V-Mail

To: Mr. E.R. Marlin

O.S.S. Detachment

APO 887

Postmaster 

New York City

From: Mrs. E. R. Marlin

3728 Northampton St.

Washington 15, D.C.
Jan 5, 1943

Dearest husband,

I wonder could you arrange to have Kersti published with bigger pictures in London? It would be so nice if it could have the "Day on Skates" format so my pictures can have justice done them. [The Kersti pictures were designed to go lengthways as in "A Day on Skates" and instead they were printed much smaller with the long side fitting within the short side of the page.] 
 

Melcher doesn't think it will be reprinted here because the libraries haven't taken it. [The libraries were upset that St. Nicholas gave all the presents to the naughty children and had none left for the good children.] So I don't see the sense of sticking to that format. Melcher was quite disgusted when he compared "A Day on Skates" to Kersti. He says that the man who designed "Kersti" never thinks of pictures first, which it should be, in a picture book. He thought the book would be much better with the larger pictures. At any rate, you could discuss it. I'm terribly happy it is going to be taken in England, since my own copies are all scratched up and I can't get another, it’s completely sold up.

I have an idea that the English will be too sane to object to the morals, for that you must have peculiar priggishness and obsession of American educators. A truly Christian viewpoint can only sympathize with Kersti and her pleading. After all it was not Saint Nicholas' fault that he didn't reward the good children - it was the fault of the narrow views of Pieterbaas, who had not counted on mercy. So it will always be and so the good must suffer for mercy comes first and the elder son stands by with a long face! [Reference to the elder brother of the Prodigal Son.]

Sheila went to school and Olga says 3 boys were helping her to dress while the girls looked on. She has tremendous "it"

Love Hilda
To: Mr. E.R. Marlin

O.S.S. Detachment

APO 887

Postmaster New York City

From: Hilda Marlin

3728 Northampton St.

Washington 15, D.C.

Jan 8, 1943

Dearest Husband. 

I am sending you income tax forms and explanations again. Please don't delay this time. This is hard on the Queen’s men [government officials] too. Also, please write me a signed note to Riggs bank to release to me the tax certificate of $825.00 I brought you, Jean must collect it otherwise. Afterwards I discovered that I put them all in my name but then I can only use them for my taxes, while these $825.00 are for yours, so you can count on them while computing the tax. It is rather complicated. Your victory tax has been withheld. You'd better get a statement about it all. You get all the credits on income and victory tax. I'm glad to have my tax - that much simplifies anyway.

I got a phone call from Catherine Coblentz yesterday to tell me she is going to write an article about me and the family for the Horn Book. Rather fine, what? She is going to Randal's birthday to describe a party. 

I have now definitely finished the Dunbarton picture and E_ Danbaruton was so pleased she kissed me for it. She said she had been very amused by the comments of people, some saying they liked it but it was too old-fashioned, others that they would like it better if it were less modern. 

Miss Maskin's publication, The Catholic Messenger, has a nice review of Gerrit [Gerrit and the Organ] which made quite a hit at school, all the children saying that they wanted to buy it. Mother has found out some things The Red Cross may be able to send food to relatives in Holland via Portugal. Please inquire about this. Uncle Eugen wants to send money for it.



Love, Hilda

Write to me about this as soon as you can

V Letter

To: Mr. E.R. Marlin

O.S.S. Detachment

APO 887

Postmaster New York City

From: Hilda Marlin

3728 Northampton St.

Washington 15, D.C.

Apr 16, 1944

Dearest Husband,

I've been working outside a lot, planted 1/3 of the garden, fixed the fence (John Anthony is a champion climber).

Made a porchgate out of the obsolete screendoor in the cellar. Made a new hut for the children, higher and with tent cloth all around it, made rings and a trapeze in the garden etc. Johnny loves the trapeze.

He can just reach them and then he pulls up his knees and hangs on them with shrieks of delight. Then he lets go and falls on purpose, with more shrieks. 

The children needed the rings badly, The absence of a gymnasium to the school is sadly noticeable. Of course we are contributing to the "fund" for it but meanwhile the children haven't been taught here to use these things. However, they are beginning to get wise to it. 

It is lovely to have spring again, the Sundays and holidays are noticeably less tiresome. Olga and Brigid will go to camp, I think, but I'm not sure about Randal. He is a bit young and I don't think I can swing it. He'll have to sleep in the porch again and I'll have to teach him how to get a swimming pool. Maybe I'll contact a YMCA, or have you a better suggestion? He is accustomed to travel alone by bus. He goes to a lot of his friends that way. 

On the whole I can't see the children suffer much from our summers in Washington. They all have red cheeks and seem in perfect condition. Johnny has the quality of a shining red apple.

Much love, 

HIlda

