June 8, 1945
Dearest Lee:

At last we are having a warm day! Daddy and the governor went to see the
Blue Rocks beat Trenton last night, but they are still in second place. Shirley
went with daddy Wednesday night and almost froze to death. She is taking
a voice lesson now, and will spend the weekend in Philadelphia with ”Chapel”
who is visiting her grandmother there. Bernice’s finals begin today - English
and History. Usually, of course, we have sweltering weather commencement
time; but last night was ideal for the A.I. commencement. None of us went,
for Shirley and Bernice had Brandywiners’ practice and I had to go in town
to a meeting. While waiting for a bus yesterday I saw both Mr. Yingst and
Miss Webster, who were asking about you. I don’t know whether you will be
"mobbed” when you finally get home and go to church or not; but last Sunday
everyone was congratulating us on your promotion. A copy of the Dickinson
Alumnus arrived this morning, but I guess I'll keep it until you get home. I
have been trying to mimeograph the Ferris Wheel this week, but the machine is
“acting up” so it looks as though the job will not be finished until later. Sunday
is Youth Day at church, after which of course the choirs will be thru until fall. I
suppose Julia has written you that she has been given a part in Iolanthe; so with
her and your two sisters in it you’ll simply have to arrange to be in Wilmington
the last week in July or the first in August. Love from all of us and we do hope
to see you soon. Mother
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