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“y very dear Margaret,

I am chastely bent on the fypewriter,supposedly about to
engage in the da¥'s labore,but my thoughts have been wandering,to you
mostl y,as received your letter this morninge

I have been going down to the mailbox in the paleness of early morning

(for me-=that's about 8330 Ad.),even before stretching out in the
traditional hot kath,

but I must confess tkat they do not seriously disturb me*ou may justly
veint out,of coursey,that this is the very prooof of the differences beyween

uey but I stil1 think that ese differences are largely linguistie and

have little 6o do with USe “ou may believe in Emixksing I feel just as
strongly the load of guilt.You look to God and immortality,while I
eel the need of ideals,which,whether I like it or not,are in
essencé as transcendengal as yours .&nd there is but a shade of differenee

between feeling and believéng,a shade largely due Probebly to the restraining
hand eof "la pudeur scientifique,

For trese Very reasons,my reforming instinets have never teen arcused
in reference to you,except in reference to xEXxxvery minor points, Iir
they ever were in the case of Smimx anet,for example,it was not because
she was seeped tirough(zr may have':inadvertently invented an expression
here) with 17th century ideas and ideals,but because I objected to some
of her basic attitudes toward peeple.Ang if I objected to these attitudes

from the very begimming,it was becauge * felt that,sooner or later, they
would put our own relationship in Jeopardy,

insofar as my own side of the r2ationship is ¢oncernedjyou ghould have
a pretty fair idea by nowe But in referenee to you,I cannot help wonderi
whether I will be able to measure up {o the role of the “strong silent
figure®,which I feel fairly sure that you must have visualized in the
rast as the ideal partner, It is this sort of question,and the necessary

adjustments and compromises that it involvs,whieh constitutes ouf chief
problem,I think

I must say that I largely feel xmux the way you do about Ulysses, I

found it tmtlxnttnginteresting technieally,but the ¢ raete;s,unlike some

though not all of Proustds(large chunks of Les “mours “nfantines were
8 dreadful bore),didn't seem worth the exploration, )

Life is peaceful here,for the moment,A fairly close friend,Aron
Noland,whom I have always regredted not seeing more of,has set up shop
next door,and 1 eagerly 31ook forward to secing a great deal of him
this fall, He is really a very remarkak;e ehap,probably the brightest

{ ave met in my years at “arvard,and along with his vigorous
and ineisive ming




2.

hé possesses,in an inimitable 'abeiaisian iashion,the jolliest of personalities
Used to work in a post office in Detreit,and his boisterous presence roeked
the genteel Harvard history department ic itc fovndatiuns,(He was Alec's
History 1 section man ,if I am not mistaken),

. This is about all there is to tell.When am I going to see
you

Loie and"merde®"for lueck,
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