.May 4 9 1969

Near Marge:s ;
lMolto grazia sua review of Carlos Daker's booke Very good.

I will of course be louvking forward %o your subsequent thoughts as
you wade through this tome. One must praise Baker for his tremendous
JOoby but qualitiatively, I £ind much %o be Aesiredy and you got at it
with the drabness crack. Baker writes smoothly enough bul he somehow
fails to evoke. lHe is a masier at forcing beauty into a mold of
ordinarynesse Someone took the example of Hem's famous "fight" with
kagx Bactman over the latter's charye that Mem seeued to have '"false
hair on his chost." Hastuan had written this in an amusing review of
neath in the Afternocn called"bull in the afternoon," Vell, it is
a perfectly warvelous tale, complete with the versions of both sives;
Nax hiwself in later years wrote a fairly fair accouni, one of the
best ar.s of which recounted how Hem showed his friends a copy of
neath in the Afternoon with a greasy smudge print on it from having
been shoved into Max's nose. VWell, in Baker, this anecdote covers
several hundred pages, that is the pieces of it extend out that long,
and oy the time the last dog is huny there is no story, no humor,
no nothinge The trick is that senience by sentence Baker writes jood
put there is no big skeleton holling it up and no tensione. Uiy oun
oigyest complainty thoush it may not be yoursy is that DBaker sits in
Judgment on Hem, calling him all watier of things on the say=so of
ais friends and enemies and lguestioning the valility of practically
everything  that Hem hiuself says. The new York Sunday Times apparent=
ly agreed with we because the headline over the review (which was
ingide, further downgrading the work) was: (in eflect) the Hemingvay
trial now in progress, Judye Baker presidinge. 7o you know this book
is so long and g0 lacking in shove that I myself am still plodding
through it. Of course I hit the highlights first, shooting from the
aprendix, and then I began the kiver to kiver bi& and that aint easy,
licGeas 'f'he thing thet troubles me is that even the downgradersy as in
lost Sunday's Tises, call it the last work in scholarly research and
declare it to be a soliid "beadrock" of facts if nothing else. Woll,
of coursey this ds simply not truey as you yourself knowy and as I do
d0. e has Bill liorne as best man at Ho ton Bay, smong many other
bonersjy Horne wrote me yesterday that he had recelved an inscribed
copy of t.e book from Baler but that he was not the best man. In
Baker's very first paragraph of t.e actual book, he said Ed4 Hemingway
boucht the Valloon Lake property from old Henry Bacon. 'ell it was not
B4y it was Grace and nomne of the Aeeds of the various lots on either
8i%e of Walloon shioved that GCrace had included her husband in the
owrne rshipy as was end is the custom with other morrieds. Suall point,
peruaps, éut it was sowehow reflective of who wore the pants in that
family and now don't et mad at me. I thank heaven for irs. i. being
what she was. If she had been any different I suppose we would never
have had this rebelious young man writing the stuff he finally Aid.
vhat I mean 1o say is that Baker is an acadenie who reads file cards
and letlers and spendse hours in the library, but it would never occur
%o him to go to the Eummet County courthouse to look up the deeds to
Lhe Hemingway sumuer homesleade #As for the hemlock splinter incident,
Idon't believe a word of ity and not because I am a fan eatjper. It was
not Hem's me.0. as they say. }'le talked this sort of thing but the evidene
is that he Aidn't do ite. All for now and love,



