
The next time 
you're in a library 

try to find a copy of 
AnthonyTrollopes 

South Africa 
on the shelves. 

Or Charles Francis Adams's An Autobiography. Or Jean Jacques Rousseau's 
Dictionnaire de musique. Or Raymond Clare Archibald's Outline of the His
tory of Mathematics. Or Hegel's Wissenschaft der Logik. 

Chances are you won't. And if you do, you probably won't be 
allowed to take it out. Reason? These books have been out of print for years 
and are hard to replace. 

That's where we come in. We're Johnson Reprint Corporation. As 
our name indicates, we're in the business of reprinting books. All kinds of 
books. Books like those above...and many others. Books in the social sci
ences. Education. Literature. Theology. Philosophy. Science. Medicine. Tech
nology. The arts. Even books about books. In English and in foreign languages. 

But that's not all. 
We also reprint series, such as the publications of the Chaucer 

Society. And the Harvard Studies in English. And the anthropological papers 
of the American Museum of Natural History. 

Periodicals, too. All the Mencken years of the American Mercury, 
for instance. And the Zoological Record. To name just two. And scores of 
reference works as well. 

All our reprints are facsimile reproductions, either identical or 
similar in format to the original. 

You'd probably be astonished at the thousands of fascinating 
itles in our list. So astonish yourself. We have two catalogues that list 
hem all. 

Write for the one that interests you. 
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CORPORATION 

111 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10003 
Please send me the catalogue (s) checked below. 
I enclose 25# for postage and handling for each catalogue 
checked. 
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exceptional. As for the Sitwells' mag
nificent example, it is being wasted. 
Edith abhorred all sports "except re
viewer-baiting." Osbert, still recording 
that he was educated "during the holi
days from Eton," used to divert himself 
with "regretting the Bourbons, and 
repartee." Today he enjoys "listening 
to the sound of his own voice, prefer
ably on gramophone records, and not 
answering letters." Sacheverell, once 
devoted to bullfighting and plats re-
gionaux, now limits himself to "West
erns"—a weakness former President 
Eisenhower doesn't admit. 

Statesmen, as a rule, are unforth-
coming. Ike mentions golf (as does 
Harold Wilson), but Lyndon B. John
son is one of the many who evade tlie 
question entirely. The Soviet upper 
echelon are equally unatliletic, to judge 
from their entries, but it is impossible 
to avoid the suspicion that these have 
been compiled from official souices, and 
that they never see a questionnaiie 
themselves. The late Bobby Kennedy 
was cooperative in listing skiing, sail
ing, touch football, and riding, but 
Neville Chamberlain never referred to 
the fishing that occupied him so memo
rably in 1938. 

Somewhere in this fat compilation 
there may be someone whose diversions 
include "browsing through Who's Who," 
but it isn't likely. They're the kind who 
don't get in. —FRANK LITTLER. 

T h e S n o w s t o r m 

THE LATE GREAT snowstorm in New 
York City and environs resulted in a 
number of human incidents which es
caped proper notice by the press. We 
are pleased to repair the omissions. 

There was a run on the Family Ser
vice Association by East Side couples 
who, having spent three days together, 
discovered that they had nothing in 
common and didn't particularly like 
their children. 

Mr. A. Egan of the Bronx wrenched 
his back while attempting to dig him
self out of a cul-de-sac. He has brought 
a personal injury suit against Mayor 
Lindsay. 

Although roads in Hartsdale were 
cleared by Tuesday morning, no mail 
deliveries were made until Wednesday. 
The Hartsdale postmaster explained 
that his men had been deterred by 
gloom of night. 

Snow plows were blocked for sev
eral hours on the Upper West Side by 
a group of housewives who were pro
testing over the city's failure to clear 
their streets. 

A Red Cross airlift has been organized 
for the homeowner on F Street in Forest 
Hills who neglected to tip the snow 
plow operator. 

—WALTER GOODMAN. 
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We'd rather disappoint a customer at the counter 
han rent him a car that'll disappoint him on the road. 

A. customei- who is disappointed at the counter will 
be bitter for five minutes. 

A customer who is disappointed on the road 
will be bitter forever. 

It is this little piece of business acumen which 
tias led us to the development of centralized main
tenance centers. The installation of electronic diag-
aostic machines. And the development of a car 
Tianufacturer's training program for mechanics. 

More recently it has led to the development 
3f the first "NO" signs in the business. Like the 
Dneyou see hanging in the window of the car above. 

This simple device is a last-ditch reminder to 
Hertz employees that nothing drives away good 
customers like cars that don't drive so good. 

Now, needless to say, our ultimate objective 
is to not disappoint anybody anywhere. And in the 
interest of achieving this our people have orders 
to do everything humanly possible to see that 

our new Fords and other new cars are in apple-
pie condition. 

But we thought it might give you a warm and 
secure feeling to know that given the choice, we'd 
rather give you the benefit of the less
er of the two disappointments. 

The biggest should do more. 
It's only right. 

ITZ SYSTEM, INC., IOCS 
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Top of My Head 

Goodman Ace 

Green Power 

THE STRANGEK phoned and identified 
himself. He said he is a lawyer, second 
on the list of six names on their office 
door, and he has a daughter in college 
who has been sending him copies of es
says she has written in her creative writ
ing course, and he wants mv professional 
opinion as to their merit, which he hopes 
I will give him if I will be his guest at 
lunch at his club. 

As he spoke I was looking over my 
list of a dozen cop-outs that I keep handy 
lor such gala occasions, a list that runs 
from "going on a trip around the world" 
to "what number are you calling?" As I 
was about to choose No, 4 (Hong Kong 
flu), I heard him say: 

"And my daughter and I read your 
column every week in the Saturday Re-
vieio and we value your opinion highly." 

"Is tomorrow too soon?" I asked. 
The dining room of his exclusive club 

turned out to be one of those brown, 

leathery upholstered jobs, and had di
ners with faces to match. They all looked 
like Herbert Hoover. My host seemed to 
be acquainted with all the members. As 
he nodded to various men he ga\'e me 
a short biography. 

"You know who that is?" he whis
pered. "He's the head of one of the big
gest oil companies in the world. . . . 
That man is president of one of the rich
est brokerage houses on Wall Street. . . . 
That's the owner of one of the largest 
shipbuilding companies in the United 
States." 

"Tell me only success stories" is the 
order of our time. This is a throwback 
to the da)'s at mother's knee when a child 
was fascinated by stories of the triimiph 
of good over evil, the handsome hero 
over the ugly villain: the poor boy who 
shined shoes to pay the greedy landlord 
with the mortgage, who is about to evict 
the boy's mother, when the shoeshine 
boy returns in time to foil the landlord, 
having become wealthy enough to bu\' 

For $300 you can see England 
from the wrong side of the road. 
We provide the car, unlimited free mileage, hotels, and two weeks 

to get used to driving the way the English do. All for $300. Send us the 
coupon and we'll give you all the details. 

j n London & Britain for Bargain Hunters, 2 or 3 weeks, from $300. 
I Other Super-Value-Vacations for Bargain Hunters, n Sun & Fun 
I Vacations in Italy, Portugal & Spain, 2 or 3 weeks, from $339. D Italy, 2 or 3 weeks, 
I from $360. D Portugal & Spain, 2 or 3 weeks, from $300. 
I Extra-Value-Vacation Tours. D Portugal & Madeira, 2 weeks, from $315. 
I D Portugal & Spain, 2 weeks, from $429. D Portugal/Spain & Morocco, 3 weeks, 
I from $579. D Italy (Group), 2 weeks, $499. D Italy (Independent), 2 weeks, from 
I $587. • Italy & Switzerland, 3 weeks, $599. D Italy & Greece, 2 weeks, $699. 
I • European Shrines, 2 weeks, $599. D Europe on the Town, 3 weeks, from $799. 

D Holy Land, 2 weeks, from $774. 
I Other Alitalia Tours, a Seascapes DAfnca D Israel D Student Tours 
I For free brochure on Alitalia tours, see your travel agent or mail coupon 

to Alitalia Tours, 666 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10019. 

I SR-LOCAR-3-22 
I 

MMTMMM^ 
AIRUMES \ / 

Prices based on 21/14 day round-trip jet economy tour basing fares from New York for groups 
of 15 or more. Bool<ings and a 25% deposit must be made 30 days in advance. 

the landlord's sumptuous home and to 
evict him. 

I listened to my host's success stories 
in quiet amusement until one man 
passed and he nodded. I asked who that 
was. "He's a writer," he said. No bio
graphical superlati\'es. No "head of the 
biggest," "president of the richest," or 
"owner of the largest." How he got into 
this class of the long green was that it's 
the fashion these days for every club to 
lia\'e its token minorit>' member. 

During the Presidential campaign, all 
candidates acknowledged that there 
were other classes besides rich and poor. 
How often did we hear "Jtistice for all 
—rich and poor, black and white, 
young and old"? And e\'en that grouping 
seemed to disenfranchise millions of un
easy citizens who were unable to identify 
with those classes. The in-betweens will 
ha\'e to be reckoned with in the next 
campaign. 

"I believe," the campaigner will say, 
"in justice for all, the rich and the poor, 
the blacks and the whites, the young and 
the old, the haves and the bads, the tall 
and the short, the middle-aged and the 
lie-doesn't-look-that-olds, the birth con
trollers and the take-a-chancers, the 
Ladies' Home Jouniak and the Looks, 
the making-both-ends-meet and the 
credit-card holders, the long-haired and 
the girls, tlie childless and the bachelors, 
and corn-on-the-cob eaters and the den-
fured, the pepped and the pooped, the 
(oilmen and the income tax payers." Ap
plause, applause, applause. 

While I was eating lunch, my host 
busied himself pointing out several hun
dred million dollars \\ orth of other ce
lebrities in the room. I didn't catch their 
names. He didn't throw any. The status 
was money flow. Even the salad began 
to have a mint green fla\'or. I had or
dered oysters. They were a disappoint
ment. I thought in a club like this there 
would have been at least one pearl. 

Oh yes, his daughter's essays. The\' 
were unustialK- amusing. Her rhetoric is 
impeccable, her language picturesque. 
Turned on as she is against the Establish
ment, she thankfully manages a delicate
ly biting satire, leaving only tin\' teeth 
marks. I got the feeling that she was 
surprised at the illogical logic which 
emo'ged from the concenti'ic circles by 
which she reached her zanily perceptive 
conclusions. And best of all, her fingers, 
flying busily over her typewriter keys. 

• never left her heart. 
Of course, that was not the report I 

sent her father. Syntax, to him, would 
be a misspelled stock on the Big Hoard. 
I simply wrote him: "Your daughter bids 
fair to become the head of a rich maga
zine, and I predict o-ie da\- she will be 
owner and president of the largest pub
lishing house in America. The \\'orld will 
behero" s'rr, \\'j|h a rear! in it." 
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"You have brought 
him to life!" -the pubJisher Ricourt, 

to the young artist, 
HonoreDaumier 

Now Daumier's Le Monsieur qui ricane, cast in Foundry-Stone, 

can be yours free...with membership in The Sculpture Collectors Limited 
and no obligation to buy anything now or ever 

DAUMIER had an unerring eye for the 
attitudes and gestures that revealed a 

man's character—and for those that ridi
culed it. These talents found their fullest 
expression in Le Monsieur qui ricane, "The 
Jeering Gentleman" you see here. Like ail 
great art, the work had far-reaching effects: 
the public smiled, the pundits fumed, and 
the government prosecuted. Daumier was 
fined and thrown in jail for undermining 
the Establishment. 

Today, Daumier is recognized not only 
as one of France's greatest satirists, but as 
a major sculptor as well. Bronze casts of 
his works now command prices as high 
as $9,000. 

Le Monsieur qui ricane, cast in Foundry-
Stone from the valuable Daumier bronze 
owned by The Sculpture Collectors Limited, 
is not available except to members. It is 
not for sale, and no more will be cast after 
these are spoken for. 

N o obligation to buy—ever 

Now it can be yours as a gift—with a new 
kind of membership that never obligates 
you but privileges you to acquire fine orig
inal sculpture by leading artists, at prices 
as low as $25 and never higher than $40. 

Sculpture Collectors makes this possible 
by going to the artists and commissioning 
works d i rec t ly . In much the way the 
Medicis collected their Michelangelos and 
Raphaels, your membership admits you to 
a community of patrons of contemporary 
sculptors—and makes you an immediate 
beneficiary of their talents. 

All commissions are awarded by the 
Curator guided by the distinguished Board 
of Advisors listed below. 

Every work a signed original 

Each work is signed, then hand-cast in a 
new material—Foundry-Stone—in an edi
tion strictly to meet the needs of the mem
bers and will not be offered for sale out
side the membership. 

Four times a year you will be offered 
three exclusive, signed originals by artists 
such as Dali and other outstanding Ameri
can and European sculptors —Glinsky, 
Hartwig, Lebadang, Minaux, Moti, Reddy 
and others—all artists whose works have 
been appreciating in value. If any appeals 
to you, you may live with it for 30 days 
and still retain the option to decline it. 

Each work, handsomely mounted, will 
be accompanied by an authentication of 
originality, a biography of the artist and 
an appreciation of the work. 

Lifetime membership just $10 

Only $10 makes you a lifetime member 
and brings you Daumier's Le Monsieur qui 
ricane—plus a complimentary subscription 
to an authoritative sculpture journal, The 
Foundry Mark. 

Your membership begins with a gift— 
and can lead to a lifetime of pleasure and 
profit collecting art. To enjoy the ad
venture of owning original sculptures by 
contemporary masters, simply mail the 
coupon. Send no money now; we'll bill 
you for your $10 lifetime membership. 

Le Monsieur qui ricane, 
cast in Foundry-Stone, 
is ten inclies tall on a black base. 

Sculpture 
Collectors 

185 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. I00J6 

•BOARD OF ADVISORS 

Ettore Salvatore 
Professor of Sculpture 
Columbia tJniversity, Nev/York, N. Y. 

Pierre-Eugene Clairin 
Protesseur 
Ecole Nationale des Beaux Arts 
Paris, France 

David F. H. C. Russell, Esq. 
Collector 
London and Surrey, England 

Siegfried Relntiardt 
Artist in Residence 
Southern Illinois University 

Fred Conway 
Professor of Drawing and Painting 
Washington University 

Aldo Ponziani 
Dottore in Storia e Filosofia 
Scuola Leonardo da Vinci 
Roma, Italia 

IVIarvin Wlldstein 
Director 
Horizon Gallery 
New York, N.Y. 

Anthony Fawcet( 
Art Critic 
London, England 
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CLASSICS REVISITED-LXXXri 

Gulliver's Travels 

By K E N N E T H R E X R O T H 

THE critical literature on Gulliver's 
Travels is immense, contradictory, 
and exhausting. It is as though 

Swift had written an additional "Voyage 
to the Land of Pihsralohcs," a land gov
erned by the iron rule of Publish or Die. 
In all this vast mass of paper to which 
beautiful trees have been sacrificed, 
there is scarcely a mention of the great
est mystery attending Gulliver's Travels. 
Why has it been for more than two hun
dred years one of the most popular of all 
children's books? If the critics are right, 
especially about the fourth book, it is 
an obscene and immoral rejection of the 
weak but striving, falling but trying hu
man race, the work of a psychotic who 
hated all men, especially women, who 
was impotent, paranoid, and fixed in a 
clinging and cloying anal eroticism. 
This, it would seem, is reading matter 
for adults only. Even if the critics are 
wrong, the fact that they can make such 

deductions would make the book dan
gerous or incomprehensible, or both, to 
children. Yet children love it, quite in
nocently, and see nothing bad or even 
nasty about it. So likewise do very com
mon people. A good measure of this was 
the immense popularity among peas
ants and simple workers of the classic 
Russian motion picture made of Gulli
ver's Travels long years ago. 

On his voyage to the continent of Bal-
nibarbi and the flying island of Laputa, 
Gulliver learned, long before they were 
ever seen by real astronomers, that Mars 
had two moons. Swift describes them 
with considerable accuracy. This has 
fascinated many a science fiction writer. 
There are stories that describe Swift's 
visit to Mars or the Martians' visit to 
him, but the best is one based on the 
hypothesis that Swift himself was a Mar
tian—an engineer who had planned to 
put two large satellites in orbit about 
Mars (the moons were not discovered 
until later because they were not there). 

The Virgins and 
Carolina Caribbean 

Announce... 
• A new place in an old place—St. Croix and its eastern 
point bayfront. 

• Two hundred tropic modern, condominium villas for 
private ownership, first to be completed by late April. 
Price range: $35,000-$75,000. Management offered by 
Carolina Caribbean Corporation. 

• Your own by-the-bay golf course, only a few swift 
strides from your villa and . . . 

• A 240-room bayside hotel for Carolina Caribbean 
guests. Completion date: late 1969 or early 1970. 

• Final assurance of complete island comfort: a Fair
banks Morse desalination plant delivering 100,000 gallons 
of refreshing water daily and . . . a central sewage dis
posal system. 

• Qualified persons are invited to write: 

A 
Carolina Caribbean Corporation 

DEPARTMENT SC, P. 0 . BOX 277 
BANNER ELK, NORTH CAROLINA 28604 

but had been swept away in his space 
ship, and forced to land on Earth. The 
science fiction writers are sounder crit
ics than the scholars. Like the children 
who love Gulliver's Travels, Swift is an 
Outsider, one of the first and greatest. 
He was horrified by the condition of 
humanity and dumbfounded that he was 
a human being. 

Superficially, there is nothing extra
ordinary about the satire of Gulliver's 
Travels. Swift uses the standard classical 
formula that goes back to Aristophanes, 
Menander, and Plautus, and survives to 
this day in all plays based on the Italian 
Comedy. In his own day, in Moliere or 
Aphra Behn or the disciples of Ben 
Jonson, the formula dominated the pop
ular stage. Each character in the classic 
comedy is assigned one of the vices or 
follies of mankind and acts out its con
sequences in absurdities or incongruities 
that follow logically from a given situa
tion. What Swift did was simply use 
whole peoples, instead of individuals, 
as personifications. Starting with an as
sumption—men six inches or 60 feet 
high, the roles of horses and humans 
reversed, literal physical immortality—he 
deduced all the consequences he could 
think of, with relentless logic and real
ism, from an initial absurdity. But the 
absurdity is the only vesture of a vice 
or folly or major defect of ordinary 
people. The Lilliputians are petty; the 
Brobdingnagians are gross; the Struld-
brugs are senile; the Houyhnhnms are 
endowed only with rationality; the Ya
hoos lack it. Taken altogether, the na
tions of Gulliver's Travels make up a 
well-rounded human character—seen 
from the outside. 

O O children, like Martians, see the 
adult world. Who did not dream as a 
child that some day, after lie was grown 
up, he would meet the real adults—so 
unlike those he saw about him—who 
would be rational, just, and large of vi
sion and who would keep the world 
from collapsing? Somewhere they must 
exist, a little conspiratorial committee 
of the sane in ice caves in Tibet or in tlie 
undersea palaces in Atlantis or the Land 
of Oz. Certainly the world a child sees 
about him and judges by the simple 
values of innocence, or the equally sim
ple ones he has been taught—"Don't do 
as I do, do as 1 say"—could not endure 
overnight unless somewhere the respon-
sibles were keeping it going. The per
spective of Swift is no different. His 
"savage indignation" is just outraged in
nocence. The point of view assumed by 
all satirists was not with him an assump
tion or a pose; it was congenital and 
incorrigible. 

It is his innocence that distinguishes 
Swift from Franz Kafka and those who 
have come after him in the Theater of 
the Absurd or the novels of the blackest 
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