
310 DEAR ENEMY

ingi. Since I caim to this asylum I am extreme

touchy on the tubject of drink; you would be, too,

you had teen what I have seen. Several of my chid

are the sad result of alcdiolic parents, and Uiey a
never going to have a fair chance all their lives. Y(
can't look about a place like this without " aye keepii

up a terrible thinking."

You are right, I am afraid, about it's being

woman's trick to make a great show of forgiving

man, and then never letting him hear the end of i

Well, Gordon, I positively don't know what the woi

"forgiving" means. It can't include "forgetting

for that is a physiological process, and does not rest

from an act of the will. We all have a collection <

memories that we would happily lose, but someho

those are just the ones that insist upon sticking.

" forgiving " means promising never to speak of

thing again, I can doubtless manage that. But it is r

always the wisest way to shut an unpleasant memoi
inside you. It grows and grows, and runs all throuj

you like a poison.

Oh dear I I really didn't mean to be saying i

this. I try to be the cheerful, care-free (and som
what lig^t-headed) Sallie you like best; but I 've con

in touch with a great deal of realness during this la

year, and I 'm afraid I 've grown into a very differei

person from the girl you fell in love with. I 'm r

longer a gay young thing playing with life. I kno


