May‘3,. 1974
Dear Marge:

e It wag great talking to you all~the way
acroees the continent the other day. The presence
etuck with me qo0 muchy I'm afraid, that I let the
letter-writing~ part drift awvay = ag I alvays do. .
You did «ol2 i¥ong and cheerful and as alwaysgand
it was. with a~-kind of effort on my part that I- -~
had to tell my«elf you were in the hoe.pitals It'es <0
strange; we've known each other -0 long and yet I
have-«seen you juat ‘thoee quick first two times eight
years agoe. atill and all~the corregpondence hag been
more than ugnally pase€g between cosmice gtrangers.
The letterqs have been gzood and the talk the-other
day-waq great and yetl you alwaye keep in reqerve the
- pogeibllity of geeingy and I hope that i. not~too far
in the future. I find my.elf drifting at timegy ex= -
pecially since the book business gtarted three yearg
agoy the Hemingway regearch and related experiences
hover in the background whimpering at' me to be done,
but ~omehow I manage to ignore such impulege I am a
- great man for rationslizing my-elf out of doing
something difficult (or maybe impos-~ible) = after all,
I mu<t take care of the birdg,whether they necd it or
noty-and help apring find itg way baek and analyze
the state of the world and do lifttle jobs for Ruth and
work on-nmy book eataloguneq and drop everything at the
cslightest (or cven bogug) interruption = snd «omehow
in my s othful wretched improvident way I plod the
irreve slble courge knowing that-I am probably pretty
much everyman and that while the time for setting the
world on fire may be past I may well bey without
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knowing it exactly = a pretty happy mans I doubt the
days ~are really wa-ted. I doubt~ the little time
tableg and goals we set ourgeiveg have true valldity
in the overall ~weep of thinge. gometimeg I think it
1¢ better to live life~aq fully as possible on a
kind of open=ended basig wit ' out subjecting oure
selveg %0 comparison with totally arbitrary
etandardge . s ‘

Th wenther she haq been great of ate, We had
a nice two~day vi-it from Harold Loeb's widow,
Barbara and her mother Mathilda, The latter had-
- come over from south Africa and ig rather anxioug
to get backe I am a fu-ty Republicany ag Ruth
would tell youy, but I had to practice -gelf= .
restraint white li.tening to her taleg of the righte
ness of the separation of the racege.{ I-put it that
way becanse I can't gpell partheid.) Yesy~did you
know ~that colored are the is-ue of browng and
whiteg and are noty repreat, not to be-confu.ed with
blackge M-thilda, who 1, a middleclass BEngliash
woman of perhape 55, apoke fondly to me of a colored
who hag clezned for her for ten yesrase she would
relate little gtories but ~omehow all ® remember ig
the "™madame® that came out of it all ag the way
Mathilda wae addres~eds I think that "madame™ meant
g great deal to thi. 1lady. You know ghe alwaye
say¥e that-Harold Loebsa Jew; wae in favor of aparthe
eid, and ghe quoted him ag saying that the Jewsy were
the firet people to practice thig cuctom = the rest
of the world being the other race.

Ruth had <uffered-quite an injury, I think I
told youy but che i almost-fully recovered now and
once again houling the booke up and downstairgs I
hope you are feeling bettera Marge, and that you
will write me when-you cane “‘c¢anwhiley much love to
you from both of ugy

Don at. Jokn



