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The Summing-up in Books for 1955

Continued from page 12

Margaret Higgins's “Red Plush and
Black Bread,” or Maxim Litvinov’s
(maybe) “Notes for a Journal.”
Domestic problems, rather than in-
ternational ones, predominated in the
books that dealt with America at
mid-century. There was the problem
of “Government by Investigation”
(the title of a book by Alan Barth),
studied and condemned in such works
as Telford Taylor's “Grand Inquest,”
Charles Curtis’s “The Oppenheimer
Case,” and in several typically hard-
hitting essays in Bernard DeVoto’s
final book, “The Easy Chair.” There
was the problem of integration-vs.-
segregation, with answers supplied by
the late Walter White in “How Far
the Promised Land” and Lillian Smith
in a prospectus for personal action,
“Now Is the Time.” There were prob-
lems concerned with education: “Why
Johnny Can’t Read,” “The Restora-
tion of Learning,” “Academic Free-
dom in the United States.” Of the
few books on foreign policy possi-
bilities the outstanding ones were
Chester Bowles’s generally optimistic
“The New Dimensions of Peace” and
Elmer Davis’s generally pessimistic
“Two Minutes to Midnight.” Of for-
eign policies adopted since the war
no author could speak more authori-
tatively than the man who adopted
them, former President Harry S. Tru-
man, whose “The Year of Decisions”

FRASER YOUNG’S
LITERARY CRYPT NO. 652

A cryptogram is writing in
cipher. Every letter is part of a
code thatremains constant
throughout the puzzle. Answer No.
652 will be found in the next issue.
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Answer to Literary Crypt No. 651
The arts may die of triviality, as
they were born of enthusiasm.
—GEORGE SANTAYANA.

was the first volume of his extraor-
dinarily well-written memoirs, a work
that might well have been called (if
Henry Adams hadn't preempted the
title) “The Education of an Ameri-
can,”

MR. TRUMAN’S book led a fine pa-
rade of American biographical and

historical works, the largest single del-

egation of which was made up, as might
be expected, of volumes about the
Civil War period: Hudson Strode’s
“Jefferson Davis,” Jay Monaghan’s
“Civil War on the Western Border,”
Sylvanus Cadwallader’s “Three Years
with Grant,” Ralph Korngold’s “Thad-
deus Stevens,” and the concluding
volume of J. G. Randall’s biography
of Lincoln, “Last Full Measure,” com-
pleted by Richard N. Current. But
not all was Blue or Gray. Statesmen
and generals were matched in num-
ber by authors and artists: Van Wyck
Brooks’s “John Sloan,” C. M. Mount’s
“John Singer Sargent,” Nathaniel
Benchley’s life of his humorist fa-
ther, biographies of Henry and Brooks
Adams by Elizabeth Stevenson and
A. F. Beringause respectively, the
letters of George Santayana, Gay Wil-
son Allen’s life of Walt Whitman, “The
Solitary Singer,” and Thomas John-
son’s interpretive biography of Emily
Dickinson (this accompanied by a
definitive edition of the Dickinson
poems). American biographers also
contributed notable studies of British
literary figures: Harry Moore’s “The
Intelligent Heart” (D. H. Lawrence),
Gordon Ray's initial volume in the
first authorized biography of William
Makepeace Thackeray, and John Mal-
colm Brinnin’s personal account of a
poet’s hectic and heartbreaking final
years, “Dylan Thomas in America.”
(Falling partly into this category
would be the South Seas journal of
the American Fanny Stevenson, edited
by Charles Neider and making its first
appearance in print, under the title
“Our Samoan Adventure.”)

For one Marjorie Morningstar who
relinquished her dreams of theatrical
fame for pleasant domesticity, the
year's books were loaded with ac-
counts of ladies who didn’t: Gertrude
Lawrence, Mrs. Fiske, Gracie Allen,
Mary Pickford, Katharine Cornell,
Ethel Merman, Garbo, Ethel Barry-
more, Laurette Taylor, and Lola Mon-
tez. In fiction the theatre was glori-
fied by Clemence Dane in “The Flower
Girls.” How long, one wonders, would
Marjorie have lasted in that menage?

In poetry the three generations

Some Literary Lights of 1955: Bernard
DeVoto, Harry S. Truman, Charles De-
Gaulle, Elmer Davis, Jessamyn West, Dy-
lan Thomas, Hudson Strode. Marguerite

Higgins, J. G. Randall, Lillian Smith,
Conrad Aiken, Anne Morrow Lindbergh.

were nobly represented: the elder,
with Conrad Aiken’s “A Letter to
Li Po” and William Carlos Williams's
“Journey to Love”; the middle, with
the collected poems of Spender,
Graves, and Jarrell, and “The Shield
of Achilles,” by W. H. Auden; and
the younger, with new work by Rob-
ert Conquest, John Ciardi, and Donald
Hall.

As always, many works refused to
fit into neat categories. . . . Two best-
selling women writers found, and
shared, inspiration along the shore-
line: Anne Morrow Lindbergh in “Gift
from the Sea” and Rachel Carson in
“The Edge of the Sea.” . . . Eric Hoff-
man wrote epigrams in “The Pas-
sionate State of Mind” and T. H. White
rewrote a medieval bestiary. . . . Lit-
erary critic Edmund Wilson wrote of
“The Dead Sea Scrolls” and drama
critic Kenneth Tynan wrote of bull-
fights in Spain. . . . Cambridge Uni-
versity Press published what may
have been a Chaucer “first,” but “The
Equatorie of the Planetis” will never
take the place of “The Wife of Bath’s
Tale.” . . . T. E. Lawrence’s long-
guarded “The Mint” was published
at last. Richard Aldington offered evi-
dence claiming to prove that Law-
rence was an impostor, and Calvin
Hoffman leveled a similar attack on
William Shakespeare. . . . Finally, it
was a year in which “Eggs I Have
Laid” was closely followed in pub-
lication by “Eggs I Have Known.”

And that, Johnny, is just a sample
of what you've been missing.



Amy Loveman
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goodbye, adding it was nice to be able
to meet someone in the same line of
business. The incident delighted Miss
Loveman and she told it often.

Almost everywhere she went she
met people who wrote poetry. Invari-
ably they would follow up the meet-
ing by submitting verse for publica-
tion in The Saturday Review. Miss
Loveman had the incredibly difficult
job of returning 98 per cent of these
submissions, and it is a tribute to her
genius in human relationships that
her rejection letters never lost her a
friend.

She never got tired of reading po-
etry; indeed, 1 doubt that there is
more than a handful of critics who
have had to read more of it—good,
bad, and in-between—during the past
thirty-five years. With it all, she nev-
er wrote a poem in her life. “I
wouldn’t dare to,” she said, “knowing
how well supplied the world already
is with bad verse.”

* * *

AM still looking through the door-
way into her office.

In the top center drawer is a folder
containing some correspondence that
was turned over to her in June 1942.
The correspondence had to do with a
surprise party in her honor. Originally
the party was not to be larger than fif-
teen or sixteen persons. We planned
to give Miss Lioveman a gold medal-
lion for her contribution to literature
in particular and cultural values in
general. But dozens of letters came in
from people asking to share in the
tribute. Each letter established the
writer’s admiration and affection for
Miss Loveman. Finally it became nec-
essary to hire a small ballroom at a
large hotel.

Miss Loveman knew nothing about
the surprise party until she was es-
corted into the hall.

Tributes at the dinner came from
Thomas Lamont, Elmer Davis, John
Mason Brown, Harrison Smith, Hen-~
ry Seidel Canby, Christopher Mor-
ley, Willilam Rose Benét, Oswald
Garrison Villard, Dorothy Canfield
Fisher, Simeon Strunsky, Bennett
Cerf, and SRL’s editor. It was a

chance to confess our love in pub-
lic and we made the most of it.
Several days after the dinner we
gave her a neat bundle of the letters
requesting that we enlarge the dinner
—letters reflecting the overflow of
genuine affection. She treasured the
packet and kept it in her top drawer.

There were other honors. Columbia
University gave her the University
Medal for Excellence in 1945. Wheaton
and Wilson Colleges gave her hon-
orary degrees in literature. In 1946
she received the Constance Lindsay
Skinner Achievement Award.

It is doubtful, however, whether
anything gave her greater satisfaction
than to be able to work with new
writers, helping to remove the road-
blocks in the way of publication. Her
advice was precise, crisp, practical,
built on a solid foundation of reason-
able explanation. And underlying ev-
erything else was an almost epic kind-
ness. This combination of incisiveness
and kindness characterized her entire
life.

Amy Loveman was less cluttered
emotionally than any person I have
ever known.

Her horizons were unblurred by
petty assertions of a sovereign ego.
Her concerns pointed outward, and
it carried over to others. I can’t re-
call ever hearing a petty argument
in her presence. I can think of many
animated conversations in her home
or office, but I can’t rvecall a single in-
stance when people did not respond
to her presence by liherating them-
selves from irivia.

Her nobility was a universe: and
to know it was te scar inside it.
No wonder that so many people
came to her; there were peace and
purpose in her life and incredible
strength, and it gave nourishment to
others. The human mind feeds on
great expectations, but there must
also be great reassurances. These re-
assurances have to do with the nat-
ural goodness of man. Such assurances
are forever sought but are not easily
come by. The evidence for them can-
not be spun out of abstract evidence
or persuasion. They exist in living tis-
sue or not at all. Amy Loveman
carried this proof; it was visible; it
was recognized: it could be shared.

On the right-hand side of her desk
are some souvenirs of a trip to Europe
last summer. She went with her
brother Michael. It was her first visit
since the summer of 1914. She was
especially eager to see England again,
and nothing was more of a lure in
EnglandthandJaneAusten Country. No
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writer in any language had a greater
hold on Miss Loveman’s affections
than Jane Austen. She was fascinated
by Jane Austen’s ability to reconstruct
a life with such meticulous regard for
the anatomy of human emotion. The
fact that Jane Austen could engage
the attention of the reader without a
circus of aberrations or bloodletting
or rampant irrationality—this to Miss
Loveman was the mark of a real nov-
elist. This ability to make a casual life
compelling seemed to Miss Loveman
to represent a major challenge in fic-
tion.

A year earlier, in the summer of
1954, it had become necessary for Miss
Loveman to undergo surgery in an
attempt to arrest the illness that was
to cost her life. She had taken with
her to the hospital a single book: Jane
Austen’s “Emma.” It was to be her
sixth rereading of the classic.

The operation prolonged her life by
perhaps a year and a half. Within a
few weeks after coming out of the
hospital she was back at her desk
again—both at SR and Book-of-the-
Month Club. She was thinner——much
thinner than we had ever known her
—and her skin had faded. But she
proclaimed that she had never felt
better and spoke excitedly about her
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plans to go to Europe with her
brother. She saw just as many people
and gave no evidence of disability.

The trip to Europe added to her
portion in life. There was a sense of
fulfilment in her manner when she re-
turned in the fall. But time was run-
ning out. She continued to lose weight
and took longer to get from one place
to another. She amazed her good
friend and physician, Dr. William M.
Hitzig, by insisting on her ability to
continue in her work. And even when
taking a few steps required almost
superhuman power she insisted that
Dr. Hitzig not trouble to visit her
at her home; she would go to his office.

“I feel so guilty about taking up
Dr. Hitzig’s time,” she said. “When 1
look in his waiting room and see peo-
ple who really need his help I almost
feel like apologizing to them. Dr. Hit-
zig is a miracle man and I'm afraid
I'm keeping him from working mir-
acles where they are really needed.”

She lived alone but she refused to
allow a nurse to stay with her. In this
way the weeks passed until one day
she telephoned the office to say she
felt somewhat tired and would not be
coming to work.

Dr. Hitzig, who deeply respected her
determination to keep going, did not
order her to the hospital until very
near the end. She refused ambulance
service, insisting on walking to the car.
I held her by the arm and felt nothing
but frail bone. She seemed to exist on
sheer will power.

Then, on the way to the hospital, she
asked: “How is Pat? I was so sorry
to hear about his illness.” Patrick
Mahoney is the night elevator man in
our office building. “Pat is such a nice
man,” she said.

She took with her to the hospital
her Book-of-the-Month Club reports.
“I'm not sure I'm going to be able to
get out in time for the meeting of the
judges Friday,” she said, “but my work
is here and it’s up to date.”

On Friday morning she spoke to
Mr. Scherman and gave him all the
last-minute information about her
Club reports. On Saturday morning
the nurses reported she was becoming
increasingly weak. But in the after-
noon she rallied. She chatted with her
three brothers, Herbert, Ernest, and
Michael. Ernest and Herbert had
brought their wives; Michael is un-
married. After they left, she started
to read the galley proofs of a book for
the Club. Early in the evening she
told Dr. Hitzig she was happy with her
nurse and her room and the general
hospital care.

Shortly before midnight she fell into
a coma. The end came at two am.
Sunday, December 11, 1955. The mem-
ory and wonder of her will endure
and it will sustain us. —N. C.

Thomas Paine

Continued from page 7

been viclent and your conduct con-
tumacious. You appear to be a trou-
blemaker not only in politics but in
society and religion as well,

PAINE: Tyranny, like hell, is not easily
conquered; yet we have this conso-
lation with us, that the harder the
conflict, the more glorious the tri-
umph.

CHAIRMAN: There is one matter that
puzzles me, Mr. Paine. We may doubt
that you are worthy of a statue any-
where, but certainly Providence,
Rhode Island, would seem to be the
last place that should commemorate
you. In the first place it was founded
by a devout and pious man, Roger
Williams, and founded as a Christian
commonwealth, and you have scan-
dalously attacked Christianity. In the
second place we have evidence here
that you went out of your way to
criticize Rhode Island when she ex-
ercised her sovereign right of refusing
to ratify the proposal for a 5 per cent
impost for the Congress in 1782.

PAINE: T have never yet made, and I
hope I never shall make it the least
point of consideration whether a thing
is popular or unpopular, but whether
it is right or wrong. Neither is there
any Delegate from the State of Rhode
Island who can say that I ever sought
from any man any place, office, rec-
ompense, or reward on any occasion
for myself. I have had the happiness
of serving mankind, and the honor of
doing it freely.

CHAIRMAN: Your answers are very
ingenious, Mr. Paine, but plausible
as they are they have very little to
do with the subject of this inquiry.
I think the evidence that I have
brought out here, in this examina-
tion, makes it inescapably clear that
you are a controversial character.
And surely even you will agree, Mr.
Paine, that a community like ours is
much safer and happier when it is
free from all turbulence and contro-
versy?

PAINE: There are some Truths so self-
evident and obvious that they ought
never to be stated in the form of a
question for debate, because it is
habituating the mind to think doubt-
fully of what there ought to be no
doubt upon. But you will permit me
one final observation. In my own life-
time, as you know, I was tried and
imprisoned. But these are the times
that try men’s souls.



The World
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that the protector might become ag-
gressor in turn? Could Benes, who
permits himself to say that in 1940 he
thought the Soviet Union was plan-
ning to use its alliance with Nazi
Germany in order to “intervene in a
mainly, or even exclusively, revolu-
tionary sense at the moment when
both sides were too exhausted to de-
fend themselves against a social rev-
olution,” really take the treaty’s as-
surance of “non-interference in . . .
internal affairs” as a sufficient guar-
antee? It seems unlikely, but he was
willing to go far, even to the point
of introducing major socialist inno-
vations at home, to achieve an endur-
ing alliance with the Soviet Union,
knowing that his country’s ultimate
fate depended on the intentions of its
eastern neighbor. Stalin revealed
these in 1948, and his ruthlessness
makes one wonder whether it was in
the realm of the possible for Dr.
Bene$ or any man to have charted a
course that would have protected the
freedom of Czechoslovakia. There are
historical situations when patriotism
and intelligence are not enough, and
when virtue and success are incom-
patible.

Jet-Speed Politics

NORTH AFRICAN BACKGROUND: Ed-
mond Stevens, the Rome-based cor-
respondent of The Christian Science
Monitor, knows North Africa at first
hand and in depth, from Tangier all
the way across the south Mediter-
ranean shelf to Tripoli. In “North
African Powder Keg” (Coward-Mc-~
Cann, $3.75) he has written a valu-
able report on that important part
of the map. The need for sitting still
while writing kept him from re-
turning to the area after a last long
visit in early 1955, but he has evi-
dently kept in close touch. His ac-
count is as current as a man could
make it in the unequal race of rapid
events against the sluggish machinery

SoruTioN oF Last WEEK’S
KingsLey DousLeE-CrosTtic (No. 1134)
ANN BRIDGE:

A FAMILY OF TWO WORLDS

The beautiful pukas, or slung bags,
worn by chiefs of the Ogowe and
Abomba tribes, woven by men out
of the fibre of pineapple leaves and
adorned with elephants’ whiskers,
contained stitches still in use in
Venice, such as the lovely punto in
aria.

of presses and binderies. He has
brought his story up to the eve of
August 20, a fateful day of butchery
in Morocco and Algeria.

Stevens’s book is nevertheless al-
ready far behind the times. The fact
is that North Africa has been revolv-
ing too fast for any reporter to hang
on except in tomorrow’s headlines.
Only in Algeria is the situation su-
perficially the same as Stevens de-
scribes it, although vastly matured in
potential., To the east the inner rifts
of the independence movement have
made ancient history out of the na-
tionalist war on France and now
promise a new war strictly among
Tunisians. To the west the quick
changes are even more incredible:
El Glawi of Marrakesh has somer-
saulted into a prostrate position at
the feet of his old enemy, Mohammed
V; the French have not only restored
a Sultan whom they deposed but are
counting on him as their prime guar-
antor in Morocco; the Sultan, the
medina terrorists, and even Istiglal
are being challenged in their na-
tionalist credentials by the wilder pa-
triotisms of the Riff mountaineers.

None of this is Stevens’s fault, ob-
viously. But his book has a weakness
which he contributes all on his own.
There are usually two sides to every
argument, even in North Africa, where
utter rejection of an opponent’s posi-
tion, down to the smallest particular,
is a first rule of debate. An outside
reporter diminishes his usefulness if
he gets as red in the face as the
principals in his story. Stevens thinks
the French have been wrong. This
reviewer agrees. But not 99 per cent
wrong, which is about the ratio of
space which “North African Powder
Keg” gives to exposition of the anti-
French case.

Stevens’s record of France’s mis-
takes is a competent guide to the
years of wasted opportunity in North
Africa. As such, it helps to explain
the recent whirlwind of French re-
versals. But, because of almost exclu-
sive concern with the sins of the
colonizers, it provides little illumi-
nation of the self-made snares which
lie ahead for the colonized now that
they are beginning to be free.

—HAL LEHRMAN,
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