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By BILL DECKER

BIOGRAPHY OF THE BULLS;
An Anthology of Spanish Bull
fighting. Edited by RRex Smith,
Rinehart & Company.

For a long time Ernest Herning-
way's “Death in the Aflternoon'
was the only thing wrillen in Eng-
lish on Spanjsh bullfighting. It
stood as a monument lo an Amer-
ican's appreciation of a complete-
ly foreign art, For Llhose of us
who would probably never witness
the spectacle first hand it served
as our only possible understanding
of the “festival of the bulls.”

Rocently other Americans have
wrilen on the subject from the
points of view of spectators and
participants, bul those of us who
chevished the experience of having
read Hemingway years ago were
not impressed. After all, we ar-
gued, these “‘Johnnies.come-late-
Iy lo the bullfighting field have
nothing to soy that “the mast-
or" did not say leng ago and he
said it better. We read the new
books as they came out and grudg-
ingly conceded thal this or that
one was nol withoul certain mer-
its; but none of them grasped the
complex subject totally as Heming-
way had. When a particularly pow-
erful novel impressed us we went
back and reread “Death in the
Aflternoon” and were reassured
that it was all there and still far
the best.

Now we [lind our pedantic dog-
maticism disturbed by an impres-
sive collection of writing on the
subject. Rex Smith has gathered
together a vast amounl of mate-
rial and added his own editorial
comments and explanations includ-
ing some excellent illustrations in
one handsome volume. To be sure,
ITemingway is well represented,
but only. as one of many contrib-
utors. This means of presentation
serves Lo point up the focl that
there is more thon one way lo
approach the subjeel.

First he offers us the resulls
of whal must have been lengthy and
thorough research on the bull in
history and his symbolic signifi-
cance. Since the beginning of time
the bull has stood as the embodi
ment of virility, he has been wor-
shiped as o god and sacrificed as
an offering to other gods, Smith
does not suy so, bul il appears thal
man has identified himsell more
closely with the bull than with any
other animal. lle 2oes on to re-
count the gradual development of
the ceremony of bullfighling as we
know It today citing the various
historical stages and the styles of
famous masters of the ort,

Any American discussing the sub-
joet is faced with the task of just-
iying  the inherent eruelty  and
secming barbarity of this foreign
ecustain, Smith aces up to the chal-
lenge by ruoting many  excellent
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the fact thal wanlon slaughter or
torture have no parl in the event.
To be sure, the bull is killed;
but with as much mercy t(and

cerlainly more dignity) than we
Americans show in  slaughtering
game, fowl and livestock.
mord more more more

The bullfight is a ritual, 1t is
performed much after the fashion
of a Greek tragedy. The audience
knows the emding belore the cur-
Lain rises, but they respond to the
emolions evoked by the parlici-
pants as the ceremony unfolds step
by slep. The actors have their
parls and are judged by their in-
dividual interpretations and con-
formily lo the highly disciplined
formalism which controls their ae-
tions ns rigidly as any scripl.
Grace is esteemed beyond bravery
and a pure, classical performance
is regarded far above amy exhibi-
tion of foolhardy brutalily, The
true devotee of the [estival of the
bulls does not go to watch a bull be
killed or a man gored; he goes to
se¢ a drama of courage, grace and
dignily portrayed in three acls
which might be called birth, life
and death,

The play opens when the bull
enlers the arcna. His courage is
tested by the picadors who meet
his charges with their lances,
These lances are guarded so that
lhey cannot inflict more than a
prick to the enraged bull because
the object is not to wound or weak-
en him bul simply lo test his
bravery. If the bull turns away
from the pic he is a failure, if he
charges repeatedly he is deemed
a su¢cess and worthy of represent-
ing man os he moves on toward
the predesitined fute which awaits
us all, In the second acl he comes
into his lirsl contact with unmount-
el men and his skill and agility
are displayed, bul the men are
careful not to tire him beeause
he must come into the final aet
with all his power intact, It is then
that he meets the matador and the
drama builds to ils elimax when
min and bull face death with dig-
nity.

This oversimplified accounl is a
poor explanation of the cercmony
and is offered only in the hope
that it may whet the reader’s ap-
pelite to read such passages as
this one [rom the works of John
Steinbeck:

“A great bullfighl brings the ex-
allation great music does and
great poelry, One carries for a
time afterwards the satisfaction
and the knowledge thal man is no
weakling in a dreadful world—that
by his bravery, his versatility and
his merits e has and can sor-
vive anything the world can bring
ngainst him,
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THE EMBLEM SHOWN ABOVE has been selocted for use during National Library Week
from March 16-22. "Wake Up and Read" will be the slogan of the campaign which is
designed to encourage everyone to take advantage of the library facilities available in
every community. Have you read any good books lately?

ANewNovel Of World Warll

ANGRY HARVEST. By Hermann
Field and Stanislaw Micrzenski.
Crowell. $5.

In an isolaled village in Poland
—the Germans had bypassed Il as
they swepl into Russia and the
cowed Lown could only hope they
would do the same when Stalin's
massed urmics hurled them back
westward — a welldo-do peasant
named Leon was carrying on his
farm as best he could.

He bad two employes, whom we
meet on the first page of this re-
markable novel, Kasper and Anna.
He had [riends and acquaintonces
in the countryside: Cybulkowski,
with his knack lor carning money
and his wife with the knack for
wasling it; the priest, with his sis-
ter, the widow Paulina; the desti-
tute Lady Kominska; the pretty,
and Mighty, Irena,

Bul above all, just as the Ger-
mans merclless persecution of the
Jews was brought heme to him
most menacingly, he acquired a
roomer-and-boarder and, eventual-
Iy a mistress, Rosa.

He waos out in his woods when
he noticed this bedraggled young
woman stagpering toward hm, o

slurved, sop and freezing fugh-| Bt against this earthy  bock
tive from the deatl ling  con-| ground there s the gripping drama
querors, Her poarents I relutives|of a man well meaning bul weak, i
had llt'll lauidated, for they were|with noble  impulses  somaotimes

i she was ta e hidden, it ||m' anly thwa "-'1 As. well ns any

must be In a secure place, and
not even Kasper and Anna, faithlul
s they were, musl suspect ber |Th
presence. So Leon opencd up the
trap door to his cellar and sand
her down into the damp and dark.

Now Lhere began a inost sublle
and devaslating change in middle-
oged Leon. Good at heart, he gave
food to the impoverished former
rilers of the estale where he had
prospered, he was generous with
Annn, he intended to be a Christ-
inn in all his treatment of Rosa.
But as their intimacy grew. as he
felt the appetites and urges of the
spring stirring in him, he wanted
finally to do more than save her,
While he built up a desire for her,
she labored to overcome an aver-
slon for him, until in the end
their situations were leagically re-
versed,

There are ahsorbing scenes on
the farm during the roll of the
seasons, as fateful and momentous

in itls way as in Reymont's “'The |

Peasanls:" The cows ealing the
peas, the dogs warning off sirang-
ers, the hoecing, the killing of the

pig, the shearing of the sheep, the |

sturdy swigs of vodka

fl\/lu

. By

Martin Fla-

| A luek of ‘mrganimtion: may” di |"", Ii""” A

tract somewhat fram the overall Palice -arrest a man for accost
Ji'l"l'{‘.l\l'l.’l’ <5 of "'Blogrnr |J| 3wy wormen, who howeyver don'l
Bull 1 ik it ;;ui v5 charges, Penned up with the
will  compe I this ,.I drunks, hoe's about to be frecd
I'weaknese. I ls a beautifully bound | when the murder of o worn prosti.

book on fine paper with clear type

addition o any library shell, But
although this book certainly de-
serves (o be read, Il your budget
limits your purche
buy is Hemingwa “Death in the
Afternoon.” He still sald all thot
there is Lo suy and he
hetter

HERD PERSUASION
3v frequently maving arcas in
which cattle can get salt, modern
ranches persuade theie herds to
graze where the grass is Jushest

|and thus assure proper [ceding |girl?
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[lute is discovered, He is accused of
which would make a worthwhile |it, and confesses—he picked her up
took her to the hotel from which

she prowled the neighborhood, and

Istrangled hor with a dog's leoash he
the book to|carried in his pocket

He is Cameron Bradley. He looks

(ke a bum but a shave and wash
said t|disclose troces of gentility, The po-

of him
thwarted

worrnis oul
his oddly

lice inspoector
the story ol

Hife
His father couldnt <loand living
with his mather, and she couldn't

stand living without someone under
Did Cameron like o

His mother promptly re-

rder & Mystery !

marked on her fnul
her relighon, her halr

But he must learn for kimgelf
He wanted o be o dooter but the
Bradley ma after his father's
death, petered out, Besides, he
wanted to spend his share on the
married lfe to which his mother
objected. e tried It, and tried
again. He had olher friendships.
But he had the babit of starting
off on the wrong fout and staying
on it, or lacked the stick-to-it-ive-
ness of the good husband and lover.
He hod been conditioned to fallure,
and eéverything contrived to hold
him down.

I's sorl of sad, Bl you never
care much. Why couldn’t e snap
out of N? Yoo keop thinking that
i Pulitzer prize winner Flavin wias
smart enough 1o te him up in all
these knots, Flavin could untie him,
too, if it pleazsed him. But you
dos’t stop reading.

one, Leon could screw up his cour-
age, bul never to the sﬁcking miul.

The goog in him petered out
there was some ol the saint I.n
him, there was none of the marlyr,
He lived through this awesome
story in the black shadow of war-
time; but & has sobering (ruths
for us in peace as well

The co-authors, American anid
Polish, with German as their com-
mon language, worked out Lhis
book when a wretched fate threw
them together in the cell of a pris-
on near Warsaw. However they
managed lo write it, & Is among
the most memorable novels pro-
duced by World War II.
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By Allon Charel

when Joserh Puliten
How aml the New
r word—Indied the
1 wigh the firsd
[ centiry  amd the
end of o Waorld,"™ according 1o
a chapler , this tells storics
of some sp ular (igures in and
around newspaper offices
Pualitzer hypersensitive to nolse
and going blind, Hearst harning
pages with the flip of his  fool,
Bennetl drinking  himsell into n
lary—ih men eertainly assisted
in Tounding the modern e nnd
wilh the help of name writers like
ftichard Harding Davis, Tevin Cobb

and Stephen Crane, among others,
made their lurid most of the Slo
cum disaster, the shooling of Stin-
ford White, the murder of a couple
of their ewn colleagues, such Gs
David Graham Phillips.

This Is no history of the press,
however, or ol yellow Journplism,

1hut rather of a few yellow-journal

ists: and the opon-s me 1o these
pag was ntd necessarily to own
or run a paper but to shoal youp
e, whip up a war, live an a pala-
tial yacht, or adt like an idiot—

not. you understand, that that does

{not make very spley reading,




