
ministiation, and not ' 'punishing" 
them. "As Attorney General," Newfield 
writes, "Kennedy was not a partisan of 
the civil rights movement during 
its early Southern and integrationist 
days." Perhaps not as partisan as some 
of us hoped. But, from the day he saw 
Negroes attacked by police dogs ("sen
sual politics" again), Kennedy was the 
man in that Administration most re
sponsible for pushing civil rights as a 
moral issue on his cooler, less Puri
tanical brother. 

In The Next Kennedy by Margaret 
Laing, an English writer whose book 
was outdated by Kennedy's Presiden
tial campaign, and was never widely 
reviewed, the "sensual politics" theory 
is carried back further. Miss Laing doc
uments at least two "sensual" events 
that occurred between the time that 
RFK was assisting Joe McCarthy (dia-
mond-in-the-rough friend of Joe Ken
nedy, Sr., and the godfather of Bobby 
and Ethel's first child) and Kennedy's 
later tolerance toward what J. Edgar 
Hoover termed "subversives": First, 
his instant dislike for the persona and 
methods of Roy Cohn. (They got into a 
fist fight in the hall outside the Army-
McCarthy hearings.) And, second, a trip 
he took at the age of twenty-nine (just 
after working for McCarthy) through 
Asia and the Soviet Union with Su
preme Court Justice Douglas. Not only 
did Kennedy discover that the trees 
weren't Communist trees, but when he 
became very ill a Communist doctor 
stayed up three days and nights to 
save his life. 

However, these events are only ear
lier proofs of the man Newfield picks 
up after Jack Kennedy's death; the first 
three chapters of his book, devoted to 
Robert Kennedy's character, are still 
convincing. 

The next chapters on Kennedy's pol
itics are somewhat less convincing, 
especially the occasional forcing of his 
views into currently correct positions 
of a radical consciousness and/or the 
New Left. (It is often mentioned as a 
positive virtue, for instance, that Ken
nedy skipped the dreaded stage of lib
eralism, and actually disliked liberals.) 
The book does not provide enough doc
umentation for Kennedy's belief that 
Eugene McCarthy would have been a 
poor President, or for his disdain of 
the Reform Democrats in New York. 
Newfield shares these feelings, as do I. 
For the sake of all three of us, I'm 
sorry he doesn't amplify McCarthy's 
voting record, or include his state
ments that "well-educated people sup
port me," or elaborate on the self-de-
\ourings of some Reformers. 

There is one riddle I would like 
cleared up in the next edition. If Ken
nedy aides Peter Edelman and Adam 

(Continued on vcie.e 5?) 

THE WARREN COURT: 
A Critical Analysis 

edited by Richard H. Sayler, Barry B. 
Boyer, and Robert E. Gooding, Jr. 
Chelsea House, 262 pp., $7.95 

EARL WARREX'S RETIREMENT as Chief 

Justice of the United States has oc
casioned a spate of books and articles 
on "the Warren Court." This one is a 
collection of ten articles originally pub
lished in the December 1968 issue of the 
Michigan Law Review (of which Rich
ard Sayler, Barry Boyer, and Robert 
Gooding were the principal editors), to 
which have been added a preface by 
Leon Friedman of Chelsea House, an 
essay by Anthony Lewis of The New 
York Times on Earl Warren himself, 
and an appendix containing the Court's 
decisions in the three cases Warren 
considers to have been the most signifi
cant during his tenure. 

Is—or has there been—such a thing 
as "the Warren Court"? If so, what is 
it? If the phrase is taken to signify 
nothing more than the period compris
ing Warren's years in office, of course 
the answer to the first question is easy 
and affirmative, and the second calls 
for a description of the work and im
pact of the Court as an institution 
since 1953, when Warren took the oath. 

That is the approach taken by the form
er Solicitor-General, Archibald Cox, in 
his book, also called The Warren Court, 
published last year. 

But as commonly used "the Warren 
Court" surely signifies more than 
chronology. We do not refer to "the 
Vinson Court" or "the Stone Court." 
We do not even speak of "the Hughes 
Court," despite the great intellectual 
and political eminence of Charles 
Evans Hughes and the exciting events 
that took place in and around the 
Court while he was Chief Justice. In
deed, if one were to use such an expres
sion, one would have to say that there 
were at least two "Hughes Courts," 
for certainly the "nine old men" of the 
early Thirties were quite different 
from the Court at the time of Hughes's 
resignation in 1941, with its six Roose
velt appointees including Black, Frank
furter, Douglas, and Murphy. But we 
do speak of a "Warren Court," and this 
book goes far toward telling us why. 

Of the eleven essays included here, 
eight are by law professors, two by 
journalists who have specialized in re
porting the Court's doings, and one by 
a practicing lawyer. Seven examine 
particular areas of judicial decision
making: reapportionment of electoral 
districts, racial desegregation, criminal 
procedure, church-state questions, free-

Your Literary I. Q. 
Conducted by David M. Gli.xon 

OUT OF THE M O U T H S OF GROWN-UPS 

It's no surprise that some of the best-known verses for children—or adopted 
by children—were written by some of the best-known poets. Myra DeChaine of 
Claremont, Calif., wonders how many you can place. The nursery library is on 
page 40. 

1. There was a little turtle./He lived in a box. ( ) a. Hilaire Belloc 

2. There was a little girl/Who had a little curl 
Right in the middle of her forehead. ( ) 

3. The green bug sleeps in the white lily ear. 
The red bug sleeps in the white magnolia. ( ) 

4. What does little birdie say 
In her nest at peep of day? ( ) 

5. Who has seen the wind?/Neither you nor I. ( ) 

6. Sea Shell, Sea Shell, 
Sing me a song, oh, please! ( ) 

7. He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All things both great and small. ( ) 

8. Be kind and tender to the Frog. 
And do not call him names. ( ) 

9. Sound the flute!/Now 'tis mute. ( ) 

10. Three jolly gentlemen,/In coats of red. 
Rode their horses/Up to bed. ( ) 

b. William Blake 

c. S. T. Coleridge 

d. Walter de la Mare 

c. Vachel Lindsay 

f. H. W. Longfellow 

g. Amy Lowell 

h. Christina Rossetti 

i. Carl Sandburg 

j . Alfred Tennyson 
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dom of speech, labor law, and anti
trust law. John P. Mackenzie of The 
Washington Post contributes an excel
lent piece on the Court's press relations 
and the problems of reporting its ac
tions accurately and communicating 
their significance to the lay public. The 
remaining three essays deal more 
generally with the Court as an institu
tion and Warren as Chief Justice. 

One thing clearly emerges from this 
spectrum of comment: Earl Warren's 
contribution to the work of his Court, 
be it deemed large or small, has not 
been the product of legal scholarship 
or intellectual power. He has been 
highly pragmatic, a man of action rath
er than of ideas, as Anthony Lewis 
rightly observes in the leading essay. 
He has been impatient and ill at ease 
with conceptual problems, and probab
ly insufficiently sensitive to the values 
of continuity and analytical integrity. 
As an opinion writer he has not been 
notable, and his most famous effort, in 
Brown vs. Board of Education (the 
school desegregation case), has been 
more widely praised for its conclusion 
than for its style. In the history of law 
as a discipline and a profession War
ren's name will not rank with those of 
Black, Frankfurter, or several others 
who have graced the bench during his 
tenure. 

All this is common ground among 
the several contributors, though all 
agree that Warren's Court has been a 
force for change—for "revolution," as 
Lewis puts it—far bolder and further-
reaching than ever before in the Court's 
history. But Warren's share of respon
sibility for the Court's impact on our 
times is the focus of sharp dispute be
tween Lewis and Philip B. Kurland 
(professor of law at the University of 
Chicago), who writes the concluding 
essay, "Earl Warren, the 'Warren 
Court,' and the Warren Myths." 

For Mr. Lewis "the legal revolution 
could not have taken place without 
Earl Warren" because he "saw the 
mo\ cment and put behind it the weight 
of his character and position and pub
lic reputation." For Professor Kurland, 
on the other hand, "There is no evi
dence that Warren's influence has ex
tended beyond the power of the one 
vote that is conferred upon him as a 
member of the Court." 

In this reviewer's opinion neither of 
these views hits the nail squarely on 
the head, and the truth lies not in be
tween but somewhere to the side. The 
Truman appointees, Vinson, Minton, 
and Burton, with Stone, Rutledge, and 
Murphy retiring, swung the Court into 
a passive phase. Probably unwittingly 
President Eisenhower, by his selections 
of Warren and Brennan to replace Vin
son and Minton, restored a considera-

(Continued on page 30) 

Book Forum 
Letters from Readers 

Overlapping Technology 

THE FIELD OF EDUCATION has enough prob
lems without adding to them. David Demp-
sey's piece "Humanist Wedges to Learn
ing" [SR, July 12] is a good case in point. 

"Books," Mr. Dempsey writes, "are the 
'software' in an educational process that 
is becoming increasingly 'hardened' by 
audio-visual aids, teaching machines, field 
work and the retrieval of computerized 
information." His poetical imagery goes 
beyond his editorial license in this issue. 

Paper-making and typesetting machines 
are just as "hard" as cameras and film. 
As a matter of fact, book production has 
reached an overlapping technology with 
motion pictures. A complete book can now 
be processed from the images on a single 
piece of film. The "software" in both 
media are the thinking and creative capac
ities of the men who program the "hard
ware." 

Is the table of contents or the index of 
a book, or the card index of a library any 
more than "hardware" for the retrieval of 
information? A "technological society" 
has simply devised improved methods for 
retrieving more complicated information. 

JOSEPH KENAS, 
New York, N.Y. 

Heeded Wisdom 

THE REVIEW OF Vietnam: The Origins of 
Revolution, by John T. McAlister, Jr. ISR, 
May 31] includes the following comment: 
"That McAlister's knowledge and wisdom 
have been unheeded by policy-makers for 
the past decade can perhaps best be ex
plained as one more tragic example of the 
'arrogance of power.' " The writer perhaps 
did not know that Dr. McAlister testified 
before J. W. Fulbright and the other mem
bers of the Senate Committee on Foreign 
Relations on March 7,1968. The committee 
listened to Dr. McAlister's testimony very 
closely and asked penetrating questions on 
U.S. policy options and the importance of 
the political dimension in relation to the 
military. Thus, in this instance at least. 
Dr. McAlister's wisdom did not go un
heeded. The minutes of the hearing were 
printed by the Government Printing Office, 
as part of "The Nature of Revolution," 
Hearings before the Committee on Foreign 
Relations. 

PENELOPE STAFFORD, 
Arlington, Va. 

Properly Labeled 

I AM WRITING to congratulate Joseph Haas 
on his review of Noah Gordon's The Death 
Committee [SR, July 5]. At a time when 
the novel is not enjoying a great deal of 
support from dedicated authors, it is a 
pleasure to see a reviewer properly label 
the works of an author as poor. Mr. Gor
don insulted the reading public with his 
first novel and, had he entitled it anything 

other than The Rabbi, it would have 
gathered dust on book sellers' shelves. 

HOWARD A. SIMON, 
Baltimore, Md. 

Whither the Entwives 

IN REPLY TO JOAN GRISWOLD [Book Forum, 
July 5], according to Tolkien in The Two 
Towers, the Ents and the Entwives drifted 
apart, the Entwives cultivating the fields 
across the Great River, the Ents wander
ing in the Fangorn Woods. After the Dark
ness descended over the Brown Lands of 
the Entwives, the Ents came in search of 
them, but they had gone, and the war had 
burned and uprooted their fields. Some 
said they had seen the Entwives going 
north, some said they had traveled south, 
or east, to the sea; they were never found. 

KATHY KEARNEY, 
Oakland, Me. 

IT IS SAFE TO ASSUME that the Ents were 
never successful in their search for the 
Entwives. After the fall of Sauron and the 
end of the Third Age on Middle Earth, the 
Fourth Age, or the age of the rule of Men, 
began. The Ents, even Treebeard, prob
ably became more and more "treeish" and 
eventually all disappeared; or what is even 
more likely, at least after the reign of 
Aragorn, they were chopped down and 
destroyed by Men. 

ARTHUR METZGER, 
Cincinnati, O. 

THE ENTWIVES WERE NEVER FOUND, and 
Aragorn's hint that they may dwell in 
Eastern Middle-Earth (vol. I l l , p. 320) re
mains the only information about them. 
However, Professor Tolkien may explain 
the Entwives' disappearance in his Sil-
marillion, a book about the First Age 
of Middle-Earth, which is now eagerly 
awaited by Tolkien addicts throughout 
the civilized world. 

My own hunch is that the Entwives live 
in the forest just east of the Sea of Rhun, 
shown on all maps of Middle-Earth. 

J. BARRY BROOKNER, 
East Point, Ga. 

WE CAN FIND but one explanation of where 
they went and what may have happened to 
them. Fangorn thought that the Entwives 
would have liked the Shire (II g4 Ballan-
tine). Also, in The Fellowship of the Ring 
(p. 73) Sam tells of "elm trees" seen walk
ing in the north. It seems pretty clear they 
went near the Shire, but we don't know 
what happened to them, nor whether the 
Ents ever found them. Indeed, there was 
a prophecy that they would re-unite only 
when they would have lost everything they 
had. 

VALPARAISO SMIAL, T.S.A., 
MARC FABING, Thain, 

BETH LEMBKE, Sec. Treas., 
MILDRED POWELL, Librarian, 

Valparaiso, Ind. 
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European Literary Scene 
Robert J. Clements 

Aiming through his telescopic lens, a 
demented young man on the terrace 
of a New York skyscraper kills several 
pedestrians on the sidewalks far be
low. One of his victims, a student New 
Leftist named Adam, is immediately 
selected for the world's first human 
brain transplant by a group of Ameri
can surgeons. 

This is the dramatic premise of 
Daniel Sueiro's prize-winning novel, 
Corte de corteza (here, "grafting of 
appearance"), published by Alfaguara, 
Madrid-Barcelona. The Galician author, 
born in 1931, has already won two 
prizes for his fantastic and original 
stories. In Corte he surpasses himself. 
He pictures the moral issues and the 
disastrous chain effects of this first 
cerebral transplant. Adam's brain is 
transferred to the body of David Davis, 
whose well-ordered character and per
sonality change to that of a radical. 
Tlie surgeons, who are endowed by the 
author with such forms of hubris as 
atheism, drunkenness, and ambition, 
exhibit their new man proudly, much 
as Charlie was exhibited in Daniel 
Keyes's novel Flowers for Algernon. 
Sueiro also calls into question a num
ber of other current scientific goals, 
especially the cure of cancer through 
freezing. 

The transplant raises an inevitable 
quarrel between religion (Father Lu-
cini) and science (Dr. Castro). Says 
the priest: "It is as if you were trying 
to take the soul from his body and 
implant it in someone else. But the 
soul doesn't belong to you. It belongs 
only to God. Contrition and remorse 
will gnaw your hearts eternally from 
this day forward. . . God's sword will 
fall one day or another on your pride." 
In general Sueiro takes the Christian-
traditionalist side. In satirizing the on
rush of science he gets in many a dig 
at America's elastic ethics, immorality, 
and immaturity. His book is doing very 
well in a Spain so conservative that 
only this year has Ignazio Silone's 
Bread and Wine appeared there, thirty-
three years after it was published. 

On the heels of Dieter Wellerhoff s nar
rative of panic flight, Schattengrenze, 
reported in these columns, comes an
other, lengthier work with the same 
theme: veteran Ulrich Becher's Mur-
meljagd (Marmot Hunt), published by 
Rowohlt. Born in Berlin (1910), Becher 
fled to Austria in 1933, only to continue 
his Odyssey in 1938 via Switzerland, 
France, and Spain. He became a dedi-
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cated anti-Fascist, fighting Hitlerism 
through his plays as his friend George 
Grosz (who illustrated Becher's verse-
tales Reise zum blauen Tag) fought it 
through his art. Like Zweig, Becher 
went to Brazil, where he composed his 
grotesque drama Samba, exposing sev
eral European political refugees to the 
frenetic and gay Brazil of carnivaltide. 
After 1945 he lived briefly in New York, 
where he collaborated with the Aus
trian Peter Preses on a farce against 
Hitlerism in Austria that is evocative 
of Hasek's Good Soldier Schweik and 
can stand comparison with Brecht's 
version of the Schweik theme. Becher 
now resides in Basel. 

Becher's first novel reflects his own 
checkered life. Trebla, a Viennese jour
nalist and activist in the Socialist 
party, has to flee just prior to the 
Heimkehr ("homecoming") of his coun
try into the German Reich. Yet even 
those who get away cannot escape 
the dreadful Totentanz, and Trebla, 
branded the "Red Baron," is convinced 
that agents are being sent to Switzer
land to liquidate him. The authorities 
of his host country become suspicious 
of him, and he of them. An obsession 
with death permeates the book; but 
Trebla survives his four-week exile in 
Switzerland. Although Becher has not 
achieved the international status of 
his fellow-exile Brecht, his plays, like 
Brecht's, are well received in both 
zones of Germany. Perhaps with this 
epic novel he will succeed in exorcising 
the haunting memories that inform the 
vast majority of his writings. 

Though Witold Gombrowicz is the best 
known and the most exciting of them, 
there are a number of Polish writers 
in exile who are keeping alive a tradi

tion of creative freedom. These include 
the novelists Zofia Romanowicz and 
Tadeusz Nowalowski and the poets Jan 
Rostworowski and Boleslaw Taborski. 
None is more active than Marian Pan-
kowski (born 1918), who works in both 
prose and verse. His experiences under 
Hitlerism were even more harrowing 
than Becher's. Seized by the Germans 
in September 1939, he escaped and re
turned to join the Polish resistance. 
Again arrested by the Gestapo in 1942, 
he was sent to four successive con
centration camps, including Auschwitz 
and Bergen-Belsen. He finally escaped 
to Brussels, where he now teaches at 
the University. 

Pankowski's works only occasionally 
reflect his war experiences, and even 
then without polemicism. Like Gom
browicz, whose writing he admires, he 
remains witty and ironic—even bawdy 
—while preoccupied with "Polishness." 
In addition to a volume of nostalgic 
prose recalling childhood in Carpathia, 
a biography of the Polish poet Lesmian, 
short stories, plays, and translations, 
Pankowski has composed a novel held 
in great critical esteem, Matuga Idzie 
(Footloose Matuga). Cynical Vladi Ma
tuga, like Pankowski a "graduate" of 
Gross-Rosen concentration camp, wan
ders about Western Europe after the 
war trying to shake off his fascination 
for his homeland, called Patatonia, 
"that vast country that lives on pota
toes." 

Pankowski's most recent dramatic 
work, Teatrowanie nad Swietym Bar-
szczem (Christmas Soup Play), returns 
to the concentration camp theme. 
Memory-ridden members of an associ
ation of former prisoners reconstruct 
miniature concentration camps as a 
moral lesson for the younger genera
tion, only to become embittered when 
the youngsters could not care less. 
Thus Pankowski mocks one of the fe
tishes of the hierarchs of the Eastern 
Communist democracies, who are con
stantly upbraiding youth for refusing 
to accept the sacrifices and myths of 

"There's someone answering your description at 
the Morgue. I suppose I ought to say it isn't yon." 
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