
Dearest Frant 

< With g r e a t e s t pleasure I s i t myself t o eoraume w i t h thee fcy means o f i n k and 

pen* How I wish i t could be r e r f c a l l y instead o f t h i s slow way. With what pleasure 

i t would t?e t o spend the evening w i t h you and s i t (:y your side and t a l k ftver what 

has:: • since^ 1 would take sometime. I haTe got a good deal t o say. 

Then I would not wish t o be alone, but these-things ean be now. So, I would . 

adopt your plan,, t h a t i i ^ say nothing more about i t . When t h e times eones "perhaps 

w e ' l l f i n d something of more i n t e r e s t t o t a l k about". Y/hat do you thinl(? I am 

a l l alone t o n i g h t . Oh, * h , how pleasant i t seems; i t i s s© seldom I am alone hers 

t h a t I p r i z e sueh moments g r e a t l y . For then I can t h i n k over (^undisturbed) 

pleasures of the past and the happiness I w i t h you, how time magnifies the 

pleasures of the past as the space o f time t h e y seem t o grow nearer and c l e a r e r 

instead of growing dim w i t h age. I t i s no use t o b'̂  s i l e n t or d e l i c a t e upon the 

subject of the f e e l i n g t h a t e x i s t s tf^tween us. Fr a n t , I loved you when I was a t 

home and i f I loved you t h e n , I t r u l y ^ love you now. I have seen you f a i t h f u l l y , 

t i c , and when I have been . I n our long absence, you have shown by your 

consistency and your i n d i f f e r e n c e t o the s t o r i e s concerning me t o be worthy of 

the l o r e I C5.n bestow upon you v/hen I have been down hearted and weary. Your 

l e t t e r s have cheered me when I have b«en tempted t o do wrong. Your image has r i s e n 

before me and I have stopped. Yes, Frant9,>"you have been t o me as a t o keep 

me How d i f f e r e n t i t has been v d t h me. I have been c a r e l e s s , sometimes, even 

harsh, b i t I asSc t o f o r g e t i t a l l and I w i l l t r y i n the f u t u r e and give you no 

reason t o complain. I w i l l give you my undivided l o v e . You may t h i n k by .the 

past% I cannot love one, V)ut I can as w e l l and as t r u l y and as any other person. 

lAt t h e g i r l s t a l k , i f I w r i t e t o one o f them( I s h a l l not w r i t e as much as I 

have) l e t them brag. ;Vhen I get home I w i l l them. They don't kndw i t a l l . The 

summary of news i s very s m a l l . There has b««» * i ' i ^ h t up t o D a l t o n about 40 miles 

from here i n which our forces came out ahead ( Marshall i s doing w e l l . His toes 
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g e m k r along f i r s t - r a t o . g i l l eiad t he r e s t o f t h e boys are g e t t i n g a i c ) ^ ^ 
af1bm|t|fche old s o r t . , Healthy, r and j o l l y . Th* b©yg have had a great deal of 

time vin o u r _ ^ t o d a y |?ou£ht a few c a l l o a s o f ^ e e r . They have goae t o a i c h t t c 

£et soae aore. I ^ i d aot choose t o fio w i t h them, tut p r e f e r r e d t o s t a y aad w r i t . 

t h i s l e t t e r . I t h i a k I s h a l l f . e l as w e l l as they i« the ̂ o r a i a g . Doa't you? 

This.sheet;is f u l l so I w i l l l>id you good-aight. Yours i a l o r e , Edgar 

t h i s paper up t o t h e l i g h t aad you see . t h a t i t is'asiae. I t has got 
ES b a ' i t ; ' - " 


