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PICK OF THE PAPERBACKS 
It's been said of the modern detective novel that Dashiell Hammett invented 
it, Raymond Chandler developed it, and Ross Macdonald polished it. Polished it 
is, to sleek chrome in Macdonald's new paperback. The Far Side of the Dollar 
(Bantam, SO^i), winner of the 1965 English Crime Novel award. Macdonald's 
hero. Lew Archer (whom movie-goers might recall as the taut-lipped "Harper"), 
is a tough, intelligent, Bogart-.style private eye. "If Archer is cool, it's because he's 
the author's point of view," said Macdonald, who in private life is Kenneth Millar. 
"Writers are generally observers; if not they wouldn't be writers, they'd be doers." 
For all the tough-guy antics that Archer inflicts and endures, he's a serious man 
and the novels in which he appears are a maze of intricate plots in which the deep 
past is deftly linked to the present. "That's whnt I'm trying to do in my own life and 
my writing reflects it," the author said. "Fortunately the mystery form lets a writer 
go back and rewrite his story again." For all his literary complexit)', ^hlcdonald-
Millar's life seems simple. He lives with his wife, Margaret Millar, another dis­
tinguished mystery writer, in an oceanside house in Santa Barbara, California, 
which he calls "an earthly paradise." Here the Millars are avid conser\"ationists, 
concei'ued right now with keeping the California condor from becoming extinct. 
"If my books have a tragic hopefulness, it's because I think American society isn't 
in a good way. I'm trying to get at the problems that keep us from taking advantage 
of our heritage." Macdonald paused a moment. "That sounds pretty stuffy, but I 
guess I'm more serious than my books seem." 

Some people can't take no for an answer, and in the case of Edmund Vin­
cent Gillon, Jr., maybe it's just as well. When he took his manuscript of Early New 
England Gravestone Rubbings to publishing firms, most of them scarcely heaj-d 
the title before closing the door. "Finally one publisher seemed intrigued," recalled 
Gillon in his New York apartment, which with its primitive antiques is an outpost 
of New England in Manhattan. "But then he did a survey of undertakers and there 
weren't enough of them interested." Of course, Gillon's book (Dover, .^2.73) would 
interest anyone who cares about Americana, undertakers included. The "rubbings" 
that fill its pages are the kind of imprint children make by co\'ering a penny with 
a piece of paper and coloring it until the design appears. Collecting gravestone 
impressions doesn't seem extraordinary at all to Gillon, who grew up in the 1930s 
in Massachusetts. As a schoolboy he shepherded tourists through the historic Stur-
bridge Village sites. "After school I'd bike to the back country, stop at some 
secluded graveyard, scrape the lichen off the stones and get to work." Curiously 
enough, in all his hundreds of expeditions to gather rubbings, no one ever asked 
what he was doing. "Sometimes people would stop, watch me, and go on their 
way," said Gillon. "That's New England reticence." —ROLLENE W . SAAL. 

Fiction 

Close to the heart of the matter in 
American fiction these days is Bruce Jay 
Friedman. An SR reviewer called him 
"a wild poet of the secret life, one of the 
funniest of writers, but with a dark echo 
to the laughter that gets painfully close 
to the bone." And you can't get much 
nearer to the marrow than his two novels 
Siern and A Mother's Kisses, now pub­
lished in one volume (Simon & Schuster, 
$2.25), which have quite a lot to say 
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about the complexity and grotesquery of 
human-beingness. 

Satire and sometimes bold humor 
mark Flannery O'Connor's The Violent 
Bear It Away (Noonday, $1.95), a novel 
about an orphan boy in the South, which 
for all its outright comedy comes close 
to tragedy. 

American nobility, Boston branch, is 
the subject of Jean Stafford's The Cath­
erine Wheel (Avon, 75φ), in which a 
Maine summer resort is the field for 
emotional fireworks. The prose as usual 

is impeccable. Another deft, small-scale 
novel is Robie Macauley's The Disguises 
of Love (Pyramid, 75φ), in which an 
afiair between a college professor and a 
student leads his wife and .son to self-
knowledge. 

Castle Keep (Crest, 75^), William 
Eastlake's novel about soldiers stationed 
ij) a medieval fortress during World 
Wdr II, is concerned less with war than 
with men reacting to the absurdity of 
thcii- times. An original book by a writer 
who in each of his past novels has at­
tempted the uncommon. 

Paul Hoigan is an author who tends 
his own fires, unmindful of prevailing 
literary trends. The Common Hearl 
(Popular, $1.25) is a harsh look at the 
new culture of the American West and 
seems meant for the broad screen, while 
Tilings As They Are (Noonday, $1.95), a 
slender book, seemingly autobiographic­
al, reflects on a small boy's growing up 
in Catholic New England. 

And just a note on a literary curiosity; 
Austin Tappan Wright's Islandia (Sig­
net,, $1.25). First publi.shed in 1942, 
eleven )'cars after the death of Tappan, 
a specialist in corporation law, the book 
has remained an "underground nox'el." 
It is an adventure story about a Utopian 
country which Tappan's imagination 
supplied with a language, maps, and 
history. 

America the Beautiful 

^'largaret Mead, best known for her 
observations of primitive peoples, shifted 
her gaze to the American character in 
And Keep Your Fowder Dry (Apollo, 
$1.95). Written in the 1940s and here 
updated to include a lengthy discussion 
of the Sixties, the book reviews tradi­
tional attitudes from naivete to cynicism, 
apathy to activism. 

The vital impact of recent immigra­
tion on America is noted by Lloyd Mor­
ris in I'ostscript to Yesterday (Harper, 
$2.45), a .social history of U.S. life and 
thought from the turn of the century 
through "World War II. In Ancestors 
and Immigrants (Science Editions, 
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$1.65) Barbara Miller Solomon is also 
concerned with newcomers. Hers is a 
history of Boston of the past centur\', 
when the intellectual and financial elite 
were threatened by the influx of Irish 
that eventually diverted the course of 
New England tradition. Such mutations 
are by no means limited to the past 
century, as Patricia Cayo Sexton points 
out in Spanish Harlem (Harper Colo­
phon, $1.45), an absorbing analysis of 
New York City's Puerto Rican ghetto. 

The architects, city planners, and cul­
tural philosophers who attended the De­
sign in America symposium at Princeton 
in 1964 were concerned with the face 
of the nation. Who Designs America, 
edited by Laurence B. Holland (Anchor, 
$1.45), presents ten essays from the 
conference which comprise a lively dis­
cussion of the looks of things, from a 
cigarette package to an urban develop­
ment. 

"There are many roads to insanity 
and our cultvue has probably trod them 
all," writes Jules Henry in Culture 
Against Man (Vintage, $2.45), an out­
spoken, thoroughly personal book about 
the way we live now. Mr. Henry in­
cludes just about everyone, from disor­
derly teen-agers to the aged in their 
"human obsolescence." 

The Mind 

and expounds on "ego-gains and sex grat­
ifications." The essays in Curiosities of 
the Self range from "Murder in Mind," 
about the unconscious impulses in all 
human beings to harm those close to 
them, to a provocative piece on the 
psychological conditioning of Jews in 
American culture. 

Dr. Eric Berne, who scored a success 
with Games People Flay, wrote The 
Structure and Dynamics of Organiza­
tions and Groups (Evergreen, $2.45) as 
a handbook on the mental health of ag-
giegations. Based on studies of such 
varying groups as the army, universities, 
and penal institutions. Dr. Berne tries 
to determine what happens when a 
group "ails" and ceases to fulfill its func­
tions and purposes. 

The Little Moron jokes aren't as dumb 
as they seem, according to Martin Grot-
jahn, M.D., whose Beyond Laughter 
(McGraw-Hill, $2.95) relates humor to 
unconscious impulses and examines its 
vital role in the development of ma­
turity. 

The German Question 

In its own specific way Siegfried Kra-
cauer's From Caligari to Hitler (Prince­
ton, $2.95) has become a classic of 
its period, those years after the First 

World War when Germany's films—and 
who could ever forget Marlene Dietrich 
in The Blue Ange/?—reflected the rest­
less, cynical atmosphere that helped 
pave the way for Adolf Hitler. 

"Governments must often negotiate 
and live on peaceful terms with other 
governments whose domestic policies 
they find distasteful," observes Martin 
Gilbert; and though he might have been 
referring to any international policy, in 
Britain and Germany Between Two 
Wars (Barnes & Noble, $2) he discusses 
Winston Churchill, Neville Chamber­
lain, and Lloyd George, among others, 
in a careful study of England and emerg­
ing Nazism. 

Milton Mayer's They Thought They 
Were Free (Phoenix, $2.45) pursues 
the paths of ten Nazis who, for reasons 
ranging from fervor to fear, followed 
Hitler from 1933 to 1945. The book is 
both informative and highly dramatic. 

Hitler's promise of "an Empire that 
will last a thousand years" was less a 
madman's illusion than a dream based 
upon the historical precedent of the Holy 
Roman Empire. Richard Grunberger's 
Germany (Harper Colophon, $1.45), a 
lean and lucid book, explains the events 
that led from the bright hopes of the 
Weimar Republic to the suicides in the 
Berlin bunker. 

Dear old mother; she's the villainess 
capable of maiming her young as ma­
levolently as any high-strung she-mink. 
And if you don't believe it, take a look 
at Dr. David M. Levy's Maternal Ooer-
protection (Norton, $2.95), the eminently 
readable results of research among par­
ents and youngsters at New York City's 
former Institute of Child Guidance. 
Case histories often make fascinating 
reading; in these, children both rebel­
lious and dependent display the wounds 
of smother love. The ultimate in mother-
hate is Fredric Wertham's Dark Legend 
(Bantam, 75<j:), a real-life Oresteian trag­
edy in which a young boy commits 
matricide. 

More for social scientists than the 
concerned parent is Susan Isaacs's In­
tellectual Growth in Young Children 
(Schocken, $2.45), based on schoolroom 
observation, which asserts the value of 
new and varied stimuli in promoting 
child development. Gisela Konopka's 
The Adolescent Girl in Conflict (Spec­
trum, $1.95) deals primarily with teen­
agers in reformatories; but these studies, 
more compassionate than cool, of young 
women who have clashed with society 
touch upon the plight of all youngsters 
facing an ahen adult world. 

Two new books by Theodor Reik are 
Psychology of Sex Relations (Evergreen, 
95ii) and Curiosities of the Self (Noon­
day, $2.25). In the foimer the psycholo­
gist difterentiates between love and lust 
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Criminal Record 

An Agent in Place: The Wenner-
strom Affair. By Thomas Whiteside. 
Viking. it)3.95. This is a definitive and 
thorovighly absorbing account of the ca­
reer of the Swedish colonel who be­
trayed the West for fifteen years, during 
five of which he was stationed in Wash­
ington. 

Saturday the Rabbi Went Hungry. 
By Harry Kemelman. Crown. $3.95. 
Rev. David Small, hero of the memor­
able Friday the Rahhi Slept Late, scores 
again when a north-of-Boston death de­
velops religious subtleties. Wise and 
witty. 

Otley. By Martin Waddell. Stein 6- Day. 
$3.95. Youthful London antique dealer 
finds self innocently involved with es­
pionage set; zestful and hilarious tale is 
enlivened by superb chase sequences 
(but what is "Irwin Shaw" doing in this 
galley?). 

Pure Poison. By Hillary Waiigli. Crime 
Club. $3.50. Chief of Pofice Fred C. Fel­
lows of Stockford, Conn., tackles a tricky 
one when school official imbibes strych­
nine; search takes in New Jersey, In­
diana. Back in the groove again. 
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The Cool Cottontail. By John Ball. 
Harper <L· Rote. $4.50. Discovery of 
body in swimming pool in California 
nudist park gives Virgil Tibbs, Pasadena 
Negro lawman, chance to prove himself 
again. Sensitively and sensibly handled. 

Murder Roundabout. By Richard. 
Lockridge. Lippincott. $3.95. Demise of 
slightly passe movie beauty sends Capt. 
Heimrich of N.Y. state police hither and 
yon in pursuit of killer; Porsche admirers 
will not be pleased; poison ivy figures. 
On the ball. 

The Case of the Worried Waitress. 
By Erie Stanley Gardner. Morrow. 
$3.50. Perry Mason fights way through 
tangle of financial shenanigans to aid 
comely gal; Hamilton Burger goes soft; 
fractured paragraphing persists. Rather 
heavily involved. 

The Dark Trade. By Anthony Lejeune. 
Crime Club. $3.50. London newshawk 
who moonlights as intelhgence sleuth 
takes bumps on home ground and in 
Paris, where teddy-girls take over; love 
finds a way. Noisemaker. 

Some Avenger, Rise! By Lesley Egan. 
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Harper <L· Roic. $4.50. L. A. police ser­
geant, accused of bribe-taking, battles 
way back with assistance of lawyer pal. 
Search for framer is thorough but pro­
tracted. 

Exit Screaming. By Herbert Dalmas. 
Walker. $3.50. One-man plot to murder 
Ivy League college prexy leads to excit­
ing doings, with climax arriving in sta­
dium packed with big-game fans (but 
who won?). Amiably preposterous. 

The Blind Cave. By Leo Katcher. Vi­
king. $4.50. CIA agent Richard Landon 
(his cover is journalism) has himself a 
wild time among (you've guessed it) the 
Isles of Greece; he's hunting three kilos 
of plutonium. A real sparkler, wiitten 
with grace and wit. 

A Business of Bodies. By Slanton 
Forbes. Crime Club. $3.50. New Eng­
land sub-freshman (good kid) narrates 
this tale involving substituted corpse 
and related chicanery. Morticians will 
grit teeth. 

The Evil That Men Do. By Hugh 
Pentecost. Dodd, Mead. $3.50. Posh 
Manhattan hostelry is scene of wild con­
fusion, murder included, as unsought 
guests attempt takeover; nice resident 
manager gets the answers and the cul­
prits. Sound intramural number. 

The Old Trade of Killing. By John 
Harris. Shane-Morrow. $4.95. Four Brit­
ish vets of 1940s Sahara fighting seek 
paymaster's chest but run into competi­
tion, treachery, and a bumbling Yankee 
archeologist and his charming niece. Ac­
tion-packed, with vivid glimpses of des­
ert life. 

Enter Certain Murderers. By Sara 
Woods. Harper 6- Row. $4.50. Kilhng 
at roadside phone booth wins interest of 
Antony Maitland, London barrister, 
when he learns that Scotland Yard is 
looking suspiciously at two of his friends. 
Leisurely and lethal. 
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The Private Face of Murder. By John 
and Emery Bonett. Crime Club. $3.50. 
Inspector Borges of Spanish police here 
makes a second welcome appearance as 
he looks into pair of "accidents" in coast 
resort favored by English expatriates. 

The Baron and the Chinese Puzzle. 
By John Creasey (writing as Anthony 
Morton). Scribners. $3.95. Remember 
the Baron, London jewel thief who went 
straight and became consultant to Scot­
land Yard? Well, this time he flies to 
Hong Kong (where so many mystery 
writers seem to be active these days) 
and has a real exciting visit. 

—SERGEANT CUFF. 
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