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-THE THIRD EYE. By Eti-
enne Lerouz. B

Houghton oft

LOVE, ROGER. By Churles
Webb. Boston: Houghton
. Mifflin_ §2.33.

in, 84.93.

Not attracted to current fic-
tion, vour reviewer has been
reading a few of the brand new
novels — from a sense of duty
And like Judith Crist, the motion
picture eritic, we find little to
recommand. Threa that strained
our eves

PSSRSO o [
ars revigawed nefe wiin

the suggestica that you might’

find bettar use of vour eyes and
time!

We did not read *“Valley of the
Dolls™ that national bastseller of
no literary merit, so we f{elt
oblizad to skim through the 511
pazes of Jacqueli Susann’s
new novel, “The Love
Machine.”Wea can recommend
it enthusiastically — torzaders
who enjoy dirty words, pervert
ed acts, rush'essness, material-
ism, who thzmselves “ne2d” no
one to love, resaact or admire

them, but who believe (as the
writer s2zms (o
drink, sex and -

that life com2:
rizd to a mo
vision producer,
robot acters in
atmosphere of th
as she sess them — in Holiy-
wood and New York, with iater-
ludes on continent. All
women (&speci
affairs; all

it have di
furs of compara
travel in i

pvi
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a gimr

hecaunss

the

some

proziems of Souid Africa, in
which we have leng bhad an
intense interast. Mot sof The
action could have taken place
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(Comoitad by Pohiizhazs' Waekls)

;. IFICTION:

“portany’s Complaint” by
Philip Reth
“The Salzhurg Coanec-
tion™" by Hellen Macinnes
“A Small Town in Ger-
many’’ by John Le Carre
*The Godiathar” by Mario
Puzo
“Airport” by Arthur Hail-
ev ;
‘A World of Proiit” by
Louis Auchincloss
NON-FICTION:
“The 20 Days” by Harri-
son Salisbury
“The Arms of Kr
William Mancheste
“The Modzy Game” by -
Adam Smith
“Jennie” by Ralph G.

Martin ’
“yiss Craig’s Il-Day
- Shape-up Prolram for

Mea and Women' by Mar-
jorie Craig

“Instant Ra2play” by Jerry
Kramer

anywhere — if it could have
takan place- It is a microcosm
of a very larze city; there are
tycoons, secret service heads
and functionaries, hippiss, drug
pushers and turned-on teenag-
ers, nvmphomaniacs, deluded
husbands, aging Lotharios, a
Sex Goddess, and hundreds of
young women {0 emulate her.
There is a police captain of Her-
culean physique and moronic
mind: there are Rolls-Rovces,
and in a Super-Shopping Center
all the material things which
man could use 0

from birth
death. There i35 mysiery, drama,

tragedy — in a style that takes.

a sharp departurz from any-
thing we have read. We would
call it a tour de force; the
author says that “‘thestory has
been knocked togethar irom two
works of Euripides and Sopho-
cles” and readars will find
echoes of the Harcules legend
througheut the bock. But the
author adds that “the ancient
a5 on an entirely con-

rv .cast’ — which it
does. Praise-- from Graiam
ireens incihudes-the comment
that “His audi2acz will be the
audience that only a good writar
can merit, an audiznce which
assombles slowly from far away
in ones a aile 1

on, the s
an addition
literature “of c
‘mavbe. We aretim
. of such a formidable critic as
Afr: Greene, but we-do szethe -
brilliznce and profundity here:
However, the world revealedis
without spiritual content; not
only is it wholly secular but
whoily materialistic. And its
message is often obscured by
doubie meaaings and contradic-
tions. The author says "I am
experimeanting ... and for one
reviewer, this wrapsit up

OUR LAST NOVEL is “Love,
Rogar" by Charlas Webb, auther
of “The Graduate” highly
praised by many but controver-
sial. (We haven’t read “The
Graduate” either!). The dust
jacket says that Charlzs Webb's
fiction “kzeps its distance from
other contemporary writing,”
and that his favorite writer i
William Dezan Howzlls! Perhap
it would he2lp inthisiastancet
zive a brief summary of the
story: itis about a young college
dropott who says (to a prosti-
tute he is visiting) that he wants
to be stable; that food and
drink, clothes, shelter and SEX
are just possibly not enough,
and that there may be moreto
life than this. Almost everythiag
in his life is by happeastance.
He didn't really choose tobea
travel agent; he just applied for
a job and it was available. And
being late getting to a big
deparsment store (o pick up
some printed stationary he had
ordsred, ne found himself inthe
store after closing — and onan
enclosed stairway when a young
woman fainted. Their improba-
ble situation lad to a night in
beds and linen (the d2partment
of) and a supper ina demonstra-
tion kitchen. The gicl disap-
peared for a time but was suc-
ceeded by a nursing studentofa
one-day conductad-tour
acquaintance. ‘It all takes place
in Boston, and when the depart-
ment-siore  girl reaspeared,
Roger handled the situation
adroitly; he became the head of
a menaze d= trois, in which
evervbody behaves as thouzh
this were quite normal. Roger is
a verv complicated young man,
usuaily letting life happen, but
on occasion being dacisive, even
azgrassive. And he2 nevec loses
his aplomb.

This writing is so clever, so
hilariously  furnv, so full of
pathos and sympathy for the
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the languaze
pages. ¢i so much
tion. And the-autho
saying somathl

to find the stability,

haps my ganeraion-2ap is show-
ing; if anyone under 30 should
read this review, will theytell
me if I'm square?

LAURA SCOTT YEYERS




