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S _ FEB 19 ReCD

222 Phpenetia Avenue a
Coral Gables, Fla,
Jdan, 12,1242

Dearest, L—'ﬂ?'? P1

It finally came. Your first letter from Lagos, I meen, and here
I am bathed in my usual happy tears over it. Darling, 1 want to teke it
peragraph by peragreph and talk to you that way, as though we were to-
gether end walking up and down the streets as we did in Lisbon, You say
that it is hard for you to meet z lot off people, to change your atmosphere.
suddenly end often, That's wheee I come in, Angel, because I quite like
that sort of thing, as I told you that Sundgy. I'm used to it and bake a
Rk real joy in moving around end seeing new people, s0 when all this is
over and we are together at last and forever E hope maybe I can instill

in you some gf my own ideas on the subject, Not that I want to change you
my dearest- it would be an act of vandalism! But it is too bad that a per-
son sitkuated as you are should not get the maximum of pleasure out of his
opportunities, If you want I'11 do all the meeting and mixing for you (in
fact I'll do all the murders, crimes, larceny, sserificing, lynching, saving|
and loving you went me to do) and this save you from doing whatever ie even
mildly annoying to you, but in so doing , if you don't object, I'1ll try to
show you what fun it can be. This sounds vaguely like high-pressured sales-
menship, only the salesman is hardly ever in love with his prospective clienf

I am so very sorry that your apartment isn't all it could be. It's
a shame we can't move my little joint over thmere intact.. It also is a fur-
nished apartment, but I've got it 21l fixed up to look like home, and it's
clean and cool in the warmest days, I had a lot of fun decorating it from
the five and ten~ which I am afraid you couldn't do in Nigeria,

: Thet account of the life in Lagos which I read in the Encycilopoedig
didn't mention the fact that the negrds were low-grade morons, in dfact it
didn't touch on their IQ's at all, and never referred to what kind of ser-
vants they made, Sweetness and light, I hope you find yourself a better
joint and a local eguivalent of some %eithful Uncle Tom to care for you until]
such time as 1 come along t0 give you your Orange juice in the morning. Maybq
bycfhat time I shell be an expert housekeeper and you won't need the local
Uncle Tom,

Tt does look as thoygh the most promising of our two unpromising
leads is the passport-from=Ma-ghipley one, If 211 goes as well as is now ex-
pected in my particular suit, I should be ready for action by the end of May
if not before, so I hope you will etart doing whatever must be done about it
as soon as possible, because this walking around without touching the ground
is getting to Bé such a Lorey and I wamt to live with you as soon es_jumandy
possible. As far as I am concerned, time is NOT secondary, although I can
limp along, I suppose, unwillingly bug tenaciously xuntili we get togelher,
The slovmess of time will be my grestest ememy till then, after which I
shall love it and savor it for the rest of my life. Wouldn't time be a lovel]
thing if it were passed together? I csh see the haurs which go so slowly
and grimly on your old gold watch picking up speed and soaring off the
iround to stey up in the air for a good forty years or so, but the hours

at pass before then will probably seem quite as long to me && the rest of
them pyt together, I wish Mr. Binstein were nadt so horridly right ebout his
th eory of relativity, and thet Pippa had beeni more close to reality when
she said that God's in his heaven and all's right with the world, To return
to fhe facts of 1life, tell me whet flo do about that passport, please,

2 I was sorry to seare you about those "references) but you [
needn't worry ebout them, Fether is naturally e delicate soul, and wouldn'¢ -3
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write to Newark without your appooval, but he did plan to write a-dis-
creet note to Dartmouth. Whether he is still going to I don't know, for
he hasn[t sal d anything further zbout ity And what's more, my lad, don't
you melign your oWin character, because I love it with 21l my heart and
won't have anything said sgainst it even by you, Sweethesrt, if I sound
flippant to you et times, remember that as'it often is, flippamey in
this case is the cotton batting I put around the things and #ae feclings
I value most, All this I'm going through is rather a strain on the nerves,
and the best way to combat the depression which results therefrom is
plenty of vitamin A and a liberal sprinkling ofmthe good old light-heart-
ed attitufle. Ergo, when I nominate you for the First World Benevolent
Dictatorship, you may read between the lines that I love you very deeply,
and like you, and admire you sincerelz. I can keenly appreciate your
feelings in regard to Jimmie because I experience the same or more ‘than -
you, especially now that it turns out he loved me far more than I ever.
thought he did. Unfortunetely for him, the old maxim "Carpe diem" holds
good for emotional situationg alsc, and all the proofs of real love he
shows me are turning up too lete for effectivehmss.

I've mostly gotten over the weepy stage, although it comes
back when I am suddenly confronted with you in some form, For instance
to-day when I read your letter, a few weeks ago when father sbsent-mind-
edly ennounced that a letter had come from London(theat was most embarress-
ing, for the maid was just serving the vegetsble course and Helen probably
thought I should consult a psychiatrist) and the first few times I saw
Jenie, That alsc was highly embarrassing, because it embarrassed her and
her friends, made me look like a weask-kneed sisgy, end sounded probably
more like an alcoholic crying-jag than the result of nervous tension that
it really was; I know because it started just as Janie dpened the door
to usher me in, When she does the same things you would do in similar
circumstanced I em completely broken up, for some odd reason., Yes my pet,
it's because of you, and because to me you'"are that good (or bad)", as
you put it, and alsoc as you put it,"I guess it's lové, that's all"., Sorry
I don't seem to be able to be as strong and serene as ysu would like, but
the reslly important thing ie that I am doing everything in mg power to
make it possible for us to marry and get it over with, Please do the
same yourself because I cen gusrantee delivery of a very good wife, (More~
high pressured salesmanship). I should like to be able to imagine: our
future life together, but it is just as easy as trying to imagine the mnew
billion dollar National Bufiget all stacked up in neat rowsx of greenbacks,
= Oon too large a scdke for picayune imaginations, If you are as sweet and
"almable" as you seem to me, Heloise's Abelard will be supplanted in his-
tory, and Ysuelt's Tristan will seem pale =nd unpiezsant in contrast., Let
us fervantly hope that we won't have to wait as long nor endure as much. as
those unfortunates did, before we can prove ourselves. I used to # ink
that the only reason they kept on struggling against so much opposition
wes that Medieval hours were uncrowded; znd lledieval ladies spent more
time at home broodings that there were less opportunities to see other
possible lovers, and et it was a current fad to fight against various
antagonizing waves of opposition for long,weary years on the strengkh of
a single vanizing glence such as Beatrice bestowed on poor old Dante,

I certainly never thought myself capable of doing gproximately the same
phlnﬁ under modern, "streamlihed" conditions, with a2ll the opuortunities
in the world to meet other undoubtedly interesting men, with all the
liberating aids of modern psychology and mores. But here I find myself to
my chagrin keeping your watch much as the abovementioned ladies aml gents
kept a lock of hair in their convent cells, brooding just as much, keep-

ing myself to myself just as much, reminiscing end blaspheming against

fate Jjust as much as they did, I almost feel like writing a sonnet a la
Petrarch, which proves the extent of my fall, Luckily the restraints of
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tphfined iambic pentameter have always kept me from inflicting new somnets- -y
on the world, but perhaps it was a lack of inspiratidén before, I know ex- [=fp
actly what you mean when you say that you can't put into words what you
feel, because I suffer from the same complaint., It's as difficult as des- P3
eribing a color or a musical note- the only thing you can do is compare them
ik to other colors or notes of music, but you c-an never get at the heart of
the matter and say that red is wumph and middle C is a clear, resonant wumph,
Perhaps it's because love is a basic thing, like a basic metal, which can
only be described by ite properties and the reactions it provokesy which
fall to reveal its emsential character, It's beating around the bush, all
right, but I assure you that even if you are unsuccessful in your attempts
to teil me that you love me, it certainly does make me happy to hear you
flounder around! In fact, your letters are the only thing good and beauti-
ful in life right now, my dear. They, and of course the seme old memories
of the few times we were together and more or less alone in Lisbon, It mekes
me want to burst ocut in a shrill seream when I think of the many times I could
have been with you and talked to you there, but instead avoided you :so that
you wouldn't learn how much I wanted to bée near you and touch you and talk
o you--- a few seconds pause for the mid-morning weeping. There oW, my eyes
are a bright vermillion to match my nose and I.look as silly as I am. Speak-
ing of eyes, reminds me how the sun used to make yours look light green on
the terrace of the Casade Santo Antonioc- on the rare «casions when 1 felt
strong enough in my soul to lock at them without torsmuch weakening, To count-
erbalance that, I often think of how exasperated I biscame with you one time
when we were dancing at Nina's, and you said that if you had a wife like me
you would love her the rest of your life, My %oodness, I smiled through my
rege: How dare he say a thing like thzt when love him so very desperately!
All I could do was grit my teeth savagely while I comsidered the uninviting
prospect of your someday finding yourself &z likely girl other than me and
doing Jjust that- loving someone else when I wanted nothing mere than to be
allowed to cock and scrub flor you under the cat-can-look=-at-king system, I
had to stiffle an unkind impulse to step on your toes, while you danced ser-
enely on unaware of the havoc your pleasant little remark had caused, Then
remember the time when we walked home from the Consulate one evening, and
stopped at the corner bistro for a vermouth? You kept talking sbout politics
like mad (we were by ourselves for the first time, too) and as I remember I
got bitingly cynical and sarcastic over everything you s2id because there
you were and there was I loving you and we were both so ghastly proper sbout
it all. ZEXEX If I remember correctly I kept thinking how nice it would be,
1o bite your ear- gently, of course, and patching everything up by kissing.
it afterwards, but you kept right on about stdépping Hitler and conditions in
Italy., C'etail a plemrer de rage i Afterwards we met Flip on the corner and
I was slightly mollified because you acted quite embarrassed azbout being
caught alone together, just as if we had been doing something a trifle
scandalous instead of wasting our precious time on the international sit-
uation, For some reason your embarrassment cheered me up & bit, which proves
to some extent the old contention that lovex is sometimes cruel, Then of
course, there is always thet lovely long walk we took down-to the harbor.
all alone on a mounteintop of gur own. That was the nicest part, wasn't 1t?
Such a long infinity of time has passed since then! And it was so brief
while it existed! There again lir.Binstein rears his ugly head, shouting ebout
relativity, because one moment of that sort of experience may possibly be
equal ‘inmvalue to a year of pleasant-enough bleh,

I simply must stop this kind of talk before I get bleery-eyeder
than I elready am. In case you haven't been able to gather it from all I
have been saying, I love you ¥ery much and shall probably contimae "salong
the same line if it takes all the century" to paraphrzse Gen'l Grent, or
vio ever it was,

It sounds more like what I mean in Spanishs Querida alma, te adoro
¥ te adorre hasta la muerte ¥y despues, There now, be good.

Vhlwde =B
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* ' # post seript in the form of a poem which should have been given to

you when it was written, if the sentiments expressed in it had not been
poseibly a trifle too bold, as of October 31, 1241, You see, I tried to

do a sonnet but couldn't, so did my best. ; '
thrillof exultetion fi 11s the sSoul '

. L-108 .Pzi

And leaps in fierce triumphant jby-

To 'scale the bleak forbidding summit of the mind
In ong unthinking surge of ecstasy.

A momeny's pause, and all bright dey

Melts inty somber night. Let's haste, my own,
Before this careless loveliness is fled!

The time 1s not yet come for us to think,
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