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THE LANDSCAPE of Claude
Simon’s constantly lluminating -
~.The Battle of Pharsalus . is a
dnled-up. dusty -and - neglected .

atch of ground:in Greece whose

istorlc past and negligible pre-
! sent haunt the.narrator of the .
“novel  and ;Therge :with- hig” own.

“interdor:1andscape and ‘even' his’ :

e,public 'stance.'watching ‘life. from-
za‘window by ‘& :Metro station. "

il This 1§ :all- contained in. the,.

:“gireamn ‘of consciousness snippets,’,
rusually un%“nctuated that are. a
~feature of Simon’s other:fine
-.novels :and indeed ‘of 'Butor. and
i t.he .Tel -Quel: group of 'experi---
amental novellsts “the- -point about
“*'thls -+ book- that
4 expenmental " is . written-
'-"'w:lth .great - dlstmctlon and ..

beauty and. contalns on . almost *

every ‘page.’'a-memorable image.

5 1]t is a.long:prosé .poem about
¥:a sensmve Frenchman of middle-
~age and class “who has visited

“ Greece .because -of his- interest

+in Caesar and who himself fought:

pre- .
~sumably in the First- World War) -

-‘there (in the .cavalry, so

~and whose obsessive memory is
of 2 moment of adultery, -

The. narrator is also interested
:[n pamtlng miuch of his imagery

~réfers ‘to “Uccéllo, della Fran-:

-cesca and: Caravagglo. 'in  the

-superb section called Battle for.

insta.nce where the inter-cutting
techmque—-not so much cutling

‘@§ running on, in fact—Iis used

to its greatest effect by
~'Caesar’s .and_ the
-battles in a tremendously
Tand dimmediate sequence.
. .confrasting. with this is a -sort

hnkmg

vivid

- Of lament for a ‘rusting and

~derelict reaping machine
"‘Wh.tch stands in the fields
Thesally

~All through the book there are
these stunning descriptive - pas-
. sages 1lluminated by the sudden
Ju.\taposmon of BC.and AD,
“of France and Greece, war and
- love: the power and control of

of

the writer are beyond question

(and the translator has. converted

WH‘EN A POET dec1des to issue

‘“Collected Poems” ‘he js in-- .
crucial ~assess- =

vntln a rather
':_ment. A large body- of work,
‘'with the authors imprimatur, 1S
.déellivered for judgment, and one
~would expect--the poet at Ieast
,-;to take it seriously. -

.This seems not' to have bcen'

'i;-the case with Mr  -MacBeth's
.-volume,
-from his earlier books are.wildly.

-random; with a disproportionate:

}number of “set” pieces included
-==those scenarios for public read-
-ings which mean. little ‘on the
-page. But it is with the new
“poems that the trouble really

-“to be found.. What can be made

-of the schoolboy awKkwardness

rand lavatory humour in; for in-
stance, “Dr Crippen's Elimina-
-tion Kit,” an A-Z rundown on his
fellow poets?

Philip Oakes

Appeared on Television
Eulogising the Movement.
Unjortunately, his bowels moved,
No doubt with compassion,

At just the wrong moment.

Indeed some poems (eg, “ The

“though.

narrator S

- And

ture

The selections.chosen

"Auschw 1tz Rag’

" .pathologically bad -taste in addi-
. tion: to

- literature:
‘T walk on tip-

The Arts/Books

Two fine novels

-THE BATTLE OF PHARSALUS by Claude Slmon translated from the
.French_by Richard ‘Howard/Cape £2.25. - |

>A-FLASH OF GREEN by JohnD MacDonaId[Rober’t Hale £1 80
.OUR: GANG: by. Philip’ Rotthape £1.75 .

JOHN WHITLEY

the dens.lty of the onig lnal lnto )

Amencan with great Sklll)
But. I think' that even with

such a deeply. honest and impres- -
. sive work of art there comes a
‘point where the theoretical struc-
‘ture .that the novelist wants to-

impose becomes too complicated to

- sustain what he is trying to com-

municate, - where

experiment

and the reader gives up. The ex-

perrmentcrs may retort that if the.

reader gives up they are not
interested in him: but they must
still justify apparently gratuitous
complications in their work. M.
Simon. usually avoids
dangers, where - many of his
colleagues, to my srmple mind,
do not.. -

In complctely the opposite
sense John D. MacDonald has
also written a very fine .novel.
A Flash of Green -is about the
defeat of some smali town con-
servationists: in -America by a

-group of local businessmen who

want to fill in a beautiful Dbay;
and through this battle the
characters on each ‘side are de-
veloped' and changed like the
environment. .

Where M. Simon uses language
as though he "wants to keep it
alive, Mr MacDonald seems to
want to kill it or at any rate re-
move  the trappings of ‘litera-
his sentences are short

p 254

. slightly
teeters into trivial obscurantism

such

& ‘SHEEP by, Max HandleylArlmgton £2

and to'the point, his descriptions
are. rarely anything but’ ﬂat the .
‘book is mainly in dialogue of a

debased demotic apparently used

even by the middle classes on -y
the. Florida Gulf, and the’

; | MOt is -
dehberate]y. mechanical.- |
"From the start it is obvious
that the devéeiopers, led by a
too . cracker-barrel Elmo 2
ans mll successfully use the 3
mformatlon gathered for -them -
by the " detached journalist
Jimmy Wing. to blackmail the
preservatlonists into dropping

.their opposition; and Jimmy’s

tieeup with Eimo - 18 stated
rather than created. But once the e
campaign is under way, this be-
comes an exceptionally good
novel about the corruption of
the human spirit,

Mr MacDonald, like Stendhal, is
a Romantic: his characters are to
be fallen angels and fall they
must, from the traitorous Jimmy
to his undeclared love, the young
widow Kat, and the model
Jackie, S0 proud of her body,
who is tied naked to a tree and
whipped by religious fanatics.
Perhaps the f{ragedy is even
greater because the boy is the
only outlet for these people's
aesthetic sensibility: they don't
seem to read or play music, rt’
a far cry from Miss McCarthy's

American coastline in Birds of
America.

‘Poets’ reckoning

~COLLECTED ‘POEMS 1958-1970 by George MacBeth/Macmlllan
£1.50, hardback £3.50 p

THE. GENEROUS DAYS by Stephen Spender/Faber £1

LYMAN ANDREWS

) are iIn almost

berner rather aw[ul as

-loe
to the Zy klon B,

They're goin’ to crucify
‘thble me.

As ‘a whole the book is un-
worthy of a writer who has shown
many times his skill and pro-
fessionalism. His reputation
doesn't deserve what this hasty,

sloppy and rather sad book will
do to it.

Stephen Spender’s first new col-
lection in over twenty years

s PRISON POEMS by Yuli Daniel]Calder & Boyars £1.50

exhibits the same virtues and
flaws as ever. Once again there is
the undoubted integrity, the con-
tinuing, slightly maverick roman-

- ticism. Less happily, awkward-

ness still remains: the self-con-
scious “I” in the poems, that
figure who mtrudes into the
poem, but never quite assimilates
itself. But If it is, after all this
time, a rather slight book, it is
good {o have it. And we can be
grateful that this individual,
somehow lonely voice is heard
again.

David Burg, Solzhenitsyn’s
translator, has introduced and, in

AUTOBIOGRAPHIES [l PAUL JENNINGS

- THAT WILL BE DAY, when

chap who started on fourteenth_-

‘birthday ‘in despatch dept. at’ one. hundred

“Jarkson's Flange & . Grbmmet-

. as" unskilled lad sits’ down  after _itg help his father to prove claim

.t0-160 acres by lwmg on them for
- ﬁve years.

65th birthday

-fascinating - autobiog, - without

.trees, air, pastoral youth and they-.

dont come-like - that - any - more
characters to look back on

Still, when think

. aged to live free wandering lives
“which make good autoblogs for
‘‘readers in suburban ' prison,
.‘especially if they can write with

< the direct simplicity of Sanora
Babb in An Owl On Every Post

“(Peter. Davies £2.25). When seven

-~ she travelled with young (married
._'at fifteen) mother and younger.

‘Thismonth HI-FiNews

& Record Review reports

onwhat happened at

the Audio Fair. Shows

how to make an inexpensive ref lex
speakerathome. Looksat "

FOR XMAS AND

FOR YEARS FROM

JOHN BAKER

5 Royal Opera
Arcade

Pall Mall SW1

Ask at bookshops .

(when as unsKilled"
. old man he recelved gold watch

~and TV chair from foreman and .-
- - mates. in despatch dept.) to write -

.0ld jolly
"-,Babb had splendid grandfather-.
.relatlonshlp, one  hundred miies
.from- nearest school -he. 2ave her
western-"
world industrialised more. than:
- century, amazing how many man- :

RAINBOWS FLEAS

AND FLOWERS

An event for young people:
this generous animal and
open-air anthology,.full of
surprising verse and
unexpected discoveries, much -
of it modern: poets great
and small; all'times and
places. ,C 2'25

sisfer aged four t{o ioin tather on
high -windswept Colorado plain,
‘utterly remote in 1813, pioneering
years after main

pioneering story. Father .1ad gone

" Love: hate relatlonshlp hetween
two men, father often ¢:ined for
-life as  baker; but Miss

several lessons a ‘week, though
only printed matter available was
Klt Carson and copies of Denver
Post stuck on earth walls, spelling
bees ‘involved Indian. names like
Opothleyahola, Extraordinary bit
where grandfather took child :ong
night walk on.vast inoonlit plain,
saw black horse cavorting, after-
wards it went over cliff, terrible
scream, grandfather sald it was

pure self of real horse he'd had

>l modern PA. Tells the
|| saga of a stereptype.
{And reviews the records
" of the year. Plus al
the usual regular features. Callat
. your newsagent fora c0py 20p

- EmE=-FE
FRERRIS

& record reviews
A LInk House Group Publication

Garry Hogg’s
THE SHELL
BOOK OF
EXPLORING

' BRITAIN
"The newest Shell
bargain: gooo miles
of off-the-beaten-
track motoring. 400
pages, 165 special
photos, 30pp colour
plates, 21 new maps.

that did fall over cliff two years
previously. A good ook, the way
salt, wood, earth wind are good.

H. E. Bates sings a lusher
nature. -

On hot days cows sought shade
under -vast old hawthorns, rub-
bing .their backs against them
until the. trunks shone like
polished mahogany. The air,
bereft of bird song, whlrred with
that - concentrated chorus of
grasshoppers that seems in the
strangest way to deepen

silence. . , . . |

The Blossoming World
(Michael Joseph £2.50) @ starts
with . arrival of twenty-year-old
Bates at St. ‘Pancras from his
native Northants to meet Cape’s
reader. “‘Mr Edward Garnett,’
someone said and I could have
fainted "—but he didn't and
Garnett was * astonished when I
let out a list of my gods: Chekhov,
Turgenev, Tolstoy Ibsen, Mau-
passant, Crane, Conrad, Gorki,
Bierce, Flaubert.” They had good.

.0ld hate of critics, phillstmes,

“they don't know, you see, Bates,
they don't know.” G. was good

friend in up-and-down writer S
career.

But really the non-writers'-club
bits are the best; the marriage,
barn.converting, garden -making,
summers and holidays. “The
story of how this garden was
created out of the wrlderness of
an old farmyard is not unfascinat-
ing.” He’s right, it isn't. Boak
ends with Bates commissioned
into RAF “to wrnte short stories
and nothing but short stories.”
Delicious drawmgs of babies,
etc., by John Ward.

L T. C. Rolt's very articulate
.reminder that we've got so far
away from nature now that we
think of steam as pastoral, that
would have shaken Wordsworth.
He grew up in Hay-on-Wye and.
Cotswolds, - life has been rull of
numinous magical landscapes
(Traherne, Kilvert, Vaughan were
local spmts) in which old crafts-
men transfer undiluied -country
wisdom, craft mastery, patience
and respect for materials {o
palaeotechnic systems, e.g., steam
ploughing. Landscape with
Machines (Longman £3.25, pp
230) tells of Rolt’s apprentrceslup
with agricultural engineers (don’t
panic when stuck inside boiler),
then railway works in Stoke-on-
Trent, later still co-ownership of
Phoenix Green Garage, HQ of
Vintage Sports Car Club, Rolt,

| an engineer who hates mass pro-

duction, exactly re-creates gnarled
Wiltshire plouehmen on bare
uplands, magic of steam (later
petrol) narrow-boat, his first
marned ‘home; is acutely aware
of ‘dichotomy beftween * black”
and *“ green” England, does all
man can do about such dichotomy
—writes about it in prose filed,
shaped, chiselled, carefully per-
fected in another apprenticeship.

Henry Trivick’s
PICTURE
BOOK OF
BRASSES IN
GILT

'The most original art
book of the season:
with 240 brasses mostly

in gold positive, as first
laid down. £5°25

All for ,g: 85
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