“Welcome to Camp Hawkins. Many of you I've met either
today or before camp. Those of you I don’t know I'll try to meet
tomorrow so that I can learn your names and something about
you. To those of you who were here last year, welcome back.
You'll find a few improvements, like motorbikes and plenty of hot
water in the showers, and 1 think you’ll enjoy yourselves even
more than you did last time. To those of you who have not been
here before but have been to traditional summer camps, don’t
expect this one to be more restricted. We do everything they do
and maybe a few things more. And those of you who are older will
find that we give you plenty of room because we think you need
that. This is a camp, not a cancer ward with trees. We’re here to
have fun, so don’t worry about head groups-——the only shrinking
done here will be in the laundry.”

The campers cheer. | smile, remembering the first time a
psychiatrist came into my hospital room. He sat on a chair next to
my bed and made notes on a clipboard. He asked meif I ever used
visualization therapy and I told him yes, that I imagined my
tumor was a fat psychiatrist and I smothered him with Rorschach
tests. But the psychiatrist was unperturbed and continued with his
questions, not even taking the hint when I mentioned sleep as one
of my goals for the future.

—from PRINCES IN EXILE
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(continued from front flap)

With Robert’s encouragement, Ryan
throws his energy into fulfilling two short-
term goals: publishing his journal and losing
his virginity (not necessarily in that order).
The object of Ryan’s obsession is an attrac-
tive young nurse, Marlene, who personifies
every great heroine of the boudoir. Ryan is
hopeless, telling Robert that intellect gets
him into good schools and conversations,
but not into bed. But Robert coaches him in
seduction, and the two of them work on an
approach to make a bald teenager more
appealing to Marlene than the neuro-
surgeons they are certain she dates.

PRINCES IN EXILE is about living a lifetime
in a few short weeks. It is about preparing to
let go of life by magnifying the months, days,
hours, seconds that these funny, brave, tender
teenagers have left. This novel is a cure.

Mark Schreiber lives in Cincinnati.
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June 11, 1990

Dear John,

| just wanted to thank you again in writing after speaking to you
today for inviting me up, but especially for making an outstanding
film. It's a commonplace for people who like a particular book to be
disappointed in the film. A friend was just telling me she felt that
way about ACCIDENTAL TOURIST and OUT OF AFRICA. | can think of
very few instances where the 1im equals the book. PRINCES fs one. |
found it one of the most faithful adaptations | have ever seen. | know
you wrestled with certain scenes, such as whether Ryan should make
the jump, but | feel you made all the right choices. Nothing that was
important was left out, and the changes that were made helped rather
than hindered the story. This film wasn't a pale shadow of the novel,
as many film's are, but, as | told you in Montreal, a consummation. It
brings the story to 1ife and makes it more real, even for the person

who wrote it.

Often it is the novelist who is most critical of the film. But | can
tell you I'm one of its strongest supporters. | found it completely
engrossing and entertaining. | expected there to be moments when |
would think “oh no, this is wrong,” even in an otherwise good film.
But there wasn't one such moment! Everything worked and I'm
grateful and proud to be associated with this ftim.
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