
16 Feb. *8^

Dear B o b -

Good to hear of you and your works. I ’m pleased you reviewed 
WRITERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE, as I t  hasn’t had much attention. Maybe 
Viking/Penguin w i l l  have some luck with the paperback as a continuing 
s e l le r .  I  f i r s t  saw the book in  Missoula, the day I  was signing copies 
o f ENGLISH CREEK. Along came B i l l  Kittredge to say h i, and saw PURPLE 
SAGE fo r the f i r s t  time. Then along came Jim Welch, and saw i t  fo r  
the f i r s t  time, t o o . . . I  don’t know where DeMarinis and Ford were that
day.

I  have to give you a frank turndown on looking at your ms, something 
I  never ever do. Partly  i t 's  a matter of time* I ’m asked at least once 
a week, and some weeks almost d a ily , to giye ms advice. But more than 
that, I ’m philosophically against i t .  I  absolutely believe a person 
shouldn’t  take ed ito ria l advice except from somebody the term tru ly  fits?  
an editor, a person who has the power to bring a book into p rin t, ^ y ® 1 
that the whole worfld doesn’t agree with my own reading likes and d is lik es , 
I  think I  shouldn’ t interpose myself into the author-editor equal!on.
And so, I  don’t .  I  do fe e l  free  to pass along names to editors who 
ask me i f  I  know of anybody with a manuscript, and contrary to what 
people seem to think, that happens exceedingly ra re ly . The only editors 
who *ve done so in  the past few years are Scott Walker o f Graywol* Press, 
PO Bax m2, Port Townsend WA 98368, and John Woods, Trade Dept., Harcourt 
Brace Jovanovich, 1250 Sixth A^e., San Diego GA 92101. Feel fre e  to give 
either of them a query le tte r saying I  told you I  knew they 're  on the 
lookout fo r  new w riters . Otherwise, my recommendation is  always that 
a person choose half a dozen publishers whose books he admires* select a 
senior editor from each, in  the L iterary  Market Place rosters* and send 
simultaneous submissions of the best 30-50 pp. (the pp. gou lik e  best! of 
the ms, with a b r ie f  cover le t te r . My impression i s ,  perhaps because ol 
how i t ’s treated me, that publishing i s  a much more open enterprise than 
reputation has i t .

W ell, enough. I  simply wanted to get this into the mail to you, 
while l'm  on my wajr to the post o ff ic e . Congratulations on the movie 
career: w e 'l l  watch for yenl

best,



Robert Gish •

Ivan Doig 
Page 2
I'm not in your league as a writer; however, I do think (presume?) 
of us as kindred spirits in the "word."
Hope to hear from you, Ivan. And thanks for all those since SKYI 
And congratulations on the National Council for the Arts award 
I noticed that you just received.

Sincerely,

P.S. My daughter landed a role in an upcoming movie, "Desert 
Bloom" with Jon Voight and JoBeth Williams. It was quite a 
family adventure. My wife and I had small speaking parts(I'm 
now a member of the Screen Actor's Guild, if you can believe it), 
and my daughter (age/f 14) proved to be a real trooper, and quite 
a talent. Watch for the film at your local theater in September 
or October. Columbia (with Carson Productions and Sundance) 
is releasing it.
Also, just read CONTINENTAL DRIFT by Russell Banks. Fine novelI
Part of my old article on SKY finally did run in a journal published by the Owl Creek Press in Missoula.

1936 Memer Avenue • Cedar Falls, Iowa 50613« (319) 268-1653



Robert Gish •

February 14, 1985 
Ivan Doig
17021 Tenth Avenue, N.W.
Seattle, Washington 98177
Dear Ivan:
I haven’t written to you in Auite a long time, I first reviewed 
THIS HOUSE OF SKY for the CHICAGO TRIBUNE back in 1978. I regret 
that book review editors have not sent me your other books to 
review during the intervening years. But I've keptup with them 
on my own. I just got my hands on ENGLISH CREEK (waited for weeks 
for a B. Dalton order to make it to Cedar Falls) and am reading 
it now.
I did review WRITERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE which, as you know,
has an excerpt from SKY. That review ran in the KANSAS CITY STAR.
I gave PURPLE SAGE a good review and said good things about you-- 
but I had a very short space and much to say about many writers.
Anyway, you’ve been on my mind lately. I treasure your letters 
(the three or four I have); especially I remember, even without 
rereading it, the letter you wrote telling explicitly about 
your utter fascination with words and language— something your 
books reveal in every line.
I finished the Horgan book (G.K. Hall, 1983) and did a long 
chapter on British exoticism for a history of the modern short 
story. Those two things I'm happy about. I've done several 
articles recently for SOUTHWEST REVIEW, NEW MEXICO HISTORICAL 
REVIEW, and SOUTHWESTERN AMERICAN LITERATURE. I review regularly 
for the STAR and for the BLOOMSBURY REVIEW out of Denver. And I 
have two contracts for literary biographies with university 
presses. But, I'm turning more and more to narratives and fiction.
I just finished a short manuscript^(160 pages) entitled, HUNTERS:
A REMINISCENCE. I organized it arouel the lives of six men, six 
"hunters" who influenced my growing up— father, my uncles, 
my brother-in-laws; a friend who is now a'professional hunter.
If I sent the ms to you would you have the interest and the time 
to read it and give me your frank opinion? Maybe, if you think 
it shows promise, recommend someone in publishing that would 
consider it?

1986 Memer Avenue •  Cedar Falls, Iowa 50613* (319) 268-1653
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$ Dec. »85

Dear Lee—

I 1»  considerably astonished myself, to hear House of Sky found i t s  
way to North Carolina. Yes, I*m with you in  believing our regions are 
our l it e ra ry  constellations to steer by. The re* s a l ir e  by John Fowles 
in  the in tro  to The Book o f Ebenezer Le Pa^e, a novel I  love: "Provincialism  
is  not merely lacking city taste in  arts and manners; i t  is  also an 
increasingly v it a l  antidote to a l l  would-be central tyrannies.H So we 
defend more than one fa ith , the way we w rite .

I  g lad ly  signed the book fo r  Hal, and because o f the curious circumstance 
that the pap erback of English Creek is  considerably more leg ib le  than the 
hardback, I*m sending you one of my Penguin freebies • They never to ld  me 
they were re -setting  the type, so I  never had to proofread the p*back. On 
the other hand, I  notice in  there that where I  o rig in a lly  had a haying crew 
in  the bunkhouse, they*re now in  the bunhouse— settin* around in  their  
Stetsons satin* croissants and hot crosses, I  guess.

The books I*d lik e  signed are comir%' by book-rate slow beat • But 
I*m enclosing w ith this the review o f Family linen by my bookstore friend , 
who in  more than ways than one would be at home in  your pageso Best 
wishes fo r  the holidays, and I  hope the words are flow ir« s tead ily .
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Rickard G. L ill ard 

1629 Sunset PI aza Drive 

Los Angeles, California 90069

November 24, 1985
Dear Ivan Doig:
Thanks very much for your note. I very much liked 
English Creek, it caught me as few novels do 
nowadays. Much of it gave me a rich vicarious thrill. 
Since I was reviewing for Forest History Society 
I emphasized the U.S. Forest Service materials, but 
in early versions of the review I had detailed praise 
for your Fourth of July— for the picnic, the rodeo, 
and hotel dinner, and the dance. You caught 
the world you knew— and know— and .that I knew from 
the sidelines during seven summerstn California 
national forests and my years in Missoula (living 
in the home of a retired timber cruiser) and on 
Valley Ranch, up the South Fork of the Shoshone 
from Cody.
I urged my daughter to read the book. She is a 
corporation lawyer with a downtown L.A. firm. I told 
her there was much of me in the story. I enclose her 
postcard, yours if you want it. I am struck by her 
point about point of view- that the narrator, who 
lives there, sounds as if he had moved away (as you 
have). I didn*t notice this, and it may not be 
a valid point. It’s a point that has always bothered 
me about Huckleberry Finn. The alleged point of view 
is Huck's but clearly much of the stuff (as from 
Hamlet) is Twain’s. The discrepancy does not keep 
me from enjoying Huck. I found no such discrepancy in 
English Creek..perhaps because I am used to the 
first-person point of view in novels and prefer it to 
the third person— just as I prefer autobiography to 
biography.
I hope that our paths will cross, as you say. why 
not have them cross for sure in Vancouver in October 
of next year, when Forest History Society holds a 
three-day conference on u.S.-Canadian timber relation­
ships? If you can’t make Vancouver I'll have to make 
Seattle.

I nominated your book, in vain, for the Los Angeles 
Times annual literary award.

Very truly



Bear Ri chard— ápc reel afceri your 
le t te r*  X riebbi that I * »  *  good 
bot for the Vaneo tror coanfor^nce— 
i #»  a rare coniare«» and i f  X go 
anyehere roxi f a l l  i t fU  l i  tool y 
to b© hMâ In  B illin g  «  t eheerly 
eut of o¿rio«i^r .  Bat X«fc uo tee»  
i f  you p « » »  through hero on year 
*ay north*
Thanks for trying with the i** 

Tift©« i&MlmtloRf 1 admire that 
papert but their view of the 
West rarely gees north of Btm 
francisco, since the passing of 
Bob Kirsch*
Best for the holidays and *86»



PATRICK F. McMANUS
P. O. Box 13237 
SpoKane, WA 99213-3237 November 13, 1985

Mr. Ivan Doig 
17021-10th Avenue N.W.
Seattle , WA 98177

Ivan,
I t  was great to hear from you. With a l l  my excursions 

to Montana, I thought surely I would meet up with you over there 
sometime.

Just got back from a book promotion tour, and you w i l l  be 
happy to know I  found the new paperback editions of your books 
everywhere I went. I picked up a set in Milwaukee,* of a l l  
places. They helped me reta in  my sanity a fte r  radio and TV 
interviews in which the interviewers either expected me to be 
a comic or thought I  had written a bopk about grasshopper control.

I hope to get you to inscribe a copy of ENGLISH CREEK for  
me. Ted Lucia said he would see i f  we a l l  ¡might be able to get 
together fo r lunch when I'm  in Seattle next̂ j week promoting. I f

bear
Have diligently watched Mm Jeabtiti 

sk ia« tfe» past few weeks, but in~  
stead of you mm  only several 
million I  tabs it  our
Lucian lunch has to wait for 
opting thaw? I f  m , plea»« do send 
your t e l l  eh Qrmk m@ X *11 happily 
aign i t  up| ym S  a grand ¿ob
the books I  s«mt you* ttectio thanks* Patrick P# McManus 
And best wishes to you and your PG Baa 13237
words the rest of this season end üä {(*W*
<86« 99213-3237

Best.

I
t  ¿fee. «8$



17 Oct. »85

Dear Pat McManus—

We haven*t met but you've undoubtedly f e l t  my envy from the 
direction of K a lispe ll, where I  was merrily signing record numbers 
of my book la s t  f a l l  and the booksSfere people kept saying, Gosh, 
that*s almost h a lf  as many as Pat ^cManus so ld .

Anyway, good on you, and how about i f  I  s e l l  a few more fo r  
you. I f  I  provide 'em and postage, would you be game to sign up 
one fo r  my buddy who is  outdoors ed itor of the Great Fa lls  Tribune, 
and another for myself?

Maybe our paths w i l l  cross sometime, on the book road. Meantime, 
I  hope you keep thriv ing.

regards





¿nfayui/ciÁ/umule
Pablo Neruda



Bill Gulick 
Route 3, Box 319 

2465 Cottonwood Road 
Waila'Wa la, Wash. 99362

Phone 509 525-5882

July 6, 1985

Dear Ivan:

By now you no doubt have learned that it was Craig Lesley's book 
Winterkill that won the Spur Award in the Best Novel category. I  
haven't read it, but both my wife and I did read and greatly enjoyed 
the eoov of English CreeJ< you so kindly sent us. Like all your o t h e r ^  
books we have read, it is absorbing and so believable that it reads more 
like non-fiction than fiction.

For the first time in many years, all the Spur Award winners were present 
at the banquet to receive their awards. When I was Awards Chairman some^ 
years aqo (1963) I insisted on a policy of notifying all winners and their 
publishers, so that they would have an opportunity to be there (while 
pledging them to secrecy) or at least to send a delegate.^ Somewhere along 
the way, that policy has been discarded; but I urged the incoming President, 
Judy Alter, to reinstate it.

My trip to San Antonio was a hasty one, leaving here Monday ^ n e  24 and 
returning Monday July .1. At first I planned to drive to or an an 
fly out of there because ordinarily the round trip air fare between 
Walla Walla and Portland is $150 or so. But my travel agent discovered 
that some of the big airlines give rebates to the feeder lines like 
Cascade, so by routing me via Delta and Western, I flew from Walla Walla 
to Portland and back on C&scade for only $15 more.

Jeanne stayed home to avoid the heat— so it never got above 85° in San 
Antone and Oklahoma City, where I spent the weekend with my brother, 
while it was in the 90's in W.W. and hit 105° the day after I came home.

I talked to my Doubleday editor about cutting the manuscript into two 
novels, with a third possibily to be written, and he was receptive to 
the idea. Now all he has to do is sell it to the high brass, whoever 
they might be. Used to be, I knew them— but of late years they seem 
to have turned all the decision-making over to computers.

Best,

OJL



11 July *85

' '  • C V X '  J.--’ $ * # « J f i  : y ; ' f  1 j f y f c £ ' « ~ r  < : h y  O f

xu' .v 'V-J i - . 'V ■/-, .u fc'B'l i bib j bne 9 r l\a .\in noco' j . x  r j l  tsc  I ^rfsvh'r ' 
Dear B i l l—  ; ;

Thanks fo r being my San An tone proxy* Craig Lesley i s  a buddy 
of mine* and i f  I  couldn*t win I  was glad he did* I  was startled  
that he beat Louise Erdrlch in  both categories, as her book won a l l  
the national prizes except the Pu litzer and everyone who * s j i  read i t  
te l ls  me i t 's  splendid« The second night a fter the WWA awards, I  
was having a drink in  the Ritz Bar in  Missoula when I  was paged fo r  
a phone c a l l ,  and i t  was Craig, giving me particu lars on San Antonio*

You*re de fin ite ly  right that the winners ought to be notified , 
so that they can be on hand and not leave the matter to chance«
Almost any author w i l l  show up, and almost any publisher w i l l  pay 
his way, i f  defin ite  resu lts are in  prospect«

Glad to hear you got the Nez *erce book(s) sorted out with 
youflr ed itor« Your solution certain ly sounded lo g ic a l to me.

Whooee, i t  was hot and dry in  Montana« U p«m., July 5 in  
Great - a l ls ,  i t  was 101 and a 50 mph hot wind blowing« Among the 
topics I  was researching was the drought o f 1919, but that was too 
graphic «

Regards to your good w ife , and I  hope the manuscript words 
are flowing in  flood tide fo r you«

a l l  best

\



W illiam  L. D w yer
27TH FLOOR, ONE UNION SQUARE 

SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 98101-3143

July 2, 1985

Mr. Ivan Doig
17021 - 10th Ave. N.W.
Seattle, Washington 98177
Dear Ivan:

I wonder if you would be kind enough to 
return the favor with your new book, copy enclosed.

Sincerely,

ss
Enclosure
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17 July »85

Dear G retel—

Until I  got a thanks not© from Liz Darhansoff fo r doing my 
blurb fo r  SOLACE, no, I  hadn’t known we share her as an agent*
You wan my comments on other merits, mainly your own but also  
Pat Mulcahy»s, who waited a respectful 90 seconds after meeting 
me at the ABA in San Francisco before asking i f  I  knew of your 
work, and i f  so, would I * . *  Anyway, I tm glad my words chimed 
right to you, especia lly  about the chores*

Jfy- w ife and I  are ju st back from three weeks in  Montana*
Best part was time with B i l l  Kittredge and Armick Smith and Norman 
Maclean, a l l  o f whom are percolating nicely* Worst was the drought 
which you too are a ff lic te d  with* I  do hope you*H w rite  a piece 
about the grasshoppers. I  couldn’ t  fib  that particu lar a ff lic t io n  
of the 1930*8 into my la s t  novel, even though I ’d gathered considerable 
m aterial, but I  found time and again that the grasshopper s and the 
e ffo rts  to battle them were the most vivid memories o f Montana farm 
fo lk  who’d gone through the Depression years* And just as re lia b ly ,
I  find that my urban friends know zero or le ss  about any o f that*

More generally , le t  me say how glad I  am that you’re w riting  
about the West. Among us land-leavers, your perspective is  greatly  
valuable.

I»ve  tucked away your mention of the Antaeus issue , though I  
don’ t  think I*m going to have any stray prose fo r i t *  Pretty much 
a l l  I  do any more is  work on my novels, and fu ll-t im e  doesn’ t  always 
seem enough, even so*

I  have a hunch that our jgm&Bfe paths w i l l  cross somewhere— one 
o f my th eo ries  of the West is  that everyone who knows K ittredge  w il l  
even tu a lly  meet everyone else who knows Kittredge— and un til then, 
may SOLACE and any subsequent of your words thrive*

best,



1211 3. W. 21st 
Apt. 206
Pendleton, OR 97801 
June 12, 1985

Dear Ivan*

Book goes forward under separate cover. The in sc rip tio n 's  
sing le  v irtue is  s incerity .

Forgot to t e l l  you in my la s t  how much I enjoyed English  
Creek. A b eau tifu lly  evocative piece o f work. I think i t  
superb.

Glad to hear Winter Brothers is  being used at C o rva llis . 
And should be. I t 's  an education in  sty le .

Whatever e lse  our summer i s ,  i t ' l l  be hot. W e 'l l  be here 
u n til October while my wife audits the Confederated Tribes, Uma­
t i l l a  Indian Reservation. Since we've been coming here fo r  the 
past f iv e  years we're among friends.

And maybe w e 'l l  get in some fish in g .

Regards•

. 18 June *85 "
Dear Malcolm—

A sp if fy  inscription cm vqr Eden Seeko*s, fo r  which thanks 
v iry  mush? Skit i t * s  depressing fo r  a guy o f my handwriting 
to see yours | how i s  i t  possible fo r  you to excel both in  
w riting (lite ra ry  d iv is ion ) and peim&nship? Unfair*

Pendleton summer, hah? I *11 think of you today as Carol 
and I  head across this state to Pullman , where I  % to talk  
about, yes, Winter Brothers. Then i t  *s on to Montana fo r  
three weeks *nrf, I  hope, another book.

a l l  beat— see you in  Portland 
one o f  these times*



1 ,<K

MALCOLM CLARK, JR.
325 S.W. HAMILTON STREET 

(503) 241-0221 PORTLAND, OREGON 97201

May 15., 1985

Dear Ivan:
Didn't use the card because it's a bit small for my 

printer and I have a few things to say. Only my wife can 
decipher my handwriting.

Thanks for the kind words. Winter Brothers was a hard 
book to review in so brief a space. I admire it greatly and 
could easily have paid it two pages of compliments and have 
plenty left over. But if you found the little I wrote 
satisfactory, I am content.

I will be delighted to autograph your copy of Eden if you 
want to send it along, but would rather take care of the 
return postage myself. Just send the book and I'll scribble 
in it. Don't worry if there's a little delay. My wife and I 
expect to be in and out of town during the next several months 
and the turnaround may take a week or two.

Best regards.
Sincerely,



Dear Malcolm—

Thanks much, fo r immortalizing my copy of E Seekers* 
Recently was at OSD, to my astonish men t found 
W Efros being used in  sundry classes. I  should have 
brought along your review to s e l l  'em.

best, and happy summer



P.O. Box 1048 
Seattle, WA 98111

Mr. Ivan Doig 
17021 10th Ave. N.W.
Seattle, WA 98177

Dear Ivan:

Enclosed is the form for the NEH fellowship. Mercifully it looks short. I guess 
the main concern is whether I can do a good job and complete the American 
Voices project as proposed. I think I have already proven myself on both those 
counts.

I have already written the Northwest oral history River Pigs And Cayuses and 
a sequel about Vermont (The New England Press, forthcoming.) I am now applying 
for funds to write up this winter’s Texas sequel, to research and write one about 
the South, and to do a national volume lofted from the same pattern.

I think this is an exciting project; I hope you do, too.

Thanks again for your help,

8 June *85

lion—

Mailed the NTH fcodqy • A ll good luck

Ron Strickland



They*11 die unheard. The rive r p igs , the stump jumpers, the cow chcusers, the 
biscuit shooters, the bindle s t i f f s ,  the gaudy dancers— the working people whom 
Dr. Strickland udeua so avid ly  interviewed fo r RIVER PIGS AND CAYU3ES and w i l l  seek 
out for the rest of his AMERICAN VOICES, they w i l l  go from us unheard i f  his project 
i s  not funded. That would be a wound not ju st to American fo lk lo re , but to our 
history and lite ratu re  as w e ll. I  speak hare all a Ph.D* his torian-turned-novelist; 
in  both my 1978 nonfiction book THIS HOUSE OF SKY, nominated fo r  a National Book 
Award, and in  my 198U novel ENGLISH GREEK, winner of the Western heritage award 
fo r best fic t io n  o f the year, I  benefited beyond a l l  saying of i t  from the sural 
interviews and reminiscences preserved in  the f i le s  of the WPA Montana Writers 
Project from the 1930s. And like Ron Strickland but without his stamina and s k i l l ,
I  frequently do oral-h istory  interviews fo r  the sake of my current w ritin g . Let me 
say with utter frankness, such work is  a race with the undertaker. Time and again 
I  have been in  the nick o f time to ta lk  with the people of the Montana homestead 
era I*m now writing about, before they died or lo s t  th e ir coherence. Time and again  
I*ve been ju st too la te .  We can*t afford  not to le t  RonaSd Strickland attain  the 
lasting lo re  of these voices fo r  us.

Dr. Strickland is a professional acquaintance rather than a friend; I think 
I«ve met him twice at gatherings of Northwest writers. So, my evaluation of hi» 
is strictly on the basis of his published work, the end result of such a project 
as he proposes in AMERICAN VOICES. That work I can only call energetic and 
skillful and invaluable.

$ June 198$

Ivan Doig, w riter (THIS HOUSE OF SKT ft WINTER BROTHERS; THE SEA RUNNERS t
ENGLISH CREEK

self-employed! books published fcy Athene um and Penguin
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Dear Friends,
Greetings from sunny New Mexico! Well, Garth and I had 

an adventurous time lugging ourselves and our U-Haul over the 
mountains, and now we're comfortably settled in a beautiful 
house about four miles north of Santa Fe. Our address is 247 
Hyde Park Estates (ritzy, eh?), Santa Fe, NM 87501, and our 
phone number is (505) 983-2463.

The Great Spirit, as always, has been good to us. We're 
living with three good friends, Kevin McGowen, Janice 
Bigornia, and Sandy Phelps in a large solar house in the 
hills, surrounded by mountains and pine forests (of the 
somewhat sparse and scrubby but nonetheless beautiful 
Southwestern variety--you know, a backdrop of stony, 
beige-to-iron-pink desert soil sprinkled with juniper, yucca, 
cactus pads, and splashes of hardy wildflowers.

Our nearest discernible neighbors, aside from Sandy's 
loveable cat and the other humanoids who inhabit well-spaced 
dwellings hereabouts, include the families of Raven, Robin, 
Nutcracker, Magpie, Hummingbird, Gray Squirrel, Jackrabbit, 
and Cricket. (Others soon to be discovered.) No mosquitoes, 
even at this, time of year, 'cause there ain't no stagnant 
water. In fact, there's hardly any running water except from 
the faucet, since most of the creeks have already been baked 
away for the tourist season.

Garth's favorite pastime during the day has been sunning 
himself on the deck, belly-up, and by night gazing at the 
dazzlingly bright moon and stars. Mine has been eating 
enchiladas and French pastries, stalking pine trees, getting 
lost in Santa Fe (the streets were laid out by mules several 
centuries ago), and gawking at thunderstorms, rainbows, and 
sunsets. The sky puts on a never-ending display almost 
daily, and at times we feel a part of it. When we have the 
windows open the wind sweeps through the house as though we 
were living in a fire lookout on some mountaintop.

Garth has slept rather fitfully since we got here, 
probably owing to the change in altitude (8,500 feet--about 
1500 feet above the city itself) and the upset in his 
hibernation habits, not to mention the sheer excitement of a 
new life opening up for him.

Needless to say, we're both excited. So far New Mexico 
and our new home are all and more than we had hoped for, and 
we've barely tapped the surface. Tomorrow we're going out to 
Bandelier National Monument to visit some mountain lions.
The next day (maybe— just maybe) we're going to plug in the 
computer and get down to business.

We hope all goes well with you, that you're enjoying life 
and doing what you love to do. Drop us a line if you want to 
say hello. We'd love to hear from you.

Bearhugs and Best Wishes,



23 May *8$

S ’>
Dear B i l l - ^

Hey, I'm  greatly  pleased with your piece in  the Montana Mag o f  
History» Insofar as I  know what I*m up to , yours sounds lik e  a 
pretty plausible explication o f English Greek» As ever, I  appreciate 
the time and brainpower you put into the a rt ic le »  And I  knew D ill Lang 
was en tire ly  happy with the piece*

The good times s t i l l  r o l l  here. Carol and I  have finagled hctel 
rooms from my sundry publishers, so we*re about to head fo r  San Francisoo 
to the American Booksellers convention» And English Creek has been 
nominated fo r  another p rize , the Western Writers* Spur Award» Just had 
a phone c a l l  from my Portland buddy Craig Lesley, saying his W interk ill 
has been nominated too, so the two of us have two-thirds of the fic t ion  
nominations from that shoot-em-up bunch o f w riters! surprises me» Dare 
I  hope that Lesley-Doig-Welch-Kittredge etc» are becoming the main 
western gang (commercially speaking) and the old six-gunners are starting  
to want to tag along with us? Having said that, 1*11 now watch Craig and 
me lose to some paperback t it le d  Gutshot at Gopher Crick»

Not much else new here» Have a good old time in  Europe, you and 
Ju liette »

best,



9 May *85

Dear P r is c i l la —

Say, I  appreciated that WINTER BROTHERS review in  your spring 
issue* I*ve ju st been to Oregon State and the book is  going strong 
in  courses there* Malcolm^ review was one o f the deftest I*ve had, 
and I*d  l ik e  to t e l l  him so—would you please forward the enclosed 
to him?

My regards to the Vaughans.

best,

9 May *85

Dear Malcolm—

are a f ’ei:icw of no small benefits. The review o f WINTER 
BROTHERS you did fo r OHQ I  think is  the ultimate word on that book, 
i i t e r a r i ly  as w e ll as chronologically. Thanks greatly  for the care 
and deftness«

A lso , this gives me a shot to correct what I  forgot to do when 
I  came to the OHS authors» jamboree la s t  Decembers ask you to sien
7  ^ Pyr r f  W m  SEEKERS* Wou]U3 y™ 7 I f  you're game aid have fa ith  
in  the US M ail, ju st le t  me have your address on the enclosed post 
card and I  11 ship you EDEN and some return postage. I  hope you and 
your words are th riv ing« ^  *

best,



Box 306 Langley,Washington 98260 

206 ‘ 321 1277

17 April 1985 

Dear Ivan,

All the time you winning this award, we’re 
getting a little tired of setting that name 
of yours over and over, the guys in the back 
shop are starting to complain and like that, 
we were thinking maybe you tell us the names 
of your next five-six books, we can set them 
all at the same time, save a little time, 
save a little money, what the hell, you know?

And congratulations once again!

Dear Bcott—

I  wondered how many PMB& awards X vas gel ng to teure to 
accumulate her« on the Froutel Wall o f  the house before  
yoafd o ffe r  big-press run rates* 1 m  glad your sense o f  
decency, not to say economics, has cone to the fo re . But 
there Is  the pro bien that a l l  the t i t le s  !•▼« manned to  
think o f ,  you*we already printed ns awards f o r .  Do yen 
deal an the basis  we used to in  f i l in g  news s to rie s *«  
HTK, *more to earn”?

1 was doubly glad to hear fron you, as i t  gives m& tho 
shot to t e l l  you how handsome the M U t  Creek award i s  f 
the Freu te l work does make a grand d isplay here.

Scott Freutel

3 Bay «85

a l l  b est, see you sonatine



Charles Robert Hoffman 2237 marin avenue, berkeley, California 94707 (415) 527-2063

11 A p r i l  85

Dear Ivan  i

By now you must be w e l l  a lo n g  w ith  the  
second p a rt  o f you r t r i l o g y  » bu t i t  w i l l  
do no harm to  r e p o r t  , a f t e r  ju s t  f i n i s h in g  
ENGLISH CREEK , th a t I  found i t  one o f the
most s a t i s f y in g  re a d in g  e x p e r ie n c e s  o f my l i f e  .

That handsome encomium from  S tegn e r on the  
book ja c k e t  was r i g h t  on the mark •

That g r e a t  o ld  tim e te n n is  s t a r  W il lia m  
T ild e n  , w ith  whom I  once r a l l i e d  b r i e f l y  a s  
an aw estru ck  y o u n g ste r  » had a s tan d ard  p ie c e
o f a d v ic e  ” N ever change a w in n ing  game . M

on
W e ll »  Ivan  » you a r e / to  a w in n ing  game 
Keep i t  up .

R egards



9 Mey *Ô5

Dear Betty & Bob-- f
My goeh, you two* we're good enough friend « you didn’ t  have 

to like Kra&lsh Crook that swchi But X*A ticklad « i l ly  t h i  
you did • And I S  isanot a ly  fo r  taking the trouble to 
w rite and say so»

I t  sounds as i f  th is may reach an esçty house, while you’re 
traveling* 3o, an a look-what-you ’ re-adssing bas is , I ’ l l  
t e l l  you there’s som chance Carol and I  ooineidevd) with 
the American boksellers convention in  Ban Francisco, May 
2Ü-®?* I f  so, I ’l l  c a l l  to see i f  you’ re hens; and i£p  
you’re not, you hare to  try  us up here so no time*

A H  best* We think fondly o f that great Berks! yy evening 
with you.



DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH BOX 3353, UNIVERSITY STATION 
(307) 766-6452

THE UNIVERSITY OF WYOMING 
LARAMIE, WYOMING 82071

4 / 8 / 8 5

D e a r  Iv a n  D o ig ,

Thanks f o r  h a v in g  Atheneum sen d  me 
a  copy o f  E n g l is h  G reek  l a s t  f a l l .
I  d id  e n jo y  I t  ( i n  s m a ll  j a r t  from  
h a v in g  sp e n t tim e w ith  p a c k -h o r s e s  and  
a s c a t t e r  r a k e — n ot on top  o f t h e  s t a c k  
i f  I  c o u ld  p o s s i b l y  a v o id  i t )  and adm ired  
b o th  i t s  humor and s e r io u n e s s *

More to  th e  p o in t ,  I  t a lk e d  W este rn  
A m erican  L i t e r a t u r e  in t o  l e t t i n g  me r e v ie w  
i t .  They ¿just come out q u a r t e r ly ,  so  
i t  w i l l  be a  w h i le  b e fo r e  i t  a p p e a rs —  
n e x t  f a l l  th ey  s a y .  Though s lo w ,  th ey  
re a c h  a  good  d e a l  o f  the W este rn  L i t e r a t u r e  
te a c h e r s  . . .  e v e n t u a l ly !

I t  was good  t a lk in g  w ith  you  and  
h e a r in g  you  r e a d  h ere  l a s t  s p r in g .  Not  
many v i s i t o r s  h e re  in t e r e s t e d  in  t a lk in g  
abo u t " W este rn " w r i t e r s  and sh e e p .
A bbey  was to  come l a s t  week f o r  a  o n e -d a y  
b l i t z  o f  the  s i n f u l ,  b u t  a t  th e  l a s t  
m inute was lam ed by  a  k id n ey  s to n e  and  
c o u ld n 't  make i t .  . . .

Hope y o u r  w r i t in g  i s  g o in g  w e l l .



Dear Bob— 1$ A p ril '8$

Great good news that you 're reviewing EngLish Creek. You think it's rare 
for a sheep ranch kid to show up at Laramie on a speaking gigj except for 
Dick Etulain, son of a Basque, it *s unheard-of for a book to get a review 
from seme body who knows scans thing about sheep.
Knowing the similarity of our backgrounds, I thought you might like to see 
the enclosed "home1 article. Whenever we get together again, I'd much 
to talk about how you see your past in your present.
Kittredge passed through here last weekend, on a reading-speaking stint. 
Read a story of his (Iowa Review, some years ago) I*d never karat heard of, 
titled "The Phantom Silver,H a mock-biography of the Lone Raiger, which I 
liked quite a lot, aid I told him I hope he'll do some more playful stuff 
like that. Jim Welch is at Cornell this semester, plans to finish his 
historical Blackfeet novel this summer. I've seen only one paragraph(l), 
which was terrific. As for me, I'm 2$,(XX) words into the homesteader novel 
about the McCaskills and feel like I'm just getting-started. Had the good 
news that English Creek has won the Western Heritage award for best fiction, 
from the Cowboy Hall of Fame in Oklahoma City— and here I thought I took a 
poke at cowboys every chance I got in the book, You never know.

all best, Bob. Give a call
if you jkx pass this way.



4/15/85 

Dear Ivan— P M |^ -

{6 APRShort note apropos o^ryo^in^but 
to tell you that a) I recently did 
a mag story on a quite impressive 
Quaker man named Jim Corbett, •who 
may soon be going to jail for helpi 
Salvadorans & Guatemalans cross the 
U. S. border into *' sanctuary," and 
despite having a Harvard M.A. in 
philosophy he is a quiet c±iarming 
fellow •who grew up in a sheep-ran 
family in Wyoming, so after intervdf 
•was done, b.). I naturally, sent him a 
copy of This House of Sky, which I 
expect he •will appreciate right to
his toes. Cheers

IVAN DOIG
17021 10th Ave. N.W. 
Seattle, WA.
98177

d imgewing



é e & t/ e , l n á i y t u i a Á ¿ M  w w U e
&  Pablo Neruda



19 January

Dear Ivan,
Thank you for your letter— I hope you are 
soon past the flu. The holidays fade from 
memory until the next year. I pain to spend 
Chirstmas through early January in a snow 
cave high in the Iris mountains next year.
Thanks for your words about Norman Maclean—
I remember the last time that we talked (1981) 
he was haunted by time, the feeling that he 
didn’t have enough of it left to do what he 
wanted to do.
I’ll send along a bound copy in the most 
readable possible form— I do jnow that the 
book is between me and Bill Decker. And I 
did have a, very short list of western writers 
who I wanted to look at it. j
I am read >4.ng English Creek now— which I 
ruthlessly avoided while I was at work on 
mine own book— it's marvelous.
The enclosed tape has some Montana stuff on it—  
Feather Ben is for an old fart I met in Eddy's 
bar in_Missoula, Myles Keough died with Custer, 
and China Polly, though in Idaho, would have 
fit a number of places.



( 23 dan* *8$
Dear Peter—  *
Hey, thank» for the tape. Carol and I will play it sons 

quiet evening are and here, and hoist a toast Bolseward,
Also, something finally tinkled through to m t that 1 think 

1 haye a Bowen, a barelyglimpsed forest ranger, somewhere in 
English Creek, Wanted to tell yea that the name is what it is 
because on the shelf in front of me site fliograahy» by 
Catherine Banker Bowens she end some of ay other favorite 
women (Tomlin, Reinking) get their mass bestowed into Eng 
Crk Just because I wanted to*
"“"Ai’ywayj good luck with both your music tod year book*

regards
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Dear Peter—
Good new8 about your novel being accepted. When the time conies, 

yes, you can have your publisher try me with bound galleys for a blurb 
quote or a book for a possible ad quote. I guess I prefer the latter, 
just because I do find galleys a chore to read. Can't promise anything, 
as my own writing schedule ruthlessly has to come first, but I do always try in these instances.

I^t me say, though, that I hope you're not lodging a lot of faith 
into comments from me or Kittredge or Guthrie or anybody else. If they 
happen, they make a person feel pretty good for a day, but in the career 
of a book they're only meringue. The sole person whose opinion counts 
(besides the most vital one, your own) is your actual editor, the guy in 
charge of seeing the book into print and of deciding what they're going 
to do with it in terms of number of copies printed, ads, etc. Nobody 
else, including Dill Decker if he's not fully shepherding the book at the 
publishing house, has much helpful magic. (Incidentally, I»ve only met 
QL11 once. He's a friend of somebody I know in NY, and taken with House 

Sty” 1 gu©ss— he invited Carol and m  to dinner whBn we were back there 
some years ago.) And be not abashed about being a first novelist, a 
phrase I think should be legislated out of existence. If you get a novel 
published, yai are a novelist, at least in that instance. All of ub wto 
aren't Faulkner— which is to say all of us— have to learn about each book we write as we write it.

As to news of Norman Maclean, no, I haven*t had any for about six 
months, when he and I passed through Bozeman about a week apart. He was 
in fettle then, telling the Chronicle reporter who asked him why he'd left 
Montana as a young man! "because if you stayed you had to kiss the ass of 
the Anaconda CoiTpany." As^to how he is, I think you've already divined its 
ham ted by time, the conjunction of being in his 80s and haring a heart not 
as good as it was and a novel he has been working on for years. Norman 
will tell you if he doesn't want to be interrupted. But if you * re asking me 
if I*d ask something of him if I were in your situation: no, I woulcki't.

This is in some haste, as I'm trying to pull out of holidays arri flu 
to resume a full-time writing schedule. But best of wishes for the novel and all else of life.



9 January

Dear Ivan,
A couple of years ago I called you while 
I was in Seattle making a public nuisance 
of myself at the folk festival. At the time 
I had shagged my novel to Madrona and God 
am I glad that I did not have the critter 
accepted there.
Each time that I talk to you I feel I must 
re-introduce myself— for the sufficient 
reason that if I were you I wouldn’t have 
the faintest idea who I was. I met you 
at the *79 Missoula Writer's Conference 
and babbled for a moment about This House 
of Sky, that I had had Ross Higgins as 
next door neighbor as a boy and had spent 
a couple of Saturdays in the late '50's 
blowing inoffensive gophers into eternity 
and no doubt menacing health and good 
temper among the hands.
The novel that I began in Missoula in '79 
has after the customary oddessey (I had, for 
a time, the William Morris Agency peddling 
my book. I will some day write a very 
funny story about all of that. That ended 
with some gum-chewing young lady edior 
at Scribner's saying to me, between smacks, 
"YAH, ISBENT OUT TO TWO YEARS IN LINCLON, 
NEBRASKA,YAH KNOW, HEMINGWAY COUNTRY" and 
you can guess the rest of the story.
Well, I persevered, since I have always 
wanted to be a writer for the excellent 
reason I am too simple to do anything else. 
By a stroke of extraordinary luck the book 
ended up at Hill and Company, a new outfit 
in Boston. Hill is every waiter's dream—  
at least every first novelist's.



2

One of their two acquisitions editors is 
Bill Decker, and after clearing his throat 
and remarking that I sure had a hell of a 
lot to learn about writing novels he bade 
them take the thing.
I was in shock by the time it had dawned upon 
me just who Bill Decker was. He and Anne 
came out to Boise in September and Anne and 
Melissa went off and had fun while Bill
heaved a great sigh and..... anyway I lived
through it. And I did the rewrite this fall 
and though I know that there will be a great 
deal mae work it does indeed resemble a 
novel about three-fourths of the way there.
Publication is set for the spring of 1986.
I, of course, am asking if you could possibly 
read the book and comment upon it. I have 
asked Bill Kittredge and will soon be writing 
Bud Guthrie. If there was a sufficient time 
for you to look at it and the understanding 
that if you did not like it that would be 
fine, too. I have admired your work for 
some time (the publisher suggested a couple 
of perfectly nice folks down in Livingston 
and retreated rapidly when I told him that 
I was a Montanan, and further the only one 
I thought could write for sour owlshit down 
there— and that only occasionally— I couldn't 
stomach personally) so I thought I would ask.
I also wanted to know if you knew how Norman 
Maclean is. We have spent a few times to­
gether (he calls me Paul, as nice a compliment 
as I can think of) and have talked at length 
and with great enthusiasm, but I am frankly 
afraid of either interfering with something 
he is doing— he has told me often how time 
haunts him— or if he has troubles I know 
nothing about I am afraid to add to them.



Whew, well, so much for that.
Bill Decker (I get this from Anne) is 
pursuing a job in Bellingham. I gather 
that there is a writing program rearing 
up there and he and Anne would like 
(she says) to get out of New York City.
I seem to remember Bill saying that he had 
had something to do with something you did 
sometime and I guess he is looking for any 
contacts that might be out there.
Melissa and I may be coming out to Seattle 
in February to escape the filth and fog of 
Boise and to see friends. If you are in I 
would love to have a beer with you and 
Carol (I have never met her, she sounds 
wonderful— I am such a babbling idiot on 
the telephone I stammered out a request for 
your address and hung up).
Good luck with whatever it is you both are working on.

1204 North Fifteenth Street 
Boise, I daho 83702 
208 3427951 343 4949

P.S. Melissa called from her office and 
said "Ivan Doig has a new book coming out 
about Scots Montana Ranchers, a trilogy."
So I called the bookstore and said, "Dan, 
will you go over to Ivan Doig's new book and 
find me the name of the family?" "Thank you Dan."
Now that I am done with the rewrite I can 
finally sit down and enjoy English Creek.



2 Jan 85

Thanks f o r  the c a r d ,  Iv a n ,  Bets and I  sp en t the week o f  xmas 
a t  the t i p  o f  B a ja  M ex ico , e a t in g  s e a fo o d ,  d r in k in g  m a r g a r i t a s , 
r o a s t in g  an the hot sand b e a c h e s . As you m ight s u s p e c t ,  i t  was 
h a t e fu l .

Rocky Mtn News f i n a l l y  p u b lish e d  the re v ie w  o f  ENGLISH CREEK, 
which I  am e n c lo s in g  " in  bo th  v e r s io n s " .  I  l i k e  you r D. H. 
Lawrence pose b e s t .  I  su bm itted  the re v ie w  on 11th November 
bu t the News i s ,  as we used to  s a y  on the M u s s e l/ s h e l l ,  " s lo w e r  
than  smoke o f f  o f  s h i t . "  My p r in te d  words c a n 't  b e g in  to  s a y  
how much I  lo v e d  you r book . Not l i k e d ,  lo v e d .  J ic k  and h is  
Dad stan d  out and I  hope no one asks me to  p ick  betw een  them. 
L i f e  i s  lan d  and p la c e  c e r t a i n ly ,  bu t m ostly  i t  i s  p e o p le ,  and 
y o u r p eop le  were a f e a s t ,  Iv a n . W hether I ,  o r  any r e a d e r ,  e v e r  
met them b e fo r e  d o e s n 't  m atter a w h it .  W herever the F ron t i s  
in  t h is  c o u n try , i t ' s  the p eop le  who g iv e  i t  l i f e ,  form  i t ;  
o th e rw ise  i t ' s  ju s t  a p o s tc a rd . There a re  a l o t  o f  p o s tca rd s  
in  the W est* t h a t 's  why i t ' s  been  t r e a t e d  so  s h a l lo w ly  by  so  
many f i c t i o n e e r s .  There i s  an e ssen ce  in  p la c e  th a t  o n ly  the  
t ru e  a r t i s t  c a t c h e s .  You cau gh t it |  i t  h e lp ed  th a t  my own 
memories co u ld  make me f e e l  i t  a g a in .  L ik e  Hemingway s a id  once 
abou ttsom eth in g  e l s e ,  " . . . h a r d  to  d o . . .h a r d  to  d o . "  A c t u a l ly ,
I  am g o in g  to  s k ip  o v e r  o th e r  Montana w r i t e r s  &nd go to  a  
C anad ian  as the o th e r  "b e s t  p a in t e r "  o f  the W est th a^^ s  '^one  
i n . "  P a u l S t .  P ie r r e  in  l a s t  y e a r 's  SMITH AND OTHER EVENTS, he
knows what ic e  lo o k s  l i k e  on a s to c k  ta n k , what a c o u le e  can  do
in  s u n s e t .  I f  you h a v e n 't  re a d  h is  book , s in g  ou t and I  w i l l  
m a il you up my cop y . I t  w i l l  be w orth  you r t im e . He i s  no t  
b e t t e r  than  you , Iv a n ,  he s im p ly  knows where the o ld  h o rsesh oes  
a re  and how th ey  lo o k  ih  r u s t .  I  w i l l  re a d  abou t you r Two 
C ountry  many more tim es in  my l i f e .  Whenever I  want to  go  home.

Y e s , we m issed  you a f t e r  the d in n e r  th a t  n ig h t ,  and i t ' s  too
b a d . You w ere busy  w ith  fa n s ,  Bets and I  g o t  t i e d  up , the
m inutes s l ip p e d  by  and su d d en ly  i t  was tim e f o r  the D ie te r s  to  
go home. W e 're  m orning p e o p le ,  we a re  in  hames a t  6 i3 0 , and 
10»30 pm pushes the s le e p  shadows h a rd . And i t ' s  a lo n g  r id e  
w ith  no moon to  ou r subu rban  d ig s .  S o , t h a t 's  ou r e x c u se ,  
f a i r l y  g iv e n ,  and w e 'r e  s tu ck  w ith  i t ,  damn i t .  So much I  
wanted to  ask  you abou t ou r E d i t o r  Tom. I  am t o t a l l y  d is e n ­
chan ted  w ith  him . I  th in k  h e 's  a good "w ord " e d i t o r  and then  
h is  abom inab le  a d m in is t r a t iv e  f la w s  take  o v e r .  He g e t s  w orse  
n ot b e t t e r .  B i l  G i lb e r t  (WESTERING MAN) my good A r iz o n a  d e s e r t  
compadre i s  o f  l i k e  m ind. I  may y e t  be fo rd e d  to  make a voodoo  
d o l l  and g e t  out my w arbag  o f  n e e d le s .  I  m y se lf  o f  co u rse  am 
known in t e r n a t i o n a l ly  as M r. O rg an iz ed . Those le s s  f r i e n d ly  
c a l l  me a  c l e r k .  No m a tte r , I  w ish  M r. S te w a r t  w ould  put h is  
ap ron  on once in  a w h ile  and spend some tim e beh in d  the c o u n te r .  
I  hope he sends you BEYOND THE MOUNTAIN,, whose o f f i c i a l  b i r t h ­
day i s  21 Jan u ary .

Iv a n ,  w e ' l l  meet a g a in ,  I 'm  su re  o f  i t .  In  the m eantim e, be 
a d v is e d  th a t  i f  you d o n 't  watch out y o u 'r e  g o in g  to  become my 
f a v o r i t e  w r i t e r , .

y o re  p a rd , d i e t e r
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Just s quftèk thanks before I gei dova to the business’ of 
writing * novel again* the EM Mews reririetr was great; indeed» 
i t  nad* m  feel years younger, until I  realized th* mug shot 
in the early edition wasn’ t as*" lour words wens inspired* I d i  
wish 1 could bank the reviews &ag Crk has had*

1 hope your woes with Xcn way se tt le  doni as the newly*» 
moved Atheneam o ffice  and hie new assistant do* The good news 
X can report i s  that book distribution  seems to be a lo t  
better now that Macmillan i s  Vanning i t }  at least they* go t 
Eng Crk oat in  tine and quantity» whereas Sèa ¿¿annera ***a 
always too few» too la te » a performance w'fedch had me about - 
as ticked o f f  then as you are now* .

Oood look with Beyond the Mountains; X *11 pass along ary 
reviews 1 see up here* Mère then that» X may ACXS$kW[ 00 0S? 
A M  a n  À (DPT. Tovrmr i , 9Ìi± y.r r;i r; ̂ ii m o m  v>r,,; y

best to Beta

>G-D0C

fwiSw
i



^  -V
P O. Box 35627 
Scitele, Washington
9814 v '617

C O R N U C O P I A

MAGAZINES DISTRIBUTION CALENDARS CRAIG SCHEAK
2o6- } 2}-0247

<?-S \ f/) $T T'i \_jl_

ArvO Vco /^ovW <J£ U A e o r ^

¿>co NoO&l̂  \ (2><5£<y( %-

eesr



6 Nov* »8$

Dear Craig—
Xeah, 1 XIked the Warwick tram  sap o f  the bo pretty  

much. Thanks fo r  serding I t j  X woulcto’t  have seen i t  
otherwise*

Aren't we aboud due for our paths to cross again? 
Loofc arotund yourself, see if I'n there*

best
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of his or her work? Do not be cowed by reputations; do not 
believe for one instant that just because a binding is by a 
Fellow of the Designer Bookbinders it has received a nihil obstat, 
and that if it looks dull or silly to you it must be because of 
your own lack of taste. If you have gone to the trouble of in­
forming yourself of the difference between good and bad in 
bindings in terms of craftsmanship and feel yourself possessed 
of a reasonably cultivated aesthetic sense, then by all means 
make judgments upon what you see. It is not only your 
privilege, it is your responsibility. For not until we begin to 
look at what we see with clear and critical eyes will the quality 
of designed bindings in the English-speaking world improve.

What might be done to improve the situation? The first 
thing I would like to see is an exhibition mounted which 
might legitimately be called “Masterpieces of Contemporary 
English and American Bookbinding.” I would restrict it to 
English and American binders because, however much I ad­
mire French bindings, I am sufficiently chauvinistic to want 
to encourage in my own country the making of masterpieces 
—which should be, as Cyril Connolly suggested, our chief 
aim. Moreover the French and Anglo-American traditions in 
bookbinding are too different to blend happily. In France 
there is a designer, who usually gets the lion’s share of the 
credit, supported by a rather anonymous group of artisans 
whose peerless virtuosity in their very specific tasks makes 
possible the realization of the designer’s vision. By contrast, 
in England and America, with a few exceptions, a single indi­
vidual performs every function required in the making of a 
binding, from designing to sewing to finishing. A competent 
individual working alone can produce one fairly complex 
binding in a month. Had Bonet been required to do every part 
of each of his bindings by himself, he would have had to work 
steadily for 137 years to achieve his output. Exceptional talent 
is required to produce a brilliant binding in the Anglo- 
American tradition. One must have an original mind, a per­
ceptive eye, and extraordinarily well-trained hand.s. How rare 
a combination, and how wonderful when encountered! I 
believe there is a special spiritual excellence attached to a

binding that is entirely the creation of one individual; other 
things being equal, I prefer such a binding over one created by 
a small army of artisans.

As I have suggested, there are perhaps ten binders at work 
in England and America who produce excellent work with 
reasonable consistency. But who are the ten? Who is going to 
make the difficult choices? Who is willing to alienate the 
binders not chosen—binders who are, perhaps, one’s own 
friends? And who dares arbitrate taste, after all? I hear these 
objections raised every time I broach the subject. But is it 
really impossible? Let us say that we wanted an exhibition of 
ten bindings each from ten binders. A call goes out for binders 
to submit slides of fifteen designed bindings they have exe­
cuted. Immediately all but about twenty-five binders are 
eliminated, for the simple reason that most binders haven’t 
done fifteen designed bindings. Then if you don’t want to be 
responsible for choosing ten from the twenty-five, you form 
a committee, of course—committees being the best way 
known to evade individual responsibility. Seriously, in choos­
ing the final ten, taste in design need not and should not play 
too large a role. For I believe that in judging art, good taste is 
often achieved at the expense of originality. The truth is, 
inconsistent craftsmanship will eliminate by easy consensus a 
number of those remaining. In the end, of course, judgments 
will just have to be made. In fact, if I have but one point to 
make, it is that such judgments are n ecessary  if a standard of 
superlative quality is to be established and maintained. Even 
the ten binders selected would not have all of their w'ork dis­
played indiscriminately—a selection would be made from the 
examples submitted.. The end result should be, could be, an 
exhibition displaying a great variety of styles and techniques, 
and not a single inferior piece of craftsmanship or design.

I should acknowledge that excellence is occasionally rec­
ognized in this country. The Guild of Book Workers has 
sponsored three one-man shows at the Watson Library of 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art, for Frank Mowery, Gerard 
Charriere, and Michael Wilcox, all three deserving indivi­
duals. The Guild has also set up a Committee on St >’td:tr<E
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A Subsidiary of Knight-Ridder Newspapers, Inc.

Septem ber 19, 1985

Mr. Ivan  Doig  
17021 10th Ave. NW 
S e a t t le ,  WA 98177

Dear Mr. Doig :

T h is  March we w i l l  p u b lis h  a book c a l le d  Kim W i l l ia m s ' BOOK OF 
UNCOMMON SENSE, en c lo sed  in  g a l l e y  form . You may know o f  Kim 
W illia m s  th rough  her ra d io  com m entaries on N a t io n a l P u b lic  
R a d io 's  ALL THINGS CONSIDERED. I f  you do, then you a lr e a d y  know 
th a t  Kim i s  a l i v e l y ,  w it t y  and s e r io u s ly  amusing (o r  am usingly  
s e r io u s )  e s s a y is t  w ith  s t im u la t in g  o p in io n s  and a d v ic e  on such  
m atters  as H e a lth , Food and D ie t ,  N a tu re , R i t u a ls ,  A g in g ,
Death , M a rr ia g e , P o l i t i c s ,  e t c .  I f  you d o n 't  know about Kim,
I 'd  l i k e  you to  take  my word f o r  i t ;  she i s  a l l  o f  th a t  and 
m ore.

The en c lo sed  book g a l l e y s  a re  a co m p ila t io n  o f  e ssay s  on the  
a fo rem en tion ed  t o p ic s ,  and a few  o th e r s ,  to o . We hope th a t  you 
have the tim e and in c l in a t io n  to  read  th rough  them and p a ss  on 
your r e a c t io n s  to  us (by  la t e  O c to b e r ) to  be used as q u o ta t io n s  
on the b o o k 's  ja c k e t  and back c o v e r .  Use the en c lo sed  
addressed/stam ped  card  fo r  q u o ta t io n s  i f  you l i k e .  I f  you 
p r e fe r  to  c o n t r ib u te  an in t ro d u c t io n  to  the book, p le a s e  l e t  me 
know.

Thanks in  advance f o r  your h e lp  in  t h is  p r o je c t .  I f  you have  
any q u e s t io n s ,  p le a s e  c a l l .

S in c e r e ly ,

Theodore D isan te  
E d i t o r i a l  D ire c to r

E ncs.
sent 9 Oct, *85; Along life's trail of dusty confusion, Kim Williams is 
our burbling brook. Throughout these pages her thoughts leap, tumble, 
bubble, glitter and swirl, always in clear sparkling prose. Hers is one 
of the most refreshing voices in America today.

Mall: P.O. Box 5367, Tucson, Arizona 85703 U.S.A. 
Telephone: (602) 888-2150

Street: 1019 W. Prince Road, Tucson, Arizona 85705 U.S.A. 
TELEX No. 551538 Cable: HPBooks Tucson



Office of the Vice-President January 9, 1985

Dear Ivan:

Congratulations on your Fellowship from the National 
Endowment for the Arts.

The list is quite distinguished but all the better 
bedause you are on it.

SSV: sc Samuel S. Vaughan 
Editor-in-Chief

Mr. Ivan Doig
17021 10th Avenue, N.W.
Seattle, WA 98177

P.S. In case you didn't see the Sunday New York Times version, 
here's how it looked.

Dictated 1/7/85

1

Doubleday & Company, Inc. 245 Park Avenue, Newibrk 10167 Telephone 212 953 4697



Appreciated the NY Times c lipp ing. The NEA $$ are tru ly  welcome 
• I  may yet make a lin ing  out o f my profession.



Simon&Schuster
Herman Gollob 
Vice President 
Senior Editor

January 7, 1985
Mr. Ivan Doig
17021 Tenth Avenue N.W.
Seattle, Washington 9S177
Dear Ivan,
To coin a phrase, I'll keep my finaers crossed.

All best,

Simon&Schuster Building 
1230 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, NY 10020
212 245 6400
A Division of Gulf & Western Corporation



Simon&Schuster
Herman Gollob 
Vice President 
Senior Editor

January 9, 1985
Mr. Ivan Doig
17021 Tenth Avenue N.W.
Seattle, Washington 98177
Dear Ivan,
By the way, I assume that the next novel in your English Creek 
trio is committed to Atheneum, but if not, I'd welcome the 
chance to read it.

Best

Simon&Schuster Building 
1230 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, NY 10020
212 245 6400
A Division of Gulf & Western Corporation



17 Jan, *8£

Dear Herman—

Liz Dar hai s o ff  is  working on keeping me committed to Athenern 
for the next English Creek book. I 'v e  been happy with Tom Stewart 
so fa r .  I f  anything happens to uncoirmit me, I  ’l l  certain ly  bear 
you in  mind. Thanks,

a l l  best ,



Simon&Schuster
Herman Gollob 
Vice President 
Senior Editor

December 18, 1984
Mr. Ivan Doig 
c/o Atheneum Publishers 
115 Fifth Avenue 
New York, NY 10003
Dear Mr. Doig,
It may be presumptuous of me to send you a novel as vast 
as John Byrne Cooke's THE SNOWBLIND MOON, but if you read 
the prologue, I think you'll discover that this novel may 
be long but it's not going to be tedious. In fact, I think 
it's one of the finest novels ever written about the American 
West. And what makes it all the more remarkable is that it's 
Mr. Cooke's first book.
We're giving this novel a huge push because we think it 
deserves it. I hope you agree, and I look forward to having 
your reaction.
Best wishes.

Yours truly,

HCG:djg 
Att.

Simon&Schuster Building 
1230 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, NY 10020
212 245 6400
A Division of Gulf & Western Corporation



k Jan# '85

Dear Herman Gollob—
The Snowblind Moon has duly reached me, although at an unpropitious 

time, i*m settling in at the typewriter for the next novel in my English 
Creek trio, and usually all other projects get put aside at this point* 
1*11 try to find some time, but as you say, Moon is a big read. Be 
assured 1*11 pass you my response promptly if X manage to have one*

%antime, my congratulations to Mr* ^ooke and best of luck to him*
If S&S is giving this book a huge push, I believe his luck may already 
hare arrived#

r-r-- .-regards


