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Dear Dr. Pierce: 

72 Constance st. 
CJ. ty. 

J.t was good to, hear from you, and pleasant to 
d 

learn that the contest does not close until January.~ could do w.th 

a sn-Ltoh of co.n. heaven knows, and ti.me is not so free WJ.th me either. 

J. have started the outt.Lng job •• began by wr. ting a stra.1.gb.t 

h.stor.cal i.ntroduct.on, whJ.oh sbould do away w.1.th many J.nterpolat.ons 

w.th.n the narrat.ve .1.tself. But .1.. must say that, at the moment,. am 

hav.ng a tough t.me know-Lng what and what not to rip out of the f-Lrst 

part. once that is done, perhaps the rest wont be so bad • .1..n any case 
I ' 

.i.. shall do my beet to out .l. t down to e.ze. 

The only th.ng that cheers me is the knowledge that- the remova.l 
I 

of Eric's saga d.Lsposee of over an hundred pages, and leavrs mewl.th 

a ru.oe tale wh-Lch only a b.t of padding can turn J.nto a really short 
~' . 
: F . 

n~vel. lam comforted by the th0ught that you understand that most of 
·,, 

I 

this rambl-Lng .LS due to m.sohanoe and moves etc eto. l was not so wordy 

in the days when .1.. had a few months of peace from the fury of fate. 
l 

l shall try to get on W-Lth this in reasonable t.1.me, but the house 

is rather a b.g chore and yet, a.nee it is also half of our lJ.V.l.ng,. 

cannot go h.gh-hat and arty. 
i 
' 

SJ.noerely Yours 
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