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April 36, 1954

Dear Wr. .Goodrichs

I have rewread twice the Soeme im
*r, Grant® wiich troubled me - Soene Thres, Ak M.
I have it now. 1y confusion cane from my d :
stage craft = what a h.n.nd.tm is ignorance. :

I am going to be bold m to m g
a slight changs. You will know whether I am Fight o . .
wrong I an sure. DBwok is npunncstthmot'm
Third Scene of the Third Aet. DBuck exclains as he _ o
henrs the steady tramping mmamm-&.x
wigh he*d stop. I can’t stand it. I can't ltm t!l 38005
Poor fatheri® Ry el RIS

That . "Poor fatherti® oﬂ’mauuu
antieclimax. I would feel his grief more deeply tt ﬂ
ended on, *I can't stand it.®

Probably I am wrong, but that is m e e
way it seeus to ne.

I wmant to thank you for having ‘I‘lll
me the chance to read, "Mr. Orant.® It is a grand
piece of work - splendid craftenuneilp. I mm
before the full tragedy,

Hur. Arthur Goodrish
National Arts Clwb
New York City



