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3 esterday we went into a small town to buy groceries and to post my letter to youa The

#* Jatter proved to be quite a prablem; 'since neither the post master nor I knew anything about
meil to Centrdd Africa, and in fact +the postmaster had not heard that there was 8till an air=-
mail service to Lisbonl] He had a large book full of ‘so-called information, which announced
that Bhere was no such business to Nigeria, so I decided to address an envelope and & note
to the young ladies in the file room at the Conqul-ata General at Lisbon, adking them to for-
ward the inclosed as best they could, and giving my-love, there being no other way of paying
for the stemps to lagos,;the town was too small to worry ebout International reply paid couponse
I em going to send this by regular mail, and still = third letter to the Stefe Department, which
institution will, I hope; have the goodness to teke care of it. This I will post to-morrow, and
I wish that you would tell us (Janie would be very interested also) which method is the guickeste
In case you don't get the first, ask me to repeat the news on the Jimmie fromt, as well as that
on the Poppe, divoree, Janie, and lpve fronts, I shall be most willing to tell you about the
last nemed subject, which I am full' ofe Absolutely overflowing with, in fact,

Yesterday it was cold and clear, but during the night it snowed, so that it was a lovely
surprise in the mofning to wake up end find the hills and trees end the barn roofs covered

« with white. I thought of your nice little simile concerning the way one "falls" .in love, imper=
ceptibly, then wakes up to find everything chenged and besutiful, It is going to be a long,
comfortable winter for me, and the snow will never melt. I wish that we will have a calm,
contented life full of pleasant surprises like that one, with a warm home to escape to, yet
all the variety and chenge and adventure we need, also. Some people do manage to lead lives
such as that, and if we are good maybe we can too. : &

The complete calm of Verment is very good for me, and so is my aunt's kindness and philo-
sophy. She makes the long waiting period seem almost desirable, insofar as it prepares the
way for us, and makes the prospect of life with you all the more delightful., Perhaps it is a
nice thing in the end to have to struggle for what we want, and try to be patient, but how
terrible it would be if you changed your mind or the world situstion prevented our coming
together within the year} As 'fer as .- am concerned, the law of gravity is no more insistent
upon pulling things down then I am upon being with you end loving you, That will go on, no
matter what ceases.

S1light pause to stir.the smoup. .

We are reading aloud an amusing thing, Grandma Called It carnal, and getting an enormous
amount of pleasure out of it. It occurred to me that there are a great many books that can
only be enjoyed to the full extent "entre demy", such as Ogden Nash, Alice in‘Wonderland,
héavy tomes, that require discussion and, elaborabion. I hate to read lyric poetry alopd
because if it is good end beautiful it is much too intimate to be laid bare in an undignified
wey. But I hope that we can one day sit dovm comfortebly end like things together and through
each éther, because it is worth the efforts enteiled in reading aloud. I have a thousand
books in 'mind, that would be just grand for that sort of thing and because we think alike:in
so many weys L am sure that you would enjoy them as much as L do. 4 A

Whet a change in atmosphere between New York and Vermonty New ¥ork surprised me by being
an amazingly beautiful city in a veriety of ways. The best perts are along the Hudson river
from the seventies on, and down in Greerwich village around Wakhingbon Square, where things
move in & slewer: way than elsewhere. Bubt Vermont is an entirely different world, very good-
hesrted and civilized-in-the- midst-of-the -wildsrness, properly appreciative of its own
merits of course, properly smug, but interested in the rest of the world at the same time.
And T do so love hills! I hope we will live in hilly country most of the time, the more moun=
#nins the merrier. Off on another track, for some reason I lowe America, and think the best
life is here, and adore the convéniences and gadgets and comforts of home, but I am dying to
leave them behind end see some place else,l don't know why, when I am convinced that America
is the best place to live in, Mystery to me, but I don't think I should be able *to stay here
more than half e yesr without becoming even sillier than "‘ ame I wish you felt the same way,
so that you could be more contented with a continuously uprooted life., But as you'alwspg said,
you want to feel that you can leave the Foreign Service at a moments notice and try something =i
else, so if at any point in the future you want to make good the idea and come home more or
less for good, remeber that my heart is always with you and could easily adjust itself to
»any 1ife that you wanted. I.love you so very much that i should be unhappy if you were dis=
contented. - ' ;

As I said in my first letter, your sister ..was even b I '
: etter than L hed hoped.
you were so sure she would be nice to me, When * get back to New York I shallog:ie ggl::znggx-.
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. room she was still in the prosess of dressing, and just stuek her head out of the bathroom

. to ways of your coming home or my going there as soon as possible, so that I may make plans

" state. The chaos of evénts has begun to form, however, and the exitement has died down. I

' e,y
vite her %o dinner at Pop's house, so that he can see thet anyone so completely nice must ™
have a very wonderful brother, as is indeed the case. I am afraid that a lesser person tham .
Janie would have been disgusted with me, for fhe evening say her I was in an swful statgq
after & conference with Jimmie, during wh1ch tried vainly to celm him down and give him -y
the -facts in regard to the permanency of my attitude twards you. I had told hém that I wanted
to see him after seeing Janie and my reactions to her, hecause in all fairness I thought that
perhps I had been in‘a queer mentel state in “isbon and ‘bhat seeing you.again through your
sister might disipate the vapors, What nonsense, these ‘aren 't vapors; thay are as solid as
uranium} But anyway, L wanted to give it a try, for Jimmie's sake. When I came into Jania’s

door to say hello, , Deary me, how can 1 express to you how her face affected mel I knew in

an instant that all my h&lfehaai:‘bad efforts in the course of duty were ridiculous and wrong
‘and’ that the only right thing was to marry you and meke an honest women of myselfs Well, that
sudden knowledge, and the emotional orisis I had passed through during the aftermoon, hardly
made for good presentation. All I could do when she finally appeared was look silly and say
stupid things, and all the time I kept wanting to kiss herfor being so much like you. I'ye
never had to hold myself back so much in all my life. What's more, all through the eveming

I kept starting to weep at’ 'I;Ee wrong moments, and just maneging (I hope) to look natural
_while talling ebout you. As ~ say, anyone but your sister would have screamed in horror, Vihen
Jimmie appeared and started that ghastly sceme, it was a pleasure to be able to bawl unhampered,
and an extra-special pleasure to have her comfort me with carresses. I think she thought that
parhaps the love was entirely on my side, and so was even kinder than ordinary, but it didn't
occur to me till later that swch might be her ideam. Being so proud of the truth, I want to tell
her. She will probably think you have ‘gone mildly mad over there in the fires of Europal Wihen
you write to her try to convince her that - am not always as much of a charity case as : was
that evening, and indeed have somatlmes been knovm to be somewhat passable in tolerant gather-
ings.

Jones just called e.g,ain from “ew York, That sets me back enormously, because 1 always
feel like the tender=hearted banker who listendd for half an hour to the tragic tale of a
bankrupt with an ailing wife and ten small children, then rang for his secretasry and coried
out "take this man awsy from me, he's breaking my hearti". I don't kiow what to do for him
other than keep eway smd let him forget me. My wise aunt says that is the only eourse, and
offers to take me back to “outh Bend with her so that L won't heve to creep around New York
avoiding hime I can't stop liking him and feeling sopory abeut it all, but I am not pgoing to
go back with him even if you decide I'm a bad bet, because I love you and can't see anyone
else whomsoever.

" It is evening now, and the most achingly lovely mist is movigg up ‘from the vallpy,
drifting over the mountains and fading into the snow. This is the time when we should be to=-
gether, my dear. I can hear a nasty chorus of the Older and Wiser cha.nt:tng something stupid
like "all in good time" or "Patience, my children, your time will come." Boo, a resounding
boo, to all thekt ] 2 "

I want to hear all about Llagos. God, how 1 pray that you get there safely} I said this
in my other lester, but: doh™t neglect to 1:311 me 8ll you can as soon as possible in regard

\ des maintenant,

The most fun L have is planning. I've go‘b it all figubed out whereby + shall be a
warvel of ei‘f‘iciency and a fatal beautyby the time such qualities are needed, and whekther or
“not L succedd, I hope you will not be too disappointed when you -find-out the reali me, the me
who has a regretable tendancy to be vague over the telephone, to forget to call up about the
refrigerator repairs, to neglect to send out the laundry, to read a book rather than sweep the
floor except where it shows, in fact everything except love you night and daye. Console_your=
self with the thought that I don't 1like the place to be too dreadfully messy and that I 4o -
like to cook, and food is so important! I have also decided to gratify the whim of meny years
standing, and indulge in amazing black silk underwear like I always &maginded the "poules de
luxe" wore. 411 sorts of planms ‘have been revnlved in my mind till it is in a sort 'of ommelette

Imow where I stand, and I know thatwe were mnot wrong in Lisbon when we came to the conclusion

that there was only one reality and ome way. How could we be wrong? I love you, you love me,

we want to be honorable, and the only way is to be Us, Thank goodness we are all three young

and adaptable and no lives are ruined, for ~ am sure that Jones will cope through in the emd,
My darling, you are everything to me, so be careful of yourself.
Good night, William my love,

=l ?\m}\q\.\}\u_ = '. L- CfD F TV
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» Dearest Mr, William Lawrence Krieg,

: A fourth letter, fent via the Emport line, arrived. My very dear, how awfully lovely
of you to love me when =~ am absolutely gone, absolutely crazy about you! And how particulary
discerning of you to know exmactly howl feel, and echo the sentimentsl! You must know how
I long for words and assurances, and how I brood like a puppy over a bome, over your note
so=good picture, and your nice old watch, and that note you gave me in the file room to
"take care of". I am afraid I haven't done as you asked, for the poor old thing is swfully
frayed around the edges as well as being slightly bespatitered with t=-rs. Now there is a
fine new crop of bones to bury and dig up again, so the strain on the note will be releived.
I still can't spell, and am still unrepentant. But my darling I think how I used not to look
at you for fear of betraying the well-kmown feelings, and I weepk because just ome short look
would do me such a lot of good right now. My aunt is very considerate, and merely says gmmm
go on and ery, it'1l do you good, It's not because I am not completely sure that we will be
together and happy soon, it's just that I am so very joyful and so very impatient. Now I can't
wait to get back and see Janie and be able to look at her and be completely silly about you
with her. Hahal The girl will not have another moment's pesce] Not enother sane moment}

Remember how you used to say that it's not so much a heartach but a tummy ache? Well,

I've developed a mew symptom: My heart leaps up, as Wordsworth pub it, when I think of you, and
takes a flying leap that always threatens to land it on my lap, so that I have to hold ny hand
over my mouth and swallow hard in order to preserve that vital organ in its more or less right=
ful position, Of course the real place where it is at home is in the middle of the palm of
your hand, my dear derling, and I suppose that is the trouble with it now, it's elimys trying
to get there. I love you deeply and sincerely.

(Or was it Wordwworth who said that? I'm not sure on second thought, )

When I write o you through the State Department I am going to be very vague and cautious,
so don't thinks it's because my love has waxed colds If you don't htink a great deal of caution
1s necessary, tell me so if that is a good way to reach you. I'd hate to have Cordell Hull read
my love letters, though I suppose he'd be nice about it.

Thank you for loving me and consoling me. Te quiero como guiere la flor la luz del sol,.
[Tl'r, ) i
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