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READ ANY GOOD ROWRRAZZLES *

SCEEIICEs PT CTEROIL, 411D, DA THSY

THE LAIID TIIAT TIIHE TPORGOT by Ldgar
Rice’ Burroughs’. ~—Acée T=213;:.'126
pages, 40¢.

THE PEOPLE  THAT TTi.E FORGOT by
Ldgar Rice Burroughs. Ace ¥-220,
124 pages, 40-.

The first two boolks of a
trilogy 1hich was published in
hard covers as one volume under
fille-tidle. of ‘thie” MRE Tt Hoolm.: - Ates,
bietlph . prefers to gowbaclElsto  thE
original Blue Dook tripartite
publication -- more books to scll
that way. (I borrowved a copy of
the original magazine publication,
by ‘the way, and-uasifascinated! to
note that the artist vho illustrated
the first . story hadn't the faintest idea of what a Tyrannosaurus 3Xex
looked like. 1Ilis monster wvas very clearly a kangaroo:)

Blnroushs. was & prettysbad:Miritery and he' conldn't plot worth a
hill of beans either -- he'd ghrow his characters into impossible
situations and have them solve everything halfway through a bool, then
go off on a nev tancest thereafter. This didn't exactly make for
classic unity of plot.. His characterization was often ludicrous.

Infact, he was so bad  that he makes delightful reading, and in
faets Tive ibolds the plot of ceveralsehhpters ' ofh the first book to
friends with nuch anusement, provoking as many lauvghs as if I'd told
arseries' of elephant: jokes or something’ - ("I am an I.7.77. 1 becane
a German agent--not because I love them, for I hate them too--but
because I wanted to injure Americans, whom I hated more. ...I am
sorry--sorry that ny plans failed. "I hate you.'. One of the great
dying-villain speeches of all time, by God!)

A1l this isn't to say that Burroughs was totally inent. On the
contrary: he was an extremely ) sood action.writer, and he always
kept things lively and interesting. These are real yish-fulfillment
fantasies, and as such they're wonderful stuff. I must read the
third of the series soon.

SLALRID JS0ITE TIERE S HURAN, by Legter ded fey. iBeEllantine 552, 160 wages,
35¢. '

Tohnd: this’ eolléctanh peamtysdisappeinting, . +T hadn't e~
viously read much of ‘del™Rey!s ‘camly work, but I'd heard a lot about
ISGhID 2 bl cu a e Iy aboiite s e hEd s Sinstiombrramenotiion: Anto. seience
fiection. But the stories'here Strilke we as sinply'sentimental, not
Snbkaomed : 1h tlhiellegitinatestseriscls!, and. -thevyconient, gpecifically
includes the celebrated Helen 0'Loy.

e Tuek! el Tanadtz ITntedested Hesparticularly’ =~ not because
it's Terribly good,. bnt because af's amazingly 'similar in style and
goneentien. to..the ‘Steniesiyai B tRrl ey i€ oatlednha@nn . *:The .characteriza-
tions are on the same supexficial, slick level, the plotting is just
as neat and. formula-ridden, and Ignatz himself is a rotlier tynical
Weinbauw alien...only not as good.




THE EDGE~OF TOlORR0Y by ioward TFast, -Bantam A2254, 120 pages,
35¢. - ; : i ood
Seven short stories, six of them  fron F&SF and one from Fan-
tastic Universe. TFast writes well, and his social consciousness
is beyond reploach, I suppose -- but he doesn't scem to be very
familiar with the body of science fiction uriting which has pre-
ceded him, and as a result every one of these stories ceems pallid
and 6ld-hat. They're all about how destructive human beings are
and how world peace rust be established before we blow ougnselvess.:
up’ -- hardly mew ideas in s=f.. Other indications of -Fast's un—
familiarity with the field lie in the fact that his 2 dcas i Ll oo
seem to be from liars, and most o. the stories are told in the ;
form of official reports or letters to a friend or some such,
apparently in an effort to make them more believable. Phooey.

The most interesting story here is The First llen, which. at
least has some interesting scientific: theorizing in 1t. it

LINE TO TOIIORROU by Lewis Padgett. -Dantam 1251, 1.84 pages., 25¢.

A collection of mostly lighthearted fantasies and sclence-
fantasies. They're usually rather ingenious, too, with the Siimgl e
excepititon; of ' e, Tionltg, wirich I, -found quite disappointing:
setting up a problem and then having your hero conpletely over-
come by it is fine if you're writing a satire like Clive Jack-
son's The Svordsman of Varnis or Tilliam Tenn's The Plat-Zyed
lionster, but the ending of The Twonky is very disappointing, L
thinlk.

The best stories here are Private Eyc and lhen the Bough
Breaks -- the former despite the fact that the "scientific” ex-
planation for the Eye is absclutely prepastercus.

GENERAL FICTION

PRIDE A'D P2EJUDICE by Jane Austen. Signet Classics en82 ;- 332
pages, 50¢.

SENSE AND SENSIBILITY by Jane .usten.  Signet Classics CD59,
314 pages, 50¢. : -

I approached these about half-convinced that no matter how
good they might be I'd find them enjoyable primarily only as
period-pieces, and I can't recall the .last time. I was so delighted
to: be wrong.

They 're immensely enjoyable novels, chaTii Ng » LTI, Lol
and completely absorbing. Jane Jlusten had a narvellous sense of
plot and drama -- or perhaps of nelodrama, because there's a
continual more-heartrending-than-life quality about the storiles.
Put she handles everything with a gentle, warm wit T tLs  SRinkE
thoroughly devastating when she wants it to be. Iler characters
are wvonderfully vein, foolish, .selfish, thoughtless, or pompous
== il scheietscxmeent . for. her heraines they're almost all boors of
one. sort or another. DBut they're the most entertaining set of
boors:I've ever run into. ot 15572

Of the two books, I prefer PRIDE AID PREJUDICE, because that
book's Zlizabeth is a much better character than Zlinor in. SENSE
AND SENSIBILITY: she has more wit and charm, (Actually, since
the latter book was uritten first, I take ITlinor as a SORE: O
eoLiizabeth: aside from this one difference the two heroines are
almost identical in character. And the younger sisters, Jane and
liarianne, are again remarkably similar. I imagine the relation-



ship- betUeen each 'set of sisters corresponds closely'to ‘Jane
Austen's owm relationship with hef younger sister Cassandra,
since the two of ‘them are said to have been very close. ) :

T have @ll off the ‘other Jane fMisten novels), as. uell as a- ‘..
collection of lier letters, and I m 1ook1ng forvard Pi*h relish: !
to- reading uhem. 8 : L
ONE HUNDRED: DOLLA? ”ISUNDERSTANDING by Robert Cover Ballantlne
U7000, 1213 pages, 95¢.

A book which plts tiro diametr rically-~ opposed types of nalvete
against each other, the purpose being riotous humor. I fouhd it
less than riotous, but it's fairiy amus1ng nonetheless and shows
a new talentiirell” wortli. ratching’ ;

I+'o set-up in-alternate chapters narrated by Jimmy, the
mos't inciedibly obtuse white Anglo-3axon 2rotestant patriotic
pseudo-sophisticete in'all 11terature, and Titty, a young Megro
prostitute whose earthy, no-bullshit view of the underside (as it
were) of life acts. as a wonderful foil for him. Jimmy is too
stupid to reallzo that when a prostitute agreeS to spend a week-
end rith: hinm she's going to expect payment (he's convinced that
he's impressed her with his manliness in bed during. tle1L fangt
enceunter atithe whorehouse, and iy HRE S e O that he' S a burglar,
an upderworld character, ' on thie lam from the -law), and She
doesn' t realize that he coulﬂ have any othe than a . manetary
basis 1n mind“for their! 'shaclkup.  Xitty' s naivete lies’ e“Sentﬁﬂ]]J
Ty e dae bl fhat , chhewglivshe realizes he s stupid, she Just has’
no idga:—-of th stupld a gl teacoddege boy - can~be.

‘Theré!s a lot of :dead-center coimentary on lhe Sick Societyl
Of Our Times resulting” from all this, ‘and ‘T¢ found ¥itty ﬂbsolutely
delightful throughout. Jimmy, though, io just too stupid to be
either believable or funny, as far as I'm concerned. Ie sinply
irritates me. =R SUT
ONE FLE'T. OVER THE CUCKOO'S NEST- by Xen Késey. Viking, 1962, 311
paces, L Bies a5

A.very ve11~rev1eved first novel;"butia -bit' ‘everrated, T
think. Kesey's thene, regimentation in society and-the 1mnotence
and>'alienation of the individual, is a good one, and he has a
fresh and fascinating method of presentlnﬁ'lt ilc!urphy, a
brawling heller of a con-man, is transferred from DRESOH~E0" e
mental institution, and he sets >ut on a cammnaizh to disrupt the
neat little pattern of life in the institution 'over which the
Big NurSe reigns 'suprenc, and by 'doing so-to give the apathetic
and ineffectual inmates back a sense of self and worth, The
parallels’ on ‘2 society-wide basis are obvious -and important, and
I only irish the bool'were-a total success.

“BUtEthierevare FARTLS Y+ For Ton et th 1" Keésey 'has “as "his yigns
rator a patient who bégins the book as an %nnarently hopeless
paranoid schizonhrenic and by theiend, thioubh the efforts of
llcilurvhy, ‘he's recovéred suf1101entlj that he's been released.
Ehbcrgouskd: he - fine.  pitsltesiey -t prose is+eften''too percentive &ng !
well<istated for his ‘hung-up ang: ldvﬂely uneducated narrator.
AT g sl T S im 1e_dev1ce of the madman-who-sees-truth (a tradition
which ‘goes back’to Shakespearée's fools and beyond ‘-- ‘in a “sense,
all the way to iifes1as), the effects are too often-more'a“tful
than conv1n01nn

There's also: a-shallcimess of c1aLacterlzst¢on tnroughout
the book which considerably limits its effectiveness. Xesey's
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characters are. almost all good ones, but tney have all the depth

-of a good class-A Hollywood movie, which isn't' nearly as- much as

the book deserves.
Still, the story is fa001nat1ng and suspenseful and the in-

‘dividual scenes come to life with feeling and often high good '

humor. (The book has been called a tranlcomedy, which is of
course. an over31mp11flcatlon, but basically it's true enough.)
In short, it's an imperfect but very lnteaestlng JOb and Kesey
is obv1ously a writer. to vatch, ‘ . :

- . STERN by Bruce Jay Frledman.' o1gnet 75(.

Still another first novel, and ea51ly the best of the batch
Stern is the name of the lead character "a terribly sincere man’’
in his early thirties who feels the 1mp1acable weight of the world
falling more and more. personally on his back, crowding and
crushing him. Ile gets an.ulcer, eventually has a nervous break-
down, and throughout the boak. fantasizes in alternately TValter.
HMittyish and paranoid fashion on what he'll 'do to fight “the world
and what the world will do to..destroy him. This sounds pretty
grim, but it's told with an 1ntensely 1n31ghtful humor which makes
the book a dellght throughout. 4and the really impressive thlng
about Friedman's style is that he handlés ‘both the funny- ‘stuff
and the depressing stuff in exactly “theé same manner, adaptlng 1t
subtly in each case to the purpose at’ hand Friedman may just
prove to be the most important writer, to come out of the sixties.

It's interesting to note, by the way, as a footnote ' on ‘here
our Important Young lriters come from, that Gover is the son of
a Kentucky hillbilly, Kesey is a Urestler in Oregon, and Friedman
edits men's magazines of the Communist Alligators Raped My life
sort. S

THE VIQOLENT BEAR IT ATAY by Ilannery o' Connoo Signet D1937;
160 pages,. 50¢.

-This ris one of those Southern novels about God and sin and”
gullt and like that. It's interesting, and strlklngly Uell S
written -at. tlmes...vorthwhlle reading, I think.

- .But Flannefy O0'Connor has an irritating fascination with
symbollsm, and she overdoes it at almost evefry turn. BEvery bit
of food becomes Tne Bread of Life, water is always baptismal, fire
is seen as simultaneously spiritually destructive and cleans1ng
...etc. To her credit, she makes all the symbolism inherent in
her characters -- but in doing so she maheo her characters symbols
themselves. '

She also has, at times, a bad case of. the as- if's, so that
there are pages on end where everythln0~ is described as if it -
were this or as though it were doing that. IHer most effective-
writing in the book is of thi. type, but so is her worst vrltlng.

THD POND ? HEART by oudOfa Telty. Dell 887, 128 pages, 25¢.

I'm beﬁlnnlng to suspect that I'm a bit prejudiced agalﬁst
Southern novels, so maybe my reactions tp this one (which appeared
originally in The New Yorker, was.a Book. of the Ilonth Club g
selection, and in 1955 won the 7illiam Dean Howells lMedal of the
American Academy of. Arts and Letters as the most distinguished
work of American- fiction published during the previous five years)

are a bit off of the norm. The trouble is, though, that I find

the values, held by Southern writers often 1rr1tat1ng, and thelr
continual self-conscious symbollsm just too nuch. ;
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‘ There & certalnly o 'question that Zudora Velty.can urite, .

and write very weIl. " She:las an éxcellent sense of the rldlculous
her characterlzatlon is thoroughly believable, and-in general
she b“lngs 'off this book with gracej; it and oharm.” Unfortunately,
though I 11ke her rraoe and her vlt I don' 29 like her Southern : el
charm. o foeten B i

Brlefly, the- stbry S>about ne her01ne—narrator S. Unole
Daniél, a somevhat’siiipledrinded. rich! land ovmexr: with a. heart of
gold. Uncle Daniel goes around siving: things. awvay -- candy, -
plots of land, trips to Lookout lountain -- and thereby driving
the more. senglble members of his faully to distraction. oventually
he marries a younp poor-vhlte -tiash girl, vho gives hin a- bad
time and 1S found dead. Uncle Daniel:.is .charged with mprder,

" and’ the resulting trial is the high point of the book --.a low- -

key, hlgh comedy spoof on the entire courtroon drama tradltion.q
It serves ‘effectively as the perfect satire on the trial.in .T0.
KILL A HOCKINGBI?D even though 1t was vrltten over half -, decade

i earller.

It s a good . bool but I was stlll 1rrltatod by its typloal
Southern qual&tles. Uncle Daniel, for instance, though he's _
evidently intended 'to symbolize. 51mple goodness, has annoying i
overtones, to me, of not-so=sinple Southern paternalism. . -

. And T haven't the -faintest idea what the ending of the story
is, supposed to mean. -This may be my otm fault, but show me a ..
reader vho ever truly thought tl vt tras the case. '

oL
R
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ORIILE I‘ICTION '

Lodowe

TRDNT'S LAST CASD by :. C Bentley Ballantlne F69O 183 pages,
50¢ .. ‘

“One of the classics of the detective novel, and quite de-
servedly so. The book is an ingeniously set up double-triple-.
switch mystery, told in the leisurely style of tlie early part of
this century. (It was first »ublished in 1913.) It has not ...
only an excellent nystery, but some delightful characterization
an ‘occasional side-excursions into good-humored nhllosonhy, all
tled up neatly Ulth the plot at the end. : :

NIGHT OF VFLC SLAS by Elonel Dav;dson. Avon 1I=101 191 oages, .
45 : e

¢"dn ‘é%cellent novel vhich starts out as a'typlcally amusing
British comed"about a confused and fuub11n~ young man whose .
personal crisis lies in the insurmountalle ‘problem of deallng
with his. somevhat “raspish nlrlfrlend Dut after.a few .chapters
of . this our young'man: flnds himself throvm inte an Amblerish .
international intrigue situation which forces him to be much more
than.merely competent. The contrast is striking and oxtremely
effectlve, and Dav1dson makes a fine book out of 1t

THE HUHTE? by Tichard Stark. ‘ernaaook =4272, 1%5 paﬂes, 354 .
. THE IIAN {ITH TH“ ‘GETAYTAY TFACTE by _1chard utark. Poclet Book ‘
6180, 151 pages) 35¢ . ° )

The first two boo ts-of a serles aoout Parker, a hard as-m
nails criminal itho's about as'cold and despieable as they come
-- in fact, a it moreso. The third book; THE OUPFiT, is now out
(I have it, and will read it sooit);, @nd three morg, have been

- Urltten and bought, with no end: to the series, in: s;ght



It wasn't planned as a series. THE HUNTER was originally
written as a one-=shot book about a tough: guy who-gets double- -
.crossed in a robbery and smends the beolk-coldly and deliberately
Xk1lling off everyonecstanding in the way of his getting back ...
his share of the lodt. It's a beautiful .ddea, in . that the:.lead
has absolutely no admirable qualities: he iwas planning to;-double-
cross the other guy himself, for instance;:iSo his revenge .doésh't
even hawe the eye-for-an-eye justification of -previous books
along thiese .lines. And once he's found aud killed the guy who.
orossed him, he finds the guy has paidoff a debt to the Syndicate
with his money, so he goes after the.Syndicate -- and yins - Bad
of book. It's not thie sort of ihing-you-expect.

. The original version of the bodk had Parker killed at the
end, but the editor who bought it liked the character so much
he wanted a series, hence the change in the ending. :

Unfortunately, the second book -presents a greatly modified
Parker.  Rather than vicious, as in the first, in the second
he's merely ‘bad-tempered. e ‘kills only . two people in the second
book, both of them for good,.or~at~least.practical, reasons,
whereas in the: first book he-kills close to a dozen, several for
marvelldUsly;pep@y_reaspgs._ﬁHy,disappointment about the second
book may sound like bloodthirstireéss, but the point is that as
thé complete bastard Parker had character and individuality. 1In
THE MAN ITH THE GETAVAY TACE he's -just another smalltime tough’
hood going through his paceés in a rather routine plot. :

I hope the rest of the series will be better.

NOI-FICTIOH

THE SCHOLAX ADVENTURERS by Richard D. Altick. Ilacmillan Paper-:
backs, 1960, 1.45. - = . - ey . -
: A yell-written,  anecdotal and consistently interesting book
about literary researchers, their problems: and methods, with
many stories of their investigations and the results. Literary.
frauds, both deliberate- forgeries of '"original manuscripts" by
great writers to be sold for profit and such side-effect frauds:
as have been effected by the bowdlerization of writers' letters,
. when’ collected for publication, get good coverage. ~Literary .
detective work to piece together such historical enigmas-.as the
1ifeiof Bir Thomas llalory and t-e -death of Christopher Har]owe
also-provide fascinating chapters-  And there's much more; Like.-
this -- a good deal of variety and interesting stuff. - An ex-.
cellent book. . - . S : -

THE YEAR: THE JORLD WENT IIAD by Allen Churchill,  ; Ziliman. £199,
256 pages,  50¢. . - R T G T Ao ne

sa Churehill is the man who wrote THE IiPROPER BOHEIIANS, that
fine anecdotal history of Greenwich Village.. This .book :is novhere
near as:.good, though. It's a gee-them-vrere-the-days book about:
the. events of 1927, and 1ts style is perhaps best %worst) charac-
terized by .the'last few lines: "Slowly at 22:59:50 the illumin-
ated ball atop the -Times Tower began its slow descent, and a
happy ‘cheer irose from the jampacked throng. Horns and wvhistles
blew:~ OFf with the .old, On with the new! Tineteen~twenty-seven
-= ke Year the ilorld Jent lad -- was gone. It would never cone
againt' . ¢ Comewh o . .

T find these books particularly irritating when they speak




of \prosperlty and- somehow: go on for: 75,000 words:without mens. -
“loning the.small proportlon of the people.who enjoyed ‘this pros-
perity.. Sure, ~there wasn't much of an unemployment problem theh:
everybody was working.».at-50¢ an hour. - (And prices weren't .. .
. that much lower ;then.) Churchill mentions these .conditions offa
handedly ohly- in deallng with the Sacco=~Vanzetti case.. ~:: Y
Most  of the book: is taken up with. fqilovlng Lindbergh and
othex. transAtlantlc leers, all of which:is reasonably 1nterest-
ing, The book also contains 1nnumerable typoes in th1s edltion,
one of which is morth quoting. : R
"By far the most..remarkable Spe01al wrlter appolnted to
cover. the event. (the Snyder-Grar .trial) was Peggy Hopkins Joyce,
the much-married glamour girl: of the Twenties. In-alds MlSS_w :
Joyce married some. five/or;six times, a record surpassed by -
numerous; other members:of. her sex. Yet she squeezed 'S0 . much
dlvorce rate currently agltatlng rlght thlnklng people. The
'much-marrled Peggy- was. a perennial news source,.:though reporters
had trouble de01ding whether she was an intelligent-girl or a-
Lorelei.Lee straight out of Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. . Therée~was.
evidence on both sides. At & dinner party Miss.doyce. had beeno:
surveyed through.a: lergnette by a haughty: dowagerewho inquired,:
'"Young lady, why: do- you get married so muck?" Td thls Peggy R
answered brlghtly, 'I owe it to my publc.'" " SRR

THE LOST PHARAOHS by Leonard Cottrell Grosse 's Universal
Library, 0157, $1.95.

Cottrell is one of the best of the popular writers on
archaeology and ancient history, and in devoting a book to the
subject of ancient Egypt, probablyithe most sense-o0f-wonderish -
single nation of the an01ent world, you'd expect him to.:iproduce
a really first-rate beok.i:The result, though is disappointing:
it lacks unityiand balance, and gives the: 1mpres31on of. having :
been .written hastily. i P2

< The subjects about which he writes --=The Valley of the g
Klngs, the Amarna Age, the Great Pyramids,: the records of tomb- -
robbing in ancient days, etc., -+ are good ones;. but they're: o
overly familiar even for a stirietly popular book,: it seems" to me.
And in concentratlng so- much on the period of The New Kingdom, ..0
with only a few-brief chapters about earlier and later times, "I
Cottrell gives.a badly warped pﬂcture of the three-thousand-year
history of ancient Egypt. ‘

ThlS lopsidedness would be understandable if there just
weren't records of 1nterest1ng things from other periods on which
to report;.:but:that's not the case. There's nothing hére about
the civil disorders following the breakup of The Middle. Kingdom,
for instance, the Hyksos domination, the emergence of the.Theban
-prince Ahmose and 'his founding:of The New Kingdom, or of"such
interesting products of thls period as the Tale of Sinuhe,:which:
has been called the world's first novel. (”he Mesopotamian: ‘saga.
of Gilgamesh antedates it, howévér.) There's nothing abouis .
Queen hatshepsut, one of the most interesting figures in Egyptlan
history:i:: There's nothing about the Ptolemaic period, which had-:
its owm= fa301nation, nor: -about CleoQatra, who also.’had hers..:-r

. Thevbook. is Just a- hodgepodge pf interesting thlngs “about -
ancient Egypt, and while that S fine as far as 1t goes I d CLibars
hoped~for something. better. . = iusi ool .



LOST LANGIUAGES -, °. I. Cleatc.. Ilentor IIM27, 77 pages, 75¢.
A survey .of how the written languages of ancient Egypt,
Mesopotania, Anatolla and . Crete were discovered and painstakingly

‘décipliered, with a final chapter on such so far uncracked lan-
guages as those of-the Indud Vailey and Easter Island. The book
is wrltten as clearly as poss1b1e, with occaS1ona1 flashes of
wit and irony. ‘Archaeology isn't Cleator's Spe01fic fleld -~ he
was .chief founder of thé British Interplanetary Society -- but
he has a good knowledge of i1t and does a fine job of presenting
this aspect.

Actually,‘the detalls of such de01pherment are 1mposs1ble
to understand unless .you happen to know a great deal about Near
Eastern languages,’ 'because so much of it is done by educated
guesswork and the process of elimination of possibilitigs. for,lw
parallels with still-extant languages, so Cleator, writing for-
a neneral audlence, can. give only a broad outllne of the methods
used. .Even in this much there's a good deal of fas01nat10n, .
though, and the book is a fine one. b

(Apropos of nothlng much, I'm reminded that when I took* a“f
course. at Cal in ancient hlstory, the official designation of -+
the course was Hear Iastern Languages 13, Since we were given’
very little materlal on Near Zastern languages, either ancient’
or modern, I've never been able to flgure thls out but I suppose
there's a reason for it.,) o GcTe TR

HOLLYWOOD R.I.P. by I. G. Edmonds. Regency RB 320, 158 pages,

50¢. ) o

A book that was originally titled by the author HOLLYWOOD
SCANDALS, and that tells the whole content. It's reasonably
well written, hits the usual highspots (Fatty Arbuckle, the
Pantages case, Errol Plynn, Marilyn Monreoe, etc.), and is an
interesting survey cf The Mess In Hollywood for anyone 1n tne »
mood for this’ sbrt of tqing, _ "

THE BLUE NILE by Alan Moorehead. Dell 0636 302 pages, 60¢
"A’fas01na ting book. a companion to Hoorehead's earlier THE
WHITE NILE. ' The’ preV1ous book dealt with the exploratlon of the
omrce of ‘the Nile, and as such had a strong theme rurnning -
throughout +this one has to search a bit for a continuing theme,
wwtut~Moorehead finds it in the general topic of the emergence of
Egypt, the Sudan and Ethiopia from the Middle Ages as a result
of foreign conquests Three mi.itary campaigns make up most of
the book: Napoleon S 1nvas1on of Egypt Ismall s conquest of
Dthlopla° (And by the way, I think Theodore is one of the most
incredible characters in history: an absolute madman who still
had some remarkably lucid moments when-he. understood perfectly
the dynamics of the entire situation.)
‘The material is 1nterest1ng in 1tself “but Moorehead s
wrlting is the: factor which makes the book ‘2 must. He has an
~unerring eye for what's 1nterest1ng, and the abillty to bring
'people and.. plaoes to 1if€ on the page '

'“:THE YEARS WITH ROSS’ by James Thurber. Signet T2020,7285“pﬁées}
7)¢
Ihurber .8 last book, and one whlch shovs Just about all hlS

..........

warmth as a human belng and his always simultaneous awaleness‘



of the. ridlculousness of people and the human condltlon._-'

P TR S B course, the definitive biography of Harold Ross,
founder and long-time.editor of The New Yorker. Ross emerges
from . 1is ;pages seeming very:much like the typical Thurber.
character: dlstrustful of.and beset by women and details of
life he'd rather not have to beother with, showing moments and
sometimes hours of amazing naivete and confusion. The guestion
which plagues me about this characterization is whether Thurber
deseribes. Ross. in. this manner because this 1s how Thurber sees
people, or whether indeed Ross may haye been a great deal of
the inspiration for Thurber's writings about the American male.

DIGGING UP THE PAST by Sir Leonard Woolley Pelioan-A4 2/=.
120 -pages plus 32 plates.

A brief and quite 1nterest1ng 1ntroduot10n to the tech-
niques and purposes of archaeology, based on a series of broad=-
casts over the BBC. 'oolley gives examples and anecdotes BE- 5
illustrate his. points throughout. The book doesn't:set:out. to.,
be .a, very,extensive study of the field, but for its purposes g
e qulte good. , i

a rather brief installment of
- the far-famed saps serial
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This has been HOBGOBLIN #12, January 1964, published for SAPS
and Redd. Boggs by  Terry Carr, 41 Pierrepont Street, Brooklyn,

New York, *1201. ;]lvq+ratlons by William Rotsler, fandom Sk
answer to Albert Schweltzer (who never asked). Superb mimeo-
graphy by Ted White and QWERTYUIOPress. This Is Not A Rameses IT
Project. Arthur Thomson for TAFF! A bas les Coventranians.

Remember the Alamo, the Maine, and the Qo0oster That 'ore Red Pants,
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