








I have become increasingly convinced

that joy is civilized man’s privilege;

that perception is a demonstration of his sensitivity;

that laughter is the proof of his reason;

that irreverence is the confession of his freedom;

that design is but a blueprint of his need for a faith;

that tears are an indication of his pity;

that social indignation is the release of what is best in his spirit;
and that tragic ecstasy finds him for once sharing in the sublime.

—John Mason Brown

“Pine Sapling, Silvermine, Connecticut”
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[[Page 3 — Letter]]
Dear Henri —

Please forgive me for not arranging
to get together with you when |
was in L.A. some weeks ago. I

[[text: Ellen and Norman Cousins and Family]]
was trapped in the grand
pandemonium.

Devotedly,
Norman

[[Nick Dante 8/28/17]]

[[Henri Temianka Correspondence
Norman Cousins
Letter #51]]



