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Bethesda, Thursday July 13, 1950
Dear John, '

You see I'mana%ed to fight ¢lear of that abkerating engram
concerning Post Offices and parcels, Or, to pubt it another way.
I finally got up off my poor tired fanny and mailed the coats
1o you. You can imegine with what spirit I greet the onrushing
Chrilstmas season, with its harpy bustle of parcels to be wrapped
and ¢ockies to be baked, cards to be malled and sweet egg nogs to
be drunk. By the time it finall{ ccmes, the day after Chritmes
seems like the best of my Christmas presents. -

Ané now back to our lance~tilting! You claim to belleve
there 1s no such thing as conscilence, that what we call conscience
arz is the result of engramic commands. I tlink we are talking '
abeut words which mean different things to us. Semantics rears
ite confusing head, yet againl I grant you there may be engrams
dlctating that such and such a person, afflicted with that parti-
cular engramic command, "may not tell a lie", or scme such thing.
I ®n't believe I had such an engram, for even the briefest look
into my careecr shows me I hgve .ied many times, and even lived
various lle€ without so much as a qualm about the lies, Then somee
thing, c2ll it higher judgment, call it conscience, call it the
inner light, call it whatever you want or nothing at all (which
might e better, actually, since it eliminates the menace of
sempantic misunderstandings anyway scmething tells me I&ve been
wrong to lie, wrong to live liies, wrong to cheat. This unnamned
feeling doesn't always succeed in making me do what is right
according to it) from that day forward, but I have come to reale-
ize that "it" exists and it usually forces me to do unpleasant
things I don't want tec do. It makes me go to the funeral of a
friend's dead child. I have no engramic command to go to that
funeral- all my instincts shout "Don't go!". It meskes me be kind
to the widow of a man I didn't like, when I didn't like the widow
either, It makes me try to have more patience with some ne ighbor
chlld who frankly lirritates me., Il makes me try to hang on to the
3pirit of some calm mement when I was momentarily able to see
where the course of my duty lay, while every subtle justification
gome other part of my mind thinks up is working hard to goint
out why I really don't have to do my duty. Whatever 1t is, it
exists and is a force for good. Aberrated judgments may come to
the conclusion that someone else must be killed for the sake of
this or that. Engramic cocmmande may masquerade as "conscience".
Evil most willingly drewses up and pretends to be good, or ab.
least unfortunite means to gpod ends. Cur judgments are often
aberrated or slimply mistaken. But 1f we listen to thls other
thing, we are listening to the higher reaches of judgment, and
getting closer to basic good. In general, this "thing" inclines
me to charity and truth, and the putting in its place-of pure
self., This "thing" is glaed when I do something I shouid do oub
of cherity,-and starts pinching and jebbing and itching terribly
if it thinks it can discern the least sign of disingenuousness
in the act of charity. It can turn the finest thing I ever did
(according to my judgment) into dust and ashes just by whisper-
ing "You didn't do it just because it wes right. You did it because
you thought you would get something out of it-~ perhaps only your
own self-zpprobation. Try again, and see if you can do something,
anything, purely and simply because it is right." “his thing has
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the highest standards in the world, and it's quick as a cat with
e mouse at discovering the lcopholes my judgment or my engrams
have left in my arguments. It dearly loves the truth and nothing
but the truth. This thing and I are alone with ourselves, and therw
is no need for the charitable subterfuges we all need to emplgy
with other veople, Sometimee I dellberstely ignore it, because
I m so. fmd of my opinions, my gudgment, ny engrams if you will,
ats0. I hate to have the whole fabric of myat I think of as uy
analytical judgment torm apart. But soonsr or later this thing
starts jabwving at me. 411 righl, it says, you did more or less
your duty. You realily "thought" what you did was the right thinge
But I don't: Hnyahd....It's & nulsance, in short. One of the
things it will do is tell people they aren't always right, they
haven 't. always zobt a monopoly on wisdom, their judgments may be
in error, they have made plenty of mistakes in the rest. If the
Judgments of these people are sufficiently hampered by engramic
commands of one sort or ancther, this thing can't get anywhere,
it isn't listened to at all., Then you have a fanatlic, a man so
enamored of his aberrated judgment that he will do anything to
carry out the moronic commands of his engram bank, and the 'reasoned"
dictates of his mistaken Jjudgment. Hut because he has heard.sbout -
this "thing" sometimes called conséience, and knows 1t 18 respect=
ed even though disllked by the majority of man. ind, he will snatch
upon its name and use it vainly in his own demonic service. If
liberty has had many crimes committed in its name, so has con-
science. But liberty still exists as a goal, and this "thing" is
still working actively or passively in some corner of our selves.
It's working for basic good, basic truth, baslc charity. It won't
permit outside influences to touch it. It's like a hard core; off
of which bounce all the silly engramic commands we may have ace
quired, all the reascnable self-justifications our jJjudgmenis make,
It's both very weak and very strong. Ferhaps it's this way: perhaps
if too many false judgments and engramic materlal start bouncing
around it the person 1ln whom the struf%le takes place becames
insane. ﬁis is leading me up to a pesi lon not far from yours
and Ron's, isn't it? Perhaps you would call this "thing" the ultl=
mate core of the analytical mind, the - -gmaixmfxaiixfxxxe goal or
scorekeeper or gulde of all four dynamics., To me 1t seems to be
unassalilable in itself, but subject to being blanketed out, hidden
by confusions from beneath, ilgnored, having its name taken in
vaih, rildiculed foér naiveteby the dévicus and aberrated. It still
exlsts, it can't be mocksd, it can't be talked away. If you chose
to call it the clear akalytical mind, all right. If other people
chose to call it the kingdom of heaven which is within usg, you .
are wrong to laugh at them because of a semantic difference. This
"thing" goes right on working for good, for truth, for charity
whenever it is given a chancé, whethor we call it the unsberrated
part of the analytical mind, cr the atman, or the conscience, or
the Tao, or a nuisance, or the still small voice of God. Whenever
men £o against its whispered suggestions, they get violent as a

~

means of self-justification.

That ends the lance-tilting for this week, Now 1 have a
favor to ask . of you. It's this way, doctor: my twc blossomlings
into print through the Foreign Service Joumal have glven me an
appetite for more of those welcome checks which resits S0 far

I&ve managed to make & piddling but nonetheless appreciated forty

dollars out of the Foreign Service Journal.I'd love to make some
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more money, because money is so nice and useful. I'm not only
willing, Igm peeitivély eager to throw literature out the window
and let the pots boil away. éll I want is one of those lovely
ghecks, 1 am handicapped more than you possibly reallze not
only by an inconvenient lsck of time and talent for turning ~
out pot-boilers, but also by the fact that Willlam works for the
State Department. " nything printed by a member of the Department
or his slsters or Ris cousins or his aunts must be looked over
Bpt people in the Department. For example, a fiiméd of mine in
Carscas wrote a funny little artlcle about the difficulties of
housekeeping down there. The Department sald no soap, because
the articaé& hinted at dishonesty among Venezuelans, suggested
things weren't just as modern as modern can -be down there, and
finally would have annoyed the Venezuelans by lindicating that
every last Venezuelan isn't absolutely wonderful. 20.I think I
might as well resign myself to not writing my autoblography
until Willlam has retired on a pension. In the meantime I have
vritten a platitudinous and badly phrased 1ittle plece on edu=-
cation for women which might not be rejected by some hard-
pressed editor of a grocery=-store hendout magazine or third=-
rate Homemakers Herald, Could you help me land that check?
Would you give me a few suggestions as to how to go aboutlt,
once the Deparmtnet has said it's all right?

g .~ Laurence is looking forward to having Leslyn with us
towsrd the end of August. 1 am too, because he's miserabls

with no one to play with., And Leslyn has wormed her way intoc

my affections by hef innocent arts., I hope it will work out.

We are planning to go away on vacatlon around the 28th of July.
First we willl go to Flemington, spend the weekend and a day or
two there, Then we have pronised Laurence to take him to New

Yokr City, where he ig psssionately eager to ride on every means
of transportaticn known to the metropolis. I have only to mention
the word "subway" t6 send Rim into an extasy of anticipation..

we will only Dbe able to indulge him for a day or so, because of
the hotel expenses. Then we ars going up to South Jamesport for

a8 few days around the third or fourth of August. We hope to leave
Laurence in Abuelito and Putty's care after a few days, and then
ride off by ourselves through New England., We'll have fo he back
around the fifteenth so Willlam can catch up on lost work. Perhaps
we could catch Leslyh on our way home. “o you think you could
manage to come down for another weekend; and get her? While I
can't say yet when it would be exactly, 1t would probably be around
tha weekends of the 20th or 27th.

Love to you all,
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