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Dear Jerry, (("/flé‘
Wolter has told me how busy you stay, how incredible your production, and how you
are devoted to youd t}rlng(a) to the excluaion of «11 else of widch he nous.

If nothing else, thls tolls me you can couprehend the dedication of anothor to his
thing and its potontilal and importance, With what has happenod since we last net, I
remind you of an interview you rpinted ir which I aoked, “hen +his can hapione«eis anyone
safa?" I saw and understood, I think, when others did not, and I regard this as a kind
of historic justification within my life tiumes With two bits adled, this will got ne a
lolonald's hamburgers

You rerain a friend with established capabdlities and many comuections. You nay
find a fow free winutes. You may even find a time, as I do, when you wani to get what
might be dominating you out of your mind and tumn it to otier things briefly, for a
kKind of respite. Thus I write.

I an at a stage in my life when I feel the emotional streins mors then I once did,
By the tiue one reaches 60, these things wear. Particularly after the nany years of little
sleep, sharp conbat with the toughest adversaries, wnd the accunlation of problems, rany
finencial, that in theuselves now ap roximate an ininent disaster, 50, wiat 1 do is more
often wndor the influence of emotion and, like the enclosed, may well be too emotionale

If I rascober correctly, Walter has indicated to you that I am auything bul a one=
subject author. When I saw Tom Gervesi at ABA lust June and he indicated he might be
interested in coming: down and seeingz what I have on"the ascassination and on many other
subjocts, as I walked around that day at ABA I jotted down some 20 titles and I'm sure
there were more. I met Tom when I offered to help hia with “pstein's book before reading
it, before I knew Zpstein's guts and integrity were limper than i bulicve his wrist is,
Therc was no noed for “on to umake this promise, and it disappointed me much when ho didn't,
If Walter hasn't Yold you, I have turned one oi these things over to Hosa. We all think it
could make a movie. I au not interested in writing these things, couldn't begin to think
of doing nome, and believe if I did it would be = futility because I am unpublishable.

“hose with whom +« have 9calt and ere ashamed find self-justification in thiniding evil of me.
Howevar, 1 know you can't do any of these things yourself even if you found intorest in ther.
Mach as 4 might like thfs from knowing you and how breegy you can be, I do not expect it,

The nost I would hopo you wight be able 4o find time to do is act as a sort of
literary catalyst, bring me and somconce who uight find value in what “ have or can deliver.
Whon I offer the opinion that some of 4hose properties have movie potential, I speak as a
men who has had two successful ones stolen fron linm. Une is mentioned in the enclosed, The
othor is Gung lo! (In fact, as I reuenbered in writing Trunbo, a novel was written around
my youthful career and published 30 years ago, by en editor for uwhom I then workede) I mm
am not and never have becn a one-subdject aubhore Lt igy rather, that I think tiis one
subject is tho cancor in the guts of a sick society and have bLeon willing to make the
Fulnous sacrifice requlred to try and ezcdse it, against odds I rocogiized.

Writing Trunbo made me melive too wuch and drained me %o the point where I can't
write you separately. So, instead, and recogulzing thiat busy as you ure it uay ve an
inpocition on your time, I sond you my carbon of it, If you don't want it, 1'd ap,rociate
its mtunl. 7

’-;a‘hat I hope you may find tine to try to do is even nor Aiffienlt, for I an co broke

L can't even afford a trip to liew York. It is thas bad,
[
If you con t do anything, I'll undersatand, If you can try, I'll eporeciete, Thanksg,

Sincerely,

Harold Wedsobere



