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Box 235, Lyme  

Connecticut  

June 24 

[underlined] St. J. Baptist [/underlined] 

 

Darling.  

 Its a perf day after heavy rain storm yesterday- The painting will be finished to day I think- E. 

Smith has just called up- I am to drive w. them at 9 a.m. (their 10, as they are on d.s. time)- Ethel Ely & 

Harriet got home last night from China etc. I am lunching w. the H’s at Hadlyme- Dr. H took Mary & C.L. to 

Boston & 
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returned yest. Miss M’s arm has been set right & Dr. H been shown how to manipulate it. Dr. G wants 

C.L. for 5 weeks- 2 at C. Hill Hosp. 3 at Devereux Mansion. Corey H is free until next week, so she too 

came back yesterday- there- that’s all that’s in it. 

 

 Ever so much love my precious- Please tell me about Mr McF. r.s.v.p. 

Mother 
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I think I’ll not write so often. Am afraid you’ll think I have nothing else to do. When I am really very busy!  

 

Sun aft.  

Box 235, Lyme 

Connecticut  

 

Dearest,  

 I’ve just deleted 6 pages from letter I wrote Lulu yester. and am keeping the cheque for the table- 

as I felt [more haven’t?]  to do so. I was pretending to her that I thought I ought to pay for it & I really didn’t 

like the table nor think it was needed in the second story hall- prettier without any thing- I don’t 

[underlined] want [/underlined] the cheque and would really [underlined] rather [/underlined] return it- but 

one’s self, sometimes gets so complicated, that I decided on account of feeling more straightforward  
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I wouldn’t send it back. For the same reason I took out all I’d written about the curtains Mary is making. I 

did write to [Ernest Ober?] however to put the [battery?] she speaks of on my bill, & had L.K.B. to have 

plaster mended at my charge- So that’s that- all trifles any way-  

 I lunched (too fatty) with Smith & Lowber, & picked a million or so of Boxwood’s pansies (they like 

you to pick them) & came home to a lovely read in the hammock- am now going to Miss Lewis’s to aft. tea 

(not water) & to tell her about the sermon- 

 Your loving mother-  


