Dece 5y 1974

Dear Marges

Thanke for the good letters Even though it wa-n't full of gnileq
and other pollyanna ~tuffy it wa. thoughtful & intere~ting and, ag ugualy a bit
of a literary gems I refer particularly to: ‘
I have alwayg had a happy feeling ingidey no
matter how bad the cirecumgtancegs Now that 1%
hag left mey I am truly logte

There is only one cateh to the truth of that gtatements The fact
that you have articulated thig human condition ~omehow takeg the curse off of
ite I know it would be nice to feel pap py ingide; nothing takeg the place of
thate And I think you felt that way-even affer-your hugband dieds, I could gee
the happy place :hining in your eyes that fir.t time in the lobby of your -~
hotel « 70 a few yearg %took away -ome-from that feeling. I doubt anyone hange
‘totally onto that feeling unlessen he'g an idiot and then, ag I-have -~aild
heaven gets even with him too by not letting him know tha%*he.;s> happye ﬁe
~doegn't know ity that's the great jokes. I think in your cage you held-onto the
happy feeling lon-er than moestes Once down at Hanover about ten years ago I
complained to the doector that I didn't really feel- good. I couldn't put my -
finger on it, put I mu~t have had that feeling you summed up &0 wekl., "Hell, son,
he «ald, "the la.t time I really ‘elt good wag when I wag nine yearg old and
they 18% ue off early from «chool." He went on to ~ay that-after awhile nobody
felt good in the unknowing way of youth and that it becomes a matter-of accom-
odatione I-didn't believe a word of-it, but ¥'ve had my upsg and~downg-eince theng
and that ig all right with me ju-t 40 iong ag a few of thoqe upg are gtuck-in
therees It's too bad, ag I have gaild before, that it ign't the way the poets would
have-ite. It isn't the gnow or the rain or the broken heart or the rejected
manuecript ag ¥ g0 long thoughte It 1g some kind of a my.terioug-tidal thing
ingide that-dlgregardg all the exterior stimuli and somehow tellg our bodleg
that-this &+ going to be a dreary or happy daye I wigh this wasn't g0y and gomee
timeg I gugpect there are people who are never downy, but I can't imagine God
being -~ble to arrange it any other ways suppoge he had ug up all the time, How
would we know-it or enjoy it or have any point-of reference? It hag to-be thig
tidal bu~inegge It can't even be gteady badnegg becauge if it were thig too we
would et u~ed to and ghrug-off in time. No, the good Lord figured out thege
tideg ag a way of keeping~ug gengient or whatever the word ig. Unfortunately we
can't cut out the troughhy no more than a~-director of a play ean cut out all
the places betwween the laughge I hate thig when I'm down. My do I get gloomy
and I think Ruth dcegq t00. And the trouble ig I ean't philogophize with my
condition when I feel thiq way the way I am doing nowe When I am down I know I
am the ~orrie~t eritter in the world and I almost hate the happy carefree laughe=
ing people 1in the -~upermarket and the pogtoffice. Well i.n't thig great talk
g0 the page ig ended and mv love Anamane ' ; T



