
John Howard Griffin 3816 West Biddison 
Fort Worth, Texas 76109 

December 25, 1967

Dearest Nell,
What wonderful things are here from you. We opened only your 

presents after midnight Mass, but when we finally got the family 
down at 3 a.m., Gregory was in bed reading and studying the 
baby animals and their parents, so I did not get to see it until 
this morning; and now, before noon, Johnny has begun the Desert 
book. I will read the l’Heureux book with fasciistion and love 
during this week. Diaries of this sort always fascinate me. But 
I think most precious of all is the lovely Magdalena Bach notebook 
for Susan. She was so moved, and especially at the thought that 
it had been your own copy. Mandy is happy again, now that she has 
the ball (since her other one just got worn out) and she is in bed 
right now with her bottle and her ball. She works it endlessly, 
pulling the string and then putting the ball against her ear, or 
against mine. We will not get to play the tape until Thursday, 
since Piedy will go spend a couple of days with her mother, and 
I want us to hear it together. Piedy, who is cleaning up the 
tremendous debris of Christmas morning has just come in and asked 
me to thank you especially for her book and for the lovely Lauren 
Ford book for Mandy, which is too precious right now to put into 
her hands, but she can handle it soon. She hardly ever tears a page 
at all any more and loves her books, looks at them incessantly.

All for the moment. How can we ever tell you how much we love 
you and how much we are grateful for these lovely remembrances.
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