ndon, Dee. 8, 1929
Lee dear, this hour "between church and lunch seems to "be a quiet one,
and a good time to start a letter to you. I sent one to Sister just
yesterday, so there is not a great deal to say. We went as usual to
St. Bartholomew's this morning, and owing to Miss Cannon's truly American w%y of doing, we are receiving attention fr m one offthe vestry
men, to whom she complained once of the impoliteness of the verger.
She does not hesitate to complain when things do not suit her,and she
generally gets what she wants, "but I can see how such conduct would
irretate these people, and how they would consider it "bourgeois- entire
ly American, and so aggressive. Canon Savage preached, or aUlast
talked about the failure of the ch rch leaders of to-day, he said it
was "because of a substitution of diplomacy for a e ear following of
the principles in the Bible, and mentioned especially a failure of
the church in the matter of the Russian Church, when the latter needed
help most woefully. I do not know whether he meant England's acknowledging the Soviet government in sending a representative to their
court or not, "but that seems to "be the thing that most of the English
hold as the failure of the present La"bor Government, and many of
them are "bitter about it. Mr. Savage said he had rather have "ten
years of the lurk at his worst, than ten days of Soviet Russia ".
After the service this vestryman friend took us to see the chapfel of
St. B's Hospital, which is next to the church. It is a parish too
itself, where the patients and staff attend, and where any un"baptised
child "before an operation is "baptised. Parts of this church jtfea-e"built "by the same man who gave the other church, Rahere, and is over
800 years old. In it is "buried Bodley, the founder of the great library at Oxford.
I wrote Sister of our visit to Y/indsor Castle to consult the
librarian of the king's library about any Virginia material which
may be there. I don't think we will find anything, as the papers only
§fes*8- George III, and he had no intimates in Virginia who would send
him descriptions of the buildings there, but the librarian was very
nice, and said if I wanted to go through the thousands of papers I
could do so, and every thing would be done to make the job easy. I
v*rote to Will that I did not think it necessary to do it, and will
bide by his Judgment, but if I have to do it, I can't get home before
spring. After talking, the gentleman showed us over the library, and
then we went out and joined a par^y that was being shown over the
state apartments. This castle has the most priceless collection of
Vandykes, and many of the pictures of former sovereigns which are
familiar to us. The chapel, St. George's is beautiful, not unlike
the Henry ¥IIth chapel, king Edward is buried here in the chancel,
and there is a place on the other side that seems to be ready for
king George, the other Georges are buried here. After a >ittle
lunch we took a bus for Eton, which we found was quite near. It is
a very fascinating place, and the old library has many priceless
books in it. The dining hall for the scholarship boys was simple and
fascinating. I forgot to say that one of the things we saw at Windsor
was the armour worn by the old champions of the king, the man who
threw down the gauntlet and challenged any one to deny the king's
right to the thrown at the coronations. This job was in the Dymoke
family for generations, and he -or they- were ancestors of ours, so
I felt quite at home there, as I do in Westminster where thereis a
stone in the ambulatory to Philip Ludlow.

Yesterday we had another nice day; it was the time to go[to
Fulham, and we set out in a storm, at least a gale, the rain had
stopped for the time "being. Nephew met us at the door with a "beaming countenance saying "my uncle the Bishop" wanted to speak to us
and hoped we would stay to lunch, though he was Tery sorry that he
himself would not "be a"ble to "be there. In a very impressive manner
we were ushered in the drawing room and nephew went to call uncle
who came in all his purple regalia, and with his sweet face looking
for all the world like an old lady in a kimona. He was very nice, and
stood with his hands on our shoulders while he told us how he loved
Virginia, and repeated his invitation to lunch there, and regretted
a previous engagement, and with a warning t^je nephew not to let us
steal his old documents he departed. Miss Cannon, "being "born a Baptist, though seeing light in her later years, was highlj^elated, and
impressed, and has been telling me how she is going to talk about
lunching at the Palace at the bishop's own request, and warning me
not to mention his absence. It is too funny how these lesser people
seem to be wanting to impress Americans with the importance of their
dignitaries, and at the same time keep us from feeling overpowered,
and. tny -£-e«i±3ag-erii—tfee 4iiBe -is an urg« t^ put -these same
at their ease, and assure them we can take care of ourselves; a sense
of Democracy, when one looks down on it, is a great thing. The lunch
was in a very large dining room, and very cold, with portraits of the
former incumbents on the walls. The party consisted of a middie aged
undersecretary as hostess, a sick lady, whom the Bishop had befriended, nephew and us. The secretary makes a very poor hostess, and I
should think that establishment needs one badly, for instance, nephew
showed us where we could "Wash our hands, or anything" before lunch,
instead of someone sending a maid to show us the place; but nephew
is as innocent as a May flower, and tries his best to do the honors
of the house. The lunch was soup, lamb roast, potatoes, caulifower
apple pudding-pie, and the inevitable crackers and cheese. We had
been told that things went like clock-work in the house, but I had
no idea of its being carried to the extent it was in tfee serving
of that meal, there were two maids, and if a body laid down a knife
or fork for a moment, the plate was snatched from under one's nose
and another put there, the hostess did not wait for a guest to finish
before her plate was removed and she began on the next course. The
result was that at the end ol the meal, I was breathless and quite
hungry, so when we got back here to our rooms, and tea. was served,
we had some, a thing we rarely do, as we feel that we get too much i
/
bread and sweet anyway. Miss Cannon complained to the "manageress"
about the food, which has been getting worse lately, and was told^^^r^
that the chef is leaving in two days, so we are hoping for better'^fW
things, Itwas quite good when we first came, but has been getting
worse steadily. But Miss Cannon is highly elated at the "luncheon
at Fulham Palace", in spite of the fact that the weather was too
bad to wear her fur coat, gotten for the possibility of this very
occasion. She is too funny in her smallness, or her sense of her own
importance, for instance she did not want me to tell Sister she had
gotten a fur coat, for fear the letter might go astray, and be read
by some official who would notify the customs people in HewVork
to look out for her; she criticized something here in London on a
post card once, and the next time the same thing was better she

said she was sure her card had "been read, and the correction was a
result of her criticism! can you imagine that much conceit?
I reckon you have seen in the papers about the dreadful storms
here. The river is quite high, "but I have not heard that the Tate
Gallery is in danger as it was a few years ago. The wind the other
night was "blowing at 108 miles on the south coats, and the record is
111. It may have "been higher, they could not tell, for when it got
to that speed the needle on the instrument "blew away. We could not
tell that it was so high, it was just a very stormy night here, but
there was damage done in some parts of the city. We travel mostly
in the underground now, because the crowds on the street are so
great its hard to get through them. The toys in the stores are so
fascinating, 1 just long to have a child to show them to, the animal
toys are lovely, would Marshall like to have one? I saw a lamb like
the one I brought Ria before to-day, and the cats are most lifelike.
And that brings me to Christmas. I am sending soon a few very
little books, just for them to have something from London, and here
is a check, which please spend as follows: $3.00 for yourself, to
spend on your«-elf, noj; to sink in the general Christmas money, and.
think you will get it~out later; get a scarf, or book or something
like that, with best wishes for a happy Christmas. Then $1.00 a
piece for the older children, either the money or get something
they want, as you think best, .50 for a toy for Marshall, and the
rest for duty on the books, and what's left over jusjj any way you
want. I want to bring the children something nice, and will put
more money in that, and less just now. There isn't a book for Ria,
I am getting her the little cards she wrote me she wanted. I f there
are two packs, will you please sent one to Archer Jones from me? I
think they come two packs in a set. And please let me know what
Ria and the others want me to bring them; I have thought of a leather
writing case for Ria, or had she rather have a desk set, of course
it cannot be very handsome, but will last her till she is grown.
And would the boys like napkin rings or what? Suppose you tell me
after the Christmas presents come in, so I can get them a little
more reasonably when the sales begin. Marshall is easy, as the toys
are so fascinating. Use your judgment about the books, I thought the
Dickens would be better for Conrad, and Peter Pan for Edward. look
at the names of the bocks on the outside of the wrapper of the Dickens
and see what you would like for them that you can't perkaps get at
the library,- the Britain Long Ago, Story of King Robert Bruce,
Stories of the Scottish Border, and Stories from Shakespeare, and let
me know what you would like for them. Of course Jacko is for the
baby, bless his heart. Please put these cards with the books, they
can't be sent in the mails here in books.
We are back from our afternoon outing. We have found a very good
cheap lunch place for our Sunday lunch, at Piccadilly Circus, where
we can get the best coffee in London, and then we can get to any place
in London from the tube there. This afternoon we went to finish up
the National Art Gallery, which we had meant to do last Sunday, but
instead went to a concert at St. Martin's-in-the-Fields, which is
next door, almost tooths gallery. We saw some beautiful paintings
of the Italian Masters, but I soon tire of them, as they did so
much besides the ones we know, and too many "Miss Weenies" pall on

one. Most of the British Masters are at the Tate gallery, and w e are
going there again soon. The National Portrait .Gallery is very interesting to me, to study the faces of the past sovereigns and the great
men of England. These galleries close at four now, as there is no
way of lighting them, and it is dark by that timej so we came on back,
and I must.take a nap soon, and get to the other letters which I
should have written "before this. We are getting our Christmas cards
ready to mail in a day or two, and it is a job. The choice is not
as good here as it is at home, I have not be n to Howbray's yet, but
am going soon. Thanks for those addresses, they will be a help to me.
I had a nice long letter from Ricka a week ago, he said Freddie
was growing, and had a better appetite than he ever had, I think
he will be much better now. Ricka seemed to think, as did Ruffim in
his last letter, that the Wall Street trouble would interfere with
the Canvass this year very much. Were people in the south much hit
by it? I thought from the little we have seen in the papers that it
was mostly the curb speculators. I hope it has not affected the Tredegar. By the way, speaking of that, has anything been said about the
interest this year being used for a stone to Aunt Ella? I know Sister
_a.nd-IL spoke about i.tt it would not take more than $1QQ.jfesu^ei -one
like Aunt Sallie's, and jTthink it ought to be done by those of us
who were especially fond of her-our family, the Lacys, some of the
Ribbles and possibly Bess, though she hasn't much to give, and Will
Goodwin. By-the-way, his litt e Billie was operated on for appendicitis about two weeks ago, and seemed to get on very nicely.
I had a letter from Sister the other day; she hopes to begin her
house in Feb., as soon as Dr. Pollard will get out of it, I judge,
She did not say where she would spend Christmas, maybe she does not
know yet. I do hope she is not overworking herself.
I haven't much on hand for this week, except to write tothe
librarian at Oxford, and ask when it will be best for us to come
up there, and the same to Lambeth, which is grust across the river
from Westminster; then there is the Sv' P. C. K. to visit, as I find
they furnished books for the church and libraries in Virginia, and
did more than the S. P. G. This past week I've been reading the old
Customs books and the Port books. The form£E,were beautifully written and are clean and well preservedj the tl^me-r were on parchment,
closely scribbled, with many abbreviations, and apparently piled in
a corner of the wharf from 169^ to about 1900, and the accumulated
dirt has not all been gotten off yet. They are almost illegible,
the parchment was badly prepared, some sheets were evidently trimmed
from around the neck of the sheep, and others have a little hole
in them where the hip bone seems to have been. These books of the
port of London would have been invaluable, had they not been burned
up a century ago, the ones I am reading are of other ports, Bristol,
Deal, Southampton, and. Plymouth, and while the goods in the ships
ia all listed in detail, there is nothing but merchandize for Virginia that I have been able to hind. The Customs books has the goods
for Virginia and Maryland classed together, but at the time of our
building there is frequent mention of Stones for paving and Marble,
, much window glass and wrought iron, no furniture in quantity at

