"Stephen Barber here", the hesvily-fnglish, deep brritonz voice into
the phone, soundinding slmost like a corrupted deep-Sotuth man's, espeecislly

so bacause of the slowness of his speech, snd dngzlish drawl,
“y blood pressure went up. Ee had on Londay told me I'd hesr from him before

tomorrow., Was it good or bad: Did the Tepegraph zo for it: Or wes this another
of the diseppointments, so acute becsuse they sre preceeded by encoursging signs.

Barber, while msiing clesr he could not snesk for his paper,, had indicsated s elesr

personal interest, ond his willingness tq'éenh'é long ceble - his ides - wes 8

reflection, to me st least, of his opinion of whut I was ofiering.

"I have just heard from Cordon B Shephéra.(appﬁrently the Sunday
or the Sunday festurs editor - he told me, but my hend,waa.too unsteady - =2fter
,8ll these years! to write 1t all or-even legibly)-He is in contsct now with lir,

Frewin,"

Well, this is something, =s Barber soon éonfirmed. "It thought you'd like

Yy

to know, " he continued, his cultured énd‘gracefully modulsted voice continuing

es 8 smonth lewvel, "because I do not ses how .r. Freﬁin.eouid possibly ofler

'

first refussl onma boolk unless he intends to publish it.”

How I hope so. \ihen Bsrber continued by reference to "two charscters here"

which he never finished, I could only wonder wes Frewin the kini of msn who could



do 211 this on speculations

He then ssid he':! get off a longer communication coverinz our meeting and
the things he hud learned. “hen he expressed his own great desire %o read it, 1
told him I'd bring him a copy Fridey. Politely, he sug ested 1 mot o the troutle
of a specisl trip, but I sssured him I'd be gbing to the dentist thst morning
myway, end he said he wes looking forward to reading it.

Before ending the o nversstion I &sked him if he recslled going trought
the file of copies of some of the publishers' preises end seeing & carbon copy
he had, on my raturn, indiceted havéng seen. He did. I then recalled we hsd
begun to sp-ek of the SE” end hadn't finished.

"Rizht"

"T wss elated on driving home thst dsy, =nd I got to thinking how could the
Post say they were brave snd others weren't, yet with grzce end dignity: And how

could I sy what I wsnte sebout the lack of freedom of the press this entire eplsode
revealed? Thet is = rough dreft of smmething I wrote, intending it for "Spealing

Qut-
"Yes; I've sesn that.”

"Thinkinz thersby to toss the tvo stones with one piteh.”

"Right."



"ihat did you think of itu"

"I th ught it was 8 lecture.”

"Wag 1% dull¢" disc pointed.

"Hottatell. I thourht it was good.”

Thanks." Relieved. 'Well, perhpss that end some other things mig-ht in the end
be of interest to y-ur people. lisybe we can telk s little when I come in “'riday.

"Good" .

And we said zoodby.

This ha-rened whap the phone rang st sbout 9;45, Wednesday morning 3/23/66.
I bod becn up s nce sbout 4:30, drifting in end out of & mot unplesssnt but
light opd unstaisfying slumber. st a little before six I dressed snd got thepaper,

reding it before 1awakened Lil. Then I did a few odds anj ends of things, fgeling
not et all like getting down %o the work I hed scheduled. Took the mower to Hobey
lletkins to get it ready for the grass, already growing snd b_I’illiantly, shiningly
green snd in necd of cutting in the iusher, »rotecte ' spots. Home agein snmd still
with the ends loose, I again postponed work, had & nervous hungei', brewed some tea
end decided to resd until sfter the msil cepw®, when, I promised myself, IId have to

=nd would work, I was sittin ' near the phone, with ;THE GREEN BERETS. Nsnettes

swelling brests were about to defy their restmaints when the phone reang.



