LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT
Tsagpes T
AUGUST DERLETH
e R D ECAE R DR
““¥NOW ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS; That I, August Derleth

'Sr ﬁﬁicviiléég'Sf“skukicity;'Sank“Bounty, Wisconsin; conselous
of %ﬁe&uhgegféiﬁﬁy of human 1ife, hersby deolars this instru-
' ment to be my Last WAll ahd- Testament in form and manner as follows:
FIRSTY’ T revoke  any former wills by me made. :-

"SECOND: T diveet the payment of 811 just debls.

Eﬂihng T give and bequeath as Tollowss - i
VAR e give and bequeath Arkham House and all pertinent
ofrecta (su-‘+t: complets stock of Arkhsam House & Myoroft
W& noran imnrints, one’ &eak, two tyvewriters, address filey -
-5s£afioﬁhfy, énd'all duoh'méterialfpertinent to shipment of the
' bgbks) to my wife and such Tegal heirs as T may leave, to be
dlvided ag followa: an equdl one-half part and portion to-my
wife,'ahd:thaifémﬁiniﬁé‘h&ff’to“hy offspring, with the sugges-
tlon that the eéffecté of ‘Arkham Houseé be dlsposed of  in todo,
;rirat Sption to buy given to Donald wandrei, ‘of 1152 Portland
Avenue, St. Paul b Minnesota, if he survives me, sald effects
to 1n01ude 211 Arkham House books in stock, which should command
ag remainder atook not 1eds than %.25 per copy, together with
ogﬁyrights'ahd'%ightS"attehdant upon them; failing which, sale
of the books should be arranged for as remeinders with one of
the varlous remsinder Firms ligted 1n the annusl, Literary Market
'fiabe; ﬁubiiahé&i6§"hf'HfﬁBowker Gompany, with the stipulation

that the asslstance 'of Allce Conger and John Stanton be requested,



wlee

SEVENTH: All books (and specifically my library),
magazines, papers, notes and material of like nature not
specifically otherwise disposed of by this will, I glve and
bequeath to my residuary legatee or legatees.

EIGHTH: If my estate on Lueders Road 1s retained as
an occupied homestead by any of my heirs who become my residuary
legatees or legatee, it ls my will and I further direct the
remaining books of my private library shall be retained in the
home until such time a8 it 1s vacated as a residence by my
residusry legatees, at which time the sald books may be sold
to, or presented to the deelgnated repositories a8 follows:

Each book upon whose file card 1s marked the letter
"BY mey go to the Sauk Oity High Bchool Library.

Each book upon whose file ocard 1s marked the letter
gt may go to the Bhort Course Library of the College of
Agriculture of the University of Wisconsin.

zach book upon whose file card 1s marked the letter
"D¥ may go to the SBauk City Public Library.

Each book upon whose file card 18 marked the letter
Uph ghall be destroyed.

NINTH: All the rest, residue and remainder of my estate,
I give, devise and bequeath as follcws:

A: To my wife, the 1ife use of my home on Lueders
Road, i1ts household furniture -and housekeeping equipment.

B. To my wife, the famlly car.

¢. To my wife, the income from all the rest, resldue
and remainder of my estate for the care, comfort and support
of herself and our children, end the education of our children,
until such time as the youngeet of my issue shall reach his
or her majority, provided always that 1f the income from my
eatate is not sufficient for the above requirements, then g0

much of the prinoipal or corpus may be used as is necessary,



= P
employed by them for the duties. The Wisconsin State Historicel
Socliety, or the literary editor employed by them, 18 vested
with discretlonaery and edltorial powers. The proper officers
of the Soclety shall exercise editorial discretion over the
publication cor suppreesion of such unpublished menuscripts as
I may leave. The Society'ahall be et liberty to consult other
impartial authoritiea in the field of American Literature %o
alad in the exerciae of their proper diecreticn, together wlth a
diacretion to oontinve the uublicntinn and esle of any of my
already published vorks, or to prepare anthologies of my published
fiction, pu#try or journal exoerpts, nub11shpﬂ or unpublished,
for publiextlen, either undpr their own imprint or by leese %o
gome other publisher, for which gervice theyfﬁéﬁ?assess ny
egtate the cuptomory 10% aegentts fee. Title to my literary
work 1s to remain the property of my wife, daughter or other
1aeue, or as I may hereinafter provide by & later testamentary
direction, but in the event that olroumstances should ocecur to
deprive me of my wife, children and grandehildren, or any
descendant in & direct line, then I glve and bequeath to the
Wisconsin State Historigal Soclety 811 title, copyrights, ete.,
in 2ll my publlnhedéyfj;npublished work. Editorial discretion
shall glso be exercised over my letters, aﬁd the said Wisconsin
dtate Hiatoriual Soclety ahall be considered ce empowered to
prooeed with Dublication or arr&npements for nublication of
any of my unpubliahed work of whatsoever nature, provided thet
8. just and falr royalty of not less than Lé% of the retail
price per copy on such publications shall be peld to my surviv-
ing legal heirs. The 15% royalty above specified mey be altered
by a mutual written apreement between the Wisoconsin State
Historioal Soclety and the persons to whom the agreed royalty
18 to be paid, this to be evidénced by a written agreement and
subject to change from year to year es clrcumstences juatifi/ﬁ

change.
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s« ~-FOURTH: I give and bequeath as follows:

1o A My ocollectlion of comios and cartoons, I give and
bequeath to the.8tate Historical Soclety of Wisconsin; by way
of explanation I etate thet my collection of comics shall include
81l bound or unbound comics,. original drawings, all booke in
reference to comics, as well as notes pertaining to them, all
clippinge, eto. in any way relative to them.

B. I glve and bequeath to the Wisconsin State Historical
Soclety Librery my colleetion of my own works, consisting of
one.copy of each.book.and one copy of each magazine, newspaper,
ete, containing work of mine,

€. I Jive and bequeath to the Wisconsin State Historienl

Soclety Library all.manuseript copies of my .work, together with
the eption to publish at the customary royalty to 2ccerue. to my
eatate; -any hitherto unpublished work among those manuscripts
whioh.the Society shall see fit to publish. I suggest that my
wife and/or my:literary executor-leage or sell to the Society
for. their.publiecation at the customary royalty the plates of my
historical novels, .specifically WIND . QVER WISCONSIN, RESTLESS
I8 THE RIVER, .STILL.IS THE SUMMER.NIGHT, BRIGHT JOURNEY, and.
SHADOW OF .NIGHT.

FIFTH: .All autographed lefters, £ll other filed .corres-
pondence-and 21l other unspecified papers, personal correspondence,
and. other manusoripts, or other records, .or material relating to
my life and my literary work, I give and bequeath to the Wisconsin
State Hlstorical Soclety Library and Manuserivpt Division., My
collection of maegarzines, more apecificelly described asg "little
magazines orrratiewsi.shgll go %o the Wisconasin State Historical
Soclety at Madison.

SIXTH: I hereby appoint as my literary executor the
Wleconsin State Historical SBoecliety of the State of Wisconsin,
tﬁ be represented by its proper officers or.by & competent person

&
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KNOW ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS, That I, August Derleth
of thé"?illsgo of Sauk City, Sauk Gounty, Wisconsln, consclous
of the uncertainty of human life, heraby deolere thie lnsiru-
ment to be my Last Will and Testament in form and manner as follows!

 PIRST: I revoke any former wille by me made, !

SECOND: T direst the payment of all Just debts.

THIAD; I give and bequeath as Tollowsi g

A. I mgive =nd bequeath Arkham House And all pertinent
effects (wo-..t: complete stock of Arkham House & Myoroft
& Moran lmprinte, one desk, two ‘typewriters, address file, -
gtationery, and all such material vartinent to shipment of the
pooks) to my wife and such legal heirs as T may leave, to be
divideda ns followa: an equal one-helf part and portion to my
wife, and tha'remaining'hair to my offepring, with the sugged-
tion that the effects of Arkham House be disposed of in toto,
first option to buy'giéen to Donasld Wandrel, of 1152 Portland
Avenue, St. Paul 4, Minnesote, if he survives me, sald affects
to include 11 Arkham House books in stock, which should command
ss remainder stock not leas than §.25 per covy, together with
copyrights and rights attendant upon them; failing which; sale:
" of the books should be arranged for as remainders with one of
the various remeinder firms listed in the annual, Literany Market
Place, published hf"n. R. Bowker Company, with the stipulation
Ehaf the asslstence of Allce Conger and John Stanton bhe requested,
and that they be patld at whatever salary they aslk in this service.
- B. Tt sbell be my wish that reasonsble time shall be
granted to permit removal of Arkham House effects fromithe house
on Lueders Road, if, (a) 1t is desirable that suoh removal be

érf;cfed; (b) gole of the house and ‘property ie contemplated.
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THE AUGUST DERLETH SOCIETY
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For Immediate Release

News Release

August Derleth Society Endorses Recreational Trail Concept

SAUK CITY, Wisconsin, August 13, 2001. At a meeting of the Board of the August Derleth Society on June 10,
2001, one of our members, Mr. Bart Olson, offered a proposal for a recreational trail named after Derleth that
would cross the Wisconsin River at Sauk City. The proposal suggested repair or replacement of the old railroad
trestle that crosses the river south of the current Route 12 bridge, and our Board voted to endorse Mr. Olson's

personal efforts to establish a recreational trail honoring Derleth,

We wish to clarify, however, that we take no specific stand on the disposition of the trestle bridge itself, whether
it should be repaired, replaced, or removed in favor of a trail constructed as part of the new U.S. Route 12 bridge
to be constructed in the near future, or whether snowmobile traffic is appropriate on this thoroughfare. By giving
our endorsement, we simply indicated approval of the concept of a recreational trail spanning the river at Sauk

City that would bear Derleth's name.

We understand that there are nurqg;‘ou?%p 5 Ql?
must be fully addressed before the mcﬁ? paRties)

full discussion of those issues,

August Deﬂéth Iovgﬁ hl!;!“la iV X yik |
these i ussues ﬁséerve«ﬂie hatral \t?eautyof che~nver and |tstenwrorf§. protea its? ﬂorahand*ﬁunaand&ensure the
safety of visitors to its shores. We sincerely hope that any trail established in his name will satisfy all of these

criteria.

The existing trestle bridge has historical and literary significance as a frequent subject of Derleth's writing and one
of his favorite haunts; we would, of course, be delighted if the structure or some part of it could be preserved in a
fashion consistent with the conditions mentioned above. We also recognize that its preservation in place may not
be feasible. One possible solution would be transfer of a section of the bridge to an off-river location as a

memorial to Derleth and the trestle's role in his work and Sauk City's rich and proud history.

We look forward to participation in these discussions and working with all parties to find a solution that will make

the trail a popular destination in Derleth Country.

For additional information, please contact Kay Price, Executive Secretary of the ADS, at Post Office Box 481, Sauk
City, Wisconsin 53583 (Telephone: 608.643.3242. E-mail: kprice@midplains.net)

-30-









18 November, 1949
Dear Inez,

1 continue to appreciate your very genuine interest in my amatoryé"ex-
istence, but I assure you the problem is not just one of and older man
and a chicken scarcely hatched, for I am younger than my years, and
Sandy is older than hers, I truly do not exaggerate when I say that
despite the fact that Sandy ocan act fully in character as a high school
girl, she has the body of a young woman of 20, and the knowledge of a
woman older than thate It was all the more apparent the other day
when she and Myra met. Myra is now 22, and after an hour or so it
was perfectly obviocus that Sandy at 15 was in every way the supsrior
of Myra at 22. Moreover, without anything blatantly obvious, it was
clear that Sandy concluded that despite Myrat's charm, she could hdld
me against any attempt to move in on me that Myra could now make. ‘And
so she could. What was even more patent since it was finally put into
words, was that Myra herself recognized Sandy's superiority, aad in
the course of the luncheon and the subsequent hours -- for Sandy re-
fused pointblank to return to school and insisted on spending the af-
ternoon with Myra, her small son, and myself, which I d1id not obstruct
for reasons of my own and since Sandy would miss but one class period
by so doing =-- Myra quite frankly began to give Sandy advice right in
front of me, which I found vastly amusing, by telling her how "dumb”™
she had been, "I had him but I lost bim,® and warning bher never to
take me for granted. "Augie is always around when you need him, and
you get to thinking he always will be, and that's where you make a
mistake.? Sound advice, and Sandy recognized 1it. ’

Their meeting was an excellent idea all around. They took to each
other. Myra's final verdict was in agreement with my unvoiced one
-- she could not believe that Sandy was as young as she was, quite
plainly admitted that for all her youth Sandy was already wiser than
she herself, save in the actual experience of having children. XMyra
is still desperately unhappy, though she held up well before Sandy,
broke down only after Sandy had gone; but she is still resoclved to
try to make a go of their marriage, though I think this hopeless
since her husband steps out on her and cannot be talked to by here.

I have suggested that she bring him up for a talk sometime; perhaps
I can talk to him where she cannot, since there is plainly soms la-
tent animosity and resentment there, as there always is in such a
situation.

When you ask me whether I love gandy, I must answexr that I do; nor
is it paternal -- far from it. Sandy's very nature would preclude
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any possibility of that. And yet, on her part, her love is undioubted~
ly for both father and lover, which she associates in ms. This common
situation is called the Electra complex, and women of this stamp sbould
always marry older men, though not as much older than Sandy as I am.
The reverss or obverse is the Oedipus complex, which often shows itself
in the marriage of & younger man %o an older woman, the man in this
case subeonsciously seeking both lovep and mother, who reprssents his
actual "first love®. ’

But it ought not to be assumed that any emotion of mine is blind or
unreasoning. I can look dispassionately at Sandy and see all her obe
Jectionable tendencies; she lies most imaginatively, she is lazy, she
lacks inner discipline, she lacks a sense of responsibility, either per-
sonal or soclal, she enjoys flirting, though this is on the decline,
she can be ill~-mannered and ill-tempered., But her greces do aotually
offeset theab apparently grievous shortcomings, soms of which will be
lost with her increasing maturity. I would not venture to say that she
is genuinely inilove or knows what love is. I know women who knew at
16, I myself knew at 14; I have not materially &ltered my basic concep-
tion since that time. One thing I heve learned -- you cannot make any
fundamentel rules of this kind, and to say that someone of 15 cannot
kncw what love is 18 an error; the best one can say is that at that

8g06 a boy ocustomarily cannot know, a girl very probably doesn't; there
18 a subtle distinction which fits the case, however. The determina-
tion is not by age, but by the sum total of experience which pracedes
any given age. Thus Myra now admits that prior to her unfortunate
aceident she d1d not know what love is; it took the loass of me to make
her realize that she had been in love, despite her lack of even ordi-
nary physical maturity at that tims. Right now, at 22, with two chil-
dren, she is not a whit more physicallp mature than Sandy at 15. This
is in part due to the backgrounderacial difference -- Myra bsing large-
ly Cornish-English, Sandy being Bungarian~-German, with soms Irish,

That Sandy does not know her mind as yet I readily concede, I doubt
that we will be married. But there are eircumstances in which I could
envision us married, and in such circumstances we would be. Loving her,
I am primarily concerned with her ultimate happiness, not my own; I have
other compensations inthe long runy for my work always ultimately offers
me an outlet few people are fortunate enough to possess.

So mueh for that, I have done little these past few days except being
busy at joarnal, letters, book reviews; now I must compile my annual
list of best books of 1949, and then ree% work on THE DARK HOUSE.

s
¢ o

all best always, %! N
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: 13 November, 1951
Dear Jin,

Your mother just gave me your address, and here, in tyra, is Karl
Ganzlints adiress - 5243 HWile Street, San Diego. It would be a larik,
indeed, if you enld get together a groyp of local lads now in that
vieinity and vird (shivares) himt 7He doesn't seem to like SD very
mach «= he gays ™ oomwwplewmld rathsrwaah coment than rake or
now lawns.

, 'Iwr card from I-as Vma ms timoly. Mot 1ang after we saw pix of

the Colden Nugget in that £ilm, "Palnting the Gleuda with Sunshine,®
which has e Las Vegas patting. .I was amased by your lettar of 26%&
oatober, in which you sst forthijthat you spent too much time

in las Vogrs. Now, I.theught y knmarthawavto £amble. . Yhuba n
byﬁﬁngamtainmttoriskz say, ten bucks. Ifmwhxtom. :
you can af'ford to’ the ante to 15 or even to double it %o 20; but ]
when that is lost, quit, and you're still ten to the geode If I had =
won $80, T4 have returned to risk $20, but X*4 have stopped cold when
thet.was gons, and felt the winnor 8tille “fey that on your gambling
instinct somma, oh? _ ‘

Sandrisdomwith themps. Ihaﬂ *em when Iwaalé, apd I was a
sight, big as a pumpkine IXI'm going out to spend the afternoon with her
== I was out the lagt three days, for she was coming down with them on

Friday slready. Possibly eariier, She 18 griped as hell because she
can't go aleng to CARMEN, the opera, on Wednosday evening; her folks
and I are going, howevere

For folks have finally got wise te Sandy's deliberate way of leading

on the beys. They had quite a time with one of them late one night; he
mrmmd&udyanAmhm,wasnt, and made quite a.scene after I
left; ho waited that longe So as a result, the folks have finally wiged
up to what I was wise to alongtmnsau&y jnstanmsm and leading
.. en the boys. Sho does it by a variety of ways. She lets them think she
hag to go with me; either her parents force her %o, or I do, Well noth-
4ng could be. farkher from the truth, I have offered to step aside so
many times that I belleve. I eould roeite the words backward; her parents
have assured her so0 many times she ocould go with whom she wanted to. The
enly time she ever does 18 to stir up trouble, quite deliberately; she

just dotes on a scane in which she is the principal. As for sxample —
after you woro home, had danced with her mother, she came around and
reported that you had said Sandy was the only girl you could ever love,
you waxre orazy about her, but you counldn't de anything about it because
Derleth would "get” semathing on your parents and hurt them, and_so one
She expacted me to blow up and stir up a acens, naturally; when X didn's,
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she just kept on adding details, making it sgund worss and .

Still I wouldn't bite., After s few days, che announced she hHd a lot-
-ter from you; I expressed mo wish at all to even look at 1%, and was
not interested in whet it contained. So she turned eclaswhere in the §b-
tempt to stir up semathing, only, instead of involving me, she got hed
parents invelved, and got the whole family angrier than the devil at
here I hed beopn trying to hint to them that Sgndy?s games inoluded '
thiz form of amusement, just for sheer deviltry keeping boys on strings,
and feeding them lines like ncbedy's business, but they didn't want to
ses ite Thark heaven they did at last, and by Sandy's omn foolishness
as mach a8 by my refusel to bite. I ussd to bite once in a while, just
to stave off other and worse trouble, and semetimes, I aonfess, for my
own amigement, weteldng Sgndy go through her acte But even the best play
grows tiresome after you have seen it &0 many times.

80 her folks olamped down on Sgndy 1ike a ton of bricks. "Hew at lagt
sho had to choose just which fellow sho wanted to go with, and no more
horssplay., They've tried to get that out of her defore, and the answer
always cemee out tho same way <= Aungie. Se, aftaer it happened that way
again, for about the 12th time, they turned to ms, What were my inten-
tions? So.I told them I hed already selected a sotting and a diamond,
and before the school year was over, Sandy would have ths epportunity of
taking it or rejecting 4%, Since sSandy herself set ths. date on which she
wanted a diamond, I am pretty sure of what she will do, and her folks
are similawly satisfied. So that seems to be that, and it begins to
leok as if the great Darleth has bsen snagged at last.

Dave was home last weekend again. He certainly misses you kids. Xennie
got home for ten days or so on Saturday; o Dave haud soms company for
that night and Sunday. Otherwise he works or cames cut here and mopes
ti1l Froly gets up from Rookford. He was depressed last Friday evening
for fairsy If I badn*t had Sandy to take home, I'd have taken him in hand
and given him a pep talk, :

How's your parrekeet? Wait ¢1ll he begins to talkl

So much for now. All the begt always
\
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’ 8 October, 1951
Dear Jim,

Many thanks for your good letter of the sixth, I always have main-
tained that if people are honest with each other, few misunderstand-
ings could arise. Iies usually beget lies. I do make allowances for
youth, of course, but I admt I had a hard time stesring among the
clouds, lies, deliberate evasions and econcostions of the situatien
regarding Sandy. What helped to make up my mind, curiously, was a
pair of factors which may not seem to you related at all -~ the first
was that in any situation involving men and women, it is a good safe
adage to realize that a woman is less to be trusted then a man, be-
canse a woman has all sarts of devious and cbscure reasons for trying
t0°11e up or down a situation, whereas a man, after just so much of
it, simply throws up his hands and says to hell with it. Tye second
was liking and knowing you -- when I like somebody I don't damn him
because he has some flaws; now, one of your major flaws is that you
have a tendency to lie yourself, but in final analysis, I had to de-
cide from the evidence I had that you had never lied anybegy inte
trouble —- you lied to prevent somebody f£rom finding out something, you
lied yourself out from under, but you never deliberately and maliciously -
14ad somehody else into a jam. So there you had two good reasons for
not believing everything I heard. HNgv I confess that when I finally
grew fully avare of the little game that vas played, I had two reae-
tions -~ the first was to take 'a hand in the game, I could sutplay
anybody in that kipd of a game, with my imagination. I was so furious
at Sandy at first that I was perfectly willing to co-operatedby fixing
things so that you'd be saddled with Sgndy for life; I thought it would
serve you right and teach you a lesson, even if you couldn't benefit
by 1t any more. But in final analysis, Jim, I bad to face this faet
-= gven if you were delibverately trying to cut in on my time, I liked
you too well te hurt you. What I meant by saying it would serve yeu
right to be saddled with Sandy is that I knew you'd have a hell of a
lot ef trouble with her; she needs an older man to keep a tight rein
on her and to understand why she does the things she does. You wouldn't
astand for a day the things I stand for that she does and says. I am
fond of her and used to her; 1t may work out. And when it comes to
liking you, I'd be a damned liar if I sald anything else, When I 1ike
somebody, I like him; I may be griped mow and then by something he says
or does, but I still like him, Just how mauch I happen to like you is
something there's no reason for your knowing, But it 1s a curious

fact that at least two of your three pals have always besn mildly Jeal-
ous of what they feel. Make out of that what you like.

Yoa may be dead right in what you say about Syndy. Byeryone here says



ii1.

exactly the ssme thing. She ™ain't good enough" for moe or elss she
doesnt't "matoh"™ my standerde, and so on. One will never know about
those things until one tries and finds cute You may all be right,

and I may be wrong. But, Jim, there is one other aspact of the mat-
ter to consider. I believe in living by a strict geode of honor. By
taking up with Sandy, I ame®responsible as much as her parents for any
state of mind, stage of development, or what have you, she may enter-
tain. If I were to drop her now, any fellow her own age would find
her absolutely "spoiled" for him; sooner or latexr she would reproach
him for being inadequate, which, in her meaning, would mean being not
"like™ me, My course therefore, as indicated from the beginning, al-
lows of but one path =~ Sandy must have a chance to marry or to refuse
to marry me. sShe will have that in the near future, I have thus dis-
charged any obligations which are mine ~= over and above my fondness
for the little rasoal -~ within honorable termsy and there is nothing
with which to reproach ms if Sandy elects not to marry me.

Dava seems to have found & girl in Floride, and is much amitten with -
her, aceording to what he writes his parents. He 1s tallking of get-
ting married, actually, says Cap, Time will tell, He's bringing
the girl home in Decerber. This month, that 1s,

My books do get around, eh! The old boy isn't Just limited to Sauk
City, you see. .. By the bye, McGuine and Bennie got married today;
I'% going to the reception in five minutes or so. Spent all morning
to 1 in Madison, shopping, getting my folks off to Rblanta for the
holidays and a month or so more. Tonlght I must do another chapter
in a new novel for young readers, ordered suddenly for delivery in
two to three weeks (1). I did the first chapter yesterday; the second
is ceming up.

So much for now, Oh, did I tell you Frankie braight the recorder out
and I read anough of my poetary in it to arrange a whole program of
poetry readings for "lecture"” use somstime,

Besgt always,
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16 May 1951
. ) evening see
TDear Jim, - R

Yon, I guess I know what you mean when you S&7 you've been mawful

busy lataly" -- good luck with the "project®! Aiidta sounds 1ike a |

good thing; as the British would say (they have a habit of asking of
everytuing whether or not it*s a "good thing"). I'm gled she'sa = '
swell, girl -« and I fully appreciate your postsgript about the South
really winning the war. I've met that kind of people too. Mun, if

Fou keep your sense of humor and don't argie. o e

I don't quite know what to mke of your writing thet you heard Sendy
and I "are getting along gocdM, = We always 414 that, in a sense. I =
see her for lunch most of the time, but I always did. I drive her to
school now-and then, or walk with her; but that's nothing news I've
not taken her asywhere for eix waeks or so, though I may do so again,
What is pew, though not generally known, 35 that I have finally told
Sandy ehe cah huve a diamond whenever she's ready for 1t; if that's
what she wants, well and geod. She'has set a date ‘to recaive it, but

I want to see the day. T kiow Sandy. Sandy likes to be thought popa-
lar. ° She went to the Prairie Prom fot with Merle, whom she apparently.::
led on to belleve: he was taking her, though he saya he didn't coms
through finally, but with a Badger kid who goes to high school at'
Frairie. Billy Frosch. You'll know the name. I won't judge the kid
by. his parents, of pourse; that isn't fair. : Por my own part, I went -
out with a gal from Madison the gbher night, and I'm spending some -
timg with Myra when” ahe coméa. I caft tell Sendy dossn't like 1t very
well, but what's sauce for the goose is alao sauce for the gander,

I know all Sandy's faults, and’ I know mine; in many ways, despite the
aifficult times she has edmsed me, Sandy has beens wonderful to me .(and
80 have I been to her, for the record), and though I don't think Sandy
is really in love (she's-fist too young to know what that means), I do '
- know ghe is fond of me and can't seem o do Witheut meé-for very lohg -
at & ‘time; and I'n afraid, despite jy deubta about ‘the gap in years
between us that I'm ih love with her, ‘But, Jim, ‘being in love with
her means that I waht to see her happy, and 4f that means soms other
fellow finally, then thet's it. H've lived alone for a good many =
years, ahd.I can stand still mere years alone, if it comss down to A
1%, And when you love seméone, you love her despite her faults «= -

- or maybe; quixotically, bécanse of them. Sandy probably knows more .
about my private life than any other living woman, bat she ewridently
never talks. No matter with whom she goes oit, she gives me a blow-
by~blow account, though I never ask for that; but as far as I can find
eut, she never tells snything of my taking her out except to fob off

or fake answers to questions. ¥From my rudimentary kmowledge of pPEy=
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eholow, ‘bhat is zi.gniﬁoantr; ahe dooe ;wt hoaitat;e fo. givg away her
other dates, but she dces not giva me away. It adds up to the’ faet
that ahesﬁﬁonﬂy thi,nks more of me than she does 6f her other
dateas Yét, at he:v age, that may ahanga mr-night; noe one ¢an ‘gayy
Oixls af alxteen' are ne!.ther f.:lsh noxr’ fowl, they my, and it 13 ger- .
ﬁainly ‘bm.- i : 5*. 4 L ,“

. The npm of ‘4t 1w tnat, i Sandr aoaan% changa her minﬂ., I'l.‘r.
glve har-'a-ﬁimnd within a year, and will marry her sometime efbor
‘ graduation from school. Bubt I still contimue ‘bu think tha® she
may changa hay. m.nd. even tbongh this 18 Beg.’umim the third: ‘year we .
have been‘ ‘bOgat.her. and we'd neyer have had a hard tine between we .
if only Sandy ‘¢ould persuade harsel? bo gtop Play-acttng, to Btep
pretonﬂing other fallows mean somsthing to ker, to tell them frankly
she thinks shels in love with me and learn to say ne to a raquasb fou:

a date- Awm. baap your ﬂnsera cromd- ~

F minch’ is m hm. Al hav&ng fun plngging away at my new book :Ln
'm‘ogresa, ‘WiSCOWSIN MURDERS, and the other day I ccntrached for the..
firat of what may-hem & 'sepiep of short historical novels fmbeys
of’ from 11 to 15; ‘to be sold thmgh achools and the like. That ought.
~ to'ba intaresting wotle, ‘and not hog harﬁ, 1f'T ean put myself ‘oaok into

‘the m:ln& of & 11 to 15-9'9&:' 0ld Boyt ' save Saw yan‘r mother and dad to- -
pight on their way ’eo ‘the Gonn‘bry OLb SUPPETe ewse I've got a fnnaral"c

coming up tomorrow. -Louis Clas ‘of Bdlwankee; I 4Just "preach” at the .

cemotery, sinoce thay're bringing his ashes for burlal. Just between us -

for the rresent, he Left $80,000,00 for the: Commanity Memoriel Auditor-
qum$ That gives- us. a total of almopst 330,000, which ought' to h&lp got
some® sort of new @& andf toxfam npaca eventnaﬂy’ ;--.“?H
ro muahrnoms! I den't ".uka ﬁhaﬂ :

Allmmstalways,
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S Uay 1951
Dear Jim,

Yours of the 2nd Just came in. ¥Yes, I can well imagine that you
ware plenty tired when you got down to Memphis last Monday morning.
8ix hundred miles is quite a way to drive. Don Laughnan once drove
765 miles without stopping except for lunch and dinner, from Auburn,
New York, to Chicago, and he was dead tired, t00e +... Sorry to
learn that Bob got transferred to a different barracks; he certainly
seemed to be a swell kide eeese I think I said, by and large, to do
~what you thought best of it with the letterss In 2 way I wish I had
seen ons or two of Sandy’s typioal lesters. &he has done just what I
predicted she would do; she maintains that you began the sorrespondence,
while you say she 4id, It doesn't really motter, dut she haa ene let-
tor from you giving her your address and telling her to write; she has
that much proof 4o offer. You have thus put yourself in the pasition
ot not offering any proof beyond your word. 8o I am again left sort
of up in the alr.  ....e« To tell the truth, I am plenty tired aof the
whole set-up. I know so much more than I told you; in fact, I didn’t
tell you very much at alle The fact 18, you've had & very narrew
escape; if you have now made up your mind to keep to ths ceurse you
are now following, some day I'1l tell you just precisely how narrow
an eacape you had; but if you obhange your mind again, I won't say a
word, I'11 Jjust ait back and let happan what happens, und %o hell
with whether you bitch at me eventually or net for not having warned
yoUu. eeceee Meamvhile, Saniy has kept right eon telling whoppers,
though, of course, she denies it. But the evidence is overwhelmingly
against her. She told the kids in school you had sent her $5 and
then $10 for Vulentine's Day; she told them you had given her all
your medals, and such. BSphe denies 1t all., But the ki1ds to whoa she
tells them ure not llurs, wouldn't have any reason t¢ say anything of
the kind, 3ince they are her friends. I don't know why she does it,
but T mst admid she never 4id it with ne. che told me how you had
asked her to fake some letters o il so that Mmceould try to pull
the wool over my eyes when I had asked you to 86nd two of har latiers
to me. And a lot more., S0 1t 80O8. <eesee X take 1% Anita 1s the
girl-friend on the spot. I got a iick out of your writine that she
"didn't see much of the smecond show aither."” I caught that one, old
boy! ..ees Garman language study can be fun, but the endings are
tricky. Sandy told me how you wrote her "Ich liebe 4u,"™ and of
ceurse, the odbject should de "dich," or, more properly, with a capl-
tal, "Dich.™ And you began this letter of youra to me with "Laibe
Aug," which should have been "Liebar Aug,” the masculine, not the
feminine ending.
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Not mnch news here. Dave!s home toaight, cruising around with Jerry.
Ken Mgyer has been transferred back from Eansas te McCoy, which piea-
568 hime e... Sandy told me that Arnie Haselwander's girl, Keak, X
think, 1s pregnant; but don't take that from me; it*s Just, hearsay,
and it may be another fiotion. If not, I'm afraid the f r is en
Arnie. "Witnesses™ don't always count, I fear; the courts tend to
take the "poor, wronged” girlt's story as gospel, despite the fact that
many a so~called "poor, wronged" gir) has deliberately put the finger
on the wrong man and forced the poor bastard to marry her. ... Jack"
Bachhuber is heme again this weekend., He's still his o0ld surly self,
sure that the world is his apple. #nd I suppose Jpan Young is hanging
on him, as usuall ...... Haver't seen ycur motker to talk to sexcept
to pass the time of day lust Mpnday at the bend econcert. Teoc much of
a erowd to talk.

Jim, take eare of yourself. I happen to like you, faulte or no. Don't
get yourself hurt. I kno¥ what danger 1s, boy. Where Sandy 18 concer-
ned I'm sitting right in the sesat of honori! -- right scuarely on the
volcano, hoping I can hold the lava in. VWhenever I'm tempted to run,
1'm afraid thes lava will catch me on the way down. It dcesn't take
leng to learn that a sweet-looking, innecent-acting little girl who
tells lies can get a fellow inte so much trouble that sooner or later
he won't be able to cateh mp to it. '

You can guess oy mood when I tell you I'm working on a new book --
20 ¢ase histeries for a book to be called WISCOWSIN MURDERS,

All the best, alwuyes, and give my regards to Boa.

wie immer,
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29 October, 1949
Dear Maleoln,

I am glad to learn that you are coming aleng a1l right, if slowly.

The disease is no jeke, and I know of a goed nany cases which are ape
Parently far more serious than yours, and yet are making slow and
steady recovery. It will taks some of them much lenger than evidently
it will take yeue Pegrhaps it is "elean living", eh? I shall hate te
contemplate myself getting anything of the kind!}

As for my ocurrent affair ~- it is actually far more sericus than 1
want to admlt even to myself., But unfortunately I huve nevar been
able to kid myself. I am in the middle of a situation whish eught

net te ecour outside of beeks, budt naving incurred a meral und athi-
cal responsibility, I am net the ene to cut and run for it new. Mo,

I have had nine months, or thereabouts, of seul strugzle, and I have
made up my mind that I am in this thing to the bitter end. And it

is likely ¢o be bitters The girl fancies she is in leve with ne,
wishes to marry me, would de se if eppertunity offered even at 15,
rather more fer what she belisves tn be security than anything else;
at the same time her attractive, unhappy mother of 34 i1s harsel? very
much 1n leve with me, but tries to hold it in, unsuccessfully. The
motherts suppressed desire is to have a child of mine; this will work
out sho snticipates by my impregnating hey dsughter whilzs she is atill
under age, her refusal to permit marriage, her fercing the daughter %o
hafe the child and then taking it over herselfs This is no pipe drean
of mine; the mother has actually put it into so muny words. So I have
no illusions, I have also ne alarm. Xf I had any sanse I'd be ruaning
like hell in the eppesite direction, but I haven't. So I'm sasing it
threugh, partly hecause I am ebliged to assume a respensibility which
is properly mine, partly because I want te. and maybe there is nagging
at ms the conviection that there is ultimately a goed bosk in this,
Thers is.

My indulgenocs in ssx, friend, is my achilles heel, make no mistake
about thate Once a woman gets me to bad, I am leste I den't get
there very easily, I must still first have a pewerful affection for
har, and at least believe myself to be in love with har; after thal
the game is hers. With Payche I started eut helding all the aces;

new she and her mother have them, and I bhave the deuces, But if they
knew my weakness, I kunow theirs. and they, being women, may have in-
stinct, alertnsss, wariness; but I have perception and subdbtlety behind
what appears to them a bumbling amiable canine exterior. TYpur assecia-
tion of this in my poems was in error; fer achilles hesl all ether
readers preperly read sex or flesh.
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Se I disagree with you re the use of the term ipr ESYCHE, which 1s
now, by the way, just about finished in its parts, with the leng
poems (14 cennected smull poerms on 14 Denne themss us one preludial
plece) ceming first in the book, explicating the theme of love as
death. It neseds many more revisions, however, before I can think of
sending it te a publicher for preduction., Pgyche recognized 1y achile
les heel instantly and made her plans accordingly, for all her youth.
I felt it only fair teo suggest to her mether that Psyche was not be-
ing fair in her weapens, but rcceived scant sympathy there, the rothe
ar holding that ne one could expeot a wouman to be fair ubout a rwmn
she meant to mMATTYe

¥o, wo don't have that "going to Sawyerts" expregsion in Viscorsin.
What is its genssis, if you know? I do not Jind it In . HOG OW ICE
AND OTHED CURICUS EXFRESSIGIS (Funk, Hurpers}s eese I Gid see and
largely read IOVE AND DEATH, reviewed it ut length in my Madison pa-
per column. ocee. I'1l expect that GLOBE wny mwil now; thanks, 1
reeded it for my files.

A1l best ulways,

e -y e
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13 Octover, 1949
Dear JInez,

Never think that I deo aot appreclate your interest in my welfare; 1
dec. But I kaow perhass batter th:n many another that we ars not al-
ways captains of our souls or masters of our fate, 1f you czn forzive
my triteness. And your aocount, in your letter of this morning, eof
all the failures in marriage you have known, of the bitterness and
unhappiness, only underscoras that fact. We are all driven by forces
and compulsions which, though most often ocutoroppings of sur own de-
velopuend, are actually beyond our contrele. #nd when I say of Sandy
that vI do not want to" end this situztion, "I dc not want to" glve
her up, which is a manifest way of suying toet I helieve I love harp,
it is a decision come upon as the moat desirabls but aiso as the only
pos3ible one Yo make, for 1f I pubt an end to sesing her now I would
be violatine my own morzl and ethicsl obligations and I might do her
such #rraparable harm that 1ts backwash would catch ard destroy me,

It is true, as you peint out with such ardor, that marriago to her
mi;ht destroy mo, too; but at least then 1t will net be in violation
of oblizublions I myssif incurred. No one asked mo to take up with
Saaly, nothing but my own impulse is rosponsible for that; that =he
should have resvondsd o it as she did was foresesa, thourh I had hon-
estly belleved that she would tire of this relationship long siance, I
had conceived thut she might eling to nme for three months at the most,
and new it ig in ths elghth month. Aand now that I feel it cannot last
mick lonces, I am reluctant to relsase her or to be released by her,
becauss ev.. belnz relsussd by her no longer obviates my obligations
to ker, )

I could not ever ascape my honestly incurrsd obligations. My own
integrity, oy self-respect demand thut I stuy with & situation which
I hslped actively to bring zbout; I centol run eut on it. If Sandy
wors & mature woman, matters would obvicucly be dlfferent; since she
is not, thsy are not. I recognize as she hon:astly udmits that I am
necsssary to her, and to a similar exteal she has becone neceassary
to ms. Her mther now believes, as does the anuiyst who saw her
pbhotograph, that 1f she marries ms she will boe loyal and not leuve
me in five or ten years, as I myself have.fell she micht. Perhaps.
Only time will tell. But we are not 28 yot marrisd, and I am by no
means sure that we willl be, since I ocunnot fully know her mind,.



1.

Eveu if this cblization did not exist, however, I am afraid I would

be 8elfish enouch to fzil tc end the situation, Is it not easy, af-
ter all, to suggest tc another that he resign himself to semething
vihich does not ssem to him necessary at the moment? A leng time ago

I had to resign myself tc choosing either a curser or marriage, and I
chose v cureer, even though I wuas alreedy then aware of a esrtaln emo-
tional eamptiness ia it. I had to repeat that resignation several timsa
thersafter, but nos I =m loath to do it againe Surely that is under-
standable; at forty, I 6an look back with far more pleasure than I can
loolke forward, and perhups tais very alteration of my outlook is resnon-
gible for a dscline irc my common sense.

But the plcture of love ycu foresee for me or want for me is virtually
impossible. Ny life with zandy nov 1s stormy enough, 1t will be more
g0 if we are married. But every marriage has such moments, and the

net rzmsult eof adding them to the cpposite face of marriuge ueuzlly is
a tempered and balanssed existence together, always in a precarious har-
mony, of course, but then, when is zny relautionshin with another per-
son nnt in a precaricus harmoay’? Sandy thinks, too, of my writing,

but as yet she has no zreat coucepticn cof what the crauative life means,
oor does she know what love is, rcoally. On= learns thot alowly and of-
ten painfully. Sandy hus never scught to diszuise herseif with me; she
reveals hersel? with un almost painful honesty, which is good; I know
her bad points, she makes no secret of them, and I cumnot help but ad-
mire a verson who is that honest, even whén it might lose her friends,
as it has, many.

Basides, Love knows no veasnne It excltes a diffsrent kind of world,
it existe apart from ratlonal theught, and its indulfrence to passion
ginmply masks all reason. “Sheer unadulterated happiness™ is simply not
pogsible for anyone; it is 4 romantie delusion, One finds the best in
gffectinn, contentment, peace, as much of these things as possible; one
daresnot hone for more.

All bast « mys,
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16 March, 1953
Dear Mary, ‘

) what else could you have wr:ltton but vhat you havo written? Surely
nothing more. . That 4s an opinion in any cass shared by Effie Bach-
huber, who also read the ma, It was a story I had to write; it de-
manded utterance. It dosen®t demand print, but if I need money, it
s admittedly publishable, though in any event, before I send it to
a publisher, I intend that Pipsie shall. see it and read it, even if
Sandy has %0 invite her up here after the wedding specifically for
that purpoaa. Sapdy has also read 1t. ,

I hauve no wish to hurt anyone. Certainly P:Lps:le doesn't come off in
it half as badly as I myself do, as you must admit, for it ought to
be clear as glusc in this one that £f I haud gone boldly ahead in the
first place, I'd be married to Pipsie today and all this anguish of
mine would be for nought -- though perhaps I'd Just have another kind
of anguish in ite places. No one can Teally say. But if it is ever
published =~ and I don®t know that it will be =~ it will have the by-
line given it »- "Stephen Drenner* -~ and my own name will be ncwhere
associated with it. Thus there will be no public connexion to me, and,
frankly, Pipasie®s husband I think knows so little of her background
here that even 4f he chanced on the bdook by accident I doudbt that he
would recognize it aB pexrtinent. Your father would, yes, but any pain
he might eandure woum be wholly 1llegitimate.

Hitting back is the last thing I would or could do. Who would get hit
but myaself? I have certainly no wiah to hit or hurt Pipsie; I still
‘love her, still want her ~- which proves the folly of the wise, us I
suid before, and the witlessnsss of the witty. I will probably always
. feal that for me Pipsie wus ideal -~ and so she wus. I nesd not dwell .
on this subject, but I say it again only to illustrate that the person
-= the one person -- who cames off with the least honoxr in,THE DROUGHT
OF MARCH is myselfl, certainly not Pipeie, of whon the wo that could
be said is that she was a fool, an.d that is qasstionablo. oo, isn*t
it? I think so. :

Oh, there is nothing anyons could do. If Pipsie were g8o foolish as
to0 adnmit adultery, then her husband could do something about it. Bub
- that would invalve so much, and to so little ultimate and, that I
- much doubt she would ever be so stupide Your father, at least, could
do nothing, and the whole pattern of events in his life indicates
- that ha would do nothinge I think you flatto> the book to suggest
. of 1t that it imiertalizes Pipsie. Nonsease. It 1sn*t that good,
‘by any meanse Apyway, it ought to do your heart good to be teld
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.that, after reading it and expressing her pain, Effie said, "Well,
at least you did show what a fine person Mary is.," Ae a matter of
faot though, if her children are to be considered, publication now
would be infinitely preferable to publiocation in a quarter of a cen=~
tury, when, vexy probably, I would no longer be here.

THF, DROUGHT OF MARCH was one of the few books of mine which prace
tically foreed itself outs I don't like the deginning, the intro-
ductory portions; they ssem forced, unnatural. And even as ia, it
is only another =- MOIRA was the first novella on the story -- ver-
gion of the ultimate stoxry which is to be called THE FORTS OF REA-
50N, and which I have hoped to get along into before I go west in
J'une We shall see. I have 35,000 wds. done, and Pipsie has read
and much liked such portions as cunght her eye on one of her visits
(seorat) herse

Great love? Not on Pipsie's part, surely. Of that, I think her
utterly and completely incapable. She is Narcissisatic, but on the
other hand, contrary to what you say of yourself, you ere completely
ocapable of a great love, one in which, if you gave yourself your head,
you would throw all overboard to keepe Do you think I was never aware
of that? Pipsie was always too cautious to upset the apple cart un-
til she got caught, and even then she had a choice and took it.e I
helped to spoil her, just as I have spolled Sandy to such an extent
that she is now & sexual nympholept, und must ¢limex from 10 to 25
times at every intercourse period ~- she has gone to 36 and 4] at

o9 time -~ which need, luckily, I with all my imagineticn and the
end results ot ualng it ean still fill without too muoh trouble or

gtress,

Dear Mury, I have no right to be displeased with you, and would not
be. I want you always to faeel free to say to me what yeu think, and
without any fear that I will decide I ean do without your friendship
or anything of that sort. I might be hurt, but only people of whom

I am fond can hurt me, and isn't it good that that is so? I think aAo.
Besides, 1 have no use for friends who pull punches =~ friends ought

to bo able to say what they like when they like, siways. But you ure
right «=- the preaching won't do any good. Piysie and I are like mag~

nets for esch other, ard it is ulways best we stay apart. So we do
~- glmost always, but not quite, jJust enough seeing of each other to
keep that fire smouldexing, But alasy tc Pipsie it 1s just a little
bonfire, and will never be more -- nor will anytizing ever be more far
her -- while to me it burns at the roots of my being,

All best, as always,
\
affectionately,
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My Darlines, - -

when you read this, the distance between us will be widening again,
as for all that time before -- and perhaps it will never close asain, beecause time
passes so swiftly now, and events move in such repid sequence thut it is dountful
that the eircumstances will fall right apuin -- or thut you will care arain to
renew the special intimacy of thie summer -- cr that I may be free to do so, for
naturally I am too proud to wait hopelessly, and you huave never (iven me the
slirhtest reason to believe that even if you left Dick you would come back and
marry me. 3Sut there is one thing I ask you to remember -- I love you, and T
wanted to really love you physicully as well as spiritnallys; and, if I had not
loved you a5 much as I dec, I would have done so -- for I know that if I had done
50, you would ultimately have Leen mnde unhappy for mere reasons than one. And,
then, tec, I hed my own inteerity to consider. If I had thought that there were
any chance of your ultim-tely tein~ my «ife, I w4ould not have hesitated. DBut I
want to say, alco, Cor yoursell, that I hope you do not let other men become as
intimute with you, for, if you do, several things might happen -- veing as sensuous
as I am, you migut find comeonc far more catisfactory then Dick, and that experience
would always shadow your married 1ife; or you might really find yourself utterly
and ccmpletely and recklesczly in love with someonc else who is only dallying; or
you might forever be torn pbetueen wanting soneone clse and havia, tc take Dick.

I say all this to you knowing that events may ve such that we may never see each
cther again. No one knows what will happen now. dar and destruction are all around,
and we are actually watching the devth-throes of u way c¢f life thut will never come
back, never, But this-past little while with you, for all that it wus essentially
trivial in its aspects, was scnetaning so encrmously impertunt for me tihat I doa't
thiok you have any compreheasion of it. The opportunity you gave me to tell you at
last how I have always thought of ycu, the incpiration you gave me for the poems and
thie aovel, and nmore, the faith you restored in myself -- ny darling, a man cannot
buy these things, a man canifot go out ané buy the affection of & weman Le loves, a
man cannot by design kncw the pure ecstasy of love, however forbidden it might be,

he cannot feel as I have felt in this past little while with you as if a prairie

tire raged in his breast, and still know control, however much he wculd dispense

Jith it. For this little while you broucht a kind cf mugic back to me -- a magic

I have felt only twice vefore, for I have wanted only two women before you, and one
of those an adolescent girl in my own adolescence., It was necessary for me to let
you kanow I loved you; I am profoundly grateful that you gave me thue chuance., DBecause
when a man carries in his heart a secret love unvoiced, 1t hollows cut a little pocket
tnere, and.ke is haunted by it forever afterward. That is not to suy that there will
not always be a place for ycu in rmy heart; therc will be; being a worman, ycu should
kncw that. Ly pride smarts and stings new in thz belief that I acted foolishly in
taking every opportunity to see you, but I kncw I did not, I know that I felt harried
vy time, like Alan in The Moua Lisa Smile, when he suild to Leclie: "I thought if I
shculd never see you again, if something happeuned, I would never forgive myself for
not spending every available momeat with you."

However casual you may have felt, however indolent and complaisant, I will still be
haunted by your eyes' glance and your smile and your 1ips under ming -- and by every-
thing else that has happened vetwe2n us, frum the most cusual to the mest intimate.
It was never necessary that love cone froem you, but caly affecticn; you pave it; it
was necessary cnly that I love you, I d4id and do, withia the limitations imj.osed by
circumctances, I loved not caly the woman you cre now, btut the girl you were back
when first I loved you. Whén you acked tuat nirht oul here in the studio how it wus
that you could permit somecne of whom you were mercly foad to make love to you, I
aszed myself how it was that I, who have at ry lingers' ends a score of attractive,
handsome, even wealthy womea, must love you instead of any one of these more available
women, and I thought there is somehow a destiny that chapes certain ends; I do not
know wbat destiny has 1a store for us; neither of uc czu know that, DBut I do want
you now to sit dcwn and wrive and tell me this -- Iif that remote possibility ever
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occurs, if you should leave Dick, has much chance is there that you will come back
and marry me? And I want you to tell me, too, truthfully and honesily, how you feel
now about our little sumrer -- as I want you to sit down and write to me a month

from now. I do get think I should write morz to you, unless you want me to; it would
be so hard writing and not being able to say what lies in my heart; and still more
difficult, knowing you dc¢ not really care. But I must know how you really feel, I
must have this tangible knowledge, so that if I muct lock vou wwuy into my heart

once mere, I can do so; or, if I need not, that I can keep you alive in the secret
places, not simply as the woman you are, but the woman I love, Tpink of me sometimes,

and rememver that love.

I know how it will be with e for many nights now and later -- how I will start up

from sleep and the dream of you, and it will be as if your face looks at me out of

the darkness, your eyes and your Mona Lisa smile, it will ve as if yocu are there tangi-
bdy in the rocm with me, your mouth haunting my lips, and your dear body Xclose to me
in that ecstasy of love that is the [inal ecstusy of mankind; hor I will walk the
streets with the ghost of you at ry side, und live over agdain those little moments

we had together -- yes, yes, all this, a pattern I know. Think of me sometimes, and

rememwer -- and remember that I lcve you.



4 Novanmher 19438
Dear Mal colm,

T enclose two photos -- a rsaert one of mysull, zad one of Psyche. You nsad not
raturn either, since I have dupliocates of both, more than I will probably use,
since I also hawe cuts and mats of the Bhot of myselfs e.e.s Mo, I have nazvar aal
any izrelevanti remavrk out of Psyche during our amorous heurs, at which we spend
from twe to six at a session, with great mutual enjoymsnt undé & wonderful sense
ef spiritusl releuss whion is likewise mutual. UDesnite her years, she puts her-
sslf oompletely into love, eschuws ail irrsiavuancics, lanvas me amazed te reizllze
ttat this 15-year old girl is the most comprehensively sstisfactory sexual expers
ience in my 40 years. )

As for the position of her motaer, thet is unisue, and certainiy it subjech For

a novel, She has a clear fization on her Gaughter, dislikes hor nusgbvend =lmosti to
batred (largely his fault, I baliere), and Lo i lowe witn me aersé%f. fypoe sk
prefers her duughter to everyona, reliving ker own lost and citen stippresseé youth
in her, she hopes tiat her daughter will sveatuully marry iae, pat is too cgcacicusly
fond of her to releuse her befers legah age (18) ian 4jsconsin will permit cer to
marry without consent. The mothier ic srimarily a traglc figure, thoush a1 youo? {=4)
and attrective woman still; and any tragedy which mignt be procipitated will cowms
through hers Spa is emotional, irpulsive, irraticaal; she Las saic that if we bl
an accident and I knocked up Psycha, she would still not parmit marriawe, but would
force her druchiter to stay home, have btike erild, =nd ¢ive dt up to 2er, .ot sne Ler-
golf would then rear it as the product of the “twe pacple I love s most e Thus
the mether.,

Marriage would aot rsmove her from tite picitra. Lpo bug eatabiiansd s oneed oz
her nearness in Fsyche, and Fsyche must yield vo it from tire tc time. I 2w not
everse to it. The mother realizes that with seeh gsor her rositicn weilrane the
more, and yei knows it cannot be entirely eradicuted when she stops to thinic; but
she doas not always stod to think, shd yleldis too readily to irmpulsive emctices,
and the result i3 often unfortunste. One day woe blows bot, ths nexv cold; ao teo
Pgyche, who impleres m2 co impresnute her oa cone azy and foora LL whs next, The
mother Tramkly oconfesses her nsed for me one day, cocnrfides her hetred of ms the
next vecuuse I "am taking away" Ler deughbter.

I am thus burfelied by there confiiefe daily, und trat I et wpv ok done vl all
is a sheer niracle of persistence in the face of smotional odstacles the iile ef
which L nove nevar had to overcome bofore. =t is not = Talicittus situidien: I
wisi: ooly that the pirl were a 1little older, so that marriagze could tuke pluce in

ne foref@aubic future. Bub oy scborgided cucss Is tuob no marrlzee will kube
place later, i ons does net take pluce soon.

LI ]

Best always, 3
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21 March 195
Dear Jim,
All thanks for yours of the 19th. I am glad to have it, of ceurse,
because I fael that tho problema sandy brings about ought to be set-
tled one way or another, I have almply got %ired of taking Samdy's
worldl for averything; what you wrote in your letters to her seemed to
ms oleurly as a result of semething ahe-had written to you, ne mat-
ter how mach she had denied it. It 1s not easy for me, because I
do want to be fair, and because, while I am very fond of Sandy and
I would marry her 1f fute weuld have 1% so, I an alse in the pesi-
tion eof liking ysu vory much. fandy and I have been maning around
togather for just ahout two years, short a few days. She has insis-
tad repeatedly that she was in love with me, and intended to marry
me. I have indlcated that I am perfactly willing to¢ marry her des-
pite our difference in ages, bub all along I have sald that she must
be surs beyond all doubt that that is what she wants, and, since I
am fond of her and want her to be huppy, I have told her repsatedly
that if she decided that she liked =omeons else more, she need only
tell me and I would make myself scarce. That was not the expression
of a wish to run away and get eut from under, but only setting forth
my wish for har hapniness. )

I discoverad even before I kpew Sandy thal ahe had a prepeasity for
an imagination which was hard to equal., I found out quite early too
that she could rattle off a lie us easlly as she could eat a pisce

of candy. It was never hard to catch Sundy in lies, often suoh silly
lies that & blipd man could bave seom through thsm. So you must un-
derstand that Sandy hus always been given the chance of telling me to
vamoose. She hus never done so. OShe haa instesd used every means to
heng on t0 mo und to keep me hanging on to her, but secretly she hae
done everything possidble to stir up a storm. Somehew, die just loves
to oreats a hullabiloo involving otherss I have an idea ate thought,
too, she could get. me so griped at you that I'd take a notion to

give you the business; whut she didn't count on was that X am not s9o
aasily teken in, and secondly, that I happened to like yvou personally.
Y think you would be shocked if you ocould have sat with me on the
sidelines now and then end watohed Sandy stir up a storm in her own
home, satting grandmother and granffather against' futher and wmother,
and sp on, and then professing complete innocensce, all because of 2
posmingly aongenital inability to tell the truth. She has involved .
ms, &8 well as her parents, in ene rumpus after amother. She can go
and tell her parents something X am supposed to have said or done,
‘then turn right around and tell mo something they are supposed to
have said, aebd then sit back and watoch for fireworks, which never
follow because I simply compare notes with her folks and cateh her

A
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redhanded. I hate to 28mit that this is so, but thers is nothing to
be gzined by kidding myeelf. If Sandy were older, someref the ruck-
uses she has stirred up would be inexcusable; I overlook them because
she is so young, just past 16, =nd in ap age whea & girl is neithear
fisk, fowl, nor human.

A8 far us you sre concerned, I have seldom heard anything good from
Sapdy. JTim hed =lways "threatened” her, cr tried to force himoslt

on her, or called her = "glut™ and the like; he propositicned her,

or he suzgested that Derleth wap making her, und sc ons I had such

a steady diet of that that if I hadn't chaoked up with you, I'd have
begun tc swallow all of 1t; =5 it was, I was always left in deubs,
gince Sandy told one story, you its exact opposite. Now, vhen I s2e
her letters, I will know beyond doubt; I won't have to take anybedy*s
word, for her own letters will tell the siery.

You ask for your lstters. I gave them back tc her, Jim; I felt that
they were not mine to keep. Neo, Mro. Wiatern hasn't said anything te-
ceuse T have kept her informed. She is more angry at Sandy than at
anyone elsa in the picturs. Awmong her Black Hawk friends, Sandy al-
weys tried to give the improssion tuut her pursnis were #forcing® her
te po with me; tunt waes cae of the reasons I finally let Karl rum eur
goings ani comings in the paper, sc thet her Black Hawk friends would-
n't be taken in eny longere. and ne, eguin, we srentt “neer® marriace;
1 have kold you just what the sitnation is, but & marriage couldn't
and wouldn't take place until Sendy is somewhat older. I am very
fond of her, true, but I wouléd wani her to be clear in her mad as to
what sie i3 golog te doe Zvea though I em fond of her, bowsver, I
cunnot ve vlinG to her very real feults.

We ull have suck fanlts, us you kaow. and none of us can eontrol
whem he likes or dislikes very eaeily. I always try te keep my bal-
ence, of course., Sendy hae dene things I dialike very mavh; yst I
remain fond of her. Yeu have dons things X wish you hada't done;
just the same, I happen to like you, and if e had been mora of the
sane age, I'm pretty s we'd have heen doing things ard ruaning
around togather. i -

-
ey

All the best always. A s o o .




evening: 33 June S50
Dear Roberta,

I suppose no matter who a human being is, he exists principally be-
cause of hopes and dreams and illusions. Everyone gets to that stags
in 1ife when he believes that he can never be disillusioned again --
only to find that everytime he believes in scmeone and that somscne
lets him down, he is, after =11, disillusioned once more. I was dis-
{1lusioned by you today, and I was hurt by that disillusionment be-
ecause I did not think that you would either believe gossip about ms
or judge me by it when my actions ran so counter to 1t; and I was addi-
tionally hurt to discover that you were not, after all, & friend of
mine, because no friend would ever carry gossip "from authoritative
sources®, so-called, without telling me just what those sources were,
unless she had some ulterior reuson for wanting to believe this ges-
sip, contrary to facts.

I say aguin that whoever presumed to speak with such authority was
more than just a liar; that source of information was one of calcula~-
ted malice, and I am ashamed to feel thut I was so wrong in my judse
ment of you that I must now reslize that you secretly wished to be-"
lieve same such story in order to justify your breaking your promise
to me. For you must know by my actions alone, even discounting all
my words, that such a story is not true. If this were not so, you
would have confronted me with what you had heard irmediately and al-
lowed me to reply to it; you would also have told me who told you
this wild tale; but instead you chose to judge me by it, and imme-
diately you rationulized yourself into a state of belleving that
every kindneas I ever did was a "bribe"™ of some sort -~ anything at
all, you see, to make me fit a picture that would paint me as bad
and untrustworthy and worthless. This is what comes of trying to
keep a balance in your mind between affection, on the one hand, for
what your heart tells you is the men, and hatred, on the other, for
the man who might marry Sandra and thus take her from you and spoil
your dream of escape, quite regardless of what that dream might do
to Sandy in its fulfilment. and regardless, too, of what this con-
gtant blowing hot one day, cold the next im that house of tension
can and will do to here.

I dontt care how you disillusicn or disappoint or hurt me; I'm so
used to it that I come almost to expeot it. I still try to trust
people, despite all that, But I do care abeut Sgndy*s being hurt,
and you know that you are in a far better position to really hurt
her grievously than I or anyone else. And there is a very real
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danger that you could ultimately do her such harm as to start grow-
ing in her a hatred for you which would make your feeling for your
mother seem passionate love by comparison. HNo matter what gossip
about me you choose to believe, no amount of gcssip can impair my
intelligence, nothing can change my knowledge of people and their
motives and my ability to see people as they are, and I know what
i8 possible for Sandy, end probable, toe. This poser you have to
exercise; but if, through it, Sandy is hurt, then in the end you
will surely be hurt even worse.

additionally, when somesone tells you that for tha past 15 years

all I have done is ruin high school girls* reputations and then
slough them off, that is vile and despioadbly untrue; it is a plain
attempt to blacken my charucter; and that you should sc readily be-
lieve it simply stuns me. The manifest fact, which just anyone

who is at all in'arested can prove, is that I have never let any-

one down in my life; I have stood by pecple through thick and thin,
and that has naturally galled a good many people whe would hzve

liked to kick those who wers on the way down and couldn't very well
because I stood by them, I and a few other people who have other and
better valuea than the meb., The faect is that I hzve never had any-
thing to de except in the most casual social way with any hig:. schoel
girl but Myra, and now Sandy. I certainly did not let Myru down; ehe
13t me down, hard. I &1d not then see her for two years, in order to
make sure that my presence would not complicate her adjustment to her
unhuppy existence; then I did, I saw her publicly, and that just in-
furiated people because they had been so dbusy kicking her reputation
around in the interim. another plain fact is that I have never in
ny life spent, or wanted to spend, so much of my time on or with

one person as I have with Sandy. You must know that, for if I had
spent time like that with someone else repeatedly, how in the world
would I have got any work at all dore?

But didn't people come to you in the very beginning to slander me?
And didn*t people come to ms at the same time to tell me about you
-~ that you were white trash, that you were out to "rope me in",
thut you personslly were meamtally unbalanced and that your daughter
was "just lika her mother™, that you personally were "on the make",
and so on? They certainly did., But did the fact that people would
take the trouble to tell me "with authority™ or "on reliable infor-
mation” make anything of this kind true? Yet it did for you when
things were said of ms.
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1 never believe gossip and I certainly never truckle to it. Nobody
scared me uway from Sandy by telling me things they presumsd to "know™
about you or her or your family generallye They filled my ears with
their "knowledgs™ until I brushed them off or cut them off angrily
enough to make an impression. I have never said anything of the kiand
you quoted me today about Sandy and myself going togethere Only three
people have ever faced me with the blunt question of what I meant to
do, after I have said that I supposed in dus time Suyndy would get
tired of a mun old enough te be her father, and to sach of these

three people I said that if Sgndy did not get tired of me, I intended
to marry her, znd I have been just as honest as I was with you, by
adding that I would 2ot attempt to step her seeking her frezedom if

in five or ten years she wished it, since I desired her happiness
agya my own or anything olse.

1 have always been perfectly honest with you; perhups the trouble is
that I have been too honeste I would hate to think that you ean be
too honest, becuuss it certainly doesn't speax well fur our eivilizu=
tion if it is true. But it is undeniably true thut the very thought
that T might marry Sandy frightens some people out of what little )
wits they have. I have sald all along that I doubted such a marriage
would take place. #nd why have I saild it? Because of two principal
reasons -~ first, I reuily believe that Sandy will tiregﬁf me before
it is possible for her to marry me; second, I believe Sgndy can do
better than me, unless she i3 spoiled by being allowed to run out
with the wrong kind of fellow to the wrong placese In addition, I
realize ulso that you will never really. reconcile yourself tc Sgady's
being married, and you never cun guite believe that the break between
yourself und Sandy will be all the deeper if she marries someone fi-
nally who is not sympathetic with you and does not understand all

the trials to which you have been subjected. You will remember now
how many times I huve spoken of the "three" of us, not just the "twom,
and you will understand what I meant.

and everytime you hear something about me, just rememdber that some-
thing like 30 local people have gone out of their way te "speak"” to
me about my "romence™ with "that Winters girl®, You say that Sandy's
reputation is suffering, and I say that if that is so, it is not on
my account, but on account of the carless way ocertuin boys she was
with before I came on the scene ran her down -- with their pareats?
help, if you pleasee I say furthermore that that is damned non-
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sensel The plain fuct is that Sandy's stock has gone way up since

we began going arpund together. People openly ask what it is ghe's
got to entangle Derleth like that, and make no benes about it, and
trose who have tried to throw their own daughters into my patia quite
naturally see nothing but bad in Sandy. Isn't that Life and humun
nature? It certainly is. Even the teachers in the high school looked
on Sandy with new respect, and thet's simply undeniable because other
students noticed it.

You say that it would be understandable that I would say the things
that were supposedly "quoted™ from my "going around saying” things
-= as if, between the time I have to give to my work and the time I
have enjoyed spending with Sondy or at your farm, I had time tc "yun
around" talking about my "romancev (what damnable idiocyl) -~ if I
thought I were going to be given the gate by a fifteen-ysar o0ld girl.
My dear child, what do you think people wil) say if and when we do
break up? Sandy and you could get up on the housetops and sing =
chorus entitled, "We gave Derleth the gatel® and repeat it every
hour on the hour; and I could publish a2 testimonial that it was
true, every word of it -- and what do you suppose the people wonld
say in spite of it? Why, they who know just everything, who can
"speak with authority® ®on reliable information®, they would tell
everybody else that that sly old fox, that sonofabitch Derleth got
cut from under again, he slipped away, the cagey bastardl Thatts
what they said about Marcia's breacking our engagement; thut's what
they said about Myra's tragedy. They weren?!t aware any heart-
break I might heve had; oh no, they didn't want to know anything
about thaj, and I kept it from them because my private feelings

are none of their business however much they try to make my private
1life their own.

If such a story as were told you were true, and 1t were told in
honesty, would there be any reason to ask you to keep the teller's
identity secret? How do you or I know she isn't the same person
who is running you down? If the story were true, why, if I were
"running eround saying I was going to ease myself out gradually"

I must surely have said it to enough people to be able to prove

it easily., Byt the fact is it ien't true, and the sole reason
you wore asked to keep it quiet is the fact that the mischief-
making gossip knew 1'd make troudble for her and make her apologize
to you when I found out. And I would, too. I don't intend to
stand ealmly by while common swine alander me without any other
reason but to interfere in what little happiness I have.



It is true I never had any real hope of marrving Sandye. I wanted
1t to happen 80 mich that I dida't dare to tormeht myself with even
entertaining the hope that it might. You of al) people knew thut;
you had every eppertunity to know it; I told you everything thers
vas to tell, and you know I did. Perhaps I was wrong to do sc; for
certainly it invaded Sandy's right to privacy. Bpt I trusted you,
aven if you could net quite bring yourself to trust me; I believed
you when you spoks, whether you talked of Sandy or the boys or of
your youth; and 1 felt in you a very sensitive person, eager for
someone to trust, someene to believe in, looking for a kind of se-
curity she will psrhaps never find, and for that I am scrry, for
thers i8 no security except ip yourself, there is never any sscurity
for anyone but within himself. That is the only real security.

If I had not had it, I weuld have been crushed time and agein by
evidsnce of the terrible muliciousness of the people uround me,
even of those I have helped and befriended again and again. Do
you ever understand, I woander, what little things cause peeple to
slander me? ‘Po objest to my going out there to see you? It is
ridiculous, but the fact is that people who think themselvas a lot
have repeitedly asked me to dinner, net hecause they like me, but
just becuntse they want to show off to visitors that they “know"

me and imply that we are "great friends", and I do not go, and
they read in the papers, week after wesk, that I have been out to
your home; so their inflated egos ars pricked, their pride is hurt,
and they are angry not only at me but alsoc at you, and they say,
"iho are those psople that he should go out there? Well, he's no
betters"” And youn; people who would like to come out here und en-
tertain themselves and eat what I have to be eaten cannot do so
bescauss I am not heome, I am out there, and sc they resent Sandy's
coning into my life to break their pattern. 4nd their parents do,
too, because they don't know where the kids are now, or else they
have them under foot, and it's s0 inconvenient for them either way.
So if the kids do go to a tavern and take 4 drink, why, it's my
fanlt, mind you, because I'm not at home so they could come here
where they can't drinite «nd so on, endlesaly. So the pack atarts
baying at my heels -- the inconvenienced, the offended, the envious,
the malicious --~ they gc out to break it up because they caunnot bear
to think that anyone like me, who pulled himself up by shesr force
to deing who I am today, could be happy anow and then, too. Hit
him, bhurt him, mew him down -- but be careful he doesn’t ses who
does it, because we may need his help sometime agaln, and he might
gtrike backe That's all of it in a nutshell.

The fact ia I enjoyed coming out to your place with all its tensions
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because there I felt and did feel always that I could be myself, per-
haps sometimes my most offensive self, becuuse no one out there had
any reason to envy me or hate me or wish teo hurt mne as so many of my
loce)l "friends" do by trying te break down my self-respect by their
attacks on my goins with Sgndy, by their carrying word of gossip a-
bovt me tc me. Out there I hud the sume sense of freedom I had in

the woods -~ only without. the mosaguitoes. And in addition there was
Sandy, who means go mucn to me that without her the sun doesn't seem
to ghine, and the mocn and stars might as well be forever under clouds.

You have laughingly cried at meo many a time, "Now who'a get 2 com-
plex?" when I sppeared to demean myself before Sandy or the thought

of marrying Sgndy some daye. But it wus nc complex. I knew I had no
right to love her, but love vespects no one. You knov I fought it a
long time, even avoiding Sandy; but thare w:is no good in that, it had
tn coms through and it did. T knew I had no right to think of marry-
ing so young and sprigntly a girl witn such a difference in age betwsen
ue; T did not dare te entertain the hope thut I might, and surely there
is neo creater evidence of my cwn humility than in my willifigness te
grant her freedom if =we di4 marry and she grew umhaphy in Fhat marriage.
Nor is there anv greuter evidence that above all else I wished for her
happiness,

I do wish for that. I want to love with respect and admiration, with
self-respect and pride, and I wanted always that Syndy must understand
that we must always make a choice in 1ife, that we cannet hoth have

our cake and eat it, too, because out of that understanding comes self-
reliance and the sense of compromise which make for wige and intelligent
adulthood. Ever since I have taken Sandy around, I have thought too
mich of her and of her feelings to even be seen with anyone else; it

ia not a course 1 ever aaked or expected of her, but it is my way of
showing my respect for her, so that no one could tease her or cause

ner any discomfort by making her think that I thought little of her.

But I am writing, I fear, aguinst the wind. You have made up your
mind now against me, and nothiang I cun do or say will alter that.

I had thought my friendship meant something to you; I am sorry I was
80 presumptuocus., I ask now nothing for myself; I want cnly Sandy's
happiness. When she, without any pressure from anycne, tells me

she wishes me to drop out of her life, I will do so; I will do all

I can to uproot the love I bear hor; but even 8o, she knows and you
know that if ever she needs me, I will not let her down.
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o 19 Nevambam, 1981

Yours of thelsihgota.n Just as I was about to go tonanﬂa Qub fer
the ananel football bapguet ~= an edvasion you'll vyemember, of oourse
~ g0-] gouldn*t get et it-unsil I got back te ny desk.. I slipped
out aftor wairen Jellymere Had fipished tallkdng and wia introfucing
Diok Mnrphy as the commantator for the film of the (hde-Wiseonsin
game == 14%s now 10380 P, M.; Chuzzle Sawyer just dashed in Se

ehack with Jexrry Buatexs about the hour for geing hunting desr to-
morrow meraing, and sajd the wheole program was Bow over, ubeugh I've
bsen home already an houw, and the program, I thaught, wad mere than
half over when I lefd$

Y wag glad tc have your J.cutmr. X 'bh&uk you anderstund cemplotely
about Sandys I knew what Sgpdy weated frum the beginning; I thought
it would wear eff, Apparanily I was wrengs I am fond of Sapdy; it
may be a tragic mistake, but only time will tell Ghat., All I ever
asited of Sandy was that she be careful of her repubabion; over and
gver again I offored to step out o her life whan she wlshed 1%;

but she never 4id, I still leave the door wide epen. J bsught a
dtamond ving the eothur day =~ $466% shot (theugh a diemond is a rea~
fonadbly goed investment) -= but At will be some weeks before she gets
4t. And thon there will be ne fffs, ands, er bubte aboud it -- either
sha will -teke 16, and watll. go On i’rnm t.hara; or atie will aot, and we
will stop therae.

I understand about :I.etters, aleo, theugh 1 miot say I am not in the
habit of writing anything in a letter I den’t mean; the speken word
may be miminterproted or misundersteced, but the written werd, nevex.
Se X say what I mean, and Y put dows what I mean. Life is a process
of gatting burt, and there is more bo life than dog eating deg, be-
1ieve me. What you have professed to disgover 15 samething I Jearged
a long time ago, somsthing I weuld Yather back away fres, but, since
it is all ereund pne, gemething Ro ans cah eséape, You must take the
mmnarmrymmmmtmwytemmmhiswn '
grounds or else foree him %o maed on yours. You sught mever to
face the werld eithey with a achip yeur sheulder or with teoo soft
an attituds, Be wary always, but ngvar szspicious.

As for hurting ms., Weo, Fim, yeutve not hurt me in tha past; what
the future holda ne man nsn lmow, I should net have wanted to hurt
you either; no quardet. of beys ever enlisted my affection the way
yeu four fellmws did, and it seamed to me {mportant to be sure that
ne misunderstandings ganeed a rift among you,; @8 was onde threataned.
In any pieture where there {s a weman, yeu may be sure that there
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will be distortions; women never see things quite .the same way men 8o,
and they live by an entirely different ecde.. It suzht to be understaocd
early in 1ife by men that in any picture in which a weman takes part,
1¢ 4s the woman who chooeas, not the man. long ago I learned te be
philosephical -absut wemep; ihave soen them make mistake after mistuke
and then ceme weeping and orying about those mistakes, which should®ve
been olear o them and were pointed out te them in the beginning; I
have not steed in their wey at any dime, At bthe same time I have known
men to make perfedt foels of themselves at the bshest of =zomp weoman.
o, T i#9e no reasen to shew your letter to @andy. 1 showed her euly
one of¥iyour lottars, and that was a vary casual one written just be-
fore yeu loeft Memphis, containing some Jokes end nothing at all sbout
her or myself. Particularly, I don't show my letters, aince I do re~
gard them as eomgthing personalj what you do with your letters received
i{s your buesiness. And there is one ether thing == if Sandy and I arve
ever married, I would want you to fecl as free to ceme out hers as you
have always dopne, not enly yon, but a goef many ether yeung people of
whom I anm espesially fond, ARd Y*m sure Sandy would feel the same way.
T have always had the convictien thet a goed deal of whut Sendy does
that 48 net for the beat is done oubt of en insecurity cemplex which
ought to be lost if she marriee me. :

I can appreciate and eympathize with yeur .dasire not to hurt anyohe.
Neither do T. I used to be distressed when [ discoversd that scmsone
had his or har feelings hurt because of what might have reforred to
him or her in my bonka; but I found out that mest of the *hart” was
false. I'vs elways tried to aveid hurting people, you see, and all
she more so peeple I like. I lmew your faults parhaps better than yeu
yourself know them; bub when you like -scmaone,; you like him deaspits

his faults, and you -don't nag him about them, because you know that
you, too, have faults, not only ethers.

Zove, dser Jim, is a state of mind (and bogy) which mesns different
things et diffsront ages, beliove me. Who amang us would preswum to
pay certainly what it 48, Bub it is many things -~ 1% is the same
tie you call friendship which binds you feur fellews together. I
knew yeu have affested $o be mdisgusted” by the tnought of "love®
among people of the game sexj but I assure you that the leve ene
man cen hold fer another ocan be mere besutiful and more satisfylng
than the love of - men for a woman. Iove is necessary to everyonso;
44 is knowing that someono "needs" or "wante" yeu; that yeu have a
reagon for existing; it is passion, as well, the urgond need to be
physically and spirituslly satiefied. Its aymptems are readily
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recognized -~ when you want only to be with that ene certain persen

and no ons elss, when you eat, sleep, and breatis "her®, when ths very
thought of her quiskens your pulse and lights a fire inside you ==
that's it, palj you've bean tagzed. But that first, early rapture

- doesn't last. MNergery in EVENING IN SPRING was a first leve; nething
olse is ever quite like it boeause it's the purest prejectien of the
galf outward in a blind searching for a mate. Later on comes a mere
even and tempered affection, and at basis this soen bacomes the reeceg-
nitien of the need fer a companien. Gnmpanionability is the first con~
slderation, belleve mej peesion and all else are second. Wothing wears
off quite so quickly as sex, ‘ance indulged in ~= but to like the same
things, to dislike the same things, to take pleasure in similar pur-
suits, to have similar tastes, to get eleng easily together, these are
the important factors in love and ultimately marriege.

So much for that. I'm glad you're not off for .‘l'apa.n yoet. Shimmel
0alled up Oles from Korea the other night; she said he sounded just

as 1f he were calling from Madison, I'm delighted to know that you're
getting & month of speelalized training; but I hope that "duty stations®
doesn't mean you'tll be of? to see for months at a time, bscause I'11
corbvainly miss seeing yeus ..o S99 you saw Karl, eh? Geed: X wrote
him that you were in town, might get around 4o seeing him; and I'1l bvetb
he was ticikled dovm unler to see you, because no matter how much he pre-
tends to like Cglifornla, he's mally nursing a tarrific yen for Wiscon-
sin, only he can' come back with his wife since, by marrylng befere
Juns 1952, she'sin contempt of court and would be arrested if she came
back into the state now or hefore June next year,

There ian*t much news hers, ILocal seuttlebut has it khat Snowks Noel
was pregnant, afier all, hence the hasty marriage. The boys brought out
word tonight that Vera Goedyear, a high school girl frem the ceuntry
(reputedly eaay), given to running sub with stray ecldlers, has "dis-
_appearsd™; she lsft her heme last aight, Junday, that is, at aboul six,
hasn't been soen sincee o« Rumer has 1t thadl Coach Maluine and his
Bennle Mae Austin are about to get hitohed; as you perhaps know, she's
been taking Catholic instructiens.

1111 Yo looking forward teo that tequilal I've read about the siuff,
Are vou serisus in your instructions abeut drinking it? Whet a »it-
ualtg

All the best t0 you Always.

A

i
A
‘\.},; 3




: 11 March, 1983
Deaxr Sandy,

I read your twe letters this merning, es I have read all those ethers you have sent
%o mo in this interval, with tears in my eyes and a terrible weight of grief inside,
realizing how you have eome clese to knowing whut love is at the very moment when
taers 1s virtually none loft in me, after feur long years of devetien. I have knewn
ever since it happened that some dey soon I must say these things te yeu, I must in
henssty tell you what beth of us face together, fer the girl who i1s ceming into my
house as my wife is not the girl I leved, and the task she faces, of trying te begin
a new leve on the ashes of the ¢ld 1s one that is almost humanly impessible, one that
can be done oniy sut of a deep and selfless love, of which I fear yesu are not capable.

It was such 2 leve I bore you, dear Sandy, a le¥e I thought could never die, and yet

now, at the and of four years, I look back and kneow how, step by step, you rafaged it
and tere i% and in the end slew it., A leng, leng time ago, when I was very ysung, I

wanted very mmuch to love someonse who ceuld love me with the same kind of honesty and
decenoy, who cculd Be loyel and fair, and time after time, I discovered that I loved
only to be disappeinted. Four years ago, I fell in leve with a beautiful yeung girl
who geemed to me the sum totel of all the girls I had leved before. I knew her for
what she was -- too sensual fer her years, a liar, and begged her net to lie to me,

if she leved either me or herself. I took her body because I knew she weuld let seme-
ene other take her if I did not, and I thought only eof her day and night, and I wrote
to her eome of the mest beautiful -- and, yes, anguished -- love peems I could have
written, and in these peems I feretold our end, even as it came to puss, if she had
net the will power and the henesty and leyalty to be henest and failr just with herselfl
alone. I called her Psyche, becanse that was the name of one of the most beautiful
women of mythelogy, the woman whem Cupld himself loved. ’

I loved her very much, almest te distraction. Yot I knew she was incapable of any-
thing but selfishness, though I dared to hepe. Ieve, I have so often said, is like
a mirror, a pelished glass, and the least defect soon shows on it. And, in you, you
first destroyed my trust in you. Oh, I knew I blinded myself time and again, I did
not want to think ond believe what my mind teld me, what the facts set forth, but it
was $0 no avail; though I continued to hope, I knew that slewly, surely, Psyche was
dying; and late in March of 1951, Psyche died, and the love I had for her died, teo,
giving place to anether I heped to have for the person whe was really you. Yot my
new kind of leve was net unteuched by contempt, as you must have sensed, for I knew
it was aet in you to be henest and failr, it was in you only to lie and cheat, to be
cheap, and I knsw unleas I fought desperately against the mounting edds that sooner
or later you weuld prove yeurself te be what the boys all called you: a cheap where.
You knew hew hard I feught. I did not want yeu to go sut ¥o work. Ypou sald I did
not want you to meet other men ~- what I did net want to happen did happen; it weas
not meeting them I feared.

How you come to me as my wife selely becauce I have teo great a senss of moral
respensibility to let you suffer your ordeal alone. You ceme to me pregnant, with,
I am cenvinced, enether mants child in the womb I had hoped te fill. Can you think
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dear Sandy, hew I must feel? How must a man feel after he has spent years on a young
woman he laves, has written to her beautiful poems, has offered her his name in mar-

riage -- and & name that stunds for more than most names in our brief history -- and
given you a ring te wear to signify his faith and his leve, and kaows now at last that
she has disgraced his ring, has scorned his love, and brings shams to his name and his
life because she could net resist indulging in an affair so cheap and shameful that
even the theught of it makes me physically ill.

Can you ask me evan te be faithful to you in such circumstances? I cannet be. I
cannot make such a promise. Can you ask me even te say to you "I love yeu"? when the
vory words are a mockery af all I said to you before. Ieve I havo nene. I am fopd
of you, and I hepe and pray that love may again grsw between us, but I have no reel
belief thet it will, We find ourselves trapped by ocur mutual pasaien, and by this
endeal of fire through wich neither eof us will pass unacathed, But all this will
call for the utmost patience from you. For four years I was patient with your un-
kindness, your lies, your disloeyalty and finally, your cheapness - new I have nene
left to offer you. When yeu ceme here te live, you will always hava to defar to my
wishes and my decisions; when we are at one in what we like or do, all will be well;

when we are not, please do net quarrel, for witheut patience I will be so quick te
anger, since a1l my unpleasaent memeries will rush to the surface, and my withheld

rage will burst out. And I de not want this to heppen. Yeu wiil have te bite your
tongue nany times.

But this pstlence with me, with my anger and my infidelities -- for I have now learned
that ne veman appreciates a loyal and faithful husband, ne weman, I sheuld qualify, of
the kind that always seems to uttract me ~- 15 only the least of your possible diffi-

cultiea., Deep down inside me there 1s still that bey of long ago whe wants very much

to love someons who can love him with the same kind of henesty and leyalty and decency
I cen effer to her, and your danger lies in this -~ despite being murried, I may find

sameone like that. I confess I do not have mich hepe, but a littlie is there still, eor
I ceuld net live,

Nexr have I, indeed, much will to live. I tempted fate by countlng on you too much,

by pushing aside my mind for my heart. I knew I could never count vn your peeple, and

I could have won against them -~ but enly with yeu, and it was you ~- as I knew you

weuld when you left this village to work in the city -~ who destroyecd my love and us
the end, What have I left for you now? An old fondness, a hebit -= no respect,
love -~ and the terrible nesd, however distasteful it is to me, to lewer myself

© your level so that I can wipe away this dreadful contempt and anger whioch tears
at me and wears ;» down., I huve ne pride and no self-respect left, either, and yet
we are starting out with all the chips down againat us. What you had that Myra did

not have you dsliberately deatra{ed and yeu ncw bhave nething left thet Myra has,
and now, ferever sfter, Myra wil aiwa,vs be the woman in my heart, theugh for se leng

you had pushed her away, kept her eut of my heart and mind, until you opened the doer
for her to come back two years ago, and last antumn swept away every barrier fer her
to return and take your place.

So be it. New the child will always be a ghest and a wall between us. If I were
capeble of prayer -- I'm not, for I used te pray nothing would happen to yeu there
«= I would pray that the child would be miscarried or be born dead, anything but
that it be boran to remain a terrible doubt forsver between us. That it will elways
ba, That you have born a child fathered while you were engaged to marry me, even
while plans for the wedding were being made, whose parentage is uncertain, and whom
there is little to cenvince me is mine, and whose existence will be a constant re-
minder of that horrible, cheapness of which you were so wantonly guilty is an un-
surmountable obstacle I hope time will deaden. But it is semething that will always
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lie in ths back ef my mind, like a spreading cancer. Had it been dispesed ef, hsad
you not been so stupid as te try to conceal what you d4id in time for it te have been
taken care of, all this ceuld have been prevented. But, no, with that fatal gift
for srror after error, you made this additienal cress possible, ao that I, whe was
always se careful of your reputetion and your well-being, mist nov bear the publiec
disgrace ef your act, and the inner bitter unhappiness of all its consequences.

Time, they say, wears away and tempers all things, all griefs, loves, hatreds, every-
thing. But even time will be pewerless against a living child whe serves as a Cen-
stant reminder of the little worth in which you held my love, my ring, my name. I
tell you all this se that you may remember it when your patience wiih me is tried,
for it will be tried severely and eften. And yeu will have no redress, ne receurse
to a sympathy and a oonsideration for you which ne lenger exist er have any reason,
short of common decency, to extsh. I dislike above all things to be patty and mean;
I beg and warn you not to make me be.

All that could huve been betwsen us you destrsyed by your wanten harletry -- all
that dpemmleusly wonderful love I h=d cradled fer four years, all the faith and the
loyalty se necessary to every man, all the fira and the longing I had expressed in
ny peems, all gone in one selfish cheap act and 1ts aftermath. What remains is but
a ghost, a husk, a ghel)l -- and sex.

On this sand we hope, nevertheless, to build our future., May God help us}

Se



it 29 Fw. /25

’%ﬁ%’ bt s
- < - e e
At st Tt Lpeonr kil i



e 09/7/?5 2C Gy ()
Frn oy i,
e
A o e g dan
| : / N g _



1 Deeerber, 1951
Dear Jin, -

¥ours of the 25%h came in this aftsrnocn. "I found it at the post
office when I aame back from Medison, whithar T hed gone with Dava,
Christmas ciopping. 90 my reply can' go on its way until dponday,
which will agcount for the Aimparity between the sbove date and the
@ato on'which you receive 1te wseses JErry @t baock last night, by
ths way, as no doubt he wrote you todays I've not seen him yet. He
called Dave, Dave said, but Dyve hadn't eeén him elther up %o four
this atterncon. Ivene said this moraing he was busy washing the ooy,
No doubt it needod 14, for he must have had some rugged going last
aight, slnee wa've besn shrguded in fog day and night hers for about
fortyeelght hours or so, No fun. I had to drive in it, too, amd I
eorbainly didn*t like that,

I would qualify that about the Germags beinz the smartost people in
tha world. - They have ons fatal flaw. They tend to follow anyone who
looks, aots, and talks like a leader, without analyilgifsrerully whet
he gtands for. There are etill many fermans today Whi™&llowed so
much propaganda they dontt believe in the avil that was Hitler, and
whensver we try to re-educate them, they diemiss it all as propagan-
da. Those Germens, at least, sren't the amartest, But it saems 4o
be true that the German race has the most ordered mind, and asems to
Bbe scientific in its thougnht,

I'm a 1ittle at a 108s to understind vour writing that I vesented snd
was Wweary ef your going for Sandye I ¢annot recall that I ever said
anythlng of the kind to youe I was weary of the woy Syndy ¢arried on;
but none of that rudhed off on you aa far ns I was concernod. Sandy
always exexcisod a choice; she gould go with you -~ whet I didn®t want
afterwards was hor saying ahe was forced to go, that your mother arran-
ged the dabe, and = on, so on. What I want to say, ocbvioudly, is Shat
in any situation like thah, it 4s the woman who 485 to be blamed, pot
sither of the two meme I covtainly always made you weloome out here,
and T swrely didntt in any yay show that Iwas griped at ypu for scmee
thing whick Sandy had a wight to say no or yes to. Yot ever today I
hoar about Shat March 30 date «= how yon acied ber to spend the night
at o motel: or in a hotel room with you, whes you were supposed to have
said ~= like, YIf you marry that e~osb Dorleth, I'1l gtrangle yon with
my bare handal" (pretty, eh?) and so onme. 4ll that was bait I never
tooks I didn't come Yoroaring abt you to demend e showiorm or anye
thing of the sort, did I No, sirl OCendidly, Jim, men would gt
along a lot better with ohe emother if there wagea't any women.
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16 Jenuary 1952
Pear Mhella,

Many thanks for yours of the 12th. I appreciate your thinking with
some dubeity about the pessibility of my marrylng a girl 36 years
- goungey than I am, spd eertainly there 1s very real cause to concern
onets saelf about such an age difference. That is surely.trme aven
though the girl in gquestion 1s a) of Slavic deseent in part, and thus
considerably more mature than her years; b) possessed of a strong
Elekbra complex, with a behavipiiipattern which has for years indlca-
ted that she is predominantly fnterested in somecne sppreciably older
than herself in whom she finds a cembination lover-husband-father; ¢)
motivated in very large part by an urgent need for emotional security
«= I d0 not have reference to the customary chaotic state of the ado-
lescent mind of the female homo sapiens, a state in our time which in-
creasingly great numhers of women oarry over iato their adult life.

I have been taking Sandy about now for some tims. It will be three
yoars in March that I £irst teook her on a data. She first met me at
13, and decided not long after that she would marry me if she could.

I did everything possible at first to avold her without underscoring
the class-consciouspess of which she was being made oruelly aware by
the usunal reaction of elasmmates to a stranger in their midst, espec—
1ally one whose ecopomic circumstances dié not seem up to their omm.
When I could not discourage her any further witheut hurting. her, I
reverssd my tack and took her everywhere with my erowd. She look te
concarts, plays, ote., like a natural. I had not thought she would.

. She was even able to deliver 'seund oriti@lem, which, at 14, is scms-
what unusnale. ‘I expesed her to some of my feminine friends who can
be very oruel; exsept for those who held to an amatory interest in me
themsslves, she won them all over. I bave steadily emphasized our
age difference, painting the future as darkly as possible; X have nev-
or left her in any doobt ebout my financial standing =~ that I'm still
$18,000 in the red; I have urged har to go with younger pewople of goed
repatation -- she has gene with them, not always those of the best
reputation, challenged by that alone evidently; but in the end she

- has repeatedly cems back to me. :

Now in these three years something has assuredly happened to her. I
suppose I can put it most plainly by saying shé has been spoiled for
virtnally any other man by her association with me. It 15 no wonder
that younger fellews of her own age bore her. She is used to soms-
thing better; she is used te consideration and understanding which

"
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young fallows are incapable of giving. TYet she has had to maske a
ckoice between greater fresdom of sotlon with them and on the ether
hand the discipline I offer. She tcems to have-made it. She 1a
Just about through her 17th year, end will begin her 18th in Mareh.
She has had freedom of action up to Christmas Eve. She is gtill ab-
solutely free to roturn her diamond at any.time, but I have made it
plain that once she returns 1%, she will noet be offerad it again.

Nox in these cimmstanees, Sand:r is as much a respona:ibhizy as
eould be conceived. She-is in part my respensibility. Bven if I
did not love her, I could hardly eveoid that. Understand ms, I an

not merrying her to.absolve myself of a responsibility. Bpt this
thought undoubtedly enters inte the piloture. The dlamond 4s in very
large part the symbol of thab responsibility, alse. -If on due thought
she returns it ultimatsly, I can feel -that at lsast I have discharged
that pesponsibility; it is now publiely kaown that I will.maryry.her
whenever she says the word, once she's cut of school and her parents
s e, if they do not, once she's 18 and owes thom nothing more.
Her holis circumstances, too -- they are mot poor — are such as to
impel her forth; there are Bi~currents of dscelt and hatred in
that household which she must- ‘have struggled vellantly to oscape, and
which ean explain readily the Benecity with which she holds te me.
Were I to.let her down, I eould mt nve witzh mysalf.

Yot dze ha.s not besn sugar a.nd honey. or all cloying She -has bsen
with me parfectly natural, Sho is not concerned whether I see her
loclkdng like a tramp ox in a tantrumg if she were acting a role, she
would bee - I have leoksd at this. thing from .every angles I do not -
enter into marriage withont gnelms; I heve plenty of theme I would
bave; no matter with what woman., That 18 only natural. Largely it
is becausa, though I very moch enjoy the company of women, Sheir :
{ntuitive and induetive facultles, I tend rather to be scornful of
their lack of reasoming abllity. (even themgh they arrive at the same
rational conclusions by intuiticn) and their emotionalism, and anm -
thus by nature dnbious — thoungh with a sense of humor -~ about get-
ting along ultimately with any.of them. But Sandy snd I are ccmpe-
tible, however strangs it may sesm. Both of us like goed mmsic and
hot Jjazz, danelng, geod books, moviea, plays; both of us would like
childran, both want to travel moderately. Neither of us is dust-dafry
in a houeehold, each of un can do -a.modicum of cooking, housekeeping,
and the like, Sandyeantype, if I uesd sudden work done my secre-
tary cant't do and I ocan't afford to have hired done.
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AS for our sexnal compatibility, I have no:gualms whatseever. Be-
cange I am one of those rare men who sre motivated first and fore-
most by the desire of satisfying a weman sesuelly, with my ewn satisg-
fastion coming last, and because I have ebsolutely ne gualms aboud
ths variocus mpdes of sexual gratification, I find 1t possible te
meke a woman oldmex five, ten, twenty, even thirty times, if she 18
capable of 1%, before climaxing myself, or = dividing time as to
climax twice myself in that peried of two to four hours of loving.
Being in love does not mean I am blind, my dear. Mother always says
shat love falls where it will, even if on a pile of menure. I have
bpad many anguished moments ever this situation, and T expect to have
many more before it is resolved, one way or amother. I am eoanvinced
thet if two people ave determined to make a weddlng work, 1t will
work; if they are in doubt, 1t will not. There is still some time
to elapse befors any wmdding can take place. We shall ses whal

hN
F TR .

My baat to you alweys,

g
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My dear August :::g %$}J{3 L0 shl D

(L,’«,m&. C-\(";Q..é‘--.-c.r\si G \ . ]
You should be qgaeaqgiiﬁﬁﬁ&. For the first time ind my }&Q@QA gi&;
life, someone mede a remark that floored me. and one that at the mo- , -~
ment, I could find no answer for, If I ever write another script for 7o
i [t a bit and it, s
a grade B movie, I'1l try to clean it up it and use %f“h ii@L&AxL;
ce

It was nice of you to see me yesterday and ni speak w.arl

: b0 Tal, It 4id nothing to change the situation but just make me feel. ., . ...
» jhat Tal is not for me, Today, I received a letter from Copeland tel- T
" 1ing me some very nasty things about him, It seems thet when I was

in Europe with my child, Tal used my epartment to have an affair with

some gal he picked up at Minnetas. The rotten thing about it was that

she needed an abortion and not having all the mone}, used me as a

credit reference. They had to borrow the money from the Chase National

and never paid the loan back. People called about it and not being

there, they contacted Blitzstein to find out if I would pay it. I

am not even shocked and for some damn reason don't even care., But I

did call New York and informed my mother that she had better put the

screws on Tal's father or on Tal. I felt that for once she had better

see him as he really is, instead of writing and telling me that he

is a wonderful person, because no dohbt, his family belong to the

same club and that I should grad him int Holy Matrimony while the

grabbing 1s good, After all(Paula's Argument) I'm not getting any

younger and it will be so nice for the family to know that I'm safe,

Paula's reaction was typical. After all the girl really wasn't any.

one we knew, Men do do that sort of thing before they are married

and the rest of the tripe that goes in a situation like that. I'm

afraid that I really was nasty about the whole thing. I told her the

truth end informed her that if the note wasn't paid, I would call

Rockford myself, I then called Tael and told him to take care of it

at once and not to call me or come to see me until I contacted him,

I am now in the process of trying to put in a phone that 1 can use

for outgoing calls and not have to receive any.

I am in the process of packing and making arrangements
to leave for Colorado Thursday. Three days of skiing, fresh air
rest and food should do the trick. Then perhaps I can come back
and really work.

v

It 1is funny that once you talk something out with some-

one, the problem seems small and unimportant. I realize now that the
whole damn trouble with me is that ¥ xemwpimi Fxixmoammxafxmyxpes-
xsimmeyxkirecray I treated Tal as one of my posseslions, in the same
way that I treated my home, car and everything that I purehas ed with
my money., In Talt!s case, it wasn't the mbpney that was spent because

he spent far more on me than I ever did on him. It was the time, effort
and energy that I used up. Since I have barely enough for myself these
days, I no longer can afford to use my reserves, 1 explained that to
him over the phone eand I have a hunch that there will be peace until

he sees and speaks to kant.

This is the first morning after seeing him that 1 could hon-
estly say that I went to sleep and slept., In fact yesterdey morming
when I arrived in Sauk City, i checked into the hotel an§} went to
sleep after I saw you., I feel fine and have been able to get quite
a lot done in one morning which is unusual for me. I usually spemd
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-a-whole morning-~waking up and wondering why I'm alive., But not today.

I klmep thinking about you and the youngster and remember the
Frank Waters affair. I liked Frank, He was one of the nicest and sweet~
est guys I'll ever meet. Frank was like you to the extent that he knew
Just what he could do and did it. He lived rather simply in New Mexico,
wrote, raised a garden, walked a lot and talked to about everyone in
town. ¥rank had something that I don't think you have, A’ capacity to
love people, but really love them, to understand them, aside fram
himself . He us® to suffer for them and 1 use to rebel because he was
S0 generous with himself and so patient. He married a sixteen year old,
A nice kid and rather bright. She was going to college at the time that
he met her and love bloomed, Suddenly school didn't matter but he diad
and so she left it for him, When I saw them last, some time ago3 frank
was rather unhappy. There wasn't a thing that you could put your fing-
er on, it just wasn't coming off as well as he or she for that matter
expected.-And I-knew why or at least I Xxixkl think that I do from my
own experience. A youngster needs time to grow., She needs youth, not
age or someone elses experience, You have to find out for yourself and
your experience will never help another person. I can tell you what it
is like., I went through it in Paris and Arthur wxxs was near age.
The friends that you have and that understand you are the ones that
you grew up with and went to school with. You understood eachother be-
cause you were going through the same thing. aAnd suddenly that rela-
tionship ends. You're the first in your set to marry. Your problems
are different, Rhayxxmuxiwmgarxax Your husband's friends suddenly be-
come yours and you grow up but too fast. Growing should be a gradual
thing, something that you ease into gently not so fast that one day
you wake up and wonder what hit you. :

' No matter how you love a man, how much, how deep or what you
feel toward him or for him, you still remember part of your youthand
still have the feeling that you might have missed something out of
life and you did. I know because trxim I felt that way and I took
time to grow and to learn. I know what it is to write a seript, clean
house, cook, take care of a baby, anf prepare dinner for eight people
and greet them as if you just got out of bed mm for that one occasion,
It's hard and you have to have a hide an inch thiek so that you don't
feel the pain conneocted with the work of the mxumwwkimw the tired ache
in your body.I'm glad that I oould do it but I do wish that I daidn't
have to learn so fast, Arthur was an artist and a good one, What I
knew of art then couldhave been written on a pin, What I learned was
entirely different, I had to, because I wanted my marriage to grow
and. the only way it could was understanding just what each of us were
interested in and to be able to discuss it intelligently.I'1ll tell you

"how I reacted to havdng a baby at seventeen, I was almost through -
college. I had written a book and earned enough money at wrilting to
help buy a home and I had been tanght to be self sufficient. But when |
labor pains started, I wanted my mother, not Arthur, not my Grand-
Tather or my best friend but my Mother. My Mother was intelligent,

She was there without the proud I'm about to be a Grandmother look.

She talked to me, played ocards with me and never once felt sopry for
me., When I was wheeled inte a labor room, she took Arthur dancing .
When it was over, she fed me orange julse, combed my hair, made up
my face and let me cry. No sympathy, but love and a great deal of
understanding, It was Paula who told me not to c¢ry out at pain, That
it was the easiest emotion %o forget. It was true physicag ain
is something that we can never remember., When I 1dst my first chilld,

TN



Arthur couldn't help me, He was suffering to. but my Mother did
and not with s¥mpathy . She told me that at that moment I wanted to die
but one'day I would get up and realize that I hadn't thought about Daroy
for a long time and that I had lived and kept on with my life and duties
and she was right, reaula made an early marriage and understood. She was
wise and knew what to 'do and what to 'say butb only because she had gone’
through it herself. L could not learn by her experience because my father
was a different man from Arthur. But she made the Inmmkx ¥nocks that I hed
to take a little easier by explaining them to me, I was lucky because she
has thé capacity to understend and to be impersonal aboub it. She knows
when to be teprermmcat mad and when an issue 1s so big that you have to
handle it Ixkeitigemiityquietly, calmly and most important understand it.
when Arthur killed himself, she knew what-l felt and how I felt toward .
my family. subt I was married again and having & child, she told me frankly
that the problem was to big for her to cope with and to go for help to
gsomeone whox would know how to handle it. ~ i -

14fe with Mmother wasn't easy. It rarely ever is when you have
a parent who happens to be a professional woman, put there is something
that I learmed from her, I never heard my father or mother quarrel and
yet L kmow that they did. Every couple does, My brothers never heard 1%
either. And so I learned from training how to keep my child secure and
happye I couldn't stand bBill for the last few years of my marriage but
michael doesn't know that. He never heard us quarrel either, When he
was told about the divorce, he knew i hadn't been happy but he was se- -
& ocure in the kmowledge that we both loved him and that he came first

~ ,with bgth of ug, e never will ¥mow just how unhappy 1 was becausé-
‘ Sdp CAASUENIng closed doors. And thank God for that. Life 1s.
ough enougn without parents making it harder for a child.

,b-(“\\.':.‘:.g,.‘

Right now, You're a kind of Greek God to that child. And that's
f£ine but sometimes in life, we stop worshiping our Gods and realize that
they are human too. naving an affair with someone and living with them
are two different things. I know and far better than you. I've done both
and believe me when I say that the nice thing about an affair is that
there are times when you cal be alone., My greatest luxury has been and
gti1l is to étay in bed ome day & wwak week, have my meals brought up
read end write, Sleep when I want to and kmow that this one day I aontt
have to be clever, flip or charming. Arthur was my life until I discover=-
ed he was human too. I learned-more about people like Auden, Isherwood
and Bev Nichols than I would ever pave learnmed from'a book or mere con-
versation., I 'learned to understend them, to reslize what made them the
wey that they were, what they suffer and they do and more important
than that what they've accomplished inspite of the odds against them
eand to realize th at ink thelr ama 1] wexdd > théy've given a great deal
to this world. August, you will never make the 'average person see that,
Not in a town likefmmk Sauk eity or any town including New York where
your background is conventiordl and ablde by every standard rule that
socipty sets up for us to 1ive by. I learned a long time ago that it was
easier for me to pretend that 1 was abiding by the rules thap to let
people know that I was breaking them . But at least.when 1 4id 1t, the
other party mmimx involved understood and went along with me.

~ I'm neither the best or gmartest person in this world but at the
agé of twenty seven, I've learned the hard way. I'll never forget when
I left Arthur end came home to live the things my Grandfather Frank told
me. By that time, he was growing 0ld and had mellowed a bit. I knew be-
fore the family found out that & good share of hls money was going %o
Fpn who had been his mistress for twenty five years. Ann was nineteen



when the ol)d man caught her. She never had a chance to live, to really

know people or to grow. Frank never knew just when he would be there, He
realized that in spite of luxury and that she had that her life was tough.
There could -never be children in her life and she wanted them, He wouldn't
have it. He had them but not her. He had profited by Henry Ford's experience
end that was something that took Detroit years to forget but when you are

a Ford you can get away with it, He t0ld me that he would never mar¥y Ann
1f Grandmother had died., That at the age of seventy he did not went a forty
three year old wife, A And being PxmK honest, Grandfather loved the arrangee
ment &8 it was. It enabled him to do his work, bave the kind of life .that
soclety expected of him and the kind that relaxed him and made him a -blt
happier., Feel sorry for Frank, I never dld, For Anm yes because of a wested
life. I wish that someone had told her befere she found out that a marriage
whether it be legal or otherwise is for better and better not for better

or for worse.

" This has the makings of a swell.soap. EyEEEepera. A sort of glorified
version of eanyone of a dozen plays. It's usually up t6 the gponsor and
the radio audience whether the thing lasts thirtden weeks or goes.on for-
ever. 1 may sound hard but I'm not reglly. I've learned from experience
that I must keep from really getting involved i1f I am to get the work that
I must do done, I feel sorrier .for the kid than I do for you because what
ever happens, she'll be hurt, Not you so mueh because like me, you've
always got work to do., But If I was that girl, I would rather suffer now
than later and if I were you I would rather regret the course of action
that I must take now rather than later. ‘

This is what I =R meant when I sald that I rarely ever wrote let-
ters. It takes so demn long. This one has helped me though, If I ewer go
back to writing Joyce Jordan, I kmow what I can use as a problem for .
the good doctor. Good for at jmak least three months, ‘ _

" Best 6f luek at Appleton, Thanks loads for everything and will
call you sometime next week when I return if I haven't broken my neck
on skis by then. : .

8 ever:

QAL -




18 January, 1950
Dear Jane,

Your long letter of Monday drifted in this morning.

Glad to know that you are beginning tc see yourself :nd your prcblem
ir sharper ard less worrisome perspective. You know, we ars never
really self-sufficisnt until wa realize thatl we never posssas things
as much a3 we are possessed by them. That 1s true, too, of people
as well as things,.

It is good cf you to offor advice and comment. Byt be assured I
2ave thought myself of everything you ha®e szid, I have pointed all
these factors out to Psyche {eo has her mother), and you krow there
is nothing like giving wdvice to an zdclescent girl, particularly
when she is at that awue in which she 1z convinced she knows what is
best for berselfs But do disabuse yourself of the netion that she
exists ir 2 romantic hcze, or that I am like a Greek gal to her; I
could think of nothing fartuer from the facts. 1 ropressent to her
sixrply the opposite of winat siheo has been most accustomsd toﬁ == kind-
ss3e, gouerosity, emctiocal security; we like the sams talugs and by
and large we disliks toe same things; she has few friends, tenrding
to be olasnish; eo dc I; but ths frisuds we nave are mutual, and
they are in her zge-group (and were my friends bvefors she was on the
scene) as wall asz in nmine. Ber state of mind 18 not wholly under-
standable, admittedly; no other's evar is. Her perspective is of-
ter keen. On one occusion we were at a movie togethsr, and I, be-
ing fully aware of whabt action the picture must follow, turned to
her to suy someihing; wherasgon she sauid, rather sharpliy, "Doa't
talk during tha pleturet™ to which I repli=d, amused, "You talk to
mo as if I were a childi™ whereupon she answered as seriously as
pcasible, ™iug, in some ways you are £ child, and I kope you never
change.”

¥c, Psycue is not letting go her udolescencs for my sske, net by
apy means. She ha3l her pigh scrool lif2, she dates other fellows,
ste gnes to dances, et al; she has simply made up her mind to marry
me wren ane can, aund meanwhile enjoys a sex life with me, wiieh she
insisted in {naugurating solely because she had determined tint I
would provide &8 satisfaetory u one u3 shte is llkely to. zet. This
extraordinary child (ahe is s.rel- little more in y=ars) has not
only come to this decision, but she hus plenned her sex life like

4 veteran: twice to thrice a weel, with 12 to 20 climaxes each tims.
It 1s emall wonder that she fuscinutes me eut of ull bourds, that if
I were given a free cheice, I would salect her before any of my in-
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tellectual eguuls, so-called, for these women give the:sppearance of
being able to think, while Psyche feels and lives, an a ratienale
which is distinctly her own, and whioh, if the truth must be conceded,
is so much like my own that her own mother hus admitted she has never
seen too unrelatsd psople so fundamsntally alike in the way the look
at and take life.

When you write that Frank Waters, who married a girl 28 years his
junior or so, seemed vaguely unhappy, I rather suspeot you might have
been confusing issueses I think, knowing the creative life and parti-
cularly the kind of creative life that is his, that he is unhappy in
marriage, and would have been that 1ln merriage to anyone; it is the
aiteration ef status, of habits, of life-pattern to which he adjusts
unhappily, not the fact vhat he married a girl so much younger. Such
marriages have basn made most sucocessfully by mere grsative people,
however, thun others, from Geethe to Chaplin, from Masters to Wright.
The creative mind sits less in any age, and moves about more, shuttling
from ons age grcup to apother, than the non-~crestive. I think one caun-
not take issus on this point.

Your perspective in offering this advice is mirkedly different from
Psyche's, I think you mist admit. Paycne has no such thing as Mset",
She, like myself, teands to move alone. She ebttracts people; so do I.
I try to be kind, deceni, receptiye, understanding. I usually alwaeys
understand people, but sometimes %don't let on, I can't becansa to
do so would ultdimately involve me’ too much, as I foresee without trou~
ble. Whep you say that no matter how much you love, ete., you fasl
you might have missed something -~ dear Jane, this isn't limited to
a marriags to Somsono older. It applies to everything you do, ever-
thing. I had to chooss between writing to keep body and seul togeth-
er or living by means of teaching, and carrying on the way ths rest
of my classmates did; ne mutter which I chose, I would have felt I
missed samething, ws I did. Indeed, my friends new tell me relative
to Paychs that I missed this when I wos a boy and am trying to make
up for it now, which 18 arrant nonsense. Wiat I did net experience,
I lived vicariously, They were never able to do 20. Moreover, the
background differences are murked ~- yours was of riches, relatively
putting it, Psyche's is poor; you write that you never knew of quar-
vels in your family, Psyche experiences them constantly. She knows
the full extent of her parents' inudequacies, and, havirg sesn what
ber mother has gone tarough with a husbund who, however good an eggz
be is whilie scber, is mesuner than hell when he's drunk end gambling,
has no intention of going forth and doirg likewlise. ] am the oppo-
site to her father, I am tho goal of her libido and her father-urge,
the Electra agzin, I am the non-drinker, the non-smoker, the non-
ganbler, the non~-meun, and generally the negative of all those posi-
tive aspects of man as man she has coms to hate. Oh yes, she has
grown old too fast -- but dear Jane, she grew old too fast beforse

she met me, and since she now has-the assurance that I am standing
by, that I love her und will marry her at e reascnableo age if she
still wishes it, she ean go on with more self-gonfidence, and does.
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For I would not marry her now unless eircumstances made it necessary.
And I mean that, even if someone else impregnated her, I would merry
her. Love for me isn't a matter of precise rules and regnlutions;

you either love or you don't, and it doesn't matter very much what
you have held for an ideal when it coumss. Besides, her happiness is
my first consideration. She is keenly perceptive for her age. Sons
of the first things she said tc me were these -- "Cf courss, ywu're.
lonely, or you wouldn't let the kids run through your house like this.
And unhappye And you're so sensitive most people wouldn't balievs
it, you get hurt easier than I do."™ One expects these things to be
obvious to a women of exparience and intuition; one hardly expects to
- hear from from a child of 14, as #he was at that tims, Hsr line now
i3 equully ineredible -~ ghe tries every trick she can to cause me to
8lip and impregnate her, not only becauss she wants that baby or thinks
she dces, dut becuuse, "if you sit around and think ubecut us all the
tims, you'll talk yourself into giving me up fcr my own good or soms
fool thing like that."

I dc not delude myself, I still have the upper hand, bui it is pre-
carioucs I have had no trouble with women of impresaive experieroce,
but this adolescent ard determined girl keeps me or my tces s no wo-
nen ever did. I can imagire myself trying the same dodge on har that
I tried en Mareia; I know just what she'd do; she’d resad it all over,
then show up here, tear up what I had written, throw the paper into

ny face, and tell me to stop trying to run awaye It werked on Mareiwm
att 35; Psyche at 16 would see through it without a moment's hesitation.

I would never try to make the averase person @ee that « writar huas to
sweat blood Lo give even the second-rate material I do on the avercge
to the world. Iy bother? Psyche hus some perceptive undsrstanding,
enough 80 that she sven now resents anyone's taking up ny time away
frem my worke OQutwardly I live = life of indulging the conventions
good-paturedly, occasicnelly erupting agasinst them, prisutely I live
my cwn 1ife on the theory that what peeple auspect mattara not at all,
what they know does.

And you write of never having a chance to live, Dear Jane, is tkis
not an 1llusion? Surely it is, What do you mean "™to live™? Don't
you mean samething different from what I mean, from what Psyche means,
from whaet your mother or Pppoche's mother means? Of course you de. It
18 meaningless to write so, believe me. One does what he is inclired
to de, or compelled to do, out of love, hate, duty, obligation, biind
striving, dssire, hereditary puttevn, environmental pattern. OUpe
lives, believe me, as much in & Trapplst monastery as in a whorshouse.
Se often I have heard people say, "but he (or she) never reully lived"
and I have known better; the intense life of the mind is not preaica-
ted upon anyone else or on any other mind's coucept of whut living is
end what it is note. Do not delude yourself. You sgpeak of iZnn's not
having lived. But she did, really; she lived the life she wished to
live; she was not compelled to do se. She may say later she wanted a
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baby, and 80 onj but this is mere ephemeral thinking. Spe made her
deeision; she could not both have her cake and eat it., She lived the
l1ife she chese to live; no one could heve forced her to live it. She
could very well have cached away a nest-ogz, then dlsappeared and be-
gan to live a different life, had she wished to; but no, she elected
otherwize, she has no reason to complain any more than the cow who
sita in a fleld of clover and tries to get through the fence into
thistles nr timothy in the neighboring field., And they do, you know,
just like people, t.h.e silly thingsa.

Yes, it is soap opera, indeed it is. ann's line and your line, that

a girl marrisd to an older man or kept by an older man has pno chance
"o 1ive" ~- that ie pure soap epera with no basie in faot, not at all,
Think it over, away from the clicha® of the fiseld.

and ﬁ‘syche will net be hurt, believe me. I am grateful for every
hourT ssend with her; she has made every other weman in my life pale
by contrast; she has reduced them to mighty wan ghosts, and they were
real enough before, existing quite bodily on the perimeter of my m@e-
ness. I have no inptention cf letting her be bhurt, or, let us say, &f
letting her be hurt as much as by any othir course she might take. If
I marry her, I will not stand ip the wey of her freedom if she later
desires that; if she precipitates an explosior, I'll be there tc plek
up the pieces; if she devcidee that I should get out of her life, I'11
get out, and that's that, Paradoxically, her mother insists t'.hat what-
ever happens, I'm going to be hurbmors than sue will., That hardly sup-
poerts your thesis, does it?

Hovever, in these matters, it is time that. tells. I never 4id hold
with the idea tnat time pulifates and soothes all hurts, but time dces
resolve all problems, one way or acother. There is no questicn what-
scever ebout that,

All best to you.

Smcbrely,
e

. i
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12 March, 1953
Dear Mary,

I am now just back -~ too late for the last mail ~- from Y1linois,
end T have bronght Sandy back with me. She will stay at mother's,
apart from nscessary trips to Madizosn and Chjcago, until the wed-
ding, though the night before she'll move in 'with her bridesmaid,

or maid of honor, rather, June Doudna, and I'1ll have a house full

of people. Mothsr gives my wedding two years -—- she say3 she can-
not imagine any woman being able to stand me for more than that

longe I give it maybe five, but it may last longer. I don't know.

I have had to make so many bitter and ushappy decisions in the pust
two months that I am seareely myself, though, thank heaven, I've not
lost my sense of humor, and I've already outlined a novel about 1t
all, to be called "LITTLE B.® I°ve done thres movels, long or short,
about my loves -- EVENING IN SPRING, a second which shall be name-
less, THE DROUGHT OF MARCH, which you should have by this time sincs
T mailed it yssterday in ¥adison, snd "IITTLE B." will be the fourth.
T hope not the last. I still have a lot of life and hope left in me,
and the world is full of beamtiful women eager to be loved. (Hal)

But such is tke folly of the wiss that I wonld give anything if it
evould only be Myra who went down the aisle with me Easter Monday,
believe ma. For all her legion of faults —- we know how many they
were and are -- no woman ever made me feel so good just to be around.
4nd Sandy will never take her place. TYou will understand me perhaps
a little better after you read THE DROUGHT OF MARCH. I tried to tell
in it the truth as I knew it, ebout myself as well as Pipsie, and I
bope you will not feel I have been in sny wiay unfalr or unkind te
ngoral®™. I want to know very mmch what you think of it, and please
don't pull any punches er try to spare Iy faelings in any way. The
two times I offered to marry Myra — the first I offered, the sacond
T eskad her to marry me (there is a difference) -~ are perfectly

factual; indeed, the letter I reproduce in the novel is an exact copy

of the one T sent Pipeie irn 1948. So you see the fact that she is
not now my wife isn't my fault, but her choice. I no lenger try te
deceive myself; I love her still, to the exclusion of all others, Bui,
fortunately, that dees not prevent me from loving others. (Thunk
heavent ) ' A

Dear Mary, I would not think of having a wedding without askirg you
or expedting to ses you. If you are not here in my house on that
day -~ the reception will be here -- and acting just as if you be~-
longed here =- and indeed! is mot a tiny pert of you forever here?
(I think s0) -~ I would be bitterly disappeinted. So do plen to come,
please.

A



.

And, just so you can forget about "lnviting™ yourself, I assure you
on my word of honor, which I have never disgraced, that your name
was on my list from the very begianing. Pipuiets too, of coursse.
And not jJust becense you invited ms to your wedding and I conldntt
coms and sent z string of telegrams which to my alarm you seenr to
heve taken literally. Remember?

I am indeed doing all the planning. The press will cover this wed-
ding, and I will not have any siip-up on the part of the Winters fam-
ily, which 1s little short of white trash, as I've szid before, for
ell that they mean well, they are such botehers. Even, since Sandy
wouldn't let me design it and had the brzinstomm to pick out a lacy
horror that cost $288, I have insisted on picking out Sandy's gown,
have it picked av a more sensible $100 (her grandmother is standing
all the expenses., Wedding at 10 A. M., breukfast at 11:30 at the
Riverview Ballroom, reception from 2 to 5 here at the Place of Eawks,
as my arthiteot has finally persuaded me te eall it.

So much for now. A4S always,

affectionately,
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!our second latmbame nard on the heej.aioct the ﬁrst, e.nd I :ceply

,'to it immediapely vefore setting out for the marshes, where I intend | .
. . ..~bo spend the #Hfternoon l1stening to the birds, writing a little, md
“. L working on’my neéw anthology ~= while Sandy and my follks continue to ., -
" .make, the house' :pady for the roception. .We've -invitations to begin, .. = .. .
gan .go out on Sa"urday ‘which 48 the day Itve aot . .z, ;- =i

- too, so that they"
.foxr them to go anQ temorrow we're going into Chicago to get Sandy*s -

' ?A ,-,‘_mﬁding-d.vaas; 89 I'n’in a “hectio" state, as usal, and it*s all I . . .
", can-do to gtay in ‘this morning,” for it%g such a 1ovnly day and I want

| : ,‘to hurry dnwn 1nto the marahes aa soon as T oan. »; '

L fn any oaaa, I'm g:lad you um THE mw OB' MAR(B aa a book., qunite
_.apart from its appllnation to life as you knew it a decads ago or less.
- .Yea, 1t was a bar:lng ‘of the hearte. I guess, in-the final unulysis, it
7 .sms the. conflict .of Iy loysity to Jaok that was responsible for the

» whole thing, ror ‘my ‘heei tatlon-until it-wus too lute;. and when it was

- ’; that, of eourse, Pipaie oould not muke that decision, however absurd
‘...4% 18 that she conld nos. T don't know even now if she ia capable of

 ‘love, sertuinly mot of selfless love, but T do know that with all our-

mtual faults i=e and these were in naither case minor «~- we were ulways

/- happy togethePe . Is Dot that the end of all marriages? Love is the au-
' L ther of beth th&wbitterest pain and the sweetest ecstasyj one doss not,

:,cannot exist wit-hont the other; they are natural .condomi tants, - T would

.-have enjoyed mkins for Pipsie, but most of all, just having her around

" would have boan ‘tho best medicine in the vorld for mees A pity she did
not believe m.,heraelf and trust in me a 1ittle more.  But sll thess

. 'f recri.minationﬂ ‘are pointleer the time has passed for that, and our tims

.48 loste Bven this mad wieh to bear my ¢hild will pass, 11‘ indecd it has
not already passpd, I do not fear-it; I learned long agp that each man
- (and womun) is.the author of his own fate, no -one olse; und that life
serves us in proportion to the servings we merit. In the end fuwe vnd
infamy. honor and dishonor, honesty and dishcnesty, bate end love, joy

“and paln all doulder to the grave vogsther, withcut distinction between -

thau; what is 4mportant is to gailn what- happiness you. can, praferably
without hurb anxone needlessly. .

,mt whan you say 7o’ ohe-4n- f.he book 1s good fn f.he mﬁteﬁ sense" I
_don't know quite what you mean. Conventional sense? Perhaps not. But
"to my way of" ‘thinking no one in the book is bad, Evil apd good are ab-
' stracts, dear llary, and none of us ever has the same concept of them.

g Noxr oould he. ha.vo. What is ¥ight for me may be wrong for you, and vice
_versa. I have e.lways ‘tried to do What 33 right for me, and I have very ~ .

saldon had nny :ogrets. ‘And when I have, the regrets haven't been for

—_

P - snpe = e
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. ..anythipg Xtve dona, but:smething Itve not dons == like not being fully
_honest with Pipsie and ‘$e11ing her early I loved her; like withdrewing a

e 13tble from you when X heard -about Hugh, just the time. X might have been

<%, abla’to mean more to youj and 80 ene My regrets, you kee, are all for

' ' ~negative actiond, not- poaitiva, I don't regret a single moment spent

‘ with'Pipsie. I tell.yow quite frenkly =- and I know 1t will shock fou

‘perhaps more than anything in the book =~ that 1f X had the opportunity .

‘%0 posgess Pigale on ‘my ‘wedding day I would take her without a qualm and = "

8O atrai%t i7the altap with Bandy and comp straight back and take Pipsie -

~againe - In any case, I.have been utterly fair with Sgndy, certainly more

‘8o than she has been with ms, ~I-told Sandy befors, and I've told Ler again

+qnd again, that in.a 8ense she will ulways be, gharing me with Pipsie. If

'4n the face of thie caleulated riak she is willing to go ahead, she need

-+ . not complain aftemvards i Bub the riek is not too (reat, xnowing me, and
%, "Plpedge Is all that good.or evilz. . Or wil) you f£all back on saying it ie

~34fe? . For mo it is pight} anything other would be hypoerisy. Pipsie 18

-4n my-blood and bone, &nd you were woman anough from the first to kaow it

\whon«you told me years.agod that 8ehdy was just another Pipsle. Yes, of

* souxse, she 18y I fell 4n love with Sandy beoause of Pipsie, because of

L0 "that: terrible, unquenchable fire for Pipsie which stil) often disturbs

© my-eleep and tears me from bed to pacs the floor in an agony of desire

for her, the sama £ire whioh will tear-me from my wife's side and from

"L ehaibeds of my ohildren for Pipsie. Yet, deapite all this, I can sit
ey and write dispassicnately, I oan live just as always, without a betraynl
' of what I fael == I had to learn to do that a long time ago —— &and with
o the oynical and ironie oonviotion that if, if indeoed, Pipsie were mine,
i, 3 might be fesling just preaisely the opposite. S0 fesling, and knowing
ot perhaps that this anguish is good for me, as a man and ag u oreative wri-
v ter, good because it remaing an unassaRgabddisgony which, like a cancer,
7 . gtire and stimmlates me forever, and which, were it satisfied, would loave
75 e placid and rutted, like a oow in pasture -=- & bull in my case, I supe
i, " pese, is more appropriate, -= I see in this situation one transcending .
- good and evil, one which will resolve itself, I am copfident, without any-
one's getting hurt. ' :
One of the bookts portions that moves mo the most 13 that brief para-
graph describing Pipsie sitting naked on the window seat in the mocnlight,
apd saying how often now I look up from my typewriter o that empty assat -
apd how my whole being cries out in agony for her, X read it over and
T feal it all again, I've felt it all 80 muny times, agaln and again;
and that 1ittle scene on the xr bridge, when I knew that eomething had
died between use. But I supposs all the book touches me; it is so much
"me; 60 much Pipsie; so mmch thui bappy time to whici nonc of us can ever
return again except like this. ) :

Yes, let us hope to gzet together to talk sometime. It ought to be pos- . .7 ...
sible, since I don't leave for the west coust =~ we don't I should sy

now —= till June 2o But I'1l probably be gone ell cummer, even if sandy

'y should not Temain west 80 long, though she probably wille In uny Cuge,-

e I will see you the 6th, and do plan to make yourself right at homs here

at the house, like o0ld times, and pay no attention to the bours of the

to breakfust also, incidentally.

reception 2 to 5 = I'm ipviting you two

"
e~ N “”"." o

i
Bast always, affeotionately, /! ' {/
L ' o "i g
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Letters to Lona - 1. 24 aAugust '42

.y Darling - An hour past nidnight -- and for the last hour I hLave
bees walking the roon uith the moonli st [lesdng in -- und so:ething
more -- the thought of you like souethi.; zlive -- as if it uere e~
tually you at my side in the moonlit rouii, and I could rezeh to where
you were, reach out and touch you, put ry arms srouad you and take
those lovely lips ucuin, and tell you o ain I love you. I tell my-
self nus I should never have told you -- should wever have zaid to you
anythin: of this I Lave carried aloie wad secretly for sco lcag -- but
it is doue now, and I ar not scrry. Lew the roon and the ni~ht and

the dark, secret rluces ¢f my heurt are haunted by your cyes and your
lips and the way ¢f your arms around L, and just the thou:lt of you

is enough to quicien the rulse &nd sune the cacual pleacure cf this
ufterncon corme alive ciice more here withia these wulls, alonl Yy arms
still there is z lin erii. arcus that is yeurs, wnd I driak it in as

if it sere the breutli of snring -- thougiv I koow Lhos hopeless it is,
all of thisg, how g&ti]e tc nope that Jome day yeu might be wmine und I
yeurs —— It still :zeeins ineredinle to :me thut the afterncen 2aot wras
curs a2lone, but it jus., I huve c.ily to close @y eyec to live it again,
1ilze any adolescent. Jut it is couslhl. g taken un with renewed life
wnd vigor after it wus crushed do.n iaride e vears wiu, wiien I wunted
tc take you into ry wrms and tell [ou < I toll you tezuy e 4 loved
you. If I never cui you = uln == i7 sou weab your oy wd I sdue, apurt
-- yet this little shile with you coult rensin forever like .o ineffably
Le.utirul flower in the desert places of wy le.rt, & flouer wic:e Leart
would ve your eyes, and your smile, nald the lovelirecs of your bedy,
au@ the way your slender Tincers tcucicl mine ard ryoeor line ... S0 to

N

>
cel, ry darling, and the dream of rc. .l afy side, =ud love unfolding.
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SAUK CITY, WISCONSIN
letters to Loua - 2, 20 auuet 142

ly Darling - Cace rore the nijlht with ite thoucend mysterice, and

the deep hour nf ridnight, and the thought of you and the trivial

Lt vital fes lcurs thaut were ours todir, I thin+ 2till of the lit-

Sle ur of nelnnes: you exyrensed tedyr, wnl it distrecses me =

littie, I wr no feol; even 1f you were free, I j:any the cords weould

be stucked acaioct me. Lons e I passed 11lv sions,e But love iz a

straie thln,. It i. tie rest bezutiful odventurce of life, »nd it
nct

ig net conditinel, et contrelled, not ordered or plunc e* -- hut
sc:ett g that o vons ineredivly anu wonkerfully -- seretinec with

i cr“sr:J’e Jor wnd ecstuey, sometimes with iieurtache und poin. 1

an destirzd Lo ko the Leartache apd puin of love Lefore its joy

and ecstasy; I an recicaed to ite. shic Lo the third tine I uave

Kkrown this feuring emeticn so wuch a part of love -- btut I lave never
nown 1t, ao .utter whiat tue ;‘Lu, but whet I was aol lelt o“derfullj
riczher for it. Lecve taxes a nan ocut of hLM,elf, duzbles hi.., teaches
hin to know ot first band the co.plexity of life, and reneuc hine I
fucw tuat the memory of our toc chicrt Lour:s ucgether -~ the living
mencry of your mdueth unier mine, your ar.:, ond your eyes' wadle --
these will custaizn me for a long sire. I understand you very well. I
inovr bhet, given the chance, e could ce very Lappy togeti.er. lrhat is
semethians you canrot kno: vecause you huven'y thoucht about e to the
extent I iave consilercd you -- nor fer so long w time. Je hove more
things in comron thun you think; I haeve wliwys felt that, ud I kaow

it i increasingly Lrue cvery yeur. 10 you everytliuag that las pasved
between uv: ic cuzuld cud unimportant; te ne it is an ex;crlence prcfound-
1y beautiful, scmetiin: destined to Le as eternil in ny merory s it ic
ephemersl in your:, Onld an iacensate mon ceould forget your linz, your
arms, your lcsely cyez, inere ic an inhereast necessity lor us to coatinue
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on the came status. I could anct love you ut all if your rere Lo 1€~
ciprocate that love in thece circwnstunces, [{or zll the uauish that
wonld cause; nor could ycu lve yourself =o whelehecurtedly te love
uzder the bondaze o” actually feeling such emoticnal strein. 4 do
nct love you 51lin2l:;r; I zave rever loved tlindly; I would like to
love you completely, wholly, with every atem of my flech and spirit,
but tiat I could c¢nly i you .ere uy wife. Ak, as Ghalieéspeare said,
"1Pis a consummstion devoutly to be wished.”

Now it is os if time Lzd heen, stcrped, as iT time ped becn turned

baclk, and somethin were stuilinrg over. Yes, my darling, I love you,
imowins well you do not love me, but knowinss, too, that this may not
Wdlvaye be impossible, You will zo howe rortified in this kacviedge,

ut least -- a woni: needs to tnow that shke is loved, she rneed not pive
¢vermach of nerself. In thic brief tize I live from hour tc hour only
for the ineffavle pléecsure of beiny nesr yon -- this brief time will

e dose w11 too soon, «nd ihen only the nemory of these wonderful hours
will be left., I lcv/e you.
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Darling,

Tonight the moonlight in your eyes, your hair, the moonlight on your
lips and fair skin made me drunk with desire to which I could give no
key and no release, except in sterile poetry put down through that
inspiration -- and that is small satisfaction, though perhaps more
lasting. But I felt throughout these all too short hours once more

a kind of doubtful wonder within you, as if you could still not be-
lieve what should by this time be obvious -- perhaps painfully obvious
to you, Why? Why is it so hard for you to believe that I actually
feel about you the way I have repeatedly sald I do? If someone were
handing you & line, he could hardly go home and 1) write a letter

or 2) write poems on the inspiration of a "line." No, my dear; unfor-
tunate as 1t is for me in these circumstances, I have always been too
sharply conscious of the strongest attraction you have for me, just as
I have been conscious that the obverse is not true, and I have known
for some time that I could ask you to be my wife at the drop of a hat,
just as I know that if you should ever be free again, I would be walt-
ing. No doubt, in vain, But still -- there it is, something I am un~-
able to control, something taking utter possession of me as I am haunted
by the mind's eye image of your beautiful face in tonight's moonlight,
and will continue to be., I know that until I wilfully throttle this
long-standing and deeply rooted affection for you, every time I accom-
plish anything worth while in writing, it will be your shadow looking
over my shoulder in memory that has made its great contribution; already
I have written some of my best poetry, perhaps I may yet write one of
my best books because of you. It may happen; it is entirely probable.
You may not love me, but you go through the motions of love so beauti-
fully that it should inspire a block.of wood, let alone me. Believe

me, I love you ...
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Darling,

Despite my resolve not to write agein, I find to my humiliation that
I must write and tell you that somehow we must manage it so that I
can see a little more of you where we need not always think of some-
one coming and interrupting us or seeing us and saying something you
might not like later. What is more, despite the release of poems and
now the novel, I simply cannot get you out of my thoughts even for a
moment; the reason that the novel flows so well is simply that in it
I am quite frankly writing about both of us. I think of you last be-
fore I go to sleep, and at onge upon waking -- to say nothing of what
you do to me in my sleep. ((}¥)) And, equally frankly, if it were
possible te do so, I would spend every moment with you. This is es-
pecially humiliating to me in view of your own negative feeling --
you can well imagine that it would be. But perhaps I'm too proud for
my own gocd, and a smacking hard fall 1s all for the best. You aren't
giving me a chance even to really love you. Why? Are you afraid?
That doesn't seem quite credible, that you would be afraid of love,
knowing my own control. After all, you're not so overpoweringly good
as to break down my control. But I know you like to love and be
loved -- do let me love you! It is so little that we see each other,
and it is so much that you are in my thoughts. Having loved you for
8o long from such a distance, it is only natural that I would want to
love you now before the distance comes again. It is twice as difficult
to bear now that you are so close, and yet stay so far. Do believe
that only a reelly deep love could ever bring me to this; I do love
you.
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My Darling,

Past midnight, and I am home again -- and alone again.
And yet, not quite alone, for the room is haunted now by memories
so strong that I need only to close my eyes to feel again your fing-
ers along my arms, like the gentlest wind, and your lovely mouth
under mine, like a flower unfolding, to feel your hair upon my cheek
and your arms around me, to hear your voice and see your beautiful
eyes in the dusk, and to hear my own voice telling you over and over,
I love you, like a wind's sighing in the plain, without answer -- ever
and always to be without answer. Oyt of that place in my heart where
you came and into that greater room of this summer, you brought me
something of a magic I never hoped I might know, a kind of fragile, dear
beauty that holds me and enfolds me and is more powerful than bands of .
steel. Here in this little place within four walls from which you have
gone.less than an hour ago, where that lovely perfume of your body still
lingers like something wonderfully alive, I feel every atom of my flesh
still tingling with your closeness, and all my heart and spirit filled
with a terrible, fierce longing to keep you close to me forever and
ever for all the nights and the days and the years coming swiftly,
swiftly, oh far too fast to bring us all too soon the ending of these
years that are ours. Your hends along my arms, your lips touching
mine, and all that ghostly presence of you wanting to be loved. I
must put out-the light, and go in the waiting darkness to where you
are, and love you until it is impossible to love any more, with every
ounce of my being, body and soul. Oh, God, if only you were here!
Here to hear me say I love you, to fill these empty arms and quiet
this beating heart. Darling, it is so little to say I love you --
but there is nothing more to say: I love you.

b
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Darling,

I had hardly left your side tonigrht when I came upon that perfume
lingering in your hair, ani I thoucht, Am I having this illusion so
soon, so few steps away? Indeed, you were not yet in the house, yet
there was this perfuse. And then I discovered it -- the fragrance of
four o'clocks in a street-cide garden -- and I picked a brench of
flowers and put them on my desk to remind me -- if I needed tangible
reminder -- of you. ..... Now it is one o'clock, and the sweet night
air flows into the room on the crickets! songs to meet the muted scund
of music on the radio, music meant to keep me awake and 50 ussure me
that the new book will be completed by tomorrov evening. «nd I am
sti1l conscious of a tingling and danciug in my lips not long ago
alive upon your mouth, and of the gentle stirring along my arms but

a little while ago enfolding you. and I think now, as I have thought
so cften, if only I could love you as you deserve to be loved, as you
chould be loved, with every atom of body and soul, every striving of
flesh and spiritt If only! -- the words mock me even as the thought
haunts me. But someone as lovely as you ure needs to be loved fully
and completely. I wish you would let me love you, to crystalize the
memory of what for me has been a beautiful, a hauntingly beautiful
love -- something that will never lose its own special corner in my
heart. I have seldom wanted to love & woman like this, with every
part of me, heart and soul -- but that is the way I wunt to love

you pecause my wretched, humble heart is already committed to you

in word and deed. I love you (very much).



25 April, 1948
Dear Elizabeth Pellow,

I am taking the liberty of sending Myra the enclosed photographs
through you, since I wished in any event to write you this evening.

I would prefer that these photographs do not fall into the hands of
anyone but Myra or the merbers of your own lmmediate househeld. Will
you explein to her that what eppear to be spots on her dress and on
my coat, are the raindrops through which we had to walk in order to
gt to the house from the car. You will readily note that she looks
and is radiant on these photographs. The other two girls on the group
photograph are clasamates of hers; the redhead sitting next to me is
the birthdey child. She, like the girl in the far background, is en-
gaged and with her flance.

I had some time =- perhaps an howr all told, counting luncheon Friday

in Madison —- with Myra, and thus opportunity te talk to her a little.
I £ind it difficult to say what my intellipgence dictates, largely be-

cause, no less than you, I am very fond of Myra and have always been,

and 1t 1s unpleasant for me to grant that there are major flaws in her
make~up which may mitigate against her rehabilitation. In this I hope
profoundly that I am in error.

I have said previously, to you and even oftensr to Myra, that in many
respects she is a stupid girl. This must necessarily be qualified,
of course, and I wunt to qualify that. I1et me refer speclfically to
certain credos which she clings to with all the tenacity of one who
has nothing else to support her., These beliefs are these: a) she be-
lieves Bud is "brilliant® and thinks that somehow because of this, she
mast be in error in many respects, and they "ought®” to get along be-
dause he is "brilliant"; and he is "brilliant® becanse he got good
marks in school; b) she is vain enough to feel that her besuty will
see her through any orisis, and does not have common sense enough to
realize that each child she has by Bud diminishes her chance of ever
finding a husband who can and will be decent and good to hexr and who
can and will support her, since it 1s manifest that Bud could contri-
bute little to the support of his own children.

These are but two of her credos, but I think the most damaging two

in her present circumstances. I tried to point out to Myra that =good

marks® meant nothing; that meny a man and woman who flunked out college
becams brilliant without "good marks"; that most often such marks were

evidence only of a momentarily good memorye It did not follow that

. .
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her husband was a brilliant man; indeed, he had demonstrated that he

was no such thing, for no brilliant man would ever find it necessary

to beat his wife. Murther, no brilliant man would conduct himself

in peneral as he did, in respect to finances and in his life with her
ﬂlto@mro

I questioned her quite frankly =- she has never withheld anythinz from
me in the past and did not de so Friday =-- in regard to her sexual life.
Myra is apparently in need of some kind of sexual life, however minor,
though she is by no means over-sexed, and I would hesitate to say that
she had even the sexual drive of any normal or average woman, Her hus-
band does not trouble to use a condom or take any preparations against
more childrene I chided her for not insisting on such care, but she
replied that she was helpless. That, of course, is nonsenss; I told
her she could deny him any privilege whatspever in the interests of her
walfare, But she apparently feels that he will bveat her up for any such
insistence. I tried to point out to her that he was financially irres-
ponsible, and that, since she was so wishy-washy where he was concerned,
he would most likely Just as goon keep her pregnant in order to prevent
her from suing for divorce. She replied, "If he thinks that*ll steop me,
it won't; if I want to divorce him, I*1l do it anyway." But what would
she do then? She hed no idea. But if she married again, “I'm not mak-
ing any promises.™

I submit that this is the attitude of a young lady who has plainly no
sense whatsoever of her position in socisty. I told her bluntly that
few msn would be interested in a divorcee with one child; fewer yet in
one with two, that such interest as she was likely te arouse would be
in other directions than marriage. Nor would her beauty last. Her
hands and her figure have already markedly deteriorated, and the holiows
of her cheeks are more pronounced. She has clearly no real thought of
the future, and if and when she asks, "What shall I do?" it is with the
manifest intention of having someons else answer the question for hsr,
One feels even that when she says, "I learned my lesson," it is a rou-
tine sentence she says because she 1s expected to say it or thinks she
is.

In all this I have presented the dark side of the pleture, obviousaly.
I 4o eo because the indicators are not gpod, and despite my wish to be
as helpful as possible., It becomes increasingly difficult to advise
Myra, because -- and I feel it more strongly than ever -- what she
wants for advice is someone to justify eny particular wish or attitude
she harbors, and certainly she dces not want to be told anything un-
pleasant., Yet she tries to be fair to Bud, ‘which would seem to me an
unconscious admission that the fanlt of the failure of their merriage
thus far is not entirely his. Knowing Myra as well as I do, I can
readily enough believe that that is the case,

But this question of fanlt is a deljcate one because the degree of
fanlt is dependent upon the act and not the word, and in action I am
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convinced that bla is the greater fault. He has clearly made little

attempt to meet her on her grounds, and equally clearly she has made

repeated attempts to subrmit to him. One would like to hear his story,

but she says he ®"will not talk".®I have not any further evidence of ;
this, and I am sorry to say that in my previous experience with Myra I .‘(‘;
found that she never hesitated to tell a lie when it served her best in v
her perspective. I touched upon this problem again Friday, and urged

her to give over telling untruths, because it would only hurt her, as

it did previously. I do not bave the feeling that she lied about her

1ife with her husband, however; I do have the conviction that she has

tried to put the best face on the matter.

-

When you add this to such other experience as I have had with Myra
and about which I want to talk to you some day when tims und oppor-
tunity permit, it can readily be seen how difficult it is to advise
her., How cun one conscientiously advise her to obtain a divorce
when one has no assurance that ahe will be able to take care of her-
self? Certainly I can and did tell her that she should not endare
a life of misery. But if she were divorced, could he even ve depen- N
ded upon to send hom®even token support for the child or children, ‘
whichever the casoc may be? I doudbt it. And as for his fidelity, of
which she meamed to be proud, I haven't the slightest question but W,
that, once he has saddled her with enough responsibilities in the

shape of children, he will be off with other women just precisely as

it mits his pleasure to be. And by that time it will be far too late

for her to do anything but endure 1t.

T wish we had in MiyraZih
of mere temper and van
tle more than & child, with no real conception of the role of a wife or
mother, though she surely appears to make a satisfacfpry mother, such as
I have seen. If only she had more stamina, and more will to learning
and understanding people and events! But these are thus far net among
her gifts. I am happy to say that I think she has been somewhat
strengthened by her unhappy experiences since leaving Sauk City, but

I have no assurance that she has yet learned to take advice and act

upon it without deviation. This may yet come; we shall see,

poman of spirit and decision, instead of one
¥, She is a beautiful, a lovely woman, yet lit-

You will understand, of course, that thls is ar accounting only of '{
those factors which make it difficult to give advice, at least at this '
stage. I am enxlous to help Myra; my manifest preference for her over

the other young people of her age who come and cams to my home has not

abated, and it 1s therefore all the more reason for my wanting to-be

of help to her.

I suggest, given opportunity, that you explore these attitudes which
need some revision before she can undertake to step back into the world
without her husband, if that is the step she co templates.

oAy 1
LN
«ﬂ””m

Every good wish to yourself and Ben. ({ _
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Dear Elizabeth,

Your good long letter of Thursday came in this morning, and I am has-
tening to answer it without unnecessary delay. I quite agree with

yeur attitude and with what you had to say. I answered Myra's {nnecan-
oug letter primarily because I felt sorry for her, seccndarily to force
her to get in touch with you. I should not want you to put yourself
out in any way, or to make any effort even without putting yourself
out, to see that she receives my reply; I sent it to you solely because
I insisted upon her coming to you to get it, of her own veclition, and
it 18 not to be sent to her but only delivered to her by you personal-
ly so that you will have opportunity to talk to her, and to tell her
what you think. If she's not called for it within 30 days, you are to
gend 1t dback to me, '

I have never liked this kind of clandestine thing., At the time X
asked her to go to the Promwith me, it was my understanding that she
would ask her husband if it was all right with him, and also discuss
the matter with you. She did the latter, but she did not do the for-
mer, she claimed, beecause she did not know where her, husband was. I
feal more and more inadequate since I do not know Ball myself, and since
I tond to fesl unsure unless I have enough personal contact to formu~
late opinions of my own about people. -That is not to disparage the
unpleasant information I have about Bud, but it is only %o suggest that
I cannot fully know anyone without personal contact, and I certainly
cannot estimate adequately the effect Myra's personality might have

on hin, :

There 18 only one reason why I could think that Myra should have
.resorted to smugsling a letter to me -~ guite as if she were a prisoner.
And that is that, as she has often said, she does not want to involwve
me and bring trouble upon me other than I heve already had with her;

I have thought she ssemed sincere in this, and usually her actions

have borne her words out. She csems aware that I am in a sense a
public figure, and that any sort of scandal would projesct me inte
headlines. Yet her letter was so innocent that no one could possibly
misconstrue it, even a suspicious husband. And my reply was in kind,
and furthermore, remained unsigned and was aﬂ{:::eed to her by a nick-
name, so that not once in its course was her h or her husband's men-
tioned, thus making it pessible in the event of someone®s trying to
make something of it te deny its authorship, if need de.

But I am distresssd by this whole situation, I always have been. I
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have nsver rested casily about Myra ever since ahe went down to Min-
eral Point and let this thing happan to her. Perhaps I was born an
entire generation too -late; the codes to which I adhers, and which I
am constantly foreed to compromise, seem out of fashion in our own
times, when incremsing irresponsibility and dishonesty sesm the oxder
of the day, Perhaps it is in part, in regard to Hyra, that she had
become so much a part of the housshold here that it was not until her
tragedy, and all it implied —— which has certainly come to pags ~- that
I realized the depth of my own affection for her. I can say without
the poseibility of a denial that the Myra Lee who left here for Mineral
Point that day in 1946 was not the Myra Lee who came back that day in
September. I recognized the change instantly; I was not deceived as
to what had happened, and what she told me in October only confirmed
it. ’

Somewhere along her course -- and I am canvinced it was in Mineral
Point among her relatives == the values I hed tried so hard to teach
her to accept were discarded, doubtless enly, as she thought, for the
time being, but:they wers never picked up again., The sense of perscnal
"guilt which came to ms as a result of feeling that in soms way X had
proved inadequate haa never fully left me, I am sorry to saye.

Myra Lee will continme to mess things up, I am sorry to say. She was

not particularly devious here, until her return from Mineral Point in

the summer of 1946; then the changs, as you know, was particularly un-
pleasant, -It upset me badly, perhaps becauss I had trusted her in the
face of eritiecism from many of my older women friends, and in the face
of my own first imprassion of her the very first time I saw her, when

I instinctively preferred Mary's warmth and, essential good-heurtedness
to Myra Lee's seffishness.

Yn§ the: ol estﬁm approach:is aurely not inappropriate in the pic-
ture as a'whole, as you must admit, and do admit inferentially in your

lettor of Thursday. -Comuon sense was never a strong property of Myra
Lee's; X told you that a long time ago, but you recognized it even be-
fore I mantioned it. It never will be, I am afraid. When she was in
Sauk City, she knew how to obey, by and large, though she was careless
now and then, teo. Her socretiveness now suggests, apart from what I
have of fered as a partial explanation previcusly, that she al so harbors
a ssnes of gnilt for something; that is psychiatrically acceptable evi~
dence, you 806. Yes, she is homesiek; as she told me when she was here,
she has regretted everything so many times, yet she never has once made
" any attempt to better her situation, once having been caught, remaining
apathetlc to everything. I actually believe that if Bud pushed hex
down the stairs to break her neck, she weuld let herself be pushed.
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Porhaps without fully realizing what was happening to her. Her pro-
found apathy is indicative, I think, of a Fan ntal despair. The
wreck of her carefully laid-plans for her-life with John here, due on-
1y to hereelf, went far to destroy her spirit; she has aoted at times
ag if she were existing in a dream from which she was bound to whke up,
1f she held out long enough, as if she could not quite believe that

this had happened to her, Myra Les, who had many times received the
.open envy and frank congratulations of her classmates on her smart plan-
.ning and geod fortune insofar as John was concernsd. OCan you put your-
gelf in her mind for a 1little while and see the picture?

The thing ia, the helpless - whether involuntarily or voluntarily,

as in Myra's case ==, those in pain, the suffering, the unfortunate,
the old — all such people have an inordinate hold on me; I dialike
pain intensely, and nothing bothers me as much as the thought of wan-
tonly giving pain, or even accidentally doing so; and a cry for help
invariably turns ms. This comes of being unduly sentimental and soft,
but I cannot much help that; that s the stuff I am made of, and I mst
live with it and keep my head long envugh to prevent any of the help-
less from lesching on. to me and dragging me under, the while I am doing
what I ean for them, Hence my own caution where Myra is concerned.

In a very real sense I went as far as I could for Myra when I advised
her not to marry, but to go away, have her baby, give 1t up, and try
to start over. Since then any advice any of us has given her has fal-
len on deaf earse. Your cwn angry impatience, as evidenced in your let-
tor of the 9th, should now disposs you to consider how Mary's patience
has been tried, to understanding how such similar caralessness on Myra's
part brought Mary to the stage where che wants nothing to do with Myra
save on separation torms, .which is natural. After all, you have had to
do with this situation only a comparatively short time ~- two years;
but Mary hss had it for a conaiderably longer time., Understand ms,
Elizabeth, I am holding no brief for Mary's considerable faults, dbut
in this one attitude of hers I am constrainsd to admit she is right,
and your own impatience now suggests that you tco much -soon admit the
game thing, onoe you can dissaciate Mary's attitude from those other
flawa of hers of which you are aware, -

I told Myra last time I saw her that any man who would live with
her, knowing her past and her mature, could not permit out of his
sight for one second a woman with her background, not because of her
tendency toward immorality, which camnot and does not exist, but
gimply because of this lack of common sense which you observe more
and more evoery day.
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X have to add ons mere fact to your store of knowledge, and it dis-
tresses me to do -s0 besause it reflects wpen me far more than on My~
ra. Shortly after she went down to Mineral Peint in 1946, Myra wrote
me a labter; it was filled with enthusiasm about her Aunt Jane, the
prospect of school, and ‘so forth. It was aleo something more; I
- have it on my desk here as I write, and I have to admit that it was
frankly, in an adolescent way, e love letter. It was written just two
or three days before that unfortunate affair with Bud began. I re-~
pltied to it at onse, but T ignored that essential part of her latter
which was the hesart of 1%, as I felt I ought to, being so much older
than Myra. It troubles me now because I did not then want to ignore
it, and I often think that 1f my own reply had been only a little de-
monstrative, and not a cool, simply friendly letter, she rmight hav
thought. twice about going out with Bud and deinking and everythi
else that took place and led her straight to where she is today,
cite this only to add one more brick to the wall which supports my
own sense of guilt, as if, by not answering her on the terms she pro=-
posed, I let her down. I could so easlly have written her the same
kind of letter and then, when she came back here, have taken her in
hand a@ins

Evaryt.hing you have to0 add about Myra gd Bud in your letter is only
a continuing paxt of the upsetting pioture they have already presented .
since their marriege. There is no chance of painting a different pic-
ture, unforunately. I think in your heaxrt you must now know it, even
conPinced of it. I tell you frankly thet if X had the ordering
of things, T would not only separate Myra from Bud, but I would try to
persuade Myra to part with the children as well and let Tom end Gladys
care for them; I am mot oiinvinced that Myra is good for her own chil-
dt'en in the long run, which is not to be taken as a reflection on her
quality of motherheod at the present. I am upset to learn about their
making such unneeessary debts, but surely that, tco, 1s agpart of the
inevitable p:lo‘surs I am glad to know that Wra Lee looks and seems
woll. : '

It 15 good -to !mnw also that -Tom and (@Madys are under no illusions as
to what would be necossary for Myra's benefis and for that of her fu-
ture and that of the ehildren. A £irm hand, an uncompromising hardness,
a fixed purpose -- these are the things she needs. She loat the firm
hand I gave her when she went to Point, and none has been offered ByF
since then. 7They too, nke yourself and myself, manlrestly think keenly

of her welfars.

You ask about my leaturing. -Indeed, though I am aot keen about lee-
turing, I do it. I lectursd yesterday before the Sauk County teachers
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on the subject of the comies; I am lecturing before the Creen Bay
" convention of the Wisconsin Presswomen's Association a week from to-
day, before the National Gouncil of Jewish Women in Milwaukee Mitem-
ber Oth; and before a few scattered women®s clubs in scuthern §iscon-
sin on the subject .of how an author deals with bis characters, an in-
formal lscture allowing for questions from the floor which has always
. besn very popular with listeners.: Unfortunately, ny fees are perfolice
.pather high =~ customarily, for-eny distance, from §65 up; bat for.
placeg as close as }lneral Point or Dodgeville, I could. probably meke
16430, If I went lower, it would be setiing a dangercus precedent,
and T would have to hold to it or be accused of unfairness.

Rvery good wish to yourself and Ben, aiwa,vs.

Cordially,




Cassandra, darling, ever since you went away again, I have been living

in a kind of agony of hope that you might come back to me once more. I

had not thought this wild, dark fire could possess me agaln, this un-
quenchable burning which is the ceaseless longing I have for you. It

was so the very first time you went away, and it is so again, and to

know it and recognize it is at one and the same time crushing und humil-
iating and vonderful. I should never have seen you again, I know; I should
never have faken you in my arms or felt your arms around me again. Do you
remember how I wrote you?

Every lost love keeps in a chamber of the mind
.« Where time and love are young forever

free of the heart's finite despair, never
knowing the erosion slow of time and change ~--
and nothing there is ever strange?

I knew it was true when I wrote it, and it is no less true now. But

I did not understand fully how that lost love could become alive again;
T thought it was securely locked away, and I thought the hunger for you,
for the sound of your voice and your touch and your nearness, for your
arms and your mouth against mine -- I thought all this was so safely
locked away, so covered over by the flux of time and the meaning of
events, that nothing, nothing, nothing could ever bring you back into
my heart as once you were there. But you see, I wag wrong, I was very
much wrong. I wish I had not been, because 1t is an agony to want you
and long for you so much that I am simply 111 with that longing, knowing
all the while that you are not mine, that you very probably never will
be mine, and that even if you were, it would perhsps happen as before,
and you would shatter me and break my heart 4ll over again. So you see,
along with this wild wanting to be with you, to belong to you, is that
subtle undercurrent of fear that I will be hurt once more, lacerated

and torn as I was before, when the faith that wus between us and the
trust that was between us died. And yet, when I saw you after so long
and lonely a time, I knew on the instant that I felt the same, I knew
that nothing had changed -- even as in that "chamber of the mind" --

T knew at the sound of your voice and the touch of your hand and the
glance of your eyes that that secret chamber of mind and heart had been
riven asunder, and I felt for you again all that passionate love and
wild desire I had always known and for long kept hidden from everyone,
and I knew at that moment that the love that had been locked away and
lost was found again, and that now, instead, I was lost to all else but
you, And since then I have gone about by day and night with you in mind
and heart, and this mad wild burning inside me, knowing how little a way
we are apart and yet how far, how terridbly far, and realizing again and
again how by one willful act all this torment of mind and spirit was made
jnevitable. I think sometimes now all this was meant to be; I had no
right to hold you in my arms and keep from you how much I loved you.

But somehow, I suppose, I thought you might guess, I thought you micht
understand that I could not so open my heart to anyone witho:t love.
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Do you understand? Do you see how the crosscurrents of loyalty, of
pride, and yes, of the fear of being hurt —— which availed me nothing,
after all -- eonspired against me, and in a sense also against you?

Just as your blind wanting -- to be popular with someone, without any
thought of consequences, without thinking at all -~ led to the ironic
1ittle tragedy which tore you away from me. Nothing anyone ever does
affects the doer alone, but many people far awgy as well. The smallest
word, the most trivial act. The very first time I kissed you began a
sequence of events neither of us apparently had the strength r wish to
control. If you ha@ believed in me a little more, if you had been a
little older and wiser, you would have seen past my eyes and mouth, past
word and deed, into my heart, and you would have seen-how deeply I loved
you long before that jape of time divided us perhaps forever. You see,
T knew that my instinct was right -~ that I should not see you again,
because I did not trust my own heart -- and I was right not to trust it,
for now I am utterly and completely unable to put you out of mind and
heart, I am haunted by you, I have at my side always the spectre of that
lovely lovely girl who was Cassandra, whom I loved so much it hurt even
to think about it, and whom I could not tell because she loved someone
else, and I was too proud to admit it, and because I believed that no
one 50 lovely could ever love anyone so ill-favored as myself. Divided
loyalty, pride, fear -- these things, together with a feeling that no
one so young and lovely as you should be wasted on someone like me --
imprisoned me, these things put up a wall with which I could face the
world, jJust as being self-willed, thoughtless, vain perhaps trapped you
in a prison of a different kind. None of us can ever tell where his
words or his deeds may lead him, and if, as with me where you were con-
cerned, what I did as well as what I did not do led me to angulsh and
cold misery and smouldering despair, perhaps it is true, too, that

these things were mine to shoulder and endure because I -~ no less than
you -~ had made it possible for them to happen togme. We are, each of
us, responsible for our own destinies. aAnd so, when you tell me that

on the day I saw you again, you did so planned a thing as to wear your
hair in a way you knew I liked in the hope that we might meet, und when
I tell you that I did not come to where you were unaware, ho, I knew
you were there, I d4id not any longer want to go without seeing you, you
will understand that both of us are reaching for something which may
make us both richly happy, or which may hurt us so badly as to destyoy
use Let us not make a mistake again. let it be understood that F¥love
you, but let it also be understood that I cannot ~well endure the terri-
ble, destroying angnish of heartbreak again. And, loving you, I want
most of all that you ehall be happy -- 1t does not matter much about ms,
bacause knowing you are happy is good of itself for me, But if, by some
remote, incredible chance -- if you feel in your heart that your happi-
ness lies with me, then I implore you, my darling, do not hesitate RN
come to mes. Because for five years, Cassandra, I have loved noc other
woman but you, '



Merning (at sunrisze) of a Day after a
Vislt to Heaven ...

Mm Pw;

That mpersoription being literally true -~ heaven thad was here in this rocm yesz-
terday end 4s now no moxe, which means of csurse yeur dear 8slf with the cat's eyes
and the lovely, aili-gkinned dDreasts end the inoredibly het and wenderful flower of
your loins (and one eught not to forget the adenpidal look) -- you having been foxr
o houws 4in uy erms ee hHeautiful, as unbelievably beautiful oardainly as the meet
beautiful wemsn whe ever lived or the most heautiul angal in heaven, sp beautifuml
indeod abt the moments e srgesm es to «lmest bring tears to my eyes, to £111 me with
wonder and hamility and self~pity and rage that I sheould aver, in any circumstanaes,
have parmidted myself to lose yeu, myself all night hesring those seft mpans and
1i%tle whimpers, as a child in sleep marking the passags ef a dream -~ and was it
not a dream, all t® swiftly passing? -« thet I held in my arms the weman on whoss
oxistenes my life has piveted for the past acade. In truth, I was teo deaply moved
for teers, or for anything but the most sembre, buraing joy that we ware together Zor
thess haloyen heurs again. ‘

It did not really matter te me that my tension and exoitement —-- and it was that and
ho mere, for that oreature of mine who refused s8¢ ncbly te do my bidding since I wes
intent en more tham just pleasure, as you kpew, was before I reached homs the way he
should have been earlier in eveming, and se Temained for mest of tha night (what an
hileriously amusing joke, ¥eallyt) -~ were such as to precluds a little more pleasure,
for, after all, the most important matter was that you should be leved and dalighted,
and, being that, I too was, as satisfted perheps ~- save for the folling of my obe
Jeetiva (in thres yearsjiperhapst) -- es you, with the warmth of your neerness held

- o¢kose Lo me all.olght, and still, at-this henr of dawn like somsthing taneible and
alive in the roem, s6 that it ip as if I had but to close ny eyes to see agailn that
eichantingly lovely face, a flewer elweys, at thees m¥ments of your most exciting
pleasure last pight opening like a rose befuore the sun.

It 1s small wendsr that you cemnet suy "love® hecause euchk s srend pazsion as this,
such compelling, driving passien, eludes definition. But it is love, np lesz, for
only love ¢an bring with 1t sudh wonder, euchk besanty, such bumility ead magic, as wexe
it net for this world but some other never te¢ be reached ‘except in such hours as those
w8 sSpsnt together yesterday, when rou wore again the degr, innoceat child I used %o
know -- and yob someone more, somecne risher for having suffered and lived a 1ittle,
who could now understand and aprreciste whet I wentsd to say ¢ her long age, ten
yoars agey and wio did not wait to hear bagause one ef thoss sad japes and lronies

of time clove na gpart. '

My darling, you were a joy to lesk upen yestarday -— so sarprisingl; audblle vot, in=
dsed, without clsthea, loaking almnst quite as young as you did when £irst we lay
together nakedly in this heunted room -- es always, a joy to ses, to be witk, aghk
always, an ageny te purt fream {and who should better know, having known both that
Joy and that sgeny?), as eemforfeble ug a kiiten et my side (and quite as soft sad
anchanting t00) -= it is not to be wondered at that I ghould heve been afraid, on
top of all zy eagerness and tension, becanse I knew if ever I had dewbted it before
that the levely ereature that 45 ypu had 1t absclutely in her pewer to bind and en=
alava ms forever, end becauss ¥ knew that the hand that held my heart so casnally
iagked the atrength and power, the will and detexmination te cradle and shield that

Iove like this oomes but cnoe in a 1life tims - a rare flewer indsed, that needs
tending and Yoving care, the substanse of a dream to kesp it, too, a dream. I
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eannet tell you how weonderful it was to love yeu yesterday, how wonderful 3% is te
know that, however moh your conflict 13, there is a similar love for ms irside you,
aven if I &o not often =@e. 1ts fags, Lfor love to me meuns your happiness, your de-
light, your pleasnrs, which, 4f these are yeurs, are alsoc mins to their exact and
preclee degree. I wrote a long tine age 4o your sunt that I hoped nothing wenld
destrey that ™wondarfml anﬁintangﬂﬂ.emsilspaym“whichzsinym-that
enchanting spirit which oversams me leng age -~ and I am happy, deeply happy, to
knew mow that nothing hea touchef it -~ you are still the same wonderful Pipsaie,
gomeone pet quite real, someens my dearest girl who will never, never grow old,
and when now teara oome to Jurk ia the corasrs of my syss at the thought of yeu,
1t is not for you that they are there, but for me, tears of rege agnlnst myself,
ef frustration, of bitier self-pity, that we who could have been such a perfeet
ons together, are kept apart faram axceps for such heurs as Shese of yesterday,
gtelen from time,

Ny darling, one man's lsve is so little a thing in the vast stream of life, less
than a dust-mote in the sunlight, less than a bird's call by night -- and yet eome-
times it moans all ths differencs between life end death. It is not given tc many
men Lo love someohe so enchanting as you; L am humble befers that privilege. That
I should have in my heart not one, but two such enchanting beings, tells ms that

I am indsed the darling of the gods ~- and thoss whom the gods lave, they firat
make mad. But 1f this be madness, I shall stay mad forevar. I love you, Pipsie,
with a deep and gtronz power that will never, never die; I have tried s=c hard e
k211 3t, to Gemean {t, to wash it cway. I camnot. Tp lie in your arms is to

ba oradled ameng the stars, whave the timeless winds blew, where all thet is beanti-
ful and wenderful in hieaven o» oft sarth belengs to me, because there 18 nothing
more, nothing greater of beauty or wonder thau that you being to me,.

keop me always yours
I beg you

nd



24 October 1952
Dear Elizabeth,

I took a 1ittle time to talk again with Myra Lee yesterday, and I
find that Y had the wrong impression of the "money™ she "might ex-
pect™. She did not have reference to her bonds, which she knew were
exhausted, but to money which might be left her, such money, she ex-
Plained, she wonld sooner have left to guarantee the children's edn-
cation or else Bud might get his hands on it. Actually, her expec-
tations, it developed, were purely hypothetical -- if her father
died and left anything, and s0 on. So I hasten to correct this im-
pression, lest it add a stone, however small, to her load.

I took occasion also, after dinner at Pendarvis, at which, of course,
Myra joined us, to step into her home, since her Amnt lottie was
there watching eover the children during her absence of an hour or

80. I did so deliberately, as you doubtless realize, because I wan-
ted to see how the place looked. Though she made excuses about the
condition of the house, I could not honestly say that it was in any
greater disorder than any other house in which three young children
live. I stayed only ten minutes, talking with Lottie and Myra, and
then took my leave for Madison where I spent the evening with my
fianceb,

That estimable young lady, after but fifteen minutes with ms, ob=-
served with correct intuition that I had beea seeing Myra again, for
I am always strongly depressed after seeing her, and I cannot suceess-
fully conceal that depression, I suppose I am cursed with sentimen-
tality which dces not always yield to reason or intelligence, for I
imow that were I to live with Myra she would probably drive me %o dis-
traction in no time at all, but I find it distressingly difficult to
simply drown that old affection I had for Myra. I am always upset to
learn the conditions of her existence; I had not known, save in the
nost general gense, some of the things you were good enough to tell
e yesterday. Perhaps, still, I camnot escape a feeling of sharing
the responsibility for Myra's plight today.

It was true, as I told you yesterday, that when Myra told me of her
troudle in 1946, I wanted her to marry me. After the first shock of
anguish had passed, I offered to send her to a pPlace in Xllinois, in
good standing (The Credie), pay her expenses of confinement,  and,
after the baby had been born, marry her. She was woefully confused,
and so, I Suppose, was I. At first I did not want the child; later
on, after I had got over my feeling that so much eriticiam would fall
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on us, I offered to adopt the boy later. My failing lay in not be-
ing big enough to take her as she was, without corditions; I was then
8till of the opinion that she ought to have shared in the consequences
of her act, without tull{ realizing that in a very broad sense Myra
was completely amoral. 4n 1948, after not seeing her for two years,
and learning how she had been treated, I wrote her a very strong let-
ter, which I managed to have given into her hands through a mutnal
friend, in which I get forth just how I felt; I have its duplicate
here before me as I write, and I quote its comcluding lines: "I want
most of all that you shall be happy -- it does not matter much about
me, because knowing you are happy is goocd of itself for me. But if,
by some remote, incredible chance ~- if you feel in your heart that
your heppiness lies with me, then I implore you, do not hesitate --
come %0 me. Because for five years I have loved no other woman but
you.” I have felt since then that I could do no more, and Myra's
quiet assertion now that she has been such a bitter fool, that she
has loved me all aleong, and so on, strikes me now as no longer true
or sincere, but a gambit in a 1little drama of her own -~ however much
it upsets me.

I am convinced, as I told .you yesterdey, that she will never grow
ap or old. I remember, long ago, reading in a novel of a woman who
moved seremely about smong great catastrophes, not out of serenity
of spirit, but out of superd indifference and unewvareness -- and
that it ssems to ms 1s surely Myra Lee. She was tastefully dreased,
bathed and scented yesterday at dinner, in contrast to her house;
one could wish that she gould order her life as beantifully as she
orders her lovely persom. But that, I fear, is asking too mch of
beanty, which, in the words of the poet, is its own excuse for
being.

It was good seeing you and Ben yesterday, and we shall have to
see to it that no such int Mbotween visits occurs again. My
very best to you both, always.

.
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29 October 1952
Dear Elizabeth,

Many thanks for your good letter of the 27th, which reached me this
morning. It sursly clarifies the position in regard to the finamcial
background upon which no doubt Myra has leaned in her dreams, though
truth to tell I have never once heard from either of the glrls any
suggestion that Verl might ultimately come to run the business. I
believe they understand that their mother's family has no great faith
in Verl, whom they absolve always with "He was alwgp very good to
mother,” which I think i3 very probably true, at least insofar as the
girls kmow or realize, since they wers quite young when Rath died.

I think it i3 quite possible, if I can trust my memory so far back as
slx or seven years, that the girls expected to imherit comfortebly from
Aunt Jane; perhaps their fathor had led them to belleve thut, for the
remark you repeat as coming from aim in this connection would tend to
substuntiate that. I myself had had that impression from then, for
once, when I esked oune cf then pointblank what they expscted, I was
t0ld that each of them hoped to receive from "two (o thres thousand".
But neither of them mas ever very clear, and neither differentiated
between thesir own bonds and thelr expectations, =0 that I never had any
very clear picture. Not that it mattered, and the recent touching on
the subject only suggests that, as is so coumon with people in Myra
Lee's position, there are still roseute dreams to tuke some of the
shadows from her Gsyse

Taough, when I write "shadows" I dc so dublously, for in truth there
43 no evidence that there 18 any "shadww" over Myra Lee but uny frus-
tration of her will and wishes. I saw her again last evening. 1 be-
lieve I told you that a friend wished to eat pasty at Pendarvis some
evening this week. So last night my fiancee, my friend and his com-
panion, and I came tc Polnt for dinner at 7:30. 1 hed hopsd tliat
Myra Lee and perhaps Bud also -- I have never met this young man -~
might join us, bud Myra had not telephoned thal afternoon as she had
promised to do; so I was somewhat at a loss as tc what to dn. I did
begin the meal, but I was so evidently troubled at lack of werd from
her that my fiancee insisted on herself going up with my friend to
enquire after her, divining that I did not think it best for me to

go, should her husband be a2t home. I permitted them to go, for Sandy
and Myra had met as long ago as 1949, and they returned ultimately with
Myra alone. She had been §1l, baving spent the day with influenza,
and would not eat, but did take tea with us at Pendarvis, sitting with
us for an hour or so before we tcok her tack home, She had simply not
thought to call,



ii.

Curioudly enoughk, the friend who acccmpanied me was a young man of
a7 or so0 vho had been one of tne first boyc to date Myra Lee when
ghe 1lived here. Myra had been superficially fond of him, but had
thought him indolent, as indeed he was and atill is. Yet she could
not repress her astonishment to learn that he was at work at Badger
Ordnance, drove a fine now Buick, and had come inte $18,000 at his
mother®s death early this yeer. "1 always ssem tc miss the boat,"
she joked at her cwn oxpemse. But of cecurse, you felt she did not
really mean it.

Tt was my fiancee, actually, who had insisted on Myra lee's joining
us, and for a porsonal ulterior motive; she wished to see us togelher.
On the way home she spoke quite bluntly, with that kind of percepticn
which only a woman's intuition can achleve. 3Spe said in effect that
if it were possible for a mun to love two woman at the same time, I
was co caught, then addsd with fine and needling precision, "VWhat &
pity Myra's mind decsn't match her attractiveness, that she doesn't
have any dackbone. I wisa you cculd live with Ler fur just cae moubh;
that would zet her out uf yeur sfsten." Thls had just caouph truth
10 it to amse me; I had to laugh, ani yet to udmire my fiancee's
aplomb. she is indeed in many ways a remarkable young lady -- a pity
it 1s she is so youasm, for theue coming years, whethor we are married
or not, will be trying, cnd perhaps all the more so if we are married,
as we now plan, early next June.

Tast night, however, Myra Lee's house was impeccably cleam. I was

not there myself, dut iy Tiancee made « polnt of going in to see fer
herself; and Myra Lee, despite having been 111, lopgked the picture of
good health, Bud is s%iil working, uow in the vicg\ty ol Japesville,
where he is driving machinery back and forth, to quote Lyra lLee, He
comas heme every weekend in & different car, and asks her how she likes
it. "I always say no, I don't like it. I doa't want a car," said she;
"I ‘gznt a house." Will she ever achieve even that mudest goal, I
wondsr?

I am s0 glad you are not Cisappointed in the teas aAnd do let me hasten
to asstre you that you ought never to feel that writing to me ies 2n im-
position. Indeed, lebters are often my only escape from the drudgery
of writing. Moreover, there are so few genuine end decent people laft
in this troubled world of ours that it is surely a minor tragedy if

I should be shut away from communjication with them by their reluctant
modesty. I do pray you to write whenever you are so inclined, and T
assure you I will welcome your letters at any time with the greatest
of pleasurs,



111,

Yes, indesd -~ I discover on re-reading your letter -- Iyra Lee 1s
an actrecs ir 2 little drame of ber ovm, in which she is forever the
leading lady, at suffering, in plessure in life, in various little
contretemps of her own contrivipg and her own inspiration, a drams
dn which even the recalcitrant Bud is moved to say, "Oh, Myra, I'll
flways have to look after you,"” as she quoted to me, as mich as to
say, as I told her, ®ycu don't have a lick of sense.” Wor dces ahe,
I fear. This too my fiancee is aware of, for che sumued Myra lee

up when she said she was not afrald of one sc wishy-washy, but that
Just the came I met Lbe or my guard, for Myra spelled trouble, never
by intent, but because she was so likely to dlunder right inte it --
as surely she has done befcre!

Yes, 1t was goed tc see you and Ben., I shall try not to allow so
long a time to elapse between visits acain.

All the best to your good sslf and Ben, always,
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5 November, 1952
Dear Mary,

®hat a fine, good letter from you this morning! I hope you won't
mind my showing it to Sandy; it may do her good to read it -- cer-
tainly there is room to do her good. I am sure you realize that
nothing of what you have said, and said so well, too, is lost on

me or strange to ms. I assure you I have had a good many hours of
indecision sbout marriage -- to anyone., I remember when I was en~
gaged to Marcia, I began to have severe qualms almost immediately
and during Decenber of 1943 and January of 1944, I was almost in

a pathologic state in conflict with what I had the impulse to do and
what T felt I ought to do. This is all the more freash in mind be-
cause at the moment I am going through my Jjournal for those months
for paragraphs to give to the local editor for the Star (whose sub-
seription 1list, by the way, has now passed §500), and I am once more
keenly aware of all my conflict at that time, which was resolved fi~
nally when our engagement was broken.

I do indeed realize that Sagndy is a girl, and not a woman, that she
will not be a woman for some time to come. Nor have I any illusions
that marriage to her will be something easy for ms -- quite the con-
trary. It will take the utmest in patience and tolerance, not only
on my part, but on hers as well, The trouble with any girl in her
teens, and especially one in Spndy's positien, is that she tries too
hard to be a woman. I find myself much irritated whem Sandy attempts
to "correct” me -~ to lower my voice, to dress differently, and so
forth, vhen instead I should let my sense of humor prevail; however,
when my thoughts are fully occupied with worrisome details, such im~-
pulses on Sandy's part ar® trying indeed, and I know very well they
will becomes more =0 as time goes on. Perhaps this is age finally
settling on me, that I should find myself less patient and tolerant
when the circumstances demand more of me. Sgndy's typically adoles-
cent impulses, her lack of self-discipline, her possessiveness all
trouble me. But the picture is not entirely ope-sided; I told Sandy
a long time ago that it was not easy to hold a lion by the tail, even
though she had managed to take hold. And I do believe that any mar-
riage succeeds in direct proportion to the wish of both parties to
make it succeed. In that I am sure you will agree with me.

If you will permit at this point a digression, I have concluded that
a somewhat curious thing has taken place in me. I long ago realized
that my own generation, my clasamates, etc., were lost to me; I was

always galloping off far ahead of them, and of that whole crew I re-
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tained but four friends -~ Karl Ganzlin, Hugo Sghwenker, Pete Blan~
kepheim, and Mark Schorer -- with perhaps Iillian (Margery) and her
friend, Norma Kahn Kjileen (now a sad mental case) on the perimeter.
In this galloping ahead I achieved one thing -~ I kept my youthful .
exuberance, my drive, and everything but, paradoxically, my place ik
in time, so that I found that though I was well ahead of my genera~
tion in keeping up with the times, I was behind them in gheer living
in accordance with the course of life by nature.. Sooner or later I
knew I would find a level among the young people and take off from
there; I now know that that level, at which, for all my advanced years,
I considered myself one of others, was the level at which Froly, you,
Pipsie, and the others lived; so that I am now in the anomalous posi-
tion of growing older from that level, with far less time to do it in,
than from what would properly have been my own back in 1930 or so. I
need not tell you what a quandary this is, nor hew interesting, in its
way, nor what difficulties it erscts in my path.

One of these difficulties is most certainly my attitude toward Myra
and Sandy., 1 seldom think of them as separate. Indeed, much to ny
embarrasament, I find myself in Sandy's company often calling her:
Pipsie or Myra; and by the same token, I keep calling Myra Sandy or
Sniff (a family nickname), wholly unconsciously. Fortunately, I sel-
dom see Myra; so there is little harm done; and it is only when I do
see Myra that I make thess slips with Sandy, who is only amused, while
Myra is invariably irritated. On the telephone, I can hardly tell the
two apart, and time after time have to hesitate to identify Sandy lest
I call her Myra, for each opens exactly the same way, same tone, same
ifflection, etc. Naturally, this troubles me. I was long ago amsed
at Myra's naive and vain decision that I had fallen for Sandy because
che was so much like Myra, but perhaps, for all its vanity, it is neo
less trus. If so, then my marriage is even more risk and venture than
it 48 on the face of it now, -

Of course, as you say, our lives become involved. Rach of us mist
keep a tight rein on himself all the time. Sgms of us just dontt.
Sometimes things turn on the littlest aspects of existence, somstimes
on major events. In regard to yourself, for instance, I know that I
camo very close to falling in love with you. A curious thing, It was
manifest at the outset that I preferred you, but I always held nyself
ins Actually, it turned on a variety of factors -- talk about you end
Hagh He, a certain violent defensiveness in your attitude which pre-
vented me from "seeing"” either you or into you -- but when the moment
camp, it turned, as I recall it now, on so little a thing as a kiss.
It happened one day when we were over the hills, waiting for Pipsie to
coms, at which time you were to go to worke I remember kissing you
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=- but your response was so casual, o blasd, even a little cool that
I never stopped to think it might be defensive, too, but found myself
held off, and -~ you know how abnormally sensitive I am even though I
put up a good front -~ afraid of being hurt, I retreated -- as it was,
straight to Myra, who came afterward, and who threw herself into her
kisses as she threw herself intc everything she did when in fact noth~
ing was demanded of her she was unwilling to give. And to such good
effect that, indeed, even today I am never long with Myra before the
old fire is raging within as if it had never died, which is perfectly
ludicrous, considering the japes and ironies of time, and the solid
circumstances which Lhave separated us forever. Byt that afternoon
represented a turning point beyond which no attempt at recovery was
ever made. So you see sensitivity, impulsivensss, carelessness, wil-
ful or helpless blindness -~ all conspire together to lead us astray
and confound our purposss and our hopes and dreams.

So I do realize fully that Sandy will not be a woman for some years

to come, that she has so much to learn of co-operation and l1iving with
scmeone that I am appalled by the prospect before me. Yet I am con-
vinced that 1f nothing is ventured, nothing is gafned, I lost two or
three girls I wanted, solely bscause I was afraid to venture; I am not
going to make that mistake again. And, in final analysis, surely it's
better %o make a positive mistake than a negative one -- I*ve made Gm
many negative ones in my relationships with others. Now if I had to
look back and point to the one mellewing factor which had the greatest
offect on me, I would say it was what happened between Myra and myself,
and that, in turn, wouldn't really have happened if it hadn’t been for
my a ffection for Froly, whom I didn't want to hurt, with the abysmal
result that I managed by this to hurt all three of us grievously --

by making love to Myra es a substitute for Froly (which he knew) end
not letting her know I loved hermmpself, by 13%;3 ber slip away be-
cause Froly would not stay if Myra came to live hore, and so on, com-
pounding error just because I didn't want to hurt anyone I loved.

So I succeeded only in protracting anguish, out of hurt and wounded
mride, and out of fear what people would say -- ironically, they said
it anyway, and half the town still believes Myra's first baby was mine
-— and the kind of stupidity of which only a genuinely intellectual man
is capablet

And T do appreciate your interest which impells you to write so, which
only duplicates what other close friends have tried to tell me. In the
long run, though, can it mattex? Dear Mary, I have lived so leng with
loneliness and a kind of anguish that I could hardly do worse. I much
doubt that in the long run it will affedt my writing; that is surely by
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now ingrained, bred in the bone, and I must write to save myself,

and nothing is 1ikely to stop that proceass until I die or become so
sepile I shall want to die. ©Oh, yes, I know what marriage is, and I
know Sandy does not, because her mother still doesn'ts Ope could not
say 1t better, in analysis, than you have said it when you wrote ™wis-
dom consists partially in living those truths."” Indeed it does. Out
of experience for many people alone comes wisdom, no amount of teach-
ing, reading, or the experiences of othoras can help. And those of us
who do not profit by exmperience, who insist on driving their own way
in the face of wisdom, must surely be diminished in time by such wil-
fulness,

I don't know whether Sandy iz ranning from something or not. I sus-
pect she is, running from an insecure home to me as security. She is
not yet capable of love, only possessiveness. No one needs tc tell me
that. But I do know she is steadily growing more mature, more sure of
herself; now that she is working in Madison, she learns something of
budgetting her income. If I had to answer all your questions now, I
would have to answer them in regard to Syndy in the negative. But is
this fair to her? would they pot have had to be answered in the same
way when applied tc you at 17? Surely they would., And would that not
have been unfair to you? Yet I never had much deubt about your evean-
tual maturity, I aiways had about Myra, and surely I was right in both
ocases. I am too close to Sandy to judge fairly now. Sphe trises, but
she i3 the victim of her enviremment and background, and these factors
simply must be taken into account if any justiee to her is done. I
know you see that. I know too that you are really, honestly, sincerely
concerned for my happiness as few, very few of my friends are, and I
am humbly grateful for that. So of fourse I must admit you are right
in large part -- you need not challenge me to do av.

What you say of Myra is perfectly true, and it 1s only because I am
the victim of a kind of madness whose reots I know not -- unless they
lie in a conviction of personal guilt, for sexually Myra was never
particularly satisfactory until quite some time after her marriage
~= that I f£ind myself still fond of har, still infected with a kind
of nostalgia for her which, if it isn*'t love, wears its face, madneas,
cortainly§ in the light of my certain knowledge of her shortcomings
and of Sandy's superiority, age for age, to her, It is my good for-
tune, indeed, I know, that Myra lacks any real drive, any ambition,
that she is just what Sandy says she is, "wishy-washy" and incapable
of fighting for any goal; becymse if she were not, Myra could make
my existence a genuine purgatory in which certainly I would explate
every sin I ever comitted.
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X used to say, ﬁnr krowing how true it was, that Myra had saved
herself from me‘and me from her, at nothing more than sacrificing
each of us. We could so easily have destroyed each pther. It would
have been a holocaust awesome to behold -- but only from within; it
would have been only sordid from outside.

No, worry is always futile and desyructive. Foolish, too, since

Myra will go her own way, and never notice that the world falls in
ruins about her. She says sometimes: "Surely there must be mere to
life than I've got." And, of course, there is. But she will prodbably
Reither know ncr believe that in order to find more in life, you mnst
put more into 1t.

So much for that subject, which has already run overlong in these
pages. Of news here, there is very little. Jack Bachhuber and Joesn
Young were married last Friday in Illinois; she had made no secret of
being pregnant. But this sort of thing is hardly any longer news;
they had besn going together over three years, and neither of them
1s a bargain. I told them it could not have happened tc two people
who deserved it more, but I do wish them well, and know if they try
they'll make a go of it.

I've filed your telephone number, and if I come round that way I'1l
telephone in advance to find out whether you'®ll be homs.

All best to you and Bib, always.

Afre:eti onately,

o o.
S









31 Octobhar 1952
Dear iury,

I was w~lad teo huve your pood letter of the 26th thic mornins, and to
see those pictures of the school Barbara is attesnding -~ I'm sending
the folder back necw, under szrarate cover, with a cousl” cf pesteards
which have just besn put on the eard-stands down town for the toure
ists (who sctuaily bey them by the hurdrads, I am t0ldf). And %o knew
that the tea ~eached you in ceod order (I wish now thet when it begins
to run out you would just drop me & eusrd to lsot me kaow so that I can
gend you more; I am serry, I am so boand up in 30 many obiigutione,
rany wary trivial btnt sore impcrtent, thot these libttle Sidinss I want
very mrch to do Just slip my mind). I sent scme tea alse te Pipsie

and o aunt Elizabeth, with whom I bad & food long visit a wssk ago
yesterday, and whor I hope to sse zgzin ..efor'z shs apd Ben ge west

for the winter.

The Star is golng well herc. Tic subsceription 1ich is nounting torard
800 wftor bubt one Issus, The zzzend 1o out todzr ani It's just ag live-
ly as the first. Honsstly, it's thz Lirst paper ont of theae bt towns

I have actually taken $ime out to read, This seccnd issias hus Derlath
spread 31 over it, too -~ no r'oim: T mine., The editey asksd ms for
a public statement regarding the 94-anthor indictment of the partiality
of ths preis, =ndl I rave it to hin., Gore says soms psonle kicked about
Derlsth being 80 much in the Yazd igsve, Hut Qore simrly told them thet
thaytd nave to realize that some people made news and others didn'i,
and Derleth was news even if he never sald anytbhing, just by being und
living in Seuk Clty, Which T suppose, from the newspipermon's point-of-
view, iz exactly ¢ r"e. anyway, the paner was the subjeet of lively
comment all week, and will eontinus to e, I knevw 7-u had subzeribed,
or somecne hed subseribved for you, becauve I went eround twe days ago
to send you six mozths of 14, and you wera alrsedy down oa the iiast,
Thiz week he its me 2 Lits 19 edivcrially, whieh, since yrou know nez,
you koow I don't mind at z1l.

I czn understund your nostalgin. You never know untll yeou go awsy
whio or what you zre soing Lo miss. I think of rou sc often, as I do
of Myra -~ far more then I dc of the rest of that crowd, Red =and Brod-
erick and that bunch, ¢f whom basziez)l; I neder thought as much as I
did of you two -- and I miss just seeing you oeeasicnally, because

it seens toc me as I grow older that there are so pltifully few gemuine
pecvle ercund, and I grow so terribly weary and tired of all the pre-
tenders and the envioua =2nd the gresdy people whn inhabit this cornex
-= and all corners, I suppose -- of the earth.
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Ey s1l means do drive out if you come over in your car. If you can
drop me a line befors routzl be in rank, Tr11 ¢»y to mehage to ba
bora that dar.

T wran cnite honpy wher T visited spnt Elizeheth ond Uhcle Ben (whose
Pacat's (sp?) disease will vltimetezly prove folal, though it?s a Slow
and oftexn painfrl process) o Tind thew dotu lLooking sc wWsll, anl esp=
ecizlly to discover.that, zfter 211 this time, Aunt El izabeth had come
te reslize that I wos rijht anoub Mayy wnd Myrie I remgmber how often
yeu t0ld me sche was prejudiced, =s everyone wes, in Myrats favor; so

T updertook = ssries of lons letters -- ia 1948 or 1949, I think; I"ve
alreedy forgotian, but I thirk the former -- in whiclh T simply and pa=
tientls teol you ton ~irls opert, pisesmedl, =nd in whick, though it
st have besn obvious to nay Ciscorning recder, thad I wus in love
with Myra, I ccasistaptly took your side of the urganente Tha other
day Aunt Zljizabsth said, "I nzed o say o Bes, 'iusast deesnti under-
stand HMyras! bub 50 many tises sines then I've qed bo &dmit that you
wera tha only one who w»eally did understand the girls.™ Ske speke
bizhly of you, of Bid, of your family, anc it weraed ond delighted me
4o hear heg ~- not thal 1t represented auy defecbion oi my owin, becauss
you kpow and I know thet I will prebably never guite get over iywe,
thoush I dc know nor I fhial what ic the mubler gith Myre, znd I eantt
any longer dsay 1V -- she io whelly wieted and shz slnzly doecentt buve
% §oUl.

I remember your sayln: te m@ wheo Myra ¥es haviag she troubie with Bud,
when he was .way Tren her for six wesks or oz, that I ocucht te marry
Myra. Well, I did try. I tricd it ia 1948, when she was pregnant; I
wantsd her tc #o o tite Cpadle, offered to pay her s8xpanues, und coLie
back after giving upthe baby and marry ne. I svsen c2fsrad to adont
the baby later. She would not. Them, in 1948, I wrete her = long
latter in which I reviewed what hal happensd, and it was a soving let~
ter irdeed, ocne of tho hest I evaw wrote, and nsked her, if she felt
sure that her hunpinecs couald 1iRE with me, to leud sud Lad rarry

me -- a dangerous letisr, Lo, £or it could hauve been the basis for

a sgit for aliemation of uffoeticas. .t ths comsund, tzough, nothdlng
goemed to matter -- lasst of nll my reason and intelligence. Y thirnk
it was because whon Myra left hers, somcthing insids ms just cumlol up
and died, znd I theuzht I cculd bring it te 1ife agairp.

T can understend why you would nabturally think I'm a damned feel in
my love 1ife. Porhaps. Yeu knew, the most ideal woman T could huve
ereated would have been a syntissis of Myra and yourx@lf; if she had
heé somsthinre of your firmness and gsnaral intalligence, =rnd if you
had had something of her affectionate spirit -- warmth you always
had, and passicn -- with 211 that went with those alterntions in par-
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sonality, could there have been created -~ from my persnective -- a
more uerfect wwman? I doubt ite Sandy actually is, just as you said,
a scrt of copy of vam, but thankfully not in a2ll ways. She is not
amoral, she hac azbition and purpose, she isn't ufraid to lsern or to
work, and in any duel datwasn Sandy and Myrz, Sandy would be bound to
emeTge 28 ths ¥inusr, because she is nors shrawd, mere alart, mors in-
telligent. But she lacks utterly that elusive cemfortableness of
Myra, whon I always think of aas as eomPortable a2z o kitten tn have
around, and s#o0 sne was cnd is. Indsed, with Sandy and Myra, I have
tho horrible feelins so ofton that they zre Yt twe Puces ¢l ths

same Woman, and often when I am with Sand:r, I never sz Myra so much;
vet I krow that were I often =rith lvrrs, T would never niss Oaady so
mucll§ Thia i3 a paradox trux nfuJ}" to fill & man with »zpe, though
at the ncrent I am teing far more sensible -- I cm trying to nub is
all iato {iction, aot elone the 034 novel of which you kamy (~rd which
is agein under wayj, but other thinza, beesuse I have for co lon~ besa
filled with aznger against nyself and uwnshed tears of rape wnd 1d.‘.ctic
gelf-pity that T mnst vent these fra~trated emoticns zcmewhare, nd
how better thun in fleticn?

Aa T have said, I saw Pipsie recently, First, by chanee in Mgdizer,
where I separ=zted ner from her girl frienda nnd tock har 40 the Chroo-
late Bhop for lunch, where we had three hourr tc talk, and n lot 4o
sey, since 1t's bean tiiree yoars zirce I last sar her, 0° "y pro-
jected nurriage next June she 3aid only she didn't "want™ me t¢ got
narried, und suded everything you mizhh exvcet wnuld go with that,

I teld Sandy, of course, but Sandy just flashbed her diam nd and said,
nTm inmrad. Sandy never wesried abeat any other wonmn, just drrag
but new, after baving met Myra and obsarvad her s{lence, she said
Myra dido't worry her any longer, "She's tco wishy-washy ever %o do
anytning about anyone or anything,® whieh is perceptive and truthful,
A weslk agp Alice nnd I went tc Pehdarviz at Beb Nesl's invitation for
Iuach, ®he sums dgr I ozigr omnt Wiinobeth a8 Uncle Bsz, -md I aalazd
Myra to join us, since she'd nevar had pasty there; ani she 4id for
an hour, after which we nad tc take off egain, I tcld her than that
Jim Jolnzon aad hia gisl, Myrna albert, and I, and nirhaps ‘andy,
were comdns; for purty thie past Tuseday avening, =nd che ~- ond Puéd,
if he wers home -~ might jeoin us if they liked, dbut she should let

me know Tirst. Howsver, thers waw no vword. ,a.fter we hed negun tn
eay, Sardy saw that I was somswhat treubled at not havipg heard, and
since she herself insisted on wanting tc see my "old flame® 'smin (as
ghe put it), I finally sent har with Jim to see her and brins her
back if she cared to come, as well as her ausband, were he at home.,
They cwie, sans Bud; iyre had been ill with the flu, though ahe &i%



iv,

not look it She sat down next to me, ard Sanly proceedsd te wateh

us with sipgular attention, as ipscrutable as a sphinx -~ 23 indzad
she would be. Ve were together less vhan forty-five minutes, T think,
and then we took her back to the little shack in which she lives., On
the way back to Maudlson Sandy showwd how mch che nad seen. She

sald that if & man could be said tn be in love with two women, I wus,
but that I was in love with the Myra of wlmest ten years egu, nol the
kyra of today == and what = pity, sh2 went on, that sc beautiful a wo-
Man 4ida'S have the rurd erd baekiene tc go with Lt beouby - and
she wlshed I could somehow arrangs@ to spend a runth with Myre --
rghie’l bors gou te death, and that would ceb her oub of youxr systam
once zud for alle” You muslt asdmlt that Sandy 15 far aciw perceptive
at 17 than Myra ever was, with hor offerosd "I 2ida't thiak I dared to
ain sc high," and "I dldntt think & Could live up te being your wile.®
Of these two attitudes, I = sure you must agree, wha“over yLul jre-
Judicey, that Sandy's iz the more rrture and the infipitely rprefer-
able . '

But I am doing hers what you did not 4o in your letter -- blattirns on
ard en. I have lewm 4o rela, laaves to borm, my new shis~ri nevsl o
get on with, the revision of ;ir fourth boya! historiesl novel to do,
and o on, endlessly. I hope 4o stop in some day =nd ces you blcoming
at 257 A :martsr of a century -- ovut then my aear, I om 43, Firat
thing Pipsie sald when sae saw me was -- "You haven't chanzed a hisi®
Buf 3lnce that time I've lost 10 mwore 1bs., and am steadily droppring.
I have z thoucand things to plague me, I often simply have no cpvetite
frr worz znd concern, and if this weeps up I should pet baek deun to
a tidy 200, at whicn weignt I look fairly vresentable aind not 1ike an
overfed hoge If you huve a tslephenre, why not give me the nunker czu
thaco, if I'a ever likely te¢ be in toab vieinitw, T can stop byt

Best to vyou and Bib, always,
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8 November 1952
Dsar Mary,

- Yours of yesterday is just in, and I hasten to enswer it before go-

ing to Madison for lunch. I was over last nlght to listen to the
Homecoming show -- Stan Eenton, (too noisy and braasgy), Serak Vaughan,
(much, much over-rated; only a Sth rate singer who ‘throws her sex a-
round, but is now getting hippy), and Nat (King) Cole, who was very
goeod. T vapecialliy like his new platter, "The Ruby und the Pearl,”
which, somewhat to my disappointment, he didn’t do in last nightts
three-hsur show. ‘

I appreciute answ your good wishes -- but I knew I always had them.

If Saady and I go ahead and get marriad, the first year will turn eout
to be the hardest; if we survive five years, I think we'll stick it
out, though I shell hope to have children, without which it would be
even more difficult for Sgndy. As for "missing" things -- yes, I sup-
pose she will, I don't quite know what she'll miss; when she was in
high 3school she was in Just everything, from cheer-leading to class
play; she ran arecund with the kids, dated younger fellows at my in-
sistence, and so on; she's already seen or heard a goed half of the
World's greatest artists of tho concert stage, Ganced to at least as
great a percentage of the leading bands, and 50 ons Onece married, we
expest to travel a little -- not too much, for I can®t afford that and
8till pay off on my house. I think she knows that the task facing her
i3 not an easy one; there ars times when she is in distinet rebellion,
but at other times just as eager to get on with it. After all, we are
now in the fourth year of going together, and there seems no valid rea-
son why this marriage shouldn't work ocut if we both put ocur sheulders
Yo the wheal. Actually, there are only twe factors I fear -- first,

that Sg.n.d!' may set understand I have to work hard for my income, and
money lan't iasxhaustible; second, that she muy act understand ny need

for rolative peace from bickering in order that I may do my writing.
In this I'm not neerly so difficult to live with as most writers I
know, ard what I mean primarily is that Sandy will hawe to diseipline
harself teo keep fram quarreling if things don't pleass her, and to rea-
lize that we can't be on tha g 1l the time, Iver now, running haek
and forth into Madlson, is a serious and aggrevating drain on my wri-
ting time, thoush in shesr wordage I'm not too far behind my recent
annual average.

st
I think, in rsference to that fardliar c&d, we must all overcome
that "grass 18 greener on the other aide of the fence” feeling. No
matter what course most of us take, we tend to think things might have
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been better if we had chosen amother. That is invariably true, and
wo have to struggle noticeahly to keep ourselves from that "if only®
feeling, because, as you say, it is today we live, not Yyestorday or
tomorrow. In regard to Myra, surely, confusion of mind or net, she
more than many of us did maie her bed; she exereised a conseieus
choice, ne matter what nebunlous fears impelled her ggay from the bet-~
ter choice; and one camnot Teaily feel sorry for her. In fact, I san-
aot recall that I ever did; I felt mmch troubled, becamse I didn't
like to think of her being abused -~ but I always felt, and she later
admitted, that she was mot without blame. If I felt anything strongly
about her, apart from miseing her companionship which could be delight~
ful (1in small doses -~ I mever had to undertake a large one), it was a
genss of guilt becanse I was not honest enough with her in regard to
my ewn feelings; but even this might not have been legitimate, be-
causs I ceanot help bubt feal that Pipsie did know I wasn't cheap, %
didn't have "affairs™ with women unisss I really loved them; and per-
haps it is the feeling that my failure with Pipsie, regardless of the
complications which made it perhaps inevitable, was se outstanding a
failure that I cannot quite forget it and it looms forever iike a
spectre on the horizom of the present and the future, too, to soms
extent.

No, Joan Young was mo extracrdinary beauty. An attractive girl, yes,
but’ not one whose beauty could be called “great” -- no. Your own girls
bave certainly started out attractive enough; you could hardly fail to
see that. Byl they are already eo well diseiplinad that they have a
good start on their future already, which far too many peeple don't
have in these troudlous times. ’ .

As for your urge to create -~ well, my dear, by all means yield to
it if you have it. I know of ono housewife, alwe with four children,
no maid, who ultimately won a $10,000 prize for a movel she wrote.
So if you do ever give in to the urge, you know you can count on me
t{o help you as mech as I can.

53 for peace -~ my dear, I'll never have thete If I did, I rather
think I'4 stagnate if I had peaco. Discontent isthe goad -~ just as
the gruln of sand in the oyster ends up & pearl; so distontent and
trouble and imner conflict ends up in created work. In peace I sim-
Ply vegetate, enjoy the sum sud the wind and the good earth. No, my
dear, not peace ~- occasionsl contentment, yes, I'll take that with
gratitude, but lasting psace is ptterly beyond me.

All my best always,
e
\ o
NS /



: Sauk City, Wis,
- ) 26 February, 1948

Dear Helen Reed,

Do you remember what Emerson says in one of his essays} Do right or what is right,
rather, for yourself, and yuu can never be in error. That is, of course, assuming
that you are a normal human being. The only kind of wrong is that which a) does
yourself harm; b) harms others. Practically everyone knows what harms others , but
not everyone knows what harms himself. Over-eating, over-drinking, excesses of any
kind, are entirely likely to harm everyone. But sexwal indulgence, presuming always
physical cleanliness, and at least some degree of mutual liking, which is always
desirable, is not likely to harm anyone, is in fact entirely likely to be healthy
and good for one rather than the opposite,

There is only one deterrent or one ucgative side tothat: that exists when the
participating individual is bound by shibboleths and beliefs drummed in by ministers s
priests, inept doctors, parents, and the like set up bn anxiety neurosis or a guilt
complex. lhe question you have to ask yourself is this: do you feel in error be-
cause of having give yourself to a man you love per se, or because s on thinking it
over, you feel that you ought to since you have done something you have been told
or instructed to believe is wrong? If the former -- i, e., if you feel having given
yourself per se is wrong, then of course you must cease doing so. If the latter,
then you must take hold of yourself and determine which is right for you: adherence
to the old standards, or making your own way as judged b y your physiological and
psychological needs, °

One must face the feﬂ/ that there is nothing per se wrong in sexual relations, but the wro
done one's self by worry and guilt éomplexes is sometimes too great to be risked.  No

one can decide this for you, but yourself. It is just one of those problems in ad~
justment you must solve for yourself, But in order to do so, you must discover for
yourself , whether your conscience troubles you because you believe you are doing
something wrong, or whether it is because you are supposed to believe it.,

If I had to guess, I should say that the key is in happiness. If it leaves you
unhappy to have sexual relations, then I think you really believe you are doing
something wrong, and ought to make some sort of readjustment to meet the situation,
which would not necessarily mean making a break, for if he is made of such poor stuff
that he likes you only sexually, it is surely better to discover that now than
before it is too late. HMen are often perverse creatures —— some of them do like
women better after women have given themselves to men; but others, however mightily
they strive for sexual relations, tend to self-doubt, and from there proceed to
doubt of the ladies, with the result that they soon rationalize themselves "out of
love" by convincing themselves that the woman will give herself to another .man as
readily. I need hardly say that women are equally as perverse in other ways, but
manifestly these perversities develop as a result of hundreds of experiences from
the dawn of conscioumness, and are the end product of any one person's hopes, frus-
trations, loves, hurts, excitations, and so on, and do not readily yield to
alteration,

The same thing may be true of yourn conscience. The sense of what is right and what is
wrong is usually a product of personal experience; it sifts out of teaching and ex-
perience together, and you must live with it, Vertainly you want a home and children
and security; so does everyone. But many people are afraid of major responsibilities,
very often out of a fear of being incapable of carrying them, and you must discover
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for yoursel.t" whether your young man, who has already divorced one wife married while
he was in service, belongs to that company or not, And you must find out for yourself
too whether you are happier with or without sexual retations. If I were to tell

you an answer to your problem, I would have to say, weighing all thdngs, that you
should follow that course which leaves you happiest.

Sincerely yours,

August Derleth

Miss Helen Reed
115 Melrose Avenue
Waukegan, Illinois



68 TAMALPAIS ROAD « BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA + 94708
January 31, 1970

Dear Aug:

I was very glad to get your postcard yesterday, and I was
on the verge of writing you much the sume kind of little
epistle. For days I've been reading John Unterecker's
endless biography of Hart Crane, Voyager, and I was amazed
to learn that H. P. Lovecraft used to see Crane occasion-
ally, and would speculate about him. Two more opposed
temperaments it would be hard to conceive of. Anyway,

the voyage is over today. I shouldn't talk, I suppose,
but really, this biography is too long -- so repetitious.
Though certainly instructive and much of it moving.

I was glad to have .our card chiefly because it suggests
that you are well and functioning in something like your
old routines. I hope so. As to your question about
Leavis —— I find his manner often insufferably dogmatic
and many of his judgments questionable. DHL cun do no
wrong, nearly, for example, and E. M. Forster can't be
tauken seriously. Leavis's students over the years be—
came a tribe, of fervent apostles, worshipful and imi-
tative in their own writing, and it's chiefly those ex—~
students whc find him without flaw. As for Harry, I
don't suppose he is the most discriminating of crRitics,
but I'm grateful to him for all the helpful work he did
on DHL over the years and it doesn't seem to me such a
crime to name the real people who did at least suggest
the characters that L. developed from them. Naturally,
the charzcters are different from their human prototypes
— we hardly nead Leavis to peint that out, If Harry's
Letters has g limitations, the great one is its incom-
pleteness, but that's because Viking-Heinemann confined
him to two volumes whereas if they were going to replace
Huxley, they should have given him four, for all known
jetterse



I'm making a tour of nine southeastern universities
in the first half of March, giving the same lecture
on L. over and over. By the end, I'll be vomitting
at the sound of my own voice. I don't know why I
agreed, but when the thing w.s proposed, about a
year ago, it secmed so far off as hardly to be real.
But now, with the re.lity of Wallace, Kirk, Carswell,
and all the rest of them, one reslly shouldn't put
foot into that part of the world at all. However ..
I'm sn leave without salary during the Spring
quarter, and tynis two week stint will almos thake

up for that — my only justificatgfion. ‘

Do be temperate and keep well. Karl says that you
have dropped a good deal of weight, which is probably
as it should be, isn't it?

All best —-—

e
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- 31 January 1971
Dear Kay and Greg,

I thought of you yesterday morning, setting out for Madison in the bitter dold, when
I got up at six. X atuck to my desk yesterdey until I waa sure that the plough had
cleared & way == and [ didn't know that until I got out the car, atarted it, and then
walked down to the gate to look up the road, so I could go into town for the mail,
Before they could make a way wide enough for two cars ~- and that rretty scant == the
village had to get two ploughs out here, ard the drifts there are now higher than the
gar -- and in some pluces on the way to Madison, I saw today, ten feet and more hight
What a winter! You could hardly nave chosen a better time to go to Hawaii!

I send along a review of the Leontyne Price concert from S8aturday night's Capital
Times,

I've been busier than a pack-rat this weekend == Yesterday whipped together the manue
script of DARK THINGS, got on the telephone to Don Wandrei to urge him to aend in hia
story for that book, 80 I could get it to the printer == today wrote my entire lece
ture, 5,000 wda., ("The Writer's Use cf His Materiada") and two poems, brought my
Journal up to date, and still took time to go to West Towne Mall to look at the art
exhibit there (Dennis Mack drivingi he had come out to work) —= an impressive show,

I thought, impressive enough to distract my attention from the ice cream vendors!

Now it's almost bedtime, and I'm rounding out the day, listening to a new opera I
bought at Victor today.

The mercury actually got to a high of -§° today! The wind kept right on blowing both
Saturday and Sunday, I had to have my dorth drivevay cleared both days, and the road
north of the cemetery is almost drifted 6hut sgain. Coming back from dinner at the
Firshouse tonight it took me both care and crution to negotiate the enow piled into
the narrow cut the snow ploughs had made there. The highways were clear today, how-
ever -~ we went over on 12, came back on 14 and 78,

Edna Meudt telephoned-today, said she had wanted to call you before she left, will
probably write. I gave her your initial address there,said you'd be thera until the
8the +ee George was out last night. He and Stanley got turned back off 12 at Middle-
ton, timidly got a motel and stayed there, instead of trying lh. Cars were atill in
the ditches a good share of Saturday all along 12 north and sw of town.

1 February 1971

Too tired to go on this morning, Cold again -12°, and sun dogs in the esstern aky
at sunrise. I got up, saw Rick off to Hilwaukee, whipped through two columns of
book reviews, did another poem, and took on the heavy morning meil. D:eting vigor-
ously (& rigorously!) today, and without having my personal furnace stokelup I feel
the cold more, Once again a atrong west wind is blowings I had to hsve the north
drive ploughed out last night, and i+ will have to be done again today sometimej
the road's had to be done too == they were out this morning. You ought to enjoy
_the warnth there twice as much knowing what it's like back here! = And before
you start back, eat enough oranges to save off the colds you're likely to et when
you set down in VWisconsin again in three weﬁke or 80,

}M g

All the best, affectiqnately, (‘
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1 August 1970

Dear Art,

Yours of the 17th was on my desk wihen I returned last night from a fortnight of
teaching upstate. I read it with interest, though it contained nothing that really
surprised me.

I don't think, in regard to Sandy's conduct, that "morality" enters into the prob-
lem at alls In this she is amoral., I never thought of what she did as immorsl --
of course, society in the large would consider it so from religious or legal po-
sitions ~- but a3 something tctally unrelated to any '"mormal" code of conduct,

The traumatic experience of incest at such an early age is certainly the deter-
mining factor. It would be interesting, too, to determine whether she ard her
father were caught in the act, and whether a beatinz was immediably administered,
for if this were the case, then we face one trauma on top of another, and the
patholagical patterr is fixated, with physicel punishment firmly associated with
sexual pleasure. These early experiences invariably set some kind of mark on the
child and that is carried over into adult behavior patterns. I once had an affair
with a woman whose first experience in sex was rape; the trauma that was in her
life, even though she was 20 when the rape took place, was such as to build up in
her an active hatred of the male and also at the same time a penis-antipathyj but
she found herself able to climax violently and with deep pleasure and repeatedly
when I used a combination of tongue and finger on her -- the tongue replaced the
masturbatory experience of her early adolescence, the position of the male -~ an
inferior one hetween her legs, diminished her hatred of the male, and presently
she was able to fellate me and to accept normal positions, and a very pleasant re-
lationship developed and carried on for some years -- indeed, had she divorced her
husband, who was totally 4nsdequate for her, I would have married her, but in the
end the threat to her child's happiness and the potential loss of her fine new
home and her husband's income, at least twice my own, were determining factors.

No, answering your question, I don't think it was harmful to bring all this out
‘into the open, It should in the end prove a relief to Sandy to take it out of the
dark closet of her mind, Moreover, if you can carry on with sexual inte.course

in a siwilar fashion -- that is, with a degree of sadism as punishment therapy

~~ you may find that she will so firmly identify extreme sexual pleasure with

you that she will lose the compulsion to seek other companions; for it seens evi-
dent to me that what she has been seeking all these years is punishment associated
vith sexual climaxes.

Just the same, if you mean to continue the status quo -- and you have four very
potent reasons for doing so in those lovely little girls -~ would it not really
be better if Sandy did have a hysterectomy? I should think it would. I am not
convinced that direct psychiatric therapy can be counted onj it would do no more,
actually, than bring to the surface what you have already brought out, with per-
haps some further revelations related to that traumatic experience, and these you
can draw out yourself without expense as time goes on and you continue with her.
Some women go into a sexual frenzy without any traumatic exrerience. I've been
clawed dovm my back, and I've had at least one woman, wii: my entire 2CO+ 1b.
weight on her, throw herself all around that big bed of mine, ending up at the
foot of it, This frenzied response may be vitally necessary to Sandy's well-

being.
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The problem of the girls is the troubling one. You know yourself, Art, that you
can't f£ind it readily possible to leave them in Sandy's care, look at what has
been done to Sandy by having been raised by an incestuous father and a paranoid
mother., Roberta has always believed that every hand has been raised against her,
and if it is not, her own conduct assures herg eventually, it will be, for she
actively inspirea dislike and hatred by her conduct. How wuch this is due to a
poor family relationship of her own, scarring her childhood (her fatuous foster-
mother invariasbly threatened her, as punighisgbytfor any trivial misdeed, with a
return to the orphamge from which the Alexanders got her), can't perhaps be pre-
cisely determined now; but the fact is that the fruits of that experience were
brought to bear on the three Winters children. Moreover, the only really ''nor-
pal" (I hate this word) person in the entire family relationship was Sandy's
grandfather, Guy Alexanderj Coralyn had been such a hot number at 16 that she

had herself "cut" so that she would never have any children; the adoption was a
concession to Guye Furthermore, Millard not only molested his daughter;-he pes-
tered his motherinlaw and got into her without tco much difficulty, as she herself
told me. Small wonder that Roberta was in a constant mental turmoill

So you face the same dilemma as T did. I couldn't bear to think of my children
being raised either by Sandy or her parents, knowing what I knew about them all,
But I was fortunate enough to huve my parents astanding by, and bcoth willing to
help -- they sold their home and moved in with me to share the resporsibility of
raising them, You don't seem to me to have much alternative but to keep to the
status quo for the sake of the childrenj it won't he easy, but I really cannot see
any vorkable alternative. I faced it readily because I had help, and 1 was s0 re
lieved to be free of Sandy so that I could work again that all else was subordina-
ted to that fact. It wag, clearly, for the sake of the children that I continued
relatively amicable relations with Sandy; had it not beer for them, I would certainly
never have seen her agein in any circumstances. You will understand why I felt so.

Best wishss — and good luck!

"’/‘
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Perhaps your one-~time fiance is your best bet. If you always go buck
to him, it would sesem to me that he is on your mind. If he hus not
married elsewhere since your engagement was broken, it would suggest
that he still favors you aubove all others. And all these factors,
granting that you are otherwise compatible, would suggest that your
marriage could be a suscessful one. Yet it cannot be denied that a
woman of 32, however young in heart, being murried for the first tine,
would tend to find it somewhat difficult to adjust herself ut first,
and would have to be fur more pagient than a younger woman.

No, one cannot run from what seems to be one's destiny forever. Opo
Right as well give in to it, and yet all of us tend to try to escape
what seems meant to be,

I um glad to know your mother is looking younger. Give her ny best
wishes, as alwuyse

I huve to rush this letter a little, for I have quite & schedule to-
day -~ I must a) finish a 5,000 word article and revise it; b) revise
four poems; ¢) do an-editorial for the local newspaper; d4) shower und
shuve so thut I can deliver a funeral address this afterncon (I bury
people, you see, just like the priestel); and finally get ready to taks
nmy 15-yeur old to a concert inm Mudison tonigcht.

All best always, ’



29 July, 1948
Dear Flizaheth,

Many thanks for your good long letter of the 26th, which reached me
only this morning, I was interested in all you wrote, as always, and
especially about the Bbstract problems of morality which were raised
in my last letter, Lot me hasten to assure you that I did not intend
by that letter to miggest thai you must yourself alter your standards
oven in limbo, but only that the fact that altered standards exist to-
dey makes it necessary for us to alter our judgment of today's human
beings, since their conduct is not predicated upon precisely the same
values as oxlsted some decades ago.

I am convinced that, as you say, Myra 18 content to drift. But in
point of fect, hasn®t Verl rather drifted ever since his wife died?
It would seem to me he has, Consider that now he works part of the
time, and part of the time hs simply sits around =~ 4n the local bar-

ber-ship, in the taverns, outside at-the- park beneh-at-the bridpe; -and -

80 on;*he is willing to work, but cannot.get all types of werk, .nd
18 not, apparently, interested in trying too hard, though that may be
unfair to say, since I do not know all the e¢ircumstances attending.
This is part of Myra Lee%s heritage, certainly, and one cannot over-
look ite It is a kind of shiftlessnese, a kind of irresponsibiiity
which to a certain extent each girl reflects,

I think you are right in making no move concerning Myra which cun dbe
construed as interfering or influencing her. She 15 now in her 22nd
year and will be completing it soon; she 4is amply old enough to make
her own decisions now. If she does not learn to do so0 now, 1t will
be too late, and she will always lean on someones I can reasdily under-
stand that she 1s on your mind and heart; I think of her often, too.
But X do know that it is impossible to do anything with anyecne if the
subjest does not try, too; and Myra is just not trylng -- she stays
with a man who will mistreat hor and be unfaithful to her whenever it
next suits his mood to be 20, and turns down a chance to go to De~
troit where the influence would be of the best, and so would her phy-
aical comfort. There are these manifest contradietions in her na-
ture which one cannot account for; certainly I cannot, except to es-
tablish them as a conflict between ambition and impulsive desire.

I think what you ssy about Aunt Jane and the possibility of the girls?
inhariting substantially s correct; I knew of this soms time ago, in
fact, before Jane dieds On the occasion when Myra lee lied to me and
sald that ahe had to go down to Point to show Jane her nsw clethes,
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when infact Bud had telesphoned her to come back down, she said in-
genucusly that she could not refuse to 2o becauss Aunt Jane had done
80 much for her and was leaving her so much money, she could not jeo-
purdizs that. Both the girls have had visiors of inheriting money
from their sunt Jane. I asked Mary at one time point-blank what ehe
thought she would inherit; she guessbd the sum as "botween two and
three thousand®, I told both gzirls at that time that thelishould not
count on any inheritance, that if anything were coming to them, it
would doubtleas pass through other hands first, as the case was.

¥y Lou, X think, was the victim of badly neaded. affection; it was
th& lack of this which turned her eway from edugation. I remember
talking about this with her quite cften; ahe did. certainly have drama-
tic talent, and in her own way was as likable as Myra lee, though of
course my prefsrence for Myra lee 1a too well known to discount. She
was determined to have "a homs of my own," and a family. A4after her
engagement and approaching wedding were announced,. she cams out one
nisht to toll me that her marriage was necessary, bubl that ashs was not
gorry except in the matter of good taste, since she loved Bib and he
loved her, is e matter of fact, Verl himself did not know that Mary'’a
marriage was necessary until well sfter the event. WNor did ¥yra, for
Myra learned it from ms after the weddings

Wyra nade a1 pretense of being interested in-education because she
thaonght she "could got more® that way. - It i1s.not -necesgsary-te-judge - -
the child by this naivete, for doubtless it was the atmospher of her
home, such as it wase Actually, she did not wunt to go on to school;
she wanted to stay i1ere; when at last she went to Polnt, she went un-
der duress from her father and sister, who wanted her to visit you

and Jane because you had asked har to come down and talk about Pratte-
ville, I did not want her to <o, but did not interpose any objection.
She did not seem to want to go on to school until it becams apparent
that she might have "a good timen" there; thon ashe was euger for it,
and every weekend she came home ehe brought some of her work out lhere
in an effort to persuade me to help her with it, I seldom had time

to do s0, but I did on occasion help. She was not the only student
who did so, of course, I need hardly oay. '

That MyTa calculates in a limited way is undeniable to me, I am sorry
to say. The fact is that the girl sees hezg‘way gsonetimes a little a-
head, but has no ability to think things through. When she went with
Jack here, she could not walt to be engaged and so feel segure with
him. But she was no sooner engaged than she felt held down, hampered,
and quite soon i1t was evident that she began to think of herself as
in an even better position. I cannot belleve, as some of her frlends
here have told ms, that ashe began to maneuver to make herself my wife,
but it cannoct be donied that she did everything in her power to make
berself indispensable to me, even to the extent of voluntarily clean-
ing my house, washing dishes, and the like. Certainly she almost suc-
ceeded in whichever attempt she was making; smetimes X am frankly
sorry she did not succeed. The problem would still be there, but
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its faclits would be different, I don't think that I would ever say
Myra was malicious; she thought of herself firat always; she still
does, though it is in conflict now with the challenge to her pride,
the fear of being proved wrong, terribly wrong, publicly if a divorce
were to result. "

Yes, it 18 true, Mary Lou wants money. She has even herself worked
hero on several occasions when it was possible for her to help down
town, taking the bables to samecas elsse to care for. Ag a matter of
fact, however, Bib iias now quit his bartending jJob, and intends to get
some other kind of worke. The fact is, too, with two children they do
need money. Bib is still looking for a job; he quit about a week ago,
I think, and he does not want to go back to var-terding, though a jJob
has been offered hime. Ho i8 today in Madison looking for a jJeb, and

I understand that a friend is going to try to work him into Oscar May-
ers, though thore is nothing ‘definite about that. Neamvhile, Myra
Lee has at last written to Mary. She wrote first to thank her fathrer -
for #10 he sent her, though her letter was written about a month after
the money was sent. Then she wrote to borrow Mary's maternity dress,
but Mary had already lent it to a local friend who had leat her a ma-
ternity dress wnen Mary had none. Then she wrote for her white hat,
which Mary is sending, and for Mary's beach coat, which Mary use3 her-
self; so that is not boing sent. She wrote Mary that she ana Eud were
goetting along beautifully -- the same thing she sald when he was beab-
ing her -- and that they had had a "vacation® in Aghland.

No, there is nothing one can say or do to alter the course cn which
the two pgirls have embarked. Mary's ambition is now for her family,
which is good, Myra's is more difficult to assess, eince iyrz has
deliveratély thrown overboard more than one opportunity to better her
‘posfiion; yet she has told me herself on her last visit that "security®
now meant everything to her. Do:s 1t, I wonder? One finds it very
difficult %o say. If so, then her actions speak otherwise.

I hope to be in Dedgeville next Thuraday, the Sthe I am thers to

sge my old friends, Jack and Maude Brooks, and to assist a photographer
to take pictures of their performance, "Adrift in New York,® which
will ve put on there that night. I will probably come down in the
afternoon, late, and perhaps I may huve opportunity to call on you

at your home on the way in to the city. Vi shall see.

Meanwhile, svery good wish to yourself and Ben, always.
Cordially,

\<



Dear Pipale,

I am gled to know that everything at least is "fair® with you, and I
. hope for your sske that things will improve. I understood that your
uncle and aunt from Detroit were visiting in-Mineral Point, and that
“you would get to see them; I hope you did so, and that you had a good
talk with them, It seemed to ms that what they had to offer was per-
- haps the best thing ell arcund for you, but of courss, only you could
.~ dacide that. If ti.ings should get worse for you, I think maybe it would
be wise to visit them in Detroit and stay there for long enough till
things get setiled in your mind,

Yes, Aunt Elizabeth was upe I sent down for her and took her homs
.egain, I took her out to lunch that day and we had a leng*talk. She
. also say Mary for two hours or so. I think Annt Flizabeth is deeply
attached to both of you girls, just as I always suspected; but she is
also deeply hurt to realize at lest that Loth of you glrls have wrong
values, that somehow you missed understanding the really important
fhings in life. She still hopes, however, und certainly she wishes
both of you the best of everything, including luek. If I were you, I
would make every efiort to ses Aunt Xlizabeth from time to time, ve-
cause sompone who has your best interests at heart ought to be kept
elose by every msans. There are all too nany people who jJust pretend
to be friendly, and who cunnot wait until they cun get out and about
with your troubles. .,junt Elizaboth is not at all like that; your
troubles sincerely disturb heér, and that is something to be epprecia-
teds I will ses hour one of these days, again, when I am down in Point.
I hed occasion to talk to her on the telephone recently, too; I had to
dlsappoint har, for she expected me t: ceall on her when I spent one
evening at Dodgeville, where I attended a Brooks show. There were pic-
tures of the siow in the Capitul Tircs last wezk Tuesdery, as I remem-
ber, though the show was almost a month ago, not quite, three weeks, I
think; but I was too busy to stast out early enouzn to permit my cail-
ing on her; so I had to put it off, and will see her some other tiue,

Glad to know you ara‘gm. I was soumewhat concerned when I heard at
-one time that you werdlhot too well, but I dld associate 1t with preg-
nancye. I hope all goes well with thut, 500 eeee Yes, the kids stild
eoms out at nlght. Nol so often as before, Zona's mothsr has been
quite eick; Red has beer helping now and then at the stand across the
river; we go out ridiag quite a dit, but Carol comes out, und a slough
of younger kids ere beginning to show up ~~ Ken Daderich (who drives
for me now and then when Froly wants to go to a game), Dave Badhhuber,
and that orowde seo¢ I have so0 many new records that I have scarcely
any room for them. ~Just at the moment, I have even the fleor covered
aroundi the phonograph to the corners. ... Nothlng much alse is new,
except that we are putting a porch on the northwest comier of the house,
over the entrances there. ... I think Froly is gedting Louise a ring
soon, and the marriage will be next year.



Your asking about Cassandra is a coincidence. For one thing, I am
Just getting back to my Redbook novel of that name; I must finish that
this month, and then get on with my Point novel, I keep thinking of
Cagsandra every now and then;.it is pathetic, it is ‘aggravating, it is
almost unheelthy, but I have the devil of a time keeping her out of my
nind, sometiitigifiecers me, understandably., I think of.that wretched
girl who tosged overboard the things which would have meant most to her
for a 1ife that is little ahort of torturs; then I comfort myself by
telling myself, as I know, that she never really loved me at all, but
. yot was drawn toward me as I was toward hers I blame myself, too; a
long time age, when she was 8till only 15, I could have taken her for
my ovm; but would my conscience then huve permitted me any rest? For
that matter, it has its day every now and then even ag it is.

- The other night I dreamed of her again. We ware both younger once more,
we were walking down into the marshes hand in hand, we were sitting at a
shaystack and she was asking about 1ife, and I was telling hor --- but
mhat did I tell her thon that she took the path she did? Did I botray
. Rer? What happened inside her? In a moment the scene collapsed, the
~ drean faded, I wroke tc the moonlit roon and lay there, iy heart filled
‘with tears that could never be shed, Does anyone I wonder ever fully un-
derstand what love 1s? I don't know. My mother wlways says that love
falls where it will, and 4f it falls on a dungpiles 4nd 1t is true, I
think, If oven I cannot condition it, 1f even I can still in my heart
love a woman who betrayed me, there 1o certainly no controlling that emo-
tions I knov something more: I huve been hurt so mich und so often by
ove that I am afraid of it now, looking the cther way even when-it is
offered to me, and it is that, often. And every tims T think, Will I
be hurt agein like this? Because, hurt as T was by Maris and Marcie
and Lona, it wos Cagsandra who hurt mo most, I suppose because, deep
down, even though I kept it crushed and hiddoz, I loved hep most; and I
suppose, bocauss 1t was iy pride that prevented me from bal Yabsolutely
honest with her, I deserved what I had coming. I had got © to & lit-
tle priwate heaven all myr oom, whon Cassandrn used to come to where I
was and put her arss around me and make me feel necessary to her, as she
was for go long to mo. aAnd I supposs T h:d nro richt to expeet even thet.
But who can tell what goes on in any human heart?

Only this morning I was putting together a new book of poems, and I came
upon a little group Bf them written for Cassandra thils year. Most of them
I turned dowm for t4S book, but one of them I kept. I remember that it

was written on 2 late Spring night when I wulked home along the Lower Mill
Road in the darkness; 1t was a lovely night, it was the kind of night I had
somotimes walked there with Cassandra, =nd that night I could aot zet her
out of my mind or thoughts; I kept thinking X would only have to look around
and find her there; I kept fancylng I held her hand in mine, I heard her
volce whieperirg in the wind ahout my ears. I missed her so much I could
not believe it myself. Perhaps our essential loneliness betrays us all
now and then. But, coming homa, X wrote Halling Homs Lats, which goes

like this:
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I walked home 8o lata
that winter had cdlimbed up sky,
though 1t was summer where I went, .
and night was host to a late lark's exy.

There were lips back there,
‘where I had coms away,

almost too much for me to bear,
less far behind than day,

and that was already pale in heaven;

something so intimate apd fair

it seemed just out of reach,

no farther than a coricket's chur in quiet air.

But i1t was gomething left behind,
and what.was hexre before

I could not tell -- & home, a bed,
another day -- what more?

Certainly no moment ever 1s the same
a8 any other, and a lover!s kiss
alters in so little a dime as night,
between that moment gone and this.

Tea steps away or twenty days
are all {..e sams us 0ng ==
somebthing left behind

is somsthing doanee.

Ag I remamber it, I hed seen Cassandra twenty days before, hence the
referencs to "twenty days". That one I thought I would keep in the
book for the time being; I want it to be a good book, of course, for
I've not had uny pooms but Juvenile poens pudlished Tor some time.

But there it is. Perhaps toat answers your guestion about Cassandru.
By the way, dld I ever tell you that Marcia finully gave up and mar-
ried someons sise this wwmmer? In May or June, I think. I heard it
from Katherine, of course, who acut out the olipping and sent it to me
as mch as to say, that's che less. Sho keeps on making enide remariks
ahout Cassandra, About Cassandra, yes, until I don't know where I

am or what I am about. Tell me, umy dear, fo you too think my instincts
are all wrong? I know this about Cassandra -- ghe is afraid she cannot
ever meesure up to what I expect of har; I know this, too ~- no one oun
4f no attempt i3 made. she may be right.

But enough of Qassandra, I've been out receatly with Barbaru Rrooks,

and with no one else, save Virginia zZastrow ecarlier this s Too

busy, for cne things Neo inalination, for another. I'v cﬁst 20 1lbs.,
with 31 more to gp before 1 get to where I want te be. 7 éast Itve

a start, and I mean to keep it. //

7

| —

always affecticnately,



3 September, 1948
Doar Xlizabeth,

Late yesterday aftetnoon one of Myra's girl friends here handed me
a note from her; ahe had smuggled 1t out in a letter to her frieni,
trusting her to get 1t to me. She wrote: '

"Tust a note to let you know that everything is fair.”
and then:

"Yife is sure one hell of a mess as fav as I'm concerned. It
can't be like this forsver, thoush,.w

It covld, of course, but I suvpese you have to live threish it to
find that out, Thereafter she wrote, "I would like so much to hsar
from you, but den*t thipk 1t wise.m

T have nevertheless written her a letter I have enclosed herewith.
Her friend will tall her that you have it, bui she must ke arrange-
monts 4o got it 1f she wants it; that is her preoblem, but in any e-
vent, if she comes for it, you will have opportunity vo teli with her
without Bud being along, for Bud will hardly coms =long ir ate can
minage to visit you aut the farm or at the office. She wrives also
as follows:

ram living at Uncle Slick?s farm now; so will have to have Bud
mail this. Dacided to write to Red and mail this with it. She
wontt mind giving it to you. Aunt Blizabeth was up to see you.
Rlght? Haven't geen her for auiis soms tims. Tpey don’t go too
mich and of conrse I haven't bean out thers. Tiae way ifud and
sont Blizabeth feel btoward sach other isn't what you would cadl
love, so dontt want to ask him to taite me out.*

In my letter I have advised her to think serlously of visiting her |
aunt and uncle in Datroit in order to glve her perspective and time Y
to think things over. I have aulso strongly implied that she ought

to malce every effort to see you and ksep you informed of how things
are with her, Her letter i1s ambiguous. I am ceastrained to think

there is somathing she wauts, hut I do aot yet kunw what it may de.
That may come out in time. We shall gee.

Meanwhile, it does contain the above news, for what that is worth.

I hope to see you in the not too distant future. I am at last back
to my Redbook novel, und followlng 1%, I wlll get back to my Mineral
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Point novel. This will make visits to Point ‘neoeasary, and I will
manage to cdll on you on one or more such occasions, when it is mu-
tually convenient, ‘

By best wishes, as always, to youraself and Ban,

Oord?ally,

s
.

———



