Thursday, July. '68.

My dear Don.

Congratulations about the Articlees I am not at all survrisede If I can overcome
my ostrich tendencies I will look it un. One half of me would like to read about Sunny.
also to see and visit with her. But there is too high = wall of years and unshared
experiencese. I want to leave her back there growing uve. My memory is vivid and vnleasante
It is like not wanting to see a verson after deathe It spoils the memory of life. I
should probably go back to Michigane Pudge wants m» to come. Bill Ohle has offered the
cottage at the Bav for any time T wish. Connie Curtis lives near Sunny ét:Wa11oon. and
usually writes about her in her Christmas letter. But something makes me not want to
go.

Yes. Ernest had reonugnance for the abstrsct, nrobably because that was not his talent.
I think he may have had a real fear of the sniritual. the nsychic, or whatever you waljt to
call ite I was always drawn to it. and to what lav under or beyond annearance. Those
seeds showed up in early conversations. But the big gift he gave me was reougnance for
shame.

Florida is beine very hot., but I am thriving on it. Am un to II2 lbse. the hichest
since before Bobbie became sick. I am less restless and living less in memory and
dreame I have been to North Carolina and to Delray Beache I have bought L.L.Hornerk
Dodge station wagone. It was a third car for her that she didn't need. I don't need
such a big car. but it suits me. It isn't a large investment so I don't need to give it
much thought.l feel more and more free of nossessions. and it is wonderful. I can
walk out on the car snd avartment eny time,without worry.

I can understand yvour not knowing where you are. I tell my friends that when I
go to a new vlace it takes a while for my soul to catch up to my bodye Your soul is
probably still trvimz to find you. When it does you will write like crazy.

Have heard by grapevine that Jeo Jevson has given $I10.000 to Carleton College
in memory of Ursulae.

L.Le was talking the other day about coming to our house the night Ernest was there.
She remembers only that he seemed the largest man she had ever seene

Danny was nretty wonderful to make that lonr journey and home againe. Had voy left
him, he would probably have mourned himself to death.Like peonle it isn't physic $e
hardship that kills, but emotional upset.

I am thinkine of sending on two pictures for you to see. Georgie had them. One is
of Sidnev. the wav he looked when I first saw him. The other is of me. fourteen or
Pifteen. Sidney called it the age of innocence.

Love to you Ruth and Danny.
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