
the most blessed, needs a little more 
than average luck to survive this world." 

In an earlier novel, The Hound of 
Earth, one I have always liked, Bourjaily 
also m a d e a historic event his center— 
tlie explosion of the atom bomb over 
Hiroshima. It is the story of a young 
scientist w h o tries to resign from the 
world when he discovers wha t it is he 
has been working on. Bourjaily's most 
recent novel, on the other hand , Confes
sions of a Spent Life, seems to grow al
most entirely and directly out of his own 
experience. His strength, whe ther his 
approach to a novel is subjective or ob
jective, is his familiarity wi th American 
immners in the postwar world. It is real
ly, of course, only a small segment of 
American experience tha t he presents in 
The Man Who Knew Kennedy; bu t , 
such as it is, he gives it life. 

T h e book is extremely readable , and 
in part , despi te its solemn theme, it is 
charming. The Jameses and the Dore-
muses do take a cruise in the end, and 
though the days they spend on the ocean 
are full of emotional complications, 
Bourjaily writes wi th warm affection of 
ihe voyage itself. After t he others have 
disembarked a t Nassau and D a v e has 
gone to his destiny, Barney and the skip
per sail The Bosun Bird along the inland 
waterway to Long Island Sound, and 
the account of this t r ip, too, is writ ten 
con amore. 

W h a t mildly bothers me about the 
book is that parts of it seem to me a 
little slick in a way tha t Bourjaily's ear
lier novels haven ' t been. Perhaps it is 
ha rd to wri te about t he upper middle 
class in this age of affluence without 
either being angry or seeming smug. 
Bourjaily, w h o has wri t ten angry books, 
wan ted to keep anger out of this one, 
and in that h e was wise. I don ' t know 
exactly wha t would b e the right tone, 
bu t I'm afraid he hasn ' t got it. 

— G R A N V I L L E H I C K S . 

FRASER YOUNG'S 
LITERARY CRYPT No. 1226 

A cryptogram is writing in cipher. 
Every letter is part of a code that re
mains constant throughout the puzzle. 
Answer No. 1226 will he found in the 
next issue. 

DUIMI OMI ZIF CLMMLFC, ULF-

INIM BLYJWOWD, YW FUYHU Ο 

JLLT YWHLAI YC LZ W L ONOYR. 

- R . B. CAYDU 

Answer to Literary Crypt 'No. 1225 
I regard reviews as a kind of infant's 

disease to which newborn hooks are 
subject. —LiCHTENBEHG. 

L E T T E R S TO T H E 

Book Review Editor 
1Ϊ i.*i«^^ff^=¥sy«s»^w^^r?^»«^as.ai'#^» 
C i a o A f r i c a A d d i o 
O N HEARING THAT A SEQUENCE of the pur
portedly documentary film Africa Addio 
showed the shooting of three Congolese 
jOuths, the Italian government brought 
charges of participation in willful murder 
against the makers of the film. Approxi
mately one year later, Jacopetti and Pros-
pero were happy to see the charges dis
missed when footage turned up portraying 
the "victims" in the best of health and 
spirits, getting into position to be shot . . . 
by the cameras. Several other sections of 
the work were proven to be equally fraudu
lent. 

Following its release, twenty African 
nations and other interested or well-
meaning parties have demanded that the 
film be withdrawn from circulation, claim
ing that it is not only unauthentic but also 
hate-inspiring. 

To this I would say that, since hatred is 
in the eye of the beholder, people's feelings, 
whatever they may happen to be, will not 
be changed by the outrageously uncouth 
piece of camp conceived by Jacopetti and 
Prospero, promoted by John Cohen's text 
(commissioned by the film's distributor), 
and highly recommended by your reviewer 
Charles Miller [Sfi, Jan. 14], provided that 
it is not passed off as a true, documented 
account, but as—I quote the definition 
coined by Mr. John Cohen's American pub
lisher—"a factual camera-eye story," and 
a tall one at that. 

HAIDY SCAFETTA. 
New York, N.Y. 

N e w C a m p u s I n d i v i d u a l i s t s 

I T IS PERHAPS WORTHWHILE to correct any 
false assumptions which might have been 
drawn from the statement in "New Look 
for the Campus Bookshop" [SB., Jan. 14], 
that "Ayn Rand . . . is popular with the 
new campus conservatives." To those who 
are not familiar with the writings of Miss 
Rand this might leave the impression that 
she herself is a political "conservative," a 
term which, unfortunately, represents as 
great a disappointment to the admirers of 
Miss Rand as does the current term "lib
eralism." 

It might have been more accurate to call 
Ayn Rand's readers the "new campus in
dividualists," as opposed to those students 
who merely defy convention and order of 
any nature for the sake of acceptance by 
the new breed of educators who wish to 
destroy the concept of true individualism. 

It would have been even more accurate 
to refer to this group of young people as did 
Miss Rand herself—that is, as the "new 
intellectuals," as opposed to the members 
of the several literary, educational and po
litical groups who are regarded as the in
tellectual elite of American society, and who 
at the same time are attempting to prove the 
helplessness of the intellect over such vague 
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concepts as "society"-"cuIture"-"environ-
nient" and other favorite escapes from the 
concept of individual responsibility. 

MARTHA ΚΛττηοΗ. 
Starkville, Miss. 

T o B o g a r t 
I HAVE HAD A COMMUMCA'IION from a 
friend whose address is—and will continue 
to be for some time—Leavenworth, Kan
sas, and who is not permitted to write to 
editors. I quote: 

I read the review of The Riot [SB, 
Jan. 7] and almost blew my top. It was 
the most unfair thing I can ever re
member reading. If not that, the re
viewer was ignorant. Elli had each of 
his characters modeled after a type 
common in all prisons, and except for 
the protagonist they were necessarily 
two-dimensional, or they'd have de
tracted from the protagonist. The re
viewer said it reminded him of Jimmy 
Cagney movies. Of course it did! That's 
the role 50 per cent of the men inside 
are playing. Cangsters learned how to 
act like gangsters from the movies. In 
prison slang, to intimidate is to Bogart 
—revealing in itself. Men with twenty 
to thirty years of their lives spent in 
prison read The Riot and to a man 
said it was the most realistic and honest 
prison story they'd ever read. 

From the horse's mouth . . . 
DAN MARLOWE. 

Harbor Beach, Mich. 

N e g a t i v e a n d P o s i t i v e F o r c e s 
I MUST TAKE SERIOUS ISSUE with Harry 
Schwartz's assumption in his review of 
The Jews of Silence [SR, Nov. 26] that "in 
every century it has been the anti-Semites 
who have guaranteed Jewish survival by 
provoking a stubborn reaction" from Jews 
who might otherwise have left their faith. 
This negative view of Jewish history cava
lierly disregards Torah, Jewish learning, 
the Holy Land, charismatic leadership, 
strong family life, and, in America, a grow
ing network of yeshivot and day schools as 
positive forces in Jewish survival. Does Mr. 
Schwartz really believe the cliche, long dis
counted by serious thinkers, that without 
anti-Semitism there would be no Judaism? 

In his oversimplification, Schwartz also 
does an injustice to two other important 
positive elements in Judaism: the mystery 
of the election of Israel, and the stubborn 
belief in a God who is not dead. 

Incidentally, would Schwartz suggest 
that we in Israel import a few thousand 
anti-Semites to insure our survival here? 
This is one aspect of our culture in which 
there is, fortunately, a grave shortage. 

RABBI EMANUEL FELDMAN. 
Ramat-Gan, Israel 
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His name isn't Dick. Her name isn't Jane, 
hey don't live in α white frame house in the suburbs. 

They've never seen α cow. 
They don't own α dog named Spot. 

I Sure, they're story book chil-
[dren. 

But they Hve in a world where 
lots of people have black skin. 

And Spanish names. 
And make their homes in apart

ment buildings. 
Where children often play on 

the streets. 
And share a bedroom with their 

brothers and sisters. 
It 's a real world. 

A world that an urban child can 
read about without feeling iso
lated. 

Or left out. 
Or somehow different. 
I t ' s the world of the Skyline 

Series, an important new group of 
grade school readers published by 
the McGraw-Hill Book Company. 

Skyline stories are beautifully 
written, and true to life. All arise 
out of the personal experiences of 

the authors, distinguished educa
tors who have worked with inter
racial groups of children. 

Like few other grade school pro
grams in existence, Skyline ad
dresses itself to the multi-cultural 
realities of our times. 

There are many lessons to be 
learned from every volume. 

And reading is just one of them. 
McGraw-Hill Book Company 

A publisher and m o r e . ^ 
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