cenvelope reads Boston, Mass., Apr. li|, addressed to
Miss S. 0. Jewett, South Berwick, Mass sic3

My dear Sarah,
I had no intention of letting so long a time pass
in silence, and the reason for my having done so is
not that I have not thought of you, for that I have
very often. I suppose you have by this time returned
from your Exeter visit. I do hope you are getting
back your strength, for it must be a hard discipline
to "stand and wait" when one is impatient to begin.
I can well understand your feelings, for you know I am
very impatient by nature and find waiting the hardest
thing in the world to do. Kate seems to be ratter
wretched just now and I dread the hot weather for her.
You know she hates a city so when it is warm, and feels
as if she could not live in it. It was just so two years
ago when she was here, and of course N. Y. is worse.
Her plan is to go with her Mother to Orange this week, and
stay thereabouts until the middle of June, when I think
she will come to Newport. Miss Birckhead is anxious
for her to try Mt. Desert, and if we hear of a pleasant
party there I may get Kate to go, so as to escape the
heat of A-ugust. I could take her there myself, and stay
a week perhaps. I am glad you like Pension. I knew you
would. Keep it as long as you like, for it is a book
not to be read in a hurry. I do not know if I told you
about the "R6cit d'une Soeur" by Miss Craven, which I
have been taking great delight in lately. I am beginning
now Eugenie de (Guerin's) Journal again. It is interesting
to reread a book after a space of some J&ears. I find that
I take much more interest in both these books than I
did before, and I think it is partly because as one gets
older one cares more for truth & reality, and does not
care so much for fictitious excitements. Both these books
are quiet and tkke their interest from the pictures of
inner life that they represent and that is just what one
cares most for the longer one lives. I have just got a
delightful book, which I hope you will see some day.
It is the "Life of Mother Margaret," an English Sister
of Charity (Ro$an Catholic). I am going to the drawing
class I told you about, I think, and enjoy it exceedingly.
The teacher is such a good one, that I have learnt a
good deal, and hope to sketch a little from nature this
summer. When are you coming to town? It seems to me
that you said you were coming in May. I'he country is
beginning to look beautiful now. Ida & I drove out of
town the other day and got some lovely violets. I have
been getting flower seeds for Newport, and writing to
our gardener about them. It is a pity to lose this

lovely season in which everything in nature is born. I
envy now everyone who lives in the country. I wish you
would write me soon and tell me how you are.
Affly yours
Ellen Mason

