Rewpert, Tuesdey, Jume 15, [o17

e P.ogl;;u wented so much to write to you, ss I had several interssting thingn to tell
you sbout, but I hove been 30 busy that I had to postpone wy letter, I heva been working
all afternoon with Nors putting the winter things sway and strightening out the =mall trunk
room, § am leaving thrae trunks empty, Sarah ready toc Le pucked for Varion, and I insiat on
sayinz, "If we go*, 1 am 80 efreid of baing disapnointed if we cant,I have two nnugm-rt.ad
but very walcome gussts st present, ira, grinner, the mother of Mra, John Rodgaras, iz des-
perately 411 with heart trouble on Mamn Avenue, just scrose Crom us, the house is a wee one
and there vas no room for the aon snd his wife, Dhisy Howo hes the littls Rodgers girl gnd
1 ves so glad when I Tound thst the son and hin wife would come to we, They came 1n=t night
to sleep and loft befors breakfast and she came for lunch and mnde mph frionds with the
children that Marba regretted thet they would noy coma for supper, Mrs, Oriner is 2 little
better snd I do hops she will pnll through, thouhg she is very ill, ira. Radgers ip a0 very
mich slons s& her husband hae never come back snd the Rodgers family have turnsd egeinat he
apnerantly becsuse ihe rodgernes must stand by each otner, Foor ire, Rodgors ha!_lq_ust tzken
a nosition as executive secrstsry to tha Red Crosa to help out. A deown stairs puest room 1
ice in many waye, \ _
o v:g !J,: rust t.ol?vmyabmtt!aumy. Tha Babeock femily and Misa Renyon, her oists
eame for dinner

- - ———— - - - e

Thursday, June 2Ist,

2 3uch = dear picture pas I have seen just now, The children heve just come in Tor
supper and Etan ia pink romoers is in his pen, Anne in n vhita dress with » white bow in
her heairwea samueing him by sutting o bdlelll shapad rattle of his ontherailing of the pen,
Ethan would knock it off snd then giigggling with dslight , Pollow sroundthe pen holding on
to whree =he put it ths next tima, Hi hee n very mer-y giggle.He is heving vepstables now
e and _they srs doing Mim good. —— — ==

But Lo po bsck, L mtoopsd sbove Liecause my gteats cwme in [ vanted Lo g[ﬁ them
e change to %ake & bath in this bath room. Thiz is & wary good place Tor ths typewriter es
my room issmallend the light iz better in here, Alasg if I write lute ot night I dont distur
anyone, ira, Griner han i-mpmed- wondarfully opd Dr, Zaston thinks Lhat her son can go home
tomorrow, 1 vee 90 glad that I could take them in,
well, Sunday nigh' I wer very gay, There wes the cpening maeting of B ¢ Cross wvesk at the o
Opers house snd drs, Bevimap Invited me to dine with Lham snd sit in her box at the meeting
I rccepted reslly with pleasure, . think she i2 a Cino wouwan end hee in deing e good work b
here.The other guesta were Dr, Rice and him wife who wss irs, Widenersnd it is just ny the
merest good luck that I thought of this in timetp check sn allusien to the Titanie sceident
It was with thier psriy thot Ernest Howa womt tnthe »ilos of Scuth America last ~intar, To
look 2t her monstrous psarls end then to hear her telling *f Lrying to vaeh Wer ovn ¢lothes
in the wilderness was funnry tut it was more amusing Yo hear her sty how strenge {t sesmed
to come back and mee the psinted women in NewYOrk, becsuse [ hed juat been complimenting i
my own mind the srtist who had touched her up,The other guost was the hest/ Mr Tyek the
lawyer vho hse written so mich in the Times shout the war, He in mot pnpouss!ng in aope
ance, but he =nid s-mé interesting things, 'le war on the other side of the table “rom me
and they did not draw him put, Governor Besckmanssked to be resemberad to you twice 7ill,
After dinner we women had » lang telk while the men azoked, Some of' it was o= generzl top
icsbut the two others discusred = modern affalr §n which one lady's husbend was altontive
to snother married woman art! some pecple felt very sorry for hor end fell ske had been
abused when he got tired of her after mukine Mer talked about, It -m= slll alittle too
modern Tor me but it enterteined ne,

Then ve wernt Lo the meeting, Krs Besknen made me sit ip the front of the bex with
herend Mre, Rice, I roticed thetdis, Prench Vanderbilt wes »ight bLehind me so [ et once sei %
that she must chang ¢ with me an she snd Mra, B, sre Pros, and Vice Pres, of the chapter he
end have worksd and given tremendously. /reV. did not went to chsne? ¥ra, Rice heard us and
innisted &n meking Mrs.,V. take har nlsce, in Tront, OF course I knew it wes Will Lhey were

comnlimenting, Haude wetmore made sn sxcelllent apesdh right from her heart and Mr., Beck ap
oke very interestingly, tut he was a little too lorg

]



windedfor the recruits stout thres hundred of whom marched in carryiny the flag and sat on

the platform back of him and they began to cough at the end.

Kondsy night Hariet snd Mrs, liart came for supper end last night the two Niedring
haus boys end a friend =¥ frem St, iLouis. I let !arba sit up end she looksd so sweet in
her white lace drees thet used to be XsrgsrteShepley'e. I tried to get one young girl but h
no lugk so I,bethought me of Nre, fGvans, It ves gn inspirstion. She evidently wanted to de
her Lest and she talked & steedy stresw which vas nice and restful for me, And she promised
the boys some eweaters Lhat lrsNLilsen hed Lo give ewsy.

%e are gradually getting the little things done sbout the house, I em haveing mosquit
netting put up now to screen the back porch and yesterday the coxswein of the bsrge cut
over an old carpet for ms for IUther 's pen out there. He seid he could not toke &ny monsy 8
g¢ I paid hin with sore of your good cigarestes, vill.

I must dress now te,go te Mrs, Auchinclesss' for lunch and efter wards I ev
pect to go to the military tournement for the Red Cross and I am letting Biill and Marba
and Adls go to thate

I hope to hove more tims for letters next week,

I have two lsetrs two thenk yo “or FPeg .1 was so intereated to learn your sumrer nlan
snd [ shall be 50 glad when you are ot home agsin. It is =20 long 2ince we have nsen vou,

Lots snd lota of leye

B votedly




Letters, June 1917

Newport, Tuesday, June 19, 1917

Dear People,

I have wanted so much to write to you, as I had sev-
eral interesting things to tell you about, but I have
been so busy that I had to postpone my letter. I have
been working all afternoon with Nora putting the winter
things away and straightening out the small trunk room.
I am leaving three trunks empty, Sarah ready to be
packed for Marion, and I insist on saying, "If we go," I
am so afraid of being disappointed if we can't. I have
two unexpected but very welcome guests at present. Mrs.
Grinner, the mother of Mrs. John Rodgers, is desperately
ill with heart trouble on Mann avenue, just across from
us. The house is a wee one and there was no room for
the son and his wife. Daisy Howe has the little Rodgers
girl and I was so glad when I found that the son and his
wife would come to me. They came last night to sleep
and left before breakfast and she came for lunch and
made such friends with the children that Marba regretted
that they would not come for supper. Mrs. Griner is a
little better and I do hope she will pull through,
though she is very ill. Mrs. Rodgers is so very much
alone as her husband has never come back and the Rodgers
family have turned against her apparently because the
Rodgerses must stand by each other. Poor Mrs. Rodgers
has just taken a position as executive secretary to the
Red Cross to help out. A downstairs guest room is re-
ally very nice in many ways.

Now I must tell you about Sunday. The Babcock family
and Miss Kenyon, her sister, came for dinner.

Thursday, June 21st
Such a dear picture as I have seen just now. The
children have just come in for supper and Ethan in pink
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Letters, June 1917

rompers is in his pen. Anne in a white dress with a
white bow in her hair was amusing him by putting a bell
shaped rattle of his on the railing of the pen. Ethan
would knock it off and then giggling with delight, fol-
low around the pen holding on to where she put it the
next time. He has a very merry giggle. Ge is having
vegetables now and they are doing him good.

But to go back. I stopped above because my guests
came in. I wanted to give them a chance to take a bath
in this bathroom. This is a very good place for the
typewriter as my room is small and the light is better
in here. Also if I write late at night I don't disturb
anyone. Mrs. Griner has improved wonderfully and Dr.
Easton thinks that her son can go home tomorrow. I was
so glad that I could take them in.

Well, Sunday night I was very gay. There was the
opening meeting of Red Cross week at the Opera house and
Mrs. Beckman invited me to dine with them and sit in her
box at the meeting. I accepted really with pleasure. I
think she is a fine woman and she is doing a good work
here. The other guests were Dr. Rice and his wife who
was Mrs. Widener and it is just by the merest good luck
that I thought of this in time to check an allusion to
the Titanic accident. It was with their party that
Ernest Howe went to the wilds of South America last win-
ter. To look at her monstrous pearls and then to hear
her telling of trying to wash her own clothes in the
wilderness was funny but it was more amusing to hear her
say how strange it seemed to come back and see the
painted women in New York, because I had just been com-
plimenting in my own mind the artist who had touched her
up. The other guest was the best--Mr. Beck the lawyer
who has written so much in the Times about the war. he
is not prepossessing in appearance, but he said some

interesting things. He was on the other side of the
= ()



Letters, June 1917

table from me and they did not draw him out. Governor
Beekman asked to be remembered to you twice Will. After
dinner we women had a long talk while the men smoked.
Some of it was on general topics but the two others
discussed a modern affair in which one lady's husband
was attentive to another married woman and some people
felt very sorry for her and felt she had been abused
when he got tired of her after making her talked about.
It was still a little too modern for me but it
entertained me.

Then we went to the meeting. Mrs. Beekman made me
sit in the front of the box with her and Mrs. Rice. I
noticed that Mrs. French Vanderbilt was right behind me
so I at once said that she must change with me as she
and Mrs. B. are Pres. and Vice Pres. of the chapter here
and have worked and given tremendously. Mrs. V. did not
want to change. Mrs. Rice heard us and insisted on mak-
ing Mrs. V. take her place, in front. Of course I knew
it was Will they were complimenting. Maude Wetmore made
an excellent speech right from her heart and Mr. Beekman
spoke very interestingly, but he was a little too long-
winded for the recruits about three hundred of whom
marched in carrying the flag and sat on the platform
back of him and they began to cough at the end.

Monday night Harriet and Mrs. Hart came for supper
and last night the two Niedringhaus boys and a friend
from st. Louis. I let Marba sit up and she looked so
sweet in her white lace dress that used to be Margaret
Shepley's. I tried to get one young girl but no luck so
I bethought me of Mrs.Evans. It was an inspiration. She
evidently wanted to do her best and she talked a steady
stream which was nice and restful for me, and she
promised the boys some sweaters that Mrs. Nilsen had to
give away.

=18 -



Letters, June 1917

We are gradually getting the little thins done about
the house. I am having mosquito netting put up now to
screen the back porch and yesterday the coxswain of the
barge cut over an old carpet for me for Ethan's pen out
there. He said he could not take any money so I paid
him with some of your good cigarettes, Will.

I must dress now to go to Mrs. Auchinclosses' for
lunch and afterwards I expect to go to the military
tournament for the Red Cross and I am letting Bill and
Marth and Adla go to that.

I hope to have more time for letters next week.

I have two letters to thank you for Peg. I was so
interested to learn your summer plan and I shall be so
glad when you are at home again. It is so long since we
have seen you.

Lots and lots of love.

Devotedly
Nani

=191 =
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Letters, June 1917

Friday,_June 2%

evening
Darling Will

It thrills me so to think of where you are tonight &
your duty!

Palmer volunteered the remark at the Johnstons' today
that "One thing was all right. He had had no complaints
about Sims."-- He says he was the one who urged your be-
ing sent there. Mrs. J. told me this.

The enclosed is worth reading because the Gov. is
very angry over the matter being given such publicity &
not handled quietly through him.

Time is up. Let me know if this reaches you with
this morning's letter.

Dear love
Nani

S
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Letters, July 1917

Saturday, July 21

Darling Will,

I won't write today again and maybe not tomorrow, for
as the enclosed will show, I am slaving to clear up cor-
respondence so I can really rest.

Anne, in a white dress, has just come in to say good
night. She gave me an extra hug & asked me to send it
to her "dear Daddy."

Now I must return to my letters. Yours devotedly

Anne

S
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Letters, July 1917

Marion, Mass.
Monday, July 23, 1917
Darling Daddy,

If only you could share the peace of this place & the
children's joy in the free life! Bill, his dear face
flushed with being out, has just come in with some
shells for me. I told him I was writing to you & asked
for a message. He said, "Tell him that I miss him."
Ethan is in his pen. He has a base ball for a toy. He
continues to call "Boo-boo-boo" & to be fascinated by
Bill. Anne wants Sis to give him to her. Needless to
say, I would not consent. Just now I went out to the
back door & Bill & Anne were giving him a drink. I told
them not to touch him because he got into some smelly
stuff & has to have a bath & Bill put out his hand &
said, "No, Mrs. Sims, that is all right. Auntie told me
not to touch him while he is drinking." Then they trot-
ted off for Bill to show Anne where he gets the water.
Anne is in her blue "Tommy" suit with a white shirt
waist.

I was in bed from about 20 minutes to 10 to 20 min to
8 & asleep most of the time. I can't feel really rest-
ful until get all my correspondence up, so I am only
going to send this wee letter today. You know that it
is full of love.

Bill has a "farm" in the field in front of the house
with a "haystack" that he is very proud of.

Now I must copy those interesting letters that "Reut’
sent & write to him.

A big hug, Dearest. My loving sympathy is with you
as you wrestle with the great & terrible problem. May
God help & keep you.

Your devoted

Nani

e Y
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Letters, July 1917

Marion, Mass.
Monday, July 23, 1917
Darling Will,

You can imagine how much this letter from Com. Urban
T. Holmes pleased me. I did not copy his name because I
thought we owed it to him not to take any chance on his
name being coupled with it. So, please, Dearest, don't
even tell Babby who wrote it, should you show anyone the

letter. He has treated us so handsomely; "noblesse
oblige."
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