12/24/71

Dear ¥ im,

_ It is possible that if this were not a "bad day" I'd not be writing this letter
at all. But i% is, for me, such a day, and I hope you can wnderstand that it is in your
interest that I am writing it.

Your generation has long and correctlt complained against mine (which had nothing
to do with you, gersonally, and me, personally) that you want to be able to do your own
thing., 1 agree. ‘his iz as it shoudd be.

I also thing the converse is true, that you should not enforce upon me and others
that which you desire, it works, or should work, both ways.

Now i wasted more than an hour %today, when therc arve other things I could and
ghould have done with that tiue, only beesuse of a self-indulgouce by youe It is an
. anti~socialy unjustifiable imposition upon ue and my time. And it has left umoe in an
' ugly mood, for there is so much I want to do, so much I can't get to, that I have come
- %o resent this kind of thing.

- What I am addreseing is your insistence upon being a alob and malking everyone else
either like it or tolerate it. I am without the technical background to give it a proper
deseription or designation, but I think it is something you at some pdint will have to
face and do somesthing abouti,

Tnered is, really, no excuse for it. It may be a habit, it may be a psychological
quirk, but there is no need for it and you r+adlly have no right to impose this business
on others, others who, except possibly for Hay, may be uorc tolerant than I. Under other
circumstances, as in the past, I also may have been more tolerant, but as I say, this
is a bad day for me.

When I came back from ny decent trip, the first: thibhg I did was give you what I

- had gotten from Hay, I ha had no chance to examine if, so I don't even know what was in it.
Tuesday you Zave it back to me. I was dismayed by u simple thing that is probably beyond

. ybur ressization, its physicel condition. It was mitilated, dog-cared, a real mess. Bul
I hed carried those papers for thousands of miles, and I gave them to you in pristine
conditian, Why in the hell dia you have to abuse them? I today haven't the lsightest
jdea whether you have ghiven me all of them or what. :

Bhat is this compulsion to watidiness you suffer? Why mist it be? If it related
to you alone, that would be one thing. But by the time you gawe those things back to me,
some pages had been so battered that I can't even read the dates on some,.

Let me put this in a way that may have some possibility of reachihg you. Of the
many problems with which 4 Jive, and I think you comprehend them better than most, poverty
loooms rather large. Among the things this means is that I can bu¥ a filing cabinet when
I heed cne. In twrn, that means that my files jem up, and that i am constenily and souetimes
painfully tearing my fingers up just to out something away. Or, becuuse you never put
anything away, do you fail to comprehend this? In oxder to file this Ray stiff $o that,
should I ever have to retriwwe it, it might be possible, I had to remove some things from
that drawer. I did, and I can only hope that if I need them I cen again find them, Bub just
thie act of having to improvise reminds me unpleasantly of the way I have to live. 1t thus,
in itself, becomes a dsiargeeable thing. I don't have to be in such circumstances. L have
elected it. And for that nobody owes me anything special.

neet fln turn, this means that I can't efford any wasted space in my files. A dog-eared
sheet of paper becomes two shects of paper, or more. And I have come to detest anything :
that reminds of this poverty. Do I have to explain this to you? 1 think not. Now why
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domyou have to impose your life style onz me? Why do I have o go over every lomsy
page and try and bend each foldedpover part back to where it once was? What was the
noed for defacing these pages? What beed required that you make a mess of what was
physically flawless when it was given to you? '
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And why in the hell should I now have to wonder whethsr you have glven ne back
overything I gave you? I have pcason to have doubise You gave me duplicates of enough
Pagese I return them herewith, Is it not reasonable to wonder whteher these duplicates
were instead of other things? S ‘

What in the hell do we do all this work for, just for unjustifiable and wn-
nceessary slopginess to risk ruining it?

Vhy wist you make what amounts to a fetigh out of not doing the right thing?
Why does everything have to be chaos, an entirely uinesessary wess? And why do younimpose
ghis on others? It is not possidle to have any assccistion with others without doing this.
Why, to put it another vay, should I have to give up sleep or work just to indulge what
is umecessary by you, what I think can fairly be described as other than unnecessary?

I can!t and don't pretend to widerstand why you persist in thds disordsrliness, ,
Bere you anx 1nfant I could tell myself that you fee some need to drag a blanket arould,
But you are not an infant, you arc a grown man. And you are not a hermit, ‘you live in a
world where others sre influenced by what you do and do not do, o R R

Somctine, after you tell yourself, please tecll me what this compulsion is not to
ever put anything away 80 you can find it promptly, so you can be certain you have
axerything you are supposed to ? and whon you need it, not whén it is too late, Ask . _
yourself the potentiml of not being eble to find a single sheet of Paper when you need it,
and vwhat this also can nean to others,

Especially when thers is so much I went to do for which I can't find +ime do I
resent the necdless waste of my tire by others. So, I've put this on a Personal bagis,
why do you waste my time just to be aslob, when that also wastes your time, 1t doesn't
save any time for you, . g I :

If I dddn't like youn I'd not be taking the time for this complaing,I'd just
be magyx angry and do other things, But I also feel the time may come whea 1t mey have
broader implications, and I would hate for that to happen, o .

At best tais is an indlugence of you by you. You are at an age when you should
be able t¢ do sonethlng about it, It is anti~social and utterly irresponsible for you
to inflict it on others, I'm not going to take the time to leara whether you gave me
duplicates instead of cther peperse This has annoyed me so much that I've simply filed
what papers you gave me and forgotten them. I've not even read themy, Bave for the McM
letters, to which I reacted yesterday, carbon gnclosed. There is just too much to do to
fritter amay time needlessly, and I have too many legitimate worries to have kb0 be

annoyed, disturbed or worried by a persistence in what is unacceptable in a juvenile,

But in your own personal interost, why not become a man in this way, too? The
longer you put it orf, the more difficult it bacomes and the greater the danger of
doing whatl cannot be undone, :

And have a good holiday, too.

Sincerely,




P.S. I forgot several things: The Ray letter of I think 9/15/71 to what, as best I can
make i out, secms to be the Texes Bar, is reversed in the copy I have. Maybe that's
the way Jerry copled it, btut it not, I could use a dopy I can reads One he wrote to
ths British lew Society is completely illegible, mmit rather ome they wrote him, and
one that can be read is also masked, so that the date, among other thingas, can t be
made out. It is signed by “ewman.

. I nave two copies of Ray's letter in the form of an affidavit to Ryan, dated
. 5/14f71. If you have any way of knowing whether or not your copy is missing, I could
have ite

: Crouch v, State of Tenne.: I think this is the one of which he msked two coples
but I could be wrongs 2y now I'n confused,
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