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Dear Scotty, \,QP Loy ([ £7;
J can't say 4oo much today, 'cause J got to write an

Englioh theme for P»oeﬁtfé,;tggéqh/t. Jt is about two o'clock now and

J have to haue the papew in by seven. IL ygou could nnly see the weather
here. Jt is one of the most bequtiful days that J have ever seen here.,
Jt 40 a blue bird day and the sun is out. Jt is one of those days where
you are comfortally warm out 4in the sun and and and nice and cool

An the shade. With the threats of all this work hanging over my head,

J stidl took a walk out in the park. Dgys dike this can not be wasted.

J wish you could have lbeen with me, siiting under the Oakes on the

new blanket of winter gracs. Jt's heaven, that's what it is. Since

you couldn't be with me J decided to just go by myself. J don't

dike sacrilidge by those who do not understand. J took my ook of
poetry with me, though J didn't read much. J just sat there and looked.
J watched others Like me who appaeciate beauty and all of us sat quietly
and ahhed and oohhed to ourselves. T then went to the fountain and tossed
An a gon,; then sat down on one of the lenches. J looked up and saw a
odght that J had for some stupid reason always overlooked. Jt was the
Loyola church appeiring above the txzsxx trees. The composdition struck
me as leding very pleasing, though 7 know nothing about that sort of otuff.
Weld, J juot had to draw 4it, oo that you could see it for yourself. 7
really do wish that J was an artist so0 that J could readly give you a
drawing of 4t. But then J don't know if any artiet could really do the
#00 up right. Here io the sketch that J did. T know you will Like it.

Jt bringe back memories dowon't it. T only wioh you could be here to
draw it. This weather, Jt hao got me today.Jt is the kind that brings
peaceful introspection to you. You beqin to see what realigy 4o readly
dike, that there are no real " eternal verities " that the only pleasure,
4o e pleasure of the moment, a bét of order pulled out of a worldd of
chaos ( not bad chaos ) just theinge that don't always seem to make
seace. Do you know why nothing seems to make sence? Becauee we ity to
£it nature into our oum pattern. lhen 4in reality, we fit into nature's
pattern., Real peace of mind can, J lbelieve, only when this 4is realized.
Thus, ouch things as death, though at the moment painful, can be boxn,
for we must admit that we will eventually follow mature's pattean zoo.

There should be nothing sad about this. . . .

Lec
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