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History Repeats Itself

“, . . It suddenly occurred to me that
a crime might be an excellent subject to
make my big experiment with. ‘In Cold
Blood,” you know, is what I call a non-
fiction novel. It's a peculiar sort of
hybrid form. I think it's a great unex-
plored art form.” —Truman Capote.

N 1842, it occurred to Edgar Allan

Poe that crime might be an excellent
subject to make a big experiment with.
In a letter to a publisher, dated June 4
of that year, Poe described a tale that
he had just completed, The Mystery of
Marie Roget, as something “altogether
novel in literature.”

Poe had selected a murder for the
basis of his tale—the “assassination,” as
he called it, “of Mary Cecilia Rogers,
which created so vast an excitement,
some months ago, in New York.” As the
murder was still unsolved, Poe felt im-
pelled to lend an air of fiction to his
factual analysis; he accordingly shifted

In Old Blood

the locale to Paris, while remaining faith-
ful to the events as they occurred in New
York. He also introduced his fictional
sleuth Dupin into the case; “thus,” said
Poe, “under pretence of showing how
Dupin unravelled the mystery of Marie’s
assassination, I, in reality, enter into a
very long and rigorous analysis of the
New York tragedy. No point is omitted.
I examine, each by each, the opinions
and arguments of the press upon the
subject, and show that this subject has
been, hitherto, unapproached.”

The tale was published in November
1842 and excited, as Poe had hoped,
considerable attention. Parallels to the
actual murder were quickly recognized,
and when Poe reprinted the story, in
1845, he appended twenty-four foot-
notes identifying the parallels—the Rue
Pavée Saint Andrée was Nassau Street,
the Seine the Hudson, a quote from Le
Mercurie actually from the New York
Herald, etc. In the initial footnote, Poe
summarized his method, noting that he
“followed, in minute detail, the essential,
while merely paralleling the inessential,
facts of the real murder of Mary Rogers.
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Thus all argument founded upon the
fiction is applicable to the truth: and
the investigation of the truth was the
object.”

Poe remarked, in the letter, that the
usual magazine price for a story of this
length was $100. Though rather long,
Poe’s story is barely one-seventh the
length of In Cold Blood; simple arith-
metic, plus a thought on the value of a
buck in 1842, will show that, though
things weren’t really so different then,
they are tending to look up a bit.

—JoHN AmNOLD.

Last Game

It is almost evening now. The garden

Is deep in shadow. Sounds are slow.

Time to stop playing. Some have left
me,

Gone on home an hour ago.

Fifty, sixty, seventy, eighty—
Where are You hidden? In back of
what?
T'm sure T've counted enough already;
Here I come, God—ready or not!
—ROBERT NATHAN.

Joyce, Italian Style

EKE most Dubliners of his time, Mr.
Leopold Bloom, whose wanderings
we follow in the pages of James Joyce’s
Ulysses, liked vocal music. Music was in
his mind as he moved about the city on
that memorable day of June 16, 1904:
intrusive melodies, vagrant airs, frag-
ments of operatic tunes, popular ditties.

Thus, when he encounters Mrs. Breen
on his way to lunch and tells her he has
been to Paddy Dignam’s funeral, a song
floats into his consciousness:

Your funeral’s tomorrow

While youre coming through
the rye.

Diddlediddle dumdum

Diddlediddle . . .

In the Italian rendering of the work,
called Ulisse, this comes off well enough
as “Domani ti sotterano/Menire vieni
dal campo di segala,” but the translators
jib at “diddlediddle dumdum” and turn
it into “trallerallera tamtam.”

It is a small point. Trallerallera tam-
tam may be more tuneful than diddle-

. diddle dumdum, but I doubt it. I also

doubt that the Italian “Pfffl” expresses
Paddy Leonard’s scorn for gingerpop at
the bar of Davy Byrne’s pub as well as
the original “Prrwht!” Pfff! demands an
accompanying gesture whereas Prrwht!
can stand alone.

But even if one accepts pfff for prrwht
I don’t think tolerance should be ex-
tended too far. The gust of wind that
hit Molly Bloom at the corner of Har-
court Road and raised her skirts went
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To read it at last, with all three volumes com-
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distinction that have caused critics to hail it as
an American classic.

“BETTER THAN TROPIC OF CAPRICORN . .. Sexus
is more mature, more highly dramatized, marked
by exuberance, vitality, splendid writing, and a
number of clinically precise descriptions of sex
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that he is a great American artist and a literary
giant? Rosy Crucifixion is a far better work of
art than Miller's eartier trilogy. An incredibly
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Maxwell Geismar. “It isn't pretty, a lot of it.
But then neither is real life. It goes right to the
bone.”—Lawrence Durrell. “Miller deserves a
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pany that inciudes Havelock Ellis and Alfred M.
Kinsey.”—Gore Vidal,
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position of the Pop Art movement-— an unabashed reve
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South

is where the ricksha men dance on air, and
people race on ostrichback, and trees are
purple, and the eating is magnificent, and
spring comes in the fall, and winter days
never really get cold; where the cities are all
new and shiny, the earth full of gold, and
the sea full of fish, and you stop your car to
let the giraffes pass by. Consult your Travel
Agent, or let us send illustrated literature.

SOUTH AFRICAN TOURIST CORPORATION, 610 FIFTH AVENUE,NEW YORK,
N.Y. 10020, 9465 WILSHIRE BLVD., BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA 90212
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“Brrfoo!” The Italians soften this to
“Brrff!” which is not a gust at all and
not much more than a puff.

But to revert to diddlediddle dum-
dum-trallerallera tamtam: a little later
in the day when Bloom’s memory falters
as he hums the Statue’s greeting to Don
Giovanni, he slips into “The rum the
rumdum,” a natural and not unmelodi-
ous way of finishing the basso’s terrify-
ing words. I had thought the Italians
would accept “The rum the rumdum,”
or possibly alter their own “trallerallera
tamtam.” Nothing of the sort happened.
Having succeeded with trallerallera tam-
tam, they went after something new,
and so “The rum the rumdum” becomes
“Para ponzi, ponzi, po,” words I find
most difficult to hum. Sing para ponzi,
pongzi, po, yes. Hum it, no.

Lest I be thought unfair to the Ital-
ians I'd like to note that Joyce’s “Jig-
gedy jingle jingle jaunty”—words that
remind Bloom of the impending visit
of Blazes Boylan to Molly at 7 Eccles
Street—come off better in the Italian
version: “Ballonzolo tintinnante del
calessino scarrozzante,” or roughly, a
tinkling gay dance of a bouncing ca-
reering gig,

I also think the Italians have done ex-
traordinarily well with “Her wavyavy-
eavyheavyeavyevyevy hair un comb:
'd.” A rude hand could easily have
ruined that. What we get is so brilliant
that one is moved to cry Bravi! to the
several translators. Here it is: Le sue
abbondantondantondantabbondanti chi-
ome non pettina: te. —JoHN FERRIs.

Coup de Grace

By A. D. Hope
JUST at that moment the Wolf,

Shag jaws and slavering grin,
Steps from the property wood.
O, what a gorge, what a gulf
Opens to gobble her in,
Little Red Riding Hood!

O, what a face full of fangs!

Eyes like saucers at least

Roll to seduce and beguile.

Miss, with her dimples and bangs,
Thinks him a handsome beast;
Flashes the Riding Hood Smile;

Stands her ground like a queen,
Velvet red of the rose

Framing each little milk-tooth,
Pink tongue peeping between.
Then, wider than anyone knows,
Opens her minikin mouth

Swallows up Wolf in a trice;
Tail going down gives a flick,
Caught as she closes her jaws.
Bows, all sugar and spice.

O, what a lady-like trick!

0O, what a round of applause!
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Until April 30, get four First Edition Records—in Stereo, if you wish—for only $10.88!

Effective May 1, 1966, our Louisville Orchestra’s First
Edition recordings advance to $10.88 each—but until
midnight April 30, our special subscription offer will
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handling charges; all 72 earlier releases become avail-
able to you at a special discount price.

Read all the facts below—then mail the coupon before
midnight April 30.

Louisville Philharmonic Society (4 Non-Profit Organization)
Robert Whitney, Conductor

First Edition Records are fine, 12" recordings of contemporary
symphonic music—original works by today’s leading composers,
played by the Louisville Orchestra, conducted by Robert W hitney.*

Music connoisseurs all over the free world subscribe to First
Edition Records-—and Dmitri Shostakovich said recently that
they are well-known even in Russia. (They are frequently pro-
gramed for fine-music hours by the Voice of America, Radio
Free Europe and U. S. I. A. to demonstrate America’s cultural
achievements.)

If you are building or wish to build a library of the world’s
best contemporary music, these records are essential to you. The
music is recorded by Columbia Record Productions, and inter-
preted as the composer intended.

“Splendid sound.”
Cleveland Plain Dealer

“, . . a service to music unequalled.”
Christian Science Monitor

“, . . quality higher than critics dared hope.”
Time Magazine

¢, . . the most distinguished series of phonograph rec-
ords yet issued.” Paul Hume, Washington Post

“, . . Louisville Commissions enrich European as well as
American repertories. And the value of recordings . . .
would be hard to exaggerate.” New York Times

“, . . a quite fantastic catholicity of aesthetics . ..”
American Record Guide

% The Louisville Orchestra, Mr. Whitney conducting, was chosen to perform
at the White House “Salute to the Arts” on June 14, 1965-—and there re-
peated Ned Rorem’s “Eleven Studies for Eleven Players” as recorded on
our #644 (see column at right).

Please mail this coupon before midnight April 30

These are the 4 superb recordings you get
for only $10.88 (untii April 30, 1966)

633 WALTER PISTON: Concerto for Viola and Orchestra
(Paul Doktor, Violist). HALL OVERTON: Symphony
No. 2 in One Movement.

636 FRANK MARTIN: Concerto for Violin and Orchestra
(Paul Kling, Violinist). ERNEST BLOCH: Proclamation
for Trumpet and Orchestra (Leon Raper, Trumpeter).
TOSHIRO MAYUZUMI: Pieces for Prepared Piano and
Strings (Benjamin Owen, Pianist).

644 NED ROREM: Eleven Studies for Eleven Players. WIL-
LIAM SYDEMAN: Orchestral Abstractions.

655 ROY HARRIS: Symphony No. 5. PAUL CRESTON:
Corinthians XIII.
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Richard Wangerin, Manager, Louvisville Philharmonic Society
Suite D, The Brown Building, louisville, Kentucky 40202

Please enroli me as o subscriber to First Edition Records and send me
the four records named above, postage paid. You may bili me a total
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A lot of authors seemed to be wander-
ing about New York City recently. Some
came from far-off places and some sim-
ply stepped onto the streets from their
urban pads.

Gunnar Sonsteby, for instance, trav-
eled all the way from Norway with his
pretty blonde wife. He is a deceptively
mild-appearing chap who risked his life
during World War II fighting the Nazis

underground while they occupied his
country. He has written the exciting story
in Report from No. 24, just published by
Lyle Stuart. Sonsteby was never caught
by the Germans. For five years he sabo-
taged the occupation, to become leader
of the Oslo underground and Norway’s
most decorated hero of the resistance.

A different kind of story is that of
Stephen Vizinczey, a Hungarian-born
Canadian citizen now living in Rome.
He showed up in New York to help plug
the American publication of his novel,
In Praise of Older Women. The message
in the book is what the title suggests: a
woman should be glad when she reaches
thirty, for she is going to become a lot
more attractive, interesting, and sexy.
Vizinczey arrived in Canada ten years
ago when he was twenty-three, unable
to speak English. When he finally was
able to write a novel, that was the theme.
It came to him as a result of his varied
experiences with both European and
Canadian females. “The North Ameri-
can myth that youth is wonderful, that
the ‘perfect’ woman is eighteen years
old,” he snorts, “is simply a lot of hog-
wash.”

In Praise of Older Women led the
Canadian best-seller list for quite some
time last year. For a while it seemed
that the whole country was debating the
issue of older versus younger. Vizinczey
is living in Rome for a year while he
writes another book. With him is his
bride, a Canadian older woman.

Every day Richard Clayton commutes
from the suburbs to London, where he

12

Trade Winds

holds down the job of Alien Property
Custodian. His job is to track down the
owners of the millions of pounds that
got lost, strayed, or stolen during World
War 1L

About once a year William Haggard
takes a month off and hides out in a little
house in the Italian hills, There he writes
another spy novel and adds to his repu-
tation as one of the most successful of
such authors.

Clayton and Haggard are the same
fellow. He adopted the name Haggard
eight years ago when he started on this
dual career, not knowing how the Civil
Service would take to the idea of the
Alien Property Custodian doubling as
writer. A distant cousin of H. Rider Hag-
gard, Clayton has written ten suspense
novels. The last, The Hard Sell, is of in-
terest here because in it the villains are
Americans and the good guys are the
British.,

“I couldn’t very well make it the other
way ‘round, could I?” he asks.

I am happy to report that the Ameri-
cans, who do everything so well, make
absolutely perfect bad guys in The Hard
Sell.

Three writers who won't talk about
their current project, because they don’t
want to give away the secret, are Marcia

Seligson, Mort Gerberg, and Avery Cor-
man. But these young New Yorkers are
happy to discuss the little two-dollar
book they produced which came out
a couple of months ago and now has
70,000 copies in print. I guess it’s a non-
book, really. It’s called What Ever Hap-
pened To . . P, “a collection of things
remembered because they once were
important to us.”

It’'s a great nostalgic treat and good
therapy for old-timers to be reminded
of the good old days by such as, “What
ever happened to wedgies, penmanship,
mailing painted turtles to people, two-
for-flinching, seeing somebody actually
tip his hat when he meets a lady on the
street, singing cowbays, etc., etc.?”

Marcia, Mort, and Avery somehow re-

called things that seem to date much
further back than they do. They claim
it’s in their genes. In any case, these hip
Greenwich Villagers have come up with
this sweet and charming book. And what
ever happened to camp? And what ever
happened to square?

The writer who really wouldn’t discuss
his new novel was Alan Harrington,
sometimes known as the Dean of Black
Humorists. He wrote The Crystal Palace
and The Revelations of Dr. Modesto,
two books that made him some sort of
underground reputation. After several
years of silence, except for some research
into LSD, Harrington now has a new
book, The Secret Swinger. It’s all about

genetic fatigue and a guy who can't
make it. When 1 told Harrington that
his fans were eagerly awaiting this new
one, he objected.

“You're putting me on,” he declared
indignantly, refusing to talk further
about The Secret Swinger. Well, then,
I ventured to ask, does he have any ad-
vice to give young writers?

“Yes,” Harrington said. “Tell them to
have their teeth fixed early. I waited,
and then when my meager royalties be-
gan to come in, I had to have my teeth
capped. It cost me thousands of dollars
and it was expensive and painful.”

Cornelius Ryan, who told me all
about himself and The Last Battle (see
page 30), described an experience he
had as a war correspondent with the
U.S. Air Force in World War II. Dublin-
born Ryan wore an American uniform,
but he was forever being picked up in
the mess hall and interrogated by suspi-
cious intelligence officers. Finally he
learned to hold his fork in his right hand
to stop calling attention to himself.
—~JEROME BEATTY, JR.

SoruTiON oF Last WEEK's
KinesLey DousLe-Crostic (No. 1667)

Curis( TOPHER ) HIBBERT:
(THE) COURT AT WINDSOR

“Several circumstances made the
lodging uneasy,” said Lord Bruce, a
Gentleman of the Bedchamber, “with
a big* grate that burnt all night, a
dozen dogs that came to our beds, and
several pendulums that struck at the
half, quarter, and hour, not all going
alike.”

* Three words replacing the great, to get
one more
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