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Dder Mike,

Herewith the White story on Chambers! old man,
which'seems to me now Lo have more possibilitiew than when 1
firet read it: the old hoy was a mYstificateur in his way,too,
but & chub.y,amiable,ineffectual one that Chambers couldnit
help being like and yet probably despised - the old man's harmless
masquergding took a sinister turn with the youﬁﬁ one, It
interassted me,too,that he had an exhibit of his toy models of
classical buildings at the Pub}ic Library in just the period when
his son was worki&%ﬁ%hér@fhhggxsgry near it, I have markad a
few points that struck mé; The last paragraph 1 have marked is
a safixx reflection of Andy White himself, fe hits and then says
"I didn't mean it," Decause he doesnit want to stir up any hard
feelings. Actually,I am sure,he detests advertising.

On the Wagner anecdotes,my notes are sketchiler than my
memory. The first one is that Chambers,while talking with
Wagner and some other students in a dorm room at Columbia,
started to yump out of & window,but Warner,who was a tramp
football player,made a flying tackle and downed him,

Chambers
2. Wagmmxxonce invited Wagner and another student out to
Lynbrook for dinner. When they got to his house he told them
to wait while he went in and xax made sure eexm“?ﬁﬁr was
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They waited quite & while,and th:n he came out and =aid that
something grave had happened and they couldn't o in, So they
all went back to New York. (bynbrock,in case you don U know,is
about 45 minutes out on the Island,in Nassau County,)

Wagner,who takes a melodramatic view of 1life and writes
very badly,but 1s a thoroughly nice fellow,thought of Chambers
(this was in‘l9h8) as a formidable fellow,who would come around
and kill you if he said he would. he had,of course,never KNnown.
Chambers to do anything in particular. (Or had he?) Yerhaps
if I had known how things would turn out,I would have pressed
Wagner harder, laybe he did know something specific,

[ Y=an,my wife,contributes another gsecondhand Chambers
story that she heard,at the time of the trial,irom a reformed
Leftwing novelist named Edwin Seaver,a New “acses literary light
in the 1930's. GSeaver said that he had met Chambers at some
Leftist powwow in the earl‘thirties,and Chambers had jnvited
him to dinner at Chambers'  digs in “ewark. Seas er was S5O
broke that Chambers had to provide him ®xxx with round-trip
fare on the udson Tuuos - two nickels, Whon Se zver arrived at
Chambers! squalid apar rent,he waxxaxxmnxxhxﬁx & lar €
almost lifesidie portrait of Hitler hanging i n the most promin
entg spot, S. expressed astonishment, and Chambe s said:"0Oh,
that's just to throw them off the track." No fho hell them was
he didngt specify. He was always,in his own fantasy,be@ing
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After a scanty meal and come talk,Seaver started to go and Chambers

asked him to take some letters with him and leave them Imx at some

addres in the Village,to save postage, Seaver EIAXEX said he delib-
eréd the letters and 80 ,unwittingly,became a "courier" himself,

{I discount this part of the story - these typss are all deluded

e
and obs¢essed with the need to alibi themselves for something

nobody gives a damn whether they dide But the hitler bit,which

L

beaver had no motive for inventing,is echt Chambersas J

I'm looking forward to your "moonlight! notes. All the best,

iy
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