Wedo April '690

My dear Done

Of course I am not unset with youe I am only upset with the whole subject of Ernest
Hemingway and the imposeibility of unscrambling fact and fictione I feel ready to let fiction
ride and forget the subjecte One time events are made to seem the usuale. I talk =t the
store with E. one timees It is revorted that we continually hung around the store talkinge.

I make sandwiches for the boys one time. and it goes in the record that I mede sandwiches
every day snd laid around a camp fire with E. I was never, ever, =lone with Ernest, at the
point or any other placee I was with my friends, » he with his. I actuslly ~aw E. very

little thet sunmer. He didn't begin to take notice of me as other than a red headed, freckked
face tom boy. until the= end of thet summer. So it ie pictured as = romance. We wait on
tableymostly as » lark, and it seems I have a jobe There was no compulsion or responsibility
involved, and no moneye

Comnie Curtis wil{ be furious that CeBo put her in as a waitress. She was the pampered
child of one of Petoskeys wealthiest familye She would never have waited on table, even in
fun.

Katherine Dilworth was not a very accurate source of information. Maxine, her daughter
was only born about that time.

I feel certain thet the dock enisode was fiction only. Who knows whatreal experience
E. may have described, but I feel that he was not describing a true event there. But
why does it really matter. E. enjoyed cremting the person he created under alcohole. The
world will remember that vperson. I won'te

Balmer wae at Hortons Bay, living in the house that once belonzed to A+ Strouds
at the time of Ernestds first interview. took rooms over there to be more ocuiet. He
may have gore to Walloon latere ol tifs

1 know Mre He was not a loveable person. but this blaming parentes for the way a
child creates trouble, has gone too fare. They probably are responsible to a large degree,
but it is true of every generation. We each have to adjust, and then go on to make a
new set of misteakes with out childrene. At one time or another all parents are monsters to
their children. I even went thru resenting mv saintly grandmothers My own children
will cometimas remark in telling e past event, " That was the year T habed yeu-"

T A~-'% really believe Astrology, but it is a fun thing, and surprisingly, often
correct. Of course I don't think I should have married Ernest. I would have been his
first divorced wife. What I was saying was that a Virgo is supposed to have qualities
compatable with a Cancer. The person I knew is a happy memorye. lo one I talk to now will
quite believe E was a "Nice Guy." Two people, today, have called to ask if Baker was the
one asking me questions. They think you are heo

Between planes in San Francisco, I had time to glance thru the early part of
Baker's booke My chief thought was,"Bow drab he makes it all sound«" An idyllic time
with qualities that could make a story or even a movie, have been reduced to ashese

I heard once that E married Pauline twice, with a divorce between. Was that true?
While living in the Asheville section of N.C. I met a cousin of Hadleye Her remark was
that E was far over Hadley's head, but that the marriage survived until her money was
gone o

I am glad to have helped you, Don. The association has made it more than worth whileo
I hope it won't end with Ernest. After all we Virgo people can suffer together.

Sometimes I want to laugh when I think about the true picture of me and what Ernest
made of it in peoples minds. I would have been called "Slow," and a "Dripo Fo€ a
"sYow drip" I seem to have gathered quite a reputation. I should probably feel grateful
to Erneste Love, of courseo Mg P









