Cambridge, Febrmary 8, 1950

Dear Margaret,

Thank you very much for your letter. I did not dare expect to
hear from you, and I was very happy to see a lettsr wailting for me..
I had such need of it, My consclence troubles me for not having
written you earlier, but I thought of wrlting you Vvery many times
and gach letter was much better than anything I can put down on paper.

Tonight's letter is a substitute for practlecing violinj; I do not
think I will have time for both,, since I would like to get started
with my work.,. I shall sign for the two extra courses tomo rrow, al-
though I am afrald of the consequences., 1 am 8o Very tired emotional-
1y.

Next door Sebastian is howling like a dog. Priscilla 1s out,
and the children have been almost unbearable in thelr disgusting
childish vulgarity. How good it is of you to come. I feel as though
you would stand between me and these peopls, and the fact that one
side of you is related to them does not hurt me so much when I know
how much the other side of you needs mae,

You must not be concerned about my attitude toward what I do
not understand.  The degres to which it hurts me depends almost
wholly on your own svaluation of 1t, your willingness to accept
that gperience a8 a cross with which God burdened you, or your
desiré escape from it by ignoring it or rationallzing 1t psycho-
logically or otherwlise, lnto something good,

I do not know whether I can help you with it or not,.,. If you
like, we can speak of it, i1f you prefer, we can be silent., My own
determination is vVery helpless in the face of anything outside of
me. That is why these children frighten me soj; I can glve them
nothing, because they have been brought up so differently. 1 am
thankful only that they are not my children, and that I have no
children to bring up in this country, - nor ever shall, -,

Amidst all this strahgensss I feel very lonely, and I am very
glad you are coming, because you seem to make things bearable, al-
though in the final analysis nothing, not even you, can change them
for me, - You should throw this letter away. Such things should be
spoken, not put in writing, I think of thess discords as 1f they were
mistakes on the violin., The fault is that I practlce so hard,

Unless your aunt is going out Friday,.I shall be at the traln
to meet you., It is hard to think what I would do 1f you did not come.
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