February 15, 1833.

My Dearest,

1 hope my beloved sweetheart is feeling more cheerful
today. The letter I received this morning made me thinx that
you wore feeling eway down and awi'ully blue when you wrote 1it.
Narling Ralph, we do miss each other, and it will be heavenly
to be together, but in the meantime, we muet oarry on our
work, and not let our lorssomeness and longing master us too
much . ;

I love you Ralph so sincerely and so completely, and
knowing that you love me in the same wey has changed my whole
1ifs, from a dreb and tired existence, %o = vivid and exotie
pattern, I want to write pages and pages of Just three words -
T love you - but instend I'11 tell it to you one hundred times
when I see you.

I'm going to &« bridge party tonight my sweatheart,
and shall do my best to play bridge. If I win any bridge
prizes, 1%11 let you know. (some chance) (I'm smiling too)

ey e YaTentineYs Dance was Weld 1akt night, end T aid
not attend. Couldn't seem to want to go to a Valentine's Dance
without my sweetheart, so I didn't go, and 1 am not sorry, although
I heve heard nice reports of the affeir from friends who were there,.

On snd efter April §, my sweethesrt, we, you end I, are going
to be the happlest people in the whole world. What do you think
about ity

Those three days in Vietoria, with you end your dear
mother and dad, were wonderfully happy. ihen I left you on Sunday
night I felt so impatient and so upheppy about going, but yesterday
and today, I have been feeling as gay as & lark, really and truly,
1111 finish work here on March 15 sweetheart = in the meantime
I intend to work hard, not only because there 1is much work to be
done, but because I want to keep my mind and myself occupied
every minute, so that I won't be unhappy in my longing for you.

The only sclution I cen find to our little problem of separation,
is to keep ourselves so busy that we can't have time to worry
about being apart.

The more 1 think about the apartment we locked at, the
better I like it. 1 don't suppose there are a rush of people walting
for it, so next time I get to Victorie, maybe we cen meke final arrangements
about renting it, and in eny case, if that one ié gone, we can tnke
Ethel's and Barl's. It's a grand a glcrious feeling darling.



Chapter 2. (can T write long letters?)

I sppke to Sconis Rose on Tuesday morning, and she
extended her best wishes, etc. to me, mnd gave me consid:rable
good advice, and assured me that she would always be gled to
help me with recipes, or any other way she could, and how glad
she would be to have me in Viectoria. She was really very
sweet, and I think she's guite sincere. But we'll see. I
certainly don't intend to rush into Sonia's arms when 1 get
to Victoria. Your arms are the only ones that I am rushing
into.

Guass what darlingl (whisper) I've sctually been
geining weight. The way I was eating in Vietdria, I really
wouldn't be surprised. ‘That's whtt three deys of rest will
do sweetheart. Of course I'm not exactly a fat lady yet,
but T did menage to pgain about a pound and a half, now mix
weigh 104% 1bs. fhen I reach 115, I'1l start to worry sbout
it, and we'll both pgo on a diet together. WE'1ll start to like
cabbage, or will we?

Aeve 1 written & lot of "narishkyte™? Who oares!
The only important thing is - I love you.

Flease darling, thark mother and dad for me again, for
their kindness. I'm just waiting for my chance te show them
how much I sppreciate their friendliness and kindliness and
I love them both dearly.

—

Enough till tomorrow. With all my heart I love you.



