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Dearest Friends, 

(? 
95 Congress street 

~o Charleston, South Carolina tA A/I / //" .J' / r-April 13, 1954 
vj)C-f fi,y~ /j'/I!-S,v. If'lt-Ijes ff/1/(,//vtf- ) 

Alan Paton left us on Saturday morning, and I felt as though a 
well known frlend had left. Having him as our guest was a wonderful ex
perience. You were so right; he is so easy and comfortable to know. I 
found myself talking to him as if I had known him a long time. He is so 
gentle and sincere; one gradually becomes aware of the quiet dynamics 

~ that make him great. At the moment we said goodbye to him, for some reason, 
I felt emotional; I certainly cannot explain it. But all at once I felt 
protective of him;slight and a little frail looking, a little worn from his 
constant travel, so very far from home and his loved ones, I felt that his 
task was too big. Africa is such a huge continent, and it seemed to me 
that he had taken it all on his slight shoulders--AfrJ.ca and the lolhole 
problem of segregation. He is so sensitive and perceptive. I was a little 
amazed at how much he sensed about our situation here. I think he found 
answers to more than the questions he asked. 

I didn't hear from him until Thursday night, and was surprised to 
know that he had been in the city since (Io}'ednesday night. However, I could 
understand that he ~'lOuld. want to go to a quiet place where he could write 
before coming to us. He had already been to the IlJ.agnolia Garden, l-Ihich 
was one place we had thought of taking him if he wished it. He said the 
one thine he wanted to do most was to visit a shipyard. I got busy on the 
telephone to see what could be done about that as I understood that it 
was not too easy to get into the Navy Yard \.T:l,. thout special permission. I 
got a friend, Ellen Hoffman, to drive us there, not knm'ring whether 'VIe 

would get in or not. After waiting at the gate for some minutes, a police
man was assigned to escort us over the place. He proved to be lacking in 
information and I knew the trip must have been disappointing to Mr. Paton. 

>, We asked about the Public nelat10ns office and the "escort!! cond.escended 
to take us to that building, and Mr. Paton made the most of his opportunity. 
I think he must have gone to about five or six persons before he found the 
right one. He came back to the car and told us that the Lt. Commander in 
charge there said that if ne came back at 3:30 he would take him over the 
place himself. \rIe rushed back, had dinner, and then back to the Navy Yard 
by the appointed time. I thought perhaps he would get more information 
if he went alone 1.-1i th ,the Commander, and so we remained in the car. Irma 
Clement was with us this time. But in a few minutes Mr. Paton came back 
to say that the Commander would be glad to have ~ join them on the tour 
if we would. So, this time we really saw the Yard and all its departments. 
Getting out to visit the Recreation center, the Cafeteria, and even near 
enough to see a submarine, which was what I most l-ranted to see. It "Jas 
a very interesting experience and I think fJlr. Paton was quite satisfied 
with his visit there. 

Later he told us that he asked the Commander if we might join 
them on the tour; saying that t,,!O ladies Here with him, and to save any 
embarrassment, he thought he should tell him that they were Negroes. 
The Command~r was certainly equal to the occasion; he came over and shook 
hands and introduced himself, opened doors for us and left nothing to be 
desired in courtesy. I think our party created quite a bit of interest and 
curiosity. ·Hr. Paton ,.,rondered if it was the first time such a thing had 
happened--a white man and two Negro women visiting the place together. I 
thought that more than likely, it '!rIas. He Has quite sensitive to the 
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amount of attention we were receiving--more so than I was, I think. He 
noticed, too, the attention he inspired in our neighbors when he arrived 
in the taxi at our door. I think that he thought there might be some 
"incident". I have no reason to believe there was any hostile interest 
in his being here, for we have been on good terms with the people in this 
neighborhood ever since He have been here. I think they are accustomed 
nOli to all kinds of people cominG to our house. rl'wo of my neighbors 
across the street have been over to calIon me. One came to bring me 
flowers from her yard, the other came first to ~sk me to take a subscrip
tion to a magazine. She apologized for not having come to call before, 
"brs. Cornwell ll

• I took a subscription. Another time she came over to 
bring me a plant she had rooted for me she said. She picked me up in 
her car,one day as I was leaving school, and has been so interested 
in the fact that I am in school. I am taking time to mention this for 
I think it is rather significant. These are "little" people, not the 
politicians, and I think these people would not resist integration. They 
have gone out of their way to show us they want to be friends. They are 
not people with whom I could share too many interests, but they are good 
neighbors. 

I certainly am ahead of my story. After we returned from the Navy 
'Yard trip, we asked lVlr. Paton where he would like to go. He thought he 
would enjoy just riding around chatting. l..-j"e rode d01.m to the Isle of 
Palms for a glLmpse of the ocean--the same ocean he sees in South Africa. 
I had invited about two dozen people in to meet him that night. I had 
a grand rush getting things in readiness by 9:, after having galivanted 
all day. we did have a little quiet talk before the others came. The 
telephone kept ringing so much; in desperation, I took it off the hook, 

~ so that we could talk. Clement came for a few minutes and took him out 
for a very short time. I learned later that he wanted him to see his 
office. Irma thought that was so infantile. It was kind of cute, wasn't 
it? I never quite got the point--but then, that's Arthur for youl The 
poor man had had no supper and it was tL~e for the guests to begin 
arriving, and so, I am ashamed to tell you, I fixed a sand"Tich and some 
ice cream for this famous man and fed him in the kitchenl Sure enough, 
the McFalls and a few others arrived before he had finished, so I was 
glad he had the privacy of the lei tchen in which to finish his snack. 

"We had a ~'I)"onderful , evening. Just cocktails and tiny sandwiches, 
which I had a Homan make and send out for me. They were pretty and 
colorful, and with nuts, olives, pickles and little "nick-nacl{s" we 
managed to have a very nice evening. I took advantage of him and called 
on him to talk to us, informally about his worle other than his writing. 
He is so modest and Simple, and in his quiet tones held us all spellbound 

x with his simple account of his great work. After he spoke, I asked Leroy 
Anderson to play the recording of "Lost in the stars" which he had 
brought over for me. It was a very dramatic finale for the evening. 

Kyra came and asked if she might bring a friend who was in the 
city on a business trip; a representative for some small publishing houses, 
he said. He was a nice addition to the group, and as they were leaving, 
Kyra v-rhispered to me that he hated for anyone to mention it, and, please, 
I must not, but he is the brother of Luise Rainer, the actress. dhe gave 
me permission to tell the group after they had gone. That caused a little 
flutter, but it was anti climax, for l"lr • .Paton was undisputed "Lion of 
the evening." After the others left, he, Connie and I sat and talked for 

j awhile. He read us his notes of his interview with Byrnes. ij~e felt 



l'age 3 

so privileged, so very fortunate to touch hands for a moment with this 
great man, this dedicated man. Thank you for this great opportunity 
and this great honoro 

I think one thing that touches me is that he is giving up 
his writing to a great extent in order to do this other work which he 
feels such a compulsion to do, in spite of the fact that he resents it 
very much at times, he confessed. That is a very great sacrifice. 

Mr. Paton left some things which he asked me to send back to 
New York for him. loJe are sending them by express tomorrow, Wednesday. 
wnen you see him again, please, find out if he received them. As busy 
as he is, he may think to drop me a card, and I shall feel relieved 
when I know that they have arrived safely. 

I do hope and pray that you both are 't"e11, and will have a joyous 
Easter. You are so often in our thoughts and a11-lays in our hearts. 

Vii th much love from Connie and me, 

Always your devoted friend, 
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