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Albert Schweitzer

Continued from page 23

rior against the “marching ants”;
the world of the peasant-farmer and
that of the man of whom it is written
that “of all his accomplishments,
planting fruit trees was the one which
gave him the greatest pleasure.” The
world of resignation and suffering;
and the world of life affirmation. The
world of a decadent and dying West-
ern civilization, from which he came;
and the world of a race of freedom-
loving, dignified Africans, who re-
fused to bend to the ways and fash-
ions of the Western man—except to
degrade themselves with the Occi-
dent’s alcohol and tobacco. And last,
but far from least, there are Schweit-
zer’s worlds of animistic nature-love,
of his almost mystical “Reverence for
Life,” and of ethical dedication. Every
one of these worlds somehow seems
always to be present, each in turn
yielding to the peculiar priority-
claims of the particular moment and
occasion. “The Many Worlds of Al-
bert Schweitzer” would have been
a more truly descriptive title, there-
fore. For all these worlds are depicted

with a fine sense for balance, and are
yet interwoven in a constantly chang-
ing panorama of varying patterns—in
such a way that the final outcome
constitutes a magnificent portrait of
gigantic proportions, in which the
artist has not permitted his sense of
unity to obliterate the kaleidoscopic
variety, and even contradictions. All
in all “a man whose essential sim-
plicity was overlaid with furious com-
plexities.”

EVEN as concerns the focal point
of Schweitzer’s philosophy of life, his
famous doctrine of “Reverence for
Life,” I do not believe that I have
seen anywhere a more pointed ex-
planation or a more tersely stated
implied criticism than Mr. Payne’s
declaration:

When he spoke of the sanctity of
life—of all life—the philosopher
was putting into philosophical
terms the ancient animistic belief
he has inherited from his ances-
tors.

Or when the author reduces “the hard
core of Schweitzer’s thought” to this:

His mission was nothing less than

to revive by his writing and by
his example the lost purposes of
western civilization. . . . He failed
because Western civilization was
too far advanced in its unalterable
progress, and even the most pow-
erful witch-doctor could not con-
jure the proper spells to put an
end to madness. . . .

No, not even to the madness of taking
chances with all future human gen-
erations—as has been demonstrated
only this year, when Schweitzer
raised his voice against further test-
ing of atomic and hydrogen weapons
of mass-destruction!

Schweitzer’s cry of March 22, 1932,
in his commemorative address on the
occasion of Goethe’s centennial death-
anniversary in Frankfurt-on-the-
Main, is as applicable in 1957 as it was
then:

Remain human with your own
soul. . . . If you surrender the
ideal of human personality, then
spiritual man is ruined, and with
the end of spiritual man comes
the end of civilization, yes, in-
deed, the end of humanity!

This is a work of biographical mag-
nitude which belies the slightness of

ITCHING FOOT: Last
week Robert
Payne published a
book on Albert
Schweitzer (see
p- 23). Later this
month Funk &
Wagnalls will be
bringing out his
account of pre-
Bolshevik revolu-
tionaries ‘‘The
Terrorists.” Next
month Knopf will publish his history
of an ancient civilization “The Splen-
dor of Persia.” Three books in a single
season would be an extraordinary feat
for any writer, but not for Pierre
Stephen Robert Payne. He’s been do-
ing it for years, and now, according
to his hazy recollection, has “fifty-
odd” on his bibliography, with al-
most as many publishers. His works
include poetry (“The Rose Tree”),
theology (“The Fathers of the West-
ern Church”), historical romance
(“Blood Royal”), and reportage (“Re-
volt in Asia”). Usually he signs his
own name to his books, sometimes he
uses pseudonyms (Richard Cargoe,
Howard Horne, Robert Young, Valen-
tin Tikhonov, et al.).

He denies that he is especially pro-
lifie: “I just keep at it, sometimes only
a page or two a day.” Nor does he think
that his subjects are unduly varied:
“Almost all of my books spring from

my interest in the marriage of East-
ern and Western cultures.”

It’s his itching foot that has carried
Payne through so many volumes and
topics. Born in Cornwall of a family
of shipwrights, he early headed for
South Africa where he studied mathe-
matics, did graduate work in lan-
guages (only Polish stumped him),
rolled on to the Sorbonne and Munich
(where he enlisted in an abortive at-
tempt to assassinate Hitler), got in-
volved in the Spanish Civil War. Hop-
ing to find peace in the East, he
popped up next in Singapore, Bali,
and Java, taught English and naval
architecture at the University in Kun-
ming, China. By 1946 he had tired of
the New China and, after a stopover
in India, arrived in the USA, where
he’s been living, off and on, ever since.
Most of the places he’s visited turn up,
sooner or later, in his books.

In the USA Mr. Payne has sought
no rest and found none. For a time he
taught “enormously Southern girls”
at an Alabama college, directed docu-
mentary films, and always, steadily,
has been writing books. He works at
night, every night. Short, wiry, and
youthful beyond his forty-six years,
he doesn’t look the worse for it. “I get
to work at midnight and keep at it
until dawn,” he explains. “I can’t stand
daytime noises and interruptions.”
Never stationary long enough to have
a home or an apartment of his own,

he usually lives, waist-high in source
books for his current project, in a
rented furnished room. Although he
knows that he could use a bestseller
(his books sell, on the average, 7,000
copies), he doesn’t lose time brooding
over royalty statements. Is he a com-
pulsive writer? “Oh, yes,” he admits
cheerfully, “but only for eight months
of the year—the rest of the time I
travel.”

LAST year he toured Schweitzer’s
Alsatian countryside. He visited all of
Schweitzer’s haunts, read everything
available, but determinedly kept away
from Lambaréné. His meetings with
Chaplin, Mao Tse-Tung, General
Marshall, earlier subjects, have con-
vinced him that for a biographer
“knowing them in the flesh is not en-
tirely a blessing: affection, hostility,
respect for a physical presence, the
creeping paralysis which comes over
the observer when he sees or thinks
he sees the great man revealing un-
suspected depths of character—all
these things get in the way.”

Soon Mr. Payne will be leaving
New York for more exotic climates:
perhaps Mexico, perhaps Portugal,
perhaps the Azores. As for future
book ideas, he has a few: a biography
of the mathematician Gaulois, a travel
book on Italy, a history of the camera-
man. And, oh yes, a book about
angels. —ROLLENE WATERMAN.



its appearance, and which deserves to
be read by every literate modern.

ONCE OVER LIGHTLY: ‘“Albert Schweitzer:
The Story of His Life,” by Jean Pierhal
(Philosophical Library, $3), is a trans-
lated and greatly abbreviated version
of a 1955 German work. Although the
original edition added nothing sig-
nificantly new to the already existing
Schweitzer lore, it was a very read-
able and reasonably accurate book,
telling the story of Schweitzer’s life
from his immediate ancestry and birth
in 1875 to his eightieth birthday. The
English version is at best easy-chair
reading for persons seeking a first
quick glimpse of Albert Schweitzer.
At worst there are many points where
this translation compares poorly with
the German original. —P. A. S.

Pick of the Paperbacks

CHRISTIANITY AND CLASSICAL CULTURE.
By Charles N. Cochrane. Galaxy.
$2.95. The influence of Christian
thought upon the Greco-Roman world
from Augustus to Augustine.

NEw POEMS. Edited by Rolfe Hum-
phries. Ballantine. 35¢. An anthology
of contemporary American poetry
studded with such well-known names
as Auden, Cummings, and Wilbur.

INDIAN-FIGHTING ARMY. By Fairfax
Downey. Bantam. 50¢. An exciting
part of the western saga retold in an
engrossing history of the veteran
army men who marched and fought
their way across the Great Plains.

THE CLASSICAL TRADPITION IN POETRY,
By Gilbert Murray. Vintage. 95¢. The
essential tradition in poetry, accord-
ing to this eminent classics scholar,
despite inconstant styles, has re-
mained rooted in the classicism of an-
cient Greece.

THE LIVING TALMUD. Selected and trans-
lated by Judah Goldin. Mentor. 50¢.
A collection of maxims and reflections
upon ethical conduct that is the core
of Jewish teaching. An essay by the
translator, dean of the Jewish The-
ological Seminary of America, ex-
plains the history and significance of
these ancient writings.

GODS, HEROES AND MEN. By W. H. D.
Rouse. Signet. 50¢. The translator of
“The Iliad” and “The Odyssey” re-
counts the adventures of Greek gods
and goddesses in high style.

MY LIFE FOR A SHEEP. By Alfred Dug-
gan. Image. 90¢. Historian-novelist
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His World—
ADP

Gamp

This is Jurgis, age 4. Home is a DP camp
in Western Germany, a miserable wooden
barrack. He lives with his parents and two
little brothers. His father suffered the tor-
tures of the concentration camp at Dachau.
His mother was severely injured during an
air raid. Now, the father is crippled as a
result of an accident—he cannot work. The
voung mother suffers from TB. For them
the war is not over, Deeply marked by their
trials and the struggle for mere survival,
they are bewildered and helpless. The
camp is their world, their horizon. Theirs
is a future without hope for they cannot
emigrate, Wretched with pain, they look
with despair at their beloved children
whem they cannot help. Jurgis has never
known a decent bed, a starchless meal, a
place to play. Your help to Jurgis will
mean more than a material gifi—it will be
the gift of life itself and to his desperate
parents, it will mean that somewhere, some-
ones cares,

You alone, or as a member of a group, can help these children by becoming a Foster
Parent. You will be sent the case history and photographs of “your child” upon receipt
of application with initial payment. “Your child” is told that you are his or her Foster
Parent. At once the child is touched by love and a sense of belonging. All cerrespondence
is through our office, and is translated and encouraged. We do no mass relief. Each
child, treated as an individual, receives a monthly cash grant of nine dollars plus food,
clothing. shelier, education and medical care according 10 his or her needs.

Plan is a non-political, non-profit, non-sectarian, government-approved, independent
relief organization, helping children, wherever the need—in France, Belgium, Iialy,
Greece, Western Germany, Korea and Viet Nam—and is registered under No. VFAD19
with the Advisory Committee on Voluntary Foreign Aid of the United States Government
and is filed with the National Information Bureau in New York City. Your help is
vital to a child struggling for life. Won’t you let some child love you?
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| FOSTER PARENTS’ PLAN, INC. f
I 352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. I
| In Canada: P. O. Box 45, Sta. B, Montreal, Que. sk 9-26-57 |
| A. ! wish to become a Foster Parent of a needy child for one l
year. If possible, sex....... . age....... , nationality....... j
l I will pay $15 a month for one year ($180). Payment will be
| \ molnihlyh( ),‘%ucrfe{[ly*( ), sen;i-sqnnuclily ( ) yearly ( ). |
anclose herewith my first payment $..........................
: B. I c:nnof f"‘c:,dc;.pf"g'l child, but | would like to help a child :
y contributing $... o s
1 {
Name. e e
i |
IO Address. .. oo e |
| ity o Zone...... State............ :
|
| Date................ Contributions are deductible from Income Tax [
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