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lear porsonfication of errogance,
When I have no income, cven a dime iz a burden,

On the one hand you persist, which is & vitdue in thnse who have some prospect
of schieving something by their porsistence. There is nothing more persuesive to me than
your coprespondence thatv there is no prospect of your doing anything vo advance the areg
of the worl in whieh you »rofess geal.

Host have better ussn for theiy chins than youe

i have indeed sung solidarity with brothers ouly %o loarn that they were not
brotheras The Ieaming was hovd and painful,

1 deny you no virtue. Rather do I cncoursge you to earn it by not lusting to steel
the labor of another.

VWould you have me orvade that you were so arrogant you equated thievery and principle?

You are old enough aud experienced anough to couprohend the wisdom of the Indian
saying about valldng In the woscagine of the othior men,

“hozas, I said goodbye and I ignored your last latter. Pruy do not require of me
that I leawe for the future further record of your unseomly melf-esteem in which there
is a decade for evaluation of your failure to do what you could have helped do,

Pray do not sontinue to be 2 fooldsh und mbkf sclf-iumportant old man, You ame totally
ignorant of the degroe fo which I work with others who have the capability, not the self=
concept, of doing somatidng that can move us forvard. If vou have the remotest notion of
what I am doing in court and with whom and how you would have a gzlimmer,

In this, I riak what I must, including myself.
. Time and events have passed you ky. I won't do anything about it and you can'v,
But you can and you do defenc yourself, I do wish you vould not.

1 I was tempted %o ignore this letter, too. Dut as I have no doubt that in jour own

eyes and wind you are sincere, likewisc have 1 none that there ia no possibility thet at:
your age and with all that jrou have NOT done im the past desade it is toc late now. You
simply ean't eatfh up now.

Nedthor spring nor any other sophistry will eult my resolve. i have not peraevered
to this point for such imsaturity or irresionsibility.

Two postsoripise

Read e no lectures on CHile. I was part of that struggle decades ago. It is I who
rrovided $lwse parts of that cne of FIR's firesmlde chats. And in the present, with all the
other Jects on vhich I am engagoed, I have devoloped on this what has not yet been in
print (despite my efforts). In time and whem it is poasible 4t will be.

fou have a splinter in the heel, Schilles? Hat water is not always the Lesy trecatment.

Last night I wac temporarily hospitalized. I am supposed to be teling it easy, Were
this not the case and were it possible for me not to be uncomfortable and in pein other
than sitting bolt upright I'd probably have ignored this letter, too.

When I am again able to do what I have been deing, I hope in a matter of duys ocnly,
I will return to it. I will not stop, and I will not be deterred by & celf@important nan

whose tin: and capabilities have pessed except in his owm gcli=concept.
I do, truly, hate to address you this way. But I also dctost your wasted weight

on my own aging back. Would you be no more than a burden? Really sincerely,



Anril 19, 1974

Dear Harold,

The other day I got a splinter in the nunderside of the heel of
my left foot. I couldn't sec it and had to ask my wife to dig
it out. She sterilized a needle and tried. PRut a small piece
of it must have escaped her probing and digging. I still feel
it. @My wife thinks an infection is setting in. 7o counteract
it T soaked both feet in as hot water as I could stand. If the
infection doesn't clear up I'1ll need a doctor,

Semehow all the trails I tread lead to doctors. If my trouble
were urological or ballistic, or both, I could approach Dr.
Lattimer with whom'ggm shamefully remiss in correspondence, If
I had Addison's d¢sease or was shot I could look up Dr. Burkley.
If I anticipated death I'd ask him to magke out a second set of-
"necessary papers.” UWhen I had a touch of Burkleitis recently,
you may remember, I asked Dr. Weisberg for help but he refused
to treat me. Instead of administeringz an antibiotic he sug-
gested forcefully but vaguely my trouble was psychological. He
recommended recourse to medievalism, It reminded me P,pa "Doc”
Nuvallier of Haiti claimed, before he died of natural causes, he
had killed President ennedy by voodoo.

I thought I'd hear from you before this about your sixty-first
birthday party. Did you have a cake and blow out all the candles
vwhile your student protegees sang "For he's a jolly good fellow"
while thev quaffed water from your new-dug well?

Just three days ago my heart beat quickened when I saw an un-
accustomed envelope in the letter box. But, sad to say, it
wasn't from you, It turned out to be from someone of whom I

had never heard, Wsking me to suggest a suitable thought for in-
scription on a certificate signalizing a donation to the Chile
Emergency Committee, "which is actively working to bringz out
refugees from Chilean fascism," in the name of an old revo-
lutionary who died in Philadeiphia on the same day Allende was
assassinated and at whose funeral I made "a meaninzful eulogyy"
my correspondent said., I complied but it made me think. What
would ¥ou say if you were asked to speak at my death afte r havimng
written me off in life? Would you turn your back and let my
distraught widow read scorching passages from vour letters? Or
would you be carried away by remorse and commend, whilefthe flames
consumed me, the virtue you _denied me while I was alivel and burm -
ins with zeal to expose the lruth? What could I say at services
for you - that you went in search of the holy srail but was so
overcome with suspicion of foe and friend ycu trusted no one and
cut down the tree of collaboration before Ffirst fruit?

Let spring melt your resolve, Confide your thoughts to my dis-

cretion, Joint work should benefit 211. Have you never stood
among your brothers and sung "Solidarity Forever?!

Patiently,

/A b

/




