ragtas- TC nore %ﬁ%

I would not mark 1975 on my callander gq ongggggmy;béttgr}ygars.

I had three lumps under my right arm and two on the right breast.
There was only one on the left breast. Everything twisted and burned
and oozed. A small birthmark,that had beeﬁ on my back since I first
discovered that I had a back as well as a front, swelled up and cracked
open. I wasn't going back to any doctor. I had already lost encugh
parts of myself. The only relief I had was when I packed myself with
ice.

The vertigo returned, but I was home this time, and I immediately
took Gerry's dosage of Erythrocin for the full three days. It worked!
I have not had the vertigo since that time.

I couldn't do anything about the weight loss. I weighed ninety-
three pounds, and 1 felt absolutely rotten. I couldn't stand the smell
of myself, I had never used perfume before, but now I began to use it
if only to gggg:the odor ﬂaﬁm myself. I kept packing ice around all thi
parts that hurt and burned. 1In my mind there was no question about
cancer. 1 had it.

Mother was coming to dinner on Thursdays again, and I did my best
to make the dinner hours interesting for her. She was lonely and ehe
would insist that we go out with her ’bne or two nights a week., I trie
but the hours were so long, and all I could think about were my ice-
packs and the comparative security of bed. I sometimes took a cab home
without eating dinner, and Q;:é Swesmxy Gerry stay with her. She wasn't
happy about going home around midnight. She wanted to go out after

dinner., 1 knew that, and I knew that she often went out after leaving

our house, and after we took her home. I had heard about the bars she
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vandered into alone.
"Soule, don't let her go out alone - go with hery-

"I xnows I try, Peggy. But sometimes 1 sleep and don't hear. I
will watch until she sleeps. I promise - don't worry. I try-to take
care,”

But I did worry. I saw that woman being robbed and mugged, Or wors
I packed myself in ice and alternately worried about her and me.

"I will get better,” I told myself sternly. "'We shall overcomel'"
I chanted the phrase. But sometimes it was hard to convince myself, and
I felt like giving up., However, the ego is persistant and resists thougl
of oblivien.

I did manage to get myself to New York for the National Retail
'Jewelers Show, and Judy came to the hotel.,

"You look terrible, Peggy. You're so thini"

I thought I looked pretty good, considering how I felt.

Gerry and I told Judy and Ted about the fire, and that Gerry had
rented a beautiful new place with a showroom, He told them that he was
most optomistic about the way everything was coming together.

"It was terrible when it happened, but when I think it over, perhaps
it is the best thing that ever happened to me - business-wise., I was
in a rut before. I thought I had no place <4 further to go, but now
I know vhere I'm going - I'm going to be right up there at the topi"

I was proud of my almost fifty-nine year old husband.

"Did you ever think about who probably started that fire, Gerry?"

"wgiégow wvho started the fires in the areaz;qihere was never any re;:
mystery about that."

"Do you think so? Do you really believe that? There is only one
person vho would be happy to see you ruined - and we all know sho she is

"Oh, come on, Ted. Mother was on the ship with me., I know where

she was every minute of the time,”

"She didn't have to be present! Her Mafia friends could take care
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of everything without her being around. I know who robbed us when we
vere in St. Thomas, and wvho stole Judy's jewelry from our apartment whe
ve were awvayl"

*"That's ridiculous, Ted.“-%

 Those islands are growing worse every year, éﬁ%sNew yo;ﬁigg

notorious for the robberies and muggings.”

"Well - just sit down and think about iti - Listen to me, Peggy -
tﬁink about {iti1"

"I think Ted's right,"” Judy nodded her head. "It is something to
think about.,” |

“They're nuts!" wvas Gerry's profound statement after they left,

"No - they're not nuts, Gerry. They're only paranoid on the subje
of Mother. I hope it's not catching.” I had enough problems. I start
to laugh - it hurt, but I laughed.

"You know something, Gerry? I believe Mother would be pleased to
think that Ted and Judy would think her capable of something like that.

"You and your crazy family! - what's on television?”

"Never mind that! - Speaking of crazy families - why did you let
Manny take up residence in your new shop? I thought you said you would
let him ¥ come back."

"Well

he's my brother., I didn't want him back, but he walked
with his typewriter, and I 4 looked at him, and he just moved his stuf
in., - what was I supposed to say? ‘Get the hell out of here, Manngwi"

“You could told him there was no room for him,."

“I thought about that but he'd already settled himself down and ho
could I say there's no room when there's so much?”

"Tell him to find someplace else."

“Yes ~ I know, Peggy. - You tell him,"

"I will, if you want me to."

"You just take care of your crazy family and I'll take care of min
- what's on television? - Never mind now - it's too late - I'm going t

sleep."”
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In spite of all the additional aecurityvthat is provided when the
jevelry shows are at the Hilton and Americana, there are always thefts
in the showrooms and private rooms. And too frequently violence is
used in the process. A jewelry show is naturally‘a particular attractio
The shows are covered by both television and newspaper articles.

The following night Judy and Gerry and I had dinner in our room.

I wasn't up to dressing and going to a restaurant.

As usual, having finished his dinner; Gefry went to bed and sleep,
while Judy and I sat and talked for a while. When Judy left, I locked
the door, but my hands were shaking so, that I couldn't put the door chaii
in it's slot.

"Gerry! - You'll have to put the chainon. I can't do it.” He
mumbled something.

I walked and lay down and walked and lay down . Oh - wvhy hadn't I
thought to have an ice bucket sent to the room? The windows were greying
with dawn when I finally fell into a doze.

"Gerry! Are you all right?" I thought I saw him moving swiftly
from Neewhagipee his bed to the bathroom. He didn't answer and I went

back to my dozing. Perhaps he hadn't heard me,

"Peggy! What did you do with my pants?"

"Pants? - Why would I touch your pants. %Y9mmsa They're whereever
you put them." '

"I put them on the back of this chair, and dsiwwsdss they're not the:
nov, and they're not in the closet.”

I got up and we both searched the room and closets. There were no
favorite powder blue trousers.

"What did you have in the pockets, Gerry?"

"Five hundred dollars and two large signed@ travelers checks from

my Hawaiian customer. - I don't even know how to contact him now. He
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was going to make some stops on his way back to the west coast, before

he went home."

"Call the manager's desk, Gerry."

lread
"What good will that do? My pants iieqﬁhﬁk"

"I don't ¥now what good it will do, but you must report it. We m

have some insurance for thievery on our house policy, and some covered

age on your business policies.” ‘IggnkaIIY: my purse and walle? vere
intact. Unless official reports wese made out, insurance companies wer
reluctant to honor claims-wgsxzﬁfiygfg_reluctant than usuale, that is.

"I know it doesn't ;;Ié:.b&t.y;u’wefen't the only onesg," the secu
man said, "Five other rooms on this floor were hit this morning.”

That was hardly consolation. As horrible as I felt, I still want
to know wvhy the hotel was unable to offer more xms protection for it's
"guestst.

"Well, it's hard, and there are so0 many ways the thieves can get
in. If you think about what happened on this floorsy the thief can
carry some clothes over his arm, and if someone SESBE; him he can say
that he's from the dry-cleaners. They usually just follow the morning
cleaning crew and staff in.”"

"Pon't they check the staff and cleaning crew - don't they have
identification?”

“It's a big hotel, and that would be a lot of people to check."”

"What about elevator operators? It might help if they put elevat
operators back in the hotels. Operators could ask to see room Keys,
and vigitors shou?g i:::ggasses when they go above the ground floors.

“That would be very expensive, and keys are easily obtained."

"That may be true, but it might be a deterrent. And it might im-
prove the hotel's reputation, to say nothing about lowering it's in-
surance premiums,”

"I can't understand,"” Gerry was still mourning the loss of his
pantg, "my wife and I are such light sleepers."

That really woke me up. An‘ elephant could sit on Gerry's chest
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and trumpet in his ear, and he wouldn't stir if he was sleeping soundly
and that was the only way Gerry slept. If I hadn't been feeling so
rotten I would have realized that Gerry would never move so swiftly -

not even to go to the bathroom.

I don't know the exact time during that year when Mother found her
new "friend". I assume that I probably had met him before ijam Mother's
Christmas party butsI hadn't regarded him with any particular importance
I xnow Mother wasn't happy with Roland Smith, and it was all Jan's fault

because Jan had introduced him to Mother.

The new"friend" had a wife and was employed by a local police paccus

precinct departmente I do not know in wvhat capacity. I believe he was
a captain, but with every glowing phrase that dropped from Mother's
tongue, he grew higher in the hierarchy. I believed her imagination
quit vhen she reached the gates of INTERPOL. She probably would have
included the FBI, but she detested that organization because it had been
a pet of Roosevelt's.

I xnow I sat next to Sibbonys pretty wvife at the party. She intro-
dueed herself. She didn't seem very happy.

"That's my husband sitting over there -~ next to your mother."” She
vaved her hand in that direction. There was a man on either side of
Mother, and I had a choice. But I wasn't very interested, One more man
in Mother's life was just that - one more man. Why should I attempt§
to remember either their faces or their names.

What was important to me was that we were going on the 1976 world -

Cruise in January. Three months absence from the new "friend" could

‘change a lot of things - although Mother was very tenacious. At the

moment I could only think about one thing at a time and I was concentrat

on living long enough to be on the ocean again.
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Christmas 1995

There would only be the three of us for dinner - Mother, Gerry, al
I. There was no sense to having a turkey. Even the capon was large
for the three of us. Mother was expected mmiss about sixdthirty. I
had tried to persuade her to let Gerry pick her up and take her home,
but she had refused.

"I'11 drive my own car. It hardly gets any use anymore, and the

batteries need charging.”

-t e

“At quarter to seven S(.)ﬁii called:
“She say she's too tired to come, Peggy. She's going to bed.
I'm gorry."

exx o Rt Tt et S Rud

"Gerry! - Get your ear out of the television set!"

"What's the matter now?"

"I don't know. I'm going to pack a basket and I want you to take
it over to my Mother. She's not coming for dinner."

"You want me to go right this minute - at{this crucial point in
the game?"

"Yes, right now. There's a crucial point in your footBall games
every two minutes."

"That's what makes the game so exciting.”

I packed a basket of a small canned ham, a § carefully hoarded-
against-emergéncies jar of Beluga caviar, some cheeses and her Christ-
mas present - and I wrote her a note. Since the dinner had been sced-
uled to accomodate Mother's eating habits, the capon wasn't ready yet.

After Gerry left I looked at the dinning room table. A setting fc
three was small enough for a Christmas dinner party - but now there
would only be two.

. t is hour.
Since the streets were deserted on Christmas, Gerry made the

round trip quickly.

"Did you see her, Gerry?"
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"No. She was upstairs. I told Soulg to take the basket up to

her and I left., - Come on} We'll have a drink and enjoy Chkiistmas di:

by ourselves for a change."”

"Yes.” It seemed to me that there should be a lot of people whe
would have enjoyed sgharing Christmas dinner with us, but'we had lost
track of everyone. There wasn't time anymore for friends or even to
play an occasional game of bridge. |

Gerry was fixing’the drinks when the telephone rang.

It was Mother: |

"Peggy! ~ I'm coming right over. 1I°'ll there i® fifteen minutes,"

“*She's coming, Gerry!*

“There!" He gave me my drink. "Do you feel better now?"

“1 guess go."” I blew my nose,

“That Soulal! She gets everything mixed up. Of course I was comi)
- Your Christmas present is in here somevhare. I didn't have time to
wrap it,” She was fishing through her purse, and brought out a nose-

~- blowing type of tissue. It was her #

and diamond ring. SI
had it for many years, and to my taste it was one of her more attracti:
Eﬁﬁﬁﬁi of jewelry.

“"Mother, I didn't invite you km for dinner so you'd bring me a Ch
mas present,"

"Oh, don't be so touchyf I know you've always admired it and I w
you‘to have it. - I like my Chrigtmas present.*

"We each have one, Mother."” Gerry had asked me in October what I
would like for Christmas and I had promptly answered:

"Diamonds by the yard.” Gold chains with spaced, small oraduated
diamonds were "hot" with jewelers that year.

"All right! ~ How many vards do you want?"

"Oh - about twentv will As =—&-—-°-
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diamonds. They were very delicate looking.

My first really successful painting - in my own estimation - had
been of the Rotterdam. 1 had not mmessg painted it as a gala cruise ship.

I had painted it from the view of a sad Dutch officer who was standing on

the dock, with his gear at his feet. I watchéd
figure grew smalleriasnwe pulled back out to sea. But that is another
storys and not feally mine to tell. I was only an observer. -

I know the painting was not well executed, but evidently there was
something about {t. Perhaps I had been able to convey some of the office
feeling as well as my own. It hadn't impressed Gerry at first, but he
kept returning to it, as ¥ did the few people who came to our house thes
days.

| "It's going to be worn out just by people looking at it," Gerry joke:

“I've been thinking about it, Gerry. I'd like to give it to Captain

Lagaay. He said he’'d be on the Rotterdam this year.”

Gerry made a special case, with Captain Lagaay's initials on it, for

the painting.

| Mother went to New York with Roland Smith a few days before the
January 20th embarkation.
Gerry took me to New York on the 19th, and we boarded the Rotterdam
that day. Gerry would stay overnight and would return to Buffalo on the
twentieth. I was glad that we left Buffalo early. There was the promise

of a bad storm blowing across the plains from the west.

I didn't have my ticket. Mother didn't believe in paying for ticket
entirety

in their wesbstewinax until the last ma possible moment , I knew that

either #337 or #339 was to be my cabin. The cabins were reversed, but

otherwise identical, although there was a spot on the rug of #337, so I

 took that cabin. As the afternoon progressed and I had accomplished most
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of my unpacking, I was told that #339 was assigned to me, and I obedie

1y moved.

Many familiar faces had boarded the ship early, and wve had a plea
ant evening and dinner, although the ship was very quiet.

T didn't find out until the next afternoon that Captain Lagaay woO
not be Mastef for the 1976 cruiﬁe. Captain van Herk had been assigned
to the wWorld Cruise., I didn‘'t know him.

"Then you can take the painting back home, Gerry. I didn't reall

want to part with it anyway.” But I was disappointed.

The Rotterdam wasn't leaving New York until 5:00 P,N, ¥ ¥

awakened to a grey sleeting morning., The ship was ¥illed with confusic

. create . ,
Vaffg hg passengers, luggage, bon voyage visitors, and harried Indonest

stevards.

MAE:- After lunch Gerry and 1 went to the Front Desk. - It wvas no
longer called the Purser's Desk., Some brilliant mind had decided that
since the ship ié literally a floating hotel. the hotel name should be

removing
used. The person respon51ble didn t realize that he was Wil some of

: distinction
the unique asttwbdemepper of being on a ship, and that people preferred tt

time honored labels.

Mother's inefficent travel agent hadn't sent any luggage tags or
mailing itinerary -~ in fact she hadn't sent anything but complaints be-
cause Mother was so late in paying for the tickets. I had no need now

for the luggage tags, since I was already safely on the ship, but Gerr:

did waprt the mailing itinerary.
Lagaay
Capatin ksmmswy was just leaving the Chief ¥ Purser's small mx glc

ed in private cage.

Front ;
"Peggy!"” He came to themiiln:Desk, and I introduced him to Gerry.
"Aren't you going to aive him the painting?" Gerry asked softly

as Lagaay turned aside for a moment ta anewas - ooo- s1_. -
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pursers.

I hesitated.

"Well, all right. - Will you get it?" 1 gave Gerry my cabin key.

*I'm flying home tonight,” Lagaay turned back to me. "Mary's
waiting for me at home." _

Yes - Mary. Mary is his British wife.

"I brought you a present,” I said, as Gerry returnéd with the cas

"What is it?" Lagaay took the case. |

"when you open it, you'll find out. - Have a'gbod trip home. 1
took Gerry's arm and we left the crowded desk.. »

"Didn't you want to see his face when he looked at it?" Cerry ask

"No.- Come on, we have to watch for Bill and Mother."

Bill Barker was coming to have a bon voyage drink with us. T had
seen so little of him through the years. This would be only another of
our too brief meetings. He rarely came to Buffalo. He told us, that 4

that his mother had died. Mrs., Barker had been in her late eighties.
hadn't realized that she would be that old.

"f saw her before the end,” Bill said.”"I really only came because
I found out that she was leaving all her money to charities and Al
foundations. 1I.didn't care about myself, and Miriam could take care of
herself, but Margery and Lucille have children. I told Mother that she
had no right to leave them out of her will."

I was surprised that even her beloved only son had been able to
change that pioué, stubborn woman's :i:gn, and I expressed some of the
surprise.,

"0h, Yes she did, Peggy,"” Bill said. "I called her lawyer and 1
stayed right beside her until the will was changed to my satisfaction..

There were noises'in the next door cabin as Mother came abénrd wi
Smith., She recognized Bill immediately, without an introduction.‘ He's

brought %Faperback copy of one of her books for hedpo autograph for a

friend, and a wrapped gift for her. I was a little hurt. He hadn't
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"Your mother looks great; Peggy,"” Bill said.
“Aren't you coming to the party, Peggy?" Mother asked.
"Wwhat party, Mother?"

" is giving a boﬂ%oyage party.”

Oh yes - the inefficent travel agent. 1 had no fondness for that
saccharin woman. I assume it was a mutual antipathy.

"I waan't invited, Mother. And I wouldn't go if I had been,” I
shouted,

"Peggy doesn't change, does she?" Bill smiled to Gerry.

"Nope&" Gerry agreed. We took Bill onva tour of the Rotterdam,

"I don't think I would like it," Bill said. "It's too noisy and
crowvded.,"”

"But this isn't the way &he ship is, Bill., More than three-gquarter
of the people aboard now are only visitore. -“pfESwweSiae® By the time
the final "All visitors ashore" is called, the ship will seem empty, whi
everyone unpacks and all the sorting out is completed. It will be quiet
- comparatively - until we reach Fort Lauderdale on the 22nd. Then
the madness will be repeated as more passengers, luggage, and bon voyage
visitors fill the ship again. The vo’age doesn't really begin unitl

we leave Everglades.,

"He got old,"” Mother said with disapproval.

"Mother, you havenxy seen Bill since he was twenty~three. He's
fifty-nine now,.,"

"Well, he shouldn't have gotten old!"

I couldn't mmm argue with her logic, but I thought Bill looked

thirties,

wonderful., There had been a time when he was in his late i
vhen 1°'d been unhappy about his appearance. He had put on some weight,
2k and in a certain light he reminded me of the photograph he'd shown
me of the father he'd detested. But he'd lost that weight; and now he

, lonelier, , :
looked like Bill again, - » ¥WEEESE; quietér pillse But then I never
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an opportunity to talk to him alone. But even asa:.zigu:;!:rsggg old,

Bill had gagillgm been quiet - I'm afraid seventeen year old Peggy had

done most of the talking.

The mood of the Rotterdam was different that year. I could feel
it from the time we left Fort Lauderdale. Usually there is a growing se
of anticipation once the voyage has really begun. We were sailing east-
ward this time - across the Atlantic to Casablanca, through the Straits
of Gitralter, and into the Mediterranean Sea. I looked foreward to
seeing the European ports: Villefranche, Naples, Athené%eggéxandria’ and
Haifa; %The birthplacesof western civilizations, and ancient cults and
modern religions. But the mood was different as we crossed the Atlantic
I'm sure I wasn't the only one who felt it. Even pleasant old acquainta:
es were quiet and out of sorts. I spoke to Captain Wabake about that
on the following year.

"Yes, I heard that. I think the weather had a lot -to do with it.
The Atlantic can be depressing in January, even when there are no storms
And there weren't any storms. There was just a dimmal greyness that
welghted the spirits - until Casablanca. Outside of Casablanca we en-

having, survived. .
countered a tidal wave, -M%ed—that everything had to loo}

better in comparison.

- when Gerry and 1 boarded,)
On the firgt day,)f Spoke to Mr. Zeller about our table arrangemen!

"I arranged for your mother and you to sit at the same table as las:
year,” he said.

"Dick! My mother comes mmm on the Rotterdam almost every year now
why can’'t you find her a table with a few -men.*

"The tables are all filled."

"How about an officer's table."

"Impossible! - Those tables are reservedtfar in advance, by speci

passengers."”
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"How far in advance, Dick? Her reservation was made over seven
months ago. And how special are the passengers? Are they more special
than Taylor Caldwell? I'm looking foreward to meeting them."

"Sorry - the officer's tables are all filled."

"Thank you, Dickl!" There was no question about Dick Zeller and I
never becoming fast friends.

"Well - she can't hear,” he said defensively.

"What has that to do with anything? 2=k One of your jobs is td set
that the passengers are as amicably seated-as possible - and neither she
nor I are going to be happy at a table for two." His face was getting
red again, and I was reaching a boiling point myself. I couldn't hit
him, and he wouldn't dare hit me. We parted stiffly.- Stubborn Blank

Dutchman!

I was determined to have more humor about Mother this year. She
had a new and very annoying trick, Wwhen she was introduced to a man she
would rise and make a deep curtsy. A sometimes élarming feat after she’'s
had a few bourbons., If we were in a restaurant she would try to persuadi
the ladies to remain standing until the gentlemen were seated.

"They are our masters,”" she would intone gravely. Sswam At first
a few of the ladies followed her dictate, jokingly and to the men's amuse
ment,

"Peggy!"” she would frown,"*é%%%%’in the presence of the masters!"”
She would make a rising gesture with her hand.

wish
"They're not my masters, Mother. Stand if vyou xanxi but I'm quite -

comfortable, seated as I am."” I only hoped that she didﬁ't intend to
pull that on the ship. I iﬁ}gﬁgg that it was her own idea of a joke and
she only wanted to see haw far she could get xtnsi¥ people to go along X%
with it,- #he is a fine actress, but on the other hand, she could have

been deadly serious., Sometimes it was hard to tell the difference with

Mother, she doesn't really have a discernible humor, and she hated to



_ 506 :\)
appear ludicrous or foolish.

"Did I make a fool of myself?" she would ask.

"Imdepending on you to pick out a man for me this time,” Mother
said. "I'll trust your judgement."

-%ell - there just weren't any. The only men I would consider w
interesting had wives firmly attached to their arms, and they gave no
appearance of being willingly detached., I was getting a lot of sour
looks from the ladies, and comments. ofs |

"She's on the prowl again," wafted around me.

I considered having a sign taped to my back:

"Only shopping for my mother."

Wives were no particular deterrent to Mother anyway. She had no ...
compunction about propositioning a man in the presence of his indignant
wife, if the wife was tootﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ to remove herself. Mother believed
dawtaglh in placing her cards face up on the table., Hea theory was that
"life is short, and time is fleeting” and why waste igL! by being coy?e

More than one irate wife came to me in protest.

"Look," I would say. "I have absolutely no control over what she
says or does. If I yell at her, she tells me to mind my own damn bus-
iness and butt out of her life."

"But she's so brazen about iti{"

"I know. I can only suggest that you look at it with some humor -
and try to consider what it does for your husband's ego!"

"My husband's ego doesn't need any more inflating,” one woman said
sourly.

For a brief time, I toyed with the idea of slipping one of the
"Dancing BoYs" some money to squire Mother 5%%§%§9n§¥§r§“§E§aé%ﬁ%%¥?'
but I discarded the thought. I had a distaste for the men who were pro-
vided with a #® free world cruise as dancing partners for the over-

abundance of unescorted ladies. Some were over-the-hill entertainers
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of vaguely reminiscent fame. They usually performed their function
with some eclaébut it would be such an obvious ruse. I was sure that
even Mother would see through it. All I could do was keep looking, may!

something »»metst acceptable would appear.

While we were dressing for the Captain's Party (the formal intro-
duction to the ship's officers and heads of the various parts of the
hotel staff) Mother wandered into my cabin.

"Pegs - will you fasten this for me? - You know - she continued,
“all my husbands tried to inhibit and repress me."

"Ho! Mother!™

"Yes they did, Peggy."

I fastened her brazziere.

"They'égg%?have tried , Mother, but I don't think they ever hoped
to accomplish much more than to try to persuade you to restrain yourself
a little."

"Same thing,” she examined herself closely in my dressing tabile
mirror. "“Don't I look dreadful?®"

"Mo, Mother. - And none of your husbands ever succeeded in the
slightest degree.”

"Oh - I don't know. I always felt inhibited. - What are you wear-
ing tonight?”

I pointed to the simple two-piece Prench blue gown I had bought
to wear with the amethyst ring and the amethyst and gold earrings Gerry
had bought for me.

"No jewelry? 1It's so plain.”

"Iqm wearing your ring.” I held out my hand with the amethyst and
diamond ring. She always said that I rarely wore the jewelry she gave
me.

"Where did you get that? - I've been looking all over for it, I

even accused Soula of misplacing it.” ‘Misplacing' was the word she use
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but it might have been a different word that she used to Soula.

"Don't you remember, Mother? - You gave it to me when you came for
Christmas sdeiimx dinner. - Here, take it back.

"No - no. - Are you sure I gave it to you? 1It's always been one of
my favorite rings.” She looked troubled.

"I know that, Mother. That's why I didn‘'t want to accept it. - Here,
please iﬁﬁﬁi it back."

"No, If I gave it to you it was because I wanted you to have it.
It would be yours eventually anyway." She went back to her cabin.

Was she disturbed by her impulsively given gift, or by her forgetful-
ness. Or worse - had she accused Soula of stealing it.

When I finished dressing I went into her cabin. She was smoking a
clgarette and looking unhappy.

"I don't want to go to the Captain’'s cocktail party," she said. Let's
go to the Ambassador instead. I don't feel like standing in 1ine, and
I hate champagne."

"Wwhatever you want, Mother., But you don't have to drink champagne.
The stewards will bring you bourbon, or anything you want."

"No - let's go to the Ambassador."”

Mother took an instant dislike to the pretty American woman, who sat
with her husband at the table next to us in the Odyssey dining room. Her
comments grew progressively louder and more disagreeable each night, as
they politely smiled mm and attempted to ignore her rudeness. 1 won't
repeat her remarks - it is enough to say that they were extremely personal
and insulting. I tried to distract her attention away from them, but I
rarely succeeded. I gave our table steward iﬁﬁﬁiﬂﬁﬁiﬂﬁ?to bring her next
course as quickly as she finished the previous course.

"Leave them alone, Mother!" I wrote on my ever-present pad. "They
are on the ship to enjoy themselves - not to be entertained by your insult:

“Enjoy! - What is there to eqjoy? I don't enjoy anything. - And why
are they drinking wine? Don't they know that wine is only fit for -
to drink?" She raised her voice to make certain that her words of
wisdom were clearly understood.

Ould"?hey haven't asked what you drank before dinner, Mother. Maybe they
Jéonsider twvo double bourbons barbaric, or perhaps they don‘'t like hard liq
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lilsemissibba® and the effect it has on some people. And the;lgfan't
msepm have vodka with their caviar."”

"But I'm civilized, and civilized people drink civilized drinks - 1
that Ji@ that's only fit for swine."

"Mother, your soup is getting cold.” She hated cold soup, and
always stuck her finger in it before tasting it, to make sure it was at
the proper boiling temperature. She did that once when she heated oil

<er her
to make some french fried potatoes for herself. It took some time'to
recover from that painful burn.

"What a pity that such a great mind is gone."”

I had stopped on the Lido Deck for a moment. It was too cold and
damp to stay°%"h deck. I didn't recognize the woman in her .sswaw sun atti
covered with a heavy robe.

"What great mind, and where did it go?" 1 was not being facetious.
I had not yet met any great minds aboard, but I was always hopeful.™

"I mean your mother."

"Oh!" -Now I recognized her. "Please don't let Mother ruin your
dinner. - Listen - she can't help being annoyed and angry at the sight c
a pretty woman, with an attentive husband. Don't take it personally -
she's just jealous. If you can manage to do it, just nod at her and
smile every evening, and try to turn your ears off when she makes commer
When she sees that she's not upsetting you, she'll find someone else to
pick on - that will be me. But I'm getting more used to it every day,“”
and believe me,she's been my mother for a lot of years. If I live long
enough, some day I may even find some humor in the things she says ."

"You mean she's always been like that - she's not senile? -~ What
about all those beautiful sensitive books she's written."

"She's always been pretty much the same. - And as for the books -

I don't think there is much relationship between what an author writes

and what they're really like. Writing is a lonely occupation, and an
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active writer doesn't have much time for'mingling with real people in
a real world."

"But I thought they wrote from their own experiences."

"Perhaps factual reporters do, and even then -" I shrugged, "Just
think for a moment - if there were two witnesses to our conversation, do
you think they would give identical reports, and which one would be the
more accurate? . .

But, remember, just smile at Mother and say *Good
evening.'z She'll be irritated at first, but she'll turn her attention
elsevhere and find some one else to make her noises at; that will be
me, because there's no one else within her line of vision."

The dinners were more pleasant for our neighbors after that.
Because of the tidal wave, we never did get to Casablanca. The
Rotterdam 1im§ed into Villefranche a day early and had to sit in the Eﬂﬁ

harbor until there was room for her to berth .

At Villefranche our next-table mates left. Our new next-table mate
were an older French couple.

"What happened to those delightful people who sat at that table?”
Mother demanded, glaring at the French intruders.

"They were only on a part cruise, Mother, and they left.”

Fortunately the new couple's knowledge of English was not extensive
But they needed no understanding to recognize Mother's glares and antag-
X anism. They did try to have 52355 table changed, but like Mother

and me, they were stuck. At least Dick Zeller wasn't showing any favor-

itism.
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There was no sun to éparkie the Mediterranean, and so, to me
it was a disappointment. It looked like the grey winter Atlantic we
had left behind., I tooked at the ports from my portholes and the deck
of the ship.

"I've seen those cities many times," Mother said. "what's the
use of looking at them again?” And she slept all day.

At least the Rotterdam was quiet, with all the passengers ashore

touring and shopping.

I can't say that the atmosphere on the Rotterdam greatly improved
as the cruise progressed, but that waa probably partially due to my owr
inability to accept ‘happy; noisy groups. Ear-piercing pointless laught
dirty jokes, and people who demand instant friendship chill me. I am
able to tolerate my own companionship, and there was more than one
pleasant new face on board. Helen Hughes had traveled most of her 1life
and we enjoyed exchanging experiences and ideas. She seemed to have
relatives and friends in every port. And, of course, timmsg the majorif
of the faces were familiar ones. It was the loud voices of the '"new
kids on the block" that I couldn't stand.

"Why do people shout and scream silultaneously at each other? Thes
don't even bother to listen to any voice other than their own." 1 was
speaking to Mother.

“Watch it, baby! Thet's the first sign of deafness. 1 remember
when I couldn't stand the sound of people’s voices - and my mother tolt
me that she had the same problem. Yes," i&ﬁ-nodded sagaciously, "you's
better have your ears examined. But of course," she added, "nothing c;
help our kind of nerve deafness. - Poor Peggy. I hate to see you goin
through the same thing I have gone through., You'd better mark down th
date so that you can ®arn Drina when to expect it." She managed to lo

both sad and pleased at the same time.
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“There is nothing wrong with my hearing, Mother! And Grandma didn't
have your kind of deafness. You damaged your own e€ars. Even when I
first came to live with you and Reback you were digging in your ears
with long wooden kitchen matches."

"Well - they itched.”

"Yeah! And whatever itches, you scratch. - And you never washed
your hair properly, no wonder your ears itched and you had such dandruff
'"You just used that ke volitile bleach and dye, and scratched. 1It's
a wonder you have any hair at all."

"14! don't have a grey hair on my head," she said irrelevantly.

"I guess not - that reminds me, Mothers <#he hairdresser called my
cabinﬁ this morning. Y¥You have a root touch-up job tomorrow at :::‘HE
thirty. That means you'll have to get up early."

"Oh God! Has it been two weeks already?" I don't know why she

bothered. She had at least four wigs, and she never appeared without

one.

Mother had a new additgon to her tale of the Reback jewelry-robbery
attemptt: Reback had been pistol-whipped and suffered brain damage. He
had been in a coma fms= for four years before dying. I couldn't stand
it any more.

"Mother, that's enough of thet ridiculous story."

"Well - he never was the same afterwards."

"You know very well that his phﬁsical health had begun to deteriorat
years before thatl”

"He was always falling apart," she grudgingly admitted, "but he
was worse after that happened.’

"And he was getting older too, Mother."

Mother was angry because I wasn't attending to my daughterly duty

of finding her a companion, and she found the disgusting loud group all
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by herself. : .

"why haven't you introduced me to those delightful people before thi
You're supposed to introduce me to the other passengers. There are all k!
of gay parties going on, and I didn‘t know anything about them. If Jan
was on board I would have met them a month agol”

Yes - they were indeed gay.

"I can assure you, Mother, that Jan would never have introduced you
to such people - not even as a joke."

"Well, at least they're lively. The rest of the ship is 1ike a morq
in comparison.” We went to parties every night, but it is true that the
hosts and guests at those parties did not laugh and scream in shrill hys-
teria over every word that was uttered - nor did they quarrel and break
up into small pouting sullen groups.

"It's too bad that you can't hear their voices and the things they
say, Mother. Then you'd know why no one else speaks to them. But go ahe:
Find out for yourselfl" _

She did, and her love affair with the "new kids" was short lived.

Feb 7th, 1976

Pegs dear - You really are a lamb mir chop even {f you are as temperamental
as I & just as stubborn & with too-keen perceptions. (That makes us arti:
Who would be like everyone else, God forbid.) The trouble with you is
that you have never exploited your talents - which are many & superior.
And when you want to, you are charming & kind - except y.to me, you think
you should take care of me & I do the wrong things. Pié%% people are not
pushers - except with their families. well, anyway. L

I am sy giving you a $200 credit for your birthday - - buy prett)
things for yourself, You have such taste. ,

Would you wake me at 11307 I am giving you a key to my cabin so you
can come in anytime -- or I will authorize widodo"(Our mutual room stewarc
"to let you in. Either, you want®

When you wake me up with furious pounding I will have a bloody Mary
with you quick & a 1ittle lunch then keep my appointment at 23130, at the
hairdresser. (I think I have animated dandruff.) I have been so mhm tire
completing a book, etc. that my sole desire was to sleep for a long time.

[3&52 I must see Alexandr@, Egypt but I have been warned not to go alone
fB‘E‘taxtr”f%g§33“§§?ﬁéé to go with me for 2 hours in the afternoon I
will be forced to go alone - & maybe never come back. Thieves & murderers:

Anyway, knock me up at {3130 today for lunch & my appointment. - Woulc
you alsoc make enquirées where the hell our mail is?

(I need to see Alexand@y for professional information on a book I
will be writing with Jess - if my nose ever stops running.

I did manage to wake her up, but she told me to go away -she was too
tired and sick.

"Cancélg my appointment with the hairdresser!” she screamed after m
didn'
Mother ’!-& get to see "Alexander" - at least not that year.
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Alexandria - February 8th, 1976

The terrain surrounding the vast harbor is flat, although pyramids
are visible from the upper decks.

Ships from every nation filled the berths, aggssere anchored in the
harbor awaiting their turn at berths. The hammer and sickle flag vas
prominantly displayed over the flags of many eastern Etropean nations.

Rotterdam passengers and ships staff and crew were warned not to
take any photographs or make any sketches of the harbor, mxi Cameras woul
be confiscated, Stern faced young uniformed Egyptians paraded through
the corridors and public rooms. They looked well fed and alert, which
contrasted sharply with the lethargic civilians on the mmis pier. It
wvasn't aé bad as India, where armed guards prevented the local populous
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from entering the dock area. And there were no stacked decaying, and
rodent defecated torn bags of grain and other foodrgiiiiix

American citizens of Jewish faith were forbidden to fly directly
to Israel, although they could fly to Athens, and from there to Israel -
for their short tours in that tiny country and rejoin the Rotterdam at
the port of Haifa. The Rotterdam had been scheduled for two days in
Haifa, but was delayed overnight at Alexandria. The reason given was
that pilots were not available to guide the ship out of the busy harbor
except during daylight hours. That was unfortunate for those passengers
who had chosen to eschew Alexandria and fly directly from Athens to Isr;
£xmx for their tourse of the Holy Land. - Unfortunate, that {is, if they
decided to return to the Rotterdam on the first day of her arrival in
Haifa, because the Rotterdam hadn't yet arrived., The small hotel over-
looking the harbor was jammed with weary Rotterdam passengers, seeking
food and lodging, The Hotel did it's best. There were chairs in the
Jmx lounge, some cots, and food if one wasn't too piggish - and after a
this was the Holy Land. Those weary who were still awake had a fine
view of the Rotterdam as she sailed into harbor in the early hours of
the morning of February 13th.

Gerry's niece had taken a day from her 3 job to drive to Haifa or
the 12th. I had planned to have Karen stay overnight in my cabin. I ha
warned her to keep in touch with the ship's agentas, because we might be
behind in our schedule. She had done that, but evidently their informa
tion was faulty, and Karen's three mex and a half hour drive was in
vain. That was too bad. I am fond of Karen, and I had looked foreward

to showing her my Rotterdam.

The Suez is only a water path from one large body of water mgf to
another. It has none of the beauty of the Panama or Welland, or even
the Erie Barge €anal. I watched fr%gdﬂxmportholes as the Rotterdam's

+ A few desert peoples
quieted motors navigated the yellow—ﬂESEéwaters
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st&gékgﬁgéxé sandy banks to watch as our leviathon passed.

Djibouti is a poor country. It can hardly feed it‘'s small populati
and it has little to %52%§g£~u!!l!hy tourists. There are some beautiful
natural beaches, but no glamorous hotels - there are only flies and
poverty in pDjibouti, Even the flies hurried aboard the Rotterdam in

an attempt to leave,

Mother took a taxi in Bombay to buy herself another bauble, and
screamed ét me because I couldh't go with her. For the first tihe I
blessed the Indigans and their fearythat I might decimate their popula-
tion.

"I talked to 81%%%53¥¥E§qfhief Purser) and he said there was no
reason you couldn't go ashore. 1It's dangerous for me to go alonel"”
There was no sense in asking her why she was going then -.After all,
vhich was more important - her life or another bauble. And she hadn't
talked to Simon., I showed her the 2=z; that had been slipped under my
cabin door. I was not to leave the ship and the Indian shore doctor
wvanted to see me in the Ship's doctors office at 6:115.

"You're impossible! I don't know why I paid your fare for this
tript”

"Yes, Mother. Don't spend too much money."

Some dinners were more difficult thanjothers. and a point is
reached on a long cruise wvhen many people turn sour and say they wished
they had never signed up for such a long cruise, but they are the g:ﬂﬁ;
people who cry when the cruise is over and the first to sign up for the
following year. I have even known some of the cryers to stay on the

ship for the short Caribbean cruise that follows the World Cruise.
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Singapore

Oscar Kolb of the New York Holland America staff had rejoined the
ship in ® Singapore. We had a drink together at the Lido Bar before
lunch.

"Come out on deck for a minute, Peggy. You can see our Princendam

The small red motorship with the familiar Holland America Logo on
her smoke stack was clearly visible, and it was an idealic afternoon.

"Come on - it's only a few minutes walk ~ let's go over and see her
We'll be back in less than an hour." He knew I never left my mother
on the ship, I was always within call. "Come on - your mother won't
be up for hours."

ﬂggHKOh - why not? It would be the first time I'd set foot on
land since ve'd %ﬁg New York almost two months ago.

The Princendam is a beautiful ship of 9,000 tons. Wwhen you think
i;:f;he combined tonnage of all three of Columbus's ships added up to
less than half of that, the Princendam would appear to be a Goliath,
but in comparison to the Rotterdam she was a tiny ship.

~ “How do you like her?* Oscar's pkide could have been no greater
if he'd built her himself. I'd brought along my camera and he had take
pictures wk of her.

“Rhe's lovely.” She was bright and modern, and I think only three
years old at the time, Her cabins were tiny, but each was an outside
cabin day-brightened by the row oéaggitholes that ssex spread across
the width of the outside wall,

“Do you think you'd l1ike to sail on her?" Oscar asked,

"Well- if I liked flying, and touring, Oscar, it would make a nice
break to take a cruise on her through the Indonesian islands and to Hon
Kong - but it's a long way to come just to take a short cruise." Some

of the Rotterdam passengers were sailing on the Princendam that afterno

and would re-join the Rotterdam in Hong Kong.
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Bangkok March 9th 1976

I hadn't read the daily bulletin,

I xnew the Thai merchants would come aboard and set up ﬁﬂﬁif bobth:
as usual in the Club Room. I planned on buying Judy a ring simiiar to
my sapphire and diamond that I had purchased in 1975.

Mother was up and at my door just as I was leaving my cabin at
1100 P'™. It was halr-washing and setting day for me, and I was a little
late.

“Wait for mel" she said. "We'll have a drink at the Lido and lunct
aﬂégﬁb shopping together%" But the Lido Bar and Cafe were closed. Carpe
ing wvas being replaced and cleaned. By the time ¥e reached Prom deck
it was after two o'clock and the dining rooms were also closed. Well,
we could always call Room Service for sandwiches and whatever., I got
Mother back as far as my cabin,

"I want to have a drink first, and then we'll have lunch. Let's
go to the Ocean Bar."

"Mother, let's order lunch from Room Service and we'll have a drink
in my cabin wvhile we're waiting. - Room Service takes forever anyway."

"I want to go to the Ocean Bar. If you don't come with me I'll go
by myself.” 1 didn't want to go there but I didn't want her to sit in
the Ocean Bar by herself.

"All right, Mother, but only one drink and then we'll have lunch.,
We want to shop this afternoon."

"Don't worry, we will.”

There weren't many people in the Ocean Bar at that hour of the afte
noon, and there was only one person at the bar - a non-passenger male of
undetermined origén. Mother planted herself beside him on a bar stool.

"Two single bourbons -~ no ice. A glass of water - no ice."” Mothe:
didn't have to give instructions. Every bartender on the ship knew what
she drank, although they rarely saw her at such an early hour. They als

. single -
Xnew my*0ld Fitzgerald on the rocks with ice water on the side
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I wvas stillitrying to put aside a lingering anger at Mother from
the previous night. I hadn't been present, but I had heard that she
was telling anyone who would listen that she gavétgn annmual allowance
of $48,000- a mysterious sum that she had plucked somewhere from her
devious mind., She did pay for the cruises that I accompanied her on,
but the tickets were no where near that amount. Perhpps she was thinkir
about what Judy could have been grax from her father's estate, if
Mother would give her consent. Outiside of the tickets I paid my own
expenses and tips on the ship. If she boﬁght cocktails one evening, I
paid for them on the next evening.

The man was talking across Mother to me. &% He said he had a home
on shore and that he was an engineer. He also said he was part Aztec
and part Argentinean, and that he'came aboard when ships came into port
to assist the captains with local problems.

"You must visit my home tomorrow,"” he said. "We'll have lunch to-
gether,"

"Yes," the Indonesian bartender joined in. Beside their linguistic
ability the Indonesians have a sharp sense of humor. "Everyone on the
" ship has been invited. I must think whether to bring my gold or silver
bikini. I don't think I will be able to sleep for the thinking."”

“"That is a grave problem,” I agreed. "Well, I'm going in to see
wvhat the Thai merchants have that's interesting.”

"Their
MG prices are too high," the bartender said.”If I can get off

I can do much better on shore."

"I'm not going ashore, so 1I'll have to settle for what they have
&n board. - Mother! - Are you coming?" I shouted,

"No, not right now - you go on ahead. 1'll be along later.”

"How about lunch?”

"Not now. I have serious things to think about - far more importal
things than shopping.”

I left Mother to her serious thinking and drinking and I went &k i)
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the club room.

Helen Hughes had gone ashore for some nielldﬁ;are - that silver
and enameled jewelry that the Siamese were so famous for. But Helen
had asked me to see if the merchants had a ring similar to mine. I to:
her that I would look. I didn't have enough money to buy one for her
and one for Judy, although of course, Helen would §Eiéﬁﬁﬁiﬁeme. I ati:
had more than eight hundred dollars, but Hong Kong was s;sit to come.
If I was severely strapped Gerry would send me more, but I hated to asl
hin, |

The merchants had only one ring that resembled mine. The design
wvasn't as nice, and there were fewer and smaller sapphires but it was
the best they had, and it was still a beautiful ring. Rosemarie Cutim
bargained for me again. I hoped Helen wouldn't like it. I wouldgéﬁis
to give it to Judy. Judy had more expensive and attractive jewelry, bu
this would be from me.

I thought I could entice Mother from the bar by showing #& it to }

"Oh, it‘'s lovely," she said. "I must go in and look." There wers
twvo new single bourbons before her, and a single was sitfing beside my
unfinished drink. f

"I don't want that,” I told the bartendef. "Come on, Mother."

"I'11 be right back - don't touch my drinks!"

She shopped quickly, without frowning and making the complaints
that she had learned from Stancell, about prices and :%:ggf inferior
goods. There was no bargaining. She paid quickly for her purchases
and headed back to the bar.

“"Why don't you go and have some tea, dear, I know how much you
lixe your tea.” Yes, I did dearly love my tea. I had one cup a day -
with my breakfast, and I rarely finished that. I did take a cookie fr:
the rapidly being removed tray as I passed the Lounge Room, and I went

to my cabin.

Mother was headed for two cases of the uglies today. I hoped she
c‘\o
have enough sense to sewe to her cabin and order something to eat and
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and then sleep for a vhile before starting for the bar again. One set
of uglies a day was more than I could stand,

I removed the uncomfortable curlers from my hair, wrapped a scarf
around my head, and lay on my bunk. Since we wvere in port, there would
be no formal dressing tonight.

I heard Mother's door open and close again. Good! She had come
back to her cabin, COnsidering;ﬁﬁE‘averything, shesgggég probably slee
for about two hours. That would mean tha;snglzgglsake just in time for
one preQdinner cocktail, and then be ready to go back to bed again afte
dinner. It would be a long night, because she would be ready for more
food about midnight, but I'd face that problem as it presented itself.

There was a tap on my cabin door.

An Indonesian steward had a tray in his hand. It didn't look
appetizing to mes rolls, butter, sliced tomatoes and a glass of milk,

"1s this what your mother wanted?" he asked.

"I suppose s0. I didn't order it. Just kXnock on her door - wait
a minute and then go in and put it on her cocktail table. She's probab

sleeping, and she can't hexr you anyway.” On the other hand, I should

go in and see how she was after all those hours at the bar - I followed

the steward into the cabin as he put the tray down.

"Oh, pardon Me!" I heard him say, and he turned back to see me.

"Mother!"” I called.,

“No - Madam - nol"”

But it was too late. I had already seen those two naked bodies
in Mother's bunk.

I backed into my cabin.

"Madam - I am sorry - I tried to stop you. Can I do something for
you?z"

"No -~ thank you - you're very kind. I'll be all right.” He left,
but he was disturbed for me.

Oh ~ I knew Mother hadn't been playing tiddly-winks all through th
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years, but the visual reality was shocking.

I couldn't stay in such close proximity to her. I told myself to
stop shaking and I walked and walked all over the ship. There weren't
many passengers aboard and my far-sighted vision (my affliction, as
‘Mother called it) enabled me to avoid any approeching familiar faces,
an&gﬁeemwiito be absorbed in the view of the lighting shore and the
evening sea.

I didn't go to dinner that night. I don't know if she and her ne:
found companion did either.

Mother knocked on my cabin door the following morning.

"Oh, Peggy - you embarrassed my poor friend so! The poor man
was 80 upset that I had to console him over and over again all night
long."”

I closed my door without speaking to her. I wish I had a photogr;
of her face to show her what she looked like. I didn't have any humor

left - but now I wonder if she ever bothered to ask him his name.

Since I was her daughter, and in a sense responsible for gsgi-g
kkxk I was told that she had asked that the companion be permitted to
continue the cruise back to New York in her cabin, and she also wanted
an inside bolt affixed to her cabin door. Both requests were politely
- but firmly denied. There could be no inside mimem bolts attached to
the fire-proof metal doors. Entry to the cabins must always be availa

to the ship's personnel in case of emergency. I don't know if they wer
into a detailed explanation for denying her other request.

Howve fkopa. .
We sailed that afternoon for 3tagapeaiz A note slid under my doo

just after our departures

" I should 1ike to join you & any friends in the Ocean Bar or any-

here_gel Jou, mee fo dinner, tomorrow m& night."{(Tonight'had beer
eyt eS¢ AOLES, tbl}f OF hsd BESH crossed out. Iqlmaglne she was tirec

‘T am sorry if I offended you last night but in a way you provoked
it after I had asked a small amount of ¥olerance from you., 1 have had
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a hard & gloomy & work-filled life, as only xg% know, for you were
there, If, for the first time I am having a little sunset fun & a

little gayety, you should be happy, no matter the companion. In facﬁ,
you should indeed be grateful, A shipboard romance is just that -

a shipboard romance. Without it, I'd have W& been very lonely & sad
s5d indeed. And suicidal., Time is running out for me. Don't object
to a mgm small amount of final music in my life."

In a vay it was a sad note. It reminded me of our daughter, Drina.

that the new da
Every day since she had been fourteen she had announced
was he
¥Iiif—i:¥-to have fun, Drina and Mother had a lot in common.

I didn't have cocktails with Mother, but I did pick her up -at the
Ambassador when the dinner chimes sounded, and I sat opposite her while
she had dinner. I still had almost five weeks 4 of these nights to

big
go through, and there was her pisg party in the Ritz Cariton. The guest
1ist for that was almost complete. The Food and Beverage Manager would
take care of the rest. I avoided talking to Mr. Zeller, though we nodde
politely to each other if we happened to pass.

However, at the moment, I couldn't speak to Mother, and I didn't
want her to touch me.

I talked to myself:s “She can't help being the kind of person she :

I said over and over again, but I wasn't really able to convince myself.

Note from Mother:

"I have to keep a daily diary of people you are supposed to intro-
duce to me, for my records. You always did that before - but not this
year. Why? I see you only at cocktail parties & dinner - and then you
can't sit still for 5 minutes. This has been commented on by others.
Repgfé asked me tonight where you were, & I had no answer except sty
irritation.

The man I was talking to tonight asked me where you were, too, &

I burst out in exasperation that I'd like to know, too!! Your neglect
of me is causing talk, which is another source of irrtiation. I know
you are cooped up in Buffalo, & and that now you are roving, & I underst
in a measure. I don't usually give a damn about people's gossip, but
this is now humiliating to me - having people talk about how you avoid
me and "is all over the ship, #from bar to bar."

0.K. It is your life & I understand. But pretend, once in a ehile
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that you have some concern for me.

I will not discuss this matter further.”

A fewhggﬁg later a iﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬂ. of paper announced the express delivery
of a late bulletiny

"I waited for you in the Ocean Bar from 4130 to 6Y15., Now the worm
has turned, I reject all of you. I am going to get married & leave my
entire estate to my husband. You have shown the same hostility to me
that Judy did, a few months Pefore she set her confused husband on me,

I don't blame Goodman,

Unfortunately, my hearing prevents coomunication. I can no longer,
anywvay, communicate with you. Your own father told me, when you were a
todler, "That's a mean orn'ry young ‘un. Watch out.” I thought he# was
dreadful. Now I am not so0 sure., Marcus told me in 1962 -~ "My d=mmhw
daughter is no good. I am afraid to die & leave you at her mercy."

I wvas horrified, Now I found out he was right, I was betrayed by love.

I never had to arrange for a party myself, before. You are here
to take care of details. If you are unwilling, you are at liberty to
leave the ship., Just wire Gerry for the jet. I am no longer interested

Do not speak to me at dinner except casually. I know you can't sit
still for more than 5 mimites. For appearances, smile at me pleasantly

- do not gesture. Then you may run., Appearances are all, Your running
around is causing comment. I do not care. You should,
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Each dinner hour was more impossible than the last., Mother's face
grew more sullen. I knew she was talking about her ungrateful daughter
and how ma=l she had struggled alone through poverty to raise her. She :
spoke about how her parents had beaten her and thrown her out into the
street when she was only a child of mimek eight years. - Sometimes she fo.
got to whom she told the story before and said she was fifteen years old

I sat at the dinner table with her, but otherwise I avoided her as
mﬁéh as possible. The notes from her slid under my door every night:

“Peggy - It is useless for me to talk to you. So I have to write
this. You have caused me to have a nervous breakdown & ulcers on this
trip, so I am under doctor's constant care. I had an ulcer hemorrhage
today. You humiliated me in '72 & again in '75, & now. You were suppost
to be my ears & help me. But I never see you, People asked me tonight -
as they do every day - "Where is Peggy?”, I have to tell them I don't
know. One man said tonight, "Peggy should get married.” I told him
you had a very mims adequate husband & four children, & he was astonishec
If I "talk" about you it is to complain of your neglect of me, & your
constant disappearances. You never go ashore with me, I asked the docto:
if you could not, explaining your allergies, & he said that was "foolish'
& no reason for you not to go ashore. I can't go all alone in a taxi.
is dangerous. So I am a prisoner on the ship & very depressed & miserab)
If I "complain” I have reason to complain - I will never go on a trip
with you again, I have never been so distressed for years as I am now,
both§ physically & emotionally, & this is terrible at my age.

I want you to help on the party. When I discuss things with you, yo
make all kinds of gestures. I am'allergic" to gestures & detest them &
don't understand them. I want a big buffet as I had last year & the yeal
before. You waved your hands & arms s & confused me. I didn't know
what the hell you meant. - I don't 1ike the " - " They never invite
anyone, but they show up at every party. I've heard complaints about the
from others. 2

No more discussiond, please. I need peace. Let's get ?ogeth$££o-
morrow at the 0cean Bar at 4130 & go over things together about the part;
No i

—

I had told her the day that I had arranged for the date of the part:
guest
that everything was set. Only the final mussisder list had to be supplie
to Dick Zeller within three days before the party, so that the invitatio
could be distributed. We had gone through the g01ng ashore business too
many tlmes in the past to bother discussing that again.

I felt sorry for her again, but I would not meet her for drinks in
the afternoon. I told her that I would meet her at the Ambassador for
one drink kefore dinner - only one drink.

“"All right. - I'll go ahead and wait for you near the Purser's Desk

I know how 22%&; I can be when I drink too much."



524

Perhaps some progress was being made when she made that acknowledge-
ment.

I left my cabin about twenty to eight and walked down the corridor
towvard the Front Office. Louis Winer was waving at me from the distance
and T waved back. I didn't realize that he was gesturing for me to stay
awvay., It was too late, - I could hear Mother's voice as I approached, bu
only the last few sentences were clear:

" - Lesbian. Her poor husband comes over to my house and cries on
my shoulder constantlys”

'*I can't help vhat she is, Janet - I love her so much.*'

"No, Mr. Kingsley, don't let that innocent little face fool you} I
know her. =~ There‘'s a wicked, vacant woman behind that face{ m—— O0h,
hello dear - there you arel"” -

I had reached her side, She was sitting in a chair before the eleva
ors, talking to Lewis Kingsley.

“I've been waiting for you."” She looked up at me brightly. "Shall
we have our cocktails in the Ambassador, or would you prefer going to the
Ocean Bar?"

"I don't care where you have your cocktails - but they won't be with
me! -~ - Now don't tell me you can't hear me, I'm talking very loudly.
Don't you ever mention my husband's name or my name again. Don't ever
speak about us - not to anyone - not at any time! Remember that, Mother!
We don't exist as far as you're concerned.” I walked back to my cabin. -

*Lesbiani' I wondered if this was the first time she had decided to
give me that label., It had probably only just occurred to her since I
had shown no empathy for her newest escapade,

I was determined to never have anything to do with her again. I
should have severed that umbilical cord years ago. I was familiar with
the lies she told about all her Buffalo "friends"” and I'm sure they were,
too, Gerry and I had pretended to find the things she said about us humo.
ous instead of confronting her - although what she said was far from
amusing., Gerry's family had been correct in their indignance and insista:
that Gerry silence her with the threat of auizz. if she didn‘'t retract
her statements about Gerry attempting to murdet and rod her. Because she
wvas my mother, he dmm didn't do anything. But he was wrong and I was
wrong. We should have stopped her every time she opened her mouth, and
e0 should have Ed and Jan Robinson. The only way to frighten her was to
threaten her pocketbook. She believed that her lies were accepted as
the truth just because everyone was too polite to call her on them. Wwe
had all been too indulgent of her "excentricities” - and we had all been
stupid. A few expensive lessons might have taught her to think before
she made up her "interesting” fabrications. - Gerry and I only laughed
didinterestedly and changed the subject when other people told us that
she said that she owned our house and would have us thrown out on the str
if ever wve angered her! - And Gerry laughed when she said that she bought
him mcwmsarxx an expensive new car every other year - she had the receipt
to show for them, she,said. She never bought us as much as a used bicycl
tire. She should hav@%8nfronted her every time mm one of her statements
came to our attention. Many people would have been delighted to stand in
vitness to her statements for us. All these lies should have been brough
out in the open, and not hidden under a facade of xammsxex tolerant amuse
ment. It is true that a public protest would be an embarrassment, it wou
be like exposing a family mkme obscenity to¥strangerfs eyes, but it would
have stopped her, and perhaps have made another woman of her. And she sa
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that she owned Gefry's business and that her bankers were advising her
to take it over because of Gerry's incompetence and mis-management, But
those were foolish things that no one really believed - at least no one
important to us, She had asked Gerry many times to let her become a
silent partner in his business.

"Thank you, Janet, That's one thing you could never be -~ ‘milent®.
I don't need your money. Keep it in the bank and watch the interest
grow. That makes you feel good,"

How many times had she asked us to move into her house} Gerry to
be her confidante, butler, and chauffeur, and me to be her housekeeper,
cook, and personal maid?

"You can have your own quarters,' she offered generously.

Even in her own pind I can't imagine what satisfaction she obtained
when ghe chanted her maligning fiction about the people - predominantly
woman - who were closest to her. Perhaps she thought she was garnering
pity for herself - poor defenceless woman, pltted against an envious,
cruel world. — _— =, — -

Note from Mothers .

"Eavesdroppers hear no good ?f themselves, & sightseers get shockec

Knock negt time & don't comeqaith the crew., You ruined a wonderful
interiude for me & émbarrassed the hell out of me, not to mention the
gentleman. I never walk in on you without msmisésx calling or knocking,
first. Xpessee PLEASE, dear. Life is short - make it sweet. I learnec
that three years ago. I am not as "isolated"” as you think I am, Nor

as "pure." (Never interrupt the primal act. Cruel,"
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I couldn't sit at the dinner table with her again. I found a
table in the other dining room with some old friends. But I couldn't
stop those p-i-::=2ggzstuv notes from sliding under my door. At firs
I tore them up, and then I said to myself: "No - every time I feel sor:
for her 1'11 take one out and read it.” I put them in a drawer. The
one note I did tear up was the one in which she said that I was jealou
because that creature in Bangkok had chosen her to go to bed with, ratl
than me. I can't understand how she could persuade herself to believe
the things she said. But she did - she believed every word she said.
Sometimes it took her days of repetition and meditation, but eventuall)
ertisR,

irmm&@ up in her mind as documented fact.

She kept on with her talking, and when people would start to tell
me what she was saying, I would only say? “"Please - if you consider
yourself a friend, don‘'t tell me wvhat she said. I don't want to heargf

My nice little Rephah would yell®

"I've listened to Janet's lies about Peggy for years. Anyone who
knows Peggy and her nice husband would spit in Janet's face. - Do Alex
and I have to invite her to your birthday party, Peggy?"

Rephah and Alex were giving a small birthday party for me in the
Ambassador. I wasn‘'t in a mood for celebrating my fifty-sixth birthdaj
but they insisted.

A ship is a small closed town, and on a three month cruise,gossip
riffles through the air-conditioning. Rephah and I decided that it was
better to invite Mother than to cause more talk.

Putting it mildly, after tESStgl‘Iggggggﬁons at the bar, and anotl

at the party, Mother was not an asset.
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It was time for me to slip a note under Mother's door. It was
brief:

"Please - no more missives." Actually they were more like missiles
than "missives”.
Return note from Mother:

"Peg dear - I really am getting angrier by the moment. If anyone
"repeats" to you what I "say", mark them off as your enemies. A friend
would never hurt you. Moreover, I don't speak of you except to talk
of your apparent health & accomplishments. I talk sometimes of Drina§
and Mike's children, & I am fond of them. In fact, I am in the midst
of OUtllniHQ{g?inal will & dividing my estate between the four of you -
equally - equally, provided none of you do anything to anter me - My co.
anger can be very terrible, and final. It will be noted in my will tha:“
my heirs must be in my good graces at the time of my death to inherit,
& they must prove it. _ As for Gerry, the only time I ever mentioned
him was when I was asked what he "did", & I explained that he was a venr:
successful manufaturer of jewelry displays.

I don't know why I incur emmity in others, God knows I carefully
avoid hurting anyone's feelings as much as possible. Moreover my lack
of hearing prevents me from "communicating” much with anyone. I am far
more tqlerant of people than you are, & far slower to condemn. Yet, I
make X%ggéggtenemiesw Why? Envy? Why? I don't think it is envy - 1
made vicious enemies when I was a little girl at school, which used to
puzzle Margaret, who always said I was "such a shy nice little girl," &
never attacked or gossiped about anyone. Maybe - thank God - it is
because I am NOT like other people. I think that is it.

The Robinsons kax® became my enemies for no reason at all, & I did
so much for the whole family that it embarrasses me to remember it, & if
makes me bitter. You said I didn't "know" my friends. What friends?

I have four good men friends, & that is all. No women friends except
Margaret. What did I ever do to Judy to make her hate am & injure me?
How would you feel if Drina did that to you? - Don't think you have
friends on this ship, either. But I wouldn't repeat what malicious peo;j
say af you, although I've heard gXeEam plenty second-hand. - People terr:
me & that is why I've avoided them even when I could hear. I know far
more about people than you suspect.

By the way, you have been
hostile to me ever since this trip started. Why? I do love you, remem
ber, though our personalities have never been compatible.

No more "missives."




528
On the Rotterdam World Cruises, passengers in groups of about twenty-
five are invited for a cocktail party,with dinner following in the Captair

dining room, It is a very formal, and usually stuffy affair., I only re-
call one that I enjoyed. The Maitre d' arranges the seating of the group
from the pre-selected pattern of tables in the Odyssey and La Fontaine
dining rooms., But the formalewas not necessarily rigid, and changes could
be made, Thet was the Maitre d's job, This maitre d' was new to me, and
frankly inept. His mind obviously wvas elsevhere. Mother and I were the
only people present with the handicap of speaking no language other than
English - and we weren't talking to each other. Mother, as always, should
have been seated next to the Captain, but she was seated mmek between two
women, which was a personal affront to her. The gentkemen to my right and
left were ymminplallr pessibly charming, intelligent, and witty, but I will
never know. Neither of them spoke a word of English. They didn't even
speak each other's secondary languages. Mother would not have objected

to sitting between them since she didn’t care what was spoken as long as
she was sitting next to men. But #here were English speaking people at
the table, whom I knew; but rarely had an opportunity to talk to. Mother
picked herself up and sajled out when soup wvas served. - It was an eye-
brov raising rudeness.

"Your mother says she's not feeling well, Peggy.” Ruth Wendell ex-
cused herself and spoke down the table to me, She had been seated m»mask
at Mother's left. Ruth had known Mother since 1972 - through thetstanceél
romance, and other of Mother's aborted passions, and she had béEn1-lllll;€
the Ocean Bar on the afternoon of the Bangkok escapade. To my knowledge
she wﬁs a discrete and aware woman. We spoke cordially when we met, but

we never discussed Mother.

Note from Mother:s

Peaggy - I have tried to be friends with you & forgive a lot of things
though Sam Yochelson told me over & over that you were born with no s

conscience and are unable to feel guilt & be sorry & try to make amends.
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You just have no feelings. Sam told me tgat & he told me you are in-
capable of relating to anyone but yourself, Your children have told me
so, about you, & they are distressed. No matter. I have no reproaches
You were born that way & I know there is no appeal to you conscience
because you were born without one, Rybisyeenivpswelissnd Still, when I was
g0 111 with ulcers at the Captain's dinner & had to leave, you did not
inquire st about me in my cabin, No reproaches. You are incapable of
any natural emotions, except yourself, & s0 your children have told me.
But Temember thiss On this cruise & others you would be nobody without
me., This i{s the last time you will ever travel with me. I am so sick
& disappointed over you, But as you cannot relate to others, you will
not understand, poor Peggy. It is like being born blind. I pity you.

I should like to ask you a question, If Manny Fried had tried to
ki1l his mother, would Gerry now have angthing to do with him? Of cour
not. No decent person would, Yet, you write & talk to the Goodman wom
wvho set her husband on to me to kill me! Have you no shame? But, as
Sam Yochelson told me, you are incapable of ethical judgment & balance.
I am beginning to wonder if you & the Goodman woman are preparing to
injure me, She tried to injure you terribly in 1949 when you went out
to meet Bill Barker, & never told me & let me suffer & worry. I have
never forgiven either of you for that., And, I am preparing to rectify
my softness.

Some of Mother's slithered- under-the-door notes maysm as thoug
they are part of a continuing conversation with me. They are not. Any
conversation she was Mﬁ; vas stricfly l‘::‘;:en herself, I didn't
speak to her any more, and I avoided parties where I knew she would be
present. I had always arranged an autographing afternoon tea party for
her - but not this year.

I don't think Mother was aware of the reason why Yochelson hadn't

practiced in New York state for years., She might not have been so ready
to quote him,

o8 The paper was cCoO
ed with distracting rosebuds. Mother suffered with the back of the dai

bulletin, and whatever other scraps 6f paper she could locate in her

lacquered
messy cabin. One note is written on paper that resembles Swspammssmst

toilet paper. There are jsmxr short-hand notes and figures on the revers
side. Evidently it is intended to prove that she was working on her wi
I shall not attempt to reproduce those hieroglyphics:

npeg -

Yes, I am jealous of you. You are all I have. You have a husband
at least two adequate children. Wwhat have I? So I resent times you
spend with others., Just give me a little.”

I was just finishing that note and beginning to wéaken again,w_hen
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second mEEEAf note slid under the door.

“You forget that I am "prestige" people on this trip, If the in-
vitation have already been received by the s I will greet
them courteously.

I am a ladyjps vell as a "prestige people"., I have greeted
several times on the ship & he has only looked sullenly at me. They
are famous for being sponges. If they come thay will be greeted matikm
politely by me. I am not a boor.”

Ak It wvas a petty fhing to pick at. The couple were Dutch and
had been on many cruises at the same time as Mother. There were rarely

invited to parties, and never came without an invitation. I wasn't
greatly enamored of them, but they had asked me to have cocktails with
them once. Since there would be over two hundred and fifty guests at
Mother's party, two more hardly seemed important. But I had already
invited them and there was no polite wvay to rescind the invitation.

At this point I had no intention of going to Mother's party anyway, and’
didn't care who came, although I had completed the g guest list and
the ihvitations had all been sent out. All Mother had to do was shake
hands with the guests as they entered, and pay the bill and the tips.

I had told the inefficientsammk travel agent that she would have tc
stand at Mother's side to greet the arriving guests. ¥pther couldn't
stand there alone.

"I don't get paid for that kind of work,"” Inefficent said.

Since I was already in an explosive mood, this was an ideal person
to explode at. We were in a public room, and it had been she who had
approached me about inviting her group.

"I've been thinking about - just what do you get paid for? - I've
forgotten - what is your commission? - Is it ten or fifteen percent?

If it's only ten percent, then you received over three thousand dollars
~ for what? For having Holland America f£fill out a tickets for my dMother
“i‘ndm‘for mailing Mother tags for her luggage?”
“Sh - everyone can hear you!"
"Good! What do you think I'll speaking so loudly and clearly for?
- xnd tell me - Mgy exactly how many other foolish souls were stupid

enough to sign up wit!-s. “i;effitient service? - was it thirty-five or
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forty? I have the list in my cabin, but I can't quite remember. I'm
not even speaking about your gratuitous World Cruise and outside doubl¢
cabin, How much, at your percentage, does it add up to a minute for
you to stand in that greeting line with my mother for an hour and a hal
-~ From six-forty-five to eight-fifteen? You can compute it while you
stand 1n‘the greeting 1in@® with my mother.” I turned my back. I kney
I was playing right into that phoney woman'’s hands, I was giving her
an unsolicitated golden opportunity. She was notorious for crashing
parties and hassling guests about signing'up with her agency for their
cruise travels. People kept coming to me and complaining about her -
but I wasn't part of the hotel staff. If they objected to her crashing
their parties, I*old them to sm make thefr complaints to Mr. Adriaansen
the Hotel Manager. I thought I had carefully preservéd her slinger - b
I can't find 1t‘ that's a pity because it reads much better than my
memor?i:*&n it, she promises 4 her "people"” that they will be invited
to all the "gala" shipboard parties, and that they will be part of the
exciting "swinging” crowd. They would ::2§§i§§§ with"world famous"
people”and take part in fascinating conversations with them. I had tol
her that none of her455ﬁﬁgwas to be invited to Mother's partyruaisse We
had a little set-to about that and she sulked, B.#l-uen I met some of her
group and I felt sorry for them, Oh well, Mother did like her parties
to be crowded. She felt Robbeslt&d if there was any breathing space.
"She made everything sound so exciting, Mrs. Fried, but once we pa
for our tickets she had no further use for us.” Well - she had had a
short "welcome aboard" cocktail party in the crowded Lounge before sail
time. It must have been ¥ery confusing and noisy for those older peopl
who had little experience with £raveling, and who were uncertain about
both their accomadations and Wmse proper attire. The Captain, of course
stopped by. That was one of his duties. Captains must treat travel
agents - even such as Inefficient - with regard. They do bring busines
to the Line. But Mother hadn't had to sign up with Inefficient. There
were plenty of good travel agents in Buffalo., I believe that Inefficge

and Stancell were old buddies.
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The date of the Taylor Caldwell party was March 22nd - while we
vere transiting the Pacific Ocean between Japan and Honolulu, I receive

;ﬂ;g:?er-the-door- note on March 21stg wvhen I returned to my room for th

"Roland is coming aboard in Honolulu, if
» the s8hip can give him
:2:é§i:;sé§: sga;:::gﬁé tﬁg gave many ?usig:ss matters to dgscuss be;ore
A, ress, movie - people & agents.
talkéd to the desk about getting him a cabin, They willg"tr;." % 2?:?

hear from them today. If there is no gabin available for him you will
have to leave my cabin 339, & I will pay your fare - tourist - to N.Y.
from Honolulu, so Roland can have that cabin. After all, I paid for

it, if you remember. Roland has a lot of work to do for me which you
were supposed to have done, & did not. This is purely a business matter
& not personal. Please consult the desk, yourself, before noon. Then

I will call Roland."

4 talked silently to the adjoining wall:

"what kind of business, Mother? Wwell - ho-ho-ho to you! I'm not
leaving this time, Mother. Since this is the last world Cruise I will b
taking until I can afford to -fium pay for my own, I'm going all the way
back to New York on the Rotterdam!"” I knew enough about hotel rooms
and possession of them, and my ticket was in my name.

A half hour later another note called it's attention to me as it
s1id under the door:

"Peggy, it is O.K. for you to stay - They have a room for Roland.
See you at my party."”

Since it was two o'clock in the morning, and she hadn't left her
cabin, she must have been having psychie communicationswith t%asm that

hitherto insentient piece of furniture known as "The Desk".

We had been having a few other communication problems - Mother and
I. I had told our mutual room steward, Weedodo, to put my mail on the
dresser in If’my cabin, and not under the door where it&™ presence was
datec7eb !
m the corridor. But evidently he didn't understand, and
my Mother and I would have a tug-of-war xx under the door for my mail.
I had to be very fast, but sometimes she got there first. As fast as

Weedodo slipped my letters under the door, they would slip back again.

One letter from Ferry had been too obviouslipattled over., It had been
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ripped open and it was useless for her g to attempt to conceal the fa
she wrote a note on the front of the envelope:

"Sorry! This was under my door, & I opened it without looking
at the return address. I thought it was for me, SUEEPTSMNS:
Sorry again."

She had referred several times to my receiving letters from Judy
but I had never received any.

I'm afraid Gerry's letter was a disappointment to her. Gerry
knew enough to write a letter that could be read by the entire world.

He was well aware of Mother's penchant forqiﬁiﬁéﬂﬂ other people's mai

There was no place I could go on the ship without comparative

strangers stopping me to ask who the man was that my mother was going
soljicjitousl
to marry, and to inquire -ti-i-niiz about her mental and physical

state. Both Smith and Gibbons - to my knowledge - were firmly wessgism
committed to their wives,
"My mother's health is fine, and as to any personal guestions ab
the future - I'm s« afraid you must get that information from her.
It seemed easier to spend most of my time in my cabin. I caught
up with my laundry. My gabin was festooned with drying lingerie and

wash and wear blouses.

Oh how I dreaded the thought of going toc that party.

I heard Mother leave her cabin at twenty to seven. If I wvaited
until shortly before eight, I thought, the greeting ;E?éishould be ov
and I could walk in without having to pass Mother. She should have
joined guests by that time,

wil
"All right!" I said to myself, "lLet's gol! 1In a half hour it mism

all be over.”
Since the early diners were finishing their dining, and the late
diners were either at Mother's party or having cocktails in the Ocear

Bar or the Ambassador, the elevator$ were free, and the first button
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I pressed producegghninviting open doorgé and lifted me to Upper Prom
Deck. My feet took me as far as the Smoking Room and then balked. The
Ritz Carlton and Mother were beyond the Smoking Room.

"Miss Peggy, you look lovely. May I have the honor of escorting yc
to the party?"

"Oh - Willem! - No, I don't think I'm going there." Willem Dansbe:
was ane of the Hotel Staff officers.

- "Of course you are. Take my arm - wefll walk in together. Comel}l"

I took his arm and we walked through the corridor into the Ritz Ca
ton.,

"How nice of you to come, Peggy!" Inefficgent had a bright smirk
on her face.™ r

"My name is Mrs. Fried, to you,"” 1 hissed,

"Good!"wWillem smiled. "Now just one more difficulty, and it will
be over."”

I never saw such a look of hatred on my mother's face. 1 began to
shake. If I'd been alone I would have fled from the room.

.“No!" wWillem said sharply. "Hold your head up high, and ignore
her. Fine. - Now 1I'll take you over to Mr. Adriaansens and Mr. van Koot
they are talking to Mrs. Bm Bratt and Mrs. Hughes}egg'éé%l§ou a drink.”

I was well into the noisy, crowded room now, and I thanked Willem,_

"I would never have made it without you, willem."

"Oh, I'm sure you would have," he smiled. "I only offered you my
arm fee¢ support. - Everyone needs an arm sometimes."”

"I certainly needed one tonight. - I wish you could have a drink
with me," |

"You know I can't, Miss Re Peggy. I am not permitted to mingle wi:
the guests. " He added thoughtfully, "I have seen paintings alil over tl
world -paintings of hatred and evil, but I have never seen such an ex-
pression as I just saw on your mother's face. I hope never to see such

a look again. =~ Ah, here's your drink. I will see you later illllb‘
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I am sure."”

“If I survive, Willem. Are you sure there's no arsenic in my drir

“Pogitive. I gave it my personal attention." That was a kind of
joke., One of the top officers used that expression and between the
"atten" and"tiom" the ondy thing one could be gertain of was that he
had dropped the entire subject from his mind. But he did say it with
;ﬁaﬁaggﬁefztion that he instilled confidence in the listener.

The final moments of Mother's party wouldn't hwve been too bad
if a strange woman hadn't pulled me aside to tell me that she intended
to do everything possible to help me make amends to my "poor" mother,
She told me that I shouldn't be#gg saying such dreadful things about he
and that I should be behaving e myself on the ship, after all - the
things I was doin&xgﬁsla reflection on my mother's reputation.

"And what things are those?" I asked.

Well - it appeared that my mother had told her all about my mis-
conduct.,

"I am afraid I don't know what you're talking about - I'm sure y#
you've mmmkx mistaKem me for someone else."

"Oh, no! Please let ;gggﬁg%ah%ggagiﬁal days of the trip helping
you, We've helped many people before."

"I suggest that you don't waste your efforts<on me - help my moth
she does need help ~ I don't, £ can assure you." I pulled my arm away
from her‘'s and turned back to Helen. I had never even seen that woman
before, Had I invited her? Perhaps she was an insertion of Inefficie:

"I didn't want to interfere,Peggy, but do you know that rude woma

"Oh, she meant well, Helen. She's was a bit misguided by my s
mother's stories. - No, I never saw her before."

"Well, I could have told her a few things, and I would have if I°
realized that you didn't know her. Of all the nervel"”

I noticed that Adriamnsens and van Kooten had made a hasty retrea

That pair of uniformed chickens did not intend to emssm be witnesses to
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even the most remote possibility of an altercation between passengers-
Well, they were employees of Holland America Cruises and it was part oi
their duties to keep things on an even keel., To them, the simplest wa)
to accomplish that was to pretend not to see or hear anyth@ng. They
ters at the art of di ing at the slightest et of troubl
were masters a e art o sappearing at the s es of trou
wot that this fell into that cat%%%ry, %ut it was sgal}'er to take no chan
“Come on, Peggy, let's have another drink before dinner.”
, _one
"But I haven't had this -&yet. Helen,"
"That's all water now. You'll have a double, and I'll have a sing
- on your mother.,"

Oh well - I wasn't going to leave the Ritz Carlton until my mother

was well away from the entrance of the Ritz Carlton, anyway.

I didn't return to my cabin until the early morning hours., I woul

been

have "surprised if there wasn't a note under my door:

Don't be silly,love. I have a lot on my mind which must be resolve
by the time I get home - one is, "#hould I marry him or not? that is th
very least. There is also your sister's lawsuit against me, & her hara
ment. There is also the book I am to do with Jess Stearn. And a new
housekeeper. And other problems coming up. This makes me on edge &
gives me ulcers. I am not a "lady of Leisure," you know. I hawve much
work & many serious problems, some enormous,

But I do not like to hear from the people on the ship that you are
"homesick" for Gewwy"(Mother often spelled Smmmepdisasmme Or pronounced
Gerry's name that way - in an effort to irritate. MWeither she nor I ha
a speqch defect.)"& the only reason you remain is to take "care" of mel
I didn't want to go on this cruise. 1 wanted to go to Palm Beach to
my house. I took the cruise because you wanted it - not I} As for"car
I see you only for cocktails. I took care of myself since I wvas fiftee
- & still can§. I also took care of you since I was 19, with no help fr
anyone. - Try to understand what I feel, for once.

"Did you know that your Mother is having her lawyer come aboard ju
to change her will?* That was the newest question I was asked, althoug
people were learning that I was not responsive to their avid statements
or questions. But it was interesting to know that Smith had been upgra

to Xmx lawyer statis.

Note:
Darling Peg ~ though you have rejected me as your mother, telling
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tales &bout me on the ship, to my despair, I am gtill

Your loving Mama
It occurs to me - People gossip & lie. Maybe we have been victl

I am tired of those notes and I have put the rest away. I don't
know what she hoped to accomplish by them, Eﬁ&ﬁ&i to drive me further
from her. If only she and Judy would reconcile. Judy was her amusin
darling, and I her stern disciplinarean. Between us, we could manage
to keep Mother somevhat occupied - not gntirely. but to a degree. At
the moment, it seemed hopeless.

v

b1

I forgave van Kooten his chicken-heartedness and invited him and
Rephah and Alex to the Royal Hawaiian for cocktails and lunch, That

afternoon was the one bright spot of the cruise.

With Smith's arrival, Mother now had an escort and someone to
sit opposite her at the dinner tablé.

Mother's habits didn't change; she still slept all day, while Sm:
played afternoon bridge and hit golﬁ—balls. He had a strong drive.
The force s with which he hit the golf Eﬁéﬁﬁ sounded like a rifle she
on Lower Prom deck.

I doubt that Mother told him the truth of why I would have nothi)
to do with her, any more than she'd told anyone. I was only one of ti
ungrateful daughters to whom she had devoted her 1life,

Smith and I met a few times on the ship, and we acknowledged eacl
other's presence.

I will say that when Smith was asked by a particularly nosy woma:
as to why my mother and I weren't talking, he merely said that someti)

mothers and daughters quarreled.

New York - April 16th, 1876

8 I waited until Smith picked up Mother and they both left the
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ship to go through customs.
I didn't have much to declare. Helen hadn't liked &%ﬁﬁ%’rin

as much as she'd liked mine, and I was pleased to have a gift for Judy.

I had bought some unframed oil paintings at Ocean Terminal for Gerry's
new office and some wwwelr gifts for his secretaries and one for Ag’:téan
woman, Lydia, and a few other small gifts for ouf grandchildren. Alto-
gether, my purchases came to a little over six hundred dollars. There
wvas a five hundred deductable allowance, and the paintings - as works of
art were duty free, But it didn't make any difference to the custons
man., His s X-ray vision relieved my wallet of all but a dollar and men
eighty cents. It's possible that he'd had a quarrel with his wife the
night ora = hate 1 a was waiting for me on the

pier, because I was in no mood to protest - but one day, I promise that

I will be, and on that day - American customs, watch out! I will have

- some choice words as well as patience. I have a good memory and many

stories besides my own to tell.

arterTa 9Bt o2 ERDRYR Crpuril maney 1ot to tp the porter, but Gerry,

My tulips were popping up, and earlier bulbs were exposing the

colors of their still closed blossoms.

Unpacking ~- readjusting tg§5ife1y household chores of cooking, bed-
making andwa5h . and ironing - the mindless sssiey tasks ~ the routine
of daily 1living that occupies the body - solitary nothingness. I was de-
termined not to permit a wacancy again., 1 had made some sketches on the
ship and began to put them down on canvass. I would never be an artist -
it was much too late for someone as impatient as I tc master the Jamessms
simple techniques that should be learned in the early years, but I thougdl
I was improving.

Gerry called my attention to an article in the Buffalo Courier Expri

CATHOLIC INSTITUTIONS TO GET BEQUESTS OF TAYLOR CALDWELL
By REITA SMITH

Buffalo's internationally best-selling author, Taylor Caldwell,
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says she is leaving most of her sizable estate to a variety of Chtholic
chlrities here,” Miss Caldwell announced during an interviev in her hor
about why she prefers to live in Buffalo,

“I think Catholic charities here in Bufifalo do a good job of helpir
those who need it,” she commented,

“I've made very specific bequests,” Miss Caldwell said. "For the
poor who cannot help themselves, the blind, the deaf, the old."

She cited among her beneficiaries the Brothers of Mercy Nursing Hc
in Clarence and Nazareth Nursing Home, 291 North St.

Her estate also is to be 3 used to benefit Catholic parochial sct
in the Diocese of Buffalo. "They are in a bad way financially and I mm
wvant ¢o help them," she said.

‘A GOOD JOB'

"From what I've seen they are doing a good job of educatigng younc
people in Buffalo,"” added Miss Caldwell. She has long been an‘ outspok
critic of modern public education., .

She pointed out she has set up three continuing scholarship funds
at D*'Youville and Canisius Colleges and Calasanctius School For Gifted
Children. These scholarships, she emphasized, "are being given solely
the basis of academic achievement and worth, regardless of parental or
individual income.," ' '

She also has given scholarships in the past to Niagara University
and Marquette University in Milwaukee.

'CAPTAINS and the KINGS®

Miss Caldwell has won fame and forfune through her writing. She h
published 31 books in 38 years. Most of them have bean bestsellers, no
only in America but in Europe and other parts of the world. Her publis
Doubleday & Co. in New York, says she is one of their top moneymakers.

She sold television rights for an undisclosed amount to her nover,
vCap¥ins and the Kings” which wae on the New York Times bestseller 1lis
for eight months. The television serialization cost $5.5 million to pr
duce, It currently is running on NBC~TV at 9 Thursday nightssf

She recently sold two more of her top-selling novels for TV st
adaptation. They are "Testimony of Two Men"” published in 1568 and "The
Sound of Thunder" written in 1957.

Plans are under way for her to travel to China in the spring to dc
research on another book about the dowager empress of China.

One of the world's most prolific writers, she says whe will not
retire soon. "What for?" she asked indignantly. "I'd die if I didn't
write. I've got five books boiling inside my head right now."

That was nice. I only hoped the charities she'd named weren't al)
making plans for the money. e EmEhEraanhaassonasmllisui-
CRReenumimitae. Mother was a great promiser, and also one of the .

est will-changers in captivity. The catholic charities b =]
had better be prepared to do a lot of bowing and scraping.
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I was keeping myself occupied, and if I thought about it - 1 assu
ed that I would have no difficulty in avoiding Mother. I ohly go out
one time a week, and that is for dinner on Saturday evening. Mother
won't go to a restaurant before ten, and by that time I am home again.
ﬁn!i-.; Unfortunately, we do have a common preference in our choice o
restaurants, and I suppose a meeting was 4 inevitable, although not so

soon. It was only the third week in May when we were in the same plac
‘ at the same time. |

We had gone out with Jerry and Rhoda and had just ordered, when m
mother and Soula walked in and were seated.,

"We're going to have to go over and say 'Hello', Peggy,'" Gerry
said.

"Yes. I suppose so0." I hadn't smm looked at her face since that
evening at the party in the Ritz Carlton. I wondered briefly if I wou!
see that look agaiger"if I did, I would turn my back and walk away. 1
g still had nightmares about it and I did not want them heightened
with a Buffalo background.

"Well - come on," Gerry said. "Let's get it over with.»

Mother's unhappy face brightened when she recognized us, and Gern
kissed her cheek.

“Won't you join me3" she asked,

"We can't, Janet. We're with other people," Gerry shouted.

"At least have a drink with me.”

"We have drinks at our table, but I'll bring Peggy's over."

"Thanks, Gerry - that's very kind of you.” I didn't want to sit
theres just coming to the table had been difficult.

"My pleasure," he smiled. He knew how much I detested that expre
ion, and he had used it with deliberate sarcasm.

Soula was happy to see me.

"It bad, Peggy. She is very sad." That was obvious. Mother's

human'
sadness for herself was always intense, and of &= depth beyong*ﬁfﬁ%ﬁat



comprehension. Things weren't go to her script again. 1
recognized the signs and I re51ste the jof pi y.

“? can't help her, Soula. I feel sagtfﬁ%'ﬁér too,

"I xnow, Peggy, I know, I try to help - but it's hard.”

"I'm sure you do, Soula."™

"And that bad mans.” Soula's English was improving, but I didn't
two

- know if she meant one or s "bad** mans, though she most probably meant

both Smith and Gibbons. Soula was very protective of Mother and suspic:
ous of her men friends,

"when am I going to see you?" Mother grasped my hand with her st
hand. I don't think I'm weak, but it always seems that people are try-
ing to scrunch my bones when they touch me - and Mother has a very stro:
hand for a woman. If I pulled my hand away, she would think I was rejec
ing her again, so I suffered while my ring and her rings cut into me.

“We're going to a jewelry show next week," I sald, through clenchec
jaws. ‘

"You know I can't hear you, Peggy."

I had an excuse to pull my hand away and write on the menu: " We're
going to Florida for a jewelry show next week." I left a trail of blood
on the menu.

"Did I do that to you?" gﬁtﬂl noticed.

"It's nothing, Mother." I waved it away.

"when will you be back?"

"Sometime during the first week in June.” I stood up. "I'll see
you, Mother," she nodded. "Soula - take care of her.”

"Yes, Peggy. I try."” Soula looked depressed.

We stopped again to say "@oodnight” as we left the restaurant.

When we returned from Florida there was an invitation to Mother's
annual June party. I showed it to Gerry without comment.
"Well - she's your mother, Peggy. I think we should go."

"I know ahe's'my mother, Gerry. - I've known that for over fifty-s:
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years. ik doesn't look 1ike it's ever going to change.” And he'd
been my husband for close to thirty-seven years., Why did he have to b
g0 irritating sometimes? It seemed to me that a time should come when
just understanding was sufficient, and words should not be necessary.
Of course we had to go., Avoiding a party on Arship, vwhere Mother woul
be present, was very different from ignoring her invitation in Buffalo

a place where I'd been born and mimse where she'd spent almost all of h

Years,

I+ could have been a beautiful party. It should have been a great
party. Whoever of Mother's "friends" made the arrangements, did a good
job, but nioney alone does not make a weamadmk party.

| The day was damp, but not rainy. Two protective three-sided tents
had been arranged side-by-side in the large garden. Hot and cold hors
d'oeurves and a large bar were in one tent, and the ajoining tent had
a small orchestra and dance floor.

Oh Meéther! - One look at her face -~

"She's loaded," Gerry told me,

"I kxnow that, Gerry - she must have started early. See what you
can do about watering down that bourbon."

"I can't do that - she doesn't trust me any more, and she won't let
go of her glass."”

"Well, you'll have to try. Talk to her, and while she's not look-
ing add some water. There are people here from Sri Lanka and from the
ship and New york. Someone has to play hostess, and it looks like it
will have to be me. Try to get her to eat something - you know how fas
that can turn things around. Do whatever you can about her, Gerry!"

Cleylonese
The were rather bewildered as to why they'd made the long

Eustace'
expensive trip. pesesd’ wife had arrived with an abscessed tooth, anc

their beautiful daughter had made the arrangements from Switzerland whe

she attended school. They had no money for such a trip, and they i
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were reluctant to release the only familiar face, beside Mbther's,p
I couldn't ask them why they‘'d come - that would have been rude, but
I suppose that Mother had been making promises again. As an "important
woman she could promise anything, and her intent was genuinely honest ;
Wade the golden promises. Sometimes she fulfilled them, but
oo often she lost interest and became angey if she was reminded:

"Everyone wants something from me. It°'s%do this for me, do that
for me'. N&ene ever does anything for me!" And then they would come
to me because they had depended on her promises. I had no money to ext
for proffered scholarships, nor to rescue faltering mortages. I could
only offer syinpathy. and silently be r‘d—e e‘t that our own children hs

never had to depend o%%n‘&gpart of their education, S or anything

aelse at&_;t matter.
—%ﬁ asked Gerry if he would re-imburse him for thm

three round-trip plane tickets. Gerry told him to speak to Mother in t
morning. They were Mother's house-guests and part of Stancell's "famil
To all the world, every American is wealthy. Americans only work
:hen thgx.c ose, and'there are no poor people in the United States. It
as a 16ndda d¥xpensive wapetagmwesiiuty weekend.—for Fhem »

Other guests were trying to talk to me, and I was grateful when th
clang-clang of the two rubber-tired decorated trolleys announced their
arrival to take the guests to the restaurant for dinner. Mother danced
a final, sad jig. She should go to bed for a while, but I knew she'd
be angry if she wasn't at her dinner party - even though she wouldn't

remember most of it.

Gerry and I took her to the restaurant in our car.

July - August, 19763 Jewelry Show ‘
Gerry's secretary, Betty West, worked in the booth with Gerry now

She knew more about the business than I - and she did get paid for it.
I only came to New York to seeg Judy.
Judy said she loved her ring. She had come in early from Great

Neck and we had lunch in our room. Helen joined \:gl‘%%%’er in the e
afternoon. We would all have WX cocktails and dinner together, whe:
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Gerry and Betty finished their daily session.

I had looked foreward to seeing Helen again. To me she was unique
She'd been born in New York, and her home had always been there. Thoug
she'd traveled all over the world, New York owned her heart.

"How can you live in this filthy, cri.me-riaggrgi,x%gg‘spool. Helen?"

»"Oh come on, Peggy! You know there's crime and filth vherever you

go in the worid.*

“But not in the United States, There is no excuse for such an over
vhelming, massive stench of corroasion,”as there is in New York."
"wWell, there are more people here - but then look at the other si
New York literally has everything anyone could want -~ theaters, music,
ballet, galleries and the finest restaurants sssi in the vﬁrld. w
ally it has no rival,” she defended.
“And the prices are horrendous, and the New Yoxjker's faces are fx
frozen in protective vacuity. - They can't even see another human when
theyshurry down the streets, They could walk over a body and not even
notice, or stop to see if there was still some 1life in it.” I remembe
ed feeling Helen's way vhen I was sixteen and seventeen, but New York,
as well as my perspective, had changed. Helen still eh:-%: %ike
de}ighthe fantasy that had been New York thirty and thirty-five years ago
and even then I wondered Rhow closely she'd looked at it. Of course there

are worse cities in the world, but those cities don't have the benefit

of the vast mmx wealth that offers education to all citizens, ar‘::lhjtll:ere
is still sub-standard 1living and comparative poverty, but there is no nee
---4£0 starve or go unclothed. -Help is available to those who ask for it. I
still maintain that the human mentality cannot survive tususiaiitsiaewesn
in such sardine-packed proximity. Sooner or later there -are varying de-

grees of mental breakdowng in even the most stable personality.
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"It's amazingl" Helen said, looking from Judy and back to me, "Y¢

twvo girlis don't look at all alike, and yet you both resemble your mothe

“That was certainly the wrong thing to say," Judy said.

"Yes," I agreed., "Not only do Judy and I have no features in comr
we have none witthother either.” Besides that, Judy had dyed her dark
brown hair bronze, If I wasn't allergic to such things, I would have
tried green, or even magenta - anything to lessen the resemblance. But
I was stuck with my genetic coloring, Tige wvas gradually adding some
grey, but it seemed to take forever.

I had brought my three new paintings to show Helen and Judy. Judy
had never seen any of my artistic attempts before -~ nor had Helen. I h
found some scraps of wood in the basement. Gerry had brought them home
from the shop years ago for use as kindling in the tiré’;iace. We only
% the fireplace in{} the late spring or early fall. It was fine for
moving a slight chill from the air, but in cold weather it threw the
thermostat off and the rest of the house became a refrigerator. The
cleaned and sanded wood scraps Mlade fine "canvasses", and I likedthe ea
and results of working on the wood surface. Helen and Judy were kindly
enthusiastic. Frankly, I thought the results were great, I particular
likxed the bridge at Kobe, The Rotterdam barthed beyond the bridge for
one day before leaving for the Yokohama-Tokyo port, and I had sketched
the bridge from the !ido Deck. It had been cold and ;::ﬁKINQn that day
- March 20th - and my painting brought the day back to me. The two sma
panels of Hong Kong harbor were satisfactory in themselves, but they we
only intended to be preliminary paintings for the panoramic harbor scen
I planned to put on a large canvass, or perhaps two - that depended on
how I would be able to handle something so large and heavy. What I nee
was a vast, bare wall., I didn't have one - althoughf{ there were concre

walls in the basement that offered possibilities.~ Something to think
about. Concrete basements walls are not portable if one decides to mov
though that possibility was remote. Gerry still had dark recollections

of our move into the house when the children were in varying stages of
chicken pox. 'qﬁﬂﬁaﬁrfour years had not dimmed those memories,
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("Ah - Hong Kong!" my mother said, vhen she saw the only completed
large canvass on my dining room wall, "but I prefer ti with flashing lights

*So do I, Mether, but I don't know how to paint flashing l1ights® *)

Judy looked closer to being happy than I'd seen her for a long time,
And we talked. She said that she'd spent far too much money org lavyers,
with no results to show for {t.

“It's cost a fortune, Peggy."” It was about time that she realized
that, and also that Mother's supply of money for such expenditures was far
greater than her's. Only the lawyers were making a profit on this contin-
uing battle. The great and tragic loss was the emotional debilitation to
both my mother and Judy - and here, again, Judy was bound to be the loser.
Mother was easily the stronger woman, and she was capable of diveraifing he
expenditures of energy and emotions. Judy did not have that ability. She
was forty-four now, and it wvas time to turn her mind to other things,% I
hoped she was no longer practicing medicine without a licence. She had bee
trying that, and I was »a#% afraid for her - to say nothing of the potential
patients she might misguide. Legitimate doctors did enough of that without
Judy joining their ranks illegally - although Judy called herself only a
"referral consultant"” - whatewer doubtful status that might give her. I
did not inquire - sometimes "ignorance" might be "bliss".

The depositions from Mother and Judy were still in the offing. No mat
how they came out, Judy assured me that she would drop the subject from her
mind. I hoped she meant that. She had inherited both of her parent's
tenacity. It was Judy's strongest characteristic. 1In her anger I believe
that,to some degree, she had persuaded herself to believe that Reback had
given some small assistance in the authoring of the Taylor Caldwell books -
that despite the fact that new Taylor Caldwell books were still being publi
ed with some biennial regqularity. The Reback and Reback copywrite was stil
in effect for those years of the partnership agreement, and I supposed that
slwgx residuals were being deposited to Reback's estate, and that would
eventually come to Judy. Meanvhile, she had been wasting her l1ife in her
desire for the estate, and her anger at both of her parents.

"I wish I was twenty-one again,” Judy said wistfully.

"My God! - Whatever for, Judy? Do you really believe you could change
anything?

“I could tryt"

"Yes - and what if you had to watch yourself do the same things all o
again, and be powerless to change anythingf The past is frozen - it can't
be changed, and tomorrow it will be even further away. Think about your t

. A !
ggrsgxse YO%% E&g&rg.gmportant about the past is what you might have learn:



“You're right, Peggy,” she agreed,

Yes - Judy had always agreed with me - verbally, but then she wisdd
stubbornly followed her pre-set path. I hoped that just this one time
had listened to herself as well as to me., I sk could tolerate my
Mother's way of saying the same thing over and over % Judy
needed that, but I believed that saying something one time should be
quite enough., If that one time made no lasting impression, then xeiss
repttition was senseless. Gerry had also talked to Judy when e was in
New York, and I wvas on the cruise.

"I don't care what she says to you, Peggy - Judy will never give uj

"But she's wasting her 1ife. - She's eating herself upl”

"Yeah - I told her that. But you know Judy.”

"Well - maybe she's listening now.”

"Maybe - but I doubt it. There's nothing more we can do - it's all
up to Judy.”

ind Tl Bl Raall Bad Rl B ok Sadl e
_ "Judy, come to Buffalo and celebrate our thirty-sixth anniversary
with us - we'll have a gala party. And I want you to see how we're fixi:
the house up. Our garden is s0 beautiful now - come oni"

"Yes, I saw the pictures you took.”

"Pictures don't mean anything -~ now I'm sosry I brought them, Come
and see for youf self ,and stay for a while..”

*'Madam's' in Buffalo."

“Judy, I promise you that you won't see her - unless you want to.
I see very little of her mwself. She's much too occupied.”

"I'1ll come to Buffalo when she's dead, and not before then."

"Judy! Don't say that!"”

I had to listen to those words from both of thems

*I wish that Goodman woman was deadl"

"Don't say that to me, Mother - not ever!"

"I mean it, Peggy. I would like to look at her dead face! I hate
her - I wish she was dead! Look at wvhat she and that husband of her's
did to me! - Marcus detested him,"

Yes, Mother. Reback hated Bill Hammond, too. That's vhy that
marriage broke up. Hammond was going to removed Judy™s from Reback's
domination., Tedsw vhere Wammond had given up the struggle. An
as for what Judy had done to her - well, there was no question of culpal
i1ity and intent, but Judy had learned at her mother and father's knees
that money and the power it brought were the only qualities of substanc
in 1ife. Since Mother ‘i."-‘;“ that very well, she could have given Judy
an annual allowances It would have given Judy the féeling of affluence
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and stability that were so essential to her.

And {t would have kept
Judy close to Mother.

Ted and Judy lived very well - there was no
poverty in their lives, They had a large, beautiful apartment in an
upper middle-~class area, and they entertained and they traveled, But

Judy's obsession went beyond that - and it was an obsession in the true
sense,

I knev Judy wouldn't come to Buffalo, and I gave up.

*Helen, you come and celebrate our anniversary with usi”

"On Labor Day week-end! You must be,ouf'of your mind{ The Tall
Ships are coming in that week-end. I'm going to spend the entire weel
end at my friend's house, sipping martinis and wvatching as the sailin
ships pass right by her terrace, I wouldn't miss that for anythingi”

I 4idn't blame her,

"Maybe I can come in October," Helen offered as solice. "I have
things I must straighten out with my accountant.let me sée.”

Helen's main occupation seemed to be involved in straightening
things out with her accountant - it wvas an endless chore.

*I think you both stink,” I smiled sourly, at both Judy and Hele:
"All right. Wwe don't need either of you - Gerry and I will celebrate
our anniversary by ourselves."

We found a pair of old bridge-playing friends to celebrate our
anniversary with: Millie and Fred Bellinger. We had a nice week-end

Robin was attending Yale now - on a full scholarship. We were
proud of our grammar school drop-out.

At the age of ninety-six, Gerry's mother's hearing was understan
ably not acute. -Jmam When Gerry told her about Robin, she mis-heard.

“Jail!™ she saild in alarm. “why is Robin in jail?" She was re-
calling some of Robin's childBood escapades.

"Not ‘'jail', Mother! - Yale! - the university."

"Oh!" Her relief was great, but it tooka few minutes for her to
adjust to Robin's change in status.

My mother wasn't greatly impressed. I think she would have pre-
ferred that Robin had fulfilled her dire predictions for him,

"Gerry! - We're going on the Rotterdam for the Bridge Cruise on

January 3rd!* It was still October, but I was getting cruise "fever"
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"¥e are? Who said so?"

“I did. You've riever sailed on the Rotterdam."”

I vas surprised. He hardly made a token protest. A thirteen day
Caribbean cruise was better than none at all, to me. And it was the
only #ind of vacation that would really take Gerry away $from busineas,
I will not pretend that my concern was entirely for Gerry's relaxation
and well-being. - It wvasn't. But if he expected me to suffer through
those dreary jewelry-business shows, one time a year he could take what
I considered toc be an interesting vacation. I didn't have to depend o1
anyone but myself to take me from one part of the ship to another, and
I could talk,or not,to whomever I pleased. Gerry enjoyed playing bridge
and if he couldn't find a satisfactory partner, I was reluctantly avail
able., He disliked the formal dressing, but once he was assembled, he
did admire the result - and he liked the parties. Most of all he appre
iated the glaces that women threw his way.

"How come you don't look at me like that?”

"Gerry, may I use the mirror for a moment? - Between your admirati
for yourself, and the singlef§ women's adoration, your head will burst.
- May I use the mirror? - I can't see through you.”

“How do I look?"

"You're magnificant, Gerry -~ absolutely dazzlingl"

"Yes, I know - but how do I look?"

Helen hadn't come to visit in October - the theater and ballet
axppex was at the height of the fall season, though her accountant had
been temporarily placated. I called her:

"Gerry and I are going on the Rotterdam for the Caribbean Cruise o;
January 3rd, Helen. Why don't you come, too?" ) )

"The Rotterdam afdaint! - There are other cruise ships, Peggy."

"I know, Helen. I've been on some of them. - I like the Rotterda:
and Gerry's never sailed on her. Come with us!”

"What's the itinerary?”

"I don't know, Helen} You know I don't go on a ship to visit the
ports. You can take Gerry touring."

"Thanks for the offer, but I don't think I can go -. I'll see
how things go. But I will come down and see you off."

I called Judy:

"Judy, why don't you and Ted take the Bridge Cruise with us on th
Rotterdam on January 3rd."

“It's only October, Peggy. Why are you talking about January?"
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"It's a mmmex popular cruise, Judy, and it is miemshy always fully
booked very early. I had problems even this early in getting the cabir
I wanted."

**Madan' will be therel"™

“Oh, Judy! - You know Mother would never take a two-week cruise. A
her plans for the winter are already made. She has other things to do
and other things to think about." (She certainly did.)

“Are you sure?"

"Positive,. Judy! Come on! We'll have fun, and if your bridge has
improved, we'}} let you play On our team game. I1'll even let you play
vith Gerry, and I'1l1 play with Ted.”

“Are you sure °‘Madam“ won't be there?"

"Judy! - I will say it one last time - she will KOT be there! -
You see Mothexr behind every bush.”

"Well - I get all these strange telephone calls and threats -"

"From Mothex?"

“"They must be - who else would do that?"

"That's nonsense} - She's almost totally deaf now. She can't even
hear the telephone ring, and even with a booster she @an't hear when
someone is on the other end of the line. Everyone who has a telephone
eventually gets calls from lonely freaks. You remember in 1955, when
Gerry and I went through over three months of harassment: truck-loads
of lumber were sent to our house, a nun called to ask for specification
for For the shroud for Gerry's corpse, catered funeral breakfasts and
lunches were sent to the house, and funeral directors came to make fina
arrangements., Neither the police or telephone company could do anythin
about it, We finally had to have an unlisted telephone number, which
hurt Cerry business-wise, - And even then it took a long time before th
harassment stopped."

"I'm sure that was one of ‘'Madam's' tricks."

"You're being ridiculous, Judy. How many times do I have to tell
you to put Mother out of your mind? - Forget her!"

"I can't, Peagy. I tried, but I can't.,"

"All right, @k Judy.” It was hopeless.

"I'1ll let you know about the cruise. I'l1l talk to Ted."

“Yes, Judy. I'll call you again soon."
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In the fall we were invited to the Robinson's new house-warming.
Mother was also present. She gave me an imperious, distant nod. I was
still on her hate 1list. She didn't look very happy - but that had noth
ing to 4o with her anger at me. She had more important things to be
unhappy about.,

She spoke to Jan about her plans, in a voice that was intended to
reach my ears: she was going to spend the winter with close friends in
California.

"No cruise this year, Janet?" Jan asked.

"No." Mother glanced coldly at me from across the room,

"Well - we'll all see you at the Doubleday party. - You and Gerry
are coming, are't you, Peggy?" She was aware that Gerry and I hadn't
been invited, but -

"We haven't been invited, Jan. - Let it go - pleasel"”

But Jan wouldn't let it go: "Janet, aren't Gerry and Peggy coming
to the Doubleday party?" she shouted.

"Noi" Mother glared at me, and looked away. She left early, She
had no time for partylng, she said. She had "important business matter:
to tend to". M Evidently she had a later date with Gibbons.

The Robinson's party was very pleasant. Their three-bedroom, one
floor house was spacious, and brightly and tastefully decorated. I didr:
care much about having a swimming pool - the expense,and Buffalo's short
summer season hardly warranted it, and neither Gerryaor I went out in
thgn:un. But it was a beautiful house, well designed for gracious entei:
ta ngo. '

"Why don't we have a place like the Robinson's, Gerry - without the
swimming pool, of course.”

"What for? I like it where we are. We have a nice house.,”

"Gerry, we built that house to raise four children in. They don't

- -4t 1ive with us any more, thank God - and -we have no need forf four bex
rooms for just the two of us, nor that additional wasted space upstairs.
I wanted larger rooms, but not so many of them and I wanted a one storejy
house.™

"I don't want to move. I like our house."”

"You liked North Park,too.”

"Yeah. It was nice there, and it didn't cost much. We could have
fixed it up.”

"That falling-down old place could never have been fixed up. It
would have had to be torn down and rebuilt - beginning with the crumblir
basement. And even if we finally had a presentable solid house, we sti)
would have been living in theTdecaying neighborhood.™

"There's nothing the matter with that neighborhood. My mother 1live
there, and people are remodeling the old houses. It's not so bad."

"Would you want to move back there again?® It wasn't a question,

I knew he didn't - it was more of an objection to his unreasonableness.

*No - you know I wouldn't. But you know that if we're ever going
to get anywhere, we can't afford to waste money on something we don't
need, We have a nice house., Why do we have to prove anything to anyone

"It isn't that, and you know it, We don't even entertain anymore,
Ah, he was right, I supposed. It was a well constructed house, and evel
vear we spent a substantial sum to make certain that it sm stayed that
way - but one of these days, he might return from a business trip and
find a note on the side door, informing him of the address of our new
residence. I knew I'd never get him to move voluntarily.

"It wasn't much of a party,"” J%P called me,
I had to think for a moment, @8 I put my brush down. - Oh! - She

was talking about the Doubleday party.
“Your mother invgited that travel agent"(Inefficient),"and that
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woman stood around trying to sign up the guests for her cruises. She'‘s
unreall”
I still couldn't stand Inefficient, but I‘'d % my disij
for her, slightly. She had her passion for the Never-Never Land of 4
the cruise world, and her achievement of that goal,year after year, cou
only be earned by her dogged pursuit of new passengers. I had some emp
for that - but I had no tolerance for that false, serene fascade she
wore. And her inefficlency was self-defeating. She was far from bein
 a young woman, and no one expected her smmmSWER to exhibit youthful zeal
and vigor, but a little more attention to the details of her job and co
cern for her cliehts, would have repaid her many times over with repeat

]
clientele, I SiIdimbabEcSut disliking her, I just ended up that way,
and she did it herself,

Mother began to stop in again whé‘gg;nt to "our" dentist. Sometim
she only stayed for a drink, but sometimes she stayed for dinner, too.

If only she would stop crying out in public about "marrying the MA]
she loved; as soon as he was frea! The local newspapers were gentle wht
she said it during interviews, but they did quote her, and instead of

being embarrassed when she sav it in print, she only became more vocife;
ant.

*That shameless womani" she sald angrily. "Youj}d think she‘'d let
him go - that shameless hussy!"

who is shameless, Mother? - You, or that greedy man to whom you prc
mise so much, and who encourages you to believe that he Vill.divorce his
wife to marry you? And what about that wiiassbesybuusrdessheS vife of hi
_ who is so much younger than you - vwhy is she so helpless against your
promises to her husband? Shameless and greedy - all of youl But the otl
veren't my responsibility, not that there was anything I could do about
controlling that wayward léfené deliquent, though I kept trying.

"I sure have made one hell of a mess of my life,” Mother said sa}d:

"You sure have. Janet,"”, Gerry patted her wig consolingly.

"Hey! Dom't mess up my = I have a date! - Let's have another
bourbon and then eat, I have to leave shortly."”

Michael and Dorothy had parted. My concern fas for Carlotta and
Jennifer. Remembering the need I'd felt for my father, I spoke to him

and vrote to him. He must keep in contact with his daughters. He assu
me that he had no intention of ignoring them, ever,




