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Jack London :
 Glen Ellap
wonoma Co., Cal,
A-BOARD T Qe ¢
TI‘?E‘L" saAridce’’ bhf 18 191

Dear Sinclair Lewis:

Havs vou got any more plots vou want o sulmit? Tou 've seen THE GARDE! TERROR one
worked wo, I supposs, in Saturday Evening Post of lata issus.

In a rush,
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Glen Ellen, COct.4 1310.

Dear Sinclair Lavis:=

Your plets cama in last night, and I have promptly taken nine (9) or them, for which
sam3, according to inveiﬁa, I an remittinz you harawith check for §52.50.

Socms of the rojected onos were not sulted to my ilemparamant; othera dia not suit ba-
cause I am tooc damn lazy to dig up requisits data or atmosphore,

I dia n't cars to tackle the World Police (which is a splendid saries), tocause I am
long on splendid novel-motifs of my own, which raquirs only time and relaxad financial pressure
for ma to put through.

I '11 let you know whenever one of your plois is published.

"Winged Blackmail™ was publishad in Sapt. number of THE LEVER, a monthly magazine is-
suad in Chieago.

I havs 20,000 words dona on the Asapasination Burcau, and for the first time in my
1ifs am stuck and disgusted. I have n't done my besi by it, and casnot make up my nind whether
or not to go ahaad with it.

Bs surs to send m3 plota from tims to time, with prices attached, and for heuven's
saks, rewambar tha onss I taks, so that you won't rako the mistaks of sriting thsa up yourself
scme time.

In a wild rush, .

Sincearsly yours,

[ g’m{ London]




Juzt Londow
rlen Ellzn
Sonema Co,, Cal.

NGV =1 1910

Deer Lewis:=-

In reply to your good lstter of October 16. I can't maks up my uind about THE AS=
SASSIYATION BUREAU just aow. T e letting it stand. Ther: is no nsczssity for me to answer
your five questions, because of the fact that I am tied up hard and fast with The Macmillan
Compary. Thsy have published nearly tygenty of my books, and, from all expsciations, they will
continue to publish uy tooks, to publish all my books. !Iy contract runs with them from year
to year, and T hope thet our friendly relations will so continue that they publish all my
books until T die, and afterward.

I em writing you this, lying at anchor on ths San Joaquin river, up which I am cruis-

ing in & smll yacht. ‘rs.Londen, who is takinz this dicgatlon, joines with me in sending best
rsgards. And remsabsr ons thing, old men, I "m ths robttenost latier-writer that ever came down

the piks. I hate lettor-writing. My wife does most of it for me,

Eﬁin;ﬂaral}' :;nur'. i M
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scamber 13 1910/

Dear Sinclair:=

ALl @y tharks for the infurmation you gave me in your last latter, Anything further
you got ia ths sawe line, for heuven's saks send it along to me.

hemazber vour dress-suit purilist story?! To-morrow I finish it, and it will be
23,000 words long. But to save my life I don't knov whai to make of it.

Plaass ba surs that I get a aight of ihat noval THE CHASM, whieh your housa is to
issua next spring.

Thﬁra ura no signs of an eastern trip just now or anvihars in the fuiure. I am
efraid T 1like California toc well.

Any time you 're out west be surs tc coms to sas us.

Yours for tha Revolution,

| | ;}aa{ Lon oom]



