
Dear Frank , 

364 - 72nd. Street 
Brooklyn , New York 
January 10 , 1982 

Bless me, Frater , for I have sinnedo It is 370 days 
since your l a st letter . I said my penance and went to Holy 
Communion. 

You are cor r ect in assuming that Mrs . Duffy and I sum­
mer and wi n ter in different places . We spend fr om mid - June 
to mid - September in East Brid gewater and t he rest of the 
year in Brooklyn . 

e no longer get ou t every day to lunch at Bay Rid ge 
Fish House , as we used to . Not so much the cold wea ther as 
those 24 steps to be climbed to our second - floor apartment
deter even t h is iron-willed lady , voluntatis gargantua. In 
summer , with our rent e d car , however , every day was out ­
day . She is completely deaf and cannot talk , but" ··· 
Truth , thou gh it have no ton gue , will spe ak with most mira­
culous or gan . " Bei ng with her all these years , simply as 
friends , no more , has been t he most pleasin g as well as 
edifyin g exp erienc e of my life . 

The East Bridgewater house has received no internal
improvement or aecorat i on durin g , a t l ea st , t he t h irty - t wo 
years I hav e hel d it - n ot one coat of pai n t he n you 
come , if you come , y ou will find a h ouse t ha t ha s chan ged 
not a t all ••• and a man who has chan ged very much . Never­
t heless, you have al ways b een welcome and vvill al ways be . 
But, i f you do wish to se e me , I woul d n ot wait f or too 
many more years . 

This yea r, the event t ha t has occup i ed my interior 
mind ha s b een - not ill- heal t h : I am hap py de spite t ha t -
but my per enni a lly r ene wed and per petually un done ef fort 
to slou gh in grained bad ha bits . If Death is to be t he ad­
venture I allo w it to be , my baggage must be virtueo The 
event t ha t chiefly occupied my exterior mind was th e i m­
pin gement of Yoyager II upon t he Saturnian syst m. Ira ­
vis hed every hour th a t TV dedic a te d to t ha t , t he r epeats 
and re-repe a tso I still can see vividly (How some t h i ng s 
linger ! ) t he illustration in a book which must have 
strayed into t he Children ' s Section of t he 95th . Street 
library when I was youn g enou gh to be confi ne d to that s ec-



tion . The book was titled Astronomy ; the illustration 7 
Saturn with its 11three" rin g s aga inst a pitch-black back ­
ground . Never had I seen, never felt t he impress of , such 
Olympian majesty . All the wond er of childhood - la t er , alas , 
lost - poutd itself from me into that page , more wonder , I 
have littl e doubt , than Carl aga n , the adult Carl Sagan , 
can muster . Oh, how I wish t ha t life had followed wonder 
into that page ! The child would have bar gaine d ten years of 
his life just to know that he would see some day t he p ic ­
tures t ha t I saw last summer. And I , today , in gratitude 
for having seen these pictures , would bequeath only one week 
of a life of much diminished value . Such the chasm between 
a child ' s and an invalid ' s wondero One week surely is not 
much , but, t hen again , it is not nothingo 

To revert , I would be glad to meet Anna and any of your 
children who accompany you o God has blessed you with t wo 
good wives, and with many children to gu id e into the few 
conduits of g ood action in t h is polluted world . Your arche­
ty pe is Patriarch ; and your children , derivin g from the 
Covenant set between you and Honor since t he days of your 
y outh , wi ll mul ti pl y as t he stars of Heaven . 

( Weell , French-Irishmen are permitte d to exagge rate . ) 

I believe I left t he President this week . I endured 
complacently the loss of half my assets in precious metals , 
a loss attributable in great part , I believe , to Rea ga nomics , 
for I reasoned th a t it was preferable for car g o to go over ­
board than for the ship to sink . When he violated h is pro­
mise not t o "touch" Social Security , my loyalty teetered 
(I bein g 58 and on Social Security Disability since my fall) 
but recovered its balance o He is , bless him , so pro - defense 
and so anti Boogie - Jew ••• But no w that he has ji gg led the 
determining factors of t he cost - of - living index downwards, 
and is tinkerin g with Medicare to make us pay 20% of our hos­
pital bills , I must conclu de that Reagan is not only an enemy 
of t he poor (fine ! ) but also an enemy of the mid dle - class -
not so fine ! I believe he is allied to t he rich , who enter ­
tain him and sup port him. I suspect that he , who is 70 and 
ruler of a nation , disdains those of us , under 70, who do not 
work o Purcell , Republican le a der of Nassau County , sp eak s for 
me when he sa id this week , "Rea ga n is on t he ri gh t track, but 
he wants to go too fast . '' It was a serious error of jud gment 
to attack all sides at once : the old , t he poor , labor , and 
otherso To attack t he old was unjust as well as 



impolitic. Unf ortun ately for Reagan , the old are many, are 
ala rmed, and hav e long memorieso 

Als o, contrary to the pr on ounc ement of all economic ad ­
visory bulletins , never mind all media f or ecasters , I do not 
t hink inflation is being r ev ersed : accelerated rather . I 
base t his conclusion upon the evidence of my se hses. 

Now, did I hear you ask what I am reading I read 
economic reports that I do not understand , history tha t I do 
n ot remember, and biography that I do n ot emulateo Of scien­
tific studies I sav or the romance but abhor the drud gery. 
Phil os ophy is fruitless, for I trust my own experience and 
logic more than anyone else 's - except , possibly , people 
h oli er than myself, who are als o intelligent If Plat o (not 
especially h oly ) reachea my age , he was either not writing 
at all or writin g tongue-in-cheek Novels are unrealisti c, 
particularly realisti c ones. The c lassi cs a re old hat , and 
poetry frays my patience . I don 't mind reciti ng to myself , 
in the ri gh t mood , a few lines memorized many years 
ag o. Then poetry , for me, manages a sacramental shudder, 
comin g up blood-bathed, b one -che wedo The occult tit illates 
me, thou gh it be bunk. Books on travel, whic h I can n o 
longer do, slip me a vicarious and ill us ory freedom . Reli ­
g ion - are there any g ood books on religi on1 Except when I 
read ten verses at a time, and then close the book , the Bible 
bores. Porno grap hy is my game, but I'm too old now for even 
that to gi ve me a lift o (I ' m not ashamed to say , though per ­
haps I ough t to be , that if I were young again , I would lead 
an immoral lifeo) My favorite book is the human face , just 
as I get better music now fr om people ' s voices than from 
str i ings and woodwinds . 

So much for reading , and so much for this letter . Ego­
centricity has made it almost Biblica ll y boring , but we do not 
have continuity of recent shared experience; so I must talk 
about me. 

I will , however , be fueled for objectivity if you 'l l 
tell me something about your work, about Anna , and about your 
childr en . I should like to become reacquainted, too, wi th 
the locales and life-styles of brother Joe (whom I never en ­
counter) and of your sisters . If you give me Mom's adaress , 
I shall send he r a card. Ever hear from Gene Dembinski?

,,e ll, enough is enough , as Lot remarked after his daugh ­
ters ' visit . Gla d to have this chat . Regards to Anna . 

tr fY)" ours, 



\ CJ 






