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Dear Jim, Entertainment, I think w 7/11/76
I think this is foo good not to pass one »s one of the vietims, I think it is funny.

In a note of several hours ago in our last instalment the non~hero reported the
expocted arrival of Kimsey lady friend with a supply of her peaches. She came just as
a very short not: to iR was about completed., With the peaches, close to & bushel.

They she and I were in the Jouse and just settled down for a friendly visit and
chat thet iucluded the last message from Kim in the @reat Beyond when outside the living-
roor: wikiow I saw this really great St. Yernard, among the ppecies a giant. There are none
native to this area. (As it turmed out in the ¥k veins of this one flows none of the
blood of the rescuing Wemak branch of the order.)

in the mid dle of the pepeating off the last mescage from Kim I hear a yelp.

"That's Meollie," I think, reminded of the neighbor's friend doge I go to the
door to leti her in and there is no Mollle., Hy eye ia attracted by the turnmoil in the
swinrding pool, There this Bi¥ St. Bernard is. And a skunk,

The 5t. 3, has its forepawe on th- coplng of the pool, 11:3 eyes are bloodshot. It
can barely breathe, And so noiaily. I am touched. Not enough to get bitten,not enough to
risk a damage to these expensive supports. 3ut touched. So I decide to so to t e csller
for a nice, stout plank, I do, When I return for the first time I realize that IT is
actual |y standing on its hind legs ~ ala-st drownod) When it can stend!

1 negotiate a situation in which I can get the plank under its hind-gquarters and
heist with my own wikight conteat in the belief that when the creature, which has 'cwo
legs on térra non-wet, feels the .ther two going up it will go with them. They don 't and
it won't.

S0 1 try a pole in its mouth, Zmkidimkk foolishly thinkdng that in it: desparation
It will clsmp down and I can pull, It tosses its head and that doesa't work,

when I decide to give up I se« the skunk, now dead. I get the skunk out with a net.

Eve says to let it get over its hysteria, If it can pant it wontt drown., -aybe it
will get over its hyeteria. We return to the hous:, 1 por a drink ani we chat above the
loud, hoarse respiration of this giant,

After about an hour ancd gewswex geveral depressing inspections = It has moved
laterally but not in any other direction - Eve suggests I call wy friend the Dog Warden,
On a Sunday? “ay. But there is the State Folice, They refer me to his nucber,on his dsy
off, Sunday, and give me the sheriff's nufiber in case he is not ther.. (ile wes, afs it
turned out, at o late Sunday Dinner.) He calls back, He'll come. Another hour pesses and

his assistant calls, There are these fiyg dogsbite cases nd he is at the hospital with
one, usiortunat ly necessary. Is it still alive? Good, he'll bz here a: soon as possible.

Eve and 1, meanwhile, have decided that while all the Tlowers should blocm, this
animel is too stupid to live. We mwmimx under-cstimated the stupidity, depsite the ample
denonstrations of it. We havemm come to believe that drowning would be a blessing. “esides,
the noise is down. It no longer intrudes,

Hore {ime passes and we hear a truck. I put shoes on and go out, regrettiug that
this most diligent of public servants \literally, to my knowledge/ had not becn delaged
& few minutes more. Why? ecause of ali the iuprobables, with this nice Iady of the farright
my guest. the baltiuore Hjiblic Radio Station is playin, an original presssing of Paul
Hobeson singing Ballad for Americsns. My explanation is thus interrupted. She has described
the voice as magnificent., And I've had time to show her our records, which 441 broughtup
last week to play for the stud'nts after dinner, When one shot himself that was aborted,
Who knows? Mavbe they've never heard it. Or even of it.



4ll Eve has had & chence tomx hear is that the words of this son come from the
best of the American tradition when my friend Simons is here.

“e really is my friend. and I really do believe him to be the epitome of public
service, Thus when once in a single day he dragged in 75 unlicensed dogs I persuaded the
Commissioners that at this rate they could afford an assistant. It is the assistant
who § thus has a job who was thoughtful enough to phone and apologize for the mefoxtmwis
unfortunate delay of the serious dog~bite.

Simons Knows His Logs. Doge is his business. So, knowing this onec was in the ppol
he has a steel choke-chain and a steecl chain attached, He soon abandons getting that
over & head of this sige. e drops it in faver of a device that spreads s heavy rope
wide enough for a cow. Cajoling and socothingly he esses it to i head. 3

Uh, I forgot. This craxzy dog is so big he can stand up in the ppol with his
hend above the water! “e hadn't done it earlier but afte- several hours on his hind
legs they were tired., But he almost drowned before he tried!

The lasso is on. Stout “imcns, 185190 1lbe and a full stomach, pulls hard, Withe
out budging the dogs It doesn t even resist. It just stands chokdng on the etz water,
Without even a skunk for oomplny.

iha! says our sneaky non-hero, and with it againhas Stout “lank under wmwnrcorit
wherc with most dogs - indeeds with most specles - it 1s teonder. Only then is drowning
not the most attractive of prospects. It raises a leg, Simons pulls and I tromp and
lo! with its own diecoufort, the one sensation that registers with the raising of the
other leg, it is out. laylng thore, Limp and so wetl

We catch our wind and Simons remembers is is his day off, *t seys. So he
gets the glant to ite feel and drags it to his truck. But it won't ket on. He pulls
and he persusdes (English, not Swiss) and it won't budge. but s lesson has been learned.
There is this useless chain. Almost useless. It gets under a hind leg and 1 give a
longe and there is another lunge and Simon is on hic back with the dbg in the trueck,

Theflone tidng this gog has is the tenderness.

it 18 on its feet and placid, But it won't it in *he cage, That ie solved by
hooldng it to the cage, :nd thet is the last I gsaw of 4t ard Sunday's entire aftérmoon,

I decide that if I restrict myself 6o apologies and thanks I'm better off, I
still vonder, however, if the game plan mx I Bave my friend several years ago worked.

‘t secms that his high-school son got & high~school .irl pregaant. bLaving bLeen
raised decently son decides to be a man before he shaves and a father and a bresdwinn er.
Father insists that son finish high school so he can be a better citizen~-breadwinner. So,
with son determined to be a man, father gets an old house for him, more than he aan afford,
They work and cuke it habitable, with father's debt ex scalated, But the county won't
even give the son food stamps. Bedauss he is a minor with an enployed father,

Tears ago, before JFK was offeg, I had a handshake deal with Crown for two books,
one about what hap.ened %o us on the farm titled Everything #Happened,

Can you now believe it?

Can you believe there ever was a dog tbis stupid? It could have come out e
assisted. 1t elacted to drown instead of trying. Of even reccting,

But the whole aftermoon was not a total waste. L have im's exiplanation of why he
had to leave the Agency. Thepe were those for whom he was too successfully and strongly
anti-Comunist. So they didn t let him sweat out the a.most-enougn years that began in



If you don't believe this is The Day that Was, well:

There were thunderstorms all night, beginning early in the night. It cleared
briefly. loug enough for me to take a wlake They they hit again, loud, hard and long.
Four lours later I hear the AP's weather forecast on WETA~FM: possibility of Xirmteonmex
shougpe scatbtered light showers. The h ouse is shaiting. So is the announcer down there,
ge says the lightending display around the studio is spectacular.

Some time later AP let 4t be known that 1% mightsrvadn,

I cen't rememver the time I had to light the house after daylignt when its wells
are all #las8, ‘

But I'm not AP, ;

‘% i no: & and I'n hapuy that enoracuc beast is out of the gt bocause it
dgosn't require AP to t-11 me sunother one ig close. The 1ight and the air tell me.

I'n sure that it another dog had bitten another kid on the warden'e day off
I'd be as wet as that St, Je naxd befors it was out of the water.

I can't believe they ever s@ve anyone, L think it is a myth foisted off by those
under the influence of the loads they carried around their neck, They were too stupdd
to leave the marvels of their burdens.

I'm npte If I don't have any Couwvoisier or Hartell or Hennessey.

bBggides, when 1 dranik brandy I lived Metaxas. 1f you ar: too younz, they are
anong the original Greek fascists. Dut they usde a good brandy.



