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Dearest Joanmas

This 1s just a hand-clasp-at-~2000-niles letter, I can®t begin to
rival your 3«31 in Living Colour wondrous scenardos, The faet is, you
aro & weiter all the time, everywhere, By the way, didn*t you like
that reviover who ealled your story in Vomen of Wonder a "superb
fountain of ideation™ or words to that effect?

Ch shit. I now rvealise you probably didn't see it and are eaper for
the author and exact gquote, All right. Excuse me while I go thru 25 btack
issues of everything I read last ueck,

«sssBack same day, The veviewer was Algis Budyys in June 77 IFES, and
what he actually sald was, "The Russ and the Saxton are dissimarly pyro-
toehnienl,...the Russ 18 the work of a superb ideator pulling one After
another out of the swevious mme, inexorably bullding a great plece of
uriting to ite climax,®

Lools like I'm going o have to wead it. ...0Okays another pause while
I just sent Tor 1t.

Liston, far e 1t from me to ask a superb ideator to demsgend to the
level of commonplace fact, but the one thing you didn®t tell in your
letter was whether vou ever got your pavents told, (You smung into a
dire socount of your sadistic childhood dentist, Someday we®ll swap
dentist-stories, I bit one,)

vy mother onece more or less openly invi tcc” me to bed with hew, I
vas 1%, it vas in a ‘zi;r*a.n*r ,Little stateroon on & boat, I almost did but
the gloan of her gold £illings put me off, (I have this horror of age,
see.) Also, I d1dn*t Imow how, This lack dogged me through all the loves
of later life. And since I looked and tallked knowing, real gays were
alvays throwing themselves at my once~handsome feet, and I hadn®t a clue
how to plek them up, St11l don't really. I guess you could call me a
Prustrated gay. God Inous, the seene with men was mostly pure havoe,

As to the holror of age 1t is still with me, and now applies to mggelf,
Christ how I hate ny aglng body, the Imobby veined clawe that once were
hands, the mimdc ml,mm of skin around my mouth. I never planned to
1ive this long, If I hadn't got payehieally close to Ting, who can't
bear to0 be left, T wouldn®t, What pills can they give you for that,
except a mefrontal ‘,!.o’inctom;? I have both a ahrizﬂ{ and and D psyshian-
trist tryinzg to prop me up, but itds like t’»fyixw to euxe a Mafia informer
of the dolusion that reople ave after him,..The only thing that would eure
me is loralising oplum,

o, I'n not weiting, Doubt I ever shall again, Over my desk is
the Willian Yeats quotes "Rhetorie is the attempt of the ril.l to do
tha work of the imagination.%,..,.Very monitowy,

Who wrale Ectogin? fet mc lzrow youT new addyces dravr 5.1"‘*"(;9 one
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