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Addendum to letter from August 25, 1945
Thanks so much for all the clippings, Mother and Eleanor. We’re saving them all for
our grand children. That Santa Fe paper we sent you was a reprint as they left out
the couple of middle pages.
We had dinner down at Miss Warners (the lady who runs a kind of exclusive
restaurant (she serves dinners there twice a week and is booked up 6 months in
advance!) half way to Santa Fe – and she had corn on the cob from her garden! It
the first we’ve had and did it ever taste good! I can’t begin to think of you having all
you can eat – I just crave it!
So long for now, Barbara
PS I can’t think of any girl’s names if this baby turns out to be female, so start
thinking!

------------I

f

August 20, 1945
Dear Mother and Eleanor,
We’re off on our vacation at last with the war all over and all the gas we can use and no work to think
about, it’s really swell. We’re in Gallup now- at this dandy motor court – seeing the Indian festival –
Monday we’ll leave for Mesa Verde in Colorado. Bill is thinking strongly of coming home next month –
so we may see you soon. Least that was the case when we left Los Alamos, nothing was definite yet.
Lots of Love,
Barbie
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PO Box 1663
Santa Fe, N Mex
Oct 18, 1945
Dear Mother,
A couple of us are coming east to visit M.I.T., leaving here Sunday. I find I can spend
two days in M.F., and hope to arrive in Ithaca on the Black Diamond from Buffalo,
and around 1 PM in the afternoon, on Tuesday October 23. I think there is a bus to
Watkins Glen around supper time. Maybe E could pick me up after school, or you
have some friend who wouldn’t mind driving to Ithaca for me. My reservation from
Chicago to Buffalo has not come through, yet, so I’ll telegraph, confirming the above,
or reporting any changes.
I shall leave Friday for Swarthmore, go to the Pages Sat. afternoon, spend Sunday
there and go to Boston Monday morning October 29. The other man has business in
Washington, and will probably meet me again in New Haven.
I hope this letter will reach you in time. If not, the telegram will have the pertinent
data.
Love, Bill
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Sunday [based on envelope mailing date, November 4, 1945]
Dear Mother,
As you can gather, I am now en route back to Los Alamos. There are four of us in the
two bedrooms regularly assigned to the project on the Sunday train. We get into
Lamy [New Mexico] at 2:00 PM tomorrow, just 48 hours after leaving Boston.
I spent last Sunday with the Pages and saw Hank Forsyth and his wife Saturday
evening at the Zeleny’s. They happened to be visiting the Rockwell’s over the
weekend, and were at the Zeleny’s for dinner. Hank is getting along fine in his work,
but is more hard of hearing. Mr. Page looked the best I’ve ever seen him; Mrs. Page
appeared older.
I showed them some of the pictures, which they enjoyed. They will probably take a
trip west next spring and we shall see them then.
This train is certainly the best I’ve ever seen. I am now in the observation car at the
end of the train. It has easy chairs and lots of window space. At one end is a desk
where I am writing. We have with us a physicist from MIT who will visit Los Alamos
for a couple of days. The other man is a young army doctor from the Post.
I called up Dolly and Aunt Emily while in Chicago and had a short chat. Perhaps we
will be driving past Camptown next summer and can stop to say hello.
The visit at MIT proved to be very profitable, and the men there were very
cooperative. I stayed in Lexington at the Kaufmann’s. Sat. morning Al got up early
to prepare to kill one of his pigs. He has had 3 this year, and freezes part of the
meat, salting and smoking the hams, bacon, etc. They also make sausage! I had
some of his home cured bacon and it was better than store bacon. Also had goat
chops, from one of his 2 goats. They were quite good.
I enjoyed my short visit with you, and am glad that I saw Eleanor and Auntie May.
Next summer I hope to take a couple of months vacation and will spend several
weeks in M.F. I hope that the baby won’t be any more trouble than Mary‐Leigh was.
Boston was very hot and humid yesterday. Chicago was cold and bitter, the little we
saw of it while changing trains.
My writing is not so hot, even though the train is really quite smooth. It goes along
at quite a clip but jerks once in a while.
One of the other men wants to write a letter so I’ll sign off.
Love Bill
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Los Alamos, N. Mex.
December 23, 1945
Dear Mother and Eleanor,
Goodness, it seems as if an awful lot has happened the past week, even though it has
gone slowly. I was just about going crazy the last week before the baby arrived,
night after night I had false labor pains, regularly every 5 minutes, for 3 or 4 hours
and then they’d quit. They kept up off and on all day too, just to keep me wondering.
The baby was so low that I had pressure pains all down my legs too, and felt just
rotten in general. In spite of all this the doctor still insisted the baby wasn’t going to
come till January. He was leaving on a 2 week furlough the 19th of December and
wanted to save the baby till he got back. However, I just got in under the deadline. I
was walking back from a tea party Tuesday afternoon when the water started to
break. When Bill got home at 6 we went over to the hospital and after a while the
pains started to come. The doctor was anxious to hurry things up as he was
scheduled to leave the next day at noon, so he didn’t give me much to help the pain.
However, it was very bad the last couple of hours. The baby was born at 2:40 AM on
Wednesday [the 19th]. He sure is a cute little boy, but I can’t say he looks like
anyone in particular. He has a lot more hair than ML had, and is blond though not
white as hers was. He’s an awfully good baby. I’ve hardly heard him cry once. I
have enough milk for 3 babies and he eats well (in fact so well he spits out an ounce
or so when he’s finished) and sleeps all the time between feedings.
There are only 4 babies here in the hospital now, and they usually leave David in
with me most of the day. It seems so funny to have a baby around again after 6 ½
years. I’m sure I’m going to find him easier to take care of when I get back home
then ML was. That is, except for the current Los Alamos inconveniences. In the cold
snap a week ago all the water pipes up in the canyon were our water comes from
froze and since then the water has been shut off most of the time. In fact they had
no water here at the hospital during the time the baby was delivered and for a day
afterwards. The nurse finally gave me a bath in some distilled water she had so that
I could get some of the blood off me. Our house is one of the highest and Bill says
the water has been on even less often than other apartments as the pressure is
lower. Poor Bill has really had a rotten time. The day I left for the hospital Mary
Leigh was home with a slight cold and the next day it turned into flue and her
temperature kept going up. Bill took her over to see the doctor but he seemed to
think she’d be ok at home. However by Friday her temperature was up to 104
degrees and they kept her here in the hospital and gave her penicillin. Bill was
awfully worried and you can imagine how upset I was having to lie here and unable
to do anything about it. However, the penicillin certainly acted quickly and Bill took
her home yesterday with her temperature normal.
I’ve been really more worried that Bill would get it; with no one home to take care of
him and ML it would have been terrible. However, if he was going to get it he would
have by now, I should think. I hate to think of poor Bill having to stay home and take

care of ML these two weeks. However, he doesn’t seem to mind at all and probably
the vacation will do him good. This writing that he’s doing now can be done at home
as well as at the lab. He’s perfectly furious (as everyone is) about this water
shortage, and we’ve had trouble with the power, too, the past couple of months.
They turn it off for ½ hour or so almost every evening just during the dinner hour.
However, I think they have their new generator in now, as perhaps that trouble is
over. If there is anyway for him to get this work down soon, I think he’d like to
leave. However, I don’t think there is much chance. We’ve both getting pretty fed
up with this place.
Christmas Day
I’m sitting up on the edge of my bed today, so perhaps my writing will be more
legible. Bill brought in all my presents to me last night and I couldn’t wait till
visiting hours today to open them. So I went and opened them all last night.
Goodness, I’ve never seen such masses of presents! Bill came in with a knapsack full
of them just like Santa Claus! I don’t know where to start, everything was so
wonderful. The teapot cover is a work of art, Mother, it’s almost too beautiful to use.
Now all I need is a nice tea set to use it on! Those mitten are certainly an eyeful,
Eleanor and I needed them badly. When we went off on a picnic the other day I
spent an hour looking for some to wear on my hands!
The potholders are another thing I needed frightfully. Mine have suddenly all gone
to pieces. The yellow blouse is beautiful. I saw some like that in Sears and almost
sent for one. I’ve never worn a yellow print. Now I’ll get to all the knit things for
David. He sure is will stocked with sweaters and mittens. I’ll have to get a carriage
quick now, so I can take him out riding with a different sweater every day! I’m just
crazy about the blue sweater and cap. They are by far the cutest of all of them!
Goodness, I still haven’t mentioned the pearl bracelet and the book on the Rio
Grande. It seems to me I got far more presents than I deserved! I hate to think of
that measly little box of stuff I sent all of you! Thanks just ever and ever so much.
All the presents sure made a big difference to a poor girl all alone in this darn
hospital. The food is rotten and the water is still off. Bill and ML are probably still
opening presents under the tree at home, and are invited out to Xmas dinner.
So long for now, Barbara
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Wednesday
[December 26, 1945]
Dear Mother, (Eleanor and Auntie May)
Things have been pretty hectic, but are now much better. Barbara seems to have
given you most of the news. I meant to get a letter off before Christmas, but wasn’t
able to. Mary‐Leigh is OK now, the penicillin certainly worked wonders.
Barbara and the baby are doing well, and may be home next Sunday. I hope you all
had a fine Christmas. I am enclosing a Christmas check which should have been
mailed the day B. went to the hospital.
The sweater is fine. I like the type which buttons up the front. I still have the blue
pull over which E knit years ago. It comes in fine for hikes, etc. but always messes
my hair and so is not good to wear every day.
The slide box came just in time, for in another month or so I would have bought one.
Mrs. Page sent me an outfit to mount the slides in glass. I now have so many that
they need organizing. Thanks very much Tis!
And, Auntie May, thanks very much for the elegant necktie. Most of mine are wool,
and I have needed a real dressy one.
I put Mary into the dress, and it fits very well. She wore it to Christmas dinner at
the Froman’s [Darol]. She will probably write a letter when she has settled down
from playing with all her new toys. She is now making out lists of things to buy at
the commissary, and is pestering me as to the spelling of tomatoes, celery, onions,
nuts artichokes, etc.
This is not much of a letter, I am afraid, but will have to do for now.
Love Bill
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Addendum to Letter from Barbara Page Elmore
January 11, 1946
I don’t know if I told you that we can have visitors up here now (also all censorship
is off). So if you could give us Hugh [Cronk]’s address we could invite them up for a
look see though not for the night as we have no room. Perhaps it would be easier or
rather quicker if you dropped him a note to that effect. They’d have to let us know a
day in advance so that they can be cleared by the FBI.
I don’t think I even told you that ML’s sweater fits her beautifully. It’s really a work
of art with all that cable stitch. The dictionary is a great success too. You’d be
amazed at how fast she’s learning to read and spell. She can take any of her books
and read them quite well only having to ask for words occasionally. Oh yes, and her
jumper is adorable, fits perfectly. I’ve already washed it once. She’s crazy about the
blouse made of dressy rayon!
Well, David is sleeping so I’d better go and get a catnap. Loads of love to all,
Barbara
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Los Alamos, N. M.
March 10, 1946
Dear Mother,
I’m afraid it’s been an age since I wrote last. The time just whizzes by these days.
I’m been waiting to write in hopes that Bill would do something about the pictures.
Bill’s the worst putter offer of anyone I know. Maybe you can do something with
him. If he can just get the film developed I can pay someone here to make prints, or
send it to Mummy and let her have them made. I can battle with Bill over something
just so long and then I get sick and tired of the whole business and give up.
We went off on a picnic yesterday and took a few more pictures. It’s hard to get any
good ones of David because the sun or photo floods make him shut his eyes,
ordinarily he smiles all the time. He’s a perfect little lamb now a day. Never cries,
and talks and laughs and plays all the time he is awake. I can’t bear for you not to
see him.
The package never came from Sears. I’ve been expecting it any day, which is one of
the reasons I haven’t written. I’ve always wanted to color pictures. It’ll be fun to try
when Bill gets back to printing again.
I’m glad you liked the slippers. They are made of llama skin. I’m hoping to get some
to match my coat and make a little cap to go with it. Did Eleanor tell you about my
swanky new coat? All of tan suede leather? It’s really gorgeous.
Tuesday
I’m glad I didn’t send this off yesterday as the package came from Sears. I’m dying to
try the paints. What I’d like is a nice big picture of David and ML. They both have
such high color that they’d be perfect to work on. I think David’s hair may be red.
I’m feeling swell these days and getting lots done. I’ve had to make practically a
complete wardrobe, as none of my old clothes fit me yet. David is no bother at all,
and ML is in school or playing out almost all the time. The time will come though, all
to soon, when I’ll have to keep David out of mischief 24 hours a day! I take him with
me to the store and visiting almost every day in his new carriage. It’s a very swell
one, comes apart so that he can sleep in it in the car. It’ll be a Godsend this summer
while we’re traveling around. It’s fairly lightweight too so that I don’t have much
trouble pulling it up and down the stairs once or twice a day.
Bill is still writing at this book all day, every day, and far into the night. He works till
2 or 3 am, and then sleeps almost all morning. It’s a hell of a life! I’ll be glad when
it’s all over and we’re on our way home. However, I should feel lucky that he isn’t
going away for three months for the Navy Test. That would be awful.

I must get this in the mail now.
Loads of love, Barbara
P.S. Next time I’ll type, this is terrible!
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Los Alamos
April 1, 1946
Dear Mother,
I haven’t much time to write, but I’m afraid to leave it, as I don’t see any more time
in the near future. David is good as gold and still no trouble at all, but some how I
seem to keep awfully busy. I’ve had to make masses of clothes, as I still can’t fit into
my old clothes. Mary‐Leigh was sick for a couple of weeks, too. She had a low fever
(normal in the morning and up to 101 degree in the afternoon) for over a week with
absolutely no other symptoms. I was pretty worried about rheumatic fever or
something like that. However, the doctor finally put her in the hospital and made
every test he could think of and discovered nothing except a slight congestion in her
chest from X‐rays, so he pronounced her sick with bronchial pneumonia. I’m
certainly never heard of that with no cough or anything! Anyway they gave her
penicillin and kept her for several days in the hospital. She seems to be fine now
and is back in school. Although I’m trying to keep her quiet a good part of the day
and am feeding her lots. I wish she’d put on some flesh on the bones.
We’re in having a terrific windstorm today. The mountains are completely hidden
with the dust, and everything in the house is coated with sand and grit. I’ve
prevailed on Bill to go to see “Spellbound” tonight; I hope it’s good. I’ve gone to
several movies lately, “Saratoga Trunk” is especially good and “The Spiral Staircase”;
see them if you get a chance. While I think of it did you get to read “Rio Grande”
before you sent it to us? It is excellent. If you haven’t read it we could send it back
sometime. Right now I’m reading a textbook on Geology while I nurse the baby.
Sort of like these people who learn Spanish while waiting in Doctor’s offices.
We’ve been off on picnics almost every Sunday. The weather has been glorious just
like summer. David is getting quite a tan. He gets a sunbath almost every day out in
the back porch.
I’m still working on Bill to get those pictures developed so don’t give up hope.
Loads of love
Barbara
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P.O. Box 1663
Santa Fe, N. Mex
June 20, 1946
Dear Mother:
I have nearly finished all the things I set out to do, and next week will be able to
spend sometime getting things ready to leave. I suddenly realized that my tires
were N.G. especially after having a blow out going 50 miles/hour! Mr. Page has
come to the rescue, sending the best one of his tires he had recapped, and having
Thornton send one of his two spares. I ordered, I think, 10 from various mail order
houses, and so far haven’t got 8 of them! I may get 2 from Sears, since the order has
been in for two weeks, and no word yet. We shall keep our eyes pealed for new tires
on the way home, and not be satisfied until we have four new ones. I shall express
the recaps to Montour Falls if I get new ones on the way. Also, we are allowed to
express up to 500 pounds in goods, and so will send some things the baby will need.
The Pages are sailing today on the Queen Mary. And Thornton soon flies to Bikini
for the bomb test. He will be “advisor” to a couple of Admirals. On the plane will
also be General Stillwell and another General. Also, K.T. Compton and a chemist.
Thornton certainly gets into the thick of things.
Since we won’t be able to drive too fast I have no idea what the exact date will be for
arriving in M.F. [Montour Falls, NY]. However, post cards will let you know.
Probably July 14 to 16, or sooner if things are too complicated with the baby. We
are taking camping things in case we can’t find accommodations. Barbara and I are
very used to confusion and noise caused by David and M‐L. I imagine that it is best
you decided not to drive back with us. After Barbara wrote suggesting it, we
suddenly realized what a hectic life we lead.
It will be good to get back East again, but I imagine we shall miss the climate and
scenery of New Mexico. See you within the month.
Love Bill

419-Grand Lake and MI. Craiq
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Early July 1946 [based on information in message]

Dear Mother,
Aunt Marie has a cottage on a high peak. This picture must have been taken at the lake shore near the
base of her rock. We have been here for several days and will leave tomorrow. The weather is cool;
except in the sun one needs warm clothing. If it doesn’t snow tonight, we shall drive through the park,
then to Denver to shop on Saturday.

Love,
Bill
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July 6, 1946
Post Card to Mrs. Grace C. Elmore
Montour Falls
New York
Dear Mother, Here we are at the Tetons already. I’ve been trying to write you ever
since we left Los Alamos, but every minute seems to be taken up. We are having a
wonderful trip. David and ML are as good as can be expected. We’re finally getting
rested up after that last strenuous week before we left. This park is crowded – we
couldn’t find a place to camp last night and had to go to another camp ground 10
minutes further on. We’ll go on to the Yellowstone tomorrow. I wish we hadn’t
picked 4th of July week to go through these parks! See you soon, Love Barbie
Expect us the 15th late or the 16th
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On route, Monday July 8, 1946
Dear Mother –
I should have written this long ago to tell you to be sure to save the express receipts
after you have paid for the stuff we sent to M.F. Then when we get there we’ll send
them back to Los Alamos and they’ll pay us. Sort of a round‐about way to do it but
that is the way they do things.
We left the Yellowstone this morning. We could have spent weeks there. It is
really an enormous place and it would take almost a week just to see everything.
Then it’s marvelous fishing ‐ Bill was just itching to get at it. However, everyone in
the campground where we were, had enough, more than they could eat, so we were
given plenty for 3 meals. Mary saw about 5 bears and a deer and a moose. All so
tame that you could touch them.
I think I’d better just stick to the essentials and get this off. It seems as if I’m feeding
David or trying to hush him up all the time, and then when we stop at night I’m
always busy washing the kids or the diapers.
So far all is going according to schedule though we may have to waste a few hours
today getting a new fuel pump.
Wed, Rapid City
Car all fixed and we’re off again. We never seem to get off as early as we expect.
David is getting a little fussy in the car all day, although he sleeps fine at night. We
may need an extra day to get home if we can’t make better time than we have the
past few days.
Well, I’m really going to post this now.
See you soon,
Barbie
PS. For Pete’s sake don’t put Eleanor out of her room. Isn’t there an extra bed in
Aunty May’s room? David can sleep anywhere.
Unpack the express things (There should be 7 pieces) when they come and you’ll
find some salad oil, etc.

