letter to  ted~ march 17

i really don't know how “o write without misrepresentine, there is nothing theroic
about what i'm doing, isit here in = house staring aT A BULLET HOLL TR T~ WINDUE,
answering crank calls, in 3 house guarded at nite b two local veople with shotguns,
abd all 1 can think about is occasionally row ridiculous it w uld be 4o bhe ldiled, how

absurd. 3 car passes slowly and we duck, and laugk 3% eachother for staying in =2 nosition
where we could be killed, ¥nowing that hat we are doing is meaningless, meaningless,
except for the kmowledge we are gaining that {his is not -he way, that there is no such

thing as social change for the mkm kini of change we want, from actions like these,

the other night we were Jeking and it burst fr

to =achother that if we are iiiled to 21low no ublicity, no memorials, no formal

or informal remembrances that wonld cheanen or clovs “he “ssue, if 1 die now, i die absurd,
reallz, i dom 4 mind, but i wmt it to he that. 1o die now for this, another wrong *track

in thz searer for freedom, would re2lly be reaningless, but i f2el comfortable about it
because i know, i feel Pity for andrer goodman because he 2idn't imow vet it was meaningless,
i can accent, however, mv dear friend's death, if it haziens, with more of a smi ¢, because

he would know, at lsast he would die absurd, that's onl- half, though, the absurd wart,
the other part is that i really don't want to die becauss i've go% a question, how do —om

free people(not classes, countries, society} and i have something 1 »ant to do in my life

to find out. bt ut this adis tp the first part, the absurdity. it would be absurd to die

at a point where i recognize that my actions now ar e meaningless, but whre I sce how much
wonderful search is left, i am findin~ little bits out, freeing mvself in bits. 1 don't wan*
to die, 1 don't kmow wh the obcession with death, nzrbe it's because 1 go to sleen every
nite facing the window ‘with *he hole in 1%, what poor philosophr +is must sound liks,
What a muddling of *erms. it makes me laugh 2% philesophers, 21 existentialists, op maybe
it was just that I could nevsr understand 5 words, marbe it was my falling, bet § don't
belisve that, i am arrogant; obscene.i don't think mv of vrou lknow amr-thing from vour books
i want Lo scream, wiv didn't ;rone ever teach me anything?  whe didnt+ arvon? ever tell
me-1 d*dn't have 40 suffsr, have to be g slay=? 4 hate wvou 211 because vou made me belisve
i could fnd out that w2y and 1 couldn's, and ¢ was in pain becanse - couldn't find out
and nobody would tell me why. and 3 suffered becanse i knew i was missing it.

and mow my mood changss and i feel gentle and loving, =nd i fesl strong fromb eginning to
learn, an? i don't hate any of rou. instead, 1 wmt to be gentle an: patient, and tr- to
make wou look inbs ¥ it", § forgive vou 4 1 because ¥ou are slaves too. 1 guess vou don't
like that. it's paternalistic, but mavbe it doesn't have to be., 1 love -on all, ans i
love rou ted, ia am afraid onlr that you will deifv m~ humanness as 1 Begin 10 succeed in
becoming human. that's what happons an” what will eventually suffocate me if i ever l=1rn
to be free, tle onlv way out is to, mwell

rom us all of 2 sudden- e started »ladging




