
Sept. 21, 1948

Now, how shall I begin this:-.

Blessed Saint?
or

Most Popular Movie Ster?

Really, you do pose cpe stions for a commonclod --you and Hilda both for t hat metter.
I guess I'll just compromise, and say

Dearly Beloved,

Not as the preacher (or the priest) says it, but from the heart.

You may underline 'the Dearly and, ~Jft ,the BELOVED.in caps, end then I th ink you

approach my state of mine. q'ytJ2'~. I Children!

But--YO~per lipping wanr~spe!~te I em reed ing it to the/nUbBook Guild this week; And this report of tbe projective movte-;"of cwrse they'll have
it. Anyone who could have you on a biCyl~e and Hild a and all the chiliren, would
be foolish not to. /

And, lest she blush too hard, yw may pass on werd to Hilda tha.t
all I could sey after I read "The Angels' Alphabet" was Oh, that Hild a' .And if my
throat had a lump in it, it was surely not my fault. It is one of the loveliest
books I have ever seen. And int.is day and age-it is Ij.ust one of the many s*gns
on every hand, of the upward surge toward truth by truth.

She will also be delighted to know that when I told Barbara Nolen
that I thought it was one of the best things ever done for children, end that in
my opinion it unquestionably would be a classic, t hat Barbara Baid she k~ w exact­
ly how I felt, end that she felt the same wayS That is an acolade from BN. .Also,
she ~ went on to say that she had not been over-keen at the idea of black end
white pictures as against the colored ones, so she had examined the subistitution
with great interest, and she must say, that Hilda had done an excellent jobJ i

Anyway, the book affects me as the pictures did when they li~ed
on my mantle, putting me into an ecstatic, singing-inwardly state--it it dces that
~o a1.l her readers, ahe (and Elizabeth) will have done much to forward the state
of this planet, and no doubt of the uni verse at large.

~d the publisher has ItflDaged sonehOl'l to keep the idea of alphabet
so thoroughly out of the picture, t hat it dces not intrude. At any rate I 8m
giving it to my friem s, both large and small as a Christmas Gift. And that Is
perhaps the biggest personal blessing (in a strength-giving way) Hileacould peas
on to me.

This letter is fer you -- bl t knowing your way o~ getting what
you want, blessed one, just pray all the angels to find the perfect meid, so that
Hilda can come and smd this glory all over the place. Add let us know as soon
as it looks at all possible for her to be here. Time enough of course,for me to
order more books. It would save her a lot of energy for she wouldn't have to
draw 30 angels on slips of paper for me ahead of time, and sign her name. Well,
break it gently, but we--all Washington, muat have her. And so goes Washington,so



now goes the world S

Weare hone, am not caught up, but catching •• _ I em much strong~7,
bl t hold ing myself in check, for there is so much I want to do. A~ 1 hope very
much to have you with us, sometime in the months to come, when all seems calm,
and the re may be time just for us to enjoy ourselves, cpietly. I think the time
has come to take Oml of Hilda's best characters 1blto my own book.. '1'hen tnaybe
you em have another role in the IOOvies. What V«)uld you choose to be? And what
(putside of bibycle riding) would YCll like to do.-

plant
My atomic born~ is putting fort},lhew shoe*s. I1B great-horned devil has d is­

appeared (into the ground presumably) after eating most of the leaves on my dog­
wood tree. And it may be symbolic that Gabriel's Trumpet, imssx•••x.x~x between
the ground am the dogwood branches, willsoon be filled with long-silver white
~rumpets.

Martha Dudley's baby next door, is another Elizabeth to my mind., with angel­
wiIlts sprouting all oTer, feet that kick and fists that flay, a forehead which
is calm with contemplation, and hair that folds over into a gorgeous ~curl?" on
top of her head. Martha couldn't have made a better baby if she had tried. She
is a great comfort to us both, my William and me. For the first time Will is speaking
ot our own Joan--something he never could do, befere

You knQlf, my dear, it is a Wonderful world.~ ..J.$nnot cou~t on both hands the
human living saints I know. J.:nd never before I ~ heve I known so many_ They
are like my Gabriel's trumpet blooming on every hand. And surely, surely this is
indicative. And greater than any atom bomb the mind of man-could devise.

I can't tell Hilda what I like best about her book. I am mo1ed by all of it,
in all, the direc~ons

'!he
teachings.
and wsathe

otherwise.

one abo.vieast things everywhere JIlakes me think of G~and1 and his
"The Word Of God," --oh every blessed ~as written in flame,

great gift through Hilda of the child who did ot come to full blossom
You tell her, I can't.

I love you be th ,


