr“Tb\jnxwm DETAILS NOW (BUT I WILL LATER),

1 GOT THE JOB 1 WANTED, THE JOB ALL iﬂssz 'FRUSTRATING MONTHS HAVE
PREPARED ME FOR--CHAIRMAN OF THE PUBLIC RELATIONS DEPT. OF THE
ACADEMY OF NATURAL SCIENCES HERE IN PHILADELPHIA. “THERE WERE FIFTEEN
APPLICANTS, iamn/ﬁgg; 'NARROWED. DOWN 10 THREE, THEN THO - AND FINALLY,
ME! '

I 'JUST HEARD TODAY AND 1'M RUSHING rb-dmr'?gxs'ou& T0. YOU. BEFORE
OUR LAST MAIL.Z I WANTED YOU BOTH TO §gg“is SOON AS POSSIBLE - BECAUSE
YOU BOTH HELPED ME su MUCH AT THE BEGINNING AND wmnm INFLUENTIAL IN

HELPING ME ‘I‘O HAKE THE DECISION ‘I‘O LEAVE A.C Sc AND OF COURSE, ALL

. THE HELP YOU'VE GIVEN ME ALL THESE YEARS WITH ENCOUMGEMENT, SUGGESTIONS

-AND THOUGHTFULNESS

I FOUND EVERYTHING I'VE DONE ALL MY LIFE BELPED ME T0 GET 'I'!-IIS
JOB - EDUCATIO_N, JOBB. PEOPLE, STUD!’, ETC.

'MORE TO COME, Tﬂnnx You AGAIN.,_'

B



July 18, 1960

Dear Mrs. Lovelace, .

Thank you for the speedy congratulatory note., (I have to admit I
hoped you'd answer swiftly). There is so much to tell, I hardly know
where to start this letter

I gave you just the barest details last week - and neglected another
bit of exciting news. Come September, I'll be under contract to
Lippincott to produce a book by February! And amazingly, that assignment
came along because I was unemployed - the bright side of the dark cloud}

I may not be able to complete this letter tonight (I'm getting to
be such a detailist; age setting in, I auapect}.‘

. The job'is a manw-faceted one.. There are only five natural history

museums in the country, the nearest one from here is in Washington.
I have always loved museums - but I was always quite curious about the
rooms the public doesn't see, Anyhow, in my search for a job, I tracked
down almost everythings, I invented stories to tell people so they'd
give me the information I wanted. I badgered the professional public
relations associations; saw advertising agencies; wore out telephone
directories; in all, I either mailed or gave away about 300 resumes,
But I was very particular - everyone said too much so., I got lectures,
eriticism, occasional encouragement, and more criticism. I worried
about the money situation which was becoming critical - and recently
peculiar things happened. For one, I took a job to get some money,
industrial editing. I worked a morning; hated it, and quit at lunchtime,
But during that morning, I made an appointment at the :Academy and
started to think if I stay at this job I'll have to run out at lunchtime
and it won't give me enough time, The atmosphere at the industrial job
-was evil and pressing; I came home and cried bitterly - but I didn't go
back, The fact that I did quit that job was important because during
the interview two days later, I wasn't hurried, I was relaxed, confident,
calm, The interview took double the time the director had permitted
himself for applicants. He asked me to analyze a folder, got the
secretary to run in an old folder. He said he was very interested in
me, I went home and prayed, I can't explain it exactly, but during
the time the selection process was on, I was in perfect communication
with an infipnite mind, I was so certain I was getting the job, in fact,
I started to think in terms of having it already. 1 stated my reasons
for wanting the job; I asked humbly but expectantly and with complete
surety, Perhaps, it was this mental confidence - or Something else =
but it worked,

The Academy '"'happy ending" started last March, During my rounds,
I started telephoning various museums. When I reached the Academy,
I spoke to the pr chairman, I invented a story about having been told
to call her by someone, that she was supposed to be "on top" of everything.
My story perplexed her a little, she said her former boss McCready Huston
(the earlier pr chairman, an author, now living in Calf,) had known &
lot of people and perhaps he had been the one suggested. Anyhow, I sent
her my resume - never knowing at the time that she planned a move. The
move came sooner than expected, Her husband was notified of a job
transfer to Hawaii and in early June, she telephoned me. I saw hercat
the Academy; came back for a second visit and & walk around, The

director was away for three weekn and wouldn't begin interviewing until
July 6th.
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The pr director asked if I could wait the three weeks, I'd had
experience waiting through jobs and said 1'd have to take a temporary
job. It seemed though that the pr director felt I had a good chance.
In the meantime, I got three days work helping in a publicity agency.
(It was a small house mkong Germantown Avenue, old & historical - but
that's another story in itself and I'm afraid this letter is already
running into novel length). I finally got a free-lance job from another
agency (was sent out to Red Bank, N, J. to do a story on the testing of
- a new spray mule¢h), and last week, two more days at still another agency.

I had the second interview at the Academy last Wednesday and heard
that afternoon I'd been selected, I came in Thursday for a couple of
hours and actually started Monday,

The job is fascinating. My department consists of a secretary who
also aids the managing director; the editor of "Frontiers", a natural
history magazine sant out five times a year (I haven't met the editor
yet -~ but her last name is Drinker and she's niece of a board member,
and that Drinker family is well known here - and I'm sure C., B, Drinker
is in it); and a membership assistant. My job involves quite a lot
of adminiatrativg work as well as producing brochures, mail stuffers,
membership campaign literature, etc, Also: press, radio & television
releases; liaison with city officials, etc., volunteer guidance,
billboard arrangements, luncheon & meeting arrangements and monthly
preparation of a "Calendar of Events". First opportunity I'11l send
some of the printed material on to you and Delos for perusing, There
‘are other aspects, but I think the this gives you a fair idea of the
- job,

; The Academy is located right on the Parkway, right across from
Logan Circle with flowers in bloom and fountains, and beyond the
circle, the Main Library where I can research the book on lunch hours
(time permitting, of course, because there will be a number of Academy
luncheons I'11 have to attend).

For the first time, I have my own office; It's painted mamdim
sandalwood & yellow, quite modern & attractive. I've assigned an
art student to prepare a painting of a pre-historic animal to hang
on the wall, (I want a humorous pre-historic beast, one who is
awfully tired),

Now, getting on to the book =~ a pr woman who works at- Penn heard
I wasn't doing anything and wasxkx she was looking for someone to either
collaborate or take over a handbook assigned to her by Lippincott several
years ago, She let the project slide - and I think the publisher asked
for a yes or no answer, We were supposed to meet and discuss the
matter when I came down with a kidney infection. Time lagged. Back on
my feet again, I called her and asked the status. She had found a
collaborator but wanted to keep me pending. Anyhow, the other person
bowed out and I became the candidate. The book is due in February,
It's a guide for teenagers on how to prepare themselves to become
good secretaries, what a secretary is, opportunities, ete. I am going
to have to do most of the research 'cause my collaborator is married &
mother of three children, (She was an Evening Bulletin writer for a
number of years), The project fascinates me, and Lippincott seems to:

- feel it'll be a steady seller. The contract is signed in Sept. to
permit an opportunity to see how Joan and I work together, and to
gather some research to turn over to the publisher in Sept.

" I've also accepted a few assignments from an ad agency to write
some pr stories. All at once, everything is popping!

I enjoyed what you said about identification. I feel very much
at home here. My job at ACS helped me to understand more about it;
and this one too, will, I believe the Academy trustees and endowers
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are old guard Philadelphiana and Main Liners, already infamous in many
writings - but I haven't had a chance to collect my impressions.

I felt you might be seeing the convention first hand last week
although I know your sympathies lie elsewhere.

A different kind of Philadelphia is springing up, It's largely _
one of color rather than social, Half our little street is colored now;
the other half white., We don't mind - in fact, our mew neighbors are
very nice - but the section has changed tremendously. I've lived here.
all my life, as you know, and this abrupt change is disturbing, not
particularly because it is a race change but because it is such a swift
one,

Your Yosemite vacation sounds dreamy - I'll be thinking of you,

Yonia hasn't found a job. Her mental state remains much the same,
Now that I'm away, she says she misses me - perhaps this will make her
want to return, (The museum closes during the summer at 4:00 pems)

There is 80 much work ahead -~ and I anticipate it very much, The
idleness wore me down. I did only a few of the things I wanted to
while I was job-hunting, mostly because of the $$$$. I did go back to
see that negro man at Bartram's Gardens (John Bartram's home & garden
site) whom I might have written about, A wise, philosophical man who
is absolutely fascinating, so knowing, so saint-like, I think Jesus
might be like him if He returned to earth, Mostly, I worked on the
job hunt, slept late, met a great many people in & out of pr who filled
me with new terms, ideas, experience - that was applied when I sat down
for the Academy interview, If there was any destiny involved in my
finding this job, it might have been that the countless hterviews,
telephone conversations, offices, observations, prepared me to take the
whole thing in my stride. (They say the first thousand interviews are
the hardest), The discussions, phonies, commentn,-appearances, all
contributed,

The Academy is under the impression I graduated tron Penn,. Earlier,
I might have blurted out that I was a mitwdmet student - and it might
have hurt, as it did elsewhere., Hnowingness was what I learned, I guess.

Salary is very nice = $5200, exactly the figure I aimed £or. So
many  people said I I wouldn't make it, that my goal was too beyond me -
and I guess their disbelief helped me too.

* Of course, I'm very grateful for my family, .They helpad sq-much,

- jJust being here, I never really was alone, The strain of these months
shows in their faces; my poor sister Yonia is suffering so much - we've
all probably aged more in these five months than we did for years.

I've wanted to call you both, direct distance dialing is effective
now, so I'm going to save my pennies - and perhaps before long we'll
have a chance to talk,

If you do get to N, Y, sobn, I hope we'll have a chance to talk
again, (I hope Merian & Bert don't l;-t spoil you too much by visiting
you in California.)

All my love,
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November 29, 1960
Dear Mrw. Lovelace,

I have been so delinquent in writing, and I mpk® apologize.
I enjoyed your thoughtful card from 8x Yosemite and wished very
Rxmuch that I could have been there xmmX too!

I am erjrye enjoying the job so much! At one time I felt
a newspaper career was for me -- but the public relations fxietd work
comes so naturally ra and so happily to me. I work very hard,
doing many kinds of things thataa are totally different from my
past Expexe experiences. But, in spite of their being different,
xReyxxeem I seem to be able to adapt easily to them. And of course,
I love the atmosphere of working in an old museum. (The Academy,
by the way, is the first natural history center in thex®x Western
Hemisphere, founded in 1812, although its present building has been
in use since 1876. I always Rax have loved old buildings with
mysterious Bk staircases, and dusty B®RKRE corners, and storage
areas that reeke® of curious odors.) There is a huge, old-fashioned
library right in the Academy, with stacks on green glass floors.
Plus, of course, all the exciting exhibits, and research going on,
and the freedom to rmmm=xkrR go behind all the closed doors I ever
wondered about in museums.

Xreranxmanx I xwaxrk

It is different, too, being on the aaxaEmirXzxxaxxixae
administrative end of things, kmawxxkmkxxafxgmrfxgmrta knowing lots of
confidential things and working with the managing director,

Dr. Prescott, the mmsEMmkxs museum's administrator. Plus having
and being m® encouraged toward all the creative thingsx@x I want
to take on.

The gal I mentioned in an earlier letter, Polly Drinker, is
thexm niece of C. Drinker Bowden (sorry, I got mamExx her name
backwards before), and now a very goodef friend. There are lots
of old Philadelphiansx@a attached to the Academy, so BX I amex
learning more about)a a group that has alwaysx@k fascinated me.

NINETEENTH AND THE PARKWAY, PHILADELPHIA 3, PENNA. LOCUST 4-3921
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The Academy work, too, is rounding out the social knowhows
and teaching me how to sxxesm arrange for teas, parties, luncheons
(from a few up to several kureed hundred!)

Nw

Now, ma about the book -- Joan Woollcott (the collaborator)
and I let the work slide badly. I was becoming acquainted with
the Academy and xrxx involved with the zpmimg opening of two
m exhibit areas within the same week, and Joan has a kxskra
husband, three children, and full-time job. But no excuses
gk should be made when writing to an author who has maragae
managed to write so much sEmxkxarg during a busy Xifex l1ife!
Anyhow, the bumming stopped axxkas axk few weeks ago, and
by the erex end of the week, we shouldek have two completed
ehpax chapters and two interviews into Lippincott. &% If
they like what they read, then weXx% we'll be authoresses-
bound, if not, xk® then the project is off. We were thinking
of going to kkxppimrzmxxx%X Lippincott in N. Y. the day after
Thanksgiving, but they said no contract can kas be signed
until the sample chapters are in.

My collaborator is a very good writer (and % editor!)
and I am pleased to be working with her. Ifyﬁgxznt weren't
both so disorganized, the work would flow faster and more
conscientiously, but in its own strange way, the collaborating
arrangement is working out in spite of our mzkx methods.

The book is a lot more than either of usar anticipated. We
will, of course, miss the February deadline, but we are hoping
for the June one now -- which will mean (contract signed)

that the book comesxaam out &x the spring of 1962.

My sister Yoniaska has notxx yet been able to work. She
has had several setbacks and we have no way of knowing when
a final recovery will be made. Or, xRaxxzkexkx if she may need
RexpkxxkX hospitalization. She has made progress over the
months B2 and her outlook is not so dismal. My other EXzxEz
sister, currently, is® in the hospital under observation. She
has been having dizzy spells lately, and during the last few
years, has had her hearing decrease. &KW Her baby, now almost
18 months (and beautiful!) is x staying with us for a few days
until Bella is out of the hospital.

Have wonderful holidays, £x and a good New Year. Do write

-

when you are able.
NINETEENTH AND THE PARKWAY, PHILADELPHIA 3, PENNA. LOCUST 4-3921 LOVB,
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January 8, 1961

Dear Maud and Delos,

How do you manage to pack so much sentiment and
imagination into your Christmas presents each year?

I love the Mary Scarborough Paxson book. I have read
most of it; my mother has read it aloud; and I have
shown parts of it to some of the museum people. Its
childish wishes and thoughts have been so wonderfully
appropriate at Christmas.

I was touched by the older inscription, and yours,
and I am so pleased to have the book. (I went to the
library so’find other Paxson books, but there didn't seem
to be any available. Perhaps, next, I shall try "Who's
Who'',)

As yet, I haven't started the Godden book, Its' theme
looks fascinating and fits in well with one of my '61
resolutions--to read more fiction. I have been neglecting
fiction for newspapers, magazines, biography and "“how to"
books, but I think fiction is wonderful for the imagination
and for the sheer excitement of reading for reading's sake.

(I did not wait for Christmas to open your gifts,
as always, Even the lock and key seal didn't help., I am
simply too curious and too excited to wait.)

Thank you for sending another interesting Christmas
from sunny California to the cold East.

We had a wonderful Christmas, spending The Eve at
friendsy decorating their tree and stringing lights.

Mark appeared from the upstairs, carrying a huge package
wrapped in silver paper which I ignored thinking he was
helping move the children's presents downstairs. But
later he told me to look under the tree, and then I knew,
the present was what I had wanted for years-gand old-
fashioned d®11 house! Three rooms, in bad need of
repair, parquet floors, unfurnished, uninhabited, woodwork,
electric lights, hardwood floors too, "stucco" éxterior,
lift-off poofud Pédlly and my secretary had given me a
tiny butter churn, frying pan and wine jug too although
their scale is too large for my little house. I have
been talking doll houses for moaths.,

Now, I am learning about the history of doll houses,
dolls, old toys, antiques, remodeling, curiosities, etc.

(1)
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Polly says she thinks I am someday going to live in a huge
old house stuffed with doll houses, antiques, music boxes,
old Valentines, miniatures, books.

Lippincott liked the sample chapters and a contract is
forthcoming any day. I am pleased, shuddering and expectant.

Yonia is recovering well. She rallied around Christmas
and got a sales job at Wanamaker's, and has been kept on as
a contingent. She makes only a very little, but it has done
a lot for her morale.

When I look back on 1960 it seems a strange, nightmarish
year in parts. The period until July was full of crisis;
Yonia's strange illness; the empty wandering; the sad
Spring; and then, the job, and a recovery for the family,
Yonia's gradual climb, and the work-ladden months following.

I have every hope for the new year, The job holds
much promise, the book, Yonia recovering completely, the
new people I will meet.

I hope to go tol}New York next Saturday, to wander,

A yearly pilgrimage of sorts.

I do hope this new year is a good one for you both,

My thoughts are often with you. I wonder often about the
California season at hand, the Mexican restaurant you
showed to me, and the tarantula we passed on the road.

All good wishes for 1961.
fo2

Jeg

P.S. Are you coming East this spring?



Libby Bemp
29 South Redficld Street
Philadelphia, Pernsyloanix

March 1, 1961

Dear Mrs. Lovelace,

Just a short note to keep you informed...
the book is coming along very badly. The collaborator
has been tied up with writing a story for the Evening
Bulletin and I'm afraid the book has suffered about a
month's lapse. I have done a few things with it, but
not enough...I seem to be in some kind of stupor although
the air seems to be clearing a little.

I telephoned Marion when I was in New York during
Washington*s birthday last Wednesday. She had gone out
in the late morning when I first telephoned...and when
I again got a chance to call her just before the train
left she said she was preparing dinner. So, we had
almost no conversation. I do not think I'll get to
N. Y. again for many months.

The deposit of the first advance has considerably
fluffed up my bank account. It may someday provide a
trip to Europe.

encouragement.

My sister Yonia continues to gain/ She has gained
a lot of weight, but she is working a few days a week
selling in Wanamaker®s and that's helped her immensely.

The job continues well...therel!$ a bit of a lull
just now and it's given a wonderful opportunity to do
a lot of catching up. The paper work load is enormous,
but learning the administrative end of things is very
good and should be wonderful in helping to run a home
someday.

My love to you both, and do write when you are able.

Love,

a?é?f%[v




. I can move over to the Me&

~ bit appropriate that I be present at your

9/5/61

Dear Maud, e
Thank you for your lovely and prompt k&( !/
arrived today. I'm every bit. s

‘much look forward to MankatgSFafe&

o {gt more and more thrille¥...
Bae not made up my mind as to which hotel I'll stay

(4 #¥ly understand your hectic schedule and please
doiﬁ’}y strained if you do not see me more than once
or ® As it turns out, the Academy people have off
on Colnmbus Day--Oct. 12th which is Thursday of the week
following--so 1'11 really have quite an adequate stay in
Mankato. I'm thinking (right now) of taking a bus back
or at least to Chicago and spending a little time there.
I expect the entire week following to be part of my
"pilgrimage" so I can sniff around the mid-West and get
lost for a spell. My boss says Indian Summer time comes
to the mid-West about, then and that it's guite unlike
the ones we have he I look to finding it somewhere
in the mid-West. ot e

I dug out that lé}t you wrote to me back in 19858
when I first hoped to visit Mankato (but didn't) and it
gbout addresses and
people, and perhaps, I can f£lJWW up on them.
Yes, by all means, I shéi®aye to have you make

a reservation for the Friday r#kht $alk, I will definitely
be there then., Come to think ofYit, perhaps I'll stay at
the Burton so I can catch glimpses of you being deluged
by fans; then if I remaigiRmaMankato an extra day or so0
o b5 “Put still I'm not sure...

Either way, 1'l1 see both hoti &
. All of this seems to be like the culmination of a
dream--girl meets author, girl sees author, girl ;
author's hometown plus the author. AER N
- I think you have been the greatest singv.,.”
influence in my writing, and so it is every & %

great honor.
By the way, Dr. Prescott says if you ever get to
Philadelphia we would be pleased to have you give a talk

~ to our junior members.
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You®
September 24, 1961

Dear Maud,

I've |been in a Betsy-Tacy aura ever since your first
card came \telling me about the celebration. I have been
re-reading\ the B-T books, particularly the earliest ones,
and getting others to read them too--Polly Drinker, and
my secretary, and Dr. Prescott's oldest daughter (nine
years old) who sent me some darling notes afterwards.

She loved B, T & T and wanted to know were there more.

And I've been talking Betsy,Tacy & Tib to everyone.
And Deep Valley, and the Big Hill.,...and everything.

I've worked out my itinerary--I'm flying to Minn,
the evening of October 5th, but not by jet as I had
hoped to do because it would involve a long layover.

I'm spending the night at a motel and get the early
morning flight to Mankato so I can spend a whole

day discovering and taking a picnic on the Big Hill.
That letter you sent me three years ago (52£ four as

I thought before) will help get me acclimated. I made

a reservation at the Burton, but I will see Mrs. Poppy's
hotel too.

After Mankato I'm going back to Minn., then to
Milwaukee so I can see the place where Betsy's Xmas
transformation took place and all the wonderful
things she saw, and then onto Chicago. Some of the
museum people have given me names of midwest museum
people who I can see, but mostly I'm going to browse
without any kind of specific time or place schedule.
I'11l have,in all, ten days to enjoy the midwest. The
touring buses won't be running by Oct. so I'll just
pick a place or two each day to see.

I can't tell you how delighted I am to be going
to Deep Valley at last. I'we never had a fall vacation
before--this one coming at a time when my own workload
is so heavy, but it just adds to the excitement because
the work is being ground out quickly and the decisions
are being made fast.

I'11 be seeing you and Delos very soon} |

oég;?,
Loty | J




1/28/62

Dear Maudie,

I have been surrounded by the aura of your beautiful
letter ever since it arrived two Saturdays ago.

I must, first off, apologize for the delay in acknowledg-
ing your Christmas presents which arrived well & in advance
of any others, I have been out of sorts lately and have let
tasks pile up. And I have been feeling most guilty about
you particularly,.

But I won't prolong my excuses any longer and get right
on with all the things I have to say. The presents are most
appreciated. They were sitting on the doorstep when I arrived
home from work one day (eons ago...) and of course, you know,
as I've said so many times I do not wait until Christmas to
open yours...I open them immediately. The Minneopa Falls
writing paper delighted me...I wished right off that I could
be in Mankato and see the frozen falls, but I remembered the
beautiful fall daysx when I walked through the park to see
xk them with my new-found friend Mrs, Carlstrom. The writing
paper set off a series of Mankato dreams all over again...
seriously, I've been dreaming of Mankato at night since I've
come back., "The Independence Square Neighborhood" is so nice
to have...somehow I feel it kamxx holds something in my future.
The mmkghhx® neighborhood is something I am deeply interested
in., I have carefully placed your note inside it (the one
explaining how zame you got it,)

I intend to frame one of the Falls notes and keep it
where I can see it often,

I am so happy too that you enjoyed the gifts I sent.

I worked hard thinking them up, and getting them, and wrapping
them; they were fun for me to work on, Yes, I did color the
sand, I really taxed my brain to find sand in the city in

the middle of winter, and I had planned to make a trip to the
seashore to get some when I found some in the 5 & 10 one day
when I was purchasing florists clay, I lugged home about a
pound of it since that seemed to be the only size I could get,
Then, I poked through my mother's condiment drawer until I
found some old vegetable colorin (for baking). Some were
dried up, but when I added h= water they came back to life,
and I dropped sand into cracked cups (& some uncracked ones..)
and let it stay awhile, poured the water off, & presto,
Betsy-Tacy times all over again}

(1)
EE3:



(2)

Finding the right jars was another problem, I wanted them
to be old-fashioned wx ones, not just castaways, I finally
found them in an import store in Ardmore where I went to purchas
doll-house furniture (more about this later). They are actually
toy jars from Germany, part of a collection of reproductions
of old store toys, They wem were filled with tiny hard candies
which I emsééei out, It was at the same store that I found the
Christmas §8% As for the candies, I figured those out last
summer, And for the wrappings...Il used! cutouts from the old-
fashioned valentines I made for you a fu fewlxears ago, plus
some fool's gold that I got in Wanamaker's Ex;gii!ikllt colored
Mexican string from some Christmases §E°@1~I am glad you
thought I recreated the »ight period, ecause I did try, but I
had to use my imagination to try & get it correctly.

We had a good Christmas...in spite of no tree to trim this
year, Our friends whose tree we pirated the past few Xmas
eves recently moved to Pittsburgh., I was still caughth in
wrapping Xmas eve, and depressed by a very bad cold, ark and
I knew knock ourselves out thinking up fantastic Xmas wrappings
for each other's presents, (Yonia & I always liked to use
imaginative wrappings--we called sumk our little competition The
Annual Gift Wrapping Contest. Then Mark got into it, and he
is very imaginative and so the past few years, the competition
has been fierce, Yonia has dropped out of the contest--this xx
year she didn't even bother to wrap her presents ax at all, just
gave them around in plain dept. store boxes.) I had several
presents for Mark so each box was a project; one had Sputniks
on it; another a Christmas wreath I made, decorated with Christ-
mas fruit, etc., etc. Well, his to me was fantastic. He worked
onax it for three weeks--a silver tree with & battery-operated
colored bulbs., We usually open ax our presents at midnight,
Xmas eve, but his was just too beautiful, We turned the lights
out and just watched the lights in the sxaxdxx dark, I didn't
dare open it & spoil the beautiful effect so he had to sleep
here over night, I was awfully sick sxsxmkxk anyhow, I told
my sister the next day that when I laid down to sleep Xmas eve
I thought I'd be dead by morning, And she said that would xx
really be awful for me to #kdxX die Xmas: eve because I love
Xmas so much, (We don't have a tree, but I got a bough this
time and hung balls & tinsel on it.)

Well, of course, I didn't die. Makx Mark's pxmsmnsmpresent
to me was a portable stereo, a set he wholly disapproved of,
but he got for me because I wanted it, (He believes in the
components system.) And some other mxssmmt presents, including
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a record I had a= admired "How the West Was Won", the mxxmusin
music of the settlement of the West,

As for the dollhouse I mentioned earlier--well, I found
it thw in an antiques store the week before I left for
Mankato, I kad have one house left from my childhood plus
the one ¥ Mark brought for me the Xmas before last, Well,
the latest dollhouse is circa 1920 and was furnished; not
all the pieces very interesting, but some quite unusual,
Well, anyhow, the dollhouse had to sit in the antiques store
until I got back and xmk Mark got his license so we could
drive there and get it, When we got to the store I found
some more mimisEx miniature pieces, and snapped them up,
Well, there was an empty exhibit case in the museum and
I asked if it would be ok to do a dollhouse exhibit for
Xmas., So, I spent weeks getting the dollhouse in shape;
finding pksx furniture (enter here the Xmas angel and the
jars); making curtains & bedspreads, getting residents, etc.
I wrapped blocks of fmm# wood to look like miniature presents.
I finally got it set up the week before Xmas and the children
and the women and the men just loved it, Dr, Prescott did
inquire what was my natural history angle and I said there
were km two dogs in the living room! It is a real homey
dollhouse; I hung wreaths in the windows; put a turkey on
the shelf in the kitchen; had a grandmother touching a gold
birdcase; had a little girl playing an upright piano; a
white bear rug in the baby's room; combs & a kaxk hairbrush
left behind in the bathroom, There is also a front porch,
and a two-door garage. I am searching now for a model T
Ford, A woman said if I buy a put-together one she'll have
her son pu do it.

The sdsmkx dollhouse, by the way, is still in my office,
waiting to be taken home. I would venture to say that mine
is the only pr office in Phila, and perhaps, the entire
country, that holds a dollhouse! (It has electric lights,
too.) The museum's carpenters and electrician helped me
get the house in shape, installing new wiring, replacing
windows, etc,

The weeks before Xmas were almost dreamlike, As I
searched out presents, I kept finding kksm things that
seemed to apply to Mankato, Like browsing in a bookstore
and finding a child's book, "Cupola House| by Mabel Leigh
Hunt. ¥Xtxxsm The cover illustration reminded me of the
old houses in Mankato and a cupola house I stayed in in
Ohio during that cross-country trip several years ago. I
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have the book now, And finding, used copies of "The Charming S=ai
Sally", "The Tune is in the Tree" and "Emily of Deep Valley"

in old Leary's Book S8tore. I have never read "The Charming
Sally" and it seems to fit so appropriately into my Phila,
research now, And especially after the things you told me
about when you were researching "Sally". Then too, reading
during the Holidays, "Spring Came on Forever" by Bess Streeter
Aldrich, a beautiful story of settling on the prairies in
Nebraska which reminded me of Mr, Ray's stories of his mother.
Bess Streeter Aldrich came up before in a Xkt letter when I
wrote how touched I was by her "Miss Bishop". I'm reading
another of hers just now "White Bird Flying'". Bess S. Aldrich
uses the midwest, the prairies in her stories, and Bhe captures
time so eloquently,

Speaking of books, I just got to reading "An Episode of
Sparrows", the book you sent Christmas last. I was so touched
by it I couldn't sleep one night. My secretary is reading it
now, It is a beautiful story; I thank you all over again for
sending it,

I sent cards at Xmas to the Mankato people & B Tacy &

Tib & Alice, and the Edwards, I followed the weather forecasts
during the Holidays, watching those snowstorms drive across

the midwest and picturing Mankato at Christmas. (We had snow
Christmas =g eve, the first time in quite a few years although
there was lots of mm snow kx weeks before Xmas 1960), I should
like to see Mankato at each season; I think a lot about how it
must look in the spring and the summer, I really do dream a
lot about Mankato; putting myself to s= sleep by recreating

its scenes, and at night I have dreams about it, seeing you
there and the other people I met, and twisting it into other
things. I had one dream about you and Delos one night , but
you lived in an entirely different house than the one I sawk
in Claremont!

Hornbook wasn't very encouraging...it might be three years
they said before publication, if they used it...I thought it
best to £fxm forget that just now, It seems the story was
timely for awhile; I don't think it will be in 1965,

Through Mankato I've become even more interested in my
house; it is about 1910 & retains its old features, such as
wainscoting in the bathroom & kitchen. I didn't even know
there was a word for lined woodwarf until Mankato, And of
course, things have remained tsm untouched here for years.

Many of my old toys are still in the basement, including the
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Raggsdy Raggely Ann story book akmmkxaxssssx that had a
picture of a soda tree; I thought a lot about that when I was
little., I have gukksmxaxfsw been looking into children's
books; I read "Prairie Girl" lately by L. Lenski, and I got
a reproduction of a Kate Greenaway. They are being issued
by a British firm and include the beautiful illustrations,
I wrote to Abby Cragun last week; no answer yet., She
has no telephone and the operator said they had no listingS

{bﬂai rural Broomall; xk if I do not hear from her I will try

to find out where her street lies and drive there some
weekend with Mark., I am sending away for prints of the
Mankato snapshots; they should be back later this week,
The camera was brand new and I didnot use’/before Mankato
so0 the pictures in general were not too successful, But
they do show some of the beadtiful color of that wmk
weekend although not all the pics turned out., I'll mail
them when they return. As for the pics you sent, the one
showing the car near a stone wall is the spot where the
bench used to stand, And for the unidentifiied house, I do
believe that is Tib's. As for that nameless piece of road,
I think that's outside the Betsy house at 332,

I got a letter from Tib last week,

Mark's accident really came out a lot better than
expected; I didnot have to take him over the coals, as
you suggested; his own consgience took care of that. No
police came to the scene; Mark, of course, didnot report
the accident; and the truckers didn't either, they probably
didn't want that kind of thing to appeay on their records.
The car was recently repaired; Mark is/much more skillful
driver now. We have lovely weekends; driving, driving,
driving,

The book is sadly neglected; I am suffering acute
laziness; I need a good spanking,

I am busy at the Academy; this is our sesquicentennial
year as the country's oldest natural history museumx and
we're working mmusuakkyxxkaxdxxm furiously. Along with the
planning of dinners, etc., there is a lot to be done to
line up Xmks downright publicity. I1I've been doing very
well; we have started a bulletin board of our &stuff and
sux my secretary proudly maintains it, adding things all the
time. I must get out another brochure; a new guidebook;
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and so many other things, they .are on this year's agenda, I had

luncheon the other day in the “Améerican Philosophical Society and
Raxdxhax heard a paper read b? the associate editor of Franklin's

papers, on Franklin & his wife,

I saw a record of folk music that included Martha Schlamme ,
the folk singer you wrote about. I do like folk music very
much,

About the bench...I do not think it would be axtErxilmk
terribly expensive; I should really love £k to leave some
little mark with Mankato, But I shan't mention it for awhile;
it is still in my mind. And as for the Someday Children who
will need skates and party, dresses...each thing in its place;
there is room for a bench ¥¥ghtxmswx But all things are smbjmxt
subject to the whims of time...we shall see...we_shall see...

I have been to New York twice recently, lll,fcsent with
Mark before Christmas and we went to Schwartz's to see the
Chriskmas toys. After Xmas I went again to see the Christmas
dollhouse at the Museum of the City of N. Y., one of my favorite
N.Y. places...I think I wanted to see how it compared with my
ds® dollhouse, The N. Y. one was much more beautiful and
really valuable, but it didn't have Xmas decorations up at all,
That wadxiz was disappointing, but satisfying too in a way to
know that my dollhouse really did house Xias.

Perhaps, I'll write a story about little dolls...it is hard
to believe this love of old toys can't be put to some practical
use. Did I ever tell you I have a reproduction of a wooden
Colonial doll in my office and a miniature toy scale where I
keep paper clips?

Eeek before last I hung Valentines in the museum's front
lobby...the volunteers hadn't changed the Xmas decorations so
I took them down & hung the Valentines. I don't believe such
things have been hung before...and although they don't have
anything to do with natural history, the children like them when
tthey come in.

Give my love to Delos, and all my love to you.

b
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Libby Bemp
29 South Rediield Street
Philadelphin, Permsyloania

4/29/62

Dear Maudie,

I have been carrying your letter in my handbag ever since it arrived
this week, re-reading it from time to time & rejoicing in its zankEs
contents., I am so happy to hear you are coming to N. Y, in May. When
I last saw you in Minnesota I didnot expect I would be seeing you again
for a very long time (& it depressed me). But I am so dwsk delighted
now, By all means, save every psx possible moment for me. That sounds
terribly selfish, doesn't Xty it? But I hope you will be able to.

I'l1l be happy to come to New York whenever you can see me, May will be
an especially busy month for me, with our Safari Night coming up on the
23rd, but I will try to slip away in spite of it., Weekends, of course,
are best for me, and Mark too looks forward to seeing you & Delos this

time.

Your letter brought pangs of dispair on my part. My winter was amx
a futile one. I mmmx undertook nothing & accomplished as: much outside
of my job., I worked hard at the Academy but elsewhere I did nothing.

It has_bee 3 difficult winter in other ways too, and a wx few weeks

ago I/B % weekly appointments with a psychiatrist at the Pennsylvania
Institute, The decision to go for discussions wax came after a personal
crisis during which I realized I ssxpaxaxsexp badly needed professional
help., I am making =smm progress; I deeply hope it will be of permanent
usefulness.

I have also embarked on a diet, under care of an M.D., using
willpower, pills & injections. I am making progress on this too.

And I have volunteered as an aide at Osteopathic Hospital; I must
undergo a certain amount of training and then I will be assigned
to some job, (I think they plan for me to work in the admissions
office.) I am supposed to put in a minimum of 4 hours per week,

I had thought you were on the Academy mailing list long ago. I
have put out dozens of things since I came. I hope someday you will
visit the Academy. Logan Circle is beautiful just now with masses of
tulips in bloomzx around the fountains.

We went to the Philadelphia Orchestra last night, the final
concert of the season, an all-request program; it was glorious. The
final piece was a fitting close, a great favorite of mine, The Pines
of Rome. If only Caesar could kmaxxik% have heard it!

I have been thinking lately of Mankato in the spring. I can 'see'’
it so clearly. Did you see the glass popaorn wagon owned by a man
named Tony when you were in Mankato? An elderly man with white hair
and snow white popcorn, on a corner of Main Street. I often think of
him, Was he there when you were a girl?

Your folksinger Martha Schlamme is coming here during May. I shall
try to see her,

Abby Cragun is alive; at least she was a few months ago., I think
I wrote about my correspondence with her in an earlier letter. I haven't
as yet gone to see her,

I'm afraid the integration story is not for the present. It is all
o close right now. Nmx

No, I didnot see the snapshot taken at Cab's house. I have yet to
mail my pix to Tacy & Tib. (I will tho--soon.)



By
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Your letter reading project sounds so courageous, and you
are getting so much out of it!

I believe Betsy has a birthday around this month. All good
wishes. I look forward to seeing you soon.

Gt



June 9, 1962

Dear Maudie,

Surely, you must know how wonderful (and helpful) it was
to see you, & Delos, & Merian this past Monday. I did like
Merian so much & I will plan to see her again when I am in
New York.,

I had to get up 4:45 a.m, Tuesday to make the bus back to
Philadelphia, It was gruesome, but surprising -- I thought
those people were always on Broadway. They weren't tho when
I had breakfast. The museum was peaceful and quieting after
the struggles with luggage & the typewriter, and my little
group of friends wanted to hear what I had done in N.Y.

Things are quieting down now at the museum, after those
months of crowds and noise. I did a lot of catching up this
week, Just one more dinner--this coming Wednesday night--and
then the big parties will be over for awhile although I do
hope to have some summer luncheons in African Hall,

I got a little work done on the book this week, I will be
working all this weekend, Of course, this rehabilitation is
very difficult and sometimes I am just unable to touch the book,
I am lonely, very often, and my emotions get the best of me.

I do feel hopeful tho, I think., Yonia, who knowaisome of
my dilemna said last night that I lookchappier now than she has
seen me since about Christmas. After she left my room, I broke
down and cried! &nd when my sister Bella gave me my belated
birthday gift she selected a Thurber because she said she never
sees me smile, Of course, you can imagine how that cheered mel

Monday was a beautiful day; it will stand out in my memorye..
the little green buds droppiing fromithe trees during luncheon..
the little walking tour of the Village...and Washington Square.
I did record some notes in my Journal.

I do think New York in general helped.

Did you see Raggedy Ann & Andy? I hope the Fire Island
weekend is a marvelous one, And please know that I'll be
thinking of you Tuesday traveling to Tacy's. Give hercmy love.

Love to Delos--I think he is a fabulous human being.

All my love,

P.S. Oh yes, I am enclosing a picture card of my Logan Circle.
Perhaps, you will remember mes it*And the little map may help you
to recall the Parkway area and where the Academy stands, just
across from your (and ) library. I had lunch yesterday with

a newspaper firend on patio of the Art Museum, overlooking
the Parkway and facing the skyline. You and I must do this
sometime together during your next trip back.






=6 Jhe Swan Memoual Fountain

At Logan Circle on the Parkway was finished in 1920, »
costing over $30,000. It was given by Margaret Swan in®
memory of Dr. Wm. C. Swan. The statuary is of bronze;
the three figures being symbolic of the three rivers that
flow in and around Philadelphia.

12921&;45&y\
-3
L
. 103 .I&ZQ
S
PN 'NIONYD CLS TVEI034 ZSLT SHOLNAINLSIO O¥YD NOT0D LEY AR

PLACE

STAMP

.  HERE
L MADE IN U B A 5
T K—Sup *
:

POST-CARD

SSVW ST NOLSOR "INI “SONE YONNIIL AR ATNO FGVW 140 °1¥d S0 93X mwr



Y6u've probably been wondering what ever happened to that poor, tired,
girl you saw in New York in early June, I think in some ways she is even m
tired, and more sick, but in other ways much improved.

My share of the book is completed, officially, as of yesterday. The
took on a nightmare quality recently. It is all so complicated that if I
all the niches and crannies of this intrigue, W to pages, But,
this is the crux: The deadline was June 15th; at the latest, T
away - by the 15th, much remained, By the 30th, still hanging.l At about
time, my collaborator acquired another girl to take over her share of the wril
type & retype, etc, This was done without my knowledge or consent, When I 1
about it, the girl had already completdd quite a share of writing. My collabe
wanted the additional girl listed as a collaborator, with the final advance
Lippincott to be divided in kkeme thirds, I have balked and have refused to
do this, The situation has gpown progressively worse with my collaborator ¢
her arrangement with this other girl, Mark advised me I was well within my
rights to refuse recognition to a third party. I met with my collaborator
and there was a terrific row, and she now wants to let the matter rest in the
of Lippincott, I immediately telephoned the Children's Book Editor at Lippin
this morning and inquired if a third party could be brought in without conser
a co-author, I never englarged upon the sitnation; I said I didn't want to fu
discuss the matter at this point, But, of course, the editor must know someth
fowl im in the air, She said the contract stands with the co-signers and
be recognized in any court of law, If need be, I will acquire a lawyer; the si
has become so untenable that it makes me ill and keeps me up nights womiag.__,_,_
Lippincott, of course, has been conferiing with my collaborator about the book

since amwk at least 1958 so they are pretty disgusted, Last night she said she

is going to present the story to Lippincott; I said she should put it in ﬁriting;- W
and let me see it before it is mailed, e

Well, that is the way the book matter stands at the moment,

As for Mark and I, we gre back together through my ow doing, I am be
to realize I love him very, very much and that I need him, This book thing
me that, I have looked to him for legal advice and leaning, and I am h efu

There is some good news beport, I expect to go to Europe in mi@&eptm
had hoped to visit the Betsy-Tacy places abroad; I do not think now I will ¢
many of them, I will fly to Hamburg, go on to Copenhagen, then London, then
probably, and back to Hamburg to pick up my chartered plane, I will on my
I'm scared, I'll be gone three weeks, I wrote to Merian and she r
some of the Betsy-Tacy places, especially Munich, She said you'd b
on European B-T watering places. There is so much to be done befo
I'11 be quite tired (axhauated)by the time I leave,

the lov
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Dear Maudie,

I am most appreciate to you for the imkak tantalizing informe tion about
Europe, I have been doing a lot of research and running-around, going through
all the classic adventures first-time tourists must (such as discovering I was
registered as a male at birth on my birth certificate)! I have put my
arrangements in the hands of a small, reliable travel agency in New York, but
I seid where I wanted to stay and what I wanted to do, In Copenhagen, I'll be
staying at a pension near the spot where the famous Mermaid statue is. In
Hamburg, I'1l only stay over one night (following arrival) at the ritzy
Vier %x Jahreszeiten, I felt I wanted to Raxsxemexspimsiycpizsm stay in at
least one splashy place, especially immediately after arrival when I'll no
doubt be tired and dirty, In immdsmmciad London, either the Rubens or the
Rembrandt (Mwhichever is cheaper" I told the agent, located near Buckingham
Balace). At the Burgundy, in Paris ("very old-fashioned" the agent said,
and that sounded perfect), I prefer to stay on the Right Bank during my
first trip and since too, I'1ll really mk only be in Paris for a few days.

1111 take the three-day Fairy Tale excursion from Copenhagen, then go
from Copenhagen to Harwitch across the North Sea on a cruiser, from Harwitch
to London by tr My itinerary is still a little uncertain at this time,
but Itll let e as things developxx within the next few days,

T ealled Marion when I was in New York on Monday, but there was no
opportunity to get together, I was on Aeademy business and some of my own
too (mostly for the trip)s I bought some mmmax foreign monies because I want
to be aksmiwksiy familiar with as many things as possible before I goe
And, of course, I'm doing a lot of reading too, (By the way, ¥Xix I plan
to take an excursion into the chateau country -- the Loire Valley).

I am not disburbed (now) about the book, Nor am I mad, bitter or
dwelling on it, I was upset at first and hurt, too. (It was a Blow to my
confidence, but I'm much too busy planning the trip to give any major
thought to it now), I learned several valuable lessons from it, (#1
about pxmx procrastination, #2 about abiding by memixx deadlines, #3
about my legal rights, fix #i about Eksdmsimesx how to conduct the business
of writing, etc., etce. (I haven't been abls to let myself procrastinate mwmx
since then),

enclosing one

I'n smimgxooyoder printx of the Lovelace N, Y, pic tmsxy and widk will

send Fasr v E O R NS OO O RO LRSI another in a,bo‘ut a week ‘Hhen

it is developed; I'll also send one to Marien, If you will want others;, let
me: know,

You'll be hearing from me again very soon, Give my love to Delos,

———— - -




9/3/62I

Dear Maudie,

Thank you for the Holiday which arrived last week. I appreciate
your bringing it to my attention. I do have a subscription to Holiday
and did happen to have this one so I am returning it to you. I didnot
however remember the piece on Scandénavia and when your card came telling
me you were sending it, I went & found the issue.

There is so much to do and read before one embarks for a European
trip. I am mostly handling my own arrangements since the price submitted
by my travel agent was out of my budget. I did let her go ahead and make
the air arrangements within Europe, but we agreed I should make my own
hotel arrangements to save the service charge. It is rather fun tho -
it makes me feel like my own travel agent! There has been a change too
in planning. I will stay at the Hotel Eden in Hamburg rather than the
swanky Vier Jahreszeiten. I will be there a day and a night, flying the
next morning to Copenhagen, staying six days at the pension (the Langelinie).
I will make all sightseeing arrangements from there, including, I hope,

a day's trip to Sweden (to Malmo, Lund, Svenstorp, etc., & back across the
Sound ) .

I will, of course, take the day's trip to Odense to see Hans Christian
Andersen's home, and also a trip that includes Kronborg Castle at
Elsinore (the setting for Hamlet). I eliminated the Fairy Tale trip to
save money and to be able to spend more leisurely days in Copenhagen,
I just know Copenhagen is going to be wonderful -- everyone who's been
there says so. And I love Danish crafts (and Danish pastry!) I will
not take the boat trip across the North Atlantic -- too time consuming &

perhaps too rough and not really scenic. I will fly direct to London. \
I wrote to Browns' Hotel -- it sounded so atmospheric and Edwardian, and Ifﬁ
if one is going to get the feel of Old England, Browns sounds just the place

b
to sense it, And the hotel reminded me too of Mr., Brown in B & TGW.-—ﬁﬁ_h_Eﬂ§“{yﬁ}
I will be in London five days, taking the Shakespeare trip, and one to (
Windsor Castgl to see Queen Mary's Dollhouse. (I intend to go to the i ;I
theatre every night, perhaps see some vaudeville too). Then, I will fly )
to Paris. I wrote to the Hotel Regina which was recommended by my agent. dﬁﬂﬁz
It is on the Rue des Pyramides, just off the Avenue de L'Opera, and not ;
too far from the Louvre., The Right Bank is considered semsmbhadk safer; a-
there are some Algerian sections on the Left Bank which I would not want
to ramble on (especially at night). Anyhow, my heart lies on the Right
Bank with the Champs Elysees, the Tuileries, and the Arch de Triomphe.

I have been studying maps, guidebooks, ('Fieldings' is going with me),
travel literature. I've spent a small fortune on books about Europe.

I'm also reading short stories of Germany, Denmark, England & France,
although of course, English literature is very familiar to me. I bought
German records and my boss loaned me his French records. I do not believe
I shall get to Chateau country. I am mostly concentrating on the cities.

I have discovered an interesting thing -- that before. Europe always
seemed to be the culmination of a life's dream and yet now that I am
almost there, I'm finding it is only a beginning, that I'm thinking about
the next trip, of visiting places I won't this time, or rediscovering

places I'll discover during my first trip. Life is full of surprise,
isn't it?
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From Paris, I'll fly back to Hamburg for overnight. I have to pick
up my flight home from there., I do not have much love for the Germans
and 80 I'm spending just minimal time there,

By the way, the art ga11ery/¥35'p$€}8¥91ng to (I think) is
Jeu de Paume, It's the most popular in Paris. And of course, time
permitting, I'1l go there,

The husband of a friend of mine who is in the wholesale travel
business took a look at my itinerary and said I wasn't getting enough
for my travel dollar. He roughed out a new one which included
Switzerland and Italy, But the more I thought about it, the more I
felt that just wasn't for me. (It included, for instance, a day and a
half in Rome). I said no, I don't want to skim the top. I know I'd love
Lucerne and the train ride from there to Venice, but I think my best bet
is to concentrate on the places that mean the most to me (i.es London &
Paris)., Then too, I don't want to exhaust myself.

In London, by the way, I'm supposed to meet with Joy Adamson (who
wrote "Born Free" and "Living Free"), She will make her first (and only 1962)
American appearance at the Academy this December, and I'm to brief her
in London. On September 28th, she starts a lecturé tour of Englandand
I probably will be invited to her opening luncheon. More on this as it
materializes.

My flight has been delayed a whole day (until Sept., 17th). The
airline (Air India) will pay for hotel and meals in N. Y. because of the
delay, but I do not know whether I'll take advantage of it, I might just
fly in to Idlewild (we're only 48 air minutes away).

This new itinerary is more flexible than the last one, perhaps mare
confusing too since I eliminated transfer services, someone to meet me
at the airports, etc, I'll have to do it all alone. But if Betsy did
it, so can I! I felt too eliminating the extras I'd have more dollars
to spend on shopping, especially Copenhagen where prices are amongst the
lowest in Europe. Don Graham, the man I mentioned earlier in this letter,
who is in the travel business, expects to be in Europe while I am, and
he said he'd try to meet my E}ane in Copenhagen, and we also plan to

sightsee together. He said/he's in Paris when I am, he'd take me to the
Folies.

I haven't had a chance towrite to museums abroad., I do intend to
use my museum connections; the Academy's are worldwide. I've been slaving
away at the Fall work, By the way, I don't know whether I told you, we
had an opening in our department, and one of the applicants was a retired
diplomat woman (who's most recent assignment was ajvice-consul in the
Copenhagen embassy; we hired her - she starts tomorrow, but she recommended
the pension in Copenhagen, loaned books including some in Danish, asked
who I would like to meet (I didn't say the Queen; I asked to meet a
Danish newspaper person because I understand the Danigh press is so out-
spoken, & perhaps too my counterpart in a Copenhagen museum.) Of course,
if those don't work out the country has its - 'Meet the Danes' program.
I did meet a scientist from Hamburg one day who happened to be visiting
the Academy.

From
I'll write more soon.'jThe pix ‘fIN. Y. came last week and Poor Merian
was cut in half so I sent Etmn back to the company and told them to do it
over. I hope to have them for you before I leave.

e, Loty
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Sept, 12, 1962

Dear Maudie,

So much to do & running out of time} I got your card -- unhappily,
Brown's gisnakxhmxs could not accomodate me so I'm looking elsewhere.
I know I would have loved it, It must be the same Brown's as in your
191); guidebook because Brown's address is on Dover St, But, I will get
to see Brown's because my ticket to the opening luncheon in honor of
Joy Adamson has already been arranged at that address, So, I wrote to
Brown's and asked them to hold it,

I will have almost three hours at Idlewild...

I'm enclosing another N, Y, print plus the one I returned to the company;
I thought you might have some use for it even tho it cuts Marion in half,
(I already sent her a print so this extra good one is for you,) If you need
others, let me know,

If I don't have time to write you before I leave, I'll certainly write

from abroad, Either way, I hope to be able to send my itinerary so you can
write me too, if you wish,

V%
s

P.S. Under separate cover am sending a charming piece about a childhood
friend of Loulsa May Alcott, Had a subscription to "Yankee", a New
England magazine, and came actoss the little tale,
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11/28/62

Dear Maudie,

I feel terribly remorseful for not having yet written since I returned
from Burope - but it seems most of my waking hours have been spent in a
frenzy of activity.

The Joy Adamson affair is swamping us and I'm working very, very hard
to have it run smooth, It is quite a coup for us as she has never before
been to America - and this visit is being made specifically for the Academy
& nobody else.

I did meet her in London and had a lengbhy chat - she is quite a person,
She will arrive here early next week and most of my days will be spent
around her schedule one way or another, So, you can understand how busy
I'11 be for another week,

This is all by way of saying I will be sending a EUROPE DETAILED
LETTER soon, I will be in New York this weekend to see the windup of the
Bolshoi and I wrote to Merion to ask if she's free sometime on Sunday,

All my love (and remorse) to you and Delossy,

oooe
g
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January 7, 1963
Dear Maudie,

You're probably not.even speaking to me after this long delay in my
writing to you. There have been reasons, of course, -- reasons & reasons
& reasons. . ]

I started to write to you on November 3rd, truly; I still have the letter --
that was less than a month after I.returned from ke Emmope. But I never seemed
to have finished it.,

All I can say is that Europe was the start of an extraosddinary experience
for me and that-since I returned I have been caught up in a whikx whirlwind of
more mxmrike experiencesxx that still emanate from the richness of my time
abroad. ;

Your ¥Xx Chbistmas gifts could not have been more appropriate for this
period in my life I'm no¥ going through. I adored London -- I shall never
fail to look back upon it without any but the deepest,.most beautiful
feelings. And your "Shakespeare »f London" is so perfect for those times I
will be recalling that extraordinarily period. And the scratch pad from
Santa Claus for those feelings I shmm expect to set down.

I opened the package the same day it arrived. I tried to be disciplined --
and was for about a half hour or so., Then I gave up. And when I saw
"Shakespeare of London'" Xxstaxkedxkm tears came to my eyes,

Thank you. SamexstxanguxBeingmustxkavexktsx Your usually uncanny
xifkx for selecting pxsf presents was really remarkable this Christmas.

I have been working extremely hard through the fall-- the Joy Adamson
affair December 7th was probably the most successful affair in the Academy's
history. And that's juskt not just press agentry. It was a wonderful,
wonderful windup to the Academy's sesquicentennial,

Joy Adamson is a farcinating woman and I spent quite a lot of time with
her. BShe's a book herself, The days of her visit were hectic, exhausting
and peopled with characters.

At one point Joy told me I reminded her of Elsa, I was eating &t kkk
the time and licked my lips or something -- I can't remember just what.

But she stopped and said,"Elsa always used to do that."

She's an emotionally unpredictable woman and often difficult to work
with., Confidentially, she drove her hosts nearly out of their heads--what
with opening the windows upstairss on very cold days, and wanting them to
drop everything and tramp around in the snow with her, and dashing back &
forth during meals.

No doubt you are still anxious to hear about Exm Europe (and probably
mad as All Heck that I didn't write mmsmEx}x about it soonmer). It is too
bad I didn't before -- as you might expect much of it has fled my mind.
Yet, as Dr., Prescott wrote me before I left, the buildings & churches &
bridges disappear, but the people remain, That has remained essentially
true.

Copenhagen was particularly rich in people. The pension I stayed in
was marvelous with characters. ZhmyxxxSamsyxandxweakxguestsyxkssk Some
of the guests and sukside some outsiders took their m dinner in the
lovely dining room followed by demi-tasse in the sitting room. Something
someone said at the American Embassy stuck in my mind and I secretly
called the group "The Drawing Room Murder Crowd". They are all classic
characters-= the college professor on sdabatical, the Grande Dame of the
pension, the young man who only wanted to discuss the royal families of
Europe, etc.

I adored Copenhagen. I hated to leave -- yet come to think of it, I
hated to leave each place along the way. When I arrived in Copenhagen
your wonderful letter was waiting on my desk. It was a realip Betsy-Tacy

Know how
/ANNEENEES
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encounter,

From Hamburg I had gone with the V.W. group to the V,.W, factory in Wolfsburg,
driving from there across northern Germany, then taking a ferry to Copenhagen
where I remained a week. (I had met a couple aboard the Nx¥x overseas flight
who were also going to Copenhagen after picking up their V.W. so I drove with
them). :

From Cope I flew to London. London is that extraordinary memory. Xx
Looking back I cannot quite helieve that what happened actually did. It has
revolutionalized much of my life and my thinking.

In Paris I stayed with an Israeli girl I met aboard the London-Paris
flight, She walked me to pieces -- I came home poinds and pomnds less. But,
X the goal I had set out last spring, losing 25 pounds was achieved. I picked
up a virus in London and that, coupled with the rugged regimen my Israeli
friend prescribed made me physically new. (I actually lost seven pounds in
Europe so that completed my weight objective).

I did keep a journal -- a very sketchy.one. But, I wrote pretty good
letters home and I have them,

I hope to go to Europe again this fall, That tho is still in the wind.
Now, I am taking each day as it comes.and attempting to sawour it as it comes.
I have had setbacks -- I did have a rather badkxone during the Holidays, but
I seem to be reviving now. I still continue at the psychiatrist -- I think
he has been of immense help Xx in helping me to. sort out my feelings.

No, please don't return "Yankee", I wanted you to have it.

I had a wonderful afternoon in N, Y, with Marion. I like her very much.
I hope she will come to visit my museum soon and to see our rich cast of
characters there. I am attempting to keep a journal of Academy experiences--
calling it "Museum Pieces" -- perhaps someday something will come of it,

Forgive me for the long delay -- I will write you more of Europe from
time to time., I really will,

All best wishes for a wonderful, wonderful New Year. May God bless and
watch o'er you both,

£z
oy



5/31/63

Dear Maudie,
I loved and appreciated your sweet note, I have written

to Abby Bucklin, promising to visit her within a few we&ks--
and I really will this time,

I am going to spend most of the summer staying in the |
center city home of a friend of mine while she is away. I have
already moved in, It is a tiny, old house, two rooms first '
floor, and two rooms second floor, and a tiny, tiny bathroom.,
There is also a tiny yard with a rose bush that dips over part
of the yard, giving a very nice, romantic effect, and a low
red brick fence, The house is on, as you might expect, a tiny
street, I can walk to work in the morning, past old houses, |
past shops, past Rittenhouse Square--there are dozens of

different ways to get to the museum,

It is a little strange to be living all alone, but it
should be a very good experience for me...housekeeping,
entertaining, cooking, shopping, etc. I am giving my first
dinner party tomorrow night, and the week after next a
covered dish dinner for a group of women who work at the l
Academy. 1

T am so much looking forward to this summer, My birthday
the other day was the happiest I have ever spent, with the
girls blindfolding me and taking me to luncheon (I knew not |
where until arrival). So, things seem to be looking up nowe.
I'11 be writing more within a very short time,

Love to Delos, |

867



Miss LiBBY DEMP
29 SOUTH REDFIELD STREET
PHILADELPHIA 39, PENNSYLVANIA

September 10, 1963

Dear Maudie:

Exciting news at lastl Mark and I are to be married shortly.
No date set as yet -- we are first house-(rental ) looking in center
city. That is a very tall order because there is very little
available in the Rittenhouse Square area where we want to live,

Or, we may have to go into the old Philadelphia section (now called
Society Hill). Our hope is to find something as soon as possible
because I must vacate Nancy's little house by the 20th of the monthe

You are right, This has been a remarkable summer, a beautiful
summer -- much entertaining under the rose bush in the backyard,
food shopping, and most of all, finding myself, I saw the
psychiatrist for the last time last week, telling him I would not
be back anymore, I feel now that I have come to the end of a long,
101]8 dream,

Mark and I have come a long, long way together. In spite of
all the years behind us, I feel now that we are just beginning.
What brought about this revelation is a long, long story. Essential-
1y, two weeks ago my boss told me he is resigning, I was shocked
and confused, but it made me realize that what I truly wanted was
to marry Mark, At the time, he was down in Hazeltown, coverpiing
that dramatic mims mine rescue, I tried to reach ik him, and about
the same time, he was trying to reach me, I told him on the telephoe
about my boss and about wanting to get married. I thought and re-
thought, wandering if perhaps I wasn't acting in desperation.

But, deep down inside there was a deep calm, a deep stillness., So,
T knew I was xighix doing the right thing, In a few days, the
confusion and doubts cleared away, and there was nothing left but
peace, an inner calm, My turmoil sEEmes is over.

The revelation has done wonders for Mark., He just glows.

We are so happy announcing our engagement to everyone (and anyone).
And now we are thinking in terms of "we" and "ours", To sleep
peacefully, to awaken hopefully is so goodyx after all those sad
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yearS.

We want to find a house with an extra room that we
can both use for writing. Preferably a home with a fireplaet
somewhere and a garden for entertaining, And a kitchen I
can move around in}

Eventually, Mark hopes to work in Europe as a foreign
correspondent, I am hoping we can spend at least a year
in Philadelphia although he expects to jobhunt, either in
New York or Washington, so perhaps we may both be doing
some comgutting,

But -~ one thing at a time,

No definite wedding plamns yet, I expect it will be
before the end of the year, and probably quite small with
just a few close friends and imgediate family present,

I would expect that gradually my work at the Academy
will come to a WaXk slowdown, Dr, Prescott has been its
dynamo and with his leaving much of the acceleration will
dwindle, I don't know about a successor -- I suppose
eventually he will have to be replaced, but that may take
some time, S0 =- the next few months should be ones of
unraveling and raveling.

By the way, P8lly Drinker also annognced her engagement
about the same time I did and we are both Exxmriewk
going through the same kinds of experiences, househunting,
making decisions, holding "business meetings" with our
fiances,

Since my address is undertain for the time being,
it is best to write me c/o of the Academy,

I hope Delos is fine now, Love to you both,

Ao




M3 L
em b B /.

—— .

/8. 3 —1345




Liiblry Benmp
29 South Redfield Street
Phiudelphi, Jersylomin

October 8, 1963

Dear Maudie:

If you are going to be in the East during mid-November I would
love to have you attend my wedding, This past spring Marion mentioned
that you might come East in the fall -- so if you are, Voilal

The wedding date is tentatively set for November 16th, We hope
to be married in the house in which we will live, mnder a canopy
which is traditional (as you know) in Jewish weddings, We will be
married by the Jewish Chaplin for the State (Mark says he is actually
a "prison rabbi" which we both think is quite funny)., It will be an
Orthodox ceremony although neigher Mark or I are Orthodox., I used to
know this particular rabbi during my newspaper days and he would kid
with me about wanting to marry me, (Although he sagd the other day
he never thought I haswkxihas actually took him seriously).

I cannot say at the moment exactly where our house will be - we
are still firming things up = but I can tell you it will typlify old
PxeztewiaixPhiladelphia,

We may honeymoon in Williamsburg, I am anxious for Mark to learn
about colonial life and I think we will both, enjoy the food and
surroundings, I have been there before and Will be a lot of fun for
me to show Mark around. s

Please keep the 16th open if you are coming to New York.

I hope to be able to write you at least one more 131.:.ter before
the wedding, maybe even twol



December 9, 1963

Dear Maudiegx & Delossey:

Our next-door neighbor Mrs, Davenport brought us your package the day
we were leaving for our honeymoon (November 20th), I was so touched, and
delighted by its glistening beauty, and I left it on a little table in the
living room so we could see it immediately when we returned after our honeyoon,
So, of course, it was the first thing we saw before Mark carried me over the
threshold,

It was very beautiful, cheery, and welcoming at that particuldr time
because two days after we left on the honeymoon, President Kennedy died and
Mark covered the events in Washington, When we returned home -- sad, lonely,
and mumbed -- the tea set put us once again in touch with a more gracious and

comforting life,

We now keep it on a blue place mat on our dining room table, still unused
because I amxwakkimg wanted to say "thank you" first,heferexxNewyxkx

We are both deeply touched by the set and by the ‘oea.ut:.ful thought you
andxRetossy expressed in sending it. KXY EAN : . 3
at once both elegant and cozy, and I am 1ntrigued by the reproduction. No matter
where we live in fubure years I shall keep it gXaxez in a special place, and whenever
I brew tea I shall pour an imaginary cup for each of yougx so that you will both
be there for conversations, fun, and good times,

The attached note for Delossey was dictated to me by Mark a few weeks
before our ma.rria.ge, but this is khk the first chance I've had to type it,

Maudie, I will write more of the wedding, honeymoon, Washington, etc,
in a day or two. Please stand byl



[ca |963-1964]

Dear Del:

Libby tells me that we are kindred souls which I'm sure you'll agmxis
agx agree is nostalgic nonsense., Howevery corny it might sound, we seem to
bes, rently. ,zﬁu and Maud have achieved one of fhose rare & unique
relatidnships which still leave room for REXRREoECRERY meaningfil
and sometimes charitable relationship for those of us who are Just beginning.

) Your friendship and understanding has meant much not only to Libby but to
me as well,

There are many questions I might wish to ask -- & much advice I am not yet
wise enough to accept; possibly even points which I would pursue into the tiny
hours of the morning. Surely, California isn't that far and I am sure that you
season the bland flavor of the southern part of that state with something more
significant than stucco cottages & orange groves.

As much as I have heard about Maud, I can more readily identify with you &
the days of presses & galley proofs., Electronic Journalism hums & glows —-
tho not always-in tempo with the times,

If analagies are valid, and they almost never are, then I hope there is between
you and Maud -~ Libby and myself, But, of course, these things are only measured
in retrospect., I'd kix like very much to meet you, hopefully to learn something
about our trade and your life,

Mt Mart<



Jamary 3, 1964

Dear Maudie & Delos:

I mast tell you the bit of coincidence surrounding the arrival of your
delicious Christmas gift, It arrived in the mail truck on the 27th while
Mark and I were awakening, I saw the post office man open the back of the
truck filled with packages, and I thought boy, oh boy, there has to be one for
us in there, But he didn't bring anything to our door, (We have become rather
spoiled with packages arriving frequently during these early-matrimony days ),

He did bring iam packages to our neighbors, and I ihewghkxfeXixrathsx
felt neglected that wm there wasn't anything for us,

Well, it so happened that I took that day off to prepare for a partyxs of
ours in the evening, and late in the afternoon, ¥ Pearl Davenport, an Hawaiian,
our next-door neighbor, brought us two packages which had come in the morning.
Apparently, the mailman had assumed we weren't home since we are rarely around
during the day, Well, here is the coincidence -- Bill Davenport, an anthropologist at
ar Penn, grew up around Claremont and his dad still lives there., His dad had sent
them a Christmas package too, also from Griswold's, which arrived in the same mail
as your package, and simzexwexwersrik the mailman left x them both at the Davenport's}

The packages were a subject of Exmzimakiszw discussion during the party.
(Pearl and Bill were amongst our guests.) And Bill, who is quite a good talker,
told me all about the early days of the Claremont area, the pioneers, his dad, etc.
His dad has just sold off his lemon grove to a developer -- it isxth®m was the last
piece mk of land ski¥¥Ixheksd he still held Xeft from the days he and his family
owned 3000 acres in different parts of the country.

Perhapsyx you know Mr, Davenport?

So, your ktkxmmgh present came under the most intriguing and interesting
circumstances, Ikxkasxjwined

I love food gifts, and Mark was very touched by your thoughtfulness, We
appreciated too your card which arrived before Christmas,

Mark and I are very happy. We love our beautiful home although it seems we
get to spend so very little time there. I like being housewifey although I am
frequently fatigued from this double life I am leading, (And, of course, whm you
of all people know what life with a reporter-husband is likel) We are making our
fuxxrkir furniture purchases very carefully, and Mark loves refinishing £x and working
with his hands,

If the first seven weeks of our marriage are any indication of what lies ahead,
then we have a great deal to look forward xsw to, Having known each other for so long,
the adjustments have not been very difficult, and we are finding that our affmekiwxs
feelings for each other seem to skxmwifh strengthen zmst each day. And yes, in spite
of the long, long courtship, we are both (I think) £x still discovering new famk
facets to one another,

We &x have queried the Sunday Bulletin Magazine about doing a ssmx co-op piece
on living on the Alley. The Alley is a tourist-haven and there are many funny and
wonderful 1ncidents that occur.ameExgsixihexresidenksy The neighbors are sort of a
Efsmy microcosm, so says Mark, of Philadelphia life itself, The neighbors
cannot be clasaifiedy kkexe their occupations, homelives, personalities, etc. are quite
different each from the other,

4



(2)

We are just one block from the Rex Delaware River which separates Pa, from
N, Jo and we can see the Benjamin Franklin Bridge 1ights from our front door,
f@mxmiswikght (At midnight, on New Year's Eve, the boats all sounded their horms..,
it was an eerie and wonderful sound),

There is too amongst the neighbors a mmhixivemesxxwx cohesiweness since the
Alley is the only residential street in a gmm purely commercial neighborhood,
But, this has some advantages, such as many mail saXiwkex deliveries each day.
dxx And many sisadwawrg disadvantages, such as no super markets or drugstores,
dry sXsams cleaners, laundries, etc, Reaxx Most of the merchants are wholesalers -
(Pearl Davenport tells me she buys her fruits and vegetables from a wholesaler 3jcn
Scsese=dieL£aon. the River ), J

Our home is considered kka& about the most splendid one on the Alley., It is
a good bit larger than most, with srmadermxkikshen a large (modern) kitchen, The
kitchen itself is typically Dutch, with a beamed ceiling, wainscotting, Dutch door
leading out to our patio,

We had a good Christmas, We had our own tree Zkisxkim for the first time in
our lives and it is decorated very old-fashioned,

Thedd ey ccksedf

The outside decorations along the Alley are very simple, no flashy-lights,
and it snowed g a day or so before Christmas, so there was snow on the hitching posts,
and two smewm snow people (one was a snowlady).

Thank you for remembering us at Christmas, We hope the New Year is one of
happiness, productiveness, and peace for you both,

i
o[ii’&j 4 Mark.

P, S, Maudie, did I ever tellimg you that the young mother who lived next door to
Maemyxax the house I stayed in last summer came from Minneapolibs and she was very
familiar with your books, and very fascinated that we are friends?






SUPERSTITION MOUNTAIN
A lacy mesquite branch adds to
the frame formed Saquaros with
the rugged form of desert moun-
tains on the horizon. Treasures have been found
and lost in these mountains and many are the
tales of adventure and sudden death in their
stark canyons. Along the Apache Trail, Arizona.
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ELFRETH'S M.I.d, PHILADELPHIA, PA. A S
North of Arch Street, between 2nd & Front Sts. Al
ELEY

R
S+
A street of Colonial buildings with charming ¥ E

doors and windows. Occupied continuously for

200 years. The word ‘“alley’” once carried the
flavor of a polite residential section. The alley BERK
retains the interesting character and simplicity

of old Philadelphia.

Hi}

No set plans yet, We expect
to visit L.,A, for a few days
week of July 20, then fly to
Mexico City. I expect to be in
Sacramento most of week of
Jyly 13th at Ann's (5412 Leader

Mr, & Mrs, Delos Lovelace
774 W, B8th Street
Claremont, California
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N kpril 13, 1965

Dear Maudie,

Just a few lines to wish you "happy birthday"
and tell you welve thought of you often these past
several months, I've been carrying your letters and
the enclosed clipping in my handbag for at least two
months! (Anyhow, the clipping shows how the Alley
looked around Christmas})

The most exciting thing that's happened to us
recently is that Mark started working at WRCV &
WRCV-TV in early March, The station is NBC owned &
operated, He is doing mostly TV as well as radiom.
From time to time, he might do "netwark feeds" w-
that is, do a story on the Huntley-Brinkley show,
So, keep watchingl

I'11 write you my Spring Letter detailing all
very soon,

Love to Delos,



June 29’ 1965

Dear Maudie & Delos,

I called Merion this morning to tell her I expect to be in New York next week
i.nd that I'd love to have lunch with her, if she's free, So, perhaps we will get

ogether...

She said you are planning to be in N, Y, in October, We do hope we will het
to see you, We have been planning to take a vacation the first two weeks in October,
but there is a great deal of uncertainty about that,

Our situation is rather unstable at the moment, About two weeks ago the owner-
ship & operation of mﬁv transferred to the Westinghouse Broadcasting Company
80 now Mark is no longer/T8F%16.c, Although he is in the same physical studio,
he is employed by KYW-TV (which is owned by Westinghouse), KYW-TV subscribes to
the NBC network so there is still a national affiliation, but things are very
uneasy at the studio,

Alsc, I have been given six months notice at the Academy, My situation has been
very strained and unhappy few since the new management took over, and in many ways,
I can now breathe a sigh of relief although of course, I do not find the present
situation especially easy to take, In fact, making the mental adjustment is causing
me a good deal of anquish, But, I am trying to do as the philosophers advise-=
to take a walk outside one's self, I like to believe a better adventure lies ahead
and that I will soon know the reason why I must face this, I do not think I'll
want to take on another full-time job--tcomuch physical & mental strain, and I have
worked all of my life since & even during high school and I do want to concentrate
on other things, We hope to start family life quite soon and yes, this too seems
the time to work on the writing.

I've been feeling guilty about not being a good letter writer this past spring.
I have been quite tense and nervous and much too taken up with anzExxzicmg inner
searching while my job situation was so strenuous,

I have thought often of you both and want you to know that even tho I may not
write, you are often in our thoughts,

Have a good sumer--I'll write to you soon again as mooasikheskkmuok
wesgee our situation stabilizes,

Love to you both,

e,
5 J;Qj ol ke



September 8, 1965

Dear Maudie,

It's wonderful to think you're so close just now -~ and even if we
don't get to see you this round it's delightful to have you east again,
Please tell "Tacy" I think I've ffound the Mankato pictures -~ but now I
can't remember which ones she wanted., Perhaps, she'll remember????

The Forrests are expecting a little boy come April -- as you say,
changes often lead to other changes.... Why a little boy? Well, Mark
wants one,amfik and after having sisters and a niece, a little boy seems
a very :)'efreshi.ng jdea, (And he can read Cabrillo as well as the B-T
stories ).

If I am feeling well encugh, we hope to leave for London, Madrid &
Paris Sept. 30th, and return October lith, If you are still in N, Y.
Oct, 15, 16 or 17, or thereafter, we hope you and Delos and the Kirchners
can come to our home for a visit, We aren't too sure how much longer we
will continue living in Philadelphia, and we'd love famr you to see our
storybook house while we're here. So please try! (Our telephone number
is WA 2 = 2253, It's unlisted,)

Have a wonderful, wonderful trip. Regards to Tacy.

)
xC'U"{
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at a dinner in honor of

JOY ADAMSON

author oF Bowm J,:vee and L_wmg J:'r’ee

r'nz:-.lr\jr".@ her Fi'r’.ft visit to A\merica

-'zPichL}, Dec.emL)ev 7. 1962

6:15 p.m.—Cocktails—African Hall

7:00 p.m.—Dinner—Auditorium

8:30 p.m.—Mrs. Adamson will speak and show her
sound-color film about "Elsa” the lioness.

Sjne will be accompanieci Iaz_} Major' ]an
Grimwoool, Kenqa C%ie}t Cyame Wara’en,

w]'m sirl| a%igcuss wla“qce conservation in
A{lr'ica,

lee evening will be the ﬁnal major event O]E

i’
the ACGAGFT]L;. 5 9esqmcentenma| year.

/[\ limited r‘.um|:)e‘ﬁ OWE reservations are avail-

able.

| - | | [ |
[Q.g.v.p, closing date Dec:emher 5rd |nror—ma| dress

Subgcription

S1O per person
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