June 12, 1969

Dear large:

I'm afraid Hemingway has drifted oul of nmy wind these
deys;(but not you of course, Largej; you have a very important life
of your own wifh me). What I am t%mg %0 say 1s that Danny is dead.
He died in the evening of June at the age of 13 years and
four months. And when he died he d4id net lovk old or decrepit ner
sick. He still had that noble way of locking atl me that breaks iy
heart now as I write. Franukly, I have really been badly tumbled
oy this eventes I Lave had other lesses in day = the Kennedy loss
was wpig, and there have been other personal lecsses bul never vefore
has semeene living with me svery day died. Il is really something
inescapable and I feel childish and imwnsture and rotten. I knev he
lived a norwmally long life and of course he couldn'™ standup anymere,
and there wes the sphincteral trouble and everybody said it vwas
for the et and that I was being sclfish and that Danny was
prosably suffering, etc. etcesdt may have bkeen f{or the besty all
right, but it wasn't “he best for me because I have damn lTew
friends and new I have uvne less in this sorry ¢ld world. Oh waell,
nething can lase ferever, even misery, <thal is at leasi some
consolatione.s wcanwhile, thank you for your wmost recent Jletilers
and I will answer them :.n detail soenest. This is just a ncte, a
keaping in touch note. All the gest and love,



EWS ELEASE

From: Don and Ruth St. John ¢ Franconia, New Hampshire o VAlley 3-5318



