: May 2, 1950

Dear Jochen,
: I have been slokly and laboriously eomposing

short-answer examination questions, I had propised myself

that I could write to yom after two hours of that., It

is the only conoreéte thing that I have dome today.

- A good part of the day at school was passed
in a state of siek and confused exhsustion, Finally,
I became quite dizzy in the hot library and went into
my room., There on the desk was the package; when I shook
the book, what I needed most of all fell out on the desk.
- Thank you very much., It is a good letter.

These two days have been very hard. I eontinue
to sleep very badly. My mood is very unstable, At
moments I am so oppressed by the amount of work that is
to be done, and by its variety, that I sit quite numb,

I start but eannot finish jobs because I am too tired,
or because, in my tired confusion, I have left the im-
portant books of papers somewhers else, Last night all
my difficultées sought for expression in irritation at
Joy, TFortunately, it was not expressed except in curt
and ungracious renlies; but every detail of everything
she did built fires inside me. I supp@se this is a

mild form of insanity when the sound of coffee being
swallowed, a sniffle, the soratch of a pen, or the sound
of shoes that slip off the heel make it impossible to
work and, finally, to sleep, ‘ -

Tonight I am very grateful to her. She is
not here, A little while ago she telephoned to tell me
and to say thag Marty had gotten for me a book which I
very mueh need, Both of them are as good to me as I
let them be; I shoulf feel more ashamed than I do.

: I have been thinking of my instability and
changeableness in another way too. I am astonished agein
that 1 can turn from the role of & dependence upon you
which is almost complete to a pattern of living which is,
At least in appearance, quite independent. My classes
have not been good, but that I can deal at all with noisy
and difficult children, that I can ask or answer questions
seems inoredible, It has all been poorly done; I feel
little satisfaetion in it., If only I could sleep away
my nausea and headache perhaps I could do more than
simply act my way though the day. :

For the weskend i#tself, I only regret that the
last part was mede difficult for both of us by my anxious
and well-meadiing stupidity. we should have gome for =
walk., We must avoid the occasion for questione and
feelings which cannot be answered now, perhaps never.

You must forgive me the fact that I seem to ghve you so
much more responsibility than you can bear., I do not

think it is right that you should have to, I hope







