
American Embassy 
C a i r o , Egypt 
March 9, 1947 

Dear Frank, 

The keenest h u m i l i a t i o n f o r a man i s t o t e l l him he 
bears a s t r i k i n g resemblance t o somebody e l s e . T h i s wounds 
h i s p a s s i o n f o r i d e n t i t y . You may p e r c e i v e , t h e n , what a 
shock i t was f o r me t o n o t i c e how c l o s e I was t o becoming as 
t a r d y as you i n answering l e t t e r s , and t h a t each day b r o u g h t 
me c l o s e r and c l o s e r t o your example. I had t o make t h a t 
s t op. 

I am v e r y c u r i o u s m y s e l f t o see what the r e s t of 
the w o r l d i s l i k e . I t o o want t o buy a " s a i l b o a t " and go out 
" t h r e e y e a r s " . I n f a c t , t h e r e i s n o t h i n g e l s e , except my 
p a r e n t s and a few f r i e n d s a t home, w h i c h has any a t t r a c t i o n 
f o r me e x c e p t t h i s i d e a . For I , l i k e you, am a seeker a f t e r 
the t r u t h . An i n c r e a s e i n s a l a r y f o r w h i c h I have w a i t e d 
months g i v e s l e s s p l e a s u r e , t o me, t h a n the s i g h t of a K u f i c 
f r i e z e w h i c h I come on u n e x p e c t e d l y ; Assuan's sunsets k i n d ­
l i n g above the L i b y a n d e s e r t , are no l e s s i n t e n s e , and 
d o u b t l e s s t h e y s u f f e r l e s s i d i r a i n u t l o n f r o m r e c u r r e n c e , t h a n 
any love of any p e r s o n . But i t i s humanity t h a t I most w i s h 
t o see. How do men a c t where machines are l a c k i n g t o g i v e 
needless c o m f o r t s , where the a l p h a b e t i s n o t P h o e n i c i a n , 
where the m o r a l i t y i s n o t C h r i s t i a n ? I want t o remove my­
s e l f , and a l l my f a c u l t i e s , t o a p l a c e out of s i g h t ; t h e r e 
I ' l l t a k e the g r a n i t e of my l i f e , b l o t c h e d by t h e a r b i t r a r y 
and t a s t e l e s s e m b e l l i s h m e n t s of c o u n t l e s s f o r e f a t h e r s , and 
g r i n d i t a g a i n s t t h a t o t h e r c u l t u r e , s i m i l a r l y b l o t c h e d , 
t h a t o t h e r g r a n i t e , and when b o t h appear i n the g r a i n I 
s h a l l . k n o w , a t l a s t , what i s human. 

The u n f r o c k e d p r i e s t i n Somerset Maugham's "The 
Razor's Edge" d e s c r i b e s us b o t h i n a pat phrase, "You are a 
v e r y r e l i g i o u s man, v/ho does not b e l i e v e i n God." I t i s 
w e s t e r n i d e a l i s m makes us so, t h e l i g h t , or b u r d e n , of *wo 
thousand years of C h r i s t i a n i t y . One must e i t h e r d i s c o v e r a 
h i g h e r t r u t h than the one we had, or e l s e t r u t h w i l l come o f 



i t s e l f . The t r u t h t h a t comes o f i t s e l f i s a c r u e l t r u t h . For 
i f God i s d i s m i s s e d , man i s no l o n g e r g o d l i k e ; man i s an an­
i m a l ; and p r e s e n t l y persons w i l l take up the i n q u i r y , as 
Ni e t z s c h e d i d , and o t h e r s w i l l p u t i t , as Adolph H i t l e r d i d , 
t o p r a c t i c a l a p p l i c a t i o n , why, man b e i n g an a n i m a l , t h e laws 
o f n a t u r e w i t h r e s p e c t t o animals a re not b e s t i n r u l i n g the 
human s p e c i e s , why meekness pught not succumb t o f o r c e . That 
i s the t r u t h w h i c h comes o f i t s e l f . We seek the o t h e r . V.ho 
dares t o say we are w a s t i n g o u f time I 

There are many c o n s t r u c t i o n engineers go t h r o u g h 
here t o B a h r e i n , Dahran, and the s o u t h of - c e r i i a , b u t I don't 
suppose you would be i n t e r e s t e d i n these d i f f i c u l t , h o t 
p l a c e s . I am not s u r p r i s e d t h a t you and Gene a s s i s t , p r a c t i ­
c a l l y a l o n e , a t the Alumni s e s s i o n s . You always a t t a c h e d 
y o u r s e l f t o a group by s t r o n g a l l e g i a n c e s ; you were f i r m i n 
your a t t a c h m e n t s , t o your c l a s s , your s c h o o l , y o u r c o u n t r y , 
your f a i t h . I , on the o t h e r hand, have never been f i r m i n 
a n y t h i n g , d o n ' t g i v e a t i n k e r ' s dam f o r 'the s c h o o l , and t r e a ­
son, the word shocks me more t h a n the f a c t . I always admired 
you f o r t h i s q u a l i t y , and e n v i e d you, because I saw i t p r o ­
cured f o r you the r e g a r d of those whom you a s s o c i a t e d w i t h . 
You w i l l be happy as l o n g as you f i n d something t o be l o y a l 
t o , and I o n l y when bound by none. How Eugene goes because he 
has n o t h i n g b e t t e r t o do, or i s e a s i l y persuaded. Frank Bren-
nan goes because he must be of importance somewhere. The r e s t 
who do not go would s h r i e k yisK a t you f o r q u e s t i o n i n g t h e i r 
l o y a l t y , b u t are l o y a l , and the n a l o n e , when i t squares w i t h 
p l e a s u r e . For most men a l l e g i a n c e i s merely a v e n t t o excuse 
t h e i r v;rath a g a i n s t the f o r e i g n e r , s i n c e i t i s human t o be 
c r u e l . 

You say "Romeo and J u l i e t " , Frank? How d e l i g h t f u l l 
I t was u s e l e s s b e i n g b r o u g h t up i n Hew Yo r k , uhat we have a t 
b i r t h means l i t t l e t o us. How I once c r i t i c i z e d the Metro­
p o l i t a n Opera performances I W e l l , now I am i n C a i r o . There i s 
no music except the P a l e s t i n e symphony a t i n t e r v a l s , or a 
t r o o p blown i n f o r a week f r o m La S c a l a , M i l a n o . How e x c e l l e n t 
i n Mew Y o r k l Then I went t o P o r t Said f o r a month, and s i t t i n g 



t h e r e i n the M a j e s t i c cinema, w i t h a Greek f i s h e r m a n who had 
h r o u g h h i s f i s h w i t h him, on one s i d e , and a squawking B r i ­
t i s h major on the o t h e r , I longed f o r the r e f i n e m e n t and e l e ­
gance of C a i r o . But i n Luxor i t i s P o r t S a i d . R e l a t i v i t y , 
r e l a t i v i t y , my manl t h a t i s t h e source of a l X p a i n s . I can­
n o t even r e t a i n ray d i n n e r , f o r wbiat i s f i x e p w i t h the t e e t h 
a t one e x t r e m i t y , s l i p s w i t h a s i g h f r o m the o t h e r . 

Youw/friend 

John\;/ollon 



TTUvs F. C»^±±ff 
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