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Dear Bill, 
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February 28, 2002 

I don't think it's too late even now to tell you how deeply I 
loved Roscoe. I think it's your most successful novel yet, and I 
expect that more is to come. Heretofore, I was always concerned 
about your bringing together your singular and wonderful view of 
things with the idea of a large fiction always at the back of your 
mind, and I think you have finally united them both. I have always 
nagged at you to do just that, and I see that in spite of my nagging, 
you have presented me, and the American public too, with exactly 
what we have been longing for. I hope you will be able to forgive 
me for this delay, but it takes me longer than most to catch up with 
things. 

Your gratified reader, 

Saul Bellow 



fib T~ f:t, 
tr~, B.ci. ~4.. 

Vt>< 'ttt4 
Dear J3i1J. : 

Whai; a delay I But ·bhe Dean, 18 months of high e:x:oi tement, a long spree fo:r:r 

a codger, wore me out. To ge·b away f:eom the ensuing noise of battle we made plans 

to retreat to :British Columbia. W!¾ were smarter than we could know, because we 

got away from a disastrous winter, too. Here it rains and rains, but the green moss 

is delicious to see and there are snowdrops out already. 'l~e nervous system was not 

attuned to this sanctuary. For the Hrst month I suffered acutely from what I 

called lioredom: it ~ boredom but with a wash of deep fatigue, black.--and-blue 

spread over the gray. 

By now I've read Ironweed (when I saw the reading lemonweed, I preferred it; the novel 

has as much iron illl it x as it needs). I·c•s. as good as :Silly, in my OJJinion. '11he key 

is lower, closer to dea'!';h at every point. '.J.1:his must be the first human examination 

f kid :r i.h Of ld ;American ]I\.,. • d ,:r 1 . d 
o s row. never saw ano\, .. er. an o er genera-c1on, ,.J."1:l;nc1s an ~-e en carrie a 

more respectable, organized humanity with them when. they began to sink. W guess is 

that today people sinlt from a more prosperous base but also a more disorderly one, 

they start out more chaotic, without Helen's music or :Francis's conscience. Jrrancis,a 

murderer, is also a tradtional champion, the fated man, a type out of IceJ.andic or 

Irish epic. To kill is his destiny, and he kills .American style, with techniques 

leal'.'m)d in play, throwing a stone like a baseball and then swinging a ba;t; in Hooverville. 

He considers himself a man of fJin,, No family :refuge for him • 

All this you do beautifully. Here and there you go a bit too far. The Katrina idyll, for 

instance, is too idyllic. You ough·t; to reconsider. No·b that there were no beautiful 

pagan ladies, I knew a few myself, but I'm not entirely comfor·cable with K. 

Your Esq article wasn't badly edited, as editing goes •. As much as the subject per

mitted it was sla.nted ·cowards sensationalism u. Your o:biginal piece was excellent. 

~ 
If -- and the:r.\t I sh.,::,ank it was myself that made me shrink. I~ say things like 

) 

"my fucking mouth". All .Americans do, but in print it looked out of character 

'l'ell Cork he can count of me, and remember me to Da.na Yrs, as ever,~ 



,/ 

Oct 6, 1965 

1!2Jear Billi 

I wa.s very glad to hear from: you. I can't tell you how 

much it Pleases me that you won't let these failures and 

discouragements stop you., Itvs admirable. And I think your• 

instinct is sound,. You do have something to sa.y. It hasn't 

yet appeared in pure form. There's a good deal of static, 

or Peripheral confusion. But I feel certain that one 

of these days you will find your form. Pc·Hhaps you have 

found it. Sena me your new manuscript, and I 8 ll read it as 

soon as I can ana give you an op1.nion. 

We have a new address: 511-90 South Shore IDlrive Chica.go 15 

Rega ras to your w11tl"e 

Best, ,, 

J~( 



,. 
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THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 
CHICAGO 37 • ILLINOIS 

COMMITTEE ON SOCIAL THOUGHT 

JoHN NEP, Chairman 

RALPH]. MrLLS,JR., Associate Chairman 

HANNAH ARENDT 

SAUL BELLOW 

MIRCBA ELIADE 

DAVID GRENE 

MARSHALL HODGSON 

FRANK H. KNIGHT 

JAMBS M. REDFIELD 

Bow ARD A. SHILS 

MARSHALL H. STONE Mr. William Kennedy 
R. D. #1, Box 487 
Averill Park, New York 

Dear Mr. Kennedy: 

December 15, 1964 

Mr. Bellow has asked me to roell you 
that you're welcome to use his name as a refer
ence. He is naturally extremely busy at the 
moment and hopes you won't mind his not replying 
personally. 

Sincerely, 

./ ,,/ ? " 4 
,,,-·----i 

./{.fi..e.... 1 c.:le:-t--R-Le'A-.--

Anne Rankin 
Secretary 



CABLE AND RADIO ADDRESS 

SAVOYHILT N, Y, 

TELEPHONE 

212 ELDORADO 5·2600 

I 
,' 

~{ 

ffth. Avenue Overlookin<J Central Park at 58th. Street, New York 22, NY. 
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Dear Bill: 

THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 

COMMITTEE ON SOCIAL THOUGHT 

CH IC AGO • ILL IN O IS 6063 7 

January 4, 1972 

Sorry I wasn't able to oblige you recently, but I 
try very hard to stay out of the way. I avoid the 
big culture scene and I lie low hoping to trap the 
truth as it comes crawling along. Not a very 
meritorious position. Nor do I have much chance 
of capturing truth, but I do feel that the so
called cultural life of thrus country has reached 
a point of hysteria which drives self-respecting 
people into the catacombs. I wrote the piece 
for Modern Occasions during a lapse. I fell into 
a stffeof proplie"tic anger and before I knew it I 
was being re-printed in the Intellectual Digest. 
The bed-bugs went out with DDT. Something had to 
replace them. 

ID sometimes hear from Puerto Rico. Mrs. Summers 
writes to me. The pollution is awful, she says, 
and San Juan has gone utterly to hell, but the 
countryside is still beautiful if you don't catch 
Bilharic. All retreats sound lovely to me. 

Tom MacMahon is very sick in Texas, I am sorry to 
say. 

All the best to you and your wife, 

Saul Bellow 



26 East 59th Street 
7)1"/f"f 

Chicago, Illi'f>is ®637 



THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 

COMMITTEE ON SOCIAL THOUGHT 

1126 EAST 59TH STREET 

CHICAGO • ILLINOIS 60637 

January 7, 1981 

Dear Bill, 

There is only one reason why I .haven't 
been replying, I spend my mornings cantering 
and galloping on the typewriter, the afternoons 
in revision and my nights in what Shakespeare 
called the restless ecstasy. We would say 
threshing about. I got off a corking reference 
for the Guggenheim. I thought of sending you 
a copy but it's strictly against the regulations 
and I didn't feel like xeroxing forbidden papers. 
I'm still willing to do an interview. All I 
need is Time. It keeps getting scanter and 
scanter. I'm sorry your wife's shop has burned 
- what a way for me to find out that she had 
a shop. ---

I didn't take Mark Harris to heart at 
all. I haven't read his book and I rather 
enjoy the pummeling he's getting in the press, 
li'or once I am a contrast gainer and even getting 
some sympathy. I don't want that either. I 
turn my back on it all and wish that I had a 
back like one of Rodin's burghers of Calais -
a big bronze back. 

New Year's greetings and all best, 

P~-t 
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¢··~---

ii / 
/ L .. 



THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 

COMMITTEE ON SOCIAL THOUGHT 

1126 BAST 59TH STREET 

CHICAGO• ILLINOIS 60637 

William Kennedy 
R .. D. 3, Box 508 
Averill Park, New York 
12018 

Dear Bill, 
My best thanks for the tape. I ran it 

on a rainy evening when there wasn't another 
movie in the house. I must say I view myself 
with feelings violently mixed. Always glad 
to stand up and testify in a good cause. I 
am also forced to marvel at my own deterioration. 

I wish I had your skill at wriming screen
plays. Enviable. A cousin of mine who is in 
the delicatessen business wants me to write a 
TV play of which he will be the hero. His story 
is that of a strong man who had to close his 
doors because his customers were getting salmonella. 
In the end he was vindicated and reopened, and 
it is a rather stirring story at that. He's 
a dear man and I love him and would be happy 
to write something about him, but not for TV -
and not only because of technical ineptitude. 
Endearingly funny, very ~~mpatico. 

I hope you will send the opening chapters 
of your new novel. 

I'm off to Dublin on Oct. 9th, not to 
visit the pubs like any honest writer, but to 
give a talk at Trinity College. 

My very best to you, 

Saul Bellow 

(Dictated by Mr. Bellow, but signed in his absence.) 



THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 

COMMITTEE ON SOCIAL THOUGHT 

1126 EAST 59TH STREET 

CHICAGO• ILLINOIS 60637 

William Kennedy 
R.D. 3, Box 508 
AverillPark, New York 
12018 

Dear B:i.ll, 

Nov. 21, 1985 

Much harassed and sorely pressed. If I don't 
get this note off to you now, I never will, so I am ad
libbing it and my secretary Janis is transcribing the 
message. In New York I was drowning in flu bugs and it 
was all I could do to get through the ceremony, much 
less greet my friends suitably afterwards. When I got 
back, I read your chapters-in-progress with mixed feelings, 
mainly enthusiastic. I was sorry to get to the final 
pages --- always the best test. I thought your book 
more of a swinger than most historical novels --- no 
objection mind you. And I was somewhat surprised by 
the change of style, That took some getting used to. 
The opening pages were singularly lush and I was in 
mid-jungle before I knew it, and without a compass. 
I am eagerly awaiting the rest of the story. 

Forgive me for this machete-style communication. 
I hope this catches you before you take off 

for Brazil. 

Yours affectionately, 

(J,1, for) J:Jld/tXrJ 

(Dictated by Mr. Bellow, but signed in his absence.) 




