;‘:ﬁrﬁ Village, Kanses 66208
April 17, 1963

lavrence H. Vendel
600 Broadway Street
Fortville, Indisna 46040

Dear Mr, Vendel:

_ You have asked me for some blographical data., I shall set
down in this letter what comes to me in the next few days or wesk or two,
Nothing comes quickly anymore. You will £ind "They Broke The Sods," "Family
Trees,"” "Born in Nebrasks," and "University Years" helpful in any reconstrue~
tion of my sarly years. You will find "A Sand Hill Interlude," "Iumbering
on The CGaspe," end "Oui, Oui, the Littls Ouests™ useful in any consideration
of my "bumaing” years. "I Become A GI Jos," "Fighting The Var in Texas,"
"The Enlisted Men Versus The System," and "Apropos of Texans and Salty Dogs"
cover my war years rather thoroughly. "Whet Makes an Imsginative Mind" re-
lates the stary of ay literary sfforts.

Two personal frdends whe might supply informetion are Kennsth
Forusrd, 2030 C Strest, lincoln, Nebrasks 68502 and Wilbur Gaffnsy, 4300 Nore
mal Blvd., lincoln, Nebraska 68506, Forward was a mewber of the Znglish Do
partment at the University of Nebrsska from 1920 until his retirement in
recent years, IHe was one of my instructors in English composition when I
wes a freshman 19025-1926. Gaffney was a "reader” in the department at that
time and still a professor at the university.

In my tiws 1 bave lived four livesj I have besn four different
mlm Clodhepper 1507«1935; Beerdrinker 1936-1953; Buresucrat 1954=19663

tic 1967=~wws The ecleevage in each instancs was sudden, the mstamcrphosis
sharp and complete as that of the comercial traveler in Kafka's stary who
awakensd one morning to £ind himself trensfarmed into a gigantic insect, Child-
hood and youth are included in the peried of my first personality which was
that of a cledhopper. This pericd alse included my student years, my bumming |
Jesrs, ny farming years. I was an imaginative introvert with an appetits for
books and adventure, This cledhopper personslity sloughed off like a2 snakeskin
when I geve up slopping pigs and plowing corn in 1936 to become the sssistant
state director of the WPA Writers Program in Nebrasks.

For the next 17 years I was a great beerdrinker and I still
hope someday to write an article entitled "Reccllections of a Beerdrinker,"
While I lived in Lincoln, my friends included meny Schooner contributors:
Kenneth Forward, Wilbur én.?fw, Loren Elgeley, Lowry Wimberly, J, Harris Gable,
Fred Christensen, Margarst Iund, Arthur Bukin, Jim Van Iiew, Martin Peterson,
James Relnherdt, Orin Stepansk, Dorothy and Keneths Thomas, Mari Sendos, and
Veldon Kees. In those years I wes a gregarious and ambitious government worker
who mixed with people, supervised groups of them at work, trained them, scme-
times lsctured them for as long as four hours. During the first two years of
World War 1T, I wes in charge of imstruction in censorship intelligence to
rotating classes of 30 to 40 military and civilian personnel at the U.S. Cene
sorship Stetion in New Qrleans. Whils living in New Orlesns, I went on drinke
ing bouts with Iyle Saxon, Edwerd Dreyer and once sven with visiting Floyd Dell
vho spent most of thres days bemoaning the fact he had "written himself ocut,."




For the next two years of the war I was & sergeant in the
infantry forces of the U.S. Army. the ;
worked 12 years essigting disa veterans in patching together the pleces
of their broken lives. My besrdrinking years ware happiest yesrs. Dure
ing them I smoked my pips, drank with friends, laughed myself into convule
#lons at the slightest excuse, and wrote humorous pieces for the Prairie
Schooner and other magesines. In their anthology Sterys The Fiotion of |
Forties (1949), Whit and Hallle Burnett included a story of mine wit
by such others ss Williem Faulkner, Erskine Caldwell, Trumsn Cepote, J. D
Selinger, and Norman Mailsr,

The urge to write had been in me from my earlisest yearse
vhy, I do not know. ¥y brothers are farmers, my sister wss a housevifes,

No writer hed ever befoare cropped out in the fewmily to our knowledge. The

urge wvas nursed by certain teachers and friends like Wilbur Gaffney,
Eenneth Porvard end Lowry Wiberly, The urgs still persists and alweys vill,
I suppose. My govermment smployment always entailed considersble _writiﬁ of
& technical or quasi-legel nature (Lewd, how I hated itl) that left ms little
time for creative work. For this resson I have always been s Sunday writer,
never a professional, _ _

ifter I dropped dead in a cafe in 1953, and wes resuscitated,
I found myself a changed individual for the third time, My life was grayer.
I was ell intellect, & slave to the routine, & petty buresucrst dedicated to
my works. I was intense, often precccupied, I withdrew into myself like a
turtle. I mixed little with people, drank littls bser, wrote little for
publication, Ikepta.jmnag' « 1 gave wmuch time to my family (wife and 3
children), Musie, literaturs, all art: these I appreciated, Like Wimberly,

I had hopes of somsday retiring and giving my time altogether to the writing
of & great literary wark. In November, 1958, my work with disabled veterans
ended in lincoln and I removed to Kensas City, Missouri, to work ss 2 govern-
went claims sutherizer. Retirement came sarlier than I expscted snd in a
shape other than welcomed. _

On December 22, 1966, I had uy second tussle with The Awful Ons
end this left me alwost bereft of reason. 4t the age of 59 I was changed into
a feeble gray old man who needs a stick to get around. I experienced several
episodes of utter madness. My mind lesks like a sieve, My pleasurs in music,
the arts, even movies is gona. To read & book hag becomwe an onercus chores I
chiefly rewread old oness I cen write only for short periods a day and st

great effarts It has taken ms five days to reach this point in my lstter to
you, Idke mad Swift I can walk for howrs and hours and do naught slse

but stere blankly, My moods alternate from those of elation to those of black
depression, Thers 1s no humor lsft,

I em one of the select few who have travelsd to the realm of
the desd and returned and have also travelsd to the more terrible reslm of
senile dementia, You have acked me for an expression of my philosephy. I
hold & strong belief in man himself and none whatever in a god or & supernate
ural being or & scheme of G concernsd with life on sarth or slsevhsre in
the universe. I think man has m himgelf up, up, up and cut of the pri-
mordial auds all by his puny self! He was sssisted only by :
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stances; he has seized chances no other animsl en
sy hat off teo him, I believe he will resch the

:




1 em 2 fatalist, I belisve Nature is completely indifferent
to the fate of men. It wae chance that placed us on sarth and gave us owr
peculisr brain and it is chance that rules our destiniss, Man hms had to
struggle constantly against nature and the soclal forces of his time, If he
is not equippsd with the proper brain, and given the proper enviromssnt and
training, he 1 dragged down. Even to attain a medicum of happiness during
ten years ut of seventy, a psrson's timing must be perfect. He must cross
the right street at the right tiwe,

- The lagt de: s of men lie buried in his brain. That crgan
is most reluctent to yield up its secrets. Vhen we finally pry them out we
might find ourselves catapulied beyond our status as mers buman beings. When
that time comes orgenic evidence will exist for all verieties of mental ille
ness. Thysiological deterioration in the trein, or wesiness in its development,
or demsge of the cells will be found to be the cause of meny sowcalled "funce
- tional” diserders. We have only sterted lserning sbout owr brain. My docter

tells me I am guffering from gersbral gopticsl atrophy, He cannot tell me how
or when this condition sterted. He 11 me how or when it is likely

to end. He does not know these things. I can eit and silently speculate as
Wisberly sat and silently speculsted those last years, I am ending up the same
vay. FPerheps there is somsthing to "the curse® theary, after alle?

It was his struggls ageing mmm&m advanced men from
the brute, It is this that hime It is what wmede him invent gods
and has him now reaching far the moon. His cities of stone snd stesl are monue
ments to his achisvements in this war he has cerried on sgainst his om nature.
Hadness in man is merely a reversion back to the trute. A brute accepts ite
own naturej man doss not. Most of the tims now I accept my om nature, When
I do not, I walk, walk ar jot words on paper as I esm dolng for you now. :

I &= & nmewber of the Secret Qxder of Earth Peoples I should
like to be sble to distinguish others of my kind. Are you ons, Vendsl? We
need an emblem. It is so hard to go seeking ons ancther out, DMost peopls
lock 1ike earth psopls but twrn out to be Baptists, Masons, Americans, Hethow
le aren't any of these. Zarth people are of the sun, , stars, wind, rain,
gimttmes‘wun. They are children of Mothar Zart: fnﬁafmm
Earth's earthiness, GOeorge Borrow was ome. W.H. Fodsen was ons., Walt Whitwmen
was ones Thoresu was ome. Isak Dinesgen was one, Robert Frost was one, I kmow
of no betier bock than Leaves of Grass to serve ss the sarth peopls's Bible.

A men is es his brain wskes hime-ws dolt, & wit, & lunatie; of
this I sm convinceds If one turms rapist, surderer, or remains s milquetoast,
the fault lies in his train, Ve are completely st the mercy of the soft gray
matter stuffed in our craniuss. I am appalled at the complexity of ° 3
that men's trein is now cspebls of, His thinking has crowded out all the gods
he ever invented, He is becoming his oun god and lesrning to tamper with his
mﬂutﬁw.aitﬁgwwdfmmﬁmgwu &-Mﬁhd&ﬁg&dm

narrow, dogeatic, stupid, petty religions for a single wnifying doctrins
Raving Nothar Rerth o5 $4a samea. Tids Ls no oo osophy, Walt Whitean
sang of it. More than two thousand ysars before Whitmen the BhagavadeGite
voiced its Earth pecple of 211 the ages heve knom it.




I extend best wishes for success in your Nnglish theme, I

shall look forward to receiving the copy you prouised me. I you have
questions on specific matlers, let me know,
Dated this 2nd day of May, 1968,
Smelyg
Budofiph Umland
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BIOGRAPHICAL DATA

Born Desg 26 on & fare near Bagls, Nahraska,

Stertsd first grads ab Disteict 87 rural school in Septesber.

Death of brother Carl by suicide in U.8. Havy.

Started seventh grade at Eagls Consolidated School in Septesmbsr,
Gradusted from Fagls high school in May. ZEmrollsd zz freshman

at University of Rehraske In linceln in September,

Death of cousin Arthur Usland by suleide in April,

Droppsd out of third year classes at unlversity in April. Stole
first ride on g freight train, Busmed west from Lineoln to Denver.
Transisnt worker in 40 gtades, Canada, Mexico., Werked as farmhend,
factory hand, dishwvaghar, 1 s cellaraan, longs s ranche
hand, frult-pleker, construction laborer, deliveryman.

Agglsted father and brother in farming nesr Zagle, Netrsska.

Pirst published story appesred in Prairle Schocner in 1932,
mépam with brother in "farmers upon State Capitol
Agglstant Stete Director of WPA Writers Program st Iineoln,
Married Elsie Rockenbach of Eagle in August,

Birth of dsnghter Yyomns in July.

Stats Supervisor of WPA Writers Progrem in Nebraska., Death of
mother from cancer at hogpital in Linceln, Olesred of charges of
basing & Communist by FEI iavestigetion.

Training Chief st U,S. Censorship Stetion in New Orlsans. Birth
Clasgification Speclalist with Infantry Forcesz, U.S5. Aray at Cemp
M 2 SWO

Training officer with Veterans Adwministration in Lincoln.

Birth of son Cralg in July.

Death of father from stroke at mursing home in Iincoln.

Dropped insensible in cafe in September, Hospitelized at Veterans
Administration Hospital in Iincoln. Resuwed work in Oetober.

Claims Authorizer for Scelal Sscurity Administration in Kasnsas City,
Droppad ingensibls st wark in Federal Building on Dse, 22, 1966,
Maede two futile attempts to return to work in Jan, 1967.
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of son Eric in Jan, 1942,
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