Sept. 9, 1969

Dear Marges

Thanks for the good letter and the - Michener reference which I
had been unaware of. ( I hope you don't make me selfeconscious about
thanking you from time to time. Unon reflection 7 find the thanking
process is often an unconscious eliptical amenity, a kind of

.graciousness, a kind of pleasure to the thanker {2s much as to the

thankee. )

Re Michener: This confirms my opinion atout this man whoy I
will granty, is a facile and profitable writer, an automatic writer;
one might almost say, but I have always asked mysoclf why he is never
in any of the listse I leave it to you to extract the answer to that
onees In any casey the man's remark about Hemingwey was so unkind and,
more than thaty so uniiscerninge It is like asking a writer of70 to
have the brio of his youthe Bverything passese. Bverything changese. No

story hag a happy eniing (as Pitzgerald said). If llemingway had still

en ; _ the Pamplona atmosphere when he turned off he would
indeed have been 2  qgucer ducBe It 1s because Hem strained all his
life to developy, to find a new direction, that he secmed strained,
celf derivative and sometimes downright amateur. It is only the
tried and true hacksy the pro essionals like Michener, the ones who
do not adventiurey, who do only what they lknowy who  zo where the
ending is already cleary it is only -they who do not deteriorate ewe
and who do not make the lists I might ad,
Had you noticed that Norman Mailer, who, willy nilly, is one
of our few great writers living t-day, started off his long space
story in Life with a quote from Mem {thet old whore desth) and then
expatizted on him at great length before getting on with Apodlo. I was
surprised to find that Mailer (or Aquarius;as he third persons himself
in his Life account) was still horrified by Mlem's deathe I had thought
him scornful and angry, partly because a boock he sent Hem got sent
back to him unopened and he never seemed to forgive llem for thate Vhat
I am probably leading up to is that a first ranker llke Mailer can say
today that Hem was the greatest mmvmm American writer of his time and
lived his life particpating the wvay a good man sho:ld, but that Michener,
who never participated in anything except a {travel tour or a minor
electiony should find nothing but contempt for the o0ld masters ’
Noy I decided not to go to Miche this year, although I had a
marvelous invitation from a hotelier of Menonaqua Beach for a free ride
when his paying rats left, Didn't have the call somehow and there were
many little chores to do here, We have divided this house and sasre now |
renting the front (and lesser) half of it. At the time of my possible
¥iche trip a rental had just frllen through amd I felt I chould stay. Now
we have a single man therey an asste librarian from our sal college,
name of George Banks, Jr., whitey divorced, about 35, Nice fell, but
what a slobp (when I ﬁni to do some Janitorlal service there) ut I suppose
I was no great ghakes at the domesticity bit before being roped ad married
At the momenty, Ruth and I are still flirting with the idea of
travelling in a camper, she eagerly, me less so, we shall see. liad planned
to pivot about you bu% I sonehow knew you would go off again to Monterreye. I
like Georgie for some reason or otherss..Rain, rain, rain, I trans:latt
whilte pine trees to gsequester myself from the hippies next door. Ruth
and.1 are finec. I will work on the pix, Take corey and love, .



