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• 

De8rest li'ai th: 

Now ti1at was a real letter. Now I know what 
it's all about a11d whc;t you c;~re llr to. Btlt 
wht~ t &n experience~ Reo.ding about t:ha t kind 
of si tua. tion is shockii1g .. enough (in .tte news
papers etc.) . How much worse it 1nust seem 
when you liy~ in it •..• I can see, since 
you've written about that ro&dside question
ing, r1ow very· correct one must have to be .all 
the time, since any lapse might be fatel. 

Did last Tuesday's voting show &ny tangible 
effects of gre~ ter registration in Geor~ia? 
I forget wl: ~-t I hec:.rd on the radio. The one 
thing thL t pleased rne enorrnouslJr was Nixon' [; 
downfall. Not tha t I think he' l l necessarily 
stay down, in spite of whc· t 'be sa.ys; bu.t a t 
lea.st it will shut him up for c.. wl1ile. 

Ho\-J in the world can you get regulCJ.r meals 
on a hot plc~. te·? Don't you think yo14 might 
wanc;le a stove frl,;m the woman who bougr1 t 
the house? 

I've been invited to dinner up at the Ramc
krisl1no.- Vi vek2nc:nda Cen.ter tonight, before 
the 13hagavad GitH clc; ss; \-Jl1ich sol't1es one 
problem for rne. Sunda)r, Deb is goinb with 
me; luncr1. 8fterwa.r(.j s at mJr pl<:lce. 

This noon h ad luncl1 with ar1 old fr·j end fro rn Boston 
whom I ha~n't seen for about twenty-five years. 
Lines in her fc·ce, r~nd gray h air, but she's 

m~ 1 t en he sarne. 
\'!hen Qh 

o e Was f t , ·or 1'-snven ye 
J · ~ • &rs 



old she married a man who WB3 ninety-one. 
No , ~ widow, she h s stepchildren who ure 
older t! .. an she is . 

• 

Soon it wi.ll be Thanksgi vi.ng Day. Do you 
have rny pl" ns? I hope you are ir1vi ted out. 
This ye~ it will be any Annual Ordeal with 
your ~randmH. Cora. We 1 re swi tchir1g it fro1n 
Christmas, you know - partly because her 
birtha&y comes somewhere right in there. 

Monday ng~ht I went t~ a P.E.K. Club dinner~ 
devoted to F<:ulkner. Sornebody s· id that he 
(Faulkner) told the Ole Miss autl.lorj ties years 
~go th't tr ... ey should let-a. Negro in •... Frc;nkly, 
F&ulkner is not my men: I went beccuse tbe 
firtger w s put on me to t~'e Iris Origo, a 
H&rcourt ~ut or •••• 

Now it's raining. Very dreory. But rt 
lec.st tte worl{ing d< y ·Kill be over in an 
hour or so. I hope all is well with you. 

1'flucl1 love, 


