Gﬂg

DATE
TIME
NETWORK
PROGRAM

25 d i ohnt, b e

i
)

>y

B‘M'r /7/ }?37

ey

7MM 9

> U

TN GRS

ACCOUNT NUMBER

Apral 22. 1981 7170
e O0-2:00 AM
NBC

¥ |
Tomorrow ;
1

Tom Snyder moderating:

Next up, a woman of rare perserverance, who for years
has been fighting for recognition for a book written by her
son, who died eleven years ago. Last week, that book, which
his mother finally had published, won the Pulitzer Prize for
Fictiorn for i98G. Mrs. Thelma Moore (sic) is a woman who never
gave up her fight for her son's literary recognition, and i
she's here tonight to tell us about winning that fight for
one of the best books of 1980 or any year, John Kennedy
Toole's ''A Confederacy of Dunces," Would you please welcome
Mrs. Thelma toole, Thelma,

Toole: Thank you, Tom.

™
Snyder: You know, your story completely wiped out the feelings'™

that might have been created by the phoney story submitted by E2°
the newspaper in Washington, The Pest, that won the Pulitzer xq
Prxze, that had to be sent back. ey e

fei' G Y . A,
e g1 o

Toole: Yes. 1 was distressed.
Snyder: Well, but your story overwhelmed ali that baa gub;
licity and all those bad feeling that people might've had.
Why did you not just put your son's book in the drawer and

forget .about it? Why did you fight so hard for it?

Toole: Because 1 knew, from his birth, there was an aura

of greatness. He was a magnificent baby, and he had the
appearance of a six month old child, and he was the talk of
the nursery department in...Infirmary. They told me he was
the only baby that they had ever seen, who had facial ex-
pressions. The nurses would crowd around his crib and admire
him. Well, he lived up to that promise, and when he was three
years old, I took him to a nursery school, and then when he
was four, he went to a public school kindergarten, and the
teacher -thought he was a little prince.

Snyder: Why aren't you looking at me?
Ry _
Todle: indeed.  11"% dedicated 10 you., 'FPardon my Besng s0
remiss. ;
Snyder: Now, when your son was writing this book, did you

know what he was writing about? Did he go over the story

with you day by day?

@/‘é{ TN ClLiPs

ol

-Toole: No, no.

He wrote that when he was in Puerto Rico
in the Army in two years, and he was so superior that they
gave him a private room, and he was leader of the English
team. He was the only one who could speak Spanish, and he
also had charge of discipline, and while he was there, this
idea originated, this "Confederacy of Dunces," all about
New Orleans and the people of New Orleans.

Snyder:. Can you . tell us what the "Confederacy aof Dunces'
means? - Didn't your son open his book...
Toole: Yes. 'Jonathan Swift said, 'when a true genius

appears 1n the world, you can be sure that a confederacy of
dunces will assail him." Now, someone said to me, ''did your
Sen taink he was a genius?™' 1 sasd. . "he didn't think it; but
he knew he was, but he was very modest, a very modest man."

Snyder: When you first heard the news from the Pulitzer
Committee, what were you thinking right then?

Toole: What was 1 thinking right then? 1 was in a transcen-
dant mood of such triumph for someone who suffered so much
during his life. You see, he was so brilliant that, when
he was in grammar school, I had to fight twice to have him
transferred to another grade, and they fought me, and I yas
gut in the hall with the principal, and his first gradejézy
TEaeiey s8i1d, “he's a different chil@. Yeu can't stifle
that mind. You have to give him a chance,'" so when he was ‘
six, he entered second grade, and then when hesas in four {ij
grade, he skipped fourth grade and went into“=hé was ten when

he entered departmental. Now, he was tall for his age, sturdy
and developed into a football type physique. That saved him,
because if that darling had been puny and bespectacled, the
plder boys might've been tumbling Rim. 'Am ¥ right?

Snyder: 1 think you probably are exactly correct, yeah.

Toole: So, he went into high school whén he was twelve,
at Tulane University when he was sixteen.

Snyder: A smart young man, huh?
Tooele: A scholaxly genius, - Tom, you're putting it mildly.
Snydex:  ¥Well, but now, was he...

Toole: Now, ‘1isten to me.  Riright, Tom, alrisht. 1 told

you, when 1 met you, 1'm Irish.

snyder: = Okay.



B

@{ IV aLiEs

+ Taole: Someone told me that perception extends to the./k%kbty
plasses dn Irelsnd.

Audience member: That's right.
Now, 18 there any...Who says "right?” That's

The Irish are perceptive, the most perceptive
Maybe East Indians are. I don't know

Toole:
beautiful’
natnonncthe Wworld:.
any East Indians.

Snyder: We will continue with Mrs. O'Toole right after
these announcements. Let me do these little commercials

now, and we'll be right back.

idon't think 1 can spare theé time.

lieolies
Snyder: Oh, you can. We will continue right after these
announcements. '
Toole: Thank you.

* * *
Snyder: We're back with Thelma Toole. I called you 0'Toole
because, in your words, you have the map of Ireland written

on your face.

Toole: That's fine instinct, because it as 0'Teole. 1t
was O'Toole in Ireland, and America found it too Irish, so

it lopped off the O;

Snyder: ' Lost your 0, did yeu?
Taple: Yeani I lost sy O, O, oh. >
Snyder: Who were you finally able to convince...

Meele sl Yes:
Snyder: das Emet This book b

Toele: Y es:

"A Confederacy of Dunces" ought to be published,

Snyder:
after all the rejections that I know that you received? The
stories have been in the paper.

Yesy that's. . neti. it was tragic to me.  Eilght New

Toole:
York publishers that write rejection slips--and one par-

ticularly--I'm not going to mention the publisher.

Snyder: Oh, go ahead.

il
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' Toole: ' You want me to?
Snyder: Yeah, give it to 'em.
Toole: W.w. Norton, and the editor sS4l dv. 0T memorized
b

because, sin
; Ce I was thr i :
in the éramatic a;ts schsglyeigilolgizllyg bfe“ BERpIiZing

! sai i P
style, but comic novels don:t seli i s 1L Nas literary

Snyder: Sh o / i

44 € never read "The World According to Garth . " did
T - ik i

Apaes I 0a%e that. o1 like "The World According to Garth."

John Irving?

Snyder: . Se did 1. Uh huh.

Toole: Yeah.
anyder: . Millions of people liked it.
Toole: Millions / 1
3 g ¥Es O WElIT L s he said, '"comic
STl If the world doesn't need comedy now, wggxeiflfogét

Evercmeed At ?

anyder: . Yeg. exactly.

ki SOCharlgs gickens wrote, '"'there ie nothing in this
inevitably contagéous as 1lau
us ghter and good hu g
;o me,'he was the master magician of humor, andgpeoplemgg.
Y son's novel had a ‘Dickensgn flavor. His comedy does 4

Snider ' (Theant ts Gai J
to get back to the person o
really saw the light on this, and sgid, "1e€'§62302§r¥2?d i

Toole: Alright In the Ti icay
ht. - imes Picayune, I read .

Pexcy, the_d}stlngu1shed American noveiist- wastgzscgglker
§rea§1ve writing at Loygla University in Ne& Orleans 1n§

trled_to reach hlm e e didn't, and the th3 gn ]
I met him, and I think what gave me ea%cyffT\?ETa“HT%ETﬁE%me’ '
T{ son and 1 loved his Telative's, William Alexander P 3 ! i
/ ARLEIDS en khe Levee M. Jo aivhy haue given me entr ergyts
ag granted me gn‘audlepce, I presented the manuscripty’touk

out ten.or flfLegn minutes of his time, ang he s 'd, ”'O ’
pTeJudlced.? A said Mol e said, l,'I'm not aal gl
llte?ary_chtlc, but I've been an avid reader alil griat
dithink dtie g masterpiece, Dr. Yercy.” i
as you know. :

\

Snyder: And what did he say?

‘i - t i
gole: . He accepied dr. . Thatrs all I wanted for him +
A o i ) 1 o
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it. . A week later, I received a postcard saying that it's

the most flavorful novel of New Orleans that he had ever

read, and he sent it to his publisher, author agent Levine,
and we would have no future with him-- two other New York
publishers, and with his prestigious name, so he sent it to
Les Philibaum of the LSU Press in Baton Rouge, and for six
months, we didn't hear from him, and I said, "Walker, darling,
sweetheart man..."

Snyder: You are persistent, aren't you?

Tonim: " 1'M versistent. 1 said, ''please write to him or
phone him and tell him to make his decision; | I ¢an't stand
this, none of this ten si @y

Snyder: So, ultimately, the book was published by the LSU
Press. f

Tople:  Phildbaum said, "1'm stunned by the whole Situation,
and we are going to publish it," and from then on, Walker
Percy is the guiding light and the master of this great
Project that has brought such honor to the city of New Orleans
and the State of Louisiana.

Snyder: And not to mention the good family Toole, who dwell
therein, huh?

Toole: That's beautiful.
Snyder: Well, so are you.

Toole: ' 1 'walk in the world for my son. I'm humble, because
I was a vessel to bring a scholarly genius--he was .a scholarly
genius and a literary genius.

Snyder: Well, I'11 tell you something. His mom ain't too
shabby, either. Now, Mrs. Toole, I want to thank you for
coming up here tonight.

Toole: I ain't something that cat dragged in, am I?

Snyder: You sure ain't, .Thank you for being here tonight.
You come back and see us, and next time you come up here, 1
want to ask you about the book you're working on. Thank you
Mrs. Toole. We'll continde after thece announcements.
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» has been fighting for recognition for a book written by her
son, who died eleven years ago. Last week, that book, which
his mother finally had published, won the Pulitzer Prize for
Fictiorn for i98G. Mrs. Thelma Mocre (sic) is a woman who never
gave up her fight for her son's literary recognition, and i
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she's here tonight to tell us about winning that fight for

one of the best books of 1980 or any year, John Kennedy g

Toole's "A Confederacy of Dunces,”™ Would you please welcome '

Mrs. Thelma Toole. Thelma. i
£

Toole: Thank you, Tom. :

N

1

Snyder: You know, your story completely wiped out the feelings’
that might have been created by the phoney story submitted by FE
the newspaper in Washington, The Post, that won the Pulitzer
Prize, that had to be sent back. ¢ i 0 T

P o o Y .

Toole: Yes. 1 was distressed. g 570

Snyder: Well, but your story overwhelmed all that bad pub-
licity and all those bad feeling that people might've had.

Why did you not just put your son's book in the drawer and

forget about it? Why did you fight so hard for it?

Because I knew, from his birth, there was an aura

He was a magnificent baby, and he had the
appearance of  a six month old child, and he was the talk of
the nursery department in...Infirmary. They told me he was
the only baby that they had ever seen, who had facial ex-
pressions. The nurses would crowd around his crib and admire
him. Well, he lived up to that promise, and when he was three
years old, I took him to a nursery school, and then when he
was four, he went to a public school kindergarten, and the
teacher thought he was a little prince.

Hoeile:
of greatness.

Snyder: Why aren't you looking at me?
o ,
Toodle: Indeed. 1t's dedicated to you. Pardon my bLeife so
remiss. :
Snyder: Now, when your son was writing this book, did you

know what he was writing about? Did he go over the story

with you day by day?

|3

~

Teoole:

No, no. He wrote that when he was in Puerto Rico
in the Army in two years, and he was so superior that they -
gave him a private room, and he was leader of the English
team. He was the only one who could speak Spanish, and he
also had charge of discipline, and while he was there, this
idea originated, this "Confederacy of Dunces," all about
New Orleans and the people of New Orleans.

Snyder: Can you tell ‘us what the "Confederacy of Dunces”
means? Didn't your son open his book...
Toole: Tes. Jonathas Swift said, "when a true genius

appears 1n the world, you can be sure that a confederacy of
dunces will assail him.” Now, someone said to me, "did your
BB think he was a penius?” 1 ssid, “he didn’t think it, but
he knew he was, but he was very modest, a very modest man."

Snyder: When you first heard the news from the Pulitzer
Committee, what were you thinking right then?

Teoole: What was 1 thanking right then? 1 was in a transcen-
dant mood of such triumph for someone who suffered so much
during his 1life. You see, he was so brilliant that, when

he was in grammar school, I had to fight twice to have him
transferred to another grade, and they fought me, and I wyas _
out in the hall with the principal, and his first grade/%zz,
TEReimr said, he's a different child. You can't stifle
that mind. You have to give him a chance," so when he was '
six, he entered second grade, and then when heas in four Jﬁf
grade, he skipped fourth grade and went into<®~hé€ was ten when

he entered departmental. Now, he was tall for his age, sturdy
and developed into a football type physique. That saved him,
because 1f that darling had been puny and bespectacled, the
older boys might've been tumbling him. Am I right?

Snyder: I think you probably are exactly correct, yeah.

Toole: So, he went into high school when he was twelve,
at Tulane University when he was sixteen.

Snyder: A smart young man, huh?

Toole: A scholarly genins. Tom, you're putting it mildly.
Snyder: Well, but now, was he...

Tocle: Pew, -1isten to we, Alraght, Tom, alright. 1 told

you. when I met you, I'm Irish.

Snyder: Okay.
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o Toode: Someone told me that perception extends to the.lkﬂkbty ~Toole: You want me to?

classes in lreland. ; L
el IRl e Ay -
Audience member: That's right. i . , to. ew,
Dale: W.W Norton :
; Sl Seand A :
Toole: How., 3s there-anty...Yho says "right?” That's Because . since I wac tﬁre;hee?gltor sal? 1t...I memorized,
beautiful. The Irish are perceptive, the most perceptive 1n the dramatic arts schooly : ilold, I've been memorizing
nation in the world. Maybe East Indians are. I don't know Style, but comic novels don:t ¢ = ihesald, ThE hus literary
any East Indians. E sell.
nyder: She never " ; ;
Snyder: We will continue with Mrs. O'Toole right after she? read “The Worlg According to Garth," did
these announcements. Let me do these little commercials .
now, and we'll be right back. ; oole: I like th : " ¥
4 . Johs Fevinge at. 1 like "The Worla According to Garth."
Toole: ] don't think I cen spare the time. f ;
Snyder: So daig 1. Wk huh
Snyder: ©Oh, you can. We will continue right after these i
announcements. : : Toole: Yeah.
Toole: Thank you. Snyder:: - Millions of people liked it

]OOle: }‘11‘111- ons )4 > .
] " ’ es: Well, She Said "CO]"]..C ]lOVElS (]()]l t
* Se 1. If t]le WO1I ]d doesn' t ])eed CO"ledy ]low, Whe]l Wi 1] 'l t'

We're back with Thelma looile. I called you O’ Toole ever need it?

Snyder:
because, in your words, you have the map of Ireland written
on your face. Snyder: Yes, exactly.
Toole: Phatls finevinstinct because  #El 1s OYiicole - it : Toole: Charles Dicken
- bl _ 2 : s . i 3
was O'Toole in Ireland, and America found it too Irish, so world so inevitably contzgggsg ;;hfre ﬁs nothing in this
it lopped off the 0, ’ ;0 me»,he was the master magician.o?uﬁu;§; p il
- : Y son's novel had a ‘Dickensan flavor Hg and people say
Snyder:  Lost your O, d4id you? W : . . 1s comedy does.
: 8 Ryeer:  I.want to get back b
g ) 10) 7e)y
really saw the 1light on this; andesgggsongzlgeggo?s whod
2 Wt

Thole: Teah. 3 Josr ny 0. DR, Oh.
Toole: Alright In ; i
nt. the Times Pic
| Percy the_d}stinguished Americanaggezi'l it e
! ;r:a?1ve writing aF Loyola University inlﬁgy was teac
' ried to reach him twice, and I didn't 8gd0§i:a¥§’ 7
' g

I.met him, and I think wh v i
’ at gave me entemy=-] T m 3 ; |
A=y --1 told K 4/422&1

Who were you finally able to convince...

Snyder:
hing

Toolie i Yest

Snyder: . ~uwtHAL this book. .., _ :
' ; Wy son and I loved 'his . relative! :
i 5 ive k
Toole: Yes. 5 hgagEETzsdon the Levee." 1t mig§£ Hiiilg?véiexandef_Percy's
g anted me an audience mesentryi bt
Snyder: .. M“A Confederacy of Dunces" ought to be published, ! about ten.or fifteen minuéei g;e;?nteq the manuscript,’took
after all the rejections that I know that you received? The | Predwdaced. ™ - ydid Yk oo n Ils Flmeﬁ ?nd he said, "you're
stories have been in the paper. i %1te?ary_critic, but I*ye beén L 23;3, Idm not a great :
i ; = ’ : : think it's @ Mestevpiete, Di. Percy ”reﬁ TR my Dt
tholel  Yes tthar's. not. L0t was tragic to mel Bight Baw . 2s you know. $ €'s a medical man
York publishers that write rejection slips--and one par- ; o
A i Snyder: And what did he say?

ticularly--I'm not going to mention the publisher. S
TANIER Ble mccEpel BN sl v

Snyder:  Oh,igo zhtad.
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TC. B wedk later, I received & postcard saying that it's

the most flavorful novel of New Orleans that he had ever

read, and he sent it to his publisher, author agent Levine,
and we would have no future with him-- two other New York
publishers, and with his prestigious name, so he sent it to
Les Phalibavm of the LSU Press. in Baton Rouge, and for six
months, we didn't hear from him, and I said, '"Walker, darling,
sweetheart man..."

Snyder: You are persistent, aren't you?
Toole: I'm persistent.
phone him and tell him to

1.said, Yplease write to him or
make his decision. I can't stand

this, none of this Yensian .

Suyder: So, ultimately, the book was published by the LSU
Press. :

Toole: Philibaum said, "I'm stunned by the whole Ssituation,

and we are going to publish it,"” and from thesh on, Walker
Percy is the guiding light and the master of this great
Project that has brought such honor to the city of New Orleans
and the State of Louisiana.
Snyder: And not to mention the good family Toole, who dwell
therein, huh?

Toole: That's beautiful.
Snyder: Well, so are you.
Toniet T walk in the werild for my son. I'm humble, because

I'wgs a2 vessel to bring a scholarly genius--he was .a scholarly
genius and a literary genius.

His mom ain't too
I want to thank you for

anyaer:. Nell. Itil i relld you something.
shabby, either. Now, Mrs. Toole,
coming up here tonight.

souler 1 Rint something that cat dragged in, am I7?

Thank you for being here tonight.
You come back and see us, and next time you come up here, 1
want to ask you about the book you're working on. Thank you
Mrs. FToole. We'll continue after these announcements.

Snyder:  You sure ain‘t.

’
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Tom Snyder moderating:

Next up, a woman of rare perserverance, who for years
has been fighting for recognition for a book written by her
son, who died eleven years ago. Last week, that book, which
his mother finally had published, won the Pulitzer Prize for
Fiction for 198G. Mrs. Thelma Moocre (sic) vs a woman who never
gave up her fight for her son's literary recognition, and i
she's here tonight to tell us about winning that fight for
one of the best books of 1980 or any year, John Kennedy

Toole's 'A Confederacy of Dunces,” Would you please welcome

;712§L’ /0y, AL4¥n/«b¢ﬂuL‘¢g4/uﬁaléov
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Mrs. Thelma Toole. Thelma.
Toole: Thank you, Tom.

N\ B 3
Snyder: You know, your story completely wiped out the feelings®
that might have been created by the phoney story submitted by E2
the newspaper in Washington, The Post, that won the Pulitzer
Prize, that had to be sent back. h SRR ey
Toole: Yes. 1 was distressed. : el
Snyder: Well, but your story overwhelmed all that bad pub¥

those bad feeling that people might've had.
just put your son's book in the drawer and
Why did you fight so hard for it?

3icity and 511}
Why did you not
forget about it?

Toole: Because I knew, from his birth, there was an aura

of greatness. He was a magnificent baby, and he had the
appearance of a six month old child, and he was the talk of
the nursery department in...Infirmary. They told me he was
the only baby that they had ever seen, who had facial ex-
pressions. The nurses would crowd around his crib and admire
him. Well, he lived up to that promise, and when he was three
years old, I took him to a nursery school, and then when he
was four, he went to a public school kindergarten, and the
teacher thought he was a little Prince.

Snyder: Why aren't you looking at me?

~ . , ' :
Todle: Indeed. 1It's dedicated to you. Pardon my being so
remiss. :
Snyder: Now, when your son was writing this book, did you

know what he was writing about? Did he go over the story

with you day by day?
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Toole: No, no. He wrote that when he was in Puerto Rico
in the Army in two years, and he was so superior that they -
gave him a private room, and he was leader of the English
team. He was the only one who could speak Spanish, and he
also had charge of discipline, and while he was there, this
idea originated, this "Confederacy of Dunces," all about
New Orleans and the people of New Orleans.

Snyder: Can you tell us what the '"Confederacy of Dunces"
means? Didn't your son open his book...

Toole: Yes. Jonathan Swift said, ''when a true genius
appears in the world, you can be sure that a confederacy of
dunces will assail him." Now, someone said to me, ''did your

son think he was a genius?" I said, "he didn't think it, but
he knew he was, but he was very modest, a very modest man."

Snyder: When you first heard the news from the Pulitzer
Committee, what were you thinking right then?

Toole: What was I thinking right then? I was in a transcen-
dant mood of such triumph for someone who suffered so much

during his life. You see, he was so brilliant that, when

he was in grammar school, I had to fight twice to have him
transferred to another grade, and they fought me, and I yas

out in the hall with the principal, and his first grade

*r=imr said, "he's a different child. You can't stifle |
that mind. You have to give him a chance," so when he was

six, he entered second grade, and then when hegas in_ four 5?9
grade, he skipped fourth grade and went into®=he was ten when
he entered departmental. Now, he was tall for his age, sturdy
and developed into a football type physique. That saved him,
because if that darling had been puny and bespectacled, the
older boys might've been tumbling him. Am I right?

ST e

Snyder: I think you probably are exactly correct, yeah. 1

Toole: So, he went into high school when he was twelve,
at Tulane University when he was sixteen. i

Snyder: A smart young man, huh?

Toole: A scholarly genius. Tom, you're putting it mildly.

Snyder: Well, but now, was ne.. .

Toole: Now, listen to me. Alright, Tom, alright. I told

you, when I met you, PI'm Irish,

Snyder: Okay.

Sionile:

:

Py LIS

elasses  intligeland.

Audience member: That's right.

Toole: Now, is there any Who sa sht
: “ : e ys "‘right?"  That's
beautiful. The Irish are perceptive, the most perceptive

nation in the world. Maybe East Indians are :
any East Indians. g odentt know

Snyder: We will continue with Mrs. O'Toole right after
these announcements. Let me do these little commercials
now, and we'll be right back. A

Toole: I don't think I can spare the time.
Snyder: Oh, you can We will contin i
> . u
R : e right after these
Toole: Thank you.
* * *

Snyder: We're back with Thelma Toole. I called you O'Toole

because, in your words, you have th .
e map of Irelan
on your face. . P d written

Toole: That's fine instinct, because it is 0'Toole.
yislgéggglgf%ntizeé?nd, and America found it too Ir%:h, i;
Snyder: "Lost your 0, did you?
toale: . Yeah, 1 lost my 0. Oh. ‘oh.

Snyder: Who were you finally able to convince...

Tioele: ' Yes.

Snyder: ...that this book...

Teoole:: Yes.

Snyder: "A Confederacy of Dunces" ought to b i

y ! e bl
after all the rejections that I know that §ou receivgg? l?ﬁ:d,
stories have been in the paper. -

Thole:  ¥8s, that'™S...not it was tragi i

eSS, ot. .. gic to mel  Eight New
Ygrk publishers that write rejection slips--and one gar-
ticularly--I'm not going to mention the publisher.

Snyder: Oh, go ahead.

Someone told me that perception extends to the.l@ﬂuﬁg'
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Toole: You want me to?
Snyder: Yeah, give it to 'em.
Toole: W.w. Norton, and the editor said : & ASAUPG: memorized,

because, since I was three years old, I've been memorizing
in the dramatic arts school, well, she said, "it has literary
style, but comic novels don't sell."

Snyder: She never read '"The World According to Garth." d4ia
she?
tople: 1 1ike that. 1 like "The World According to Garth."

John Irving?
onyder: Sb did 1. Un huh.

Toole: Yeah.

Snyder:- Millions of people liked it.

Toole: Millions, yes. Well, she said, "comic novels don't
sell.” 1If the world doesn't need comedy now, when will 2t
ever need it?

Snyder: Yes, exactly.

Charles Dickens wrote, '"there is nothing in this
world so inevitably contageous as laughter and good humor."
To me, he was the master magician of humor, and people say
my son's novel had a'Dickeqsan flavor. His comedy does.

Snyder: I want to get Back to the person or persong who
really saw the 1light on this, and said, "let's go forward."

Toole: Alryght. In the Times Picayune, I read that Walker
Percy, the distinguished American novelist, was teaching
Creative writing at Loyola University in New Orleans, and

I tried to reach him twice, and I didn't, and the third time, J
I met him, and I think what gave me T told him tihat Al
my son and I loved his relative's, William Alexander Perey’'s
"Lanterns on the Levee." It might havye given me entry, but

he granted me an audience, I presented the manuscript, took

about ten. or fifteen minutes of his time, and he said, "you're
Prejudiced.” I said, "oh no v ¥ osald, "1'% not & great ‘
Literary critye, Wt 1'%e Béen sn avid reader all my 1life.

I think it's @ masterpiece, Dr. Percy." He's a medical man,

as you know.

Snyder: And what did hie say?

Toole: He BeCcepted It. That's a1y I Wanthd. Fax 4en o X

A
ﬂg T ClLips

it. A week later, I received a postcard saying that it's

the most flavorful novel of New Orleans that he had ever

read, and he sent it to his publisher, author agent Levine,
and we would have no future with him-- two other New York
publishers, and with his prestigious name, so he sent it to
Les Philibaum of the LSU Press in Baton Rouge, and for six
months, we didn't hear from him, apd 1 said. "Walker, darling,
sweetheart man..."

Snyder: You are persistent, aren't you?

1 said, '"please write to him or

Toole: 1I'm persistent.
I can't stand

phone him and tell him to make his decision.
this, none of this tension. ™

Snyder: So, ultimately, the book was published by the LSU
Press. ;
Toole: Philibaum said, "I'm stunned by the whole situation,

and we are going to publish it," and from then on, Walker
Percy is the guiding light and the master of this great
Project that has brought such honor to the city of New Orleans

and the State of Louisiana.

Snyder: And not to mention the good family Toole, who dwell
therein, huh? :
Toole: That's beautiful.

Snyder: Well, so are you.

Toole: 1 walk in the world for my son. I'm humble, because
I was a vessel to bring a scholarly genius--he was .a scholarly
genius and a literary genius.

Snyder: Well, I'11 tell you something. His mom ain't too
shabby, either. Now, Mrs. Toole, I want to thank you for
coming up here tonight.

Toole: I sin't something that cat dragged in, am I?

Suyder: ‘You sure ain’t.  Thank you for being here tonight.
You come back and see us, and next time you come up here, I
want to ask you about the book you're working on. Thank you
Mrs. Toole. We'll continue after these announcements,
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