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Dear Js, T

Had very decoent yowyy sioward not calied ue night befor. last, 1'd planned to o ony
mind on soi.thing eise for a while to mae a note the contonts of hvieh I thbught wight
amuse you a bit. Back in 1965, .hea I last sew hwriel Ruckeyssr, then s peacsnilk voet,

Co
she would not 1ift a finger to help but ghe urged ne” to keep o deily ledgor becouss of th
historic iupertance, ete., wnd becauss thers uight loter be literary interest, cte. It was
a disa;;)poin‘cmz,n‘t to 2. thut neither she nor any others, includin the lies of .lobert
Lowell("1'd have to read tie Warren port and all 26 vdlumes befors I could write an honest
foreword" to my sscond book, uhich had be-n acksd of him by & young reporter friend), I
hed met her one wild drunken night in the 308 at a party in He. York. aftes the sessing
of so muny Yyears, L recall only that it nad been o pleasant night and » nert-days
regrets, + wa. that drunk before it was over. Anywa:, as things do, I was reminded of a
fragment of the tast and a note of socthing I might want to use in Tuture writing, for
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which I hope to have time after assassination :ork, by the 10 days of rain we've hed. A
Tew moments ezo I saw what looked lire 1t might be the veginning of & sunrise. IT that has
disanpeared, it still doesu't Lo lice nore rein now and I'17 teke a welx for e first
time in 10 days. I £indl miss 'em if I don't wali: in the early norning.

Funny hov things come back. They are talidng on the radio abous how this is the hizhest
water in Washington since 1936. I remember that onee I hid a bad cold and retired with
my favorite remedy of those days, a pint mixed into s pint of boiling Water to which I'd
added a dogen swue:zed lemons or a half-dozen and probably some sugar, all of it in a
Thermos, me in bed, and I drenk the whole thing while listening to radi., reports of the
flood. Vasn't as bad a s orm or flood as one when I was still in Wilmington, about 19%1 or 2,
I was working for Pierre DuPont's Horning lews. I had had an accidont and all the fing re
of my right had were stitched ou the top side. Youldn's: type without nuch difficulty. We
Lot the east end of a hurricene aud it tore things up pretty badly. I walked into the
Paper dhen th: center was over us, a pause of soms kind, got there o find no comauwiications
south et all, no kind to anywhere, and I offered to usc radioc. I wa. thon a radio hem, with
a simple but highly-efficient outfit that was the envy of somc of the older ones who
bought expensive rigs and got lovw effeciency. I worked 80-m.ter phone, no code. For this
I ne.ded more DPower and code, the interference making comprehension impossible. The
managing editor, generally an unimeginative » suriy sory, vent for it.

He had narried one of ny favorite teachers, Annie hekaurie, who hac taught e Sth-
grade geogrpahy, and I always wondered about a sweet wouman 1i.e her marrying an ill-
temepered cuss whose sole merit was total sycophancy.

et e digress for what nay also anmuse, There canm a time that Pierre hirwself wasg g
witness before the Senate liunitions Comyittec, I didn't oy it or hur then, but Lil worked
for it. Of courss, the houe Tolks weren t sup osed %o kiow about such tidngs unless they
were 8o racical they boucht the conservBtive Phile, paperse So, Charlie Gray had the job
of finding something to enable hin to downplay this embarrassing appearance by the owner.
He got the copy boy, Yon Hutchinson — I think he later got famous in te.nie - gave hin g
buck, and told him %o g0 to different drug stores ang talke two aspirins with & coika, You
got a coke for a nickel then, Twenty cokes later Uon came back Lith an upset stomsmch and
said if he had %o take another he'd quit. So, Charlie, Personally, then with others helping,
hit the horn and interviewed the governor {son-in-lay of ouner), s or, head of board of
education, school orincipals, etc., and soon had a very black banncred story oun t.is uey
intoxicating vice of the youlg. ue foubd enough room on p.1 for o half-stick saying that
Fierre had that day given the Sengte the bunefit of his great wisdome

The closest ham to thw station-snd in that weather, this was inportant, was a chiro-
prodist only two blocks away. twward Layton operated W3AIS out of the back room of the third
floor of his houme., Ho patients in such weather, so hu was willing I guess I've got the

tine vrong, must have gone in on tue time 0 the Pelle mate, ‘sane owndership, sane bldg.
I remorber that almost imrediately Howard raised s hom in Berlin, Nd., viich is Just
below the botton of Delaware on the eastern shore. Right before that he ot what for a hen
was an electrifying thing, a call from whet wes then a very faious stat}on the Havyts
arlingon His. W. were $he only thiiy they hcard s damned if ey aidn T glive us sone
uthority that sorebody without +he authority to bestow it rwst heve Lede upe Howard and
I were Loth given teuporary cotwdssion in the davy! Lisutenants! Ve moved souc official
traffic. Phils was then an ivportant Navy base, fow exeriple,
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Strange how I remember names, call-letters, things like that so clearly after so
much of my life, :

Aaround midday we raised this Berling signal ana he had sone traffice he intere
fercnce was pretty rough. Howard wrote out what he could make out in lon:hend end pasied
it to n, sheet at a tines 1 remeuber I was sitting at his riht, toward o nozth Vin.ow,
and that ley hso one of the ol stanc-type phones .ith a separate reccivep for nearing,
th. lon,; idind, close to there and that I used ite 4s soon as 1 saw tho fra pmoent, + :mew
he waa getuing a damned good stowm story, first-persone is I nov recall i: deslth with
hozmes, including the writer's, vashing down a ere.k tiuat wa: swollen =noush € ueke them
float,

I called the Daily iews, the corpanion paper, got a real charscter who was then
city editor, larvis Sanonisky. The 4wo Ppapers in thos. days, b tweun thenm, hac few edicorg,
Zach hac an editor. The one on the wo:ning side was senile and in pasture. “e'd cadge
various of us into writing editorials for hiue I wrote quite & few, chiefly those I wunted
to write, and the old fellow like me Tor volunte.ring, never catching on to 0y sorving
self=intercsts ach had a maneging editor, a city and & state editor, and one for sports
and wouwen's, Zach of the latter had one wnder hin/her, The only humen being wuiong them
&8 Carl VWise, ny city editore le was wise, kind, soft-spoken and fatherly to ..e. %We'd
ride home together often in the nizht's luct streetear, living not far apart.

Harris Samonisky was pene city ed. He stoked eigars and imitated the “en-Hecht
types. Acted and talked tough, etc. Made hirs:lf seem Important to himself, I tolu Harris
what i had and he Lut a steno on the phone. scanwhile, I had pretty much o the story to
write as I read ite It was really an inprovisation, for much of it was lost in tronsmicsione
dut it was that rare good job by the man who to this day I've never met that I could and
did throw myeelf into it and I'nm pretty confidunt that I added ap-roxdnctely what hao been
lust, the esuence of what he'd written,

whe end product was a really great story. i knew it and it nudeme fel aod, through
the hand paine The rain was bucketing down whon at appoertiuve I walked back to the paper
widl.. fowerd finally yielded to niz wil. and stop.ua t0 cate + wau astounfled to Tina thet
the peteer hadn't carried this story and that we didn't have it for the a.me Whe man vho
wrote it was our correspondents iiu name was Vharlie Truitt or Pruitte Charlic Uray was
pretty mads We found out loter that Harris had phoned it to the Bulletin, uhich hav mede
it the lea: story, I'1l keo: you in suspensce Tor a bit. I went back to Howard's until
he mooped out, tlun I used a series of Lams the sane way for tvwo duys, arouna the clock,
until land comaunications wer: restored. snd then i pooped outs *his canc bock to i
ricently at ny step-father's funeral when oy youngest nisce asked me if it were true tlat
her nother, 1y younger sister, used to wake ne up by gumping on uce +t was true, a: Ly
Bister hat told th. kids. Som-tines it wa- inpos. ibl:. to awaken e, Gloria, 12 years
youngernm offten started running at the dorr to uy bedroom :nd just belly-flopoed bn e when
a shake dian t et uze up. after that storm, it was early on a “aturday a.ne wien 1 Zot home,
nobody could et me up, not oven this treatmuntes They actuslly got the fauily doctors I
slept wntil son time Sunday with everybody vorrying even after the doctor told them not toe

The story part of hich I wrote as I read it~ the coly vwas coning to v at obou.

20 vords per winute and I kept up with it — won the B ditzer Prige thet year. For th. firg
tice and 1 su.pect the only Charlie Gray hat a kind word for s He ryged thati our paper,
Charlic und he wven included ze, should have won the prizes Indesd we shoulu have. liarris
got fired wna went to .ork, as 1 later heari, whether or not beginning there, for Carl
Byoire, That's the kian of place he really bslonged, “ven .hor: newspapers ucre too d..c.ut
for him, Harris couldn't seil tho story to the Sulle because Truitt wes their correspondent,
too, but he e:p.cted to et sous say and probably dide And now you know ho. L Gio:' t uin
vart o: the ~ulitzere when 1 was 18-20. 1f Harris hedn't becn o crook, I'a stilil b the
youwzesty I su.nocteesyfears lator 1 et Truitt's sonc, then & reporiese I w.. ar bds
day, then maager of the Baltimorc uun's Salisbury, lule, TV stations 1d] auc I vore at a
pouliry aflair, I {told the son tiw storye I was surpriscd that I noves Jot word fro.. him
or Li. dad, that when L wa. in th. sume city tue dad didu't even went to ies.t b man who
B rewde it posudble for his to win tho “Wlitzere I then did not louvir Mii: upe -o i 4 not
Lt son, Iowoull have. and now that I've also uaie “il her mate an’ she is awake snd
Ipdng 1t in bed, our mowmin: ritual, I'nm Baldng a ualle, Heovon't find hod gour weiling
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on the master of i 1t may be a futility, but it also uust now be done fuut s on the romote
chance scuething can happen as a r sult of the pending dirty-wrok. best,

3ot ryestorday and when I get back from thu walk tn. light will be ok for postin: corrections



