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We appreciated so much# your news and all the interesting
things you wrote.Please excuse the way I write but there must
be something in the air, I have never felt so lazy, tired, or
stupid- we both feel worn out - even in the morning after a
long sleep we never feel refreséhed or active, We have
been so often on seacoasts so it can't be the sea - maybe
the dampness and the atmosphere the people generate, Or the
artificizl, unreal emanation of a bad imitatiozzhat has lost
all touch with nature and forgotten the real pleasures of life.
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Bear Friends,

We went to a party the other eveningénd the dullness of
mind of the bejewelled widows was depressing. All of their
palatlal residences are surrounded by comparatively swall gardens
with huge iron railings that dstroy any happy, active atmosphere,
The millionaires who built them had the competitive spirit of
Louis the Fourteenth and so on, Everything is overloaded ‘
excepting the Breakers which has real taste and my friend Gladys
Szechenyi is the one real sunshine in the place., The rest of the
place is a combinationbf old women whose -flatterers or husbands
were lucky -enough to mzke money and leave them in these hideous
capes like chattering parrots, I do not sEzxr think I have
ever heard one of them laugh a natural hearty laugh. They are so
much concerned with their social importance- which is fading
rapidly and falling apart like & cheaply built box ~ that they
cannot indulge in the freedom of enjoyment.
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Even the best theatres are stuffy, stale and close. I like
real people-.and space, This is a conglomeration of cast off
things with no space to breathe in. They reghtate their breaths
lest thelir reputations collapse - and poor things they do not
see that if they did no one who amounted to anything would be
looking, It makes us very sad, for here is a class with money
which they could use for good purposes and to enjoy themselves but
they live in an unhappy coma, They live-like very little people
busy all their lives in trying to keep up appearances, artificizl
appearances, Their lives are limited and tainted with snobbery.

We must all face facts and realize that the tidal wave
Aweeping over the world will swallow everything and everybody

unfit to survive, and in its rage will carry down some who ,
deserve to float. This is the wave that has grown and gathere’d
strength since it leapt up in the French Revolution. It menaces
the traditional foundations upon which we have built our
civilization"in.Europe, and none of the world is immune from
itg.effects; While the world is turning upside down these
peclie here, with their really vast powers, remain idle, and choose
to ‘avert their eyes. No oné knows where the social revolution
will fetch wp for a pause, o

The slogan of everyone here is that we shallf all be poor after
this war, which of course i§ rot. These who have no sdlidity
will certainly be poor because the contemplate their own silly
grandeur and see nothing else. Th y do not see that the bolsheviki
have not drawn in their weapons, that there is upon the world
noW the s reat world where many have for the first time a gleam

of sufficiency of food and clothing and anodynes for pains
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a great hope or dream of universal equality. We knoeffhat will

not be achieved all at once, if ever as long as man lives on

this planet, thoughdﬁﬁ‘have the enduring hope., ZXhexeWe have

seen all that goes before such uprooting go on in Furope and it

- makes us sad to see it happen here among the rich., It began

in Burope before the bolsheviki came to power, It has been
forestziled here and there, but with all its horrors, its devastation
it has cleaned out many unhappy shoals and is not done its work

- of waste and cleansing.

Money is power and once the money is gone and,%ése people
are flung on the street into a hostile mob at an age’ when
practical sense and elbow power are lacking, there is not much
to puzzle about the result.

We personally have been through so much and seen our life
crash dovn and everything we possessed and all our hopes and
occupations  swept sway, trawmpled upon snd destroyed, yet we are
not afraid of the future for within us we find an outle} to
happiness in our love of beauty, our thoughts, and congenial
friends. FEven so the times we are living in affect orf8's nerves
and one's eresistance'and we are not young.

This is the first place we have been to in America that reminds
us of the Furope we knew before the curtain fell., I may be too
pessimistic, I may be all wrong, but I think these are thed
reasons we are so tired here and so depressed, I think if we
were living in a camp in a bautiful wood and lovely scenery we wolfkd
get back our energy. And forget the past, whieh is the best
- thingg to do. We cannot recoker by regret nor act of memory
our destroyed homes and our wasted estateds. :

Td change the subject only slightly and toMdo a little
complaining ourselves, we are losing our imported help tomorrow
and must try to cope with living in this great ragged house
on our own, Cooking in this big kitchen without adequate
icr;gns and plenty of mosquitoes will not be much of an easy
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We very much want to come back to Florida this augtumn
and see you both and the baby. I only hope we can take the
car., If we could only find a comfortable house for that is
half one's life. Hoedshall I tackle this problem,

If you can please advise me, It must be nice in Virginia in
the dreamy peace of such a setting. We send our best wishes to
Mrs Shepard for tire happy day to come. ,

With all best wishes and greetings from us all :
Bincerely, .
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Mathilde Sapieha
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