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August 22nd

Dear Ones,

Yesterday I wrote to Paul and to Herb; being on gu@rd rether upset my letter weiting

s chedule. I did mpnage to get more sleep than I usuelly do while on guard - so I don't
feel as grogey as I sometimes do in the morning. Things are pretty quiet - tomowrow night
we will probzbly play the New Zealanders, last week's s game fell through because they got
a twe day V-J day holiday. Still no mail.

I think I told you that our old CO has left - Colonel Howie was & regular Armmy man of
about 55, I guess. He had a lot of ideas that did not exzctly coincide with those of the
younger group of officers; for one thing he never was enthousiastic over the promotion

of younger officers since hé spent sometiing like 22 years in company gzade. He was mot
very amenable to suggestions and it was my impression that he could not delegate his
authority to the most effective measure. But just his being old Army sumnarized the reacti
on of the officers and men to him - the famous theatre in@ident and the order prohibiting
whistling at the theatre; his failure to know the junior officers by name, to associate
with the Officers in the dlub; his inability to grasp the morale-efficiency problem of

the new Army and the difficulties that faced the enlisted men. True, his years in the
Army gave him a degree of "know-how" but they also seemed to have sapned the fire out of
him - he did not get the most out of any group of his command. I think that when we called
him "the 014 Man" we meant it in every sense of the word. The new CO is a colonel named
Pownall, whom I have alwa¥s liked and who has the obvious chance to do a bag up job in
these last days «f Santo by grasping thé little things that escaped Howie - most CO's are

‘a disadvantage from the beginning, but he has the advantage of & none-too-popular

predecessor. And Pownall is not regular Ammy.

' Anyhoo, Monday night Howie bought the bar for us - and we toasted each other goodby.

Apparently the old Arny custom is to. say "How'" as the glassed are raised and a few

commo mwlace sentiments are expressed.s Then one of the officers,whose promotion to Ceptein
has been rejected because of his numerous squabbles with Howie ( so I am told) but who

has a rich Irigh tenor voice, was more or less coerced into leading the group in "For He's
a Jolly Good FellowB - we had our fingers crossed &s we mumbled the words! All this made
us 15 minutes late for supper. Sa life goss on on Santo.

They way that dreams quite often reflect unexpressed or unconscious desires - last night
I dreamt that we were sitting at home in the den.and that you and I were discussing FDR,
Cordell Hull, aznd the Reciprocal Trade agreements, Daddy; it was exceedingly realel can't
imagine what got my mind ( unconsciously or otherwise)on to that track.l guess that things
have come to a pretty pass when I start having serious discussions in my dreams! Had the
topic been Bretton Woods I might have seen the inspiration for ths dream since yesterday
afternoon I heard & rebroadcast of & discussion on BW between Taft and Tobey and two
others. Fortunat@ly, I had the Seymour Harris article right there and it was easy to catch
Taft not only in his facts but in his interpretation of the economic factors involwved.
The discussion must have tzken place before Congressional acceptance of the BW agreements.
I would be willing to bet that next to nobody heard that program and those who did have
their radios on did not listen closely. And ¥ou can't expect anybody to sit down and liste
to such a discussion and have an intelligent, interested attitude out of a clear blue skye
The program was good and stimulating but it should be presented in the context of a
general information-education program to give it significance.
s’

Thet about. covers things for today - I hope that some mail comes in this afternoone. OK
for now - '

: All my love,

Begards to Doris - ‘/,;//”54



