
loftUrtjr

MWUt^A

^itmm.

hof ior

iboQt tht

ihtoftlM

ptioiL I

Kmi and

MS. Thfb

OldilTi.

Dora Uke
ledylmd
Uedliiiii,

to

lagroed

Bnbsfora

1 I had
9W I fB-

Mild not

BM that

Nomwt
with an
tion. I

tod that

at lor

Brt thm WitM afoiqr thnt now to be ^
Ifyboy WM on hia WAjr hoaa. and tha wwdft ha had
writtan, tha cabia that ha had ant whn ha hMTd ofy IttiM^ lay naar ^ay haart. too laaad to ihow hat.
IlethartUnklhadnothaafdiramUai. Orawavtn
thMarfrtarUaathatkbatwaenionandmothar. Not
p«hapa batwaea her and bar roofh Tommy, her lair
Violet, but between me and my Dnnis, my wild,Mi^ geniua, who could nevertlidflM pen me thoaa
wwda . . . who had tent me the iweeieai lo¥a>
letter that hat ever betn written.
But thit hu notUng to do with me and Dr. PMer

Kennedy, and the ctiriout petition between ut. For a
long tfane after I began to get weU it teemed we warn
like two wary wrettlert, watcUng for a hold. Only
that tometimet he teemed to drop aU ratervet, to make
an extraordinaiy fpprnehmma. I might fluah, call
myielf a fool, remember my age, but at thete timet it
would retUy appear at if EUa had eome reaton in her
madnett, at if he had tome penonal interatt in me.
At thete timet I found him nervout, excitable, utteriy
unlike hit profettional telf. At for me, I had to pro-
terve my equanimity, ignore or rebuff without ditturb-
hig my eqdUbrium. I wat fully employed in nuithig
my new-found ttrength, twaUowing perpetual milk and
eggt, lying lor hourt on a long invalid chair ami^ the
ladfaig gorM, reconttructing, rebuilding, maUng vowt.
I had been granted a retpite, if not a reprieve, and had
to prove my worthineit. The detire for woric grew
^letittible. When I atked for leave he combated me,
combated me ttrenuoutly.

"You are not ttrong enough, not neariy ttiong


