Dear Jochen, New York, October 30, 1950
1 am so disheartened that I do not know whether
I can do any of the work that must,be done. Omne little girl
almost wept today over her*Failing. Everyone seemeditobbe o
annoyed or eestless today. The Teachers' Meeting that I had
thought took place today is tomorrow, so I left school early
to return the records. ew pressing will be out next week.
Will you give Alex the enclosed receipt. Since I was near the
agency I went in to see Miss Watson. My désire to Zeave the
Brearley and New York mekes her view me suspiciously, but she
said that she would do what she could f me. ©She says that
there are no jobs to be had in Boston{Sehools excppt "By politics®
but that the Newton schools are good. At the moment "my plans"
seem to me as impossible as they do to you.

After that I went to have supper with Aunt Mamie—-
because I had a little time this week and because it is easier
to do things one doesn't want to do the first time one is asked.
In spite of the way her children are brought up and the way the
house and her life is run, I am fond of her—I do not know
why; but I am never happy with her and tonight was awful.

I shall dress and mail this letter and then I shall
try to work. Perhaps you are even now shaping my words "I do
not know what to say to you" into an elaborate scheme. But the
truth, which is that I love you and need you, is very simple
and wery hard for me. And I hate telephones.Why did you call
me up? To tell me that'my plans“are impossible? or to ask me
for help?

So far as "my dlans" for the weekend are concerned
they depend on you. If you want me to come I will. If not,
it doesntt really matter where I am.
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