Princess...your beauty needs no mark of royalty for thse to see that

you are mkx a true princess...and he ""knows that without the sparkle in her

eyes...the star dust is spread -n her and she is lovely in a tantallizlng,

way of her own beauty and self composure...
Yrowing -up-little Princess...you are a queen to him and rule him
and so he worships you...and may thethoughts that linger beneath as xm
she goes out a rezl princess, be thoughts of someone distant...and may they
not be swayed momentarlly by bright moments of gaity and she forget that she
1s the princess of someone far distant...or knowing how he loves her she
could never look at him again with the windows ofher socul...reign my darling...
reigh and sparkle w th the genius that 1s there within you and let him

always worshlip at your feet and make the walking easier, for in such a

wakk 1t 1s he wants his princess to tread...




Her hands are moist and warm...s part of her very self,..when she

reaches out to touch him...they are capsable, strong hands that help her

to gain her great desire... and may this add a touch of loveliness

like her very touch is lovely....of spell weaver...




She has the fragrence of love about her and she cen cerry this as she

goes out ...remembering that it is for him she 1s doing it...that it is for

her own self-satisfasction she puts it on, but not to entice others so that

they will draw too near,,.my darling..




1 am more than a memory...much more than a remerkable Menory Cat
with silver bubbles inside me reflecting the many memories I possesS...
I am a promise from someone that the wonderful owner of me will have
many surprises...because they make her happy...I am a promise, too,that,
he will not forget what my owner's greatest wishes are snd that if she
will be patient , in his slow, humble way, little bits thet heExhzidx I
hold and guard for my owner until she comes will help her, so she may
proud to go among the girls that will be her sisters and be content
with thelr friendships end not explore and sesrch in vain for the

very thing she has close at hand anc may not realize...

-

AND...she must close her eyes now and TRUST him, preparing for her

SURPRTSE...and she MUS® Not “oubt that he loves her and will cmtinue

to love her and worship her...because as a Memory “at the bubble of my

heart holds many secrets




Princess...tonight the vacancy of the long hours havegone...and you
are near with the enchanted moments that come ap roachinsg slow, very slowly
for him who waits,...
“ho waits to be with her and wash away all doubt of future time...
and bo hav e tﬁis for he 3830 she may resd it when she retires and tucks
" herself in bed...
He i1s proud of her...the thinss that she !s doing...the writing she
is learning, the waysof people and their 1lives, pattermned... & quilt with
many patches of many peonle and color tones of various moods...like her
S0 many moodS. e

He 1s proud of how she goes about preparing for her F

riday...no immature
girl 1s she but a woman, looked upon by girls and boys as an inspiration...
there to stand side by side with her publisher and others...to prove herself
a woman...that she 1s...and with the calm composure she has sbout her to
make her talk so full of sincerity that the othe talks will be those of
ordinary people...he 1s proud of you princess,..
And aseler he thrill d to the s;ift caress, the quick gaze across the
room when she came 1nto it...

Tonight he waits with a kind of flerce expectanty,..the same as
ot her nights with a different mood upon the air the moad of thunder
showers that ash away‘the dust but cennot. wash away the star dust
gathered upon her forever...he knows how it will be...half-dar'ness...
wait ing and the past imazes of herpassing before him out of the dirkness,..
past images of her in hermany dresses aﬁd skirts and blouses and sweaters,..
and her suits...all lovely...they haunt the place overhung by dripping
trees ghere h e will wait until the magic hour...where the spent rain
came down not long ago...andin theirlshadows...the drifted shadows
of the night and str-et lights...fhey hold the ha py months that lie
bet een.,the memories of her coming to him out of the dar'ness...tirad

sometimes,.s.d at times,.worried now and then and‘'zay at t imes,.. am



then at t imes bubbling over with her tantalizing teasing way...

to cuddle out  of sight 1ike some thing in the wild hiding b eneath the
leaves and bushes when the hunters approach... and then she looks at him
from thes llent depths of her eyes. ,, and then she speaks t him with
silent 1ips...soft and sweet she spesks to h’'me..

Princess, these times will never be relived for t helr happiness nor
beauty dr enchantment...and e very one of them 1ls a worderful memory that has
its place upon his heart....

?ut more then all is her glowing fa ce th& shows she knows now that sh
is angel gifted...that she knous the powers have secretly will-d to her
g destiny ...and this #0Q@0 with her high courage will bring t o her
the future that she 'asdreamed of...and it is growins <ver closer to her
and she 1s leming ...leerning...but most of all she is learnin- t hat she
has confidence In herself and ability..and she knows now for sure that
there is somsthing deep within her thd is spesaking Xmm to her and she
now can henr it because she is g%fted...

And her eyes tonight will be a bit tired,but still yill be full
of tantalizing lmmk lauchter...xkf shafts of gleaming light from an
awakened he rt..

Year spell weaver, Singer of Sweet ?ongs and girl with star dust gleaming
on her frce in the dim light...goodnight azain until tomorrow....
until the long, slow minutes. of the lde night and the m rning snd the
afternoon(come dragging themselves out of nowhere and ﬁassing iﬁto novhere ...

until you come again to him...goodnight my darlinge..
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MPe11 me," sald the little Baw™s Cat" where 1s the beautiful girl today2wss

Ow vl
where 1s my misty®ss? I am lonely...I am lonely...she held me in hef soft

/
hands thatwere moistjtﬁmh and acalinst her fragrant face and it was

so nice...shewas wonderful, f=seadd fgel Ht,i<and her talking lips touched

me softly...E==m ar buz/yw)zl-ufmuqz-ﬂ on A G

% ﬂ\‘f\ J\Ul - (el unlb
Silver-gray, tall tQRepnedod@sRedd dark-tipped,)transparent c¥f ars ...

the hand-blown ‘enitian gla=s cat sat silently, a b@P%65E6W<AHDEOSPIOGBHEA

gold flecked bkck bow about hls neck....he sat silently...his eyebrows
slanted like his seyes...his tail curled up apalnst his back,.he sat and

thourht end tdlked now and then axwEEReEnx..before closing his eyes

—cA LQ
to think again conteabedivis 70{? /7"-47/4 é_\'u-(,(,. '@ €
. fornnsA ML‘(@ U“F"l_ Ao [

‘Zhe soft light of tlk dayﬁMmes shiny kex back and played
lightly on a million bubbles trapped inside...steel gray ---silver gray
bubbles...ensnared Erepxexfarmyarxxxxx Iinside...like the million bubbles sm®

ths Gums hone.

of the changing moods of ## her M;m&f

Tl dq\ '\/\XB \*}., P—QSML ot

F

Jons
'"T'm hapoy =B said the little cat sd&hough L s bit lonelyl..I 'l
(el ,E_.c-&{)’?. C4,ﬁ " Ga (/AL} S-’LQ/ Qw Q“w%'_____ U}ﬁ\

just doze offand wait for her to come again...But I have ten lonely

Q}s\

before and for such a long, long while.,..I had faith because 1 know without

falth a man can do nothing...amd + waited, bubbling over with beautiful
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was bare and cried out for words but there were no words that could tell
how the other night he had looked into her eyes and saw the truth therse
through the zlistening te'rs acoming...and those tears burned on his tired
hear@ tonight that he had caused them...and he wondcred if he had been able
to stop themn from flowing inside although_he had ar ted quickly to stop them
from overflowing her beautiful eyes...

Surely she must know :and surely she must have felt as he knelﬁ at her
feet ss one should do to a Princess, that the XxwisXk invisible tenacles
of her have wrappe d tremselves around him for the rest of her life...surely
Bhe must know...and she must know that any time that she might call and
he is not there...he is home so much of the time...because he could never
torture her that way and le ave her...he never could...

And he remembered too, in his loneliness last night and today how her
face glow.d in the dark...glowing wi th love as well as with the star dust
that has fallen upon it...end the floodgates of h's heer t was opened and
the love poured out from them...like last night when he passed by her place
end sent the messengers...and like tonight when he sent them asain, close
as he passed by to say,"Princes:, my darling, do not be worrled...you
are a wonderful prineess to be able to feel such emotion because without
1t you are not capable on writing and being whet you want to be...and
having it yoa know you are capable of writing enduring t hin ggsthat will
reach deeply into human lives and them will know you...for like John Milton
wrote when he was younrs "my name is unknown, but one day 1t w?ll be
femous... and it was unknown when he wrote that...and he wondered if he

waslooked upon strangely because he lmew...he KNEW that he was going tobe

but he arote that the world would soreday know, . .and like the Princess
of the soft voice and the talking lips,.that is also true...

0, darling of the mmEituf beautiful, mysterious eyes...he knows now ihat
1t 1s he sees glowingz there that has had the mystery to it ...he knew what

it is he sees there when he looked, like one summer afternoon late as

TR LA vn.ct-.."that is there too"bUt the
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fancies that I kept locked within myself,.,..silverbubble fanck s rifja?kﬁit,
/\zm.uh_l A, han - —
"I waited before emer I can still wait.

$

-+

ke
"It seemed a long while ago T sat vhguafxaiting...thelpeople came and

went,..they paused and looked about the shop at pretty glassware and

11,“/ﬂ Canl ﬁm
jewelry things and sone would look at me and then go on. 2 dre

o ot a2 Thoy Lt o L 3= LA MWMMW

"I remember when I first met him...E

e Cu
K& aa -
SaturdavJﬁ he stopped efere—tho—wmindew and looked & me directly wm=I

donlarsme\bhat HEE he was sad and lonely like myself... end with the gift T

{
have of lmowing things I knew his heart was sad...he thoight you are an

unusual little cat ,.,.and I know an unusual girl =% you would make a present
<3

for her,...hut he thought the trip had been long and he had spentruch

sa fon 0oV Lo Lsvre “&L“_\h~J~y( Aot . Cl&

Hohey and maybe he could not afford me...he tl’xough}“1£ will go into the

#

P s nds./
dream room where I can think of her' and so he did. 5 &JL(
{ Late that ninht he OEAGAME came again,.hehad been out walkinz and his N

hear%was heavy for the love he carried there argt he stopped ﬁ?ﬁin and looked

R
at me and even smiled...gEl Lhewwehtrintﬁ(the elebator across the

lobby, beyond the TEE®O fountain where the water trickled into the b asin

Splonlod s Ul et

nO-SdB5a8Rddd splashed(gnon the plants.,. . o
Che bis Gt Usn Lot oyl fruren i th vk S

"It was mid-day before he came again and lookins in his heart I found that

Core Seoneti

1t was leapirg with a joy of something he had heard so recently...Someone
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had sobbbed across the miles , swrendering so it seemed a love to him.

end his heart mabsedswibkxsEloa sonded with the silent echo of the words... -
NS /L}u—fL ey Yo $ ZWW‘? 5’}!«.}’&&.—»« — SO !3.-.//1.1 }\‘?4-4)"%’_"_-—

“He looked at me a?ain and thought he would like to have me but the

2

doar was closed and 3.vas locked inside...like the secret of nis love was

g e IR
locked inside him,.. ))w{ /\ﬂ h—v—olt_ CL///LWM

b Ao gy

"He went away and I was left

. .for such a long long time...

Tk j’i-;could not forget the ache inside his heart that I had felt nor

W"d . . : e e Y
theﬁlapnineas thatmb‘m Con—e Vlﬁ // ve <L =

~ 5'_1_)
"Tt was s long--Iotpm=nictde-, I had almost forgotten...but I had

faith that he would come back siHc=<res

"Then not so very long agolw hen L was sittinf:} fhice 3 .00 drowsing} L heard
a vcice across the lobby am& %ere he was J..am% Ipurred and tried to gain
his eye but he must have forgotten because he went his way...so I walted,

‘MLM "“j] Ko ek }b—u:{ [fﬂz,tLb«—h
oF® after a_while he came back) &md someone lovely was walking with him
«+e.30meone lovely in a trim blue sult wi th red and white touches of color
bandsupon g'l/sailored déd&® collar...and L read her hearttoo and it was
lantng tod Roppg —

happye.o. v

"They ceame and went, returning once with packsges and she wes®B bubbling

like the bubbles underneath my crystal slace and he was happny too and I

purred wis =t...I saw him later cerrying a flower box as he

t — e



walked seress~the=debby...and wait Ing, saw the two of them come out

g2 shew as dressed in black )and wore a ﬂOWGI’(;ld her face clowed with
a new lovel ness,..
"He came back now and then by himself ,yet never looked at me although

he looked inside the window) eAd—f—irrew=he=wes thinking of me...'here I am,

here I am' I said desperately, but he did mot hear MOe ..

3 /\;t(:cfw@d-’/
"sater that night the two of them ; and dis appeared into the

dream room g I could feel the hanppime ss as they sat and talked in the 1low

glow lighted place, loving each other in their hearts...dreaming dreams

Dif:‘ | LL"%kLwL—Q
&/the future,but they were dreams for two,...they were dreams about
o~
what she wantedto bevé\.gmér because ‘zf am gifted, I knew 8RB t hat she will FEeW

)M/LQ_ AI/’L JJ‘Li-{Lva:s (-M'M

“s==BE=Reat...and since I amgifted...I know th& 1t was born %ithin hep that

- 0 oye 3 e
she should be a writer...it was born there,.. M 7“\‘1\ Mw

'Late @B® that night they went again...and she was beantiful, 1ike & 2’“““’5‘-
VLRSS P
/tlal oced wZ# moonlight..., @& I knew @G@®y that when they w re alone she

came to him, all tip-a-toe she came to hold him close ,..she came with

bouncy skirt,..airy organdy beneath,..and flounces she proudly showed,..

and she was happy, tired and happy and a lovely look was on her face .. —

bt a /ou% Freali AR S & ot 8 R e el
TR p a T

"Next day I saw then coming toward me and my bubbles ta'ked to him this
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time and he came @ and looked at me like one would 1 ook st aETEd Friend
and pointed me out to her =®®...l smiled at her and it was love at first
sight...

"171 1ike him,..' she sald and she salid mesny other nice things sbout me
that' causedmy purr to flutter and I sat there proudly, looking my best with

my bow tied about my neck...hopins they would come inside.,..but then

: S ;L_
T remembered the door was locked and ©&% they could not... S~ 2tcsa
Bt 2 Loot R P pa— 2L {ait 74.&\ JiS b, HV‘-‘L/L’LU"*}_

"T caught a glance of them later as they left, carrying things...esd

1 was sad that they were going w thout saying goodbye,..but I knew they

-k
\
hadr1ot forcotten.. .she was unusual 1like myself and‘ﬁ%ﬁ/g:; forget...

and so I waited,..

"ot lonz ago & letter came and fﬂmd Y eonld tell by the waptc

Vwbmm{E}:{? CukwwL C4~wrdéij//

the shopkeener looked atme...and by my bubble sense of knowing thinoé\b

Linctansal
that itw4mhab@nt/me.agthe shopkeeper put me on a shelf and wrotea note

about me and I was just a bilt afraid...Immd been here a long while ad

nows 1t seemed that 1l wasgoing...

~Shod Lhde

[’9 f=w=¢ﬁ§xélater I was wrapped up in tissue paper and blue ribbons and

11 tle bluebird seals were stuck to hold the packsz e together...I was

afraid lockedup in a dark box...hearing strange noises..,.but [ was handled

z::ently...‘”2 w2 vl "“"“ﬂ"( &u—a L_,Uw-;. (s f\»—mqt ’6 1%

H Ry ) 4; S C.o,. i N
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"Finally I felt the box put onto a shelf and later someone came
and by my bubble sense I knew that it was he who had looked at me before...
eﬁjie—
and who had writtensabout me...he took me w8 with him a room

where there were strange noices of neopl % and typewriters,,.and I heard

him say thaveyos-TRIIDHBE] you done your baster shopping").. then my heart

stood still because 1 heard murmer of a gpolden voicé...e; how I remembered

b Ao - o “the Aok oy n
St olte et Gracide (Boudd! fot Mo : o ‘

'%q'lé—r&sm? shelf eain... it seemed for hours and sometimes I would
hear her speak or laugh a golden-toned laugh that tinkled with a touch of
tease ...and each time she did that my heart fluttered...

"Then I was lifted up =86 and taken from‘ywd/room and waited w+th

him,..0OE8& patiently..and as we waited I read his heart and it was happy LUCU"

(e ‘l%“'%_vgm_’()/’/\fﬂ_kﬂ. omd i Leaa gpld dd GUeflons o X4 R
that=eTe] mbments were—growing-shorter.., .. 7
KONSR 1‘3_\ k&)\ —_'[aj Lad /’J&‘J\"a—
"Ed&mally 'Sshe c ame ... heesdees=come- and she was ‘-tired and weary and
i’\l?_/\. CecbaSH— A m ;\M/-d'

restless in her mind...a%ﬁ we drove off,...he talked of a surprise and
she talked of her troubles and I coul’ feel her nearness..the sweetness of

her nearness as he put his arm about her shoulder and her feelings

| ‘ s ds Ehat Gt Frihon
soothed,,, e fe Aaﬂ % ﬂ:ﬁw 3 %a,u Ltfad ph;w(:(fd""J
u_l% t(,)(o hrteda XM @OM/J—uvLa/tLLM (o o

"We stopred and went into a room,..apd I wasfanxious to see her

again and to see him...8 8 she tried to ruess what surprise was



waiting fer her,but—eeuid—rrot...

[/ "I felt the box the& I was in placed - her lap...and ST heard

the snip of scissors gugddeeslthe cord and heard her happy laugh as she

’\Q)\g /(

tore of f the wrappings...and L@R&-Feard her say "Y, I know now...and felt

" the excitement within her,.. until at last she tom ched me with her

-~
-

—_—

hands and held me and looked at me with her soft, w 1 eyes from
out of which danced bits of love and sparkles of hapniness...add the real
inside person that she is...

"Tk was so happy I couldn_t even purr as she held me close btc=EErE=Secbd

il o

and kissedmei..’and he did too,...and she spoke soft words to Mme. . ,mac_:j_c words

they were...

77 sat and watched andlistened as they Balked a bit and then she sa* me
DA we .
up across the room and I was left t here while they went . o™ “a.,

"He came back and he .85 heppy...and other times he came and went but

she did not return with him... tnd A iz 7

) ./}u';wl’uﬁ =3, Z(E%aﬁ%~ -
"I know that she 1s coming back tomorrow for a little while...83€@@@dse"

—n

that is my bubble sense that tells me so...end she will take me in her

A
hands and touch her 1‘ns to me again,..and Iwilll purr and sing inside \P

myself...because [ am such a fortunat e(_ cat to have such a wonderful (7

01:',-1/\_.2,\‘ row ‘9\9 & et U"\:ﬁ'{\‘- (0N o CLU""J
misLPess,..who understands $o many things ancd who 1s so unusual--like
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myself...and with my strange sense of knowing I will loo k at her amd

tell her in my ®mx way that she need not be afraid of 1life nor love mmx and
that she need not doubt the future for herself...she will gain the things
she desires the most,,.and one of these will be that she will be a writer
of wonderful stories that come from the heart and of lmowing 1life and love
xm# bssed on a fine educet ion...and I will go with.her' as she goes out into

(et Vo G han faih ta hon oR noatiins Lo |

the worH to gain the lknowledge that she needs\r)'...she'k{a_s_ the other things
they were born inside her and live there now,..and she also has the love
of someone to help her find these things...and where others with the same
desires fail because the‘y cannot persist and continue...she will keep
on with her studies snd her learning because he will be there to help
her...and these others who desire such thiness will fail because they have
no one like the& @R and have to tum to common things Instead....

"I'm lonely today, waiting for her ...but I know bis®ex that she will
come...and then',l purr and love her with each little bubble Im@F®e ins ide

me...each bubble so much 1like some 1little ‘V&éz’(inside her, born there

and making her unusual and so different fram all the rest...

ey

\

"7'm such a ‘ucky little—xat to have such a wonderful owner..,..

and T'jf'y‘so very kew happy now...and so much in love with her,..

D



legislation 1s taken.

Tneneed for a "slow down" was first pointed out in Drummers and

Dreamers.

“he reviews, 406dPa®dpddd published so fer and wide, recognlze
+

this .
The book is farmore than "local " h@6@é history,
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