March 26, 2007

“Correspondence”
The Gay and Lesbian Review
P. O. Box 180300
Boston, MA 02118

To the Editor:  

I am writing with concern to half of the blurb in your Table of Contents re:  The “Big Daddy” essay by Andrew Holleran:  “…--except how he wrote so well”

Some forty or so years ago I remember running across some literary critic’s description of, “The great American novel…” as written by a “long daisy chain of failed Queers.”  And, I remember thinking to my self that Tennessee Williams had broken the chain when he said, “I’m Blanche!”  

I am aware that novels and plays are not exactly a perfect fit.  And, I am not sure whether or not Williams ever actually did say he was Blanche.  But, everybody was pretty sure he was.  

The reason that I am writing is that I once took a walking “Gay Tour” of New Orleans.  The gentleman conducting us ended the tour at a long apartment building immediately behind the Cathedral.  He pointed out which end Truman Capote had once lived at; and, the other end where Tennessee Williams had lived with a lover (Merlo).  

Then, he pointed to still visible tracks buried just beneath the asphalt of the street and noted that they were what remained of the Desire Line.  

The gentleman said that friends of Williams and his lover told of their stormy relationship.  And, he said that after “Steetcar” opened they commented that they had heard a number of the lines during William’s and his lover’s arguments.  

Perhaps that can help explain some of his genius!  
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