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April a*

Dear Mr. Goodrichj

r

X hare re»read twioe the SOIM In
•*r. Grant- which troubled ac - Scene Three, Act Three,
I hare i t now. :.,y oonfUMipn owae flroM mr i#BagHMM • /
fltag« craft • what a hamlloap i s igtior&no*.

X «B going to b« bold «noutfti to •
ohangtt. You wi l l know wh«th«r I aa right <m

X an our«. jmok la spwakioc at tha *mi at %hm
Third 3c«n« of th« Third Act. Buck airoUi— afl hw
henrs the steady tvatnplng in th« rotn or«rh«ad, "0h# X
with h«*d atop. X canft stand i t . X can't stand i t l
Poor fath«rl*

That "Poor fatherI• ef f tots me &e an
anti-M:liBjax. I would f««l hie grief more d«epl/ i f i t
ended on, *1 can't stand i t . »

way i t seems to IDS.
Probably X an wrong* but that ia th«

X want to tiiank you for Imxirw givsn
me ths chunce to raad, *MT. Grant." It ie a grand
pises of work - splendid craftatotaiekip. I never fe l t
before the ful l tragedy» ab i l i t y of the
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Mr. Arthur Goodrioh
national Arts Club
Hew York City
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