
PEAKS 
OF 

PLEASURE 

LOVE AND BE SILENT 
Curtis Harnack. A powerful 
novel of two marriages—one 
that fails, one that survives. 

$4.50 

PROFESSION OF 
ENGLISH 
G. B. Harrison. A dist in
guished educator's outspoken 
opinions on literature, learn
ing, and life. $3.95 
GROWING 
Leonard Woolf. The famous 
publisher's youth as an "in
nocent imperialist" in exotic 
Ceylon, before Bloomsbury. 

$5.95 

HUMAN CONDUCT 
John Hospers. A lively anal
ysis of morality in modern 
life by a noted philosopher. 

$9.00 
THE GATES OF EDEN 
Allan Campbell McLean. A 
spirited novel of life and 
love in the harsh Paradise of 
the Hebrides. . $4.50 

At all bookstores 

Harcourt, Brace & World, Inc. 
750 Third Avenue, New York 17 

THE P H O E N I X NEST 

Edited by Martin Levin 

THE HUMAN CONDITION 

Until critics in chorus began to 
crow 

I did not know, just did not know 
And never had the tiniest sus

picion 
Man had a tough, incurable con

dition. 
But now I know and everything 

is plain: 
'Tis man's condition causes all his 

pain. 
It was a wonderful discovery 
For critics, letters and for me. 

—BRYLLION FAGIN. 

• • • 

E R N I E 

E RNIE KOVACS, who died with 
startling suddenness last month, 

was the nicest man I ever met, in or 
out of show business. I guess no one 
in the four years he was in Hollywood 
made a greater number of firm friends 
than he did. Since his start as a cook
ing-show M.C. on a Philadelphia TV 
station, he carried around with him 
more troubles than even a comedian 
should, but he stashed most of them 
awav somewhere in the back of his 
head and he was never anything but a 
charming companion, a sympathetic 
listener, and a quiet doer of favors for 
a great number of people. I remember 
his saying to me once, "There's nothing 
wrong with me that $80,000 wouldn't 
cure." He said another time, with lots 
of emphasis, "The best thing I ever 
did in my life was marry Edie." When 
he starred on TV in New York he was 
far and away the favorite guy of stage
hands—a group of technicians who do 
not bestow affection lightly. 

He was the most creative person TV 
has been blessed with and he was en
lightened enough about TV executives 
and advertising people not to let them 
sabotage his ideas. Among other things, 
he gave us teasers, surrealistic vi
gnettes, and some of the best commer
cials seen on TV. Writer, actor, comic, 
director, parodist, Ernie was always full 
of surprises. 

The main thing about Ernie, though, 
was that he was Ernie. I remember 
going to his home in Beverly Hills a 
few years ago to be met at the door by 
a huge (to me, anyway) burro. This 

Ernie Kovacs 

burro used to spend most of its time 
in Ernie's workroom—a giant paneled 
studio whose walls were covered with 
antique weapons—because it liked to 
stand by the fireplace. But every once 
in a while the burro would go on a 
rampage, not onlv interrupting Ernie at 
one of his projects but chewing up some 
of Ernie's best material. Ernie never got 
sore about it, so far as I know. 

One time in Beverly Hills, on his 
way to a panel show he emceed, Ernie 
happened to roll through a stop sign 
in his Lincoln and was overhauled by 
a motorcycle cop. Ernie looked at the 
officer in surprise and, as the latter 
started his talk, summons book in hand, 
he produced a black notebook from his 
pocket. With the officer staring in some 
bewilderment, Ernie called up the 
captain of police on the phone he had 
in the front seat of his Lincoln. After 
an exchange of pleasantries, Ernie cas
ually mentioned the officer standing by 
his car. A few more words followed 
and Ernie thrust the phone through the 
window. "The captain would like to 
speak with you," he said. 

That was Ernie. He'll be missed. 
—REX LARDNER. 

PRAYER T O AN ANALYST 

Here a little child I stand. 
Lifting up my either hand; 
One is dirty, one is clean— 
I'm the problem in between. 

—ROBERT NATHAN. 

• • • 

MY SIMPLE PLEASURES 

f 'CHILDREN nowadays think they 
^ must alwavs have something to 

play with. They are really spoiled rot
ten. I know this fellow, a lonely 
bachelor, who is short and thin, and 
who certainly doesn't take up much 
lehensraum wherever he happens to 
be. (He is not even German; he is 
Irish on his mother's side and English, 
if I'm not mistaken, on his father's.) 
He has been turned away from the 
homes of several friends he has tried 
to visit lately. There's no room for him 
because there are so manv toys, games, 
sets of things, giant miniature bridges, 
miniature giant ferris wheels, great big 
frightening life-sized dolls, battle
grounds, and I don't know what all. 
People say to him: "Come back later, 
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To celebrate the new name of tbe Marboro Book Club 

MARBORO'S 

HUDSON 
BOOK CLUB 

SAVE AS MUCH AS $33.55 with this special ofl'er, as your introduction to the varied pleasures 
and substantial savings on important books and art prints available to members of the 
HUDSON BOOK CLUB. 

(Our new name was selected with the help of our members to succor a gallant bookkeeping 
staff driven to distraction by the need to keep separate and distinct records on Marboro 
Books, the Marboro Book Shops, and the fast-growing Marboro Book Club.) 
PEOPLE WHO BELONG will tell you that under any name this is no ordinary book club. If you 
belong to that discerning group of readers who know what they want without reference to 
the bestseller lists, you belong in the HUDSON BOOK CLUB. 

SAVE 50% ON BOOKS ALL YEAR. Like a co-operative, which it resembles in many ways, the 
HUDSON BOOK CLUB enables its members to pool their purchasing power, and thereby save 
an average of one half on the books they want most through reduced Members' Prices and 
Bonus Books. (With every four selections or alternates accepted at the low Members' Prices 
you receive a free Bonus Book of your choice.) 
REACH FOR A PENCIL NOW and send for the three you want most. 
T h e Club 's m o s t - i n - d e m a n d a r t p r i n t of fer ing: 
UNICORN IN CAPTIVITY. Full-color s e r i g r a p h a f t e r 
a pr ice less o r ig ina l t a p e s t r y a t t h e Clois ters of t h e 
M e t r o p o l i t a n Museum of A r t . W h i t e u n i c o r n in 
pa le b r o w n enc losure a g a i n s t p r e d o m i n a n t l y g reen 
b a c k g r o u n d . 2S" x 35". l i s t Price $ 5 . 9 5 

AFRICAN GENESIS. T h e A n i m a l O r i g i n s and N a t u r e 
of M a n . By R o b e r t A r d r e y . " T h i s s t u n n i n g t e s t a 
m e n t as to w h a t we w e r e a n d still basical ly a r e 
could become the scientific a n d phi losophical cause 
celebre of t h e l i t e r a ry season . " -7V. Y. Herald 
Tribune. l i s t Price $6 .95 
JAPANESE INN. By Oliver S ta t l e r . " A magn i f i cen t 
piece of w r i t i n g . One of t h e m o s t beaut i fu l books 
to be publ ished th i s yeav."~James A. Michener. 
II lus. w i t h p r i n t s , woodcu t s a n d d r a w i n g s . 

List Price $6.50 

DUAL SELECTION - COUNTS AS ONE 
FIRMAMENT OF TIME. By Loren Eiseley. a u t h o r 
of 'J'lie I)tnnevy;e Journey. H o w m o d e r n science 
has changed m a n ' s view of himself a n d his 
world, 
THE LIBERAL HOUR. . lohn K e n n e t h Ga lb ra i t h , 
the a u t h o r of The Affluent Society explodes 
still more of the m y t h s t h a t bl ind A m e r i c a to 
today ' s j 'eali t ies. 

-Combined List Price $7.00-

B K ' ^ ^ ^ 
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1 CLASSICS )N PSYCHOLOGY. 
E d . by T h o m e S h i p l e y . 
T h e uni(iue. e n o r m o u s , in
d i spensab le 1400-page vol
u m e conta in inK the basic 
w r i t i n g s of m o d e r n psy-
chologv -from J a m e s a n d 
P a v l o v t o F r e u d , . J u n g , 
Korschaoh an(] Piaf2:et. 

Lisf Price $ 2 0 . 0 0 

NO MONEY NEED BE SENT N O W * 
%. *But if you enclose $3.95 wi th this 
Y ' coupon you get an even bigger bar

gain—three selections of your choice 
PLUS A FREE copy of TOULOUSE-
LAUTREC by Henri Perruchot, the 
definitive biography illustrated w i th 
rare photographs of Lautrec, his 
models, friends, and family (list 

., price $6.00). Our way of thanking 
' u«i> you ^oi* rnaking our bookkeeping 

•*^^ easier. 
Y • - - — ™ — — — ~ ^ - i , 

( HUDSON BOOK CLUB 
131 Varick Street. New York 13, N. Y. 

I You niav eiirnfl luc as a t r i a l mcnilicr of Ilie l l i idson 
Book r i i i l i and .-;t'(ul liie tlH'.-;e TIIKK]-: select ions for 

- only $:5,;).".. 

TROPIC OF CANCER. By 
H e n r y Miller. T h e com
ple te t ex t wi th a n I n t r o 
duc t ion by Karl Shapiro. 
" O n e of t he mos t signifi
c a n t c o n t r i b u t i o n s to t he 
l i t e iHture of our t ime."— 
Sir Herbert Read. 

List Price $7.50 

THE LIFE AND WORK OF SIGMUND FREUD. By 
Krnes t J o n e s . One-vo lume edi t ion of " o n e of t he 
g r e a t b i o g r a p h i e s of our time."—77i(' Atlantic. Ed. 
;ind abr idged by Lionel Ti-ill ing & Steven Marcus . 

List Price $7.50 

THE WILL OF ZEUS. By S t r ingfe l low B a r r . A h is to ry 
of Greece t h a t is also a c o n s u m m a t e l i t e r a ry achieve
m e n t . "A noble and splendid hook."—Or ville 
PreKCott, N. Y. Timen. I l lus t r a t ed . List Price $ 1 0 . 0 0 

MAN, GOD AND MAGIC. By I v a r L i s sne r . a u t h o r 
of The Living Past. T h e rel igion of p reh i s to r i c 
m a n . . . h i s r i t e s and p rac t i ces , his beliefs, and his 
fo rgo t t en God. 118 p h o t o g r a p h s . List Price $ 5 . 9 5 

THEY STUDIED MAN. By A b r a m K a r d i n e r and 
E d w a r d P reb l e . The g r e a t t h i n k e r s , f rom D a r w i n 
a n d F r e u d to Benedic t a n d Mal inowski . who shaped 
our view of m ode rn m a n . List Price $ 5 . 0 0 

THE EROTIC IN LITERATURE. By David Loth . " A c t u 
ally adds a new i m p o r t a n t d imens ion to t he whole 
ques t ion . . . A new, exc i t i ng approach . "—Morn ' s 
L. Enifif. List Price $5 .95 

THE ANCIENT GODS. By E. O. J a m e s . Mas te r ly 
s tudy of deit ies , cults a n d r i t u a l s of the anc i en t 
M e d i t e r r a n e a n . 100 il lus. List Price $ 7 . 5 0 

I • Plea 
! • I en 

ease bi l l i 
• I enclose $3.1>.l 

It r-i.'-*J 
01 Lib u i 

plus sliipping cliarf;e. 
pay sbipping- and you ui] 

include my free copy of Toulouse-J^autrec 
Forthcdiiiiii;; selections and alternates will be descriljcd 
to me in a Monthly Advance Bulletin and I may decline 
any book simply by relurninji the printed form always 
provided. 1 agree to buy as few as four additional 
selections (or alternates) at the reduced Memliers' 
Price durins the next twelve inontlis: and I may reslKti 
at any time thereafter. I will receive a free BOXT'S 
150()K for every four I accept after tliis introductory 
ofl'er. 

CTTY_ -ZONE- „STATE_ 
CL'.MtANTKi:: If you are not completely satisfied with 
this :i-for-$;5.ii5 Special Offer, you may return the 
.selections within 7 days and your membership will be 
ranrelled. MS-817 
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Words 
can 

work 
wonders for 

you':.. 
"There is a remarkable connection," say 
the latest achievement surveys, "between 
a good vocabulary and success. . . ." 

This is true in high school, in college, 
"in every field of activity." 

Get Webster's New Collegiate Dic
tionary — the Merriam-Wehstei. Use it 
regularly to improve your ability to 
speak, read, and write effectively — and 
thus increase your chance of success. 

"With Merriam-Webster," teachers 
say, "you know you're right. Its defini
tions are complete, accurate, up to date." 

Remember, "words can work wonders 
for you." And Merriam-Webster is the 
"word book" required or recommended 
at schools and colleges everywhere. Get 
a copy today at your department, book, 
or stationery store. $5 unindexed, $6 
indexed. ®G. & C. Merriam Co., Spring
field 2, Massachusetts. 

WARNrNG: INSIST ON 

d ^jc^t/uam-We^^tei 
• E C U S. PAT. OFF. 

The ^'New Collegiate" is the only Web
ster that includes the scientific names for 
plants and animals and the rules for 
spelling and punctuation, essential in a 
dictionary for school, home, and office. 
Ask today for this Merriam-Webster. 

Bill, when the kids are grown." Isn't 
that terrible? 

When I was a child we made our 
own fun, and Harding was President. 

I used to have this small ten-cent 
notebook. With only that and a stub 
of a pencil I would keep out of every
one's way for an entire afternoon. What 
I did was walk round and round our 
block, taking house numbers. To take 
house numbers you just walk up in 
front of a house, look at its number, 
and write it down. A bright child, with 
practice, can take everv house number 
in a given block in ten minutes. I my
self have done it in five. If you will go 
tvith vour child a few times until he 
gets the hang of it he will thank you 
some dav. 

There are people, I should warn 
you, who prefer not to have their house 
numbers taken. There was a woman 
like that on our block. Everv time she 
saw me out front with my notebook 
(and f was a fairly cute little tyke, too, 
with a Buster Brown haircut) she 
would call my mother on the telephone. 

"He's taking my house number 
again," she would sav. 

My mother wasn't the type to be 
intimidated. "Well? What of it?" she 
would ask. 

The woman always said it made her 
"ner-r-rvous." There was no getting 
around it; she was nervous. One time 
she was crying when she called. 

"He's taking it again," she wailed. 
My mother promised her that she'd 

speak to me when I got home, and she 
did. She said she was sorrv, but from 
then on I'd better skip the woman's 
house. I promised I would. 

But what nobody has known to this 
day is that I actuallv never failed to 
get that number down. I had written 
it, vou see, so manv times on my pre
vious lists that all I had to do was go 
around the corner, look it up on an 
old hst, and fill in the blank! I think 
it served the woman right. 

Even now, because of this earlv ex
perience, I am able to amuse myself 
for hours with only a paper and pencil. 
My doctor and every one of my nurses 
will tell you that I have a minimum of 
"things"—toys and whatnot—around, 
and yet I always seem to be cheery, 
and having a grand time. 

—HAYES B . JACOBS. 

:^s2^<h 

Offhand 
W E ABE THE Hyphen-natives, the 
Ameropean-Eurocans, the Atlantics, 
those of the Lost Continent; we don't 
belong. With the roots over there, the 
foliage over here, absent there from the 
sky, here from the earth, a useless 
bridge between two worlds. 

W E TAKE NO HEED of European winds, 
no juices from the American soil, yet 
if a child kicks at our roots in Europe, 
the foilage suffers in America. If Amer
ican winds batter our crown, the roots 
will creak in Europe. Wrongly over
sensitive and wrongly indifferent, al
ways at the wrong time in the wrong 
place, misnamed, misunderstood, we 
don't know who we are, why we are 
here and why still over there, why 
always living on the envy of fools who 
don't know how we live or they would 
laugh at us. 

W i^ v^ 

IN EUBOPE it's the American Dream 
(all wrong, we know, yet we fall for it 
the first dav we go back, feel proudly 
American, touch our passport in our 
pocket lest it, too, prove a dream), 
here it's the Ex-Appeal of an old Europe 
that no longer exists but in novels and 
lies. The worst Americans are still the 
Europeans (we sound like American 
Indians), gadgeteers, gigantomaniacs, 
noisy, greedy, jittery and childish, and 
the worst Europeans are now the Amer
icans, old-fashioned, snobbish, military-
minded, frightened of opinions, pioneer
ing in nothing and subservient in every
thing. We feel equally foreign to both, 
and also to ourselves, but we keep it a 
secret. As a service to whom? 

OuH FRUITS do not fall on our roots as 
they should, but closest to our fofiage: a 
mistake, because our foliage does not 
dance in the sun as it should: it drags 
in mud and touches ground only with 
shadows, which is also a mistake, and 
our children despise us for this reason. 

THEY ARE the first Americans to deny 
us recognition and to laugh at our ac
cent, living like orphans in our house, 
with us restless but dead, impotent wit
nesses to their impotent pride, ghosts 
from a world of fairy tales they rejected 
as false while it was true and thev are 
false as long as they don't see the roots 
and speak our language. 

—NiccoLO Tucci. 
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