A5 434160 Pod. 28, 1983

Dearent Patiy,

It e raipning here in San Prancieco, huge wvinde toil ogainst the s0ad an T
the skies thomoelvoo aro soUTBiNG Tonnedo®o's doath. I have never felt suoh
grief, nor beon at ouch a 0eo. How I mium him?! But theTre'a no help for 1t.

1 think of hio omall figure, in thooo 1ittle boy jookey ahorts, iving on e

bed. I think of the nigbts I wam vith bim where I'd hold his hand until he
olept boosusn be waa fearful of dying alons. “Death only comes, baly, when
you're alonei” It ecena be wao right in that. Poor baby. And nov Dakin ie
blmakoning hie =omoTYy, asaying he wvae a drug nddiot:, oresy, mll in un attompt

to oot the STounda to broak the will. It is divguatingy worss, it is dolidbarate
oruelty.

The wvorld otinks.

I's off to do s TV shovw on tho runavaye. 1 leave todgy for 8an Diego, from
there to Moxioo.

I mino you.

I oan't stop tbinking about Tenn: in my 6leep he cowss to me and I avake
forgotting be is dead and thon, suddonly, 1 remambar add want to ory. Too
muobh alroady.

I am writing, sweet Patty, to thank you for letting me be witb yoo in Boston
for your braother's birthday. I feel 1ike part of the family -~ forgivo tho pre—
guaption. I am enorsouwly proud of inowing you, of boing your friend. You are

116 no ono olme, bYettor, Kinder, loveliefl, as I have told you before. Beliewve

it.
God willing, 1’11 bhe homo on the 9th.
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: pear Dotson? i
11 you be welcome on the C‘““'ﬁth man,
Not only Wil YU o velieve as 1 do in friendship as nob-
1 1ad that ¥ pirits Wouldn't you lmow I'd put it in that i
4 fnow 4t means no lsss than if I put it \

11ity of the h 4
rhatorical waf?m?‘ﬁaﬁ-mmm to ¥

in your way of
ip spirit. e ! 3
gable to me on the Coas ecause .
3 ﬁdéﬁfﬁgu 1 am the quite, qulte ravagiid.
{ning golng for me and I am

Ltmitrtl AL afy

nich T do not belong except

> ttages on the L
to try to get one of those CO ‘
y ge::ﬂg.;iﬁna {hgt-al] grounds so that we can put you up |
#~ 1f you have no ut thare. Then 1 want to meet your .'
3 i-r:rnund friends, Would they take me sariously or just I|I
.- say, Oh, And put me on?
z be easy for you to make your friends bellieve
-, {: ::lism}?‘ures: m&m’r ars, 1L have passed as an gstablist = I\
=3 mant wri{er because thay prefqrreé to see me that way, |
k; never bothering to get the message at all. ;

Last night at about two A.M.

' I phoned the director |
i and told him to fuek off. He

has been telling me for

:r weeks that he is "a great director". He never sees
AN me without saying 'l am a great director'. I told him |‘
g 1% he was oven a half ass director for stock he would 5

_Be—woudd not start directing that old Broadway corn- |
ball "Look Homeward, Angel' while "Out Cry" still '
needs almost daily direction. !

ﬂﬁjr! we are flyl ut of "here Monday afternoon
a:%ﬂ gtilwﬂn' ggﬁhﬁiﬂﬁag phbbostat of the
‘material about my/youth whic ave you

Is ;tiﬁ o A S e R T

E Write me at Beverly Hills Hotel.

L]
§

- Your devoted pen~pal, '

: “‘“-é"/f{fz’fM{’("/

Tenn,

L

/M”y

I will probably he on the Coast only a week bafore
we fly to the Orient - so get crackinp 1if you want
to join us, .. WAL g B0 s Com-dl




440 West End Avenue
New York City 10024

August 7, 1971

Dear Tennessed,

shitif before you leave for Japan,

in T
1 hope this reaches ¥uw¢¥ {s with the U S Malls, but God knows
california, The Memoirs ms,

what €
1 do not know . Sening you in
s the article, in plenty
oast. 1 believe the

: Hotel Ambassador.
resl problen 18 H10, " winh eaii Pre o 0*S "o Coa'y unka
nis copy of the Memolrs BLESE, T, .y, o) HAS YOUR CORRECT FORIARDING

SURE THE
Tenne 82 ®AND EXPLICIT ENSTRUCTIONS ARAT YOUR MAIL IS TO BE FORWARDED
TO YOU IMMEDIATELY!
1 t that you left Los Angeples so quickly. although personally
I feel it is better that you are out of the States and xmmmine
somewhere where you can et some rest and quiet, I thought you
were going to be in c.a‘l.ijami.a for several more weeks and I had
lanned on coming out to see you, I had also asked Eric Mann and
bie Hoffman to contact you when they hit the Coast. What the
hell, you can see them when you return tO the States. They'll
be around making the Revolurion. I wish so often that I had their
gy they keep working at their politics
and discouragement.
Ruth Ford, who is a close friend of mine, comes back to New
will be delighted to see her. She is
8 A

be back in town and it won

emp thumbm.lvasuvedbymvtng ou in town
and seeing you in Chicago. You filled a lot of hollowness in my
1ife. But now you are gone too, 80 I g:t somebody else 1 love

to miss -- tough, peautiful, m ing motherfucking Tennessee!

-
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De r Dotson:
To phrase what an old friend said about place he hated, Papeete, Pabiti,
is :;:;0 they'd insert the enemt tube if they ‘;::d‘:d.::.: ::ﬁl;olonio. v
have been cOYTU y you oen
It's hot and humid, the natives o o mate su loit for Bt g
liquefied mud and n t of hot water with it We've got to get out of here, and
qu:ok, wat Ve om?-m any sense out of whet they tell him =t the air-port.
ﬂtlnstlhaﬂomthpwm-mthhmm thnt we were going to
Honolulu by way of Pago-FPago and it was » nine bour flight and I've still got
cardise irhythane from the lrat one.

I wrote this poea for yous subzit it to Evergreen if you think it's good,

It mnkes me suspect that people may be right when they say I pity myself., However
didn't pity himself some mornings, mnd

I hove never in nll my life met anyone who

some nll day snd a1l night, so I would asy that self-pity is » thing more bonestly
sdnitted than denied, Not » thing, @ question, that you should sppenl for the Fifth
Amendment sgainat.

I should be back im the States in a few days anyhoWw.
for island hopping. We are going to book into the Hollywood-Roosevelt Hotel on Eolly-

wood Blvd., Hollywood, for a few deys to buy the Fress Press, After Dark, Bequire,
and watoh televisiom, the nowscasts, Write me there and say "Hold for Arrival,"

wPhis Place no good”, Those four vords comprised the last letter written ty D.H.
Lawrence from & place called Besu Soleil in the Alpes Maritimes.

M'@Mmruﬁntwm} .
In what kind of atmospheric conditions will we three meot again?
With lov,

/0.

m"”"‘? n one-hour stop over there to catch my breath, snd then to Homolulu

o Reno e $he sun for & woek on Welkiki beaoh, which 4s still a lovely

e o ’ . c L = S S s
 me, - I'11 meil hth Prom “ma child of love, he im something Gbd thought of for

e,

— C o




West
0 End Avenue

440 WiHE
New York City 10024

pear Tennessee:

1 have been up working on my nov
Eﬁ:nézgartlnia on the Feminization Of Tha'h51§"ﬁ
for Harper' 1 have & 10t of o o e Tor Depier
the imbs and one for Rolling Stones - oo rf_ﬂr Eﬂ%na
(if we do a fFifth Lssue, 1 will willing) ﬂ.nds n? you for ¢,
A thing political, if you SO0 B aspite the weik (F oo
I am up to my preety &89 in work, And COBO E: the work (I love
 iting, Tennessee) I would mich rather 08 Ith yihs 2 SSH Yeu,
baby. I have enly been b2 and 1 am slready lonely
h other, man. I think we love each
a lot of deep respect for

for you, I think we dig eac
other, too. I th ° and revolutionaries, And I believe

each other &s men and writers
that if elther of us t into the shits, into the heavy troubl
itve d naﬁg to each other fast. Aint it great thatau'

trying to compl

I believe we woul
we found each other. Hell, yes!
about Miss Woods. You should go with Lynn. She'1l
ht about your play. It is being sc

You are r d are
rake on 3
you ons g e miscast and crappy staging, But

by lousy direction and a ro
that can be fixed, But what you wrote {s tough, heavy-hung, true,
so goddamn grue, it is beautiful, That is what I know. And 1
do not lie to a writer about his writing. I do not lie to you,
Tennessee, We are friends, and friends do not lie., I pgot nothing
I want from you, man. I do not want bread or anything else, I
just want you as my friend. I think I got that.

I speak to Dave Da‘l.nn%er tomorrow about the possible rally
in Oetober, I know you wi 1 be together by then because you will
be needed by your friends, your friends protesting in the streets
and fighting underground against this fucking war and this evil,

stem. You and me, we are the beautiful,

death-polluted, decaying S
hustling to overthrow an Empire. We are
Spargacus

cher S
st Christians fore they went to seed. We are
are John Brown and we are Rosa Luxemburg and Joe Hill
l:‘ll'l'i:: Ggld ang_ t;'ht are the kids mt

! p d€enNn, I our wa
justice., We are ma and t{w future

~RoweT=to-yort



september 1, 1971

Dear Tennesee,
rday but never connected. I really

= Tried calling ?:udﬂbiciggtﬁﬂfﬂgﬂ ypu took off for Key West,
nted to see you an od times when We give it out together}

Man, don't we have the go i
icksond.The boy had gone tg

r at Kris Er th apartment to giv
considerable lengths in his new $60. a mﬂ2311y sad hac&uﬂﬂghee
us a class A cake-earers dinner. It was r oon making a stew
had candles burning and had spent the afte;nand threegdiffa
and had huught bad wine which coSstT too muc 2 bad Bils vesl 1§"Eﬂt
kinds of fresh fruit and too mach cheese ;ﬂ owed chairs a neg
napkins in lirtle napkin holders and the grr e biat roun
the kitchen table; and he was dressed in blue ’ —E?E" pa jamas
which showed about everything and brushed asatngt ?ggfme °§= E:e
basket that is, as he served the food. In ﬂggdt ggar dinﬂ rethed
another guest, a hustler. Really nice kid. % ing ab . h
three of us sat on the bed drinking wine and talking about the
hustler life and the losers crossing the line silently one day
between buyer and seller, and about the risks and the wierdos
bal¥oons while the john masturbates watching his chest rise and
fall with his blowing); and he turned on the color television
kind of high (exploding plastic

and his friend took off on some
inevitable comes to mind.ZAP!) and we listened to records and

it all began to fade into place, that night, Kris and the gentle
easy talk of you, the deep fondness there, what was shared there
we had together in the existence of Tennessee in the life, and
no passes were made, no plans, #do hassle, no bad shit, no tough
g® tender passage of time e

pois€, just a2 kind of Fmmmd
in the room cluttered with his junk and his future hopes. It was

lovely, Tennessee, I wish you had been there to make it¢ even better.
At midnight I took him and his friend up to Third Avenue so they
could go to work and I made them pay the taxi fare (that was a
kind of laying down of rules, sharing the fare) and Kris'friend
slipped me afup on his way out of the cab and said Thanks to me.
For what? Kris gave me a picture of himself to send to you. I
have enclosed it, He likes you, man,

The deal with the kid in Berkeley is unresolved., Contact was

never made., It may yet be.
And we still haven't gotten a hall for the Nov.l rally. Still

trying.
n oy e8 YourCrocodiles And 1 miss old Vie. Tell Vie that 1 have
- . Znts e down & ‘e oW
ﬂhwsha u?:darg. _— on studs unmeanly. I don't kn
ient Fred the poem. Write me sometime.
uarghinIt::E,tgguaggg Hnddea ag the West End Bar. Told him you
i g you should
was full of cow shit, And aunga B%:?p Adver:Sosling RS

LOVE,

You missed some dinne







440 West End Avenu
New York City 10024

September 28, 1971

Dear Tennessee,

thinking you were still in New Yor,

1d come down and see you just to pet
about three weeks. He

has just published on George Jackson

of the protests

Eric Mann called today,

and wanted to know if he cou
acquainted. I told him you'd be back in

E.% :erndtng you articles hﬂi i Caant
Eric was one of the organizers on ]
ek, old him to send them to you

against the murder of Jackson). I t
in care of IFA since I didn't know when the hell you would be
back in Key West. Ken Kelly has also been around, He has the
sweetest disposition. He thinks very highly of you and kisses

you, as we all do. By the way, I do not think he was planning to
hit you for money., He said he wanted to ask you if you would be
interested in writing for his new magazine next year. I said

he should feel you out when you return. Also he didn't like Cris
coming by the City Squire since I think he wanted to go to bed
with you himself. But what could you do with somebody that skinny!?
None of these kids eat right.

Mark Kluz is still with me. I really love him a lot. We went
to a bunch of parties together, one was Mailer's movie thing at
the Whitney. It was fun. Anyway, from what we have learned from
Dellinger and Jerry Rubin, it looks like Mark is getting an un-
greased shaft on e coast at his trial. His lawyer aint too
good, the man has made no attempts at petting a dismissal of the
charges or a postponement of the trial. It is rather frightening
dering the fact that in California they have indeterminant

es and you can spend a lifetime behind bars (like George




CAMPBELL AR ¢t
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Dear Dotsoni

5
=
O
>

1 thought yipul like iz He's also got us

r and scresn. 1.ast night we saw Mae West

5 buddies were there and he cocked
three of which are good enough

This is Vic's new gtationary:
d a projef.'.t::
lent shorts and hi
yen writtéen poermis,

a movie camera an
and W, C, Fields in 81
a good dinner and he has €
to be published, I think,
1¢'s wonderful to be sixty and live with a childs those yOUBE £Y8E, JOURE skin,
and uncorrupted young heart. What the French call "'Un donne'', and at the
most agpropriate time in my life.

er and his sister, his twin - have written

out it. They said that he

d whom he could give happiness
e they'd admitted they

nd grandfath

His parents - mother a
they were wonderful ab

him about the ""Esquire" and
was living with a man who could teach him things an

to. It's made all the difference in him since it's the first tim
knew about him and he had felt estranged and guilty,

al communications, too. They were here waiting for
in and enclosed a Christmas card, saying: ¥Every day
ig Christmas in my life,! Her hand was Very shaky and she didn't seem to know
whether she was in her suburban house or in 'The Retirement Home'. -hthink

1'd better stop off to see her on Iny way North again.
1 do wish you and your buddy would come down here for a while, you need a rest
in the sun. You could come with Ruth or Tommy OT anybody you wanted.

From my mother 1 got sever
me, She has gone crazy 2ga

Now don't change it and don't type it yourself.

Enclosed is the piece.
you're inclined to awful typos and this thing

Due to your alcoholism, I presume,
has got to go out exactly as 1 wrote it, that's the deal.

I miss you badly . But I need this rest here now, Loveto Ruath and Tommy.




october 18, 1971

Dear Tennessee,

This is going to be a long lettex. There is much on

o %é:diesn gaid about Victor's stationary the better, There
is a certain appropriateness to its design in that I cannet
figure out what the fuck it means -- IBM FBI PAD, CIA, ete,
Ah, the workings of the telephonic migdlﬁida? glad he is

. 1d like to see . envy you
writing poetry. I wou S Shs Tebt of LT,

tor and the screen
having the projecto %ubla Kahn 2 pleasure dome decreed.,.,

Xanadu the might

Iigols and hraaki.g: ':urf and cameras trained , while lolling

passive on the beach, like a sunstruck flower bending in

the sun, your young uncorrupted heart. And you invite me

down, knowing I would fly there so fast tonight 4if I could

leave this town for fﬂt a few days., But I cannot. The

benefit concert still is nowhere near being organized, 1
by creditors (but that has always

am broke and being sued
been the case with me, Fuck the pigs!). My novel aches un-

finished while I go about smiling am# trying to raise brﬁzgtj
to end & war, It is absurd, Tenny am fic sec=o SN B2
fitted to be a radiecal organizer anyone around, and that
is what I have temporarily become by default.

You were right #f to be angry with me for knowing, having
as a friend, Peter Glenville. But he has never done me dirt,
Tennessee, never broken a confidenee, has glven aid whenever
aid was asked. But you were right, not because I was giving
away movement secrets to the ememy,to Peter, who would pass
them on over lunch te Bill Buckley, but because of what
I think you sensed and resented: that is, that I am comfortable
around Peter and others like him, I feel unthreatened by
them. Maybe that comfortability arises from naivete, or
from an anti-democratic, patriclan elitism ( '
once called me "The Patrieian Radical), or worse, a real
insensitivity to the actual motives of men.

Id do not think Peter has any pernicious reasons for
liking me, I think I am a nice enough sort to be liked
for myself, without ulterior motive, I do not even think of
Peter as a political person, not because he is English, but
rather because to be "polétical"® ires a necessary degree
of compassion, an ability to identify with victims you cannot
see and still &® be able to identify and fekl their pain
and distress as keenly as your own. That is a quality of
sensibility which allows you to go beyond the point of no
return in the name of an abstraction (the Victims), knowir
your journey to the other side is probably both fooll
futile, and yet you must go in the name of uncounted
victims of the very class to which you belong., Peter hasn't

——— e e -

T




that qual He cannot identify or act for people he
: B iz for them. Do not take that

cannot see, And yet he
from him. Still in the end it is the act which counts,

That is how we judge 2 man, not by his friends, not by
his feelings but by his acts. And Lif you are a writer how
you is writing. It is that by which you are judged.

I think you mistakenly felt that 1 was acting in bad
faith with you in 1lik Peter, in having him as a friend,
Well, I have many friends, and so do you. Few as close to
me as you, Tennessee, and still, in a wide sense, I have
many friends and I cannot be charged with the weight of
all their crimes and friendships. I am responsible only for
my relationship with them, nothing else,

You said, do you remember, up the room late at night
when I came barging in all hurt and confused, fearing I
had lost you, hurt to no purpose; do you remember when I
came bargi in disturh you and young Tony, and you
said, '?bunfat him (Pster) touch youl® re was the olit-
stump of disloyalty. As you understood it, And I did not
have &8 cent on me, late that morning, I had left Ruth off
at her place and called ypu from a booth and thinking you
had hung up on me, afent my last thirty cents to get to
the hotel,; and pride was such that leaving you at the
hotel with Tbn{ would not ask you for thirty cents to

t home, I walked all the way. My pride was wounded that

« I would not ask you for ¢ are,

"You let him touch you,™ What can I say, Tennessee,
Everyone touches me, and no one does, I haven't had sex
with Peter, or Tommy or anyone else you know, Not with my
friends, For I am shy that way, or overabused to the point
of deathly fatigue, to the point of phgntnll boredom, Do

rou know exhausted I am, Tennessee! Yet I think maybe
that sentence you were saying that I did not love you
enough or fairly or at all, That is what hurt, how you could
be so obtuse, so unseeing. Let me put it now in worde: I
love you more than I should, Tenny, more than « I love
you to the degree of opening all 1ife to yu:2y:g; my
friends., I number you inside the blessed circle lthnt is
what my father used to call the friends of the Lord, the
blessed circle., I mean it more modestly). I trust you
with my life. I would put my d in the fire for you,
Tannnang. %rumld:;'zh have to that anymore. I h::g
played stra t t. I
e R R g
t I am is a writer., And little elge, 1ities,
{mu. arise fundamentally from a belief lnw;nthﬂﬂ of
ife, from the desire to make justice in a world gone mad
with ssion and death. That is an artist's impulse,
to make right, gmlyudm"mwﬂd- to




to do for ,there are stories and tales and plays inside me
ting melodramatic, and bathetic.)

erving tolipoken.(I am pet
T ing myau%f that someday , when things are

And I keep tell
betrer and we have achleved a world of modeat justice

sufficient to know that my friends are safe in it, I tell
myself that in my awkward, clumey, ego=-tripping way I am
doing &1l I cen to side against those who oppress and mure
der my friends. I know I am not as good &s most, but I do
what I can do. Don't be hard on me, Tenneasee. Den't be
suspicious because I got zmex carried away at a party, or
because I ¥et tired and make bad judgments. Have a little
patience. drink and I get lonely and I want my friends
around me and I do not want to have to look too clesely

at their politlcal weaknesses because at that moment, when
I am with them feeling high and giddy and happy because
under the booze I am so fucking down, at that moment I need

them toomich to sit in judgment on their friendships or
their petty vices,
mistakes. I have made enemies of

Now I have made many
people I loved, in and out of the movement, But I think I

have always tried to be a decent man, to give the edge to
tolerance, to defend those I love as I was able, even to
make a stab ¥ in the defense of people thousands of miles
from me, unseen and dying unlamented in forests we have
poisoned, I do not want to be a "pood German" and keep
silently plowing my fields while the smoke rises inexorably
above Treblinka, I have broken silence. 1 know that because
I love fun and attention and happy people and parties and
handsome bodies and booze too much that people, who do not
know me well,say, like Gore Vidal, “He is not to be trusted.”
Well, I have never met {ﬁ.lr Gore Vidal and he doesn't know
me, regardless of what he tells you in Rome; what I know
is that he is wrong about me. I, like you, have paid the
dues, not enough but it is not over tonight, the final
chit #x has yet to be counted, I will pay more, as will
;nu. But I have threaded ocut my 1life a little for my friends.
have gone to jail and been beaten down rather than betray
my friends, friends whose names I did not know. That sa
something for & man. It says this at least, that he would
not give away in party chatter to Peter Glenville what he
would not %:;a away to the pigs. I am going on too long.

I am going to ask you to send a check for thrue-hgngfﬁd
dollars to Mark Kluz, the blond boy who faces trial next
week, I am flat broke and unable to raise the money.

8 the kid who brought the artivle to you that aftern




His address; Mark Kluz
% Nedd Takahashi

1938-B Ghannin% Way
Berkeley, Cali ornia

1 am touchy about hi.ttuig; anyone fnih gngfbﬂﬁ:a:h 11“

do not like them to think I'm ripping

is not for me, this is for someone On his way to jail for
opposing the war. He 1s your friend, too, He acts in your
name, tod.

I'm sorry that your mothex ig 111, She reminds me of wy
aunt Planche who used to wire flowers to herself and charge
them to my father's church, They would come on Sunday after-
noons during prayer meeting and thelr cards would be signed,
To Dear Blanche From...the name of a movie star, She would
smile shyly when they came, acting totally surprised that
Cary Grant thought her beautiful, I was young Xke&n, but
even then she was & little crazy. 1 remember when I was
very small my father held a memorial service for Blanche's
husband.s% She had spent three married days with him and
then he had gone off and been blown to pieces over the
Pacific. In the fifties the Government finally sent her
a flag and his daf tags and what was left, There were only

e in this huge church and Blanche was glven
the flai and later she used it as a blanket on her bed, which
sy patriotic Grandfather thought was BUXEREEEWE OUTrageous.

hat aint much to salvage from a lover, a Ilag.

I sent your piece over to Harper's as written. I loved
it, I am so proud of you, Tennessee.

Tommy sends his love, as does Ruth and Gerard and Billy
and my Jack. Charles Ford is back in town. And I am in bed
with a cold and feeling depressed. That ie unlike me, yes.

to be down?

1 am sorry this goddamn letter is so long. But I miss
you very much so I go on and on talking to you. I will try
not to write this long again. It is 2 pain in the ass tO
read (you have read “far?) I want to come down in
December and stay with you and rest, too. We both need it.
3 I am HHIH ::1214{@ mnahIqua;y, I will g:u IO
in Washington this weekend. A0 SR8 5



October 20, 1971

Dear Tenny-penny,

Had & nice lunch with Billyboo this afternoon at gome
n d me & beef patty smothered in ﬂhﬁﬁai?éig

restaurant where I ha

in a big hot ovem platter like the kind you put on the floor £

the dog to lap. Silky Billy ordered bits and pleces of srufy E:E

nibbled, ending up, like some glegant lady on & diet ar the

Running Footman and eating pounds an once at a time, gobbling

more food than me. He drinks red wine, Two glasses for lupgh,

I thought agents only drank martinis in iced glasses, I hag
didn't want him telling you

me a gimlet, only one, because I
I was drinking a lot with you gone, drinking awaymy lonesome
fly back to Dotson to

sorpows, so you'd feel compelled to
keep him from boozing away his youth, just another bar fly aching
in the heart like old piano players in gay bars for youth gone

gone, in the heart for the Crocedile. No, I'm keeping my lush-
life very secretlike. Otherwise you'll force me to ;oin the Y

to put the body in shape to live too long. For what
But you aint interested in that right now, you want to

know what he discussed. Well, we talked a&bout the anti-war
benefit on the 6th (Billy wants to help) and about the coming
demonstrations. Billy, he don't know much about politice, a lot

about movies he knows, but on politiecs he's a real eclinker. Like

he doesn't know Huey Newton from Fig Newton. Dume~da-dum=-dum,
(You want to know what my two favorite names are? Huh?7 BXXX¥

Willy. And Tommy. Been in love with both the boys when 1 was
a kid. Willy and Tommy. Makes me think off autumn leaves wet

on the grass.) $l¢fupqaw~u=
We tglked about you. He has some Very strong leads on an off-B

production this year, and a Broadway production next year. I
don't know what it is all about axac_tlg because names do not
mean much to me, but I know he thinks Schles r will do TWO
CHARACTERS in a year (don't mention that to Billy. Don't know
if I was to mention it.) And he has a director interested in
doing a play of your this season off-Broadway., Now that's ex-
citing. All in all, I think we got ourselves a splendid young
;gant in Billy., He does you proud! He's plugging hard for you:
enny.

~ I said I would write you a short letter. So I better stop
here. How I run at the mouth when I'm rapping with you!

Love,

P.S.

_ You know, baby, I miss you terribly. And being_down there
on that island, thinking of you by i:hg ocean, well, I miss$
the ocean too. I find it astonishing, the ocean.
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Dear Dotsons
y's new stationary is not enough, [ mean

be seen twice to be credited even slightly.
antly remembered that she did not finish
"Mary, Help a Christian"

A single exposure to Miss Mar
like this sort of fantasy has to

About Miss Mary, it has to be const

out her last term at that Tampa institution called : i
but took to her heels like Ginderella at midnight, leaving @ glass slipper on

my future path., 1 recall your looking at her and at me and then saying "Bananasl’
And I didn't know what you meant! Well, now 1 know and 1 wish that I didn't.

Among her recent acquisy itions 1s a profes sional camera so big that she can
or and screen and films, mostly

hardly carry it, a movie camera with project _
cartoons, a stereo set with two big speakers for the small upstairs bedroom.

Last night I lost patience with her when she started exhibiting her new equipment
and I said, 'Don't you realize people are hungry in this world, that there are

starving Americans in this world now 24 She looked at me with those great
- not let them eat cake but 'l have fun with this stuff.’

I had to drop two nembies to get to sleep.
t it and I wish that the cat had

blue cow eyes and she said
I could have kicked her dumb ass.
And I think héw she took my cat to Miami and los
taken her to Miami and lost her instead.

here and the bitch won, although she pretended

she didn't know how to play. I thought with ignorance like that who needs luck

_ this TV Commercial writer come over with five degenerates and they dealt
the cards too fast for me to see them, One of these degenerates was taller than
you and with a voice like a moose-horn and called himself a queen. 1 said 'For
Chrissake what do you mean a queen at your gize with that voice ?' And he said
that he 'came from a broken home', He and Miss Mary won almost every pot

and they were stil 1 at it when I went out to swim in the rain,

Last night we had a big poker game

Sometimes I wonder if I am a serious person, my life is such a continual farce.

I enjoyed your letter. Baby, I understand your friendship with Glenville. After
all, you need some light people in your life, your friends in the movement are
naturally heavy. My problem is opposite. I need some friends who are heavy in
my life since I have spent my life since Frank's death with people who can't get
their shit together - except for Maria, In New York you and your friends in the

movement have given me new air to breathe. That's the truth., I was suffocating

for this.
I don't want to embarass you bu&; feel that you are a very serious person with

heayy problems and I want fuu:"atlrt taking better care of yourself before you
crack up. I am enclosing a cheque for five hundred and I want you to use the







October 29, 1971
Dear Tennessee,

I read the most beautiful play last week. It has haunted me
ever since, CONFESSIONAL by T, Williame. A powerful, wonderful
play, How I envied you the genius to be able to give the world
such language.

I just ¥ got back from Washington and the antiwar demonstra.
tions. I was jailed, aleng with Dave Dellinger, Rennie Davis,
Father Groppl and about three hundred others. The kids are so
young in jail, 18 and 19, fresh and filled with hope and moist,
silvery outrage. You have to love life madlyld, in 2 kind of
sensual rage, to hate death and # so passionately. Tenny,
1 am so proud of having been allowyfto spend a night in a cell
with the beautiful, lanky, tough, scruffy movement children.

I tell you, I felt old inside, dreaming of a double martini
and of taking 211 five of the boys, my cellmates, into my
arms, They do this rzcist, this evil country honor it does not
deserve.

I am up.

Thanks for the bread. I sent the three hundred off to Mark,
Part of my YMCA money went for bail, But I'il still join a
health club. Jack saye the Paris swim club is pexrfect for me.
It is straight. I do not want to go to & gym with a lot of
- 3 ‘*-_

I miss you, #s does Ruth and Tommy and everyome slse. When
be back? Ruth is very nervous sbout her play. God,
et it be a hit for Ruth, '

I love you, big crocodile man!
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eing a part of the movement has become
a bit too familiar and 1 am sure you must have BSI1048 o aP A Rsal, but for
ting as mountain air. The thing to remember
is the thing, the gne thing that gives true stature and diggity fo & bumap lie
920 tranbcend fersonal concetns in 3 passion for, # deep 1978 .{or the whole
HubRah Yot; “He padpte.” (This can be like a religion, . trye faith in Godi: It is
not easy, So many of the people come on like lunks and slugs. I was watching

TV this afternoon and a bunch of merchants _and sma 1;'£i=m$-£21,it}£é' jing, were be
ing interviewed on the subject of the 'F'igfid argtatqr’é e tax issue -"and they
came on so stupid and petty with self-interest, the merchants warning the poeple
that prices would be raised if business was taxed and you knew that they would
raise prices anyway just out of the cheapness and cupidity of their natures:
their faces looked piggish and sly and corrupt. The difficult thing is to keep

in mind that their corruption is imposed on them by fhe System's. Worse than
all the physical killing is the mass-murder of spirit. And these people have to
be redeemed and liberated from themselves and the program is dismayingly
huge and difficult, It becomes very easy, thinking of it, to abandon hope: but
that hope is all that we've got: to give meaning to our lives,

i{ac ni 11

The bright side is the strength of our moral leadership: the blacks ("We're willing
to do the dying."). The unwavering resolution of Dave Dellinger and the brilliance

of his mind, tempered by humanity, That quality in Abbie Hoffman that made me
feel in the presence of a libly man, And all of our true caring for each other.

It really is, for me, a religious conversion, my first one that iaw meaningh

We must be constantly on guard against finks and ego-trippers and opportunists.

There are questions we mustn't even ask, information we must not have, such as:
do we have an arsenal? Are we armed at all, in case it comes to fighting for our

lives ?

I am not yet ready to know Weathermen or share their secrets, not because I can'l
be trusted but because it is mortal danger to trust almost anybody - the blacks are

right about that,

So ends the serious hit.

A few jokes now. Miss Mary is on the road in a rental car with Gigi: called me
from up-state to say she had taken a wrong tupy and strayed into an army camp.

Was now in a ''rest-area' - probBably having been fucked by the whole camp.
i;L Gigi ?/9'Right here in the rest grezﬂ -



Night before last she opened her wallet to look for her driver's license and ID card
and I saw this letter with a military stamp on it. 1 asked her what it was and she
said ""Oh, this is just a letter that shows I*m exempt from service.'" She was

a bit reluctant to let me read it, and no wonder, since the "psycholimgist' stated
that she had '""failed mental tests'. She said she gave a wrong,answeér to a crucial
question. The psychologist had asked her would she be able to kill in self-defense if
she had a weapon. Her answer, she said, was Hh_?J*'m ause, she did not under-
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440 West End Avenue
New York City 10024

November 2, 1971

Dear Tenn,

're friends, right, and

Aga I am indebted to you, But we're = ght ,

I'd dE éEﬂ same for you., It is too bad that Sara was hysterical
on the phene -- you're not the only one she called to get me
't know where she got your number

-= and I don
gﬁg ?fdgﬂftﬂggppﬂae i's all that hard to get. The only way I
rgency in calling you (for it doesn't seem

a's u
can explain Sar deal to spend time in the clink, at least

all that much a big
not on this occasion) was that when ever people are arrested,

radicals, heads, kids, whatever, there is always those long
hours he%ura an; news comes out of the jail about how they

are being treated, and if their friends don't immediately start
putting pressure on the pigs for their release, if the pigs .
think no one knows or cares, it can be very grim inside. That's
why when people get popped by the pigs everybody tries to marshall

support immediately, to apply what clout we have.

I just want to remind you of somethings when you are hit for
by money or whatever by anybody, whether you know them or not,
claiming to need it for some movement cause I think it would
be a good idea to clear it with me. Just to protect yourself,
Thej® are so goddamn many demands made on all of us for so many
reasons that we have to glve accerding to some priority in need.
None of us have mich money or time so it ie important that it
go where it's most needed., For example, I don't think SUNDANCE,
that magazine Ken Kelly and Craig wanted you to contribute to
is of first rank importance. The money could be better used
elsewhere., And, too, I think you are doing your share at the
moment on the benefit on December 6. Maybe more than your share.
‘And that success of that benefit will have a significant impact
on the entire movement. Okay? (The only exception:t if I am ever
in the pigpen again ~- I hope never again! -- and somebody
calls for a little bread to spr me, don't say, "Well, I
got to check it with Dotson first!" Ha! Ha! I'd never make
it to a phone!) _

I am going to Ruth's opening tonight of The Grass Harp.

I'1l tell you how it goes. She is very nervous about it. I
pray, for her sake, that it's a hir,

Tommy went to another orgy and came down with the clap, Had
to get a shot to clear it up. Serves him right. He's turning
into a sex fiend!

I sent Mark Kluz the money. His trial has been postponed
until January 3. It doesn't look too good for him.pﬂz EEEBB
two years to life, Poor, tough, beautiful man.

Billy said he wants you to come to town on November 22 for
the week to work out details on the play production. Great!

You might as well stay here until the benefit then. Anyway,
: ssible, we want to schedule you on the Cavett

w and the Frost Show during that wesk (the week of the




22nd). You and I will go on together and talk about the benefit
and the war and the rnfa of dissent in the United States, Nothing
heavy or too radical because that scares away people. I asgked

Billy first if he thought it would be good for your to appear
on the television that week to talk about the benefit and he sajidg

that it was a great idea, that it would give you some different,
and very serious exposure and would help with the play and stuff,
Well, it certainly would help the benefit and the movement,

I miss you, Tenn. Did you get my letters? I sent them a week
ago to West. Topand me, we want to come down to where ever
you are like a day or two after the benefit. We need rest really
badly, and we both can relax with you and have fun and good
times and things. '

Once again, if you get hit for bread let me know before you
shell it out. I just want to protect you on that,

_&Qbiq-anﬂ;&nitn;nnd-ntva.nalltngar and Betty,and Ruth, and Bric and
Tommy, and Jack, and Mark, and the Big Dot send their love,

Love and power to you,

P.S.

pa
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Oenr Big Dots
ere =nd it's grent %o be

We are finully more or less setitled in the French WQusrter b
baok in my old bailiwick, We sre in a little house, pink, on & raffish street. When
we open the front shutters in the morning thers is usu=lly » wino speswled om the front
ateps with =n empty bottla of white port beside him This house is temporsxrys we are
moving into a l:rger one next door with two bedrooms znd 8 kitchen suitsable to ny
oulinary srte I nm swimming daily st on sthletioc club nnd welkigw the stireets in ihe
wonderful westher =nd making sttrrctive new friends of the mew youths bothered bty
nothing but insomnia. It ia now six A M, rmd I haven't slovt.
Podny we s«w a wonderful new £ilm, Joe Hill, about cne of the originel "wobbliesz",
executad :ﬁﬂt n bum rap in 1915
We don't have = telephone yet: Billy Bernes wired me to call him =nd I did from
of f—Brondway s=how im shopins up.

n fitend's house snd I =m hpppy sbout the wey the el
We now hrve vroducers, one of which co-produced wgeir"s they wont to open here in

New Orlesns for two wesls in Jonuary, then toke it to Wew York. I hrve written a
coda to the pley that I think will give it =n ur—best curtsin: it involves two
long-hairs, vpeddling awmew paper oalled “The light Undergrommd: borefoot -nd radisnt,
Sugar, I must push my work through the medina before I plisk the movemend, It serves
both commitments much\ bettter. There is a maifer of@ strategy, explotdd by fhe op—
position, which we heve to comfer ¥ith n nenter sirategy of our owm. I must be
rehabilitated rs = olaywright before I ¢on offer much power to the movement,

I $kink I know the proper epproch to M. I musi come ponthe talk-shows s =
writer with intemde dedication to honsst writing before I csn come on with

sn agaresive politiesl push, Bby, I "m wise =8 = shit-howe raot mnd know whot
I'Md oing. You will herr ond See. T'we #ot rolitics in my blood =nd you imow
thet T can use it to both sdvintsges 1f I do it my way.

I can't get to New York’till the end Of November sinc I™e got to get in condition

for the cnthedr-l bit. :
for réstoration, There has to be = retrect to gether new force. ‘nd fund and g=mes,
E-ﬁonk ,ark.tmppﬂ 23 points in two deyse plihse two haa‘pﬂaaaﬂ itself outs - they 're

Loved GM-.-' MM t‘ JQ__{?UJ- o




PLEASE CHANGE YOUR MIND. I KNOW WE HAVE ASKED SO MUCH R OF
vOU ALREADY. BABY ALL OF US ARE ASKED SO MUCH

i 6 o™ -
RE SURE YOU WOULD

PLEASE VGE YOUR MIND. BILLY AND 1 WE

coME UP{ I KNOW YOU HAVE DOEE <& MUCH FOR THE MOVEMENT. A
READY. WE ARE ALL ASKED TO DO SO MU .HE;ITH:{IE'LW%TDDEVEET

ACT TO END #&F WAR AND RACISM THEN

END. <BLEASE Malnammrrs:n: s S—WYEEKY THE FROST ggghﬁgﬂ?

ON THE 24 N THE 26 ARE ES ‘-

TR A O ¥ A IINE WITHOUT

B AN GEEIM"E TO TALK POLITICS
YOU. WE ARE COUNTING YoU. YOU WILL NOT
o 1 OR DAVE WILL DO

ON TELEVISION? IF YOU DO NOT WANT TO.

THAT. DAVE AND RUTH AND TOMMY AND I HAVE GIVEN OUR WORD KNOW_
ING YOU WOULD NOT LETS US DOWN. WHAT CAN I SYA TO MAKE

YOU CHNAGE YOUR MIND. THE TRUTH IS WE NEED YOU HERE. THOSE

WHO SCHEDULED YOU ON THE SHOWS
EMENT WILL LOOK LIKE LIARS

epALLLESN- IN THE NAME OF
AND FOOLS IF XEH PeSAT CANNOT GET YOU
TO THE SHOWS WHEN GAVE WORD YOU WOULD BE THERE.

AND THE MEDIA BLACKOUT ON THE ANTIWAR MOVEMENT WILL BECOME
WORSE. PLEASE PLEASE CALL ME. PLEASE PLEASE CHANGE YOUR
MIND. SO MUCH RESTS ON YOUR BEING HERE. WE ARE ALL TIRED
BABY. AND WE ARE A LITTLE FRIGHTENED TO0. IF YOU ARE ANGRY
WITH ME FOR SOME REASON PLEASE DO NOT LET IT KEEP YOU
FROM COMING TO NEW YORK. I KNOW YOU WILL NOT LET US DOWN.

I LOVE YOU







440 West End Avenue
New York City 10024

November 15, 1971

Dear Crocodile,

This will be short because it has to get to you fast,

We (the Benefit Committee) has scheduled you on the Midday
Show (a local New York show) on Bevember 2B. On rhe David Frost
Show November 24, And on the Cavett Show, Novemer 26, What will
you do on those shows and what will you talk about and with whom
will you appear? On the Midday Show (the local television show)
you will appaer with Dave Dellinger and me. You will talk about
yourself, your work, your new play, and, if you wish, a@bout the
henefit concert on the 6th. You will not have to talk polities.
That Dave and I will do, but we will do its quietly, subtlely,
for we are trying to reach a largely uncommitted audience. So
we will talk about how the war continues, and how peace is to be

made. That is all we will talk about, peace.

On Frost, you will appear with Ruth or me, Yoy again will talk

about your work, your new play, your life, whatever. Youyd might

mention the Benefit. Then Ruth or I will come on and discuss

the benefit and why we are doing it, because we want the American

people to remember the war. It is convenient for some people to
over. We will be there to remind

make us think the war is nearly

our countrymen that the war continues, that 160,000 Vietnamese

civilians will die from American bombs this year whether there
ps or not. Again, we want to keep it

are American combat troo
People are tired of war. They want to

subtle and understated,
forget it exists, They must be reminded¢ gently.
same on Cavett, where you will appear prohahlz with me.

(I didn't § choose the people you would go on with. We gave the
shows & list and they chose who they wanted ).

Now why are these shows important? They are necessary to us
because they will help to make the benefit @$ (and thus the
programg of the movement) news again. Secondly, because they will
provide us access to the media. There is a television blackout
on the movement. Abbie and Dave and Rennie cannot get on television.
The only way we can get a show to bring up the war for discussion,
however briefly, is by saying, if you want Tennesee Williams to

appear (and they all) do) then you must also have Dotson or
Dave or Rennie to talk about the movement and its plans for this
election year, and about the war. So they agree.
Now we have gone ahead and booked you on the shows knowing (1

hope correctly) that you would make yourself available in this
way. So we have given our word to the shows that you wpuld be there.
:‘;ﬂd;:v““t ot would rail against the war or talk about

e movement. You are not expected to, But you are the that
opens the door in the media to the nwamtf And if ywkgﬂ 88y
Leave me alone, I don't want to be connected publicly with you
T Imtgﬂ,ﬂﬂmlﬂ'ﬂ!ll then we will have to call the shows

CK “f"‘“ﬂl 1g or mistaken and they will think we
or worse., They will never let us on again.

N
L T




I have to hear ar once. Please call me, baby. If you
refuse to do the shows Eand I can't believe you would do that
then I have to get off my assf and tell them it was all a fuckup.
And if you are coming for the shows (and I assume you are) then

here the evening of the 21, and that ls very soon,

Lot 1k 1itics or movement shit
Onece again ou don'"t have to ta po B .
5 e I diacussed this with Billy,

But you should talk about your play.
the idea of your doing shows for the benefit committee, and he
thought it was great, that it would be very helpful in terms of
building your work, that it would make evident to the country

d deeply involved in 1life, with

that you were vital and active an
the young and the future, and that you cared deeply enough about

the death of young American boys and younger Vietnamese children
to speak out in public against their murder. And that is what you
will be saying, if you like, on the talk shows, That on the 6th

you will speak out against murder of the defenseless and the inno-
cent. Please do not let us down, baby, It is very important that

you do the shows, that you give us access to the media. We are
in a bad way, discourage and tired and isolated, and it is important
that the energy levels in the movement are huped up. That the kids
feel strong and masterful and handsome again. And your appearance
on the shows will help to raise those energy levels. For by your
appearance then, strengthened by your talk at the Cathedral, will
tell the kids something it is necessary for them to know: that they
are not alone. That, yes, Tennessee Williams and a number of other
almost mythic adults care enough about the war and about their
struggle to end it, care enough to say so in public, And that is
all it takes from you on the television. Somehwere in your talk
about your work (and that is most important) you indicate that
you too dilssent from the war and are doing what you can to end
war and racism. That is all, Just a word coming from you.

Okay. I will expect you here. I love you, Tenny. I don't often
understand you -- well I guess I most often do -- but my love

for you is deep and %ruwing.
I met Gore Vidal last week at a party for Screw magazime. He
called me a "cunt." I will write you more about it.

Ruth Ford's play closed the Saturday after opening. She was
really depressed by its closing. I fee{ 8o sorry for her now.
She needed the money and the work very badly,

PLEASE CALL ME IMMEDIATELY, STAND WITH US THIS ONCE, BABY,
ON THIS TELEVISION SHIT AND WE (I) WON“T DO IT AGAIN TO YoU. It
can't hurt you in anyway. It can only help you. Billy agrees,
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PRESS RELEASE

STATEMENT BY TENNESSEE WILLIAHS

OR RELEASE

RE ESPECIALLY

THIS P,R. MAN

OW 1 GOT THAT NAME

EURIOUS ABOUT MY NAME

A PENTAGON CODE-BOOK OB A BLUE-PRIN

THE TRUTH WAS S0 IN

IF SOMEONE SHOULD ASK ME WHAT MY
POLITICS ARE I WOULD ANSWER THAT I AM A HUMANITARIAN
HOWEVER, NOW, I AM NO LONGER CERTAIN THAT IT IS

ENOUGH 'TO BE HUMANITARIAN AT HEART, EVEN THOUGH KNOW




TERRESSEE WILLIAMS - 2

TO BE HUMANITARIAN AT HEARI MAKES A MAN QUITE EUBVERSIVE TO THE

PENTAGONSS ICED EYES.
WHAT I FEEL, NOW, IS THAT AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL IS SICK

WITH KILLING .«

WE ARE ALL DISSENTERS NOW, AlD THE HEAT IS ON.

T8 NOT THE TIME FOR SUCH VOICES. IT IS THE
TIME FOR THE VOICES OF DISSENT TO BE HEARD 1IN ALL LARTGS.
THESE VOICES MUST SWELL IN HUMBER AND IN VOLUME AND HOT

BE REPRESSED BY TERROR OF "PATRIOTIC" REPRISAL.

YOU DON'T HAVE TO SPELL AMERICA WITH A "K" TO KHOW WHAT

CONDITION iT IS IN. IT IS DISEASED WITH INTOLERABLE INEQUITIES,
RACISM AND INJUSTICE, DISEASED WITH THE CUPIDITY OF THE PRO-
FITEER-IMPERTALIS!IS .
THINGS HAVE GONE TERRIBLY WRONG WITH THE"AMERICAN WAY."
WHERE T AM AT TODAY IS WHERE ALL OF US ARE: IT IS JULY 1k,
BASTILLE DAY IN QUR LIVES, OR THE DAY JUST BEFORE THAT. WE ARE
CGATHERED AT THE GATES OF SUCH BASTIONS OF PIG-DOM AS ATTICA
AND SAN QUENTIN AnD PRACLICALLY ALL OTHER "CORRECTIONWAL IN-
STITUTIONS" IN THAT COUNTRY, ONCE SHINING WITH HIGH PURPOSE,




TENNESSEE WILLIAMS - 3

WHICH HAS BEEN SEDUCED AND CORRUPTED BY WHAT WE ENOW AS THE

SYSTEM WM—HWM

THAT 'S WHERE WE'RE AT AND WE ARE FACING THE STATE-TROOPERS,

MASEKED TO GLVE THEN THE LOOE OF VICIOUS INSECIG.

MORE THAN ONE SIDE CAll CRY "CHARGE!" AND SURELY THE SIDE
WITH LOVE FOR AND FAITH IN HUMANITY WILL FINALLY PREVAIL OVER

THOSE WHOSE FAITH IS OWLY IN DEATH AND WHOSE LOVE IS A LUST

FOR BLOOD.
AND THAT FAITH AND LOVE OF THE ANTI-WAR MOVEMENT FOR HUMANITY,

THAT LOVE IS WHAT BRINGS ME NEXT MONDAY NIGHT TO THE CATHEDRAL

OF 87, JOHN THE DIVINE. I WILL BE THERE TO SEEAK AGAINST THIS
IMMORAL, IMPERIALIST WAR IN INDOCHINA, AND AGAINST THE PRESI- -

LARALAA Y
DENT AND THE GENERALS, AGAINST THE BUSINESSMEN AlD

WHO WAGE IT. I WILL BE THERE TO STAND WITH MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS
IN THE MOVEMENT AGAINST RACISM, WAR AND OPPRESSION. THERE IE THE
CATHEDRAL WE WILL MAKE A NEW BEGINNING IN THE STRUGGLE TO END
THIS WAR.

MR. NIXON WANTS US TO EELIEVE THAT IF HE menms‘gncmﬂ
COMBAT TROOPS, JUST ENOUGH TO CHANGE THE COLOR OF THE CORPSES,
THEN THE AMERICAN PEOPLE WILL SUPPORT THIS WAR. THEN HE WILL
BE ABLE TO BOMB AND MURDER DEFENSELESS VIETWAMESE, LAOTIANS
AND CAMBODIANS WITH IMPUNITY. MR. NIXON IS WRONG. WHAT WE ARE

YING NOW, AND WAAT WE WILL SAY ON DECEMBER 6, AND WHAT WE







440 West End Avenue
New York, Na Y. lﬂﬂsz

pDecember 28, 1971

Dear Tennessee,

ou Christmas from Cleveland to wish you
Ruth was with me and we were both lonely
for yoh. Victor saild your mother had fallen and broken something

and you had pone to St. Louis to see her. 1 am terribly sorry
4 Eand I hope she is bEetTer. (When 1 got back Rome

I tried calling ¥
my love and the rest.

it happened :
I saw B note saying you had called Christmas i ol
bah "

y) d the holiday wkth DBumt

Ruth and I went to Cleveland to spen ‘
Shekelove, who was there for the opening of No, No, Nanette. Even
Newark is moref interesting than Cleveland. Ruth and I went

erackers in that town. To begin with the hotel nearly burned to
management called everyone to

the ground Christmas Eve and the

evacuate the hotel. Everyone but Ruth, whom they apparently

misplaced. She slept through it, The lobby newstand was gutted,

and when it went it took with it ouy-contact with the outside
candy, etc. Now the

world, our reading matter, cigarettes,
candy was important because theye was hardly a restaurant open
in town, 8t least none which would eclear the New York Board

of Health, and the hotel's room Wgervice" closed at 8 PM, the
bars at 9 PM, the television was nothing put Christmas carolers,
and you had to taxl to the suburbs to see & movie. God, was it
grim! Ruth brought along & bottle of vodka, which we consumed ,
and Jules had some grass, which we burned, and then we spent
the three days telling the same old stories to the same old
people over and over again. Christmas Eve there was a cast
party, more like a wake, where Ruth and I sat and watched as
two-dollar presents were glven to each and every member of the
cast and crew, along with a xEXEmER response from the recepient --
things like, "Ohhhh, I've always wanted marble paper weight!"
guné_ﬁllysﬁn was there with her kids. Jesus, is she short! The
chorus boys were homely, swishy, and arrogant. And everyone was
told to stay out of the streets because you got knifed in them.
Only thing memorable that happened was that Burt had his luggage
and a book stolen from his room, along with some of his momey.
And, of course, the lobby burned. What was good about the trip
was being with Ruth -- we had a grand time %B‘I.I,Bhiﬂg and telling
stories and plotting with Burt -- and 1 pot to know Burt better
and to like him immensely. _

~ That's all I'm going to tell you for now. I'll write you
EftE:E the first. Anyway, you owe me a letter, handsome. _
¥ I'm working on my novel,.....I've enclosed a letter sent to
you in August and just returned via Papeete. I can't remember
what's in {tssssssl miss you, Tenn. I think of you every day.

May the earth be given peace.
, I wanted

spoiled Christmas was the bombing of the North
*the news, Is there no end to Nixon's criminality?



440 West End Avenue
New York City 10024

December 14,1971

Dear Tennessee,

I am so glad it is over, It hit me about two nights
ago, down in Pennsylvania with Jack in the house of his
aged aunt watching her memory and strength fade like
winter sunlight, it hit me that the work was over and
only exhaustion remained, I am proud of what we did at
the benefit, I agree with Dave Dellinger that it was
perhaps the most significant movement event of the year
for it announced to the world, more importantly confirmed
within ourselves, that we were not cowed and worn through,
spent of courage, but the energy remained and was building
and that we would be in{}l the streets again come spring.
"Wei" I don'"t know. I think I may take my cue from you,
Crocodile, and do my future marching on paper. low there
are bodies younger and harder, God knows, and guicker
than mine, and prettier by far and tense with courage
untested aching to be stretched like some XX silken
tree cat's in the heat of San Diégo before the Plgy so
many. Maybe the talent in me is still worth the effort
and attention and the freedom from Fmm ...I1 was going
to say booze, but that edges on the bathetiec, yes? maybe
what is worth it at this time is for me to make the
room and apply the diseipline. I don't know.

I got this book in me. Fuecking Al This book about a
boy come home from the war from which no heroes return.
And this surviving boy left behind him, dead in some
paddy field like luggage mislaid, his best friend. And
the memory of it, ke his friend dead before his face
hit the mud, you know, in a flash, the memory of that
stuck to his mind like burrs on a trouser cuff. He come
home to a country without the energy, without the moraltly.
without the gift of imagination ¥¢ sufficient to ralse
a revolugion against the men who murder its sonsi & country
washou traddling ambiguity. Back to this Southern
town(I am treading on your territory, Tennessee), a resort
town in middle Florida outside hist » and there he trans-
fers his uns?aakuhle affections the dead boy to W
the dead boy's sister, and joins battle with her father
over who bears the guilt. Who bears the guilt? That question
will be with us snapping away from the next hundred years.
Well, Tennessee, it aint the dead who bear the guilt of
their dying, especially not the young dead, fW¢r¢ they
are not weighted with their murder. %t is they who stodd
inattentive and hesitant as they passed. "
I am filled with images of young boys dying, of bodies
ted and wet and awkward, bent, yet sexually provecative

in death, Dying without a shout. I am filled with it.




Yetr this much I know about writing. Only this. That I have
tntavold the mawkish and the bathetic (it must be the
What do you think, mh?).
Irish or the Bpptist in me,
For me that aint easy to do. What I have to do is Eﬁgﬂte
a tight, hard story on which to hang the Siﬁht Dg-t t
murder without ever stating it. By indirﬂntlnn.l T .
going to try now. Got to get a grip on myself, hﬁ 5
you were here, You once said we could work tGEEtIET
never speaking atd a table like you and Carson. It
will never happen, but, God, wouldn't it be good to ]
do! We're both depressives, and both insecure, and bot
swamped with love through which we wade unbelieving. I
don't know, but I suspect we both hunt around for the
same waco thing: someone to lash tog outselves who is
rth abiding the end with. “Abiding" Nice, Biblieal
ggrd. Love that word, that and "comely." A comely boy.
It's crazy, but I am happy around you, baby, my face
gripped by smiles, You make me happy. I saw your picture
in Newsweek and the Spectator this week, and I just started
laughing outloud with deliBht. On the crosstown bus.
Laughing, remembering Tennessee and what we had pulled
off together; joy at the thought of you and me,

I mentioned Dave Dellinger earlier. Mou should send
him that piece on Martha Mitchell that you let him read
at Joe Allen's bar after the benefit, He spoke te me about
it again, and 1 saidl I would remind you. So you are re-
mindad. He wants to run it 1niLIBE§ﬁ$IﬂN. thEtia hign

gazine. I gave you some copies of it. You belong
T?f’?r is a ﬁﬁry significant movement periodical.

By the way, 1 did not edit nor add to ¢f nor in any
way change your Harper's Bazaar piece. It is belng run
as you wrote it. As to the press statement. 1 added two
paragraphs to two paragraphs taken from your Bazaar plece.
That is what Ruth read at the conference, Billy went
over it and approved it first., I did that because I could
not get you on the phone, Nor could Billy, And Billy did
not want to announce that you were sick sinee that might
hurt the negotiations on your play. So we had to have
a statement to read to make it appear as if you had
never planned to appear in person, but rather had only
intended to have your statement read. We thought that
was in your interest.

I was in Pennsylvania, Hanover, a little Pennsylvania
Dutch town filled with old people waiting to ik out.

Jack's aunt ret is there, going senile, she raised

: .8 _only family so he is very depressed

: % ma ed m_dftlm E‘ai.:n a lot :}g&.

| by the memory of my first year w
different then. I don't know.

this letter off, , ”

an orgy in New Jersey the other night.

and crazy with sex. Yum. Yum. He was
y the rest of him naked, and go outside




in the cold and when he came in the house aﬂin ople
tickled his ass with a feather and sucked him off and
licked him all over while he Was blindfolded. It is a
long, perverse, fascinating Story. Tommy has the wierdest
sexual responses of anybedy 1 ever met, Sexually I think
md 1{! a hﬁl‘l-mlll in his core. I love him, ho¥lowness
all, :
Ruth in back from Hollywood. The leading lady suffered
a brain hemorage in the middle of a scene, Ruth has to
gt‘h&uk in Januery and film around the brain hemorage.
or § some reason that strikes me funny.
__ When I dig up some bread I want to go down to Key
West alone and write my book in your house, and when
enough of it is finish -- maybe a week or 80 =< 1 want
to come to New Orleans and see you and Victor. Never
‘been there, Tommy wants to go down and see youl. He really
way, alth he won't admit it.

Mark Kluz called from C 1ifornia. He goes to trial
on Januarg 3. Doegn't look too good, He vants = leeter
from you confirming his good character. He will call

bout a%gnk. He is lonely and I think he is on
. Fucking kids got no sense. '
yty without you. I miss you, baby




Dotson love:
Thereis besn n staggering silence minoce the Harper's Bagsar pisce ﬂ':: mi'

%o phons-calls and practieslly pail about anything from
hthiuﬂntymnmvhmm“qﬁﬂduthnImldutnh'lhtnfmﬂ'

It really was a very tmd plece. Iuhmldnnlrhluimmmmw
mw,mtlﬂmnﬂﬂthtm-mﬂw!ﬂﬁ

Hhrdnu'tmuhhutt.urmqr:mpnwuldmthurinh-rduh‘-?

f read ever that begntiful end to yoer ngowt, Inspected Mest®, sbout mor old
pan sl Moble Bells in the trellar camp snd the rantestie soens with the gay

preacher and the old menls dpath and than tho apocalyptic enmd with the travl in
the Frisco

Ithou;htllwtlhmrtmtthhmhﬂﬂ.ﬂh‘h‘.

I thought, O, God, I wish I could still writs like that. This kid'e got it all,
ulgpt:MtMtﬂﬂltmthrmmnwm,h'uﬁ
a grent marrative senss, hals got a terrifis sar, senss of character, ba'e got
wm.nrnmmmu'-mmmmmm...

:mm-“mum.mum Hg,u;mw,lﬁm'nﬂﬂh
wm-wmmnmhmnm, at leakt more hobast world,

Now sbout mee To begin with I have just imstructed my sccountant to dismiss =y
because she (Florin) is charging mp $680 some dollars a month and for WEATI

lawyer
Jesus} ind my royalties suddenly iropping through the floor if thers is amy flodF...

Itﬁ:m recovering my senses or conpletely losing my senses or cap you do both
[

Foor Billy gets on the phome about INE a week mmu:;m.wlrlﬂ-ﬂ‘!‘
muimlmnmdwmmmmummw appearance

and the Bazaar plecs is so beawtiful amd that fi tred wiading
the off. wﬂquﬁmummwﬁmmmmﬁfgd
so on and ss forth and then there's - “beneath the lovest decibel of sound




440 West End Avenue
New York, N. Y. 10024

January 15, 1971

Dear Tenn,

'd write me or something because I

I sure as hell wish Yﬂl:i_l & e T have had & hard time
get lonesome not huar‘.l.n% rom you i fPerent Ones sing
writing my new novel. I've started two d ﬂ.h- 4 45 e
December, got about a hundred pages into each an thmdru 8=
carded them. Now I am on a third, about murder and uge and
gay love and incest and, well, in & word, it's about Florida.

Ruth got back from the Coast, took eleven and a half hours
to get here because one of the planeb engines was lost inflight.
Now she's trying to get some television commercial work. God,

I love sweet Ruth. Wouldn't be able to survive without her.

Burt Shevelove and I went to see this big gay movie, THE
BOYS IN THE SAND, which is doing enormous box office here., It
is terrible, boring; several rnlg stunning but dumb gay
beauties fucking and sucking and rimming 1 crazy. Nothir
but cocks and balls. After twenty minutes you were so thankful
when you saw & face. After Burt and I talked about why it was
so boring. Burt quoted E.M.Forster: "The only thing that cuts
t:gg i'.t:aiia affection or the promise of affection.” I guess
that'’s 1ts :

I been to a lot of parties and dinners and shit like that.
Haven't been sleeping well, but my drinking is way down. I am
znr?:!,ﬂuu about my wrlting, you know? I Jjust got to get & con-

act.
fired his lawyer. I want to go to the Coastf
since I don't think he should go 11;;.__-_.'1_-@!!;-.__.;‘
know he is going to be railroad aded and end his blend '
rutted punk of some California pen. The revolution, 1
stoned mother, ignores her sans. (poe that.)

What is happening on the play? When are you com
New York? How long will you be in Key West? How
And Gigi? I miss you, crocodile. I wish we we .
Sometimes I get so kmm  to hel] with i
sleep. Ran into Allen Ginsberg., He want
pay. I smiled and saild nothing, nasty b

Write me, okay? ' g




ﬁﬂﬂ West End Avenue
New York, New York 10024

January 23, 1972

Dear Tenn,

I talked with Bil
1 e
Elﬂr and the rewrite f_tgg:?h he's very excited about th
s e
ng rehersals, W ecause of a 3
I looked forwa s, Well, I am disappoint delay
made that docu;gnggrgeging you, and Tom ”ﬂdl;?.'tggby' hacause
in town next week end 1ﬂr the CBC_BBC of the hanefitguF who
e s
ousy thin ng utiful 2 and
know, But maybe. he o and me, and laughing a%md time watching
into town., can have it set up for yauﬁsgﬂelveg, vou
Now the other en you pet
el s . I L NRBT 0 8 PAYEY LoL Laven
oooane ot thouss o any SEELSD. BOAEEY. Neo o o kel M
Rl of swparta, but I wa it him with more Eha reaily
andggia'r““izlﬂ fan on ﬂ&etngshige ﬂl;"*’“ﬂrlcan Hiﬂkﬁilia.engggﬁi
g 8t b ' m. Warhol lep rin : -
:tg,d“h? lﬂnn-"i.t ?““igi‘;k:n: I' SR fo 'Md;-kﬁgtwgi%L‘g' oh wow, a
had Wl Polareld vith hin, “ihy i Andy satds Aol
: se I went . " Andy said., " er?" And
"Bt he doasn® to meer himl™ ; id. "What d b
nit 1 b And 0 you mea
ggﬂthi_-ﬁ debate En;ri:ﬂg;d o Andy _Bﬂidf ::i:tgiliﬂ dumhb ﬂﬂﬁﬂtim:s_
and since you're about the whethor the subJjoct was soy oF me
e us had the puts tc only one in a _WEE g3y or not
you might tell me, = €0 anls Ahe Ritor To it asS A and’
pug ey, why I bring up the par o his face, I thought
Y Mﬁg come down to nqr'ppad m""‘-"-"‘?i’ ig that Drue asl :
oot Pig B post u in Nassau for a week sked me and
owns a pla s a 858U Lor a week :
=il plane to take us thﬂpenny_gt“me the ﬁ§=““--"“*5 hruar:
anudm you'll be right near E,.E_-.- Nice. T'm this inz pickle W
than without you ! ork for I'd rathey to be in New Y ik
ath and sounds %!ka L you here
THofsEiee B aong title:




440 West End Avenue
New York, N. Y. 10024

January 31, 1972

Dear Tennessee,

The novel I am writing (oh, the optimism in that !
EGD slowly. Painfully. I am putting ?t agide until Ilégﬁagnigrgning
assua., Maybe down there I'll be able to think about i 4
B % t freshly
ome detachment. It has become toé#important. I am nerv '
in the writing of it. Do you know what I mean? I have to ggs
it together and hype it up and tighten#& my grip on it e
drop some black beauties when I sit down to wrige a ail aoige
gigzdfﬂint;- gp you see, so I do not drift like a cﬁilg ig g i
88
1nn§}y E“ wrgte.a%eiigi ;Eﬁhwgignﬁgié n%gﬁéng loss, It makes me
I'm not being b - Sl 5
sk IS B e e oo
wretched play, "Nightride": remember th:e irtnn and his goddamn
the brokendown playwright and the roeck Hgap?ece 5 houd
write gets so goddamn sorrowful it is emﬁar' st
my mind is possessed by someone I love wh rﬁ:ssing. R
cannot get her out of me, like she puils the writing, like i
pulled by a magnet, into being ahnuguh 8 the writing, like iren
there is no one loved and pone of f DE:;& -i.b'l._l.tl of course,
over a paragraph -- something I never d + 1 spend hours figetring
tenses and voices and opening lin yoy did befars, ever -- changing
for it? About five pages go mg“""“d what is there to show
than fifty. I cannot fipure it ou fifty thrown out. Much more
stick with this novel, to keep aﬂf':“ﬁll,_I am determined to
until it is finished. What I do 1s gaend crg JUt Of politics
and at night I go drinking or to opend the days trying to work
Ruth or Tommy. And I think a lot pgﬁtiea or movies, often with
thinking alone is that it makes vou c.clC fucking trouble
s what people think of me an : d. Anyway, I don't give
being introdueed ag a radical, I gmnrgﬁ Goddamn. I am tired of
a dﬁﬂggéﬁnd I leave on Sﬂndﬂr'fﬁr'ﬁhsiFeﬂ ﬁf'ﬂrguﬂenti
Gods Toe sun MiLL be good. We'll be e S e R
g e s playing bridee ara’ '8 ¥ith Drue Heinz
8 oq 85,and 1 will be left alone.
Judi , left alone

_Of & summer with




for two years. Judith has her Diary coming out in the spring.
They want to get a house in the Bronx o o
for the Living Theatre, and branch out from t r'ed o ba bised
companies. Did you know that Paradise was sUPPOV " o "
on a careful study of the dialectics of revolugi:g- Julia; s
volutionary process! Never occurred tod me as it 00
that the period of "revolutionary agitation and gctig sml -
over in America., That a period of revolutionary "reflection and
revelation” had begun. He said kids are reexamining everything,
even, God helps us, Marxism and socialism. Well, I do not know,
That doesn't seem encouraging to me, What 1 take the present
state of consciousness to mean is that rhe kids are apathetic
or bored or frightaned or worn of jdealism. They are tired of
the struggle, Maybe the Presidential elections will stir things
up. I doubt it. It is logical. The bloom is off, the easy highs
are over. Too much blood and death and a war waged too long.

Dave Dellinger is in the hospital in Bostomn. He had an emer-
i:ncy appendectomy. What a string of bad luck, His father died.

d then his # beloved grandson. And now this.

I will see you in New York about the 15th. Call Tommy when
you get in. He is anxious to see géu again. N¥¥E¥ You never replied
to his letter., I think that hurt his feelings. I think about
you often, Tennessee, I worry about you. But 1 trust you. Remember,
crocodile, that Dotson loves you. tven if you aint a country-
western television singer.

~ One other piece of

7Y il



wouldn't He
ing.

Tulu, asked is Teb is fag, ny dgASE know, Darling

hasn't sucked mt cock.'

the directions

Cat is my maste rwork, and 1t was ruined by xept in the

ke I
Kazan is a at director. I paid him bac
third act axgz? wpote the preface on directing.

olutionary
Boom is my statement on death., It 1s my rev

work. It is about America, this old 1adyiov{n::s’m%;°
1sland with her personal flag, her imperia ,d.b e
Burtons were miscast. It should have been phyem71 oA
0ld actress and a young, stumning lesding mn%-u it
make no sense with the Burton's, when she ta e
her world famous {igure. You know? 1t's sapposed Lo

funny.

I first thought of Streetcar by thinking of Blanche
sitting by an open window.

I never plot anything. It just comes out, You can't
force 1t. It comes or it doesn't, I was shocked to learn
that Fitzgerald made these elaborate diagrams for his

short stories. What kind of writing is thatb.

ay's greatest book is Islands. It took him
a lifetime to amass the courage to write 1t. It 1s truly

an epic work. And at the end he says to a man that he
loves him. Cne sentence. It took a lifetime to write 1t.

He was homosexual, you know. Underneath. It was really

‘men he loved. I loved him, We got a :
of his women characters, except for
convincing. Fe didn't know how |
best characters, what I write b

AL
5
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March 31, 1972

Dear Tennessee,

I considered writing you a long letter of explanation and
apology too, But why? I think you understand the matter about
the Tgn ad and how the mistake occurred. I think you know it
was not done intentionally by me, It was not done to rip you
off.,

You know 1 love you, Crocodile. Goddamn, you must know it
after all the time together, the talk, the closenmess, the honesty
and laughter and openness between us, the faith and, always
there, the loyalty, So I do not want to write you & long letter.
You are hours before an opening (and from what Tommy and Jack
sald after seeing the play, I think you have & hit on your
hands) and you do not need an unburdening from me. These last
several weeks have been very unha ones for me, A central,
necessary portion of the fabric o 1ife has unraveled, split,
splittered like cheap, sunburnt cloth and I do not understand
what has heppened -- i{s happening =-- nor why, And if you were
not hours before an opening and not in need of support yourself
Imldmtom.ulglnbefm. for assurance and advice
and safety. But theref is mmx no time for the rites and duties
of friendship now, It will wait until after Easter, until K
West or later. Nothing has changed between us. Ne :

I will see you Sunday night, | Phd ,

Like a sentimental backslider I 1lit three candles at St.
Pac's, For you and Miss Rose and the play, S T 1)

I miss you, Tenn. I feeling down so low, And I am
sorry for misunderstandings and anxieties caused,
wasted, for cheap emotions, for self-damage, for misplaced
indulgence and undeserved tolerances, for weakness and hysteria
and drunkenness and insensitivity and sorrow displayed which
in my gut that your :
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Dear Tenn,

It is nearly 3 in the morning. I am at work, having come in from
seeing Small § Craft with you as Doc, and I am still marveling at how
beautifully you pulled it off, the acting, and thinking still how much
stronger the play is for the additions you have made to the text.

I was, as usual, proud of you tonight, the acting and the play, the
courage shown in both. And I was moved, startled even, by your toast
to Angela Davis. That showed courage too.

It is probably i1l advised to write letters of complaint at 3 in
the morning, even when those complaints are addressed to a friend one
deeply loves. But I spoke with Christopher on the phone & few minutes
ago and I am distressed by his humiliation.

This is what occurred, and on the face of it it seems petty. Yet
it is important to me because he is, like you, my friend. He is not
famous and has no clout nor money. Therefore he is easy to hurt. Monday
at Joe Allen's you told Christopher he could come to your play. Scott
was supposed to have arranged for the tickets. Knowing you would be
preoccupied with learning your part, I reminded Scott several times
to make the ticket arrangements. You, after all, had invited Christopher.
He assured me it would be done.

This afternoon, Tuesday, Christopher called and said there were no
tickets for him. I called the box office and was told there were no
tickets for him, although there were still unsold seats for the evening
performance.

I called Marsha ar Billy's office. She was, as always, very sweet
and cooperative. She said she would call and arrange the tickets. I
called Christopher and told him. He was happy and eager to see you.

Sometime after six o'clock Scott called Christopher and told him
he couldn't come to the play. There were no tickets for him. There
was no room. "Why?" Christopher asked. Scott replied that you did
not want him to have tickets because you felt you were being "ripped
off* by Christopher. Scott also said you were angered about some
remark I had made to you and implied that in someway you were punishing
Christopher for smartass remark (a remark I regret having made).

It is incredibly trivial. But you are wrong if you think Christo
is 'rtgpmg.you off"...that he is a cheat or thief or whatever Scoot
meant by that term. It is brutally insensitive to have him called
by someone he barely knows hardly an hour before curtain and told
that, in effect, he is not welcome because you do not trust him.

Whaty was he to tell his friends as they arrived to go uptown?! That
Tennessee felt he wasn't good enough or ant enough or trust-
worbhf enough to oocugr: seat at his play

I do not know why stopher was treated this way. Nor who is
responsible. But he is owed an explanation andf an apology. He is

a human being. And he feels rejection and humiliation as deeply as
you and I. And it does not matter that he is unfamous or poor or
a0 +» His feelings too are of worth and deserve

to be pect
I tell you this because I will not tolerate the humilaition 3. -y

t as strongly if you had been v
m is why I Irl.tz“y‘w now, EeALENCO,

o1
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Dear Tenn,

near morn . 1 am at work, having come in

fronI:o::ng sn’iﬁscmm y:e s m:ns and ‘:st:‘l -lgzll.:;h:: hgww
beautiful 1led it off, the act ' hink
much :'ft:rm;u I’Qﬂngu play is for'tm additions ywt:v:mmo al:d ut,'.‘.
script, I was, as usual, proud of you tmlshtw;“ foopiiary B
play, rhe courage shown in both, And 1 was . . even,
by your toast to Angela Davis, That showed courage too.

etrers of complaint at 3

It is 1 advised to write 1
in tmlmprml'ﬂymn when those plaints are directed at someone
you love, But I spoke with Chris on the phone & few minutes
agao, and I am upset by his mumiliation and deeply hurt by his dis-
tress, He feels offended and done-under by what occurred today.

And since I believe you are fond of Christopher -- for you were
- good to each other not long ago -- I want to convey his feelings

to you so that you can act upon them.

Christopher is not famous. He has no clout nor money. So he {s

easy to hurt. But his feelings are precious to me, Tennessee, I
trust they are still precious to you, precious to the degree that
when they are offended or abused ir is necessary that we act to
restore them, He is my friend, When he is hurt I feel it too.

This is what ocourred, and on the face of it it seems petrty.
Yet it is important to me because it is rtant to my friend, to
Christopher. I will not stand by and see him humiliared and say

nothing about it.

Monday night, at Joe Allen's, told Christopher
o the fol . ‘
come your p‘ltg e ollowing Scott was

1 was that you wanted Christopher t
That you vould be prescoapied with Tes
Septt’:: Joe Allen's, andp

felt depressed that night because I had been earl!
stunned gy his sadness -- his aunt is dving of o
all the family he has known -- and my 1o aEtiieo o
.}e:,'ﬂ“"‘“ be with you.), :dmlndod him toap

, ‘m‘ m were arrang . &

n, Tuesday,




hings to
office, which I hate to do because he has more i{mportant thing
worry ;bout then your friends, I spoke with o Mg hialuoreury.
She was very pleasant and kind, It was no problem at all, she sald,
there would be three tickets for Christopher at the box office in
his name. I called Christopher back and told him, He was very happy.

Christopher then called Tom Ligon (the blond actor you met) and
another friend and asked them to go to the play with him. He was
excired and ws proud to be included by {w. As you know, Tenn,
he is sensitive to exclusion, He has felt it too offen., The idea
of having the tickets made him feel j&m important and, yes, wanted .,

Sometime after six o'clock (little more than an hour before the
performance) Scott called Christopher and told him that he couldn't
come to the play., There were no tickets for him. There was no room
for him. "Why?" Christopher asked, Scott replied that you did not
want him to have tickets because you felt he was “ripping you off."
(Paranthetically, he also said you were upset about & remark I had
made to you in jest when I entered the bathroom as Af you would
punish Christopher because I had made some smartass remark. Whéch
1 regret having made.)

It is all incredibly trivisl in its way/ And yet..+1 think you
are wrong iLf you really believe that Christopher is "rtppl.ng you
off.® That is unfair and 1 est it. And I think it is callous,
worse, it is eruel and humiliating to have him called barely an
hour before curtain and told that, in effect, he is not welcome
at your play (in your life?) because you do not trust him. To be
told that by a person he hardly knows after thinking, as he doecs,
that you are his friend and that he has done his be
to you. his best is not sufficlent, nevert
to place in an embarrass position in
he was to take to your play t was he

errived to go uptown! t he was not goo *LL Them when The
B S thy 10t SORALNEE o Seactant

. SOat
« Well, Tenn, I believe that think Christopher
you off," that he ntbworehn:?: . B atophar
imply by that term, :
invitation to Chris

853
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West 72nd Street
S".: York, New York 10023

July 14, 1972

Dear Tenn,

Christopher and I tried getting you before you left. We
plannedto po to the airport with you but apparently you
checked out of the Elysee early leaving the ghosts of unde-
minished passions and Miss Bankhead behind to confrount
the Third World maids and lower the property values. Any-
way, suffice it to say that it was wonderful with you in
town and now, as usua{. things seem depleted of certain
Joy with your absence. Okay,

On the 28th, if Esquire pays my way, I will be going
to San Juan for four or five days, maybe more. And then,
from there, going to New Orleans to see my sister and her
poet husband and their children and the Crocodilel!!!!!!

can expect me the first part of next month, Tell Viom

SOre on mMyses

well 1ip I guess, I really want you to show
: :govo all others: Mechanics Sm’:o. .

On the 13th Eric Mann comes into town. He'll be s
in my little room here, He sleeps on the floor, He 1
that habit in prison. He is so driven, Erie, the sorrow
m:hazommlmguomsbaekmdm'nhmlngh;m
{ L e TR ek D ken i ™
am eve, makes me '
You are much alike in that, again,

Finally, Christopher, as
mmd;mmdm;ndﬁlgk::';'yﬁm"p
bo-k..enouptorbwclud I want to
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Dear Dot: |

Being a complainer by nature, I suppose, I wish that you would once write

me a letter that didn't contain a bill for services or an appeal for Something
of a makerial nature. I am referring to your suggestion that I pay sixty or
eighty dollars for an enlargement of that picture, wonderful as it is, of

me and Dave, Right now, Baby, I am wondering whether or net I can afford

to go on living, with my hospital and surgical expenses not yet paid, God

is a good provider but right now HE is holding out on me., And last night
Billy informed me that Candy Darling has not proved to be a big box-offim
draw, f course this could be aybibuted partly to her competition with the
Democratic convention, but still it has been quite a long while sinck money mov
in the right direction which is toward me and not away from me. Headed for
Potter's FPield, love.

Actually I am beginning to mend. Have been swimming my usual fifteen lengths
of the long pool at the Athletic Club here and getting about town without
wheels and angine...There are many word for the crododile but the most impressi
ive is imperighable - relatively...

Do you know that KEEhKXXENXX Morgan-Manhsttan storage has not delivered the
furniture? Yesterday the shipper's called to inform me that the soonest it
could be expecged is the 31st of the month, Victor is sleeping on a cot,

He has a new hobby now. He is working with something called lucite which is

a liquid substance that solidifies into objects that can be tinted. On my
bedside table I was received by three lucite objects that were supposed to be
a fox, a rabbit, and a rat., Aside from differences of color they were remarkabl
similar in form for three such different creatures.

A shadow of tragedy hangs over the household. His mother (demented for years)
has died alone at night and didn't even have burial expenses,

1 was thinking last night - as I dropped my yellow jacket = that there has
been a tebrible erosion of the capacity for sympathy and for pity among us all.
So much horror is a cotidinal things the heart wears out the breast and we stop
feeling as we did for each oth « I remember how much I felt for people close

L
"
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fly to somwhere just under the Arctic or over the Antarctic circles,
= tourist class,

How awful to begin a new page and have nothing more to say,

It's almost your birthday. Are you glad you were born or sorry
about it? In either case, I am glad that we are both Aries and,
asfde from your avarice, have so n? in common,

I got a very sweet, very brief, no_-_}m Christopper and I won't
leave here before Peter comes down,

Gigl survives and last night I gave hier half of my filet mignon,
(Received from Walfare).

Isn*t it wonderful that McGovern made it? My minority opinion is
that he ie going to defeat Nixon by a landslide of epic proportions,
gince I think the poor, the dissident, and those who appreciate honesty

in this nation - in that order - are going to prevail over the corpor=
ate interests at last,

I am nm mdiu Joan Didlon and m bo:l.un m 1: tlu greatest

b s - . - . o
| e -
s = _— - - S ' [~ v \
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West 72 Street
g:: York, New York 10023

July 19, 1972

Dear Tenn,

The heat is driving us all bananas! 1 start the day happy
and then afrer a subway ride (it is through the July subwa
tunnels that we are consigned to hell) I become an irritable
sonofabitch yelling ohscenities at people I basically like,

It 1s only the purest passions which survive great hear (without
saying too much, thar between Christopher and me is bepinning
to fade like blue cooton jeans in the sun).

I went to a party for an old friend, Dave McReynolds of
the War Resisters Leapue., He is on his way to Paris and Hanoi.
There wera about twenty old time peace types there, all of
us excited by McCovern's nomination. God, I hope he pulls
it off. Americs - to sey nothing about suffering Vietnam --
cannot survive four mere years of Nixon., Even Miss Martha
couldn't teke ir snymore, not when they started shoving needles
in her 2as! Who neeade rhis shit! she was kaxx hax screaming
as John had her houndédd and gageed and packed off to a zoo.

N 1! Up yours Sphpo!!! ats M !
I saw a wonderful movie, MARJOE, about a avangelist

come in out of the cold, You must see it, Also, Ruth and I
(thank you!) saw Candy on Saturdey night. Ir was about 95%
The-otnsrs in the cast, She is & very tall youna adys espect
he o 8 cast. 8 a all young lady, es 1all
in those Claudette Cofbert Puck-He shoes and that apatred
Joan Bennett day dress with the buttons down the front. A very
lanky broad, Miss Darling, ~ D

As to my last letter which

fior money or anyth :
Yequests have alvays i o behalf of

« I have many sins, but avarice a _1'.‘__1 i e Youl

;
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Baby, don't turn on your friends this way, don't leave poor little

Chris out of your birthday party and say he Jis fading on ‘yoql like

a pairf of blue jeans. This isn't in wd style. It makes me wonder
how long I will remain in your tolerant“graces,and how long Ruth will,

We don't have enough friends to afford to cast them away, At least T
know that T don't, _

I don't know all your problems so I hesitate to offer this gratuitous
counsel. But you say everyone is going bananas from the head up there.
How do you think we are going from the head down here? I just wonder®

if there is sufficient acreage in the various banana farms to acccomodate
us all, g o YOS N |

I have written Chris as best T can, T told him to abandon his plan of
flying abroad on your birthday, the 25th, (What the hel}A's your sign?
Qonething out of sight¥) : -

You have the incomparable gift of ehu-u qml 1t gnts you by with a lot,

You can insult and ur friends. right and left and up. lnd—dwn and
they take it from you because you've got this m going for

71 (¢ g00od to see you mln wh. N
fr Wy mloht‘i% however, ‘5‘ *ﬁﬁ you e §ixH
verNaa _any ohnn. I rumb.r -h*usl!.u n Vi At e
ant her to visit Dad's s’ﬁtm in Knox ' e, Shi
a ﬂood. I mean this literally, she was m,_ a dnk
in d an East Tennessee depot, When nally wbt Koai TRERL
how waikte'—wﬂi‘iifoxvm ' She said, with no . (o
Belle oﬁy J.tko poon;l.o with charm and I. S e !
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I talked to PCPJ and was told that Dave Dellinger and Father
Dan Berrigan were in town tonight. They were available for
dinner.

I called Tenn at Glenville's. They were having a readin
of OUTCRY. Peter answered the phone, I told him that I would
like to have Tennessee join Dellinger, Berrigan and me in
the village for dinner. Peter said he would give him the
message. "He plansyd to go to Fire Island immediately after

7

the reading. is in a snit over the delay here. He is
aching to go.
I said, "Well, I think Tenn'll stay here. He's been after

me for months to meet Father Berrigan."

Tennessee never returned my call, He left for Fire Island
immediately after the reading was completed. "I gave him the
message, " Peter said, "But Billy started shriek about
meeting boats and politics xwmt ruining career. I, must
say he didn't speak well of you, Dotson."

"Did Tennessee defend me?™

"He seemed bewildered."” e
_ Bexwmm Having to choose between dancing
>r meeting the martyr-priest, Tenness

i his politics. :
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One West 72nd Street
New York, New York 10023

August 28, 1972

Dear Tennessee,

I saw an item in the Times about your being in Venice,
oo Toae oot MU QUECTY o enion has sone well fob
your last ma ay, etc pe Ven
sl £ S e T,

8 o . i A
m‘%l u:ﬂ{.. r.h{nk jealousy is at the root of the
problem,
parents were lighted to meet and I thank
i s e " ¥y mother said to tell you

you for being so sweet to them
that they included you in their prayers each day. God knows

it might help.

I went out to East Hampton with Ruth last weekend. It was
very restful., I stayed in the house most of the time, avoiding
the coke-sniffing, sex-in-the-bushes ronde of the Warhol-
Colacietlo set. I rather like nude swimm parties, It
is the usage which frightens me. You kno .dm'tm
that Candy's friend, Andrea (who jumped out the 18th f
of her bullding) was on at the end, Last time Andy
RAbA a1 prastine pucming, SlaSteLtes o, bex.fotes What Lo

t of press to her face, t
the sorrow which drives the young into death? I do not

aF
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One West T2nd Street
New York, New York 10023

October 9, 1972

Dear Tenn,

I've finished the first part of my new book (120 pages!), and
I am very happy with it, My a%entﬂ 1ikes it which, hopefully,
speake more to her excellent literary taste than to her loyalty,
I haven't gotten my editor's reaction yet, Needless to say they
(Knopf) are irritated, to put it kindly, over my discontinuing
work on the Decline of the Straight book, a book they wantéd
rather badly. So I am on pins and needles waiting the editorial
reactlon te Part One, But I have already begun the next part
of the Book (it is in three parts), which deals with my life
late last winter and spring., In a sense hoth you and I are
writing memoirs and that must say something about our effect on
each other or, at any rate, the high appreciatéon we have of
our mortality, I think you were so goddamn right te deal very
direectly and honestly in your Materiel (is thar how it's spelled?)
with the boys and the privare matters of your life, I am trying,
very hard, to do the sam® thing. I no longer give a fuck whar
people think of me. I paid out -- as you have -- a lot in prief
and depression, in booze and bad times, for my life and I think
I own :.t:; or at least the memory of it, and have the right to
speak it

I have also begun making notes about the novel I will begin
immediately on completion of this book. It is a love mffiazir
atn:? about an affalr interrupted quite suddenly by the hwxmex
hero's going crakers in the middle of it and having to be placed
"under care", ad they say. The interruption lasted five years,
which is a considerable period of time to have a door put hack
on its hinges, and the X% book begins with his release from the
potso ward., Obviously it is somelhat autobiograhpicsl sinee I
spent sometime when I was & teenager in a loony bin having the

es oiled if not replaced, Anway, that is, at the moment, my
rather vague ¢ conception of the next hook. What do you think?

I've had several dinners with movie folk who want me te write
a scpeen play, I don't think I'll do it. I'm not that kind of
writer. I have this awful conviction that time is very short and
I ought to spend it in getting the essentials writren down, I can
R:;? with the fun-and-games writing later, if there is a"later,”

thiss I distrust movie people the way chickens distrust
T et o b e 1 Lkt 11 Tocking

iow 18 Robert? I hope _is getting a tan. He will 1 -
smashing when he is dark -- all that blond hair, And I hope he

works e
""" ' (15 that the word?) for my new book, What

k




I also quote r poem PULSE in the book, the entire poem,
I hope I have :,rmzm]iarmiaaion to do that., It seems to me that
q it describes quite accurately the dream of tha'left ==~ to find
the spark to ralse the land fishlike, etc. I don't suppose you
had that in mind when you wrote it. But that is how I understand
ic,

Tommy i3 in Ohle visiting his girlfriend. I see Peter for
dinner on Thuraday night, I havanet been going out since I have
been workins constantly. Christopher is better. He is working on
a book of photography with Steve Paley. Little Brown is interested
in it. That 4s, he will begin working when he is better. I hope
the book is published, It will, like msrriage, mzke an honest
man out of Chris. Tom Ligon leaves for North Carolina on Friday
to do the movie, A Hero., Tom is such a sweet and dem
decent man. Dellinger is in bad shave, and I an trying to raise
monay for his operation. When will his troubles end? And ralsing
money is difficult, and it aint helped none by that schmuck Nixon
and his shell games with the war. What a bastard! I even hate his
:I!‘am__ﬂ;. As Krassner said, "Tricia Nixon is the kind of girl that
doesn't give good head." She also is giving cleanliness a bad
name, I dld go to the openinz of HFAT. Silvia looked stunning, all
in white with the Crown Jewels riding like mail sacks in the
bodice., I loved the movie, Innred!.h‘.l{dﬁnm. 4nd Joe would be

rfect for One Arm, He has that smoldering sexuality and something
;l-;m aﬁm cautlon of 2 wounded enimal, and the rumbling, tnarti-

Abpl vacs. | s L

How I wish I were in Key West now with th Shga down - Atiewe
last winter was one of the hnpg!.aat' of my X&wmm life, and I think
ebout it often. God, the mistakes I've made in thirty
is so cool with ms now. Won't see me. Doesn't talk, I never should
have let him go. lever. But it is paper burned,

Ruth is ! lnf a2 new play, Madame DeSade. kv Michime
goes on for a very limited run the end

because she is working, God bless hers

God be good to you, Tenn: I miss you. I alvays do. Ye
seem to ever haltmm Yet it is ﬁw{fm \iways do
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Dear Dotson: Joikxdsd nedl Tsadgivd

You said that you wamted: te reshumies our badly lapsgd gorrespodi-
ame and I am taking you at.yows wardsfors bhisy vasyl do for most
serious matters. Wl dre! fotsasoglasesas iwe wers a year ago and
that is depressing to me; there i”s_ J‘t\i_.ll so much that binds us to-
gether, and more lmportnn-t l;:hﬁ}'ii'n'g‘s--t__h_an the -ghra:iva little incidents
thtat always take pla:u‘ among people in New York, esgecially when
both are writers.

Key West is comfortably warm and lomely but lovely. I should

not say lonely sinced Robert is with me, He is very amsorbed in his

work, which is constantly improving and of the best quality - if
G s

o]

‘there's not a paradex there. We work at opposite hours due to

my insomnia, For instande, I just now woke at 1315 A. M. and
made instant coffee and repaired to the studio - or mad-house, as
we call it.

: e = T i« A
Leoncia tries to interrupt Robedt's day-time work and force him
to drive her home despite the fact that cab-money is included in
her salary: but he has learned to tell her, politely, to shove it,

L an i

and I think she re

_ émmm-farr.ﬁwﬂi:mg ,uzn':iv;_z.

25 to keep up with.




akin cpopdcd resU
brighter than Dakin.

Mg ResLady Saiidustlded mot atraldodissgremaw voy fsdd bise uo
leom 710} ob Lyseswy e ﬁt:ﬂﬂ‘{kﬁ&'{;m..wmm&b.lﬁ yny goiAst ms I bne @ms
bos ogs 188y 8 atow £ w],,u#in[;rm.lstmﬂ:mtﬂﬂﬁ’r cBprsfiar spolTe

2y B5f s12d) {am ot gaisesrysb i 1sd2

=01 sy ebaid 4s5d) dovm oa e :
¢ 'i ET&‘ﬂqmi Tom baE 150338

nadw ylisisshes (dz0¥ we¥ ni atqunq gooms %aﬂvﬁq sdsd syswis ssidi

s3mabi ol SN Sviweds adi hapy :

«B18ilTw 518 diod

slueda I .ylsvol Jud ylomol bus mrsw yldssrolmas &i Saal yon

2id al bodrcsals yrov ei aH .sm riw &t 39sdodl moniz ylenal yse #un.




one West 72nd Street
New York, New York 10023

October 16, 1972

Dear Tennessee,

I appreciat r letter, I think you have a live one in
Rnbartpg- wrttzglfbgapactally young writers, are the best sort
to have near you, more or less, Almost all my best friends are
writers. There is weight to their souls, Hmmm. Anyway, I trust
you gave my repards to Robert, I like him very much.

I sent your letter down to Ruth, after taking the liberty
of reading ir. I thought it was for me, In it you mentioned
Chris. I was with him last night (the first time 1 have seen
him since his operation), He called me up about 8PM, terribly
depressed, lonely, his voice breaking, and rambled on zbout
life not being worth the living, "Dotson, I can't go on like
this. Is it going to be thirty more years of this, e same
thing over and over, I don't know if I want to spentl my life
as a bachelow-man," ete, So I took the subway downtown. He
Was very happy to see me., We spent about an hour looking at
pictures he took on his European trip and then we listened to
some music. Finally, about 10130, a hustler friend of Christo-
pher's, named Buddy Timberlake (part Indian, lovely name),
came by the apartment. Buddy is 27 years old, handsome, very
well built, with long, auburn hair, blue eys, thick wrists and
arms (sadly, on the arms needle tracks from shooting drugs,
Does everyone want to die?). The three of us sat on the floor
and Buddy read our cards for us, telling me of what future
would be, the story not altogether to my liking, I left the
two of them about midnight, for by then Chris was happy again
and I was not needed anymore.

I work everyday on this book. It should be completed in two
Shiae T had told you sbacyme T b e
what I 1 told you a was ting ane ' ovel
tdea, I could use the feedback, S Snd alieut. gy riovel

I saw Fel s « it 18 a work of genius, dazzl d
at the end of it, who do we see sitting at a tnﬂli in tRE-R::an
courtyard with a badly made-up face and rather too precious
dictlon speaking of the reasons for his exile to Rome: Gore
Vidal, Baby, ¢ should have warned poor Gore that he is
too old to be do cameo numbers in Wop movies, If there ever
was any doubt about his sexual tastes (which I doubt) this
slight appearance removes all doubt. Not in what he says but

in the manner he says it. Poor Gore. He'll never be Fresident.
The weat 1 1 30's last night,
: 35 rir i B""h‘ﬁﬁgh‘ night we

 ®ekX If I were there
An Indochina,



One West 72nd Street
New York, New York 10023

October 19, 1972
Dear Tennessee,

My book is nearly completed. I have been working at it
everyday, It should be completed (knock on the wood of the
True Cross)in ten days, Then I'1l set mbout getting the
novel down on paper. It is extraordinary how happy I am
when the wriring is poing well. Norhing gives me the peace,
the assurance, as writing does when ir is coming good and
strong and true...it is better than booze or drugs or even
8@X, and in a curious way it is more intimately relared to
one's mahood, to one's mastery and command, Should I tell
you what 1 miss about Key West? Not being able to write
and then discuss with you what I've written. I have thought
@ lot aboutr what ir is which regquires my dependency on you.
I think it is a mutual love of language. That, # similar
politieal and other ax tastes, simllar senses of humor. And
similar awareness of the shortness of time, Thar it is
passing, passing.

Jack Weiser's hirthday is Sunday. It would be nice if
you would rememher to send him & birthday card. He is down
low, unhappy. And]still love him, Tenn. You¥ know? His
address

Jack Welser
123 West 80th Street
New York, N.Y. 10024

I had dinner with Peter the other night. Tommy joined us
later for drinks. We saw Bill Smith's new apartment upstairs '
from Peter, It is a wonderful sort of Viectorian studio, very
sensual, It is 2 beautiful fuck room.

I got a sweet letter from Kazan, He is starting a new movie,

S think it is about a Puerto Rican family. He thinks he finally
has the financing of it completed. He has wanted to do this
movie for a long time, g wi?hFhlm luel,

When are you coming home! From the canopy of the Elysee
I see that Laventura %n still in rualdunnapﬁlth her trilnhd
seals performing at the Monkey Bar, But I know that isn't 80,

The police have been round up the hustlers on Third
Avenue, I think we are in for a heavy crack-down in this country
after the election, assuming the quo&hczar is reelected. And
then? Well, then I think we begin a n chapter of underground

resistence, The streets yet may run with bleod, If
bleeds why should Washington be immmne? — o' LT Hanol
Miss you, Crocedile. My love to Robert,




One West 72nd Street
New York, New York 10023

Novembher 14, 1972

Dear Tennesses,

I am hard at work and I am in the awful hapit of sleeping

days and working nights, I never po out. I am determined to get

the book completed -- second draft -- by the first of the year,

I talked with Peter, He said you'll be rehersing in Canada.
Oh, Tenn, you have my sympathy. It is so cold rhere and veecant
and dead, just like my boyhood Minnesota. Be sure you take
Robert with you or you'll die of loneliness and boredom. It is
the nights in the north that are deadly.

The week afrer Thenksgiving I am going down to New Orleans
Tto see my sister and brother-in-law. He is working everyday on
his poetry (I'll show some of it to you) and I think he is a
marvelous poet, although he has the vice of drinking add wandering
the Quarter, a black Irishman at thirty caught up in tﬁ: _f_',ﬁﬁ,“
of foreboding and estrangement. But, God, how he loves words! And
how he uses them! I am worried about my sister because she was
mugged two nights ago outside the ‘hospital where she works (;M‘.
km}ﬁh“mmmmﬂwwmmm
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Dear Dot:

Tt is taking me forever to use up this stationary that Poppins had prepared for me.
It doss 8o Justice to the reticense of my nature, thoughe.e

L i’
We are planning to break camp here and get back into'¥he Victorian fuite next s“nd’{ut
Eve so you will probably get this letter Bfter we're back in the rotten tig apple,

you are Bo mysteriously and elegantly imaccessible these days that an approach by
letter still seems appropriate, .

1 fssl very badly about your sister, ko6 kmow how cloge a boy feels to his sister, :
amalgo very distressed over mime. She was too 111 to coms into New York the last time -
I vas there, accorcing to Jo Healy, I called her and she sald 'Merry Christmas, I'm fine§

- but she never was a complainer and she has besn suffering a lot from nausea the
doctor out there tells me and is on a bland diet.

When you are in New Orleans, see Victor and assure him that all is about as well as
ean be sxpscted. Flease no mention of Robert. It might upset Gigl,

With his insvitabls frankness, Victor admitted to me, my last time in NOLA, that he
was having & romance with an ex-Methodiet minister now employed as cook in the
restaurant over lafitte's. This strikes me as a good alliance, Victor is sort of
synonymous with goodness as I am with badness. Flease, if you do see him, assure him
of my comstant affection for him: and don't eall him Poppina,

Robert is sort of a gift of God to me, for whatever virtue I may still possess. I would
ﬂght.'t-uthﬁuthhmtrmﬂlm“mnmwuumm&mttu
divide us, not those attractive young tricks that a youth 1like Robert is entitled to enjoy.

We are planning to return to Alx-en-Provence immediately after the « That 1

vas studying philosophy and langusges and he wants to continue tmflgmu .m':"ﬂ';‘& =
use "the cure", the blg bath-establishment there. I feel that I will probably

leave for Europe just before the New York opening of the play, when 1 feel I have done

all I can with it: and so spare myself the trammas of the ritusl put-down
members of the sstablistment press. i by certain

I think the shit is going to hit the fam in this country about four or eix months from
row, It doesn't appear to me that the big surze in the market (and in the inflatiom)

meﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂmmpﬁﬂlﬂhhﬂ“ b‘.‘ﬂhlﬂlﬂﬂh-ﬂ.lﬂlﬂd, 'uj_l'l_jn!];. 1t's true

but possibly once too oftem; them willingly no more, »

I know that Peter and the two actors are going to givwe me a final great
have never lmown a director, not even Kazan, great productiom, I

ol 0T e to approach a play with
and consclentiocusness of Peter, the deep understanding

We are pot rehearsing in Canada, love, We are starting rehearsals Dec, 17th in the State
B

T gaw Dave Dellinge on TV last night, in connection with the re-
Ho looked thinner but well and besutiful. 2 he Te-trial of the Chicsgo Seven

s @ékeny




Qut of the "Movement", shattered as it now is, there still survive some beautiful

people, and I don't refer to the jn‘h—uh

I don't intend to give
But a new generation is coming, even newer than you, and
a baccaunlareate nﬂdruntnth-,htldaful that they will kick the shit and

start to shine in the dark.
Right now I nttmthmmmfmummuimﬂmﬁﬂmdmn

 in the White poor Pat amongst them while they try to hold their
dentures in place. BT
~Hate 48 out dsm.i-m;ﬂ-,ﬁMl ‘cholce in this world to be anyfhing but
= o, Thabls tential faith and not a religlous one,either, But the making
of . ! ummmgfdmm 11 you are abao! - pure
. 1 am so glad that yc umm MIMMMmAamHﬂ:@n hnrqrem lovely
m‘ Im”t nnmmtmtbm agai®e. asvw Awanon
-5 " 2 i noy ban aw el L axE Lamli 6l At s27 ranss 'l.i"uu'--' .
Bl T e 1 = ““lﬁbf‘ff‘l-m_lrulg ] faTs ‘mm i mhe Yovnn wels ot -
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New Orleans
December 1, 1972

Dear Tennesses,

I spoke with Vietor on the phone yesterday. He 18 sweat, you
¥now, over the phone. Maybe it was the connsection, but I had
to keep repeating everything I said. Victor is spending his
wornings“helping” two friends who have opened an antique shop
on Royal -~ (Dragon Country . a title of yours whose pertinence
to an antique shop falls me) -- and since I haven't visited
the shop as yet I am unable to enlighten you on the state of
Vietor's budding career as a pusher of antiquites but I'm sure
with those huge blue eyes batting at a customer like palm
fronds in a gale, Vietor i1s ringing up sales like the sole
insulin salesman in a country of diabetica, Anyway I am seelng
Victor tomorrow at the shop which, he tells me, is right next
door to & male brothel (the Royal Inn) where the numbsrs sit
preeming in the lobby. "How much do they charge, Victor?" Pause.
"For what?" Pause. “For gex,” Pause. "Unhh...you have to rent
a room." Vietor also tells me that Fosty Plackshire(?), the
"righest bicth in town" dled today at B5. "She fucked niggers,"
Victor sald, "Kept one nigger and gave him fifty thousand a
yearl"” ] suggested to Victor that he take the Wwonan's place
in the man's affections. With fifty thousand, even Victor's
deep Southern blas might be overoonme.

1 called Viotor and asked for your number in Key West, which
don't have Withpes, Information told me it is wnlistsd. The




hit a snag in the book, and I was down and wanted to talk
to a friend to pick me up. And you always are zood when one 1s
depressed.

I am here trying to rewrite the last part of my new book.
It is golng slowly. And I go out drinking sach night, which I
think is permitted as long as I do a day's work. This spring,
If I have the bread, I'm going to take a studio here and try
to spend several months a year in the Quarter. I am happy here,
Tenn, near my sister and brother-in-law. I very badly want you
to get to kmow them both. T think you'll like them, My brothr-
In-laws a fine poet even if, when it comes to booze, he has much
of the Blaok Irishman to him. But I think I excuse writers,
especlally poets, most everything. It's a toush row,

Good lueck with the play. If you have the time call Jack
Welser (799-6791) he'll be back in New York bn Monday. I

worry about him. Ruth comes back Tuesday from Dgl] as. And I'11
be home about the 10th or 1L2th of this mant:h.
G1ve my love to Robert. You are lucky there, Don’t lose

him. I =@ envy you him,

I'11 write about the contlruing saga of Vietor and th
‘antiquities racket, My address here is; Rader® Wilsen, 553
nnm st,rnt. New Orlm: ?9113

Greet m A




Hew Orleans

December 5, 1972

Dear Tenn,

Do you know that Mary Baker Eddy had an tllegitimate son, that
the Mother Church j.nna:r was dedleated in L896 before 25,000 peopls,
and that the good woman once charged §200. to teach people the
art of haaling through magnetism? I spent the evening with Victor
who read me his research paper on Mary Baker Eddy, showed me hls
lucite (gave me a sort of purple-lavender colored ball of the
stuff) and his printing enterprises (the polise codes, veneral
disease signs, Nixon posters sponosred by the CF, sto.) and chattered
compulsively throughout the night. I think Vietor is very lonsly,
and that is why he talks so much, He missas you terribly and worrles
that you do not care for him anymore. I tried my best to reassure
him on that score. I w_iu nothing about Robert, ete. I think
he feels better now. took me to dinner at a place called
the Strestoar. Apparently he eats there every night. The exact same
meal -- besef paddy, hash browns, fried eggs, muffin, coffee, orange
jutce. It 18 odd to be eating breakfast at L1 PM. But, altogether,

I found Vietor enjoyable, the eveninz pleasant, and I must say that
I felt sorry for him becaume he sesms very much alone, and I don't
think he has any close friends hera, : e

Gigl is okay, My God, 18 she oldl Tuffs of hair are m o
hor 15 Doag She owcise around Tike an o1 1ady. Viotor 18 very
I should be back in town by Monday. I'll call. Anxious to see

lﬂ.‘ll., “w- nm in the T,.m that m Eﬁt “_.-_ ‘\'{“' I :‘-'=-' 3
fl‘ﬂﬂ Hl!'tfbrd- cﬂnsr.tmt’.m'l i LR S e .

My love to Robert.
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Dgar Dotsons

It strikes me ss ironical that you voice such strong, compassionate objsctions te
ralatively innocent assaulte on me by The.Times and ﬁ-m and Vietor, in view of
mtm#ﬂﬁﬁn in your plews about "The Movement# in Esquire.
IVLE ! B e

. g
That's/all I have to say of an irascible mature in this letter: except that you did
put lies in my mouth, suck as having me brag about knowing "Papa" who left Key West in
1938 and I didn¢t see this island till 194X, And I didn't see "The " mor amy of
its exhibitionists and opportunists until I hsd seen you., Remember don't ever
forget it or I'1l have to remember it for YoUaws

Ihﬂﬂmmgoinstbwﬂnmmumun. I think you did commit yourself to
the Movement and I think you were shattered by its collapse. And don't know the mext step,

For me the next step is away. I avoided all affiliations of a politiesl mature all} of my
life till I met you, and I am going to avoid them totally from now on, having witnessed
thtblmkmainthnqﬁth-hﬂarﬂt.iuhthlﬁlﬂm-;nhhhth-mat shocking and
digillusioning experience of my life which haw contained a great deal of shock and digillus-

longent,

Now through you I also had the privelege of mesting two or three revolutionaries such
88 Dollinger and Mamn and Mark Klsus and they gave me a 1ift, =

Tou are what is called & volatile essence: marvelous when it is for you, deadly when against,
Right now I think 1t is as muoh against yourself as me,

ind go I will hold my fire till I cam level with you on this terrible subie. 1 can he
and I want te, Of course I ean also attaek in return for attack, but Pﬂ:ﬂ'_ﬂﬁ. SEr

Bnlqtl-n;pnithhlmﬂrmm_mhhutiﬁu.dﬁnmmﬂ---h-m
I have enjoyed your company at a time 1 vas dlinbing de:  out of the

gave me charm and lightnese ‘ﬂlmﬁ::m“tm mmmu’fh-mu%mm.
despite my resemblance to a crocodile, I vant to Prget the rest and remember thati

Plesse let me do it,

Mhhmmumpntmmmm ind trust Ruth,

Don't concern yourself with Robert and me, we are going to work it ou










60 EAST 54th STREET
= / ?’/ 73
Dear Dot:

NEW YORK, N. Y. 10022

I'm not sure which of us has been harderd on the
other but we sure did hit one hell of a slide in
our once so lovely friendship and since I a.p: n;:g‘a;h
to split the scene, I should guess permanently i
person, I'd like to say goodbye in a ni‘vﬂiqlﬁm

Both of us are hard to rauh&thﬂ.! weelt so let me
leave my list of open dates at the Dakota and 3-@1;
leave yours, if any, at the above aatah:lig__'“
You gotta see the new suite, The Imperial, & , it
will Bug those bBaby eyes of yours outy
So much to tell you - four ovenings in six mh,,
if T can still count, and one abroad,. And the

crocodile still aurwima.z \6“5 A .
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Dear Dotson:

I was engrossed in the CBS newscast when you called last night and did not
fully apprehend the nature of your request but it has now dawned upon me

quite clearly thqt you wish to have printed a complete poem of mine (published

and copywrighted by Hew Directions as as myself) as a chapter heading for

this book of yours and you want me /mutian this without seeing advance proofs
of the book and as you very well lmow, Dotson, this book has already been
touted in columns as a blistering piece of scandal-mongering, and if your
excerpt in ESQUIRE is an indication, I am sure you must understand my EEX
refusal to implicitly endorse the book by giving you use of my verse im it
before I have read the book fully,

Now that is that and enough of thet, Recently I read somewhere that the

vorld is widely dividéd between carrions and crows. If you must be a erow,
please, dear Dotson, try to select your carrion with more care: I mean you
must not use such old carrion whose bones hn-ﬂbamtnnmhpiohdw-;_tn
gsatisfy this voracity of yours. ]

The rest of this letter is (comparatively) & love-letter, T am sorry that

gulf in our socia: mmﬂm““rmw 8ee each other nowedays and



-\-—-_'-.--__._-_
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Cne West Tind Stroot
How York, New York 10023
Meroh 10, 1973
Dear Tenn,

I am not roing to defend my book to you., You haven't oven reaa
% yotl I 130 to. mow 1n which *oolimng® you eaw the bodk touted
85 & "hlistering pisen of scendal-mongering," I heve not seen that
Willifﬁ%squo turn of phrase 4n print enywhere. Whet the hell, Tenn,
after you have road the book,if you cannot understand it, soprociaste
it es 5 cenfossion of gorrow and less, if your heart is so herd you
cannot wndaretana what 1%t took for me 4o write thet boolk, the pain
that involved, ie you are not moved by 1t and instend treat it
BS Bome ploca of"scanﬂal-mnngﬂring".thﬂn 1 do not think you wily
Ver be moved by unheppiness pna loss in friends of yours, by thoir
sorrow,

As for your Poam, I use it in the hodk to exprees Lour point of
View., It ie not = chapter heading; rather it appenre withig +ha body
of & long chapter, Singe You'll he cotuddng mo ar rutting worde 4in
your mouth anyway, I think the Doenm at lemst gives gome balesnea
between what T remamber your geyine axd what you eafd 4n writing.

I included Pulee 88 & tribute to you, I write in the book ebout how
éreetly the poenm moved mes how it effected ma, Put 1P 44 et Oy
it mst po,

Sacond point: oy ebrupt tronsition fron "dissontey 4o Bet-packer,
First, you tell me whet a "Bat-packapn is: T Imow what the Prank
“inatre Ret Fock 1, but Set-pack 106Ves no completely nystifiod,
However, I pathor You are seying I heye ohenged from o diesenter +o
8 butterfly, e butterfly witnout Red winga, Or even levender winqeg,
Do you reelly beliave that? I Aonre thinkt you ag, Don't you consdder
writing a form of ddesent anymore? Yoy once did, In overything I write
I dissent,

The rost of this 4= 2 love-lotter, T an soryy thinge 2o bedly
for you, I think JOu @0t the ungresseq Shaft fron tha fucking
eritice, and that engers and spddens Ra




SO

and ren off to Billy's for ddinner. You want me to come to Key
West, I'11 come. You want o seo mo here, my time is yours. You
seo, I nleo miss the leughter and the gemes, the semse of play
we share, the happy mischief, But it is not my fsmgik feult we
haven't beon together es much es usual,

I lesve fomorrow for ten days with Ruth in the ielends, I'1l Do
back in New York on the 23ird or thereabouts. I would a letter
from you to reed when I get back, And I would likef ntnlinaau
spocificelly as possible what youRtravel plens ere for the spring
end summer, Beceuse I want us to meke an affort to connect ngain.

IListen, Tenn, meybe I am a crow, and maafha you are too. llaybe that's
why we love each other because we fly in e sky sbove & jungle filled
with hawks and enslkes and other predators robbing nests, and so we
look at each othery and see enough of the erow there in ecach of us

to malke a bond between us againet the predatore. When it is ell seid

_m,uhenlmgummmmmthsmtmrmm
ﬁighatmlmﬂmahoﬁernmm,mdﬂuem



_you or embarras

Ind Street .
Gne Heat /el S 10023

rk
Euﬂgh‘{g birthday!
July 7, 1973 = 4 AM .

Dear Tenn,

; I tried reaching you before
e Yﬂgécauae I was anxious to see you

our relationship, in fact the

As Robert
you left for Europe, not only

once more == it seemed to me that
whole web of friendships we share, became a little foggy follow-

know why
ing Irene Selznick's party and to this moment I do not
you never came since there was a place for you,and Peter and I
and Ruth waited and waited for you to arrive :-bugrzlajﬂgﬂgguse
my new friend, Jon Uker, wanted to see you once more.
twenty-five, blond, handsome in the manner of Hirem Keller, and hﬂﬁﬂ*J
you 4=kwr two years ago in Rome where, he tells me, he once helped
you pack. So I thought it would be great fun for you and me and
Robert and Jon to spent an evening together, like old times, and
laugh and play, God, how I miss that, the fun we had.

Indirectly I am aware that Billy has been trying to get a
set of the galleys of Blood Dues for you. I do not have a set
myselfy in fact, I never ever received a set of them. And when
I asked Knopf I was told that 12 were printed up and had been
sent to reviewers and that everyone else would get the book when
it came from the printers bound, which should be sometime around
the first week of August, which isn't far away. When I get a copy
of the book you'll be sent one too, as will a number of other
people. In any event, you have already seen the greater portion
of the book that deals with you =- the stuff in Esquire., As I
remember the other stuff concerns one lunch you, Christopher
and I had together and one evening at the hotel. There may be

other bits &and pieces but basically that's it. You shouldn'rt
be worried about how I treat you since [ love you very much and
I think you come out as someone deeply concerned about America
and young people and the war that was killing them. And any place

I thought you might be embarrassed I did not USE YOur name...the

‘hotel scene, for example, is disguised and your name sn't e
nor is the Elysee or any other detail whinﬁ%murhgﬁggn:::tr”mﬁnttﬂneal
with what I describe (that is the night w SHEHL connect you

and in bad shape and you threw Chris md"ﬁ:‘fﬁ“‘fﬂuﬂ‘:ﬁﬁe

room, which I still look upon as a great utntamunuugj, T

I have never and woula nover do ancaas Please don't be snxtous,

. have never a uld never do ng I thought would weund
(OF enbarrass you. 1 Tove you tuo mugns B ¥ould wound
1 have been traveling a lot, I was § p R LY .

=
s

T




. My London adress is:
spring that I've had the time to work om ic .
nﬂi:ﬁﬁ Rader %Burt Shevelove, One Hyde Park Street, London W2.
felephone403-6931,

When I know our address is Majorca I

thgr gy ] htl
1 had dinner with Peter the o e ségtember £5 Bapin CAREITRS

lay in Paris. He goes to France

gt'ﬁ a story ﬁasaﬂgon a writer in Russia being persecuted by its
social-fascist regime. Good for Peter! I have joined a committee
here to protest the surpression of Soviet intellectuals and Jews,
I think it is obscene when writers in anyway support the Soviet
Government as long as that Government represses freedom. That
isn't socialism. I am glad you never went to Russia. Your presence
there would simply be used to give the sheen of respectability

to that oppressive regime. It is no wonder Nixon and the Russians
get along so welly they're both totalitarians at heart, and both
had hate to give their writers and press freedom.

Tom Seligson is working to complete his novel, Ruth goes into

rehersals for Mart's play in September =-- Mart's in Martha's
Vineyard resting up to face the crities/ in the fall. And I saw
Hank McCormick and Donald Madden at Joe Allen's bar the other
night. Have they become a pair? The quick and the dead. Ha.
Christopher just returned from Paris. In January the Museum of
Modern Art in Paris will have an exhibition of Christopher's
photographs. Ineredible! And Christopher has gotten a job! Even
more incredible, He is photo editor for a rock magazine. Sweet
Chris, I think he's finally pulling it together.
I hear you love Italy. And I am happy for that. I only wish
were nearer home so I could see rmﬁﬁt{a@mm ‘Robert.

*11 send that along to you,
He will be doing a

1 hope the writing goes well for both of y
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Ruth Darllnpn
wBlood Dues" to read on the

Br. Gutllgb‘ﬂ assistant gave me a copy of
right off that it is

plane down here to New Orleans and I want to say
for the most part a brilliantly written book which will almost certainly
have a fine critical and popular reception: I am happy for you and Dotson
about that. However igpitated I become withDotson's little peculiarities
of behavior toward his friends, I am always aware of him as an artist
with intense feelings, not cne of the pack of scriveners who are out for
hire.

Forgive me for my concern for the effect it may have upon me. That's

a concern which none of us can afford to discard, no matter how trivial
it may seem compared to the existence of an important work. But we are
all workers, and we must defend our work and our "public images® from
things that are prejudicial. Dotson knows that and you know that. Of
course the episode of the actor-hustler magturbating in my living=-room

at the Plaza is a gratuitous bit of %ﬂiﬁiﬁgiigh on Dotsonfs part, I do
not allow any visitor of the night not well known to me to remain over-
night, with access to the room where I work and keep my manuscripts - als
I have never known an actor who would behave in this way. The behavior
of hustlers is h another and sadder matter = one would have to knock me
out with a very stout piece of wood or metal - an erect penis wouldn#t
suffice - to obtain such visiting-priveleges., I think what Dotson is
recalling is a time in the summer or early Fall of 1970 when I was
frightened about my heart and felt alone and I called him and asked him
if he could drop by = I knew that hefd still bb awake - and he sent over
a very nice young friend of his named Kris Kristofferson who was a com-
forting presence for an hour before daybreak and then departed with

a generousg remittance which he well-deserved. Unfortunately he has
cuntinug; gloyg.the declivitous path of such people and Dotson and

T were both shocked, some months ago, to see him hanging out on a notor-
ious street-corner, Fifty-third and third,

et gat bank ta thﬂ huﬁk' Dﬂtsﬂn'“' but let me try to explain some




2— .

I talked to you about my distress over the defection of a "secretary” of whom
I had btecome very fond through propinguity over a period of half a year, and
you said that I should not look for l9ve in those I live with - that I could
find it in bars or on streets, or something to that effect, Well, this was

a terrible simplification of a very serious personal problem. I can't live
that way. Oh, I can go Uncle Charlie's and pick up a hustler cnce in a great
while-but love? Christ, no! = It makes me wish that I had some interest in
onanism...

This past summer I lost my young friend Robert. He was freaked out by the
shattering experience of OUT CRY: he went on pills with no control: finally,
after we'd settled in a lovely apartment in Positano, he got hold of some
"hash" = and then I had to split for London, knowing that we were asking for
vears in a foreign jail. Maybe foreign jails are better. But as Judith Malina
found out, you can't pursue a theatrical career in one - and that's what we
have to pursue. S5Still, I loved Robert deeply. Dotson didn't understand that,
either, and when I stopped seeing him last Spring it was because he quite
openly and brutally tried to come between Robert and me -*a¥ n.tﬁma Hh;n I

had only Robert to care for and by whom to be cared for. wrgj."; readis

the book about Dotson's true anguish during this period, thir ]
become iﬂﬂﬂnsagusntial almost. Almost. I think that Dotso

=

n as a person

‘must learn & bit more about kindness and I thi“kfﬁﬂﬂ-Eﬂﬂ3§~ﬁﬁﬁamiﬂaﬂ“ﬁtnﬁhﬂr.
With love,

TR



One West 72nd Street
New York, New York 10023

September 16, 1973

Dear Tenn,

Ruth said she wanted to show me something to make me happy.

She showed me your letter, and it did make me happy and so I
asked her if I could reply to it since it seemed to concern me

and you, baby, and my book. Why your letter made me happy is
because it ended months of anxiety over what you thought about

Blood Dues and its author (As soon as the books came from hhe
printers and a copy was available to me I had it sent to you

at Key West, which is where I thought you were, along with an
inseription and a covering letter), for I have spent the time
since spring hearing possip of your doings and your alleged
remarks concerning me, and I found the decline in our friendship

very painful to me, deeply hurtful to my feelings, and, to be
honest, it embittered me for I could think of nothing of sufficient

gravity I had done to account for such a steep fall from grace.
Now I know I can be very difficult -- and I was most difficult
for all my friends some time back -- and that I sometimes drink

I too easily say wounding things when I feel defensive and threatened,
But I have always thought that with us, balanecing these negative
traits,I had good qualities too, among them a devotion to you

a@s a2 man and a friend, a sense of loyalty, and an openness to

play and laughter. In your letter you say I tried to come “quite
openly and bxmﬂy" PetWeen you and Robert, In a1y honestly,




transgression,and at this remove in time all I can do, Tenn,
is apologize because I cannot explain what I cannot remember.
I was fond of Robert and, more, I was glad you had a secure and
loving relationship because I think you require that for your
word. And now it is over and I am truly sorry. 1 know what it
is to lose a person one loves, worse to lose a friend and lover
and to wake one night to find the bed empty of that familiar
body and to long for his return. We go on. We make do. And
I believe that much of what allows us to go on in life -- for
I believe artists swim in pools of sharks --is the constancy
of our friends. And it was the break in our friendship and the
fact that it laid = me open to further breakage, made me vul-
nerable, that was so disheartening to me. Hell, let me admit it
I Ju-t plain piss you, Tennessee, And when Christopher and Tom
from Deep Hollow#sd-regale with me the fun they had

with you, I get bitter and think, "Why wasn't Dotson there?
Dotson should be with Tennesseel"

So I would like us to patch it up. And I know, like the
tents my father once preached in, the tent of our friendship

‘{’MM and cert ‘not the children




TONIGET ON BOURBON STREET I MET A KID NAMED WEST WHO LATER SAID I HAD
MISUNDERSTOOD HIM, THAT IT WAS REALLY WES. BUT I REPUSE TO DROP THAT

LOVELY MISUNDERSTANDING, 3
THIS WEEK END T RETURN TO THE ELYSEE AND IP THAT pEFENCTIVE TAPE_RECORDER

AND DISTORTED LENS OF YOURS HAVE BEEN REPAIRED, I'D LIKE YOU TO CALL ME.
MAYSE WE CAN STILL PIND THINGS TC UNDERSTAND TCGETHER. LOVE TO RUTH,

RENMEMBER ME TO THE ﬂ?. AS EVER,
Lo U 4
- ".




Jek: 7177

Tennessee,

In rime streets led to the quicksand.

Spogh betrayed me to the slaughterer.

There was little I could do. But without me _
The rulers would have been more secure. This was my hope.
So the time passed away

Which on earth was given me.

For we knew only too well:

Even the hatred of squalor

Makes the brow grow stern.

Even anger against injustice

Makes the voice grow harsh., Alas, we

Who wished to lay the foundations of kindness
Could not ourselves be kind,

But you, when at last it comes to pass . e
That man can help his fellow man, o
Do not judze us too harshly, a PTAY.

A
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3 :
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October 10, 1973

Mr, Robert Gottlieb, President
and Bditor in Chief

Alfred A. Knopf, Inc.

201 Bast 50th Street

New York, New York 10022

Dear Mr. Gottlieb:
letter of October 6th in answer to

I have your
mine of September 26th with respect to Dotson Rader's book
“Blood Dues".

_ I have reviewed your "explanation” for the un-
authorized use of Tennessee Williams' poem, “Pulse®, with
both Mr. Williams and New Directions Press, which holds
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September 26, 1973

He. Robarxt Gottlieb, President
and Bditor in Chief
Alfxed A. ¥nopf, Inc,
201 Ezat 50th Streat . |
New Yozrk, Bow York 10022

Dear Mr, Gottlieb;

I am writing this letter to you on behalf of :
Tennesseo Williass in connaction with "Blood Dues" by
Dotson Radar being pudlished by you.

It is indood regrettable that the many reguests
£ox galleya were not honored and that the book appears now
to be in print, as it contains numerous things dupli of-
fonsive to Mr. Williswe. I believe that we should discus
this without delay.

Separate and apart from such offensive materisi

however, ia the taking without permission and without at=

trioution to Tennossee Williams' authorship, of part of & l
poom,woxd for word,by Mr. Williaass entitled "pulse" pab—-

iiashod in “Now Dirsctions"' collection entitied "In The

Wintexr'of Cities". The language taken, as X say almost | I
word for word (including the title of the chapter) appears

on page 65 of the Rader book. | 1

| |

For your information, I enclose horewith a copy

> oo th _be done about this Lmmediately, as

Wl W, <3 48 as a sexious infringement. e \ |
X look forvard to your cail.

Sincerely yours,







60 EAST 54th STREET
NEW YORK, N. Y. 10022
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Dean Dovson:

Briwé ABOUT TO SPLIT FOR THO G103 IN NORTNERN cLiwes, |
THINE 1T FITTING THAY | CETEND YOU A SOUTHEAN GEATURE OF
FRICNOSNIP EMOURING. A BRAELZC FROM THE GULF, AS IT WERE.

-~ Wwgw | wAs 1w Kgy WgsT A wEcx ON TWO AGO, A NEWSWAGAZINE
CALLES WE AND SAID THAT THEY WAD BCEN MEARING ALL OVER TOWN

THAT | WAS ABOUT T SUC YOU AND Kworr = | SSOURED THES THAT
| WEVES IMTENSED TO SUE ANTEODY ABOUT ANYTHING AN

1% mavwes LEAve Ted CounTRY, -

il

$6 THAT'S THATI FAIENSMIPE ARE WARD YO SEOUAE 4
SEETAIN I% THIS BI6 FUSK OF A GITY,

Wege | SET sAce FRow THg Teo 2068, ('Ll cann

AN RurTe wite ATYENS A PAnTy %W PLANNING AT LE You

| MOPE TOW ARE WAFRY WITH THE NOTIORS, 0 50

:a.:r“:.u 1%9E SiEN ~ AND WO iﬂm‘ﬁ'“m

- A-I.t,'l s

o

Dye vew swew Twat Cawsy DARLING 18 VESY SRAVELY 1L
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west 72nd Street
g:: Yggki New York 10023

ﬁpril 22, 1974

Dear Tennessee,

he 70s, the
It is a beautiful day in New York, in T
sky as clean as f washed slate, the park full, I am in my
f the Dakota) it is small,

new apartment on the 8th floox o Moloeiiind
bedroom, living room, bath, but it has & three-corn rb y
window which juts out over 72nd Street like an extra breast--
and within this breast I sit and watrch the people in the park.
Richard is asleep on the bed. He 18 erill quite sick. The
doctors are undecided as to the nature of the sickamss, mono
perhaps, or some kind of internal damage resulting from his
accident a year and a half ago in paris, delayed and insidious.
He looks betrer to day. liis eyaaﬁélear. hie disposition happy.
Richard lay in the sun awhhle this afternoon, and now he
rests., I pray that he will be well soon. His spleen is swollen,
his liver infected, and he has an almost continuous fever.
Too many years of booze and drugs at tgo young an age. Too
tough a life. It is as if around twenty years God knocked
the wind out of him and he waits, defensively, to heal. He
has not been rreated fairly by iife, not happily. But then,
who has been? Life simply has no sense of fair play.

Ruth is in Los Anpgeles. She has a leading role in a new

E}:ﬂam Charlatan by Derek Walcott, a black playwright.

and Litcle is also in the play,., It opens at the Ma:
Taper Forum on May 11 (previews) Ehg"hhﬁ g::%;igiéghq.ﬂﬁiﬁg
on May 23. It runs until July 7. Ruth is happy to be“p--“--. '! ing
although she loathes the Coast; and she is ucky with this :
Indies (Ruth plays Wrs. Upshot, a somewhat down-atsthe-heels

1ish patrician. She has : , < i
waits and schemes to ﬂﬂﬂmﬂnﬂy & better times, and novw

the connivance of several unscrupulow '”'% husband's death with
in the play, and Ruth hﬁa ‘am; : P:lﬂu .-h B There is music
Ruth would like to mount a production of |
and she Wonders Lf the would have W"mtm*;u?
o novie (0 play a small role in Frank Perry's
t 1s by Tom McGuane, It is my

o After, I an £

e
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The Gotham Book Mart
and
Simon and Schuster
cordially invite you to meet

TENNESSEE WILLIAMS

and celebrate the publication
of his new novel

MOISE AND THE WORLD OF REASO?!

on Thursday, May 15, 1975
The Gotham Book Mart Gallery
41 West 47th Street, New York.

S5to7
o’clock
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and
The Gotham Book Mart
cordially invite you to meet
TENNESSEE WILLIAMS

and celebrate the publication of

ANDROGYNE, MON AMOUR
on Tuesday, May 10, 1977
from five to seven o’clock

at the Gotham Book Mart Gallery

41 West 47th Street, New York

New Directions Publishers \




The Gotham Book Mart

" e

41 West 47th Street ' N 54|V S-PUSTACER
New York, N.Y. 10036 = Qg
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OUTSOn RADER
1 WEST 72ND ST
| aye 10023




LEess entertaming 15 the Lendency, already seen in
his relationship with Windham, to sacrifice penp!e to
his personal ‘and professional needs, Willigms admits
that his “ratio of concerns”™ puts. friendship well
below his work and his hypochondria, but protests
that, despite hejng “fantastically nelf-mlﬂ'ed " he is
not & disloyal friend; there is not much mdmce hm
to suppert that contention. Margo Jones, so ins
! £ W LE mental in getting Williams’s early work pmd'ured'

= is scrapped from “You Touched Me!" after doing the

M hurt feelings, however, has fermented enough  play in Pasadena (“Margo will not be crushed over

) rlae uuhﬂy in the pu:hlimum of | being left out of a possible Broadway production, |
, where Williams emerges  told her right along that she would have to take hbnr
: l]mlrmt Irlturm in ln}'ﬂling but chances on that and she knows it”),

Of course, the annals of Broadway are bursting
with such sluriﬂ, and, besides, we expect an artist
M be ruthless on behalf of his art, Too often, how-
m; sums nthHs on behalf of his career.

ndham, quotes from an interview Wil-
The Timus in which-he said: “The
means & great deal to me,
er people who can help me in
and most aof my friendships are
uiﬂl.. “I had & hard time




(ON THE PRIVATE LEPIERS OF TENNESSEE WILLIAMS
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A friend of mine has spent most of her life cultivating
the acquaintance of painters and writers, most of whom are
either shy and tongue-tied or else egotistical drunks. I
never understood her hobby, {i#Zsizse $he's a woman of con-
siderable social cachet with a decided distaste for the
inarticulate and the alcoholic. Nevertheless she collects
artists with the enthusiasm some people bring to collect-
ing tropical fish.

Let me give an example of her addiction to Art-Lit
Collection.

Shnrtly before Thornton Wilder died I sat with him at
a press parly in New York. The place was noisey. Wilder
was tired and spoke in a rough whisper. One sensed that he
was on his last legs. |

As I was talking with hlm this woman, the Art-Lit Cbl—
lector, rushed to our tabie, shmmti a_ﬂr}ip ggg pape
his nose, and urged him to write a note to her anc
it "with great, enduring love, Thornton Wilder.
bewilderment, this he proceded to do.

The following day the woman called to boast. "
I'm sure it's the last time Wilder'll a&gnJhime

own it. Signed, sealed, and dated in his; own ﬁ.-x-.
She proved to be correct.

th I mentiﬂn thls 15 baeause"' £t




is, like Donald Windham, a scanvenger of literary his-
tory, a peddler of privileged material.

The Art-Lit Collector never struck me as pernicious
until I read Donald ¥Windbam's book of Tennessee Williams'
letters.

I heard ahout the letters more than a year ago when
Truman Capote urged me to read them. "You won't believe
it," he said, "Tennessee is going to be furious." Capote
had been sent a copy of the §75 limited edition. I didn't
read the book then, but I have now, after it was published
in an inexpensive trade edition by llolt Rhinehart and Win-
ston (New Yﬁrk}. By then the controversy had begun. Capote
was right. Tennessee Williams is furious.

He has cause to be. Even Sheila Graham, a woman not
known for her caution, had the self-restraint not to pub-
lish her bathetic memories of I'. Scott Fitzgerald until
after the writer dropped dead on her parlor Iluun. Donald
Windham doesn't have equal ﬂ&aencx. Bﬂt th&n*~as ﬂh&ikﬂ

hava become the nat:nnal party game. Ba ﬂﬁBurEﬂﬁ Hilllams
never would have written the letters as he ﬂ;ﬁ,_nghwrittﬂn
to Donald Windham at all, if he had known that one day
they'd see print.

The publication of the letters is itself Teason enough
for Williams' anger. But add to that Hindham s self-
serving, arrogant commentary (he refers 1mmndhst;y to him-
self throughout the book as "Tennessee's qqnggiencéﬂi a

f}felf dalugjnn}, his ﬂiﬂhﬂneﬁt editing, and shovel un,thp
“of that the attack on Eillwnma in the New York ‘Pimes Dook:

s gl L

Revie 'ffLLkRﬂhéntﬁﬂrﬂE%ﬂin a t&aﬂh&;.ﬁt ﬁh;n..and;nnv
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marvels at Williams' patience in not taking out a Mob

contract on the whole wretched crew. Perhaps he has.

1946. Williams writes in response to criticism by a

drama teacher, something our Robert Brustein also is.
"These professors who write verse and criticism of
verse and everything else do not realize that there are
a number of artists who cannot teach school and yet have
to eat, drink, wear clothes and live in houses or at least
rooms of houses, and who need a bit of comfort and dig-
nity in their lives in order to bear them. From the haven
of the academy the rough edges of the problem are not
apparent. I know them all too well. I have all but Killed
myself contending with them for a gqpﬂ;gaqﬁiggﬁyaf The
only amswer is toughness and then more toughness. That is

how alligators were made through many ages, not one healthy
poet in the duration of his lifetime." |

In the New York Times Brustein makes &'Hﬂﬂﬁﬂf'ﬁ@ﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂa

tions against Tennessee H1111ams, using the Wine ”fiﬁ&ifﬁﬁ

letters as supporting evidence. Tha attack doesn't hold
water. He charges Williams with "conniving" to diminish
Donald Windham's share of the pﬁtential profits ﬁf'ufou
Touched Ne“, a plny based on th& D. . Lawrence story

that theg wrate mure or lass tugether in the Forties. There

'hﬁﬁﬁﬁhﬁﬁﬁﬁiﬁy
‘teacher indicts
1\ an "impressive
‘self-centered,



Brustein's indictment is neither pleasant nor true,
And yet, curiously enough, in the last fifteen years
the charges made by Drustein have come to be part of
Tennessee Williams' public image and have been used by
school teachers like Irustein and what Gore Vidal calls
"book chat" writers to attack the monumentality of his
work by sullying his character. Vidal himself, as a
self-styled friend of Williams, has recently joined the
chorus singing the sinner's sins. Unlike Windham's be-
trayal, which shocked Williams, Vidal's soprano piping
against him couldn't have come as mughxs any surprise.
He had an accurate fix on Vidal soon after they met in-
Rome in 1948,

"He (Vidal) is such a lunatic that anything he says
is partly discountable. 1 liked him but only through
strenuous effort to overlook his conceit, lie has studied
ballaf and is constantly doing pirouettes and flexing
his legs, and the rest of the time he is “ﬁﬁhﬁriﬁglﬁ{ﬁﬁﬁlT'
and Truman Capote (his professional rival and Nemesis)
to such figures as Doestoevsky and Dalsac."

Williams has ignored Vidal's increasingly shrill
eriticism of him partly, I suspect, because they were

never close friends. Vidal has the vice of inflat1ng hlﬂ

self-prﬂclalmed ;qtimacy wlth celebrated p&ﬂplﬂw Enmethlhg

cantrarr to Vidal's claims,

] that f

ﬁuﬁhnas.iiuisi
Windham, indis-



141

The first time Donald Windham sver entered my awareness

was when Capote told a funny story about Williams and him,

It seems ihe two writers, as young men, picked up several

sailors in Times Square and brought them back te their

fleabap hotel. It may have been the Claridge llotel in New

York where Windham admits he and Wwilliams were beaten up
by two sailors. In Capote's story the saitors knocked the

two friends about, tied them to iwo straightback chairs,

took their money and left them. And there they sat bound
for forty=-eight hours until a cleaning lady discovered them.
After, Capote asked Williams what it'd been like.

"You know how Donny is. We had some Very intense liter-
ary discussions!"

"But didn't you get thirsiy and hungry? 1 wean, tied
up all that time? What was the worst part?!

"RBaby, the worst part was that the hotel charged us

double occupancy for two days!

I don't think Windham, whe is a humorless man, would
have seen the experience with the same amusement . Fro-
fessionally, Donald Windham is known, if known at all, as
a writer of effetely precious prose. lie is a person of
dainty sensibility who trips through life with pursed lips
and the air of injured vanity. Having studied his edited
version of Williams' letters one discovers thatl what one
always suspected about him is true; nameiy that under the
treacle prose, bitter like a spoiled cherry covered in
sweet chocolate, are the petty resentments and embittered
false pride rublbied sore by too little achievement in too
long a carcer.

As a failed writer Windham had the lucle, good or bad,
to he the friend of the finest playwright of his time. lle
knew Tennessee Williams before “The Glass Menagerie", that
is before his first world success, and continued to know

him until now. lle watched at cloSe proximity Williams'
rise from obscurity to fame and later saw something of




the debility and the panic, badly covered by pills, booze
and boys, that his friend would suffer in the Sixties.But
Williams is a surviver, somelhing Windham didn't believe
he was. lle counted him out. For whatever reason, the need
for a fast buck, publicity, jealousy gone rampant, or sim-
ply an urge to settle old scores Donald Windham ended that
friendship by publishing the letters. It's too bad for him
becanse his friendship with Williams was the only thing
about his life that is memorable.

What about the letters, and Brustein's charges?

This question of Tennessee Williams' erotomania. When
his "Memoirs" were published two years ago, the same charge
was laid at his bedroom door, i.e. that he was excessively
sexually active and had the bad form to talk about it.
Worse, not only did he snitch on his lovers but, at least
in "Memoirs", his memory was faulty. lle got dates, places,
names wrong. He botched it up. The latter —- his unreliable
recall in "Memoirs" -- Windham snaps at in his footnotes
to the letters. eremafes

About six months before Williams began Hrzting ﬁhg-hggu
I went with him to a warechouse in Manhattan wh_g;:g _]_;_:__g_ has
over the years stacked plastic trees, wicker funiture, £ilind
cabinets and other objects that he had no use for but c

ouldn't
throw away. He went through the drawers of a filing cabinet

in the bad light of the wareliouse bin.
for notebooks he had kept in his youth,.

That night, back at his hotel —- he was staying at the
)Plaza -~ he sat on the ¢ bed readi h&:-nﬁt&hu aka
I‘Eﬂﬂing'- N ::.' 1] i ] N - : l

He was searching for




Unlike Donald Windham, Williams has always been in-
different to the evidence of the past —- manuscripts,
letters, photos, and the like. Once in Key West, years
ago, he told me aboul a long, twenty-some page letter
he had received irom Eugene 0'Neill shortly before he
died. In it O'Neill wrote urgently and sadly about his
life and work. Williams remarked on how moved he had
been by the letter. I asked to read it. le looked at me
wilth surprise. lle didn't like the question.

"I never save personal letters. Why should I?"

Why indeed? I was amazed that in his small conch house
in Key West, a place as near to hé’wi is home as his rest-
lessness will allow,he didn't even have a complete set of
his own published work. I admired that, his indifference
to it, to what was done and finished. He only cared about
the work yet to be done. I think that's all he cares about
TOW.

So "Memoirs" wag written without benefit of a hoarde
of letters and private journals, wiﬁhﬁﬁf‘ﬁﬁ?fﬁ@“ﬁcaﬂﬁs to
the mountain of his private writing Windham hga baan~squir-
relling away for decades. Thus the in&ecur&tiasr "Memoirs"
suffered, if that is the word,from a lack of resource
material, and I think that's good because it permitted
Williams to imagine his life as he thought it was lived
but in fact wasn't. It's probably subjectively truer that
way .

The other reason for the inaccuracies is that when the
wax-rl Leaieq,ﬂ ggg that Le was wr;.tmg his mﬁmnirfs mnh«y of
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bf the accusations made against Williams over it are
being made again, more tiresomely now, on the basis of

his published correspondence with Windham. Not unexpected-
ly, it is the New York Times that once again leads the
hounds . gpEainst, i,

"Memoirs" and the letters for companion works. And
there is no question, not after reading both, that he has
always had a healthy, vigorous sexual life. 1 can't
imagine why that would give anyone offense, particularly

the very school teaclhers and eritics who have championed
explicit sexuality in literature and

M Ty
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theatre as a liberating force. put let's malke a distinc-
tion: DBrustein's complaint isn't that Williams has been
too sexually open in his plays (the opposite is usually
cited; he has come under criticism for not peing open
enough), it is his personal gexual life and his honesty
about it that draws the school teacher's ire, despite the
fact that the letters were not written for public consump=
tion. I smell envy there, and bigotry too. If Williams'
sexual tastes were butchly heterosexual the offense would
be muted.

In any event, what he's being accused of is exuberant
honesty. In 1943 he writes with astonishing prescience:
"I may lose all my friends by oxcessive honesty with thenm,

but it's my only reliable virtue -- honesty -- I have 1o
display it." "
And display it he does, like Sally ltand fluttering the
gorgeous fans.
1940: ©...He is so enormous. A gfeat bronze statue
of antique Greece come to life. Eut Hith
- == a little boy's face. A funny ﬂg-turneﬂ
ChuuiLruﬁpin \] nose, slanting eyes, &nd’unﬂenlip that
aticks out and hair that comes to a pnlnt
in the middle of his forehead. I lean over
him in the night and memorize the gangraphy
of his body with my hands -~ he arches his
throat and makes a soft, purring sound. His
skin is steaming hot like the hide of a
;hprse thnt s been gallnplng. It has a unrm
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for awhile. And then I whisper 'Turn over'.
e does. We use brilliantine. The first
time I come in three seconds, as soocn as

1 pet inside. The next time is better,
slower, the bed seems to be enormous. laci-
fic, Atlantic, the North American contin-
ent. =— A wind has blown the door open, the
sky's full of stars, High tide is in and
the water laps under the wharf. And now we're
so tired we can't move. After a long while
he whispers, 'l like you, Tenny'. --— hoarse
—— cmbarrassed —-- ashamed of such intimate
speechl —- And I laugh for I know that he
loves me! -- that nobody ever loved me be-
fore so0 completély. I féel the truth in-hia
go to sleep. ﬁfter aﬂhiiﬁ ﬁ; dﬂnsé his
breathing is deep aﬁd even, anﬂ his gnaat
deep chest is like a continent mmrqtng slow—
ly, warmly beneath me. The world grows dim,
the world pgrows warm and tremendous. Then
everything's gone and when I.Hﬁkﬁgﬂﬁﬁi$ %¥;
daylight, the bed is empty..."

Tennessee Williams' bed has often been EMpty sinﬂﬁ thnﬁ
death of Frankie Merlo in 1963. Merle was his lover nnﬁ

companion for fifteen years, and Williams was prnfﬁuuﬂlﬂ
dependent upon him. lle loved him deeply.

“Eraﬂkxe nnﬂ I mﬂﬂe lave, and that is life ﬁﬁrfu#;
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e turned rather too much to drugs and liguor for solace,
to quiet the panic. Finally, under the treatment of Dr.
Max Jacobson, a Doctor Feelpgood, he was addicled to am-
phetamines and was later committed by his brother Dakin

to a mental hospital near St. Louis where he suffered two
heart attacks. It was the worst of times. lle necded friend-
ship, 440 befEe#EAAr¥6. Where then was good ol' buddy
Donald Windham? Like so many of Williams' other friends

he was around only when he needed something.

"Several times in the late Sixties, I wrote Tennessce,
asking for help...lic didn't answer. I heard, however,
from the inevitable mutual acquaintances, that he said I
wrote him only when I wanted something. The accusation
was now true." Windham writing in "Letters".

What brief succor Williams found in those difficult years
was often in the entertainment of a series of companions,
young men to whom he showed and from whom he received kind-
ness. I think he identified with them, anonymous and up
against it, and thought them honest and tolerant. I know,
for example, in the anti-war years fghd® when he came j
into contact with young Americam radicals he was beguiled
by their youth and energy and commitment, and enjoyed their
conversation and company. What he missed was Frankie.

Williams in his friendships has always displayed a
reckless generosity, emotionally and financially, and &an
openness to affection. In the published letters one reads
the litany of his encourapgenment of Windham's stabs at
writing and again and again of his sending money and still
more money to little Donny in response to his apparently
hottomless need for funds. Prnm the Furtxes thrnugh the




derailed literary carcer. Williams appears to haove become
a personal National Endowment on the Arts for Donald
Windham. One wonders at his patience. Never once does he
suggest that Windham get off his arse and find a job.

1940, and Williams is flat broke: "1 am in a pretty
tight spot at the moment. llere is ten bucks."

Years following, when he had made money, he continued
thrnwﬁ%t away to Windham and others in ever increasing
amounts. Their need for funds seemed to increabe in direct
proportion to his income.

w...I hope the enclosed check with help you to (continue
writing). Regard it as a sort of loan that can be paid
back when and if I should ever need it and you don't."

Williams even donated $5000 to the Authors League as
a device to slip ready cash to Windbam without offending
his friend's extremely touchy pride. Moreover, Williams
alszo gave him the original manuseripts of "Streetcar Named
Desire", "The Glass Menagerie" , Stairs to the Roof™",
nBattle of Angels" and Portrait of a Girl im Glass, the
short story from which "Menagerie" came. Of course, the
gifts were made so Windham could sell the manuscripts and
pocket the cash, something apparently he immediately did.
And, not to deny the Art-Lit Collector in him, he also
sold letters to the University of Texas for a tidy sum.
But it appears that Williams could never do enough for his
favorite charity. In the end Windham bit the hanﬂ that Iéd
him. :

) When I first met Tennessee Williams, I asked him why
~ he traveled around so much. 1 never knew anyone so restless.

'“Eﬂgiguﬁ1iﬂatinn.uf-the latters
. fﬁhnwfhe-ﬂdsurhﬂentig in Atlanta



A

wlhere his new play, "Tiger Tail", opened to rave notices.
But he's moved on. Maybe hey West or London or Bangkok,
wherever his alligator's heart draws him. But if I know
liim at all, except for a letter to the Times and a com-
plaint late at night over a martini, he'll keep his mouth
shut. Hle always has,

In Chicago, in the early Seventies, I went to visit
Williams. lle was staying at the Ambassader East, and for
a time I shared his suite. He was in poor health, his
heart hurt, and he was on pain killers to get him through
the day. llis "Two Character Play" was on at a dinner theatre
in town, the Ivanhoe. The work was still in progress --
it would eventually evolve inte"@utcry" -- and he was
rewriting and cellating and working with actors, trying
to knock the play into shape.

("Collating" is what he terms much of his creative work
because his plays emerge out of seqguence in spurts of writ- i
ing, scenes and passages of dialogue cdmgdsiﬂ at random.

The jalixis trick is to pull them all ingﬂthﬁrﬂin drama%iﬁ
order. Collating.) |

Several things surprised me during my time with him in
Chicago, and 1 think they still represent something about
the nature of his character.

Because lie was sick he would sleep late‘ ‘exhausted. And
sufrlﬁndﬁn would fly unaxpected&y to ﬂhinagn. They d wukﬂ
; ﬁea to their uamgmhxnﬁ#, which
g of Donald Windham, aud then
sr 0! -'h:ﬁmw&,n ﬂn. fu#uafein..




across the aisle and indignantly hissed at him. "Will you
please shut the hell upl"

Williams glanced at me and rolled his eyes in mock
fright. Then he laughed.

"1 paid mood money to see this thing. Now shut up,
goddamn itl"

"Sir, do you know who I am?" Williams asked.
The man looked blank.

"1 happen to have written this play."

"You ought to be ashamed of yourself!" the man exclaimed.

It wounded Williams. lle has never known how to deal
with an affront, whether it comes from a stranger or from
someone like Vidal or Windham, It leaves him speechless.

One more story, and then 1'11l let it go. Again in
Chicago we went to a very plasuelegunt party iﬂ one Ef
the apartment towers on the Gold Coast that loom heﬂz@ﬂ
Lake Michigan. Williams was very tired. Yet he ‘went hacausa
he didn't want to disappoint his host. The party drgggﬂd
on for hours. He was surrounded by people making the masf
banal conversation at his face. Trapped. T wandered off
only to hear a crash of glass as his drink fell to the
floor, and looked over to see him topple. I thought he had
a heart attack, and I was very worried.

I went to him and helped lift him on to a sofa. 1 opened
-hia shirt. And then I saw him wink at me.

isked him why he pretended cardiac

d1anv% inow what




Windham's motives, or Vidal's. ﬁnd.khose of Brustein and
his other critics are even more unknowable. After years
of attack Williams' solitude grows. The most open writer
alive grows remote. 0ld Iriends die or fall away or be-

tray. And this most social of men learns distirust and re-

move. And that is what is so reprehensible about Donald

Windham and Gore Vidal: claiming to be his friends they
have acted Lo close him off.




1941

"I think for a good summer fuck youn should cover the bed
withd a large piece of o0il cloth. The bodies of the sexual
partners ought to be thoroughly, even superfluously rubbed
over with mineral oil...ete."” p.37

1942 "I don't like working but it is good to have plenty
of money again, to eat all T wantxamdxwherexIxwank when and
where I want it, and to see all the movies and buy all the
drinks 1 care for."

His grandmother and Hart Crane. p.57 His will.
SFEayxunkx

"Stay out of the fi lamplight, Babushka. Romance ends where
vigibility beginsl" p.74

1943
"1 mqy.luse all my friends by excessive honesty with them,
but it's my only reliable virtue -- honesty -- I have to dis-

play it." p.77

Miss Rose. "I got the most amusing letter from my sister a

few days ago, the first she has written me since her retire-
ment. She wrote guite normally/{ and lucidly except for the
remark toward the end of the letter that she hads been hear-
ing me on the radio lately. She is spending the summer at a
rest—home in North Carolina and Grand and 1 are paying her
expenses there. It is the first time I have ever been able

to do anything for my family which is naturally a satisfaction.

Writing is not & happy profession...{on colating his seripts).p90

p.100 — first disagreement on play with DW.

1945

"Phere are only two times in this world when I am happy

and selfless and pure. One is when I jack off on paper and
the other when I empty all the fretfulness of desire on a
voung male body. There must be a third cccasion for happiness
i: the world. What is it and where? 1 shall have to find it,
it is the Holy Grail. Have you any idea where it is?

His flirtation with communimm. p. 106

Applause is not permitted between acts and laughter is discouraged.

ivanhoe in Chicago.p.120
As always, the suitcase containing my Mss. has disappeared. p.122

on family and panic, p130
p. 187, on professors.as erétics, p.187

Tenn. generosity. " I do think you should continue to devote
yourself Z¢ entirely to writing for awhile longer and I hope
the enclosed check will help you to. Regard it as the sort

¢ loan that can be paid back when and if I should ever need

‘don't. It is a really small return for the satis-
on I had in reading the first story. "p.197
ST




1947
Let me know if you run out of funds. I can give you another
"advance" sometime this summer, when you need it. p.199

If you need this check or can use it, please do. p.202
1948 .

I meant to enclose a cheque with this letter but someiikere
on the devious trail I have lost my checkbook. I shall have
to ask Audrey (Wood. His agent at the time)to write on e

wand send it to pu.p.209

Vidal:I have not yet heard from Vidal about cairo. He is

such a lunatic that anything he says is partly discountable.

I liked him but only through the strenuous effort it took

to overlook his conceit. He has studied baliet and is con-
stantly doing pirouettes and flexing his legs, and the rest

of the time he is comparing himself and Truman Capote (his
professional rival and Memisis) to such figures as Dostoevsky
#od.F2Lg8Cs] wonder if the Egyptians will be interested!p.216.

I wrote Audrey to continue the monthly checks until the book
was disposed of, so don't hesitate to write her for what you
need. p.22

in January 1949 he got $500. from Tenn through a donation
ha male taikuthors! teapne. L S onen 8 Sonat




DW"S notes are rather prissy. p. 230 on tight jeans. Who cares?
It's in writing of sex that his letters pulse with passion

and descriptive power. p.9
DWis a PRUDE.

Tenn's letters filled with complaints about moneymd health.
(BREAK WITH AUDREY IN CHICAGO).

No mention of politics or Ww2.

TENN END DW TIED UP IN HOTEL.

MISS ROSE. PLAZA DINNER. MR. WILLIAMS, MERRY CHRISTMAS.

Tenn never saves letters. Much of the inaccuracy of the
"Memoirs" based on this fact. *(0'Neill letter).

Generosity, in Chicago, checks when he was sick.
SICKNESS: Arm bleeding for meeting with Fred Jordan.

‘Taking me in after Jack threw me out.
1|Iﬁﬂﬁ.iﬂﬂhi¢!gﬂ- Not to ﬂffaud.
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DW notes are prissy, defemnsive, and subversive tkE of the text
they are supposed to clarify. ! e T Sl =
It is in writing of sex that T. writing pulses g;th_lify:and

wit and descriptive power and a beguiling sense of his absurddty.
TW~- continual complaints about his health. ” -
Barely a mention of politics, or even the war, as if he lived in
a belljar. . mi o o

DW snipes that TW's MEMOIRS are inaccurate. Of course since he
didn't have the sannvangpr’a:instihst_tqr}q#y;pg_tha;ﬂietpig and
muteia of his life. I don't think Tennessee éfhr'anrthimﬂﬁli'in
history (textbooks at Plaza).




Prissyxnotes condescending, prissy
the Brustein review which, among othe
of "conniving" to take part of a co

plays potential profits, of being a

generous with his friends, "inordinat
occupied with announcing his erotic
gy Pemedive

hoarse from screaming” his | se:
himself for planting teeth in

and on and on as Brustein tak
and life. Except for Bruste.
well-known hyporchondria, I tI
charges is a crock. = -



for money we have Rﬂ’hart Brustein's attack on Tma!m f;gain
-intha'ﬁm in what ilﬂlﬂgedlfﬁrm“ of tha

That isn't amwisins' thought. School teachers like W‘tﬂiﬂ
have done more damage to writers than the IRS and booze com-

bined.
Tennessee will survive it. He's survived cheaper shots.
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On January 5, his gardener
| was murdered. Since then,
- | this man has twice been

attacked on the streets of

: i | Key West, where he has
QR : | lived for 30 years.

e One evening, some children
3 4| gathered at hisdoorstep |

and yelled, at America’s
greatest playwright,
“Gome onout, faggot!”
It reads like a play: -.
the theme, mindless cruelty.
But Tennessee Williams
isn’t likely to write it.
He's living it.
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ennessee  Williams
T moves like an aging

lion, with slow cere-
mony, but it has not been
a ceremonious winter for
the 68-year-old play-
wright. A succession of vi-
olent events have touched
his life on Key West, be-

ginning with the fatal shooting of his gardener in
early January. Madeleine Blais visited with Williams
at his home and discovered that in the midst of his
difficulties, he is displaying the quiet heroism of his
fictional characters. The story begins on page %
The cover photograph is by John Pineda.




ana the woodwinds are thinkers."

Tennessee Williams and Dots

The playwright Tennessee Willlamns
and the novelist Dotson Rader, were at-
tacked Sunday night by five young men
on Duval Street in Key West, Fla.,
where Mr. Williams has a home. Both
were knocked down and kicked, but
their injuries were minor and they re-
fused hospitalization. The attack was
the latest in a series of assaults that
have plagued the popular resort city
this winter, most of the victims having
been tourists and members of Key
West's homosexual commmunity.

Mr. Williams and his house guest,

Mr. Rader, had finished dinner at a res-
taurant with a woman friend and José
the stage director. They 'were
npprmchadmmestreelby five young
men, Mr. Williams said yesterday, and
one said to him, *We know who you
are.” Mr. Williams said he replied,
“1*m taking a good look at you, and I'm
not afraid of you.” He added: "“"They
then hit Dotson, knocking him to the
sidewalk, and shoved me over him."'
Mr. Williams had planned to attend

1I

man in*Lost Horizon:

on Rader Assaulted

the opening of a repertory company's

uction of his *The Glass Menag:
erie” tonight, but decided yesterday io
fly to California to visit a friend.

Clyde Haberman
Albin Krebs

— -

ONE OF THE YEAR'S TEN |
BEST PLAYS!”

TONIGHT THRU FRL at 7:30, MATS. WED. & FRL
SAT 11 AM, 3 & 8:30 PM, SUN. 130 & 5:30 m'l #

— e ————




uemars s aennnely ine man 1or ine

Fratianno “as told to” — he has written

B

Tom Slligléh: a book for a fiim

two best sellers about organized crime,
“Captive City” and “The Green Felt Jun-

gle.”
®

PARTY POLITICS: Dolson Rader
writes about and pals around with the
high and mighty. Philip Kingsley is the
hair expert who sadvises the British
‘royal family about the condition of their
scalps. These two got together the other
eve to give a bash for Tom Seligson
whose mew -thriller ugialking'' is all
about the CIA's secret LSD tlests on
humans. Hollywood l.a:nlkin: the book,
which is a natural movie.

~ Tennessee Williams, Kevin MeCarthy,

 Peter Glenyill

SO0'S aear pest Iriends, was 10 show, bt
some think she didn't because ef‘ Pat
;..:wmrd_. The Carters have strong feel-
Ings against the Kennedys these days,

N'U DINGBAT: Martin Balsam was
telling pals at the Assembly on W. 51st
that he's off to Hollywood to ce-star
with Jean Stapleton in a CBS-TV movie.
In it, the “All in the Family” actress
will abandon her dumb Edith pose to
branch out as the real-life Mary Daobkin,
the first person to integrate black and
white children on Baltimore's baseball
sandlots |, The BBC is around n
California doing Haollvywood
greats; so far they v ¥
cho Marx and Edward G, Kobinse
The next chapter in the Mick and Bias
Jagger divorce action happens Monda;
when Bianca will ask the L.A. Superior
Court for $14,000 a month in temporary
support Avon paid $350000 this
week for paperback rights to Michael
Korda's memoir of his family, "Charmed
Lives,” and in the meantime the English
publisher plunked down $100,000, the
Book-of-the-Month took it and we won't
@ven see its hard cover until November.

NICE PEOPLE, nice talk—the gossip
of the book world is Marilyn Funt's
forthcoming “Are You Anybody?" The
book is a set of conversations by the ex-
Mrs, Allen Funt with the wives of John-
ny Carson, Kirk Deuglas, Muhammad
Ali, Carroll O'Connor, Sammy Davis Jr.
and 15 other spouses of the great lo
show how they cope with having famous
husbands. Marilyn's best effort was in
convincing the Champ to agree to let
Veronica Ali give an interview. Dial
Press has high hopes for this one in the

fall.
o

TONY FACT: “Hello, Dolly!" had the
distinction of winning more Antoinetie

Perry awards (10) than any other B'way
show since the Tony awards started in
1947, But “Company"” in 1971 racked uip

nominations making it the most-nomi-
-gut::- in theater history. Thanks to 1'-;:
Howard and James Jewell ‘whe wrote
vBroadway and the Tony Awards:
NI As

= |
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WEM A New Style in Key West Violence

BY SUSAN SACHS were. “ohvions] w York drama critles” — bul the
e Harald STalt Writer Incident gdrnd:nd the ity Inio scthon.
il = KEY WEST — There's something new [nothe lin-  “Our pallce could hl'fﬁ been and should I""'"' been
O T E R A AL | M IHI H‘.‘:m'l“l'il: town, “ﬂTﬂ.‘ﬂ * "“dp . n have been,” said f.'il:r
: wrtisds, i

commoent came afuer

h!} Weﬂ Patrolmun Frisks Suspect "~_i_.

.-t w= ichen confranted, e hod con fnto alfey o
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TH:":::L:“‘;“::G MUCH |5 BEING MADE ABOUT THE S00IAL ASPESTS OF

AL B0 KLHGLEY MERE. ALL THESE CELEBSL ™ 1'D LOVE SEEING FAT AGAIN,

ATTEND FIMAL ntu qu' BuT f* HEGTIE TRAVELASCHIDULE = | HAVE TO

AT ER T b n HEARSALS oF 'CLoTHEsE in NEw Yoge, RETURNING THERE NO

15 VERY .fnrmmE IRSHLIETS = LHEN Wums pack 10 KEy West ow Twe 23RD =
UOUS FOR ME, N l.\_,

gﬁ‘:"“l;l:ﬁi:s.lls an:u tN Mew YoRrka A VERY mr:wtaﬁ"un AND ATTRACTIVE BOY
it Gidob 4l “n-us GRY HAS DAMAGED Hi5 ATTISUDE TOWARD OTHERS, HE-bS-OMLY
pas _ RAID, TO WIS YOUNGER FRIEND ED G|EARE ANO TO JAMES FuroY.

Y M‘ra HE 'CAN mn.'r GOMMUNICATE WITH Jnuu BVER THE PHOME, FINDS HIS
PRESENEGE TOO ms*rulnnnn. 4 g

- . ] .

INGADEMTALLY,y 1T WAS JOHK'S FAULT THAT- t‘;'u-r 6. up=TAEET WATH, YOU HERE.
| HEARD HiM DESRENDING THE STAIAS FROM YOUR GUKRTERS. T 18 RXETRAORD!MARY
THAT SBSEXUAL JEALOUSY Y15 STLLL ‘S0 ETRONE A pgn‘r OF, u-r KRATURE EVEN NOW THAT
PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY-HAS BEEN ovsnuut‘“. e .

WuAT RoaenT KEENXA 15 poine WITH WIMBELF MOW 15 BEAUTIFUL. | ONLY WANT TO
AEMEMBER THE LDVELY PAAT OF OUR LIVES TOGETHER: YHECRESY WAs Too SAD AND
FINALLY TOO DANGEROUS "FOR uS Eu‘rH, 1'vE ANSWERED HIS VERY. DRGANIZED AND
OFTEN BEAUTIFULLY PHRASED LETTERS A/ COUPLE oF. TINES BUT [ HAVER"'T MAILED
THEM, WE coUlp MEVER LIVE TOGETHERY AGAING |

I-

H#KHK OR QETL“N" 1 alEss = ANY FIHIEH SUF “T LIFE THERE WHERE
HT Eﬂi“nE “lj IIEFEHEH-Bm‘I' THE "I"DHNH-.
B B e

LA unr: u: (Lunnl'ctll Sulm To GOME ALquG WiTH ME. Dean
™ ‘ N NEW "runp.- uuulul., ONLY A FRACTION nr Hts LIVER 15 5TILL

uu Mrs a‘qn-g\ﬂ. \P‘ THAT 1S sg, "o LIKE 7o, TAKE R

TQurTeE W FT"‘HHE WITH, MY cnusIN — Eluﬁﬂn STELL"S JoLLY
p. PrO ¢l wouLon's STAY AWAY “ﬂ_'ﬂ‘“ THREE WONTHS, AND

T oF DRY IO
] llquL q‘l au Es
_HEREs R*faui. D th W : L AND n: IS5 OBVIOUSLY GLOSE TO

e %’ M PERS nTnzn:’ IGE LITTLE CROWD HERE, INCLUDING
fut\ﬂ “l'f; WHI%‘T}E uu:nﬂmuur nﬁss‘r r&-h"t ME AND FOR Jw.

w 1N ,.ﬁb |-. r

l n. HE s M.?h A PAINTER OF TRULY

; ANV ASES) WH{GH HE ac\&‘muu MIMSELFs THEY
T luuutu OF THE qmunm OR AEPRESENTATIONAL.

PAINT(BOLOLY PN MY OWN LITTLE WAY,

Ju:uﬁ ’Et.qrm-:u'v’-‘?f"l‘iﬂnuwt THETENSIONS = | PLAM.TD RETURN TO THE

oW GONTAINS THREE BOGS, bngu L1US AND TWO NICE

M"‘wﬂ; H-‘ﬂ? 35}1:!,[ EMARKABLY UNDER THELR

A
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Princotoip
January 30, 1980

Blnl‘ T“m 1

1 was greatly encouraged and made happy by your kind and lov=
ing remarks ahout BEAU MONDE. More, about what it meant to you
in terms of my 1ife as a writer and that which passes, only
Bometimes, as my "career”, I've been so discouraged, Tenn; as !
zet older it gets harder to go on. You work & year on a bLook or
more, you tell the truth, you make it as a fine a work as you
can, and months before publication you can sense your publisber's
indi:furnnuu, and over you settles, like stiffening concrete,
the lid of rutilit;r, the blanket of dﬂ!ut I keep wondering
why I can't break through? Why it's hnnd-tn*uﬁnth after all these
years, five books, a sixth ahout to qnu._uut, a seventh being
vrittan; and checks bounce, the oil company threatens to turn
off the huf, and 1 look :ruund nml m th- sugcess af mt 1
‘truly think are h.'Wx hooks




1 exempt the Kennedys, the second generation -- Pat's genera-
tion —— because they paid far more than what it's worth for wiat
they have. Thoy didn't have to pay. Put they did because lobby
came to love the disenfranchised and the underdog, the people,
as Jack had. So they shot the brothers down. Payment enough, I'd
say.

1'm at work on a new novel that 1 think is good. fiitter, yes,
and anger-filled, but so what? It's what I've come Lo be.

Some news: Adriana Jackson's father underwent an operation in
Italy. 1t doesn't look ton good. She flew today to pilam to be
with him, Pat and I continue to work on the celebration for you
in October. It's going well, I know exactly the kind of bastards
you don't want there that night, They won't be invited to attend.

It's very cold here, Geiting colder. 1 long for Key West. We'll
he down as soon as we have the money.

Tun hnyl. friends of David Ford (the blond friend of mine you
"“'qaﬁgagghjn the States from London. 18 and 19 years
ts 3 jocent, attractive. They're on their way

-‘i‘:mf& them your number because I thounght
easu y to talk with them. Ihuy'ra tu;i!sh.
.:uﬁu Hrinnatun with us, and I’dun't hnuﬁ

ay or nﬁt What's it mattur, thay*zn hrt;ht nnﬂ

" gun :ﬁur lnttur. Hhan I!n ngnllx dhun'hii%bi



4560 Province Line Road
Princeton, NJ 08540
November 28, 1980

Dear Tenn,

cold this time of veolo in Vancover, whie
e arten Richara and I hope: you Contne here or Foine back
a0 ﬁ;r; whenever 1 gign for :u come down for Christmas or

My gnungegzlihﬂrn. new bLook contract. I'd love

eys for BEAU
morrow and I w MONDE, th
T atarted weiting o Be: thie tu i fin slonldnit Ropiee timy S
to you. I am very anx ur place in Key West, and it's i.ﬂir:::ad
dninion oAb, A% ate ous for you to read it, and to learn your
ani 086l Sianart L PIecys pathea pubiication) ;1 s, getting o
and please read it .ﬂnlu let me know where to send the hunkr -
and please read it soon and let me know what you think. I toll
wu-ugi ;’ri‘l.:in!; for a 1251:‘.; "1".“: ;i::tricim and whores make a
chard ' .
e ﬁﬂ].:r:. %ﬂll and he's hard at work on his cartoons and
pressing wémﬁ’ 4 i n“un“"? diary, amusing while ex-
5t Sl e ol g i S oo outloud. I think
himpu:rza all the time, 1 love Ei.hzgﬁt:::’ AAEALI WM. A 0TS
a W y
Lincoln cmi;::ﬂ l?:'i ars hard at work on the salute to you as
e R N A 1£|1th|r- be on January 26 at Avery Fisher
the State Thaut.ru.?:l:*lrﬁ Ei::l:gaiiizg:r::;knﬁh‘:mﬁlt‘h“ﬂ )
city and the nation paying you h o
between public praise and .";mﬂ"“".‘ Knok 17 have a choice
, you'd go for the check, So

_ud I g:t_ in t«l;:ll i::t:n.:nﬂ Tenn, the enthusiasm of everyone

volved in imi" o :E y Y lun wonderful . James Lipton, who
e t ver 118 at the State Theatre, will be

u: .“n!.u.g nd there's a chance it be telev
jﬂl_..pnin i8, Pat and 1 are wrkinsmnr- :llli.n};'%n
Ll L _'-i.m‘ .._ 5
~ Norman fi 1y married Norris. 1 was at the wedding, a
- pr o affair, and it was \rori moving to witness. lﬂ‘flﬂv ailer
s  gathered, a simple service, and Norman weeping. lie's mellowed
eply in love with her. Luokkm. i
8 an article about Charles Henri Ford in this week's
sroin he aduits to beingm 701 The last he told me == two
- was that he was 3. lie's nglnu rather rapidly. I'm
b ic honesty. the way,

didn't approciate such pub BL
w of plutc‘ in Soho last month, Erect dicks coming
ous people's mouths, oars, nostrils, etc. All famous
5. A far as 1 know, neither you nor 1 were honored by
indignity passing as art. :
‘enn, and miss you. Ploase write. (Philip, Joan,
1 :-"j.:_inrﬂln- et., al, send you their love, as do i-)










Dear Pat AND DoTsow:

| YOU HAVEN'T weEamD FRON ME BEFORE ABOUT THIS GALA PLANNED FOR ME BEWAUSE

| eouie NoT quitTe mELiEvE IN 178 mEALITY: DoTson's LETTER rFllouUND HERE

IN Key WesT wueEN | ReTuRNeD YESTERDAY MAKES IT QUITE TANGIBLE AND
PAZZLING, NO DOUBT THME FINEST SORT OF EARTHLY ABSOLUTION THAT 1 couLs
REGEIVE.

LAST WEEK In WASHINGTON | WoULD WAVE BEEN DUBIOUS ABOUT MY BEING STILL
"sownsTAIRs' (or sHouLd | SAY 'ur'?) FOR THE 0BBASION, AS | ATTENSES THE
KENNE®MY HONDRS FOR THIS YEAR WITH A GASE OF WALKINGE PHNEUMONIA . ANB A
STREP THROAT. CAME ON ME QUITE SUBBENLY AT THE WuiTe House. | was

;ﬁﬁfiﬁéﬂﬁﬂhﬁ'f#:!ﬁ;!tlij?tl.lv'rnz LARTERS, SNUFFLING ALONG BESIDE SOME

FOUA YEARS. SHE SAle 'lF vou WALT THAT Lowng
c;ﬁ'g_hﬁﬂixﬂﬁiw;mnﬂz!nl THE 08cASION.' | WAS GOING To sAY, "Mavau,
BEEN EXHUNES Fo® THIS ONE" - ‘BT WE WERE TOO CLOSE

‘0 MISK THE SORT OF A BRAWL THAT MIGHT HAVE RESULTED FRoOM

S BLOSE AS POSSIBLE TO THAT EPFOT N THE
- APPROXIMATELY ONE DAY NORTH OF HAVANA By swin)

© THE ORIZABA AFTER A DISAPFOINTING NIGHT Iy
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4580 Province Line Road
Princeton, NJ OB540

December 19, 1980
Dear Tenn,

Sorry about the confusion over the date of the gala at
Lincoln Center. The January 26 night was too close to the
holidays and didn't allow ug sufficient time to pull the
production, ticket sales, etec. together. There's no point
in doing something unless it can be done best. March 2 was
chosen because it was the only next available night when
we could have use of Avery Fisher Hall, Pat will hold a
press conference in New York sometime around January 15 te
announce the your gala and the rest of the Lincoln Center-
Columbia University program. By the way, the gala salute to
you will be to raise money for fellowships for young writers
at Columbia's Graduate School of the Arts, playwrights, poets,
novelists, the whole crew. It's very exciting,Tenn, and we're
going at it hard, doing our damn best to make it a great
night for you, There'll be the program at Avery Fisher lall,
and later a party for you in the hall or at the State Theatre.

You should have received the bound galleys of BEAU MONDE
by now as they were allegedly sent to you last week, but given
the Christmas mails God alone knows if they've arrived. I'm
very anxious to know what you think of the book, and I'd
appreciate a quote from you if you like it. I don't know
whether it'll be a commercial success, but I've reached the
point, Tenn, where I don't much care anymore. I'm B0 used to
being broke that big money would probably have a terrible
effect on my already frayed morals, and might even give me
cardiac arrest! Speaking of which: I've not forgotten, and
never shall, the codicil to your will. And if I don't slip
into the final sleep before you, or if I do, I too would like
to reat there in those waters that Hart found irresistable.

I've begun another novel, MAYFLIES, that my editor tells me
is too pduantinaII{ homosexual ==~ and odd turn of phrase —-
and too bitter. Well, there's not romance without the bite,

and it's the bite you remember.

Who's your Canadian connection? That's a surprise. 1 thought
Gary and Sky were with you. Oh, and why didn't you call me
when you were last in town? I really wanted to see you and
I didn't even know you were here.

Adriana left yesterday for Key West. Assuming we've the money
Richard and I pi;n to come down around January 9. Tennessee,
i think there may be a whole busload, toe. Philip and Joan
Kingsley. Ruth Carter Stapleton. And Pat Lawford will be at

er mother's in Palm Beach and I'¥¥ love to get her to come

down for a few days,

ja.....llil-l!""-—




It's wet and cold here. Richard's working on his drawings.
I'm depressed by the holidays, and I wish I were 1“.“‘{ West
and could see you and get out of the cold. And I wish I had
more success and that publishers paid on time and that New
York crities didn't exist and that Gore Vidal had the sex
change operation he so plainly needs.

But what I truly wish is that you're happy, and working well,
and that Miss Rose enjoys her walks and ice cream and knows

we love her. As I do you.

HAPPY CHRISTMAS!




For TEH YEARS | HAVE OB5enveEr Uorson Rawem wnyting e J”ZEEEEQ
AFTER ANOTHER, PERSISTING AGAINST AN INDIFFEMENGE OF REVIEUERS tHAY

pISORERBTS THEM, NOT TME WRITERS | MAVE SEEmyENBuRE FRIMAT ION &
HUMILAATING BEPENDANCE. A T

WiTh BEAW MONOE, THIS TALENTED AND HERGIC WOVELIST WAS GREATLD A won
K

THAT FLAGES HIM BB FIAEMLY IN THE FRONT RANK oOF h“t-ltnu Vi

THAT THOSE INCLINER TO BENIGRATE WILL FIND K& RLEUBTELY PR CE iy
Y6 PURSUE THEIR INGLINATIONs THE SOCIAL WOALE OF THE NoVEL 13 one
tuaT DaTSeN HAS EXFLARED AND COMPRENENBES AND SOMEWOW SusyIvEp lu,r”
A WAY THAT NO BTHER AMEAVGNN WRITEA couLe po. Baave, BRA Y AT ued

HERE 15 A BRILLJANT ACHIEVEMENT &







\PJ)\IN Apri1 2, 1q5,

Dear Tenn,

It was wonderful eeeing you in Chicago. I felt a wis «
way knowing how busy you were with m:::n " "“ - "1“3 i
terrificl -- 8o I especially appreciate the time . apely, 4

The FARADE magazine piece comes out on May 17, I ser
first draft mass, to you in Key West. About 20% of't
will be cut for reasons of space. But I think
piece, and I hope you're pleased with it,

I leave for Texas next week t'n_-l:_.fln work on a profile

the Jimmy Carter family for the magazine. I'11 be going to Daly
dmi and then possibily on to Plains, lﬁ%ﬁ

for a few _ _ )
work is done, I'm obligated to write a profile on Diane kg
which I'm not looking forward to with any particular delkght s
I hear she is somewhat difficult to interview, But I need the
dough something fierce. But things are looking up, and I'm out
of the depression that gripped ne most of the winter, don't
foel like X¥ME throwing in the towel anymore, even if I owned a
towel to throw, :




Lu"f 4560 Pro

vinee L
ﬁ)\ Princetan uaﬁ_-mi"e

{5 May 1, 1981
Dear Tenn,

I've enclosed the snapahois of took of you all in cpy
your birthday. Please show them to Sky if he g there nin::g:,ﬂ“
egpecinlly wanted to seo them,

I'm terribly sorry that you got sick in New York and hag to
return to Key Weat, Pat Lawford was looking forward to taking you
to dinner that night, and we were both very disappointeg you p
couldn t make it, and sad that you felt sick, I pray you'pe
in good health again, baby. I called Miteh for Fat to ask him
to send her a mss, of SOMETVING CLOUDY SOMETHING CLEAR but as
of today -- five days later —- Pat stiil hasn't received it,

George Flimppon was delirhted with the interview., Next week,
vhen 1'm back from Plains, whtt we 11 begin editing it, Alsn,
I'm doing an essay about wou, in praise of yonl that wilj also
20 into the magazine. George 18 also writing an appreciation,
and we thought we'd ask Mailer to write something too. Additionally,
there 11 be a selection of snapshnts and photos with captions,
You'll see and be able to make changes in the material before
it goes to presa. It should be out in late Octobar,

1 go down to Flains on Wednesday for a few days tn see the
Carters. I told Miss Lillian about your lovely remarks about
Jimoy, that he'd would have had a great gecond term, he was a
staunch husanitariar, etc. She was very touched. She said ashe
loved your writing, and admired you., She then told me that she
had known Frank Fontis, having met him before Jimuy won the presi-
dency, Bhehbeen in key West, and somehow met Frank who showed
Mise Lillian around your house and the upstairs room where you
wrote your plays. lie obviously didn't have accoss to the studiol
When Frank Fontis died, the State Department called Miss Lillian
and asked if Frank was a friend nf hers. She said, "Yes". and
they told her he had heen murdered, and that on the table beside
his bed was a piece of paper with her name and phone nuwber, and
written on it was:¥Lillian Carter. Hy best friend." Miss Iqti-l.-;l'ﬁ
Saidshe wasn't able to go to the funeral, hut she sent a cable
to be read at the service in Key West eiulogizing Frank.

Now X found that to be an extraordinary story. One, that she
would have known Feank Fontis. aAnd, twe, that she would have been
:gtifiiﬂ of his death before you heard of it, or 1 did. Decnuse
T annd written her phone number beside bis bed. Curious.
her hip Cilian's just come home frow the hospital —- she -ﬁ:g‘?'

T hip =~ and J-mﬂng with a cane, byt she's as bright
i !.'-“_ ¥

Know she'd love hearing from you, Tenn.
inute, why not send her -dEntt1§l¥ Jyon-rs
; in good shapei I e e
an Carter, Plains, Georgia




Une other thing: John Travolta is coming to ¥
Europe sometime around the 12 of May, and ig¢ ynun:r:ﬂ:k from

I thought we could have dinner with tiim and Pat Lawrurﬂ Hew Yop
or two others. I know you 1like him as an actor, ang je 1:nd one
bright, and geantle young man wha thinks the worlg of you & king,
drop mo a note and let me know when you'll be definitay 41P1q45l
York. ¥ in Kew

BEAU MONDE hasn't gotten the world's greatest reviews g, £
I wonder why the reviewers go after me so personally? What ¢l or*
fuck does my personal life have to do with the quality of
writing? It's enough to make working in a sewer laok attractive
Or maybhe, haing a writer, I'm already in the sewer and haven '3 .
noticed.

I loved seeing you here. And I miss you. Richard sends hig love,
as do J.

PS: I got the strangest collection of npress clippings from
Bakin, all about himself, T think he is pearing up for his
Presidential run and thinks I've got David Rockefeller's loot
or Nancy lteagan’'s ear. In any event, if you talk to Brother Dakin,
gnn shiould tel! him the Big Dot kmxm hasn 't a subway token teo

i8 name, and if he aver got within a foot of Nancy ileagan's
ear he'd praobably piss in it.




'QJ\ 4560 Province Line
)ki Princeton, NJ 08540
WV December 5, 1981

Dear Tenn,

It was a great joy for Richard and me 8eeing you op -
giving, I must sayf that I was very impressed by your frieng.
Scott. He struck me as very decent, fair-minded, and earing |
deeply about your wellbeing. What a sweet fellow he is,

And listen: I want to thank you for your kind letters to
Pat Lawford. The emotional cost to her —- not to mention the
financial -- of the cancellation of the benefit was enormous,

And she was, and still is, very unhappy because ghe wanted
very much to do something for you. She's loves you very much,
and your letter from Cape May went along way towards healing
that vnhappiness. It was kind and thoughtful of you, Tenn,

Richard leaves for London on the 14th of this month, I follow
a few days later. We re going to spend Christmas there with
the Kingsleys, and probably New Year's too. I'll be back by
January 5, God willing. At the moment I'm at work on the runa-
ways piece for PARADE. Then I do Teddy Kennedy, Gerald Ford,
and, if he can stay in one place for a day, Ryan 0'Neill, I
am working very hard. I hope by spring to be out of the asshole
of debt and have some munag to take the time to work on my next
book. Tean, I think publishers and azines pay writers only
enough to keep them from starving, but not enough to allow them
the freedom to write what they really want to write. But I'm
going to keep at it and maybe, if I'm lucky, s ' will hit
and I'll be oui of the woods. Woods? Jungle is more like itl

If we have the money. Richard and I are planning to take a
hiouse in Key West in February, I hope you'll be there. We love
you, Tean, As usual, I miss wou when you're not here,

Please tell me what you thought of my PARIS REVIEW interview
with you and the essay. I work hard to make it as good as sible.
The response to it has been very favorable, But I want to know
what you felt about it,

Richard sends you his love. As do I.




4560 Province Line |
Princeton, NJ Dﬂﬁgntnad

w le Mareh 7, 1982

Denr Tenmn,

itichard and 1 have missed hearingz from you. We saw you on tv,
on "Entertainment Tonight", a clip from your reading in Key West,
You looked great, and we both, on seeingz you, wished we could he
there. In July we plan to come to Key West and rent a house per-
manently. Key West is the only place where Richard is really healthy
and in a measure happy. So we'll be living there as of next fal11, '
God and the real estate markets willing.

Pat sent to Columbia a £10,000 check to endown the first two
Tennessee Williams Fellowships in Writing. They will he given
annually, one in fiction, the other in mmms noetry. The winners
will be announced in April, and they each will he Eranted 53,000
for a year of study at Columbia's Graduate School of the Arts,
The students will be chosen by the Columbia faculty. In henoring
bright, exceptional writers each year with a Tennessee Williams
Fellowship, we alsn are trying to honor you.

I've been writing exclusively for FARADE magazine of late, I
don t know if youn've seen my stuff, but I've done stories on
runaways, Carel Burnett, Jimmy Carter, Nancy Heagan, Yet to
come; Gerald Ford, Mayor Koch, and Michael Ontkean (he's the
actor in "Making Love"). I've also gotiten very invelved in try-
ing to help the millfons of runawvay children by working with
Senator Kennedy to set up a private foundation in Washington to
coordinate aid to thfsekids. The average runa is 12 years oldl
35% runaway becausw of incest! 50% because of physical abuse!
It's horrifying. My heart breaks for these kids,

Oh, I'm also writing a profile for PARADE on Senator Kennedy,
whom I have come to know well and to love. And God, do I love
his kids, especially Teddy, Jr., who's 20 and has lost a leg to
crysor and yet who is sweet, handsome, brave. When we all went
skiing, Teddy, Jr. was by far the best skier of the lot. You ought
to ses him go down a slope on one leg as if he possessed the best
of life and its most splendid future,

s 3o I've been working hard. Richard is paint The winter
is ending. I foel strong agafn, Paiirine "

A1 u;i'{:v{f"' dear Tenn., Please write when you have the time.
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March 14, 1983

f'“‘ Mr. Dotson Rader
c¢/o PARADE PUBLICATIONS, INC.
750 Third Avenue,
MNew York, MNew York

Dear Mr. Rader,

In the Spring of 1972, actress acquaintance Helena Carroll who was then
starring in "Small Craft Warnings", passed along some of my poetry and
plays to Tennessee Williams. What resulted, was an unforgettable meeting

with "the master" at the Elysee and a bond of friendship that can never
end...not even in death.

Mr. Williams spent the day giving encouragement, pleading with me to remove
my mother from the hospital cancer ward and bring her home where the Iove
is (we were ctoo late), roaring with delight as my demure lady friend
uttered the word "decadent", and in the end, writing his encouragement on

4 plece of paper and saying..."maybe vou can use this as a forward or
something. 1T hope it helps."

Understanding the poet, and respecting his wishes as I do, it causes me
great concern that he has been laid to unrest in a place he hated, against
his will. It was very kind of him to tell me that my poems reminded him
of Hart Crane, and I know how important it is for him to cast his spirit
ﬁgg;_fnmgtgngla-in.the;;ulf of Mexico. I'm aware of the codieil to his

(”‘ will expressing his wishes, and it seems to me that this is a legal document
_tﬁn@_tgﬁnnt be ignored. Wishing to right the wrong, I called P.E.N. in
New York to see if they would gather their legal forces and take action
Lo free Tennessee's spirit from his hated St. Louis. I was told they didn't
have time to get involved in "personal matters." Knowing that you were close
to him, I wonder is there anything that can be done...any legal avenues to
pursue on behalf of this great man. Could petitions be signed...funds be
raised...friends gathered to insure the last wish of Mr. Williams. Is there
anything I and my wife can do from Los Angeles? Is there a sense of outrage

in New York?

e referred to in his will as an indigent writer. After

uced experimental plays 0.0.B, in New York, in colleges,
rfén a manuscript of poems yet to be published,

th d-awful world of advertising in order to care for
'iaéﬁi - soul. More than anything in the world, I wish
ancial freedom to release my pent-up words. With the enclosed
might qualify for "indigent writer" assistance. Do you
app: ? Hopefully not through one of those asinine
who are already "commercially successful."

ee had in mind.

ant to take any more of your time, QPF:FP?F=EQE..
tions I've stated. I'll close with sincere thanks
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Matt Davison

2650 Nantasket Dr.,#93
& Aeooho Balne Verdes. CA 90274
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- -7 Mr, Dotson Rader
N VJ c/o PARADE PUBLICATIONS, INC.
- 750 Third Avenue
New York, New York

Illlmll alhailly Iﬂ:_l'l'i_l.l:.l ﬂ'_l
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