My Dear Daughter i

Dear Daughtep at 0,u,:

skirtg? My how time flies, Same haircut, Same cloche hat, only now it isn't

mark, Now, you're wearing them, an Probably paiqg $1.50 for your ney
Italian haircut. Not that I mind, especially, but 1 Just thought I'q mention
i n,

you'q Scarcely notice, have g middy outfit, in navy flannel, put away
SOmewhere, ¢ JOu want i, Some 1ike it are Smart as paint now, the style
book saig .

walked frop our dorms op houseg, Fraternity dances, T Temember, ywepe almost
invariably at one of three Spots, the Varsity or College Shops aboye what yoy
now call Campyug Corner, and the o1q Tepee, where that book Store ig, Fach
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paper notifs are long forgotten. T think we must have been generally
noisier then. We waved felb pennants more, 1 SUPDOSE, and freshmen went
through the beenie hat period. Nobody called US the silent generations
The Jazz Hounds gold ‘'mums and peanuts at the football games, while the
Ruf Neks paddled 1atecoming game students. What ever became of DDMC? You
never heard of it, 1 suppose, but I just got to thinking. Ask an old alum
sometime.

The North Oval was the heart of things and the place where your
dorms are was open field in those days. 1 don't suppose there was &
gliding door closet with puilt-in dressing table in Norman then, and I
KNOW no houses had spare closets with extra high rods for girls to hang
their fluffy formalse

You mentioned you and Joan were & 1ittle crowded for closet space,
and your study leamp bulb burned outse I think aboub 15 of us girls lived
in a third floor attic-bedroom adaptation my freshman year, with three com-=
munity closets and a single bath.

That was the fall when skirts dropped, 1'11 never forget., 1 came
to school, with short skirts and found the others in ankle length things,
mostly pleated skirts, and sweaters with the waistline ab the hips.
wrote mother tearfully 1 was a1l out of style and all the new things she'd
made and bought me that summer would not doe T think it must have been
Christmas by the time I got geared to the whim of fashion and My hems
dragging 1ike the other girls.

Do they still have those open houses at girls' houses, when boys
from all their houses come on gunday afternoons in droves, willy-nilly,
introducing themselves absurdly as Hart, Schaffner & Marx in trios, or as
Hale & Hearty, etc, 1 suppose those forays were a prehistoric version of
those carefully planned nplind date" schedules you 1ov have in the early
falls Doubtless the same mmix and match" systen results now in the same
proportion of subsequent serious romancese. Only we didn't cell our less
attractive girls npeasts." I think they were npills."

Do you know where the spoonholder is on the campus? DO they still
wear flabby grey cotton tank suits, the girls in swim classes? 1!'11 never
forget the relief of getting to wear & black Jantzen, cut daringly three
inches below the armpit, with the back scooped down to the shoulderblades,
when I made Ducks clube 1 think we wWore black bloomers in gym, nglop" Luster
would remember.

I have digressed. I started out to tell you 1 think your new spit-
curls are cube, and not FUNNI. However, I do feel 1 may caution you that
with your nev haircut, YOUR daughter may someday shriek with giggles and
disbelief when she finds your picture in the 1954 Soonere

I'm not the vengeful tYypPes as you will recall, 1 was most under-
gtanding when you porrowed Ty waist pincher without permission for your
first high school formal and you had that awful tummyache 211 the next day.
Or the time your crowd ate all the sandwiches 1'd made for the Friday tea
when your aunt from Sioux City was here, Just don't laugh at my hairdos
in those old Sooners, darling.

paddy said to tell you you are overdrawn 413,56 at the bank and
your allowance is not due until next week. 1 suggest you put off buying
the lavendar cloche hat to metch that cardigan until after the first of
the month.

We both think you might write more than postcards, derling. Es-
pecially we'd rather you talked about money in LETTERS, not on cards,

you don't mind.

Lovingly,
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