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December 1, 1944

Dearest Looie:
I am now in typing class with not very much to do, so I
thought that I would start on a letter to you. I hae been
meaning to write to you almost every night this week, but so
many things have come up that I never seemed to get around
to it. Today's Frida: anyhow, so I hope that 1 will be able
to catch up on many of the things I let go for the week.
I suir-ose mother has written you all about my visit at
home. We really had a funny week-end, but it was wonderful.
I think that Timmg did have a good time, and mother and dad
liked her very much. Thursday we had a big gathering of the
clan at our house--thirteen to be exact for dinner. I was
really fun and I don't think that mother has ever cooked
so much food in all her life. Everything was wonderful. We
were all thinking of you and wished that you could have been
there to share it with us. I hope that next Thanksgiving Day
you will be back home again. On Friday we took Timmy up to
Philadelphia as she had never been there before. I never
saw the old town so busy. People were all over the place, I
supnose they were trying to g7,et some Christmas shopping done
early. We had one of those discouraging days to me fenLle
point of view, and came without many purchases. It's so hard
to buy for Christmas this year, because everything is so high
and not very nice.
I had two music lessons while I was home. ny Wyattt apparently does not think I am ruining myself up here, but it
is pretty discouraging to have things at a standstill for
while. The Brandywiners had a big party out at Chick Lairds
on Friday, but as Timmy would not have known anyone there, we
went in town to meet Dougherty and go to the movies. Bernice
and Walter lent and had a super time, which of course they
would with that crowd.
Did I tell you that Fred was coming? Well, he arrived
on the noon train Saturday and he stayed uhtil Sunday late
in the afternoon. We could not scare up a man for Timmy on
Saturday night, so Walter, Bernice, Timmy, Fred, and yours
truly all went out together. Now, why couldn't you have been
home? Timmy is pretty tall for a girl, and so she has to be
careful about her men. We all went down to the Grill at the
Hotel at first, but Bernice Eind Walter look so young, that
the waiter asked us to lea- e. You see, they are not allowed
to have minors in there after 9:30 and it was packed on that
S8turday night. It was about 11:00 when we left there, however,
and we didn't want to go home. So, we decided to go bowling.
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All of us were pretty well dressed up, but we thought that it
would be funn anyhow. We bowled until the alley closed at
, midnight. Then, we had to Ehow Timmy the delights of a submarine sandwhich. I guess that no other place than M.lmington
has those things, but we love them and I'm always raving about
them to all the .7irls up here.
bunday morning on the -ay to church, we ran oat of gas.
That old Packard of ours is just about to fall apart, and
think dad should do something with it. Of courser it is nice
for us to run around in, but I wish that it did not have such
bad habits. We got badk to school around 2:00 on I„orlday morning, and were positively dead after a wonderful vacation.
Dougherty informed me that Ruth was in the hospital for
an appendicitis operation. She got an attack about a week
before Thanksgiving, and was operated right after that. She
thought that she would be home from the hospital last Sunday
when I was home, but I guess that she didn't. hit, she will
be at home for Christmas anyhow. The big news in her family
is the engagement of her brother, Leonard, to a 11-.1 in Itehobeth.
They thought that he , as going to be a bachelor for a lifetime and it was quite a big surpPise.
We went to the A. I. --Claymont game on Thanksgiving Day
and of course, it was played up there this year. It was very
cold, but the game was good. There weren't very many kids
that I know there. They beat Claymont though, 14-12. Mr.
Yingst was not there, but I imag'ne that he went home for the
holidays. Mr. Howie and Mr. Grauf were there, and hastings
Ca rey was home on leave. 1 dhile I was home, I got a phone
call from Dick hathmell. He's in the Merchant Marine and he
has been on all the continents' of the world except Australia.
He was home on quite a long leave, but I imagine that is
because lir! has been away so long.
This is getting to be lots longer that I thought itwas
going to be, but there goes the bell now. See you later.
/
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