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Bi-racial education 
yesterday & today-
guides for tomorrow 

Schools in 
Transition 
Edited by ROBIN WILLIAMS and 

MARGARET W. RYAN 

1 hese case studies, written for the 
layman, tell the faotnal stories of 
communities that have made the 
change-over from bi-racial public 
schools to integrated systems. The 
experience of these communities 
along the border of the South from 
New Jersey to Arizona offers the 
l)est available guide to solving the 
problems that face thousands of 
Southern communities in the next 
few years. In the light of the Su­
preme Court decision, this second 
volume of the series started by The 
Negro and the Schools, based on 
the findings of forty-five impartial 
scholars, is of enormous practical 
value to the schoolman and the 
citizen. November. $3.00 
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By HARRY S. ASHMORE 

Foreword by 

Former Justice Owen J . Roberts 

Revised edition, including the full 

text of the Supreme Court Decision 

A n impartial look at the whole 
picture of bi-racial education. "Will 
in all likelihood become an historic 
document. . . . The brilliant syn­
thesis of the many facts, factors 
and forces . . . is strategic in its 
values for the information and un­
derstanding of the American peo­
ple as a wliole."—Frank P. Graham, 
N. Y. Herald Tribune Book Revietv 
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Chapel Hill 

carpeted with creeping-vines bearing 
flowers like the purple morning-glory. 
A flowering hibiscus-bush shaded the 
stone. My native guide had told me 
that the rumor in Hiva Oa for years 
was that the Society had missed 
Gauguin's grave by several meters, 
and that the present headstone was 
placed over the skeleton of a Swiss 
by the name of Vernier. 

I had stood in the tropical drizzle, 
staring, deeply moved. In death Paul 
Gauguin was as lonely as in life. There 
was no sound save the distant mur ­
muring of the restless sea at the base 
of the promontory and the weird cries 
of circling tropical birds. I fled the 
cemetery. 

Fiction 

E. (MILE rose, yawned, and stretched. 
Night was closing down swiftly over 
Tahiti. The southeast trade-winds had 
started to blow strongly, and the 
South Pacific combers were now 
smashing loudly over the coral reefs. 
The fronds of the coconut palms 
stirred restlessly with rhythmic mo­
tion; somewhere in the grove a coco­
nut thudded solidly to ground. A 
native fisherman chanted barbarically 
as he propelled his outrigger-canoe 
across the darkening lagoon. 

Moorea Island was receding into 
the shadows of the night, and I 
thought of Gauguin's description as 
he sat on this same beach smoking a 
cigarette. "The sun, rapidly sinking 
on the horizon, is already half-con­
cealed behind the Is'and of Moorea, 
which la J' to my right. The conflict 
of light made the mountains stand 
out sharply and strangely in black 
against the violet glow of the sky. 
They were like ancient battlemented 
castles. 

"Is it any wonder that before this 
natural architecture visions of feudal 
magnificence pursue me? The sum­
mit, over there, has the form of a 
gigantic helmet-crest. The billows 
around it, which sound like the noise 
of an immense crowd, will never 
reach it. Amid the splendor of the 
ruins the crest stands alone, a pro­
tector of witness, a neighbor of the 
heavens. I felt a secret look plunge 
from the head up there into the waters 
which had once engulfed the sinful 
race of the living, and in the vast 
fissure which might have been the 
mouth I felt the hovering of a smile 
of irony or pity over the waters where 
the past sleep. 

"Night falls quickly. Moorea sleeps." 
I heard Emile draw in his breath 

slowly, appreciatively, as he con­
sidered the identical island scene 
that Gauguin had studied so long 
ago from this same strand, and he 
spoke quietly, more to himself: 

"I would have liked to have known 
my father." 
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charming, shrewd, practical, and vain, 
and never as foolish as they may ap­
pear to be. In other words he makes 
them human. They are not at all like 
the poor substitutes for women who 
drink, who domineer, who go to the 
analyst and die in American fiction. 

As for the Ireland that O'Connor 
presents in his stories, the extremes of 
poverty have disappeared and the 
great houses of the gentry have faded 
into a distant past; his Ireland is of the 
lower middle class, the Ireland of 
the small shopkeeper, the clerk, and the 
schoolteacher, and behind them the 
presence of the Irish Catholic Church. 
O'Connor's true concern is of human 
comedy with the darker and more un­
pleasant shades of melodrama, and 
even of tragic losses, swept away. All-
too-human frailty and its errors are 
his themes; and the reader is, of 
course, to be entertained; in the pres­
ent selection "The Custom of the 
Country" and "The Little Mother," 
two comedies in the arts of young 
women getting married, are his mas­
terpieces. If any living writer wishes 
to compete with Frank O'Connor in 
his chosen field he is welcome to take 
a mortal risk, but it is extremely un­
likely that he will succeed. 

Notes 
HECTIC HAPPENINGS IN HONG KONG: Last 

year Ernest K. Gann wrote a harrow­
ing tale about a plane ride which he 
called "The High and the Mighty" 
and which, among other things, be­
came a Book-of-the-Month, a movie, 
and a paperback best seller. This year 
he has shifted his mode of t rans­
portation to sampans and patrol boats, 
but this has in no way decreased his 
narrative speed. For, in "Soldier of 
Fortune" (William Sloane Assoc, 
$3.50), Mr. Gann has produced an 
exotic derring-do, a swashbuckling 
love story, and a vivid picture of 
Communist China, all rolled into one. 
His heroine this time is a woman 
named Jane Hoyt who arrives in the 
superficial security of British-admin­
istered Hong Kong—where Mr. Gann 
makes the most of the sounds of the 
abacus and the smells of animal in­
testines—in the hope of saving her 
husband from Communists who hold 
him captive somewhere on the Chi­
nese mainland. In no time at all, Jane 
becomes involved with a piggish fel­
low named Stoker, a small-time 
operator named Marty Gates, and 
a former Chicago truck driver who, 
by reason of fists and brains, has 
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b e c o m e a n i m p o r t a n t p e r s o n to k n o w . 
F r o m a n u m b e r of hec t ic h a p p e n i n g s 
Mr . G a n n squeezes t h e p r o p e r a m o u n t 
of d a s h a n d d r a m a , t h o u g h a l i t t le less 
t h a n t h e p r o p e r a m o u n t of dep th . 
Only one c h a r a c t e r r i ses to any d i s ­
t inc t ion: a Ch inese g e n e r a l n a m e d 
P o - L i n w h o , one hopes , m a y some day 
lead Mr . G a n n to b igge r—and b e t t e r 
—novels . — C H A H L E S L E E . 

THREE GENERATIONS OF WOMEN: T h e 

h e r o i n e of G l a d y s H a s t y Car ro l l ' s l a t ­
est novel , " O n e White S ta r " ( M a c m i l -
lan , $3.50), is a w o m a n n a m e d L a u r a , 
w h o s e s to ry is a family s tory , full of 
t he smel ls of fresh mi lk , h a y , a n d 
wild m e a t s tewing . I t is none the le s s 
a skilful nove l , we l l to ld in fluent 
d ia logue a n d real is t ic deta i l . F o r 
L a u r a h a s h e r t r oub l e s . Chi ld of a 
c rude , r o u g h - s p o k e n f a the r a n d a 
schoo l t eacher m o t h e r , L a u r a h a s m a r ­
r ied a min i s t e r and , as t h e s tory b e ­
gins, she r e t u r n s t o h e r m o t h e r ' s f a rm 
w i t h h e r o w n child, M a r t y . H o w L a u r a 
t h e n is c a u g h t in m o t h e r - d a u g h t e r -
g r a n d m o t h e r r e l a t ionsh ips is t h e b u r ­
den of M r s . Car ro l l ' s t a l e un t i l , in t h e 
final chap te r s , M a r t y b r i ngs h o m e to 
s u p p e r t he m a n she is going to m a r r y 
and, somehow, t h r o u g h h e r love for 
him, is ab le for t h e first t i m e to u n d e r ­
s tand h e r m o t h e r . T h e r e is a n o t h e r 
p h a s e to t h e end ing , a su rp r i s e o n e 
tha t is a lmost too m u c h of a su rp r i se , 
bu t Mrs . Car ro l l is a n old h a n d a t t e l l ­
ing a s to ry and , desp i te t h e fact t h a t 
she offers n e i t h e r complex i ty no r o b ­
scur i ty n o r symbol i sm no r p ro found 
sociological a n d psychological m e a n ­
ing, r e a d e r s w h o enjoyed h e r " T h e 
E a r t h T u r n s " a n d " D u n n y b r o o k ' ' will 
p r o b a b l y no t b e d i sappoin ted in th i s 
one. —CiD RiCKETTS S U M N E R . 

APPRENTICE IN BOHEMIA: "Pe te r Donianig 
in America: Brass" ( B o b b s - M e r r i l l , 
$3.95) is t he second in Vic tor Whi te ' s 
t r i logy of novels ( t h e first w a s 
"S tee l " ) a b o u t t h e c a r e e r in A m e r i ­
can i n d u s t r y of P e t e r Doman ig , a n 
i m m i g r a n t boy from A u s t r i a w h o 
k n o w s w h e r e h e w a n t s to go, if no t 
prec i se ly w h y . 

T h e t i m e of " B r a s s " is 1925 a n d 
P e t e r , n o w a p a r t n e r in a t h r i v ing 
rad io manufac to ry , d iscovers d e b u ­
t a n t e S ibby , t h e girl of h i s youthfu l 
d r e a m s , in n e a r b y G r e e n w i c h Vil lage, 
toying cozily w i t h t he m o r e r o m a n t i c 
aspects of la vie Boheme. S h e quick ly 
accepts h i m a s h e r worsh ipfu l suitor' 
and u n d e r h e r tu t e l age h e se rves h is 
app ren t i ce sh ip in t h e p l a y - w o r l d of 
speakeas ies a n d Connec t i cu t h o u s e 
pa r t i e s as consc ient ious ly as h e h a d 
t h a t of t h e w o r k - w o r l d of t he P i t t s ­
b u r g h s teel mi l ls in t h e p r e v i o u s v o l ­
u m e . Bo th P e t e r a n d Mi'. Whi t e seem 
less a t h o m e in th is f r ivolous mil ieu , 
a n d t h e d o c u m e n t a t i o n of i ts m i n u t i a e 

is less a u t h o r i t a t i v e t h a n in "Steel . ' ' 
O n t h e o t h e r h a n d , t he re la t ionsh ip 
b e t w e e n P e t e r a n d S ibby , beset w i t h 
all t he e x a c e r b a t e d s y m p t o m s of first 
love, is m o r e po ignan t ly compel l ing 
t h a n a n y t h i n g in t h e ea r l i e r novel . 
P e t e r , h o w e v e r , is u n r e a d y to c o m ­
mi t himself to a n y t h i n g m o r e s u b ­
s tan t ia l t h a n an ideal , and as t h e book 
ends , h e r e n o u n c e s S ibby a n d sails to 
E u r o p e to confront his u n k n o w n past . 

M r . Whi t e ' s pi-ose s ty le is qu i t e u n ­
l ike a n y t h i n g I a m famil iar w i t h 
in contempoi-a iy fiction. Pecu l i a r ly 
da ted , filled w i t h t he m a n n e r e d flour­
ishes of a m o r e l e i su re ly e r a t h a n w e 
imag ine ou r own to be , it expresses 
a k ind of ea rnes t a n d h u m o r l e s s 
n a i v e t e w h i c h is a l t e rna t e ly i n i t a t i n g 
a n d cha rming . Also, it is so c o n ­
sc ient ious in its effort to r e n d e r wi th 
m e t i c u l o u s e x a c t i t u d e t h e qua l i ty of 
each scene tha t it often s m o t h e r s i t ­
self in qualif icat ions. B u t w h a t begins 
to b e a p p a r e n t is t h a t t h e c h a r a c t e r ­
istics of t he s ty le a r e also t he c h a r a c ­
ter is t ics of t he t r i logy 's he ro , and p e r ­
h a p s m o r e su i t ab le for t h e te l l ing of 
h i s s to ry t h a n w e h a d a t first t hough t . 
A n d P e t e r begins to emerge , in 
" B r a s s , " as someone m o r e coinplex 
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and in te res t ing t h a n t he dogged Boy 
Scout w h o p lowed his way t h r o u g h 
"Steel . ' ' — J E H O M E S T O N E . 

CRIME OF PASSION: Recip ient of 
F i a n c e ' s P i i x F e m i n a , "Tl ie Woman 
ivitli No Past ," by Se rge G r o u s s a r d 
( B u t t o n , $3) , is a nove l involving a 
crime passionel, a sub jec t wh ich t h e 
Fj 'ench a l w a y s m a n a g e to t r e a t w i t h 
m o r e v e r v e a n d s y m p a t h e t i c insight 
t h a n w e A n g l o - S a x o n s . 

T h e s to ry opens w i t h Mada , t h e 
w o m a n in t h e case, fleeing t h e p r o ­
vincial t own w h e r e she h a s jus t m u r -
dei 'ed h e r w e a l t h y h u s b a n d , w h o h a d 
d iscovered h e r w i t h a casual lover . 
S h e m e e t s Ma la rd , a s t rong , s i lent 
b a r g e cap ta in w h o , sens ing h e r d i s ­
t ress , offers to t a k e h e r to P a r i s v ia 
a le i sure ly cana l r o u t e , a n d w h o asks 
n o ques t ions . H i s m a t e , a toad l ike , 
despicable c h a p , a sks no ques t ions , 
e i ther , b u t h e gets a n s w e r s , a n d soon 
pieces t o g e t h e r t h e r e a s o n for M a d a ' s 
flight. T h e r e s t of t he book bu i lds u p 
the suspense of w h a t h e will do w i t h 
h i s informat ion , a n d deve lops t h e love 
affair b e t w e e n M a d a a n d Ma la rd , co l ­
ored wi th t h e i rony t h a t only af ter it 
is too l a t e to beg in aga in h a s t h e i n -

REUNION 
A novel about eight (\^j 
men and their women V j / ^ 
at a fateful crisis in their lives 

MERLE MILLER 
o, 'nee they were a combat unit shar­
ing a desperate hour, pledging a re­
union eight years later. Now it is the 
day of reunion and they are eight sep­
arate men—with their women—each 
with his inner turmoil and desire. As 
Merle Miller brings them together and 
looks back over the way they have 
come, he creates a gripping story of 
mounting suspense—for in this group 
are a killer and his intended victim. 

By the Author of 

That Winter and The Sure Thing 

"A brilliantly readable novel 
. . . a study in tension, in stead­
ily mounting crisis." 

-HARNEn T. KANE 

"Witty characterization, mature 
insights, and a warmth rare in 
contemporary fiction." 

-MILTON RUGOFF, 
N. Y. Herald Tribune Book Review 

"His finest novel. . . . An excit­
ing book about living people." 
-AL HINE, Saturday Review $ 3 . 9 5 
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