Tuesday, Jane 35 196§

Dear Mrs. Main:

Thankse
: 1) For the wonderful interview ory rather, conversations
2) For your recent long lettery including the Jepgon letters,
3) For your worderfully kind and helpful attitude.

I hadn'$ realized; untll later, that we logged about eight
hours %ogether, which is a record, even for me, I must say though, I
wasn't tired which I would have been hsd our meeting been in fact a
straight question and answer business. Nonesthe-less 1 was taken %o
task by my wife for putting you through what must have seemed (but not
to me) an intermideble session. In any case 1t was all very worthwhile,
I think, with the letters and the talk and perhaps some more offerings
from you that the subject will have been really handled in depth, I
am trying for images now, to tell you. At firsty after reading the
story some years sgo, I had a picture of a young, attractive and
rather sophigtlented girl who was being given the brush after a
summer remance of possibly unsuperficial proportions. It was a good
gtory becsuge 1% to0ld in microsm the story of a million brusheoffs,
s0 me by men, some by women, after a certaln phase had been reached
and passeds fn a wayy 1t told the story of every shipboard romance
with %he exception tﬂat in THE BRD OF SOMETHING the crisls was met
by the boy and talited abouty whereas 1ln many, many cases, a drifting
apart is theonly sign that gsomething has happened, I did have the
notion that we were dealing with a couple of snobblsh young meny and
this too was par for the universal course, After meeting you, the
girl in the story changed 1n at least two important waysi she wasg
less gophisticated, would not have said some of the slightly warping
things that Hemingway's Marjorie did, and when she sald isn't love
any fun anymore, she was not belng euphemisticy although 1in this too,
of gourge, I find a statement that you could not have saidy since you
did not recognize the relationship as anything more than a palship (ale
though 1% was probably more than that) You were slways too much of &
Hemingway ccde hero yourself to have ever talked about things so
frontally. Hemingway probably substituted some other girl, perhaps
an Lrritating amalgam of girls, when he had Marjorie talk about “our
gastie" and about "love belng fune® It is-a fset that women do
very often talk things to deathy Hemin:way was masterful in getting at
that pvint, How unlovely is something lovely that has been lovelied
a couple of timegy What I am gettiag at is that I think Hem used you
ag the superstructure of his story upon which he hung a few universal
traits and Ly means of which he %uld his favorite storys that
nothing must be done too longz He applied that theme, Mbmmbhmigem to his
marprlages and, fingllys %o his lifesBut there 1s another point: that
few endings are irrevocable., He liked the idea that he could see you
againe And in life he liked the idea %oo because he did see you agalng
and I think in the second meeting, while nothing was saldy 1% was you
who geve him the brugh.Seeing him put on his little acting scenag
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confirmed your own happlness somehow.

You will be interested to know that some of this inberpretation
was aided by my subsequent meeting with Bill, Bill is 70 now, a toueh
stooped, perhaps that isn't the phrasey perhaps there is simply a kind
of gtiffness about the shaulﬁersz but %hara is an 0ld man fragility
there, even though the eyes and the menuer are still very goods I
think Bill may have a touch of Parkingomismi there seemed to be just
the slightest sugpestion of a tremor. Of course all of this l1s
gonfidentlial between you and me, since he 1invited me into his house
as a friend and was terribl y nica; in faect a great guys. It was easy
for me to soe how strong an influvence this shy, diffident; unforceful
man might have had upon Hemingway, Bill still has his hairy it is
alnost white and he hag & rather full, but not flowing mustachey no%
the trim 1ittle Job he had in his SUN ALSO RISES DAYS. Bill is
marrieds but has no children; his wife 1s a very; very vigorous
real as%ate woman whose career hagy no doubt, been nmore suecessful
finaneially, than Bill'se. Bill les been in government all his life,
mostly as a writerjy mostly on labor subjecis. He wrote some of Harry
Truman's best s€@ﬁ@has, Marion Smith tells me. But he never made the
kind of monsy that Dre Main or Blll's wife made and makes, He lives
in a delightful part of Arlington on a double lot backed up to a nunnery,
80 that hs sees nothing but & little valley and across that many
treegy He likes o garden nowy ls retiredy they were to leave for two
months in Florida a few days after my visit,

e wag very nice; not the beleaguered partner of greatness
that 1 encounter at %times., He referred inverisbly to Hemingway as
Wemedge, the rneme uvsed in THY TIRER DAYS BLOW. He remembered you
very weil, and with fondness. He did not remember advisging Hemingway
against involvement with you. It was Hadley he warned Hem sgainst,
because of her agey; nine years older than Hem, although they later
became good friendse I pressed him on thig point and he sald well, he
might have sounded off against getting involved with Bump and McCabe'ss
Get thats He remembered that firm namé and it wasn't mentioned in the
storys, But the funny thing isj he sald the same thing you did in
your last letter; it was not gocial snobbery; it was just that he didn'¢
think Hem should get bogged down in a smll town situstioms I think
moet people have missed this rether signficant peint, and perhaps Hem
thought 1t wag foo sublle to underscope end define, He <1d not
renenber the incident on the point you recalled and thought it was
gore likely wyou little girlsg wuld have walked sround the point btut at
ne point was he hard and fasts When I asgked 4if he and Hem had hail a
failing outy he sald no, 1t wes a falling apart = because of geography.
Howevery he showed me & Christmas card in which Hem had castigated
Dog Passos for his Hem charictature in THE CHOSEN COUNTRY end while he
took the attitude it was pretty funny in 2 Christmas card I do think
he eooled to Hem after thet, slthough he is too much of a code man to
admlit such a thing, Oncey I acclderntally folded one of his priceless
Hemingway luvtersy ove that outlined the plot of FAREWILL 70 ARMS, in
some of my notepapers, and when I realized thatv I had almost unwittingly
carried it offy I was ruther voluble in stating my shocke "That's all
righty® he said,"you would have sent it back."

"But what would you have thought in the meantime?®
"7hat you would senmd it back,!



_ The next thing I am about to say, I hate t0 say in o way, becauge
it will look like a form of pressure on you, but it isn't and I expect
you to believe that, Bill had a lot of pic%'ras that were of interest
to me and I wondered if I could ¢ry and rake coples of them with
cameras "Teke them," he sald, "make your coples; then send them back."

Biilts wifey Mariony I must conceed; looked a touch pained at
thisy but she was very galiant. "You see how we trust peopley™ she
gsaid, Blll looked at hig vife as severely as this mild man could
looks "He'll send them back," he gaid,

Tt pay take me & little time."

"Take all the time you want,"

In faety; he offered to let me take some of his Hemingway
letters, but I drew the line on that, I guavered to think at my
mental gtate 1f something happened to them and so I stoutly, like
stout Cortez; refused thems Blll is very strange. These letiters may
possibly be worth geveral thousend collarsg and yet they had been
forgotten in an attic until Merion found thems And the ides of Bill
geliing them is laughable, They will all be given to the Kennedy
Librarys No thanks to Mary Hemingway, however, OChe wrote the Smiths
asking for coples of hig ldtters. Marion replied that they would do
this ag socn as they got home from vacation. Two weeks later they got
a very brusque letter from Mary pointing out that the letters could
not be used withoui her permission, etes efcs Marion told Huth and me
that the ildes of Blll wanting to use those letters for commercisl
purposesy particularly after all those yearsy was almost more than
ghe aaul& stand, 2o the letters are stilé going to the Xennedy
Likrary tut astraight rather than through Marye (All this is
eonfidential)
Fowy having painted thig picture, with effective daubs aboul
myself 1nciuﬁaﬁ I will brazenly come ou% and ask you to send me
the pietures, iet me copy those of interesgty, and then sendi the whole
shebang back. Any otherway would entail more bother to you than I
would care to shoulder upon yous And of course I am grateful to begin
withe The odd thing isy Bill remembered a ploture of Femingway
in hig capmping oclothes petting on & traln and does not know what
happened to his. There was nothing sensational in his collectiony ut
there were a few previously uvnused plctures oi Ernesty; including a
marvelouly handsome one of Hem in soldier hat and tunie, It was
signedsy Yclept the Massive Woodgmans Blll said an enormous
amount of hlekneming went on between them in those days ard he doesn't
know how you egcaped the process. He said they would change word
endings & certaln way: Eating becane eatage, walking, walkage; sta,
His name William became Willage in this way and eventually Wemedge &nd
afteyr thet, apperently, there came a reriod when nicknames were
exchangeds

T really have =z lot more to say, and perlmps more guestions

to ask when I go over my Marjorie notesy but I do not have the gall to
go on any longer with this letter and will save rimmmmm the rest for later.
I enclosge the Urgula letters which you were kind encugh to send me, Thanks
again and 4 all the best, :

Don 8% John





