
My very dearest Pupperl,

I got your letter which you wrote from a spa. Unfortunately I can't find it at the moment, as usual, don't
even know the name of the spa, I am a stupid ass. But I am very happy that you are making progress (polio).
Poor Pupperl you have so little money, and we can't send you any, too bad, Not even coffee, we have tried
everything. Of course, the rules can change one day, by that time you might already be in the USA. You can
imagine, how much we are regretting it all. As far as I know, Mutti is sending you money, do you always get
it? Mutti is making grand plans for you, she will spoil you terribly, nobody has earned it more than you, my
little rabbit. I would love to have a photo from you, don't you have any? I can't imagine at all how you look.
Already 20 years old you are already marriagable. Hopefully you will find a very rich, good looking, sweet
and intelligent American, who could support us all. Please see to it. We have enough beggars in the family.
Though Ted is not a beggar, I dare make suggestions, can't I?

Michael is already a big boy, very strong and is starting to stand on his fat legs. He is a source of great
happiness for us, as you can imagine. We are trying to make a model child out of him. He has a wonderful
temperament and is never ot tempered, learns very quickly. His weak spot is that he doesn't want to use
the potty and that he still drinks out of the bottle while he is over a year old. But I console myself, by the
time he will be ten, he will be able to do both. I am leading a carefree life, maybe too carefree. As you
know I have three servants, who irritate me all day long but are still of some help. My mistake is that I ask
too much of them, otherwise I could just relax on my fat rear end and let everything go to pot, as other
women do. But I get mad all day long, not that these are real problems, they are also soon forgotten. Ted is
working hard in the office and is also studying on the side. Whenever he has some time left, he plays golf,
and if he then has even more time left, we are with each other and then I am very happy.

Quite often we play bridge in the evening, go to the movies or dancing. But at the moment Ted is near an
exam and we have less social gatherings. I sew and knit and mend, go to town, mostly in the mornings,
afternoons I lie down because I am overworked. Do you feel sorry for me? Of course, if I didn't have a baby
I would also go to work, people work here just like in other places. I once worked in a clothing store and
wasn't even allowed to sit down during working hours. Or I worked in a hospital as a nurse which was also
hard work starting at 7 am. The very heavy work was done by the boys, such as floors and windows etc.
Even in offices, one has to absolve the 8 hours work. House servants are very expensive compared to their
performance. I pay 120. ? Per month, never would have paid that in Vienna, since all 3 boys are equal to
our Popoldibi who did the same work all by herself and only got 40. . After thinking it over, life here is not
really so cheap.


