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Written by: |
John D. Voelker
Ishpeming, Michigan
READING TIME: FIVE MINUTES
oy
Robert Traver
Dear Editor:

Enclosed please find MS of my latest short-story vehicle
which I respectfully submit for your inspection, 1 have just
finished it fresh, so please excuse any typographical errors that
may exist therein, 1 wanteg you to get it g:ick. Despite it is
a little mussed,Ay u are the firs@Qfﬁfe to whom I am sending it toj

Personally, it is my conviction that every literary en-
deavor should stand on its own legs. Or to borrow from another
figure: Each dog should wag his own tale, so to speak!! And I
venture to say the Editors of high-class magazines like you are

pretty fed up on these undeveloped writers —-- these dumb Miltons

-- whom persist to enclose their private literary Rosetta Stones o

with every M8 tendered, )
But in this particular instaﬂZB‘I am breaking a ruling of

long standing with me in my creative side, I sure would like to

be‘ihere and witness your consternation when the following data

is divulged to you, viz:

You see, this short-story really happened! Though I can

commiserate with your scarcely believing it, But I know it really

transpired because it happened to me, iifIEdele ese facts may

4

sound, 1t was while ]I was on F&ir—&n
Lhicaga, and if I ever could locate that girl again or that hotel
she would reaffirm what I am now telling you in breaking my Golden
RuleM% wiloiio ¥ %lt /VY‘?./&W.

No one will ever know the anguish, the heart-ache, the
bitter salt tears which the enclosed cost me when its events hap-
pened, I sure ran the gamut, And God how I sweat 32431 ht to

62'.”:9,,

catch it down again on paper like I have. (Personallyv\l always

07~ 0 WY e TG

-

e 4




write my best late at night; a funny thing!) Anyways, it is worth
jt if the world can have another significant bit of life in the
form of a short-story medium. ﬁIm#ender*samewwéﬁhwéméke?

I am sure Chekov (the Russian genius) must have endured
such agony of spirits as me, pecause I read a short-story of his
very like my enclosed one once, I mean, the Plot and Setting was
all different, of course,.but the same Stxle and the same dark
wastes of the soul was laid bare in #haéﬂmasterpiece. But Che-
kov'e was sadder, like his native steppes is. I am essentially a
person of happy spirits, as you will see by the denouement at the
end of mine,

Your records will disclose that this is not the first
11 terary eifort I have ushered your way. Though you never seemed
to Trun out of rejection slips when it came around to me, You
only change their color, ha ha!!

I hope you will disregard that irate letter 1 wrote you
¢ha#—t£2§:ggg§%'accusing you of not reading only MSS by "big
names.” I now realize that I had at that period not achieved my
full literary maturity. So it is all right with me to dissolve
past differences, if any, and let bygones be bygones., After all,
us people in the literary gamé can vest serve the muse by a
spirit of understanding fellowship plus a gpirit of mutual coordind
ation,

I liked that first short-story you carried in your last
jssue, It was sure O,K, except that funny, cryptical ending., But
you can see easy he has fine literary feeling}ighat lean, aware
style of a real budding talent. I have read your magazine regular
for & ibng time (I buy it on the stands), but hie short-story's

muted Tythms. struck in me a responsive chord of a kindred spirit,

except tha%hpart. I would 1like to get a look at that fellow. Why

don't you never run more pictures of your literary artists? It is

never too late to start,




Have omitted enclosing stamp&f%s just ran out of same,

Wanted to get thie in the mail quick before I get changing story
around, a bad fault of mine,

Upon receipt of enclosed I wish you would please kindly
have one of your subordinate helpers drop me a line anent plager-
jem rights where they make a movie out of it, I mean, where they
kidnap your literary prain-child without asking, 1 smell some-

2 one Lidyg A4 m 4,
thing "rotten: in Dennmark" about another story of min%\and I want QT%Q
to get at the bottom of it,

Upon acceptance of enclosed (if you should, of course!),
please advise your price before printing same, Like mose carefree
creative artists, I do not care for money,'as such, but in this
instanxs you.catch me with payments on typewriter and on that ad-
vancedi??ggfgé course taken to brush up. But that course is really
worth it because they have discovered and developed in me, to use

their own words at the end of the first course, my "unusually

simple, rugged style; lean, aware and pointed"™ is what they said,

o~

I enclose,true copy of their communicationfsmw vau"

nealwe

o' 1 think you will excuse me appending this little note

of explanation to the above material, contrary to myArules.
Respt, yours,

A Long Admirer of your Magazine.




Written by:
John D, Voelker
Ishpeming, Michigan
READING TIME: FIVE MINUTES
by
Robert Traver

Dear Editor:~

Enclosed please find MS of my latest short-story vehicle

which I respectfully submit for your inspection. I have just
finiched it fresh, so please excuse any typographical errors that
may exist therein. I wanted you to get it quick., Despite it is
a 1little mussed, you are the first ones to whom I am sending it to,

personally, it is my conviction that every literary endeavor
ghould stand on ite own legs, Or to borrow from another figure:
Each dog should wag his own tale, so to speak!! And I venture to
say the Editors of high-class magazines 1like you are pretty fed
up on these undeveloped writers -- these dumb Miltons -- whom
persist to enclose their private literary Rosetta Stones with
every MS tendered.

But in this particular instance I am breaking a ruling of
long standing with me in my creative gide. I sure would like to
be there and witness your consternation when the following data
is divulged to you, vis:

You see, this short-story really happened |} Though I can
commi serate with your scarcely believing it., But I Inow it really
transpired because it happened to me, incredible as these facts
may sound, It was while I was on that trip to the World'e Fair
in Ohicago, and if I ever could locate that girl again or that
hotel she would re-affirm what I am now telling you in breaking
my Golden Literary Rule, :

No one will ever know the anguish, the heartache, the bitter
salt tears whieh the enclosed cost me when its events happened, 1
sure ran the gamut, And God how I sweat at night to catch it down
again on paper like I have, (Fersonally, I always write my best




late at night; a funny thing.) Anyways; it is worth it if the
world can have another significant bit of 1ife in the form of a
short-story medium,

I am sure Chekov (the Russian genius) must have endured
such agony of spirits as me, because I read a short-story of his
very like my enclosed one once. I mean, the Plot and Setting was
all different, of course, but the same Style and the same dark
wastes of the soul was laid bare in that masterpiece., But
Chekov'!s was sadder, like his native steppes is. I am essentially
a person of happy spirits, as you will see by the denouement at
the end of mine, ‘

Your records will disclose that this is not the first liter-
ary effort I have ushered your way. Though you never seemed to
run out of rejection slips when i1t came around to me, You only

changﬁftheir color, ha hatl!

1 hope you will disregard that irate letter I wrote you thaﬁ

time about accusing you of not reading only MSS by "big names,?
I now realize that I had at that period not achieved my full 1it-
erary maturity., So it is all right with me to dissolve past
differences, if any, and let bygones be bygones, After all, us
people in the literary game can best serve the muse by a spirit
of understanding fellowship plue a spirit of mutual coordination,
I liked that first short-story you carried in your last
issue, It was sure 0,K. except that funny, oryptical ending. But |
you ¢an see easy he has fine literary feeling; that lean, aware
style of a real budding talent. I have read your magazine regular
for a long time (I buy it on the stands), but his short-story's
mated rythmns struck in me a responsive chord of a kindred spirit,
except that part, I would like to get a look at that fellow, Why
don't you never run more pictures of your literary artists? It 14

never to late to start.




Have omitted enclosing s tamps as just ran out of same,
Wanted to get this in the mail quick before 1 get changing story
around, a bad fault of mine,

Upon receipt of enclosed I wish you would please kindly
‘have one of your subordinate helpers drop me a line anent
plagerism rights where they make a movie out of it, I mean,
where they kidnap your literary brain-child without asking,

1 emell something "rotten in Dennmark® about another story of

mine and I want to get at thée bottom of i%.

Upon aceceptance of enclosed (if you should, of coursel!l)
please advise your price before printing same, Like most care-
free creative artists, I do mt care for money, as such, but in
this instance you catch me with payments on typewriter and on
that advanced writing course taken to brush up., But that course
is really worth it because they have discovered and developed in
me, to use their own words at the end of the first course, my
*unusually simple, rugged style; lean, aware and pointed" is what
they said. I enclose true copy of their communication,

8o I think you will excuse me appending this little note
of explanation to the above material, contrary to my rules.

Respt. yours,
A LORG ADMIRER OF YOUR MAGAZIRE.




Written by:

John D. Voelker
1033 Ontario Street
Oak Park, Illinois.

“ENQLOSURE=

BY
Robert Traver

Dear Editor:-
Enclosed please find MS of my latest short-story
vehicle eatitled*Slice—ofLifel which I respectfully submit

-— -

/1/;/1, Te
eéggig%g;%éenr I have just finished it fresmh, so

please excuse any typographical errors that may exist therein.
I wanted you to get it quick. Despite it is a little mussed,
you are the first ones to whom I am sending it to.

Personally, it is my conviction that every literary
endeavor should stand on its own legs. Or to borrow from
another figure: Each dog should wag his own tale, so to speak!!
And I venture to say the Editors of high-class magazines like
you are pretty fed up on these undeveloped writers —-- these
dumb Miltons —-— whomiersist to enclose their private literary
Rosetta Stones with every MS tendered.

But in this particular instan€f I am breaking a
ruling of long standing with me in my creative side. I sure

wedneee
would like to be there andawatch your consternation when the
following data is divulged to you, viz:

You see, this short-story really happgnag!ﬂ%ough
-

I can commiserate with your scarcely believing it, But I

know it really transpired because it happened to me,




incredible as these facts may sound, It was while I was

on that trip to the World's Fair in Chicago, and if I ever
could locate that girl again or that hotel she would re-
affirm what I am now telling you in breaking my Golden Rule,

No one will ever re~ily-know the anguish, the
heart-ache, the bitter salt tears which the enclosed cost
me when its events haprened. I sure ran the gamut, And
God how 1 sweat at night to catch it down again on paper like
1 have, (Personally, 1 always urite,‘%but late at night; a
funny thing.) Anyways, it is worth it if the world can have
another significant bit of life in the form of a short-story
medium, I tender same with smile.

1 am sure Chekov(the Russian genius)must have
endured such agony of spirits as me, because 1 read a short-
story of his very like my enclosed one once. 1 mean, the
Flot and Setting was all different, of course, but the same
Style and the same dark wastes of the soul was laid bare in
that masterpiece. But Chekov's was sadder, like his native
steppes is. 1 am essentially a person of happy spiri.ts, as
you will see by the denouement at the end of mine.

Your records will disclose that this is not the
first literary effort I have ushered your way. Though you
never seemed to run out of rejection slipes when 1t came
around to me, You only change their color,ha ha,

- 1 hope you will disregard that irate letter I
wrote you that time about accusing you of not reading only
¥SS by *big names.® I now realigze that I had at that period
not achieved my full literary maturity. So it is all ripght




_3‘

with.ne to dissolve past differences, if any, and let bygones
be bygones. After all, us people in the literary game can
best serve the muse by a spirit of understanding fellowship
plus a spirit of mutual coordination.

I liked that fi:st short-story you e¢arried in
your last issue., It waiigji. except that fumny, eryptieal
ending. But you can see easy he has fine literary feeling;
that lean, aware style of a real budding talent. I have
read your magazine regular for a long time ( I buy it on
the stands ), but his shorte-story's muted rythmns struck in
me a responsive chord of a kindred spirit, except that part.
1 would like to get a look at that fellow. ¥hy don't you
never run?ﬁlétures of your literary artists? It is never to
late to start.

Have omittadf enclosing stamps as just ran out
of same. ¥anted to get this in the mail guick before I get
changing story around, a bad fault of mine.

Upon receipt of enclosed I wish you would please
kindly have one of your subordinate helpers drop me a line
anent plagerism rights where they make a movie out of it.

1 mean, where they kidnap your literary hrafg:z?tifggsfgg%tnugt
ns#tng. 1 smell something "rottem in Dennmark?zand 1 want to
get at the bottom of it?

Upon acceptance of enclosed (if you should, of

caurses, please advise your price before printing same.

Like most carefree creative artists, 1 do not care for money,
as such, but in this instants you eatch me with payments on
typewriter and on that advanced writing course taken to brush
up. But that course is really worth it because they have




discovered and developed in me, to use thelr own words at
the end of the first course, my “unusally simple, rugred
style; lean, m aware and pointed® is what they sald., 1
enclose true copy of their communication.

So 1 think you will excuse me & appending this

1ittle note of explax;ation to the ab&ve cashkaaes material,

contfrary to my rules.
Respt. yours,

A Long Admirer of your Magazine.




Written by:

John D. Voelker

Ishpeming, Michigan

READING TIME: FIVE MINUTES
by

Robert Traver

Dear Editor:

Enclosed please find MS of my latest shprt-story vehicle which I respect-t
fully submit for your inspection. 1 heve jﬁst finished It Tresh, éo please :
excuse eny typographical errors that mayAeaei-s't %n. X wénted you to get it l
quick. Despite it is a little mussed, you are the first magazine to whom I

am sending it to, I have only shown it to a fewp?riends.

Personally, it‘is my convietion that evafy literary endeavor should stand ;
on its own legs. Or to borrow from another figure: FEach dog should wag his
own tale, so to speak!! ZAnd I venture to say the Editors of high-class maga-
zines like you are pretty fed up on these undeveloped writers--these dumb
Niltons--whom persist to enclosé their private literary Rosetta Stones with
every MS tendered.

But iﬂwtﬂggwéérfiéaiEE‘}ﬁéfaﬁ%é7i aﬁnﬁ}égginéwé‘;uling'of long'standing
with me in my creative side. I sure would like to be there and witness your

'consternation when the following data is divulged to you, viz:

You see, this short-story really happened! Though I can commiserate with:

your secarcely believing it. But I know it really transpired because it hap-
pened to me, incredible &s these facts may sound, It was while I was on leave
in San Diego during the War, and if I ever could locate thet girl again or thati
hotel she would reaffirm what I am now telling you in breakingvmy Golden Rule
about not telling where I -g% inspirationgsw The ismigy o0 b ofieat.

No one will ever know the anguish, the heart-ache, the bitter salt tears
which the enclosed cést me when its events happened.- I sure ren the gamut. i

And God how I sweat &t night to cateh it down again on paper like I have.
anet. B Hovs. Toetfe

(Personally, like HemingwayAI always write my best lete at night; 'funny thing!5

Aol
Anyways, it is worth it if the world cen have another significan?{hit of life

in the form of a short-story medium.




I am sure Chekpv (the Russian genius) must have endured such agony of
spirits as me, because I re=d a short-story of his very like my enclosed one
once, I mean, the Plot and Setting was all different, of course, but the

same Style and the seme dark wastes of the soul was laid bare in his master-
plece. But Chekov's was sadder, like his native steppes is. I am essentially
8 person of happy spirits, as you will see by the denouement at the end of
T . e

Your records will diselose that this is not the first literary effort I
have ushered your way. Though you never seemed to run out of rejeetion slips
when it came around to me. You only change their color, ha hal!

I hope you will disregard that irate letter I wrote you recently about
accusing you of not reeding only MSS by "big names.” I now realize that I had |
at that period not achieved my full literary maturity. So it is all right with
me to dissolve past differences, if any, and let bygomes be bygones. After i

all, us people in the literary geme can best serve the muse by a spirit of

tese

understanding fellowshiz plus a spirit of mutual coordination. M"‘“e

Qag
I like)that.rirst short-story you carried in your last issue, It was sure

0. K. except that funny, cryptical ending, But you can see easy he has fine

literary feeling--that lean, aware style of & real budding talent. I have read

you magazine regular for a long time (I biy it on the stands), but his short-
story's muted rythms struck in me a responsive chord of a kindred spirit, ex-
cept that last part. I would like to get a look at that fellow. Why dont

you never run more pictures of your literary artists? It is never too late '
toizbwuﬂbﬂz—lQZz1E40i>uuagnnva»mv4¢aAzaQLAwA;nugpnbzvu:aﬁa&bﬁ;Aktiza‘
] ’ {

@%M Jreminet hom of Jregory Peck , (3

Have omitted enclosing stamped envelope as just ran out of same. Wanted
to get this in the mail quick before I get changing story around, a bad fault

of mine,

Upon receipt of enclosed I wish you would pléase kindly have one of your

isubordinate helpers drop me & line anent plagerism rights where they make a

|

Fovie out ef it, T mean, where they kidnap your literary brain-child without
bsking. I smell something "rotten in Demmark"” about another story of mine that

& Just seen ome like it in a movie and I want to get at the bottom of it.




Upon acceptance of enclosed (if you should, of course!), please advise
your price before printing same, Like gose carefree creative artists, I do
not care for money, as such, but in this instants you catch me with payments
on typewriter and on that advenced creative writing course taken to brush up.
But that course is really worth it because they have discovered and developed
in me, to use their own words at the end of the first course, my "unusually
| simple, rugged style; lean, eware end pointed" is what they said. I enclose

Mk, RellsTreom
a true copy of their communication frompjhe head of the creative dept.

‘ﬁaqég/ )
So 1 thia%&you will excuse me appending this little not of explanation to
N

the above material, contrary to my usual rules.
Respt. yours,

A long Admirer of your Magazine.




