
My most dearest kitten,

Your last letter got me very worried, that is why I sent you a cable which, of course, I immediately
regretted. But I was so scared at the thought that you are exposing yourself to new dangers just now during
this short period before your departure. Pupperl. I beseech you be careful. You mustn't get into a hard to
handle situation just for a few nice hours. It would demand a large portion of energy, work and suffering, no
matter how it ends. Oh Pupperl I can't stand it any longer, being so far away and not being able to help you,
not to be by your side when you need me.

Love sickness is not that tragic even if it seems so to you now. I have told you often, there are always other
loves in one's future and therefore no need to take things tragically if the current one doesn't work out
especially at your age. Anton seems to be a very interesting and intelligent man and maybe even a nice one
but he is a person who you must not consider at this point in your life. You cannot permit yourself, after all
these difficult years of your life to burden yourself with more hardship, worries and renunciations. Give
yourself a few years time and come cuddle under my promised down comforter which I want to be for you
now. I say now, because I don't know for how long I will be able to stand this. Please be a little rational. I do
know that you have every right to enjoy your life , especially after all those awful years. But enjoying is not
the same as to ruin it at the same time. I can't tell you often enough that you will have all the freedoms
here, that nobody will interfere in your private life in any way. But be careful for now and try to forego these
kind of entertainments which can have dire consequences such as a baby. Etc. You know what I mean, my
bunny, though I have already told you a hundred times that I have no right to prescribe things for you or tell
you what to do while you are already grown up, my sweet, and had to go through such hardships. End of
topic.

Nothing new with us. We can't have the apartment as yet because the people who are living in it, so far
haven't found another. Life in other ways is also somewhat sad and gloomy not the least because it is
autumn and in addition I have slight pains, but only slightly and will see the doctor for radiation treatment.
And next week I have to go to the dentist and on the 16th I will have the exam which scares me terribly
though it is foolish to be afraid. Somebody gave me a ticket for tonight to hear Marian Anderson and I am
very much looking forward to it. Other than that I am only waiting in anticipation for time to pass and finally
have you here with me. My sweetest, are you also very much looking forward to it??? At the thought I am
going stark crazy and am racking my brain about what all I want to show you and offer you and how we will
arrange our lives and so on and so on. And I am seeing everything with your eyes. Of course I sometimes
have doubts whether you will like it here and how you will be missing the Old Country. And then again I
imagine your beautiful blue eyes opening wide when Thomas and I take you out, like to Rockefeller City
Movie (Center) which is three times larger than the Vienna opera house and something to behold. And
many other things. And clothes, and you will get an evening gown you poor thing had to forego so many
things which you would have been able to enjoy as a matter of course. Maybe all these can still be
recaptured and you get your delayed satisfaction. I will try very very hard, believe me, to arrange everything
as nicely as possible . Only our means are somewhat limited therefore I cannot offer you everything and all,
except money isn't everything am I right?

Am back at home and had made a tasty steak and will go to bed right away and not to "Today's Big Concerts"
and am sending Thomas instead. Bye bye, bye bye, my sweet, good, charming child of my heart.

Stay well and think of me from time to time your old Mu.


