
January 31, 1951 

Dearest Anne –  

We have now “had” it!  The ground is covered with snow and the thermometer stands at 

about 10 degrees F.  I know now Mother must think me a blasted liar.  But even so it is not as bad 

here as it must be and was when we were in Indiana.  It probably won’t last long. 

We enjoyed talking to you last night, Anne.  I am so sorry if you are nostalgic.  I suffered 

agonies when I was overseas.  The worse of it was I could have no knowledge as to when if ever I 

would get home to M & you girls.   The best treatment is to bear down in your work, keep yourself 

busy, mentally occupied all the time.  Make yourself a new life, full all the time.  The strange thing 

about it is that when you are thru there or even gone from there for a time you probably will have 

the same nostalgia for your life there.  I did.  The important thing is to make your mind learn to 

behave or you will have an aversion to change that will become a habit.  You must learn to adapt 

yourself to new conditions easily and like it.  Life is like that all the way thru and you can’t get the 

most happiness out of life unless you do learn to adapt automatically and quickly.  Life is a continually 

changing pattern, not always malleable to our own efforts and desires.  I think you are doing 

splendidly.  The habits and attributes formed now must be such as to be a help to you later.  Those 

you form now will doom you or carry you more helpfully thru many worse trials later.  I am not 

preaching, Anne.  I want your eyes to be open.  Life is a tenuous thing full of hardship, heartbreak, 

broken promises, disappointment, ambitions unattained and unattainable, pleasures of the body and 

of the mind, pain and sorrow.  At your present age, the years, even the days seem an eternity 

sometimes.  But if you are my daughter your heart is full to bursting with the hopes and dreams for 

the future.  You have a conviction (or an illusory hope?) that great things lie ahead – very great 

things.  I did.  I saw myself as something ( ??? ) in the distant future.  Well – I became the father of 

five (5) FIVE!! very wonderful girls.  My worldly ambitions became wrapped up there somewhere in 

the act of living and enjoying my family.  I would not change a single minute of it now or have it 

otherwise.  God knows, by bringing such specimens into the world and by attempting to guide them 

in the path they are to follow, we are doing one of the finest jobs in the world.  I hope we succeed as I 

think we are.   

Don’t spend loosely just because you are not strapped. 

 All my love to you, Sweetheart. 
 Your Dad 

 





 


