Nov, 7, 1952 - % : Croton-on=Hudson, .Y,

Wy dear Francoise:~ ©On roreading your letter I see it is exactly one month since you wrote
it. At what stage of the game was I when I dispatched ths letter %o whiech yourn is an
anawer? Since I wrote from bed end the word Doctor is in the plural, it must Have been at
the time I had such trouble vith the "fournis" and was being serutinized, at intervals, by
varisus men of scisnce who tapped me on the knee-cap with little hmmmers =nd plunged me

into a state of terror by asking ne to stand erect with my eyes elossd ("don't wrry: I'1l
eatoh you" - a statement that is just about impossible % believe)s The plot shickeped
rapidly from then on snd scon resched s degres of density through vhich no amount of black-
ward glancing snd memory-seerching ean penetrate. The 1ights ecame on quite abruptly ong evas-
ning in the middle of @etober «nd I found syself sitiing on a high stool 1in my brother Shir-
ley's kitohen, Behind me stood Shirley's mother-in-law who holds some sort of mediesl depres
and prectices e thing enlled osteopsthy, which some reople vow has aaved thelr iife and
others decry ns charlataniem, Anywsy she was at work messaging my beex end snapping 1y neck
and assuring me I'd feel much better. Suddenly the deor opened amd in burst Fhil. He order=
ed lMrs, ¥ills to teke her hends off his wife, ealled her a quetk end e couple of other
things, and she exited in tears, snnoufjeing o the world nt large that she was a sure-enough
dostor and surgeon and had cured hundrede of siling citizens. On our way home shortly after
this ridiculous secene, I had the curicus expeviense of being foroed to esi Fhil the date and
to confess that s three-week chunk of my life was ulte non-existent 1n rv rolollection -

in most legends, sueh eas Rip van ¥inkle and the Bslle au Bois Doreant, 14's 100 years but

2l days cen seem Just as long when you rut the thing inte vour owm experiense, Ten of those
£l dnys 1 spent in & hospital receiving electirie shock treatmenss, shish are resvonsible

for the loss of memory. Before that I somshov manipulated the home 1ife and even Eept my
dlexy. ZThis is merely a line-a-day affair which, from long habit,; I write in a littie bock,
alon: with "2 prs., soeks Jenny, 20¢" asl "dentist Linds, Tri, 2.,20". The erchives of house=
wifery cen meke dull resding £:d the peges that cover Sept 20 to Oct 1 ere mo exceptiom but
they fzsoinate me and I keep heving to peer st them when no one is looking because they maxe
me wondey about the humen mind and 1is ability to eontimue, deerite enmveloping fog, to push
the human body through such motions as "take children ses *Hobin Hood '™, "dogs {0 vet for
rables shot" and "nese drope Linda, 40y, tenp. 101; dodtor heis for "hil ankle (not eprained)™.
A felot glimmer of wemory illuminstes my rerents' then unocoupied sppartnent in Wew York
“hese I was crossly mopping up some spilled blood and feelin: weighed dowm with shame % the
‘realization that I'd made an attempt on my 1ife (razor blade snd the left wrist e Phease
don't stend in Judgment over me for fhis, whieh I kuow tc be a sin of the fipst megnitude, T
Gido't want soyone o koow bot after ruining a couple of hendkerchiefs I cave up and went to
& §ostor-cousiu of mine with an ineptly-contrived story eboud peslins potatoss and the krife
slivped and so forth. It wes he who took me o the hospitel, after some delay end econfusion
aricing from an air-yeid alerm nid the necessity for keeplng off the sirects.

Flease forgive me this long Gull explanstion. There are not many people to whom moet of ue
feel free to telk about illmess of the mind, and you'll just have to bear the brunt of thie
questionsble honor. It must have been feer that got me unhinged encugh to try to do awey
with myself. The gidiiness end genersl incoherence wers what ailed & foimer neighbor of ours
Who finelly died in en automobile sccident and was discovered to be possessed of a brain
fumors That's whet I thought was the matter vith me. It's since buen roved otherwise,

Fo one knows why shock treatments work the way they do but they're wonderfully effgetive
(and not peinful, for you zet et to sleep beforehend),

Fbil und T did get our vacatdon snd,by the way, thank you, my dear, for writing the Wy you
did mbout the neeessity for cur going off on m trip. I showed the letter to Thil end vhet
vou said helped = lot to persuade him, Je drove North, to Vermont and New Hampshire, stayed
with Ivy Baeon (now Mra. Byron Thomus) in the first state and with her sister Vartha Church$ll
in the second. At “artha's place, & vast farm of 700 far-flung seres, ve went grouse hunting
aud I enelose e feather ss youf of Fhil's successj this correspondent Loe never msisged to
ahoot & grouse - they heve a disconcerting mway of expioding into flight frem under one's
Teot ond gquickly  ettin; wswwewkEeswsbdwesg & Lree trulk or your fellow hunter between
tismselves end your gun. If you're ever in Fhil's eompany o e day and eonversatil n heppens
to flag (whieh is unlikely), ssk hiu o %ell you how meny times he h.s tried to ciimb over &
feuce without having a grouse take advantage of his helpless, broken-gun position.

‘hen we got back here morwptitwg we wers greeted with a reecital cf events which sounded 1lke
"Tout Va Tres Bien, Mademe la Marquise". The maid had departed tvo houre after our own de-

perture, the nurse got engnged snd is leaving in Decenmber, tie washing-maghine ‘broke down,



e

end so-forth and so on. The Doyer history in the field of domestic help mmee during our

fifteén years of merried life is a story snd colorful ome, + jut it as mildly as poseible.
Sipte ny return from Burcpe, however, wo've mensged to outdo even our wildest stretches of
_$his type of trouble. OGerman-Americang trensplanted Fimms and even the Irish (that vas -ur

-, lest creature, the one who left at the staxt of our vacation) have walved in and out of this

hiouse, How we have & Ne:sro laly ¢alled %illy May Devid, whose husvand Hard, elso in Tesld-
ence here, works at a local hospital. :
‘hat did you think of tiie election results? Fhil and T got hypnotized by sStevenson'a except-
lonally intelligent and amising vay of delivering a campalgn spsech and intended ve¥ing for
fim up until sbout November 2nd. Then, after much soul searching end lying awake st ght,
ws decided that,in & eountry which is supposed to have a two-party syatem, we ought o do
what we could to allow the Republicsus to $ake a hend agein and caet our vote for Eisenhower,
The pame procéss must have gone on in many homes throughout the country, bence the laddslide
which surprised everybody. :
David wes for Stevenson, Linda for Eisenhower and Jeray for her "Nursie® with Matterhorn
88 vice-president, Your god-child 18 now o untirisg walker and chatterer. Her role in the
family is definitely that of court jester. It must be fun to ba the youngest and so much
the ohject of the vhole family's amlies end lsughter, Jenny, hovever, is also getting acqusin
¢d with wvhat must be a grave concern of the banjamin - rhat ny mother, in referring to my bro
ther David, called the "ol Awssi spirit". Ghen we Live family msie: Shil et the piano,
Linda wrapred around her cello, David on the clarinet esusing eve:ryons no end of tramspoting
frouble becsuse he's in si~bemol,and myself honking out & einghs, cuevering nets on a neviys
acquired flute, Jenny is cuite unhappy until sbe is given something to do, and aso we hond her
either the piteh-pipe or fhil's erow-call and she pulfs away -uite eontsatedly. ©She known
#here to point when we say "eyea", "ears", ete. She loves to put on her fzther's shoes and.
drag them around, delishted at the elomping sound they make. Her favorits expressicn right
now ia™mo more™, which she uses for so mamy varfous occasions we realize she dossu't know
its meaning end just likes the sound,
My desk looks 1ike the foot of a mountsin efter an avelanche. 4 gouple of weeka ago two
photograchs of seagulls drifted to the surface and had me ruzzled until this mraning when,
by dint of shovelling around through the mess, I discover#d a letter from Josie end loar: ed
{or rather re-learnsd) that it was she who sent them. iould you please tell her my gratitude
for adding to my colleetion of bimd.pictures? I'11 write her as socon as I've put a fow more
urgent household tesks behind me. KEverything takes longer than usual bagause I spend =0
mieh time worrying sbot how, when and why I did esrtain things, This morning, for ins
somebody oalled up from a shop in Peekskill and s-1d that the blue curtdin mate:ial I w nted
1o see had arrived. -“hat material? &hy d1d I went to 2ee %7 VUhen did I mo to that ghon?
Al). T could do was laugh mexvously and say thank you,I'1l be in.
Flease den't think I've become as dry amd nasty aa this letter scunds, If Phil rsad it he'd
be sure to say "don't try to be sarcastie; it doesn':t become you", I'll write again vy
soon. Olve my very beat to your parents. I'm so hapyy i hear your Mother is walking well
agaln. The days I spent with you in Chateauneuf, the pienic in Fontainsblean snd our meet-
ings in Paris are the only things I remember, out of the month in Frence, with any degree of
glarity or jov. -

lueh much love ¥o you

I sent you a bundle of New Yorker magszines end sided to them s cooy of the book I helped
illustrate for Phil - it's bright red and called STRESSTEEL. If you like the New Yorker
plesse tell ms and I'1) subseribe to 1% for you. Ths Catcher In The Rye belongs to my Yother.
I recd 3 pemges of it and then, not being as adventurous as you, loet the eour-gs o ccntinuel,



