KRIEG-CAMPBELL FAMILY DOCUMENTS 1949-10-18 4-142 LPK to JWC.docx

Bethesda, October 18, 1949
Dear Daddy,

I've been hurrying through my chores in orderto answer your
letter about ohn, which arrived at breakfast time. Daar Bop, I'm
80 very, very sorry you were worried about it. I can perfectly
understand your expressed reasons for being worried, and 1f you
have more than that, I imagine I can understand them somewhat alsdo.
Diging around in the nind does seem to be a rather perilous sort
of archeology for amateurs. That is the aspect of it that worries
Yona and mother. Put ohn claims he has had nothing but good from
it, mentally and physically. You must remember that I haven't seen
him at all, and only know about what was in his letter to me and
what Dona has told me. Frankly, I am ust as worried about the
effect of the experiments on Uona as I am on ohn, but I may have
one of those hasty impressions which can later be proved all wrong,
or too out of context to be right. She feels very neglected, and
indeed 1s very neglected. Phe said she had one or two short hypnot-
ic sessions which cured her of headaches, but didn't want to go
into it farther. She is bored with hearing about it exclusively
on the rare occasions when she sees ohn. 1 feel sorry for her,
and hearitly wikh ohn could somehow see how it affects her.
from his letter I gather he is in perfect love and charity with
her after delving down into his .ind, and is ust as unaware as
he ever was before,that his hobby horses have led him to distant
places and away from her., However, & 1 this is really off the sub ect
completely, and since I don't know Dona well enough tc know how
sheg really feels inside, it is pointless, in a way, for me to
try to comment. I can only say what any outsider could say, that
she has been remarkably patient through the years, and it would
seem that dhe deserves more conscicus, active loving atiention
than she éets. I'm sure ohn means no ham whatsoever. He appare
ently can't see things from her point of view at all. And that
leads me to my rightful sub ect finally, which is this business
of his not writing to you. I understand thazt he has asked Dona to
write tc you Instead, but she says she won't write his letters
for him. Now 1f she feels as neglected as she might with reascn
feel, this attitude is understaniable with relation to him, if
neot from your standpoint. I don't know her. Perhaps che herself
is as Incapable of understanding the other person's point of view
as ohn 1ls. Perhpas you know her better than I do, and can answer
that question. Not being without that ob any other sin, I am not
qualified to throw stones. As I say, I feel sorry for her and am
in a state to forgive her obvious faults with regard to you. I
really hope you will feel the same way. In any case I'm certain
it is ohn she is out of sorts with, and not at all you.

As for ohn's feeling he can't communicate with you, I hon=-
estly and truly wouldn't worry about that for a minute, if 1 were
you. Heavens, you know - ohn! You know he has always been an exper=
imentalist, ami out-and=outer who would give up eating and sleeping
and hls own and everyone elses comfort for the sake of his exper-
lmental methods! That's all he's doing now. At the Dbeginning of
his interest in this system of psychoanalysis he called mother on
the telephone for the first time in a year, talked for two hours,
and then hasn't spoken or written her a word since then. But mother
isn't half as worried about it as yom are, perhaps because she 4s
more accustomed to it than you are. As I get.it, he doesn't want

to have his pristine memories interfered with by any ogging from
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you two who are naturally his early associates in those memories.

He and Ron feel that it would disturb the pattern if some dlttle
amiliar word or ghrase was spoken which called up assoclated
memories. OK, it's prebty far-fetched, but then ohn was never
one to balk at difficulties and neglect details. Now I think
that's the main reason for his not writing you, but actually

it may be that plus ten or a dozen toher reasons which appear
to ohn good and sufficient.

And now as for the possibility that he has discovered in
some "insulated and sealed" compartments of his mind, that great
In ustice was done him by you and mother. Well, there again I
wouldn't worry if I were you, hard as it would be to stop worrying
about 1t. In the first place, I honestly believe that there really
aren't many, if any "insulated" portioms of the mmory. Or perhaps
I mean that there aren't many sealed places. I do believe the
early lmpressions are all there, and all have a cousinly relatione-
shilp to our present-day reactions. The child is still father to
the man, as people have always known, but nowadays we are appare-
ently finding better methods of tracing the geneology. Iﬁg@”think,
also, that under the proper conditions it is a good thing to try
to open the old festering memories, and expose them to sunlight
and antiseptics. They will often be ugly, wrapped in layers ai
layers of home-made, mental bandages. Wouldn't it be good to get
rid of the old dirty bandages that surround them? So many times
1t might be found that some little incident that seemed of no
lmportance to a reasoning grown-up mind, was tre root of the in-
fection.  hildren can't see in proportion, but they are wust as
angry, wlt as frustrated, wust as in ured, and ust as anxious
to cover their sores with those home-made bandages as grown=ups.
Only the earliest sores are bound to be the oldest, and the most
infected. It seems to me that no child on earth can escape them.
No parent on earth can possibly avaoid inflicting many, many
little 1n ustices on his child. All without realling it, or at
least without knowing the effect that his actions may have on
his child! I know I am doing it to Laurence ,hn. I've often
gseen him looking at me with real hate in his eyes, because I
have kept him from doing somehting he had his heart set on doing.
Pernaps he wanted to run across the street to pat a dog, but I
felt he shouldn't get into the habit of running across the street
on sudden impulses. Perhaps I have insisted on his coming t o
lunch, finslly, when he was absorbed in the task of getting hime
self soaked to the skin in delizhtful mud. Perhaps he has wanted
to come with us some evening when we were g£oing tc an Embassy
party. He can't possibly see the matter in perspective now, so
any one or all of those frustrations which sSeem minor to us may
tum out to be a permanent sourse of infection, but I can't help
it. Parents simplg have to go on their parental ways, and must
not be surprised by reactions, I guess. The child's temporary
hate 1is as real as a grown-up's, that's sure, and is as inevit=-
able as dawn. How fine it would be, then if we could all g0 back
to our queer old childish memories, get them out in the light of
day, look at them with our grown-up, reasoning minds, and finaly
set them back where they belong. I'm sure that if I could get at
my memories of you from those early times I would find &he usual
collection of senseless resentments, and perhaps I might even

find it possible to love you even more than I do, although since
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G-

I think I love %ou ags much as possible alkready, that's hard for

me to believe. But I'm sure that you tried as best you knew how

to be kind and wst to us both when we were children., I'm usi

ag sure of thast as I'm sure that from our childish point of view

you didn't always succeed. No parent on earth, I'm convinced, can
do his duty by his child and still completely avoid hurting the

¢hild's infant sensibilities. And that's why I think you should °
ust tr{ to ignore hn's uncommunicativeness at this point, ad

above all not try to"look back and remember whal you may have

idone to annoy him a2s a child. Of course you annoyed him, but

you co 1ldn't help it in the least., and that's that. You did

your best, mother did her best, and according to ocur different
natures we love you and honor you for it, both of ws. Tke older

we get, the more prospective we have, the more we love you. Brother
1s merely going off in the deszmerl to meditate for a while, and

it may be that he'll come out cured of some lnevitable childish

quirks.

Williexn and I have had a horrible blow this weskend. Our
dear, lovable friend Allan Dawson committed suicide in Santiago
on Saturday. He had already had two nervous breakdowns; and ai-
though he didn't appear abnormal toc his collegues down there, he
had complained of tiredness and insomnia recently. I have gone
thoough the usual stages of numbness followed by weeping followed
by something more like accertance. I have been helped in my own
grief b{ being able to pray a little, and perhaps also by being
aore able to understand his seemingly incomprehensible action
than William and other pepple who have never been in tre sirange,
moonlit world of insanity. I know that one can suddenly find
oneself lost and hopeless in that other world, and that the loglec
of the normal world can melt away in a moment, glving place to
another set of values yhich seem to be as real and solld as those
of the sane. Bul poor “1llan! He must have been in a harrasing
hell, and have felt there was no ore to help nim. He was such a
good, kind, gentle man! gnd so much more vuln:crable than anyone
theught. He was a wan of good will, for whom we think there should
be peace on earth, but there wasn't. I'm praying that Yod will
give it to him now.

I d& so hope you'll not worry about ohn's experiments
and tre silence he feels they entail.

Wililaa seems pleased with his new posgsition in the re-
organizatlion. His title was more impressive before, and he was
formerly Acting ¥kim Assistant ®hief of the whole North and West
Yoast Pivision. But he was receliving the salary of only a plain
desk oiflcer for Venezuela nonethelegss. He rmth.r hopes, I think,
that they will give him a raise now that he is officially cghief
of oniy half the Division. At least he is no longer a mere"Acting",
and it seems to me (as I busily count my chickens before they -
haten) that they must in all fairness begin to give him the
salary commensurate with his great new dignity, since even they
admit officially now that he is no longer a mere desk crfiicer.
Quite needies to say, I have already put the imaginary extra
dolimrs in that bank account of ours which has become increasingly
imuginury in the lsst year! *here's nothing in the world more fun
Than playing arocund with unhatched chickens., 1 have a recipe for
Cuoking each andesgcyypotential hen! Ali OQur Love,

Transcription: I have a recipe for cooking each and every potential hen! All our love, ]
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