HEMINGWAY IN LOVE AND WAR

20 SABATO [ Saturday, July 20]

The Capt. walked home with me again, & came in this time. py,
seemed delighted with our Hospital and took quite a fancy to M,
Hemingway!3—who has the honor of being the 15t Amer. woundeq
in Italy.’* He has shrapnel in his knees, besides a great many fles},

wounds.

’

21 DOMENICA [ Sunday, July 21

M:. Hemmgways birthday, !5 so we all dressed up, & had Gelati on
the balcony & vlayed the VlctroTa Then M r. Seely16 brought himin a
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HEMINGWAY IN LOVE AND W "
27 SABATO [Saturday, July 27)

After all, Mr. Rochfort & 1 did not get over to Cesare Can
much red tape about getting out of the Italian Hospital.

I am getting very tired of being there all day, alone Practically
with a crazy man, with occasional visits from another crazy one,

tu, TOO

Then, too, I never get to bed nights and therefore am sleepy &
hollow-eyed all day.
28 DOMENICA [Sunday, July 23

sht—1 from Daddy & 1 from my Belgian. I'm ger-
r conf ed. Here I've been practically 3 years with-
ent or romance, & very little attention & a]|
aths, [ have had 3 ser. [serious] affairs,

el A




duty - ';'_Lh& s]jg‘ﬂd ‘
pozzi the infirmiere of the Capt. & T;ﬁmg‘ "9 &’ bows but

sugar, butter & flour for me to make a T Ay
whether it will get made or notn_i Fie for them.
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'sax he was gamg to
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HEMINGWAY IN LOVE AND WAR

Tenente left early—9-30; but, the Capt. left very 1
11.15. He is going to Paris in a few weeks—has a gm&
bank there. But he vows he does not want to go. .

3 SABATO

I arose early this p.m. & went to meet the Capt. at 4. 3¢ for
alas, he met me saying he was called to the Front—to
to the Alpini, & make a speech. I was mean enough |
meet him again, tho' I don’t know why, as it was n
Female's are so unacc‘ountable in -th-eir action's soméﬁ '

4 DOMENICA ; [Su |

Not feeling anything extra today, with a “cold feehng mift
of my stomach. Last night I had a lecture from Kid Heming
the subject of my “meanness to the Capitano.” I can’t he‘
every time I think of it. In the p.m. I was quite sick, an
the goodness of her heart, brought me a large d :
.brandy——-whichl took trustingly. Really, I thought my h
| 2. hr later. There's no use talkmg, I'm i:iéxt




The Diary of Agnes von Kurowsky

We also saw some of their new bead work, which is so beautiful.

On the way home we found a very nice glove shop—beautiful hand-
made gloves.

6 MARTEDI [ Tuesday, August 6|

Signorina Pirelli called for me in her motor and took me to tea at the
Margharita. Then we went back to my glove shop & then to her
home. It is, of course, magnificent, but to me it seemed dreary &
Jonely. I would have been glad to see all over the house, as the fooms I
did see, had beautiful things in them. ,

Funny the Captain has not come around yet. I wonder if he is
back from the front.

7 MERCOLEDI [Wednesday, August 7]

Well tonight the Capt. showed up once more—ijust returned from
the Front, where he was in an auto accident Mon. & barely escaped
being killed. It made me rather remorseful for my treatment of him
Sat. We had quite a long talk, in which he appeared to better advan-
tage than usual. I believe there is a good deal of good in him, tho’ is
too accustomed to lack of self-control. Still, I'm dreadfully sorry that

he cares so much.

8 GIOVEDI [ Thursday, August 8]

I have asked for Sat. night off duty, having made a dinner date wit.h
the Capitano. Mr. Hemingway 1s devoted to that man-—-and. they te]l
each other all their secrets. All my other patients are dm'l'l'g- well
One, Lt. Darling—a.R.C. Amb. [Ambulance]—Is Wh'at hlS name
implies— 4 very nice boy.?! He refuses to believe that I tell the truth
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is not my reason for liking him, tho' it
body else does, too. Mr. Hemingway is j
he has been spoiled himself.

about my age- This
that way. But, every

the attention he gets a5

9 VENERDI

Signorina Pirelli came today, after 1 had spent a sleeples
went with her to get almonds for Mr. Hemingway. Me
seems the Capt. arrived & Mr. H. [Hemingway] told him}
out. So I never knew he was upstairs until after dinner.
acted so funny—was evidently hurt, as he had come expecti
g0 to dinner with him, & he would hardly answer when I s
him, so I got mad & stayed out of the room. Mr. H. fina Iy ;
me, when the Capt. was going—& then he & I had an expla

10 SAB ATQ‘"
ﬁr::s:. Ml:l Mr. Hetmn_gwayzz was operated_ on bl‘lgh'f‘,\‘
ﬂashetf | sm?lts ]'le"erything went off beautifully. The |
ey all aro S BT Sligtic v o
needle_—st‘“ﬂg——eng;‘;}i ”& learned a few Eng. wc

Then 1 had o e
came f ad my 1/2 night off
" € 10r me at_ 6 P.M. We went to the Pal‘go & sa:a%h E‘&
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a lovely bag at 65 Lire. - P
d nt through the Galleria, & fe
blue & steel beads. e 8

ist i Bef
dsome waist 1n 8 shop. . re 1 had 2
lu"; Ori?s: ag( : lovely crepe de chine negligee. Horrible ex];g’
llnft fhe ne,gligee is so sweet I'm not at all regretful. When I'g

with my purchases, Cavie wanted to know if I was going to ¥a
the Capt. that I was laying in such a trousseau.

Mr. Hemingway & I expect the Capt. Wed. as he wrot a
& said he'd be here, but he came not, & each night I was sf
was glad he did not, but how the Kid worried. He was sure"; '
been jilted. Finally, 10.30 tonight (Sat.) he came in in “Borg
with a whiff of beer about his breath & a stronger whiff of
his hair which was curlier than ever. He is terribly depre
going Mon. & 1 feel sorry for him. He will be very homesic
Mr. Darling left Friday. Also Mr. Michels, a paymaster in
(Aviation) who was flirting desperately with me. :

extravagant,

25 DOMENICA [Sunday |
dNow, En}e_st Hemingway has a case on me, or thlnksh
i Ifl::atrhboir & 'sg cute about it. It does beat all how ufléi* '.'I

e last 6 mos. Must be bec 'm turning frivo
must attend the Tea ke, turmng b

The' old affair ¢
Sora air 1s over, thar _ i naay,
I_tahan.nurses, &1 COuld::’rtl_ks be! I felt like a dummy_

last Vlouind = ots $ay boo to ther o 3
Bineas 2 oL Frends s e o A
Wish very much thg, 198 26-28. In some wa}‘s

at he was. He is adorable g& v
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in every way. I'm ge.tting so confused in my heart & mind I don’t know
how I'll end up. Still, I came over here for work and until the war is
over 1 won't be able to do anything foolish, which is lucky for me. 1

ssed to pride myself on my sense. I wonder if I'm getting foolish or if
[ can blame the romantic country for it's sic] effect on me.

L]

27 MARTEDI [ Tuesday, August 27]

Here another week has sailed by, & I've neglected to keep up my
daily stint of writing, and, by now I cannot remember just what hap-
pened from day to day.

All T know is “Ernie” is far too fond of me, & speaks in such a
desperate way every time I am cool, that I dare not dampen his ardor
as long as he is here in the Hospital. Poor Kid, I am sorry for him.
Everybody seems to be down on him for some reason, and he gets
raked over the coals right & left. Some of the heads have an idea he is
very wild and he is—in some respects, but swears to me in a very
honest way that he has always kept clean—& never been bad. I be-
lieve it, but the others—oh—no. ' 2

20 GIOVEDI . [ Thursday, August 29]

L'saw my old friend Major Hamill this week. He is stationed at Milan
as a headquarters for his inspection tours now. He seemed glad to see
me again. I imagine the Maj. is something of a kidder with the ladies
especially if young & not unpleasing to the eye.

- .

30 VENERDI e | ( Friday, August 30]

M. Michels lef this a.m. & I'm not ashamed to say I kssadlin

goodbye—though 1 didn’t dare tell the Kud He seemed, 59 s &

homesick & was going away for gooc & such thin

= 1
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or here, somehow. In the p.m. I escorted “mj
mia am.-

ent pel'Spectivc 0
isit to the outside world in 2 m y
onths, which We

malato[”'] on his first v
both enjoyed hugely.

| Saturday, August 31]

31 SABATO

Tonight, my 1/2 night off, as a very special dispensation I was gl
lowed to go to dinner with Mr. Hemingway. We went to the Du N i]-
JWa) Gid,

Agﬂes von Kur()wsky and . X

CI‘OSS f{o 1 St ””‘133 ay on h

Spita € terrace d

I’ 19 1 8 hotograplk Cuo? urte : ; O.f the A Re
P merican

Foundatigy, % the Ernest Hemingway

74 -
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as a nice quiet place where the food was good, & had also a bottle of
Asti Spumante—which is getting to be my favorite beverage. If the

Doctor could only see me drink wine. Another nice pati
; t
night—Mr. John Miller, Sec I1.26 patient came last

SETTEMBRE [SEPTEMBER]

1 DOMENICA [ Sunday, September 1]

A great day for sleeping! It's funny how the weeks fly by when I'm on
night duty. I asked Cavie to get me some anchovy paste for sand-
wiches for my evening meal, & she brought a something that smelled
as tho it had crawled in the alley & passed away in terrible agony. I
put it out on the terrazza to save it for inspection in the a.m.

2 LUNEDI [Monday, September 2]

Alas—she was sick this 4.m. & I hadn't the heart to give her a whiff
of the remains.

Great doings here tomorrow! They are going to take movies for
propaganda work in the child welfare campaign, & Major Hereford is
coming to superintend. And such a day of nausea as poor Cavie had to
prepare her for the ordeal. |

3 MARTEDI [ Tuesday, September 3]

MUCh excitement all day! The movie upset the whole house, & got
everybody on edge. I escaped most of it, but, as I was starting out at 5
to the Kodak shop with Mr. Hemingway—Miss De Long I;qld .I.zl‘_lch'l
Was not to go out with him again, which made me refuse to go, & got
him all worried as he thought I was in Dutch. Then he went out to

.75o
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. Wheeler—another nice boy,

. . Miller & M s

8.15 & did not come€ home

It has not been spoken of as yet—but— |

[ Wednesday, Sept

4 MERCOLEDI

It was O.K. & nobody found out. They got me out of bed
been asleep for less than 1 hr. to pose in the movies they to
Hospital. My 1st appearance as a screen star. Maj. He
the event, & it was great fun, except I felt so foolish.

I haven’t had any mail for an age. I wonder why. Tor

5 GIOVEDI [Thursday, Se ot

It was—& then SOme—My ﬁr-s’t party here in the Hom&m
Queen came with a Lt. of R.C.—a queer duck whagave =,
ofLouls Bernstein—pianist—"“The Flight ofthe * rags
-M_ﬂlel"_ sang Harry Lauder songs, & e alls&ng thed
Then Hemingway & Miller went out for Asti & M
SomecraCkerspmcured _a-_t' the v.M.C.A & g Tl
men, 3girls. e N
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7 SABATO [ Saturday, September 7]

[ody, Lo'dy, Goodness me—Mac found one of my yellow hairpins
under Hemingway’s pillow, & she & Mr. Lewis will never let me
forget now.28 I think both Ernie & I got through it pretty well. They
are cutting off our allowance, now—& just paying our laundry bills &
carfare. Also there is a printed notice about wearing only regulation
uniforms— That means our old gray things. Che peccato!

8 DOMENICA [ Sunday, September 8]

Mac is not sleeping nights & it makes her so cranky daytimes it is
terribly hard to get along with her. She picks on the poor Kid, whom
she spoiled so at first, & as he says—"rides him all day.” I've lectured
him so much about being polite to her that he doesn’t dare answer her
back the way he used to. I think she’ll either have to have a vacation
or there will be a grand bust up.

9 LUNEDI [ Monday, September 9]

Capo Seeley2? came back tonight brown & freckled, his hands in
splendid shape. So now, he will not need an operation. He brought me
a big copper paper-cutter that he made out of the band around a large

shell. Very clever work. Miss Fisher also arrived from Genoa—full of

regret at having to leave there, where she had a pretty good time, I
guess,

10 MARTEDI [Tuesday, September 10]

Miss e Long is sick with a bad cold. & was up l.ast.nigfh?;‘}r-‘ 2 the
Dight, Nothing happens worth mentioning during the day, : 35 __I
haven't left the house since Sat. Tonight I admitted a soldier in the

37 \PR

. 77 .
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. 1 fear we will have an epidemic 9{; ﬁ’r
1mps. . : : . o speeial
ill wr;li]solate them? Miss Fisher is g}})lng [t;)nspeM@
‘Iz'l:]e::a‘:lsick tonight very much like Miss De g. Mac
1

hates him & doesn’t care if he is sick.

M.P.S. with

II MERCOLEDI

and was astonished to see how really pleased he was. .I..t;’s:-. .
think how little an act will give a huge amt. _of pleasure to.
I'm getting more worried about what I should do about_:th {
feel like a criminal at times. |

12 GIOVEDI [ Thursday, S@W

Today was a gay one. Mac, Fisher, & I & Lts. Lewis, Pay &
way took in the races if you please. We had some time gettin
seems officers are always allowed in, but, only ladies of th
ilies & we had to have spec. permission. I didn’t win a cent,
lire—but, enjoyed it nevertheless. Brooks came back from |
furious at having been called in here, Hem—Cavie & I met
the rain. . g b

fight Ernie & I had at
ing it around the room for

o ‘captured it after chag
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How I do miss that boy. He would have enjoyed this afternoon so

much. I've been counting up the letters I should write, & it’s no less
than 16——Awful thought!

27 VENERDI [ Friday, September 27]

Today I had two letters from Ernie. The nicest letters I ever got.
Mac was dying for a look (I don’t know how she found out the letter
was fr. him but she did) but I only gave her bits of quotations as it
would never do to let her in on them. Of course, Cavie is my real
confidante & knows all about me. How I wish Mac & I could go to
Stresa tomorrow for over Sun. I'll pray for it.

28 SABATO [ Saturday, September 28]

Well, my prayers were not answered, as they telegraphed for 2 more
nurses in Rome, & Miss McCaffery & Signorina Lega went, so Miss
De Long was afraid to let us go away just now. It is a good thing, too,
as we hear there are some more patients—aviators—coming in. One
Amb. man—MTr. Barlow came at noon today, so maybe things are get-
ting busy. 2 more letters from my boy, & they surely do mean a lot.3¢

29 DOMENICA [Sunday, September 29]

Today was most strenuous. Cavie, Fisher & I went with Mr. Allen &
Lt. Crisswell to the Races, where we saw a bunch of our aviator
friends. I had 200 lire to bet according to a schedule for Mr. Brackett,
& I had a small amt. of luck for him as I brought back 227 lire & lost
Scala to hear “Mose.” I was quite crazy over it, but, too tired to really
enjoy it. '




HEMINGW

30 LUNEDI

een fr. the R.C..
: awif.ltorﬁ"'7 & Mr. MeCues i A
o We'l&lldn‘lca:;'ne back fr. Stresa & says the Kid wlu i
Also, J. Miller hed for, so Miss De

telegrap
_Then more nurses were .  Le
?l/'!lanisses Creelman & Fisher & I went on duty at 4 A.M. to

her. after 3 hrs sleep; when I returned from the opera.

like a log all day, making up sleep. i i
vy I\:Iyelzid Eame back tonight, & I feel so different. It

derful to be together again.

I MARTEDI

Miss Markley was supposed to come today from Gen
night duty, but, has not showed up—so I guess I'm in for
while longer. - v S
One of the aviators is very sick—Lieut. Colter. He is su c
patient too. L

We hope to get rid of Mr. Allen this week, oh joy

o Lo

For awhile the place
o t;l _[::pers. for more patients, but, it was not n e,,c
s S 1 am specialing Major Mcaneugh i
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3 GIOVEDI

M. Allen departed for the Races by
large sums of money of Mr. Brackett’s, & 100 lire borrowed from Cavie
Mac & I went for a drive, & thinking the Kid had gone to the Races Wf;
drove out there, only to find Mr. Allen sole. We invited him in, & t,hen

he said—"“T'll pay”—in rather ungracious tones. Afterwards telling the
patients sev. times that he was stung for a drive by us.

[ Thursday, October 3]

him’s lonesomes [sic] today with

4 VENERDI [ Friday, October 4]

M:. Colter3s was so much worse last night & tonight that Cavie
came on with me tonight. We were so in hopes we would pull him
through. Dr. Jardine came @ 10.45 & said these cases were liable to
go very quickly—& the Lieut. died at 11.30 almost in my arms. We
worked over him like fiends & did everything we could think of but, it
was no use. I cried for the first time over losing a patient, but it
seemed so dreadful to die off in a strange land with none of his people
near & he was so sweet!

5 SABATO [ Saturday, October 5]

I hada v/ 2 night off tonight. I was just about done up this A-M. ..aftc;
that night of sorrow, Cavie stayed with me until 4. We laid him out &
I'shaved him, & I never saw anyone look so lovely & smiling. s

Tonight 1 tried my best to go out & -forget -i.;—.f-so I per-suaded-
Cavie & the Kid to go for a drive—& we ran into Ll.e'ut_.: Lewgs whgti
Was going to Padua by the 12.30 train, so we all drove to the Parco
had a vermouth & then home. Very quiet.




G WAY 1N LOVE ANDIRAR
[ Sunday, Oct

HEMIN

Lo Jetely forgot to men

i terday 1 completely o?'g n

de?afrturen. es. The boy will never be forgotten in thls..Hgsp, He

chlecl ‘écw:)rur cl-u'ef amusement has been “the sayings of Edwndl »

‘&m C— died—there has been a sort of let-down in the work. It see;
rid T

queer after we were so busy this past week.

7 LUNEDI [MO i,

I am sorry to say the Kid has a jealous disposition. Every time I
tease him I'm made sorry for it after, as he goes off at a tar
without waiting to find out for sure. But, I'm forgetting the
events of these days. Last night about 11 I began to hear a roar
sts. [streets] like a multitude applauding & cheering. 1 got so e
& tried to get Mr. McQueen to go out & see what it was all
but, he wouldn’t budge until I told him I heard a “Vive la Pac
the st. Then he threw on his uniform & dashed out. Miss
Mac, Cavie & Miss Fletcher all got dressed at 12. 30 & went out t¢
news. The Kaiser had proposed an armistice to Pres. Wilson, &
people were so excited they had regular riots. Mr. Tandy went c
my Kid Hemingway—but he would not take the popular view t
was Peace, & sure enough he was rj ttle
some of his Italian friends, & foun
by the Red Guards, or Socialists.
posted everywhere telling the peopl

The next day, big bull
€ to go back to work,

n}TXt day We thought she was 80ing to have pne i
: ej-l_?as 80t a touch of this very infectious influen
She is much better today, Pt

86
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10 GIOVEDI [ Thursday, October 10]

| had a 1/2 night off & Miss de Long said I could get up for lunch as
they were having tagliatelli [tagliatelle: ribbon pasta], which I am fond
of. After lunch, Mac & I danced with Mr. Fielder, one of our aviator
pts. a Southerner with all the wiles & graces of the type. Hem. came
down & found us in the Salon, as he was going to the Races, and
immed. thought I had a date with Mr. Fielder. When he came back at
6 1 was walking downstairs with Mr. Fielder & he believed it when
Mac said I had been out with him all the afternoon. So he refused to
come to our fudge party. In spite of this disappointment I had a fair
time. Mr. Maxwell & Landon came, & some patients, & we made it
in the kitchen.

I1 VENERDI [Friday, October 11]

Wias feeling so mean & cold today, & looked so miserable I guess
Miss De Long had compunction [sic] for me. Anyhow, she told me to
be sure & let her know if I wasn'’t able to last the night out. Brooks
came back from Palermo, in wrong again, I guess—tho' one never
would think it from her own story.

12 SABATO [Saturday, October 12]

Was relicved 6t night duty today—(Brooks went on) & really was
glad, tho of course the Kid was sad tho" he unselfishly said he was
glad for me. We all (Mac, Cavie & I, Mr. Boodway, Fielder, & Ernie)
went to a v.m.c.A. entertainment. They had an Arabian dance by 2
Negro soldiers which almost broke up the party. The v.M.c.4. went
around apologizing for its vulgarity, & that made it even more wildly
applauded than it was before. |

. ;'37 y




| Sunday, October 13]

HEMINGWAY I

13 DOMEN ICA

ual, has a heavy love she brought back from Pale.'rmo-___
an Aviator. He is making use of a couple of frlen.ds who are patients &
h Brooksie until a late hour at night. If she ever gets
caught it will be good-bye Italy for her. Mr. Seeleﬁ & Dﬁrlmg came
tonight & we had a little party for them. Mr. Brackett who was sup-
posed to leave for the Front last night stayed for the Rac?s today & lost
every cent he had—& got drunk in the bargain. So Ernie had to stake
him to a dinner, & he came back to the Hosp. after Miss De Long had
retired. Brooks had a fight with Miss De Long today anent going out
to tea with her Mr. Johnson. As she met everybody, naturally she was
discovered. I did not learn all particulars, but, the row they had in the
Hall was enough for me. She is certainly booked for hot water. Ernie
got sulky again tonight because I invited Cavie in the parlor, when he
wanted to have a private talk with me. He says he can’t stand seeing
me all day like this, & not be able to say what he likes.

Brooks, as us

stays up wit

15 MARTEDI [ Tuesday, October 15]

This a.m. at the breakfast table I was told I was to go to Florence by
the noon train, so I had some tall hustling to do. Of course, Mac
dashed in & woke up my Kid with the news I was leaving—he got up
& dressed at 9 a.M. an unprecedented performance, & then was so
rude to Mac, she nearly cried, & there was war in the air. I got after

him but he was so broken up I hadn't the heart to say much. I had an
awful trip in the rain—r12 hrs—on the

. train—arriving at 12.30 at
night. > -

6

IO MERCOLEDI [Wednesday, October 16]

e Hotel where I spent the
Hosp. up on a hill overlook-
¢. Lieut. nights while Miss

rl__‘his A.M. Capt. Aikin called for me at th
qught & took me out in a car to the Amer.
ing Florence. Here [ am to special an A. g
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]essup‘“’ has him days. An arrangement that pleases me, as I can see
more of Florence that way. Lieut. Hough—the patient is very ill with
the Spanish Fever—and runs a continuous temp. about 104.

7 GIOVEDI _ [ Thursday, October 17]

[ ¢ rains almost continuously, just now, being what they call the time
of the sirocco.#! Anyhow, it's no inducement to go to town. The
nights are about the most doleful I ever put in, what with being alone
in the building except for one other patient, and the rain pattering in
a dismal fashion all night. Then, too, Mr. Hough is so restless. Miss
Jessup & one of the other nurses sleep over here, or at least, they did
last night.

18 VENERDI [ Friday, October 18]

This p.m. in spite of the dark aspect of the sky I got up at 3.30 &
walked in to Florence. I expected difficulty, but, found my way to the
Duomo, more by good luck, or by instinct, than by deduction. From
there, I wandered about, being careful not to get too far away from
my starting-point, & I found such interesting old buildings, but, of
course, had no one to tell me what they were. I did find an awfully
good milk choc. place—the best & cheapest since I came to Italy. I
also walked home—& was some bushed after walking 2 1/2 hours.

19 SABATO [ Saturday, October 19]

lzaining again. This sort of weather makes my old diary interesting &
breathtaking to read over a year later. There’s one good thing about
this hermit’s life. I'm certainly getting caught up in my correspon-
dence, & by the time I get back to Milan I'll feel like a free woman. 1
like Miss Jessup, the day nurse, $0 much. She has only been home

. 89.
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once since the war began, & has experiénm

oughly good sport in every Way: g i

20 DPOMENICA

Really.#2 I hate to think how I may break out

over. Mr. Hough seems to be a little better,

yet, but, is much lower than it has been. The
controversy between his doctors as to whether he
Spanish Influenza. I'm inclined to favor e lat
Jessup tho' it is not like other c




