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GIVING IT FOR GRANTED

t-low two reluctant Fairy Godfathers got into the
business of keeping Canadian- publishing alive

By PAUL STUEWE

THE HISTORY OF government support for writing and pub-
lishing in Canada is a tale of late beginnings, high en-
thusiasms, and the dow adjustment of idealistic hopesto
inexorable realities. Unlikethe area of communications and
mass media. which has been officialy identified as a “key
sector” in the struggle for Canadian independence, our
literary cultureis still relegated to the domain of “art”; and
as the conventional wisdpm hasiit, art is amarginal activity
of limited apped that can at best expect afew leftover coins
from the public purse. The pioneer ethic dies hard, whjle
the emphasis of amoribund romantic tradition on the mys-
tical origins of artistic creation farther cripples our ability to
decide just what sort of practical help we should offer to our
people of |etters,

This is an immensely complicated question, and I don’t
propose to supply a completely satisfactory answer in the
space of a magazine article. But there are people who deal
with the issuesinvolved as part of their daily lives, and they
have been given short shrift in the seemingly endless
controversies over government’s responsibility to literary
endeavour. While phlegmatic ministers and wild-eyed writ-
ers and publishers savage each other in rhe media spotlight.
u less newsworthy breed of cultural administrator has been
saddled with the task of apportioning existing monies to
those who claim to need them; and on the grounds that
experience is usualy preferable to even the most wittily
phrased invective, let's listen to two of the people who do
the flak-catching for both their employers and their clients.

NAIM KATTAN, head of the Writing and Publication Section
of the Canada Council. is in the rather odd position of
combining an active career asawriter {including severa
books and aregular column in Le Devair) with hiswork as
an employee of the federa government. This dua role has
its disadvantages — Kattan must be particularly judicious
when he writes about Canadian literature, and he may well

be our only writer of note wheo isineligible for a Canada
Council grant— but it also provides him with an unusual

degree of empathy for these authors and publishing houses
whose needs he must evaluate.

Kattan sees as the most significant development of the last
10 years the new interest that Canadians have in them-
selves. which has resulted in a sort of “complicity” be-
tween writers and their public that assumes the necessity of
a literary culture. For the first time in our history, he be-
lieves, there is a sense that the action is here, that our
traditional American and European moddls are no longer
adequate for a society that has finally decided to acé¢ept
responsibility for its own development. The “new
nationalisms®* of French and English Canada, while obvi-
oudly antagonistic in many respects, have both emphasized
the importance of understanding life as it is lived in the here’

and now, and as a consequence Canadian literature has
never been in healthier condition.

Kattan immediately qualifies this, however, with the ob-
servation that “the improved psychologica climate makes
it evident that structural problems are at the root of our
difficulties.” He points out that Canada is in the spheres of
influence of the three largest publishing countries in the
world — the United States, Britain, and France — and that
their books come to us as “inputs’ over which we have
little control. Thus Canadian writers must compete with the
best that these cultures have to offer, in the same way that
Quebec’s film-makers must compete with Godard and Truf-
faut rather than with themeore tepid fare that congtitutes the
chief diet of French filmgoers.

It does indeed seem obvious now that this can only be
accomplished through a strong publishing industry that pro-
duces, promotes, and distributes Canadian books with the
same efficiency and sophistication as its foreign counter-
pans. But for the first 10 years or so of the Canada
Council’s existence, from 1957 to 1967, publishers were
quite reluctant to ask for its assistance — to be fair, partly
because there wasn't that much money available to them —
and almost al council funds earmarked for literature went
directly to individual writers.

Then some interesting things started to happen. Many of
the new publishing houses that sprang up after 1967 were
founded by writer-publishers who were accustomed to deal-
ing with the Canada Council, and they were not shy about
asking Tor grants when they ran into trouble. As Kattan puts
it: “Since we were aready giving money to writers for
writing books, it seemed reasonable to give publishers
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money to publish them. There was a natural change in
emphasis during this period that reflected everyone’'sin-
creased awareness of the relationship between high-quality
literature and a healthy publishing industry.”

Thus the “project grant,” an allocation of council funds
for the publishing of a specific book, was born, and there
evolved a time-consuming process of selection-based upon
literary excellence as well as economic factors. Although
the project-grant system was unwieldy, it was ideally suited
to the leisurely contemplation of individual manuscripts.
But in 1970 a series of shocks to the publishing world —
W. J. Gage and Ryerson Press were sold to American firms.
and McClelland & Stewart publicly fiirted with bankruptcy
— brought about a further re-examination of council policy
interms of its practical effectiveness.

The result was a new program of “‘bloc grants®* that
represented a radical departure from the genteel tradition of
support for the deserving few. The bloc grant is based on
the number of books a publisher plans to bring out during
one calendar year, and in effect substitutes a quantitative
standard for a qualitative one. While publishers still have
the option of applying for specific project grants, the latter
now are primarily intended for either very small presses or
obviously non-commercia publishing ventures. Although’
in theory it is possible for a publisher to receive maximum
subsidy by applying for a project grant for each book, -in
practice a certain number of project grants will be rejected
-since qualitative criteria still-apply here — and the bloc
grant will almost certainly amount to an absolutely larger
sum of money.

Thistransition has not been achieved without a good deal
of conflict. The Canada Council was nternallv divided over
the issue of support for commercial’ presses, and more
literarily inclined publishers such as Sono Nis's J. Michael
Yates have criticized it for tending to “ quantify art” (see
“So Long Sono Nis?,” October issue). But there appears to
be no going back: “We know that the bloc-grant system
results in more junk being published.” Kattan says, “but it

“We know that the bloc-grant svstem results in
junk being published, dut it also-helps to build a
publishing industry that may eventually Stand on
its own hvo feet.”

also helps to build a publishing industry that may eventualy
he able to stand on its own two feet.”

Theirony is, of course, that while the Canada Council
has been taken to hsk for deviating from its original man-
date to support “art,” others have belaboured it for not
doing enough to deal with the hard economic realities of
trying to survive as a publisher in Canada. To,a gnat extent
this reflects the confusion as m who is in charge when we
ponder the regulation of the book industry. JamesLorimer's
perceptive essay, “ A Bookmaker's Lament,” in the July-
August issue of This Magazine points out that it 15 the
federa government that defines the rules of the publishing
game through its centrel over copyright, tariffs, postal ser-
vice, and foreign ownership, with alesser role being played
by the provincia governments in their formulation’ of educa-
tional and Iibrary policy. The Canada Council simply does
not have the sort of control over the book industry that thd
Canadian Radio-Televison Commission exercisés over
broadcasting with its licensing powers. And in a sense the'
council has aready stepped out on a limb by becoming so
heavily involved in commercial publishing. '
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Ron Evans

In the future, the Canada Council will probably be step-
ping out even further. Kattan indicates that much more sup:
port will be provided for the promotion and distribution of
books, with particular stress on increasing international-ac-
cess to Canadian writing. Public Lending Rights, a system
of reimbursing writers (and possibly publishers) for the use
of their books in public libraries, will recejive a close ook
—*In principle, en interesting idea,” is Kattan's non-
committal observation — and the “Business and the Arts™*
program should be shifting into hi gear in its attempt to
improve the spotty rgeord of corporate assistance to the arts
in Canada. But most important, the council will continuein
itsrole, as the often unloved, sometimes maligned, but as
things are presently structured, absolutely necessary God-
f?ther of Canadian literature. And you can always refuse
ITS offer.

wil L THE Canada Council garners most of the attention
when the issue of whether government should subsidize the
artsis raised, there are a number of provincial and munici-
pal bodies that have moved into this area with minimal
fanfare. One of the largest is the Ontario Arts Council,
which has grown since 1963 from a tiny operation dispens-
ing $300,000 per year to a substantial enterprise with $9.5
million m distribute in1975-76.

Ron Evans. Film and Literary Officer for the OAC, be-
lieves that “the only people you can really credit with a
desire for excellence are the writers —— which of course
includes many publishers — themselves. Bureaucrats, aca-
demics and critics al have their respective functions, but in
the final analysis it is only the writer's respect for his own
creativity that produces good work.” Thus Evans joined the
OAC in 1969 expecting to be primarily concerned with
helping individual authors, and indeed much of his effort
has been centered here. The “Creative Artists in Schools’.
program now provides immediate-subsidies to writers, as
does Evans innovative idea of alocating each book and
magazine publisher a sum of money to be used for the dii
Support of literary work. The publishers simply apply in the




name of the writer, who then receives the OAC grant auto-
matically without being put through a lengthy process of
bureaucratic adjudication. i

But like Kattan, Evans discovered that “you can't have
writers without some means of getting them published,”
and seon became enmeshed in the problems of the Ontario
publishing industry. The stimulus for OAC assistance to
publishers was provided by the Ontario Royal Commission
on Book Publishing, whose 1973 report recommended that
a separate Ontario Book Publishing Board be created to
encourage a revival of the industry. The QAC admitted that
it had not done muck in thii area, but argued that it could do
so if given adequate funds. The Ontario government agreed.
and earmarked $3500,000 for aid to publishers in the OAC's
1973-7-1 budget.

While Ontario may be one of the “have” provinces, its
publishers are all-Canadian in terms of their precarious eco-
nomic situation. Evans estimates that no more then five (out
of about 45 Canadian-owned houses) would survive the
elimination of all government support, even though the
available monies are so meagre that many limp along from
day to day as it is. While some would argue that we should
ruthlessly weed out the weaker publishers, this would con-
stitute exactly the sort of State interference that might set a
dangerous precedent. As Evans says: “We have no ghoice
but to support every existing publisher in Ontario, even
though this means that our money is spread terribly thinly.”

The QAC?s use of the bloe-grant system, which actually
pre-dates the Canada Council’s, stems from the days when
the organization was primarily concerned with the perform-
ing arts. A theatre company, for example, would apply for
money saying: “We did x number of plays during the last
year and we’d like to do some more this year.” The OAC
would say: “Fine, hem's some money, good luck and let us
Lnow next year how you did.” The theatre company al-
ready knew how to perform plays. and merely needed
money to put them on: in the same way, the OAC presumes
that publishers already know how to produce books, and
merely need the wherewithal to be able to do so.

This is a somewhat simplified explanation of the granting
process. but it does express the degree of trust involved in
the relationship between the OAC and the people it subsi-
dizes. Another advantage, says Evans, is that the absence
of any qualitative standard for the books supported removes
the possiblity of either aesthetic or political bias: “Since
adjudicators would tend to be members of the establish-
ment, one would assume that there is alwaysthe danger that
they might be prejudiced against ‘radical’ books.” The
QAC’s grants to World Wide and NC Press, both on the far
left of the political spectrum, demonstrate that the bloe-
grant system avoids this sort of problem.

As we noted with regard to the Canada Council, how-
ever. the bloc grants'put the OAC in the position of sub-
sidizing publishing without having any meaningful regula-
tory power over it. Evans notes: “It is a legitimate concern
of government — although not, one would assume, of an
arts council — to establish an ipdustry; but since govern-
ments are not doing this, arts councils by default have to
deal with it.” Thus the OAC has supplemented its assis-
tance to individual writers and publishers with grants to
such industry associations as the Writers’ Union of Canada
and the Independent Publish&s’ Association. and also sup-
ports several co-operative publishing projeets in the areas of
book promotion and marketing.

In Ontario. there is a provincial development corporation
that makes guaranteed loans to publishers, and a Learning

‘Materials Development Fund that is supposed to assist text-
book publishers (with few sesults so far). But there is no
discernible overall policy with respect to the publishing in-
dustry as a whole, and thus the OAC finds itself having to
make up the rules as it goes along, And while it seems to
have done a reasonable job to date, them is no reason why
it should be stuck with a task it was never intended to
discharge.

IF THERE 1§ one thing that stands out from our overview of
the Canada Council and the Ontario Arts Council, it is that
each has found itself assuming a sort of adhoc authority
over matters of publishing industry development and direc-
tion. Although these policies have developed through a pre-
cess of natural evolution, and have claimed considerable
thought and expenditure of energy, they have also involved
the assumption of duties that art councils are not necessarily
«ideally suited to fulfill.

The responsibility for all this rests squarely on tbe shoul-
ders of government — on a federal government that annu-
ally proclaims “new initiatives” in publishing without pro-
viding anything more than a few dollars here and a shuffling
of departmental accountabilities there; and on provincial
governments that often seem to be even more adept at side-
stepping the difficult issues. The situation at present is one
in which the arts councils have been given the ball and told
to run wiii it; and if they haye not scored a brace of razzle-
dazzle touchdowns, at least they have continued to make
slow progress down the field. With a little blocking, a
ney- play-book and a full-time coach, they’'d likely do
even better.

At last! A book on Confederation
wriiten especially for young adults]

CONFEDERATION, 1867
Creating the Dominion of Canada
Michael Bliss

Hiustrated with black and white photographs and mops

nthe 1860s Great Britain's largest Nerth American col-
ony. the Province of Canada. had become ungovernable
because of the conflicting aims of the English- and
‘French-Canadians. Worried about possible American
aggression. and inlerested in westward expansion and
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eians formed a coalition government. The battles to form
Canada took place at a conference table and at de Polls
rather than on a battle field. This made Canada one of
the very few nations in the world to be conceived tofally
in peace. Bibliography. Index.
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REVOLUTIONARIES ON THE ROPES

For Riel, a martyrs noose; for Dumont, the real
hero, the crueller Fate of a carnival lasso

Gabriedl Dumont, by George Woodcock, Hurtig, 256

The Life of Louis Riel, by Peter Charlebois, NC
Press. 2585 14.95 cloth and $7.95 paper.

BY DOUG FETHERLING

TWo OF THE recent books by and about John Diefenbaker
contain different versons of an anecdote, important only in
a broader context, about Gabriel Dumont, the great Métis
hunter and leader of Louis Riel’s forces in the Saskatche-
wan uprising of 1885. It seems that around the tum of the
centur%/, the Diefenbaker homestead was a stopping off
place for talkative locals and for various strangers to that
pan of Saskatchewan. Among the visitors were Mountes or
former Mounties Who were veterans of the Métis battles.
Another vistor was Dumont himself. whom Diefenbaker
remembers meeting and being very impressed with. The
year was 1905. Diefenbaker was a precocious |0-year-old.
Dumont. at 68. was one year from the grave.

The meeting is sgnificant, if only symbolically, becaiise
it shows one of those curious overlappings of history.
There, caug?t together for a moment in time, was Dumont,
who had taken part in the buffato hunts of another age, and
Diefenbaker, who would spend his career in the techno-
logical epoch, pining away for that earlier era. There was
Dumont. the noble warrior and completely ingtinctua man;
a fellow of great loydty, courage and wisdom; an illiterate
who had no need to be otherwise, since he lived by actigds
instead of by words. There he was meeting Diefenbaker, the
heir to his triumphs and follies, who would grow up to live
by words aone — great torrents of therh — often un-
sustained by ether action or thought. Two ends of the same
civilization met that day, two symbols for past and present.
It was a thii symbol. Riel, who bridges their two worlds
and sets them In perspective. Riet was a man with one foot
in Dumont’s world and the other in Diefenbaker’s, which is
aso our own. Unlike Dumont, he became a martyr, and he
gtill comes down to us with a martyr's perpetual timeliness.

George Woodcock begins his biography of Dumont with
the proposition that while Riil may indeed be the better
symbol for the Métis struggle it is Dumont who deserves
mogt of the praise for his military skills and pity For his fate.
“It is not Riel we admire,” he writes, “for in many ways he
was a man impossible to admire, and from al accounts we
have. Dumont was a far mote likeable and estimable human
being. It is Riel the symbol who catches our imaginations
and what he symbolises is our inner condition, our con-
sciousness of deprivation and dienation from meaningful
existence, our sense of rebellion without hope.”

This is true enough, of course. But in another. similarly
subconscious sense, we admire Riel for a contrary mason —
because part of him is so close to us materially and cultur-
dly, while Dumont is so remote. It takes Woodcock's con-
Sderable narrative and riaortorid ills to bring dive the
nows completely lost world of nomadic hunters and traders.
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Unlike Dumont. Riel was well-educated and also well-
rehearsed in the theatrical sense. Despite his racid ties and
commitments to the Métis world, he. like the Diefenbakers
then in ascent, was conditioned to trandate his compassion
iNto gere emotion. It iS this fact, | believe, as much as the
one Woodcock presents, that accounts for the sweet purgat-
ory of Riel’s reputation and aso. naturally. for the means of
that continued martyrdom: the literary cottage industry that
has grown up around hi name.

Severa biographies of Riel have been written over the
years. There have aso been innumerable articles and es-
says. several plays (one of them by Woodcock), & least one
opera. and any number of poem sequences and individual
poems, including one by, of al people, Joaquin Miller, the
19th-century “Byron of Oregon.” Even Cecil B. De Mille,
in his own ‘kitschy way, had a hand in Riel’s legend. In
Canada, these past few years especialy, the publishing side
of Riel has been an important minor enterprise. _

" The latest publication is Peter Charlebois' book. which
Features mom than 200 half-tones from some 500 Char-
lebois gathered together. In fact, the project began as amere
picture-book but has ended as an excellent pictorial account
of Rii and hi struggles. Part of the book, though, isa
quarrelsome and somewhat eccentric text. It includes some
scraps of new information, mainly about Riel being in con-
tact with survivors of the Papineau uprising; but the whole
is @most as much anti-politics as it is pro-Rid. This puts
Charlebois in contrast with Woodcock, whose™ liber-
tarianism manifests itself as a sort of parapolitical
humanism. It is a quality that alows him to describe “the
ordered anarchy” of the hunting expeditions in which
Dumont learned the tactics he would use later against
Middleton’s troops. Just about the only points on which the
two authors agree strenuously are that Dumont is much *
neglected and that Sir John A. Macdonald (in Woodcock's
words) “seems aways to have preferred a devious to a
graightforward, solution to any political problem.” Both
men, in fact, think Macdonald was ‘ something of a scoun-
drel generaJIK. _ S o

Woodcock’s biognphy is a fine book, shrewd in its
analysis of Dumont particularly and the Métis collectively.
|t's forceful without being emotional, and it tells what is at
times a Frankly exciting story. Woodcock has relied upon
primary sources. He has also revealed Dumont’s per'son-
dity dowly and in three Stages, as though it were a photo-
graphic print in the darkroom going through developer,
hypo, and stopper. The first stage lays the groundwork from
his birth in St. Boniface. probably in 1837, through his
Family's return to Saskatchewan. it was them in early adult-
hood that Dumont showed himself a leader, in the fights
aga nas‘,tI hostile Indians and also against receding prosperity
generally.

The second stage comes with Riél’s first rebellion, when
Dumont journeyed to Manitoba to offer his services but was
largely rebuffed. This precedes Woodcock's canny, assess-
ment of the later developments in Saskatchewan:

——
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Gabricl Dumonmt

For all the rebel Jeaders with any vision, whether Poundmaker and
Big Bear among the Indians, or Dumont and Riel (in his less exaited
moments) among the Métis, recopnized that the day when they could -
sweep the while man from the prairies Had gone, if it had ever
existed. What they hoped was that a strong alliance of the native
peoples, willing to take decisive action, could force the Dominion
government 1o negotiate, could assure the Métis a fair position in the
new order of the prairies, and could gain the Indians something
better than the starvation which by 1883 had in many areas been the
result of treaties [with the govemment] that had cut down the expen-
ditures of the Indian Department on rations at the very time when the
full effects of the disappearance of the buffalo wire being felt.

The third and most dramatic revelation eomes when
Dumont’s style is contrasted with that of Riil, whom Dum-
ont visited in exile in the U.S. and helped persuade to
return. The fact that he could not further persuade Rii to
take hi military advice meant the end of any dream of
unifying the native peoples. It was this failure to alow
Dumont free reign at Duck Lake (where Riel stood among
whizzing bullets, holding aloft hi8 erucifixj that made the
bettle less of avictory than it ought to have been. It wasn't
until Fish Creek that Dumont reluctantly went against Riel’s
scheme. But the move was too late, and there resulted
another of those victories that was largely aforestalling of a
great inevitable defeat. The defeat, of course, was the de-
fence of Batoche. Following that engagement Riel was cap-
tured and subsequently hanged. Dumont, by an even
crueller twist of historical fate, fled to the U.S. where he
earmned a living performing with Buffalo Bill Cody’s Wild
West shows.

Had Dumont enforced fmm the beginning a division of
the military and the messianic, the whole Blackfoot Con-
federacy, plus the English-speaking half-breeds and various
other groups, would have joined in one massive and possi-
bly decisive confrontation with the police and militia. In-
stead,, though, Dumont; believing in the power of Riel’s

. charisma (if not fully in Riel’s leadership), deferred. The

rest is not only histoxy, it' salso geography.

Woodcock is excellent at the small details that illustrate
thq differences between the two’ men and their respective
alienation from and hostility towards the enemy. Dumont,
for instance, who spoke French and six native languages but
hardly any English, always referred to the Canadian soldiers
as *‘policemen.”’ Thii was because they wore red tunics
similar o those wom by the policemen who had fought in.
Manitoba. Conversely. Riel, with an astuteness that made
him no less aMétis bux more of an outsider fmm the whiles.
referred to the settlers as “Orangemen.” He knew enough
of the whites to maintain this fine-line nomenclature; knew
them better than Dumont but also knew less how to combat
them.

Thisis asmall anecdote, but perhaps it is as symbolic as
the one from Diefenbaker’s recollections. Dumont was a
Métis totally and, as Woodcock states, the greatest leader
and hem of his people. Riel, with his seminary training.
Eastern clothes and skilful pen, was aMeétis in whom the
two cultures were more-distinct and less in accord. Part of
him was native, part was European. Although he tried to
align himself completely with the former part, the two
halves may have waged within him awar every bit as virul-
ent as that which — foolhardily at times, always sincerely
and literaly to'the last measure of Kis breath-he waged
-against the circumstances that had brought about the divi-

*sion in thefirst place.

Thereis now acuriousirony in the whole situation. Riel
became no temporary martyr but rather a posthumous vic-
tor. He has become in fact too much a victor, too much a
mythological tqpdog for Woodcock the anarchist and
champion of the doomed. By writing this, the first full
biography of Dumont, Woodcock may have built the foun-
dation on which a rival M&is saint will ultimately be
erected-at least in the minds of the whiteswho are doing
al thiswriting.d

3

ON COMPLETING A LIFE OF DUMONT

A year | have lived in the most of my mind with you,

Acting your deeds as best | can. thinking your thoughts,
and

Now | stand back, take yaur dark presence in my view.

Ard realize that though we soy goodbye, easy hand

In hapd, like companions ending a long kard journey,

We are still strangers, you from your world where

Violence is what happens in the natural doily way

Between animals and between #ten, I from the rare

Interlude of @ time where peace has been a fragile

Possibility in a few favoured places for a few.

Bat what is the echo | hear compellingly ring

In my ear as you bow sardonically into your defile

Of dark death? What does it tell me | share with you?

Is it, fierce stranger. that freedom is a word oar hearis both
sing?

(From Notes on Visitations. by George Wolodcock, House
of Anansi, 101 pages, $9.95 cloth.)
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A PALADIN OF HIS RACE

Amid a doomed people huddled on the white roof
of the world, there once burned a bonfire of aman

By PETER SUCH

PETER MITSEOLAK, WO wasnamed, he tells us, after the first

_Cape Dorset interpreter. was born in 1902, was the leading
influence among ﬁls people for decades. and died on Sept.
30, 1973. He was described in 1939 by Lord Tweedsmuir
(John Buchan), Whose portrait he painted at that time, as
“the paadin of his race; askilful trapper and hunter, the
best carver of walrus ivory on the coast.” Pitseolak remem-
bers the day he was born. His acute memory for detail,
names, and relationships is one of the fascinating aspects of
People from Our Side (Hurtig, 159 pages. $8.95 paper),
his history of the Inuit of Baffin I9and. He was one of those
fare individuals who revelled in the rub of change — his
vision and awareness polished by it like a ded-runner in the
snow. He even remembers talk of the people who may have
been the last remnant of the Cape Dorsets who disappeared
in the 15th century and whose survivors seemed to have
inherited a characteristic messiness with blubber. “You're
too neat. too neat.” complains one of these people’s
descendents, who has come to live in Dorset With the
Inuit. At the other end of time's marching column is his
view of “the left-handed one” Sowmik (James Huston) With
whom the elderly Pitseolak comes into confliet:

Sowmil: had asked me 1o work for him but my muscles used to get

sore 50 I refused. ... Then when T wanted to take a szcond wife,

Sowmik said, “"Do thut and you'll go to jail.” 1 thought, why?

Why pick on me? Because the prople around me — the white men

o0 — were doing the same thing.

Between these times we are led by the late Peter Pitseolak
on an epic hunt to track the ghosts and gods of his dying
Cape Daorset culture. criss-crossing and doubling-back,
roaming from one terrain to another, the only consiant the
skilful ingtinct of hi§ guiding voice. “I am telling a story but
it is not one thing after another. ... 1 am not telling about
everything. just what | remember from early times of the
doings of the Eskimo people. There are so many things |
know.” This is no dick exotica of the White Dawn variety;
only Flaherty. the great documentary film-maker, and Ed-
mund Curpenter (both mentioned in his story) have come:
close to conveying the taste and texture of Eskimo life as
we fmd it in this marvellous and poignant book that has:
been carefully edited and produced by Dorothy Eber. Let
the subject speak for irself; how true appears this maxim
that distinguishes so much Canadian from American art,
with the publication of People from our Side, illustrated as
it is by the incredible photographs taken by Pitseolak during
the last 40 Kears and developed by him. (*Once Someone
gave me a thermometer to test the water but my finger was
dways best.”) Dorothy Bber describes Peter as an amateur,
but for me he is a true professona. The amateur thrives on
his pradieer, redolent with efgo, and his private obsessions.
(How many photographers of our times operate with these
rules?)

Peter iS interested in the pmcess. the joy ofengaging with
his medium and his subjects. His dead and forgotten people
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stare at us barefaced and red, hauntingly religious in their

natural but epic stances, the things made by their hands like

talismans around them; or else they trek with ded or kayak

across the world's white roof, whole groups of them some-

Emei bent to their tasks hauling walrus or raising snow
OUSES.

Pitseolak professes his Chritianity, but till the shamans
of his youth haunt his mind along with ancient stories of hi
people, chanted in “beautiful sentences’; stories that not
many now understand, and which originaly littered his first
manuscript. One suspects that Pitseolak, like many of hi
kindred souls in Repulse Bay. Baker Lake, and elsewhere,
is saying what he thou\%/ht the editors with their tape-
recorders wanted to hear. Why would the first third of his
book dwell so long or the craziness that Christianit
brought to his people in the early days? Pitseolak recalls
Annoyak, who took the name Keegak (the leader), dancing
in anaked frenzy in ahugh roofiess igloo-church because he
thought he and hi people could ascend into heaven. “Of
course, nobody got up. Finally Keegak had to go home
because he got too cold. His penis had goose pimples.”
And in the same pragmatic and Ironic tone he tells of how a
brother who was mentally retarded was “thought to have
the devil in him,” and so was put out to die by the camﬁs
two “saints’: “He was searﬁl% at those two people who
were to throw him away as if he were studying their faces.
His grandmother put him in the wrappers. He couid not

esk aword at dl as if he were crazy. ‘ Suddenly, so
clearly, he said, ‘Amen, Amen, Amen.” When be was
about to be left in the snow blocks he said again, ‘ Amen,
Amen, Amen’. ..." .

The texture of Pitseolak’s history is often biblical, par-
ticularly in those parts he wrote himself (trandlated from
syllabics by Ann Hanson — the recorded materid was in-
terpolated later). We can only suppose that he has ‘been
influenced by the only model of a 1r|oeop| €'s higtory he knew
of, so that we have paragraphs of genealogies ringing out
the changes of his times, complicated by the practice of
wife-exchange (aveeliak) and adoption. As with his photo-
graphy, Pitseolak began his history long before the whites
thought to ask it of him. Similarly Pitseolak is careful to. let
the reader know that-the Eskimo had his own musical in-
struments and knew how to draw well before the white
people “brought™.these ideas. As in the case of their tradi-
tiond ivory sculpture, which was often carelessy discarded
by the carverafterthe joyful processof bringing the spirit that
was within it to life was completed, their drawing was Simi-
larly produced. Pitseolak tells us that their pictures were
“done with a jack-knife and a spoon on the windows ...
we would put the spoon in our mouths to make it warm;
then we would draw. That was how it was done when we
were real Eskimos. \We were not told by the white men to
draw; we did it by ourselves.” _ .

Gradualy we redlize the genedlogies are becoming s&r-
ter and shorter, “the only people” dying from disease or
becoming White-men? bedmates whose children depart their

]
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camps and posts forever. Similarly, the caribou no longer
speckle the endless snowplains but are found only in the
difficult rockhills. The beautiful lady under the sea,
“around whom the animals were thick as flies,” i% no
longer visited by the shaman and persuaded to send some of
them in the hunter's way. Attrition besets the camps. Lap-
landers come with reindeer but the experiment, fails. In all
this. though, Pitseolak says *‘l1 know of only two people
who died from starvation..” The Hudson's Bay people begin
to control Inuit movements to keep them trapping foxes
close to the settlements, and by 1922 the concept of
“work” begins to enter the lives of Pitseolak and his peo-
ple. “We were working on the gravel outside the houses
which were being built. We a0 built houses; we worked
hard. And we worked on the Bay skins. That was the first
time I really worked for the white man.” In' 1929 be had to
assert his independence: “Our boss in Toojak thought he
was the boss to end all bosses. . . . | was not scared of him
but he was scolding too much. | did not want to do bad
things; 1 went off to camp. | did not want to have bad things
to think about. Working for him was not the only way- to
make a living.” But sadly that soon ceases to.be true. The
Eskimos arelocked into a symbiosis with white people:

When they thought they were rich in the white man's way they

staried to ignare the riches of Eskimo life. So much was available

1o them from the while man. Later it turned out we werz not as

vealthy as we thought.

Ironically it is Pitseolak who is put into the position of
deciding whether to have nurses and teachérs for his people.
“I' had to think it out. | did not want to give any rush
answers. ... Since 1 knew the white people were coming
anyway. | thought to myself, if there are no teachers in

Cape Dorset and there are teachers in other places. then
Cape Dorset will be left behind.” He agreed, but knew **it
would be the beginning of difficult times.” The school, too,
adds to the magnetism of the post settlement. Before long,
out of fear their children will freeze going there, or will be
scolded and head blindly for the comfort of their home, the
camp-people move to the settlement in larger numbers. He
comments: “When the Eskimo people were teaching each
other there were fewer troubles. The old Eskimo people
were very smart; very intelligent.”

But Pitseolak is incapable of seeing in stereotypes, as the
whites so often did. He insists on seeing people as people,
humanistically taking them for who they are, ordinary white
and Eskimo alike, for their deeds of charity, bravery. and
fairness. He even tries to have a good word for Sowmik.
The most touching portions of the book are those in which
Pitseolak’s mother is mentioned. One day, while he was a
little boy in their camp on the trail, hi fully grown brother
dies from a lung ailment. By this time they are few in
number and his father is old and sick. It is leftto his mother

, to carry the body and bury it.**Whenever | think of my
mother | always remember her carrying her dead son and |
love her.” Life has flowed through Pitseolak and he has
relished every happiness and sadness it has had te offer. He
concludes his sad litany of the passing of his people by
saying, “I am net tired of living or tired of people.”* Hurtig
has done us a great service with the publication of People
From Gur Side; buy it, putit on courses in schools. It is as
close to the real experience of Cape Dorset Inuit as the eye
can glean fmm print and picture. And as close to the experi-
ence of meeting a hue human heart as any novel you might
have read. O
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«ith Jay H. Siegel, University o
British Colombia Press, 415 pages

¢17 QF o~lath
DI IO—CIotr:

Ethnics and Indians: Social Rela
tions in a Northwestern Ontari
Town, by David H. Stymeist, Pet
tiartin Associates, 98 pages, $8.9
cloth.

By EDWARD S. ROGERS

THE AUTHORS OF these four books,
while approaching the study of the
American Indians (primarily those of.
Canada) aong different academic
routes, have produced, quite by acci-
dent, works that complement each
other. Adams. a Métis and a professor
of education, recounts with emotion
something of his life experiences and
his views of his people’s history here in
Canada. concluding that to improve
their lot a program for “radical
nationalism'* must be formulated.
Chamberlin. an English professor with
sengitivity, perception, and a sure grasp
of history. has reviewed the abrasive
relationships that have existed between
the Indians and the Europeans. owing
in large measure to the policies and
philosophies of the latter. from the time
that the two races first met. Stanbury,
from commerce and business administ-
ration. assisted by Jay Siegel in socia
science. has dtatistically blitzed the
urban Indians of British Columbiain an
attempt to determine their social and
economic status as of 1971. Stymeist.
as an anthropology student, undertook
in1971-2. an investigation of the inter-
action between the Indians and
“ethnic” groups (plus an analysis of
“*ethnicity’") in a small porthwestern
Ontario town, named by the auther
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“Cmw Lake’ (in fact, it is transpar-
ently Sioux Lookout).

Although one may quarrel with
points made by each author (and this
reviewer does), and criticize
methodology and interpretations. all
works are ‘scholarly, generally well-
written, and wel come additions to tbe
growing literature on the North Ameri-
can Indians. Native people may notap-
preciate the fact, but Canada’s Indians
are increasingly being subject to the
same intensive scrutiny that their
brothers south of the border have been
experiencing for decades.

Chamberlii’s study, The Harrowing
of Eden. is one of those unique volumes
that brings to bear on the subject of
Indians a depth of understanding and
breadth of- knowledge rarely encoun-
tered. Thisisclearly indicated by his
willingness to admit that he has no
magic solution to tbe problems inherent
in Indian-white relationships; he's re-
freshingly honest at a timewhen almost
everyone, it seems, has aremedy for
the “Indian problem.”” Chamberlin
does not consider Native cultures eth-
nographically but be does compare and
contrast the treatment by Europeans of
the Indians of Canada and of the United
States. Although pointing out that the
twe countries, on occasion, differed in
their manner of dealing with the In-
dians, he writes:;

The general POliCy. in both Canada and the

United States, was cne of enforced change

for the native people. a change which would

be discontinuous with native values and be-

liefs butcontinuous with the civil and religi-

ous progress which was eamestly felt to be
indispensable for eventual native assimila-
tion to the social and economic standards of
non-native society, of education in habits of
industry and thrift and individual responsi-
bility.
At the same time, Chamberin isolates
various areas of friction between the
two people. as well as inconsistencies
in the application of policies by Euro-
peans. As he notes so aptly:

The client deparuments of Indian affairs in
Canada and the United States forgot to at-
lend to their reason for existing, and their
clieats went without serviceg to which they
were entitled as citizens (and as human be-
ing& as well a5 those wbiih they had been
especially promised as Indians in exchange
forthe cession of the lands which were their
traditional resource and heritage.

Other aspects of this dilemma are con-
sidered, such as incompatibility of*““the
idea of the noble savage’ with “the
idea of progress'’:
Between native and non-native culture there
was a discontinuity wbiih was parily the
product of that mannerist, dialectical tension

between the seductions of primitivism and
fh e compulsions oI progressivism . and

partly the product of sheer, satisfying ignor-

ANce.

Throughout his book,” Chamberlin
examines problems of this type: the full
and proper utilization of the land, by
hunting or-farming; the continuous en-
couragement of the Indians to be
salf-sufficient, while at the same time
throwing up mad-blocks to prevent its
realization; the pitfalls of assimilation
and enfranchisement; and tbe govern-
ments’ need for Native organizations
and local Native governments, and in
turn the Natives' need for the Euro-
peans’ political structures. Chamberlin
has amply documented the fact that
after centuries of contact between the
Indians and the Europeans, the latter
have learned little and accomplished
practically nothing in attempting to ar-
rive a an amicable relationship witb the
Indians. ™

The other books demongtrate the val-
idity of Chamberlin’s contentions.
Adams has done so in Prison Of Grass
with a degree of suppressed fury at the

““As the native movement de-
velops [Says Adams| there may
come a time when guerilla viol-
ence will be necessary and ap-
propriate, and we must not hesi-
tate to use it.”

treatment that he and his people have
received at the hands of the Earopeans.
Racism and discrimination form the
main thrust of Adams’ book, although
in contrast to Chamberlin, he advances
ascheme by which the Métis and In-
dians can escape, he believes. from
their present state and past injustices,
rea or perceived. According to Adams,
“racism . . . arose from economic fac-
tors inherent in capitalism.” To re-
medy the situation, Adams contends
that:
Liberation can take place only within'a tue
socizlist society ... . We need o liberate
ourselves from the courts, ballot boxes,
school system, church. and all other agén-
cies that command us tostay in *“our col-
onized place” . . . Only when the native
paople have been politically awakened toa
naw sacialist society will the strugple ex-
pand to a full révolutionary movement. The
support of the masses is, an absolute neces-
sity before aoomplete transformation of soc-
fety can be made .. .. As the native move-
ment develops . . . there may ¢ome a lime
when guerllln violence will be necessary znd
appropmte. and we must no, hesitate to use
it. '

But Europeans are not the only onesto
come under attack by Adams. Native
leaders and Native organizations are
also condemned: *“The two national
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organizations... are typical middle-
class bureaucracies that are not at al
representative of the native masses."*
And the leaders of such groups “often
appear to be militant and progressive,
but inside the native communities they
are reactionaries and ‘sellouts'.”

Adams revedls himself as a most
complex person. made mote so by the
trauma of growing up a Métis in Sas-
katchewan, then rejecting his family
and heritage for mainstream life, and
finally returning .to a recognition of
himself. Having arrived at this point in
life. Adams bitterly perceives the Métis
Situation and advocates a radical solu-
tion to the grieyances voiced by the
Native people. His approach, though,
is mostly negative, whether in practice
or theory, since he does not fully ap-
preciate the unique and amorphous
character of Native socio-politica
organization.

Adamsisnot alonein his view that
the Native people are rejected.
Stymeist states in Ethnics and Indians
that during the course of his field work.
he discovered that the “Indians suffer
intense discrimination in Crow Lake
and are regarded with prejudice.” He
therefore **.. hoped to discover, a
least in part, why such prejudice and
discrimination exists. how it operates
and toward what ends it functions.”
Few new insights, if any, have been

uncovered or perceived, in spite of his
adoption of “a traditional anthropolog-
ical method: that of participant observa
tion.” Yet having stated this as his
methodology, and rejecting a statistica
approach, he attempts te validate his
observations with Charts, tables, and
figures, with fio humanistic presenta-
tion of the attitudes and perceptions of
the Native people. From this one can
only surmise that Stymeist, athough no
doubt having had contact with Indians,
really never got to know any of them. If
he had, he would not have referred to
their “culture of poverty®* and “politi-
cal and socia disorganization,”
phrases that have become little more
than fashionable clichés and provide no
insight into the real world of the In-
dia&

But one should not be too critical of
Stymeist’s work because of his
superficial treatment of the Indians of
Northern Ontario. AS he says.

This investigation of the ethnic factor in
Crow Lake recognizes two forms: the ethnic
dimension as it exists among non-Native
residents of the town, i.e., “*white’" ethnic-
ity; and these social relationships and struc-
tures that pertain to the distinction between
whiles and Indians.

It was the “ethnic dimension” that he
investigated most folly, and to which
he devotes the better part of his book.

Time was when we had a
colonial culture.

TIME has flown.
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When dealing with this topic, he seems
to be on somewhat firmer ground.

A final comment is in order.
Stymeist has employed pseudonyms for
most of the places he mentions in
northwestern Ontario. a technique of
dubiousvalue, since any resident of the
areawould quickly see through the de-
ception. If Stymeist believed that by
this ruse he could escape the wrath of
the local inhabitants, he has failed.

While Stymeist professed to ignore
statistical data, Stanbury, in Success
and Failure. took an opposite point of
view regarding such a methodology.
He*... concentrates on ‘hard data in
contrast t0 a number of recent popular
books on Canadian Indians. By hard
data we mean a wide range of
quantifiable information ... needed to
measure the socid and economic condi-
tions of Indiansin relation to the do-
minant society.”

Y et after presenting more than 100
tables and more than 200 pages of
analysis of the “hard data,” the author
could only conclude that:

Looking across & considerable number of

indices, we believe it is far to conclude that

the social and economic positions of B.C.

Indians. particnlarly in urban centres, have

improved over the past decade. There re-

mains. however, a significant gap between
their position in the social spectrum and that
of the vast majority of non-Indians.

Although it is perhaps unfair to judge
this work solely on the basis of the
author’'s use of “hard data,” yet by this
technique he fails to convey to the
reader what it really meansto be aNa-
tive person, unlike Adams' portrayal of
what it islike to be a Métis. Further-.
more, one might question the vaidity
of the “hard data,” data collected in a

matter of weeks by teams who sped

through the urban centres of British
Columbia filling oat questionnaires.
Do people anywhere. investigated by
such tactics, respond with accuracy and
enthusiasm — especialy Indians who
are fed-up with socia scientists con-
tinuoudly dissecting them? Stymeist,
after E6 months in one small commun-
ity, did not convey any de th of under-
standing of the Nativepe8ple and their
plight.

In spite of the above comments, the
authors of these four books, taken to-
gether. do reveal something about the
depressing Indian situation as it exists
today, some of the causes that have
contributed to this situation, and the
different disciplines that are now tum-
ing their attention to studies of the Na-
tive people in an attempt to better un-
derstand them and. find ways (as yet
unproven) to ameliorate their lot. O
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The Devil and
René Fumoleau
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As Long as This Land Shall Ladt,
by René Fumolean, McClellind &

e Daniels and Ron Christiansen,
urtig, 136 pages, $8.95 cloth and

E‘l The White Man’s Laws, 0y Christ-
3.95 paper

By HUGH McCULLUM

WHEN YOUDROP IN ON René
Fumoleau's litle mission house a the
end of the toad on Latham |land neat
Yellowknife, NW.T., he'll quickly
offer you tea at the kitchen table. And
it won't be long before he'll tara the
conversation towards his friends. the
Indian Reople of the Mackenzie Valley
with whom he's lived for nearly 25
years. The informal Father Fumoleau
Speaks their language and knows them
well; but of much greater importance,
he likes them and the way they live and
think. This French-born Oblate missio-
nary has wmed historian in this book
about Indian treaties in the Northwest
Territories. He has packed the pages
with exhaustive research about the
events in the North fmm 1870 to 1940,
and produced a definitive ook on the
subject.

It's firgt-hand history, too. Inter-
views with Indians il rfi’vi ng who re-
member the weaty Signings in 1890 and
again in 1921 substantiate the records
in government, church, and RCMP
archives. Says Fumoleau:

“There was no radio, TV, or news-
papers in those days, no barrage of
news like we have today. So when an
event as new and important as the treat
came dong, these people remembereri
They remember the old stories and the
old davs as well as they do the trails in
the bush.”

But for a man so deeply immersed in
the lives of the native people and so
committed to their future, Father
Fumoleau treats his subject with the
objectivity of a professional historian,
which heis not.

The bool:, which was origindly to be
caled “The Blackest Blot” after a re-
mark in a letter from Bishop Joseph
Breynat to the federal government
about the treatment ofnorthern Indians.
tool; almost four years of preparation
and research. Fumoleau started Off
after @ meeting of brother Oblates (all
the Roman Catholic missions in the

Canadian Plays

The following .paperbacks are available with a
single author in each book, list price of $3 @@

COUNSBLLOR EXTRAORDINARY by Stewart Boston
WU-EFENG by Munree Scott

LOVE MOUSE; MEYER' S ROOM

two vlavs bv Sheldon Rosen

COLOUR THE FLESH THE COLOUR OF
DUST by Michael Cook

EXIT MUTTERING by Donald Jack

THREE WOMEN

atrilogy of one-act plays by Hugh Gamer
THE DEVIL’SINSTRUMENT by W.O-Métchell
THE PILE; THE STORE; INSIDE OUT

three one-act plays by Mavor Moore
WESTBOUND 12:01 by Brock Shoveller
MARSH HAY by Men-ill Denison

THE UNREASONABLB ACT OF

JULIAN WATERMAN by Ron Taylor
THE TWISTBD LOAF; SOFT VOICES

two plays by Awiva Ravel

VICKY by Gmkame Woods. .
THE VICE PRESIDENT by Joseph Schull

The following paperbacks have two plays

grouped together in each, list price of $3 75

LAND OF MAGIC SPELL by Larry Zacharko
WHICH WITCH IS WHICH? by Beth McMaster

NUTS & BOLTS & RUSTY THINGS (music included)
by Fmd Thury and Robert Galbraith

THE CLAM-MADE A FACE by Eric Nicol
PROFESSOR FUDDLE’S FANTASTIC FAIRY -
TALE MACHINE by Alan E. Ball and Paul Bradbury

KING GRUMBLETUM &
THE MAGIC PIE by David_Kemp

CYCLONE JACK by Carol Boit
BILLY BISHOP & .
THE RED. BARON by Leonard Peterson

MASQUE by Ron Cameron (an adapted version of
the play “One-Man Masque” by James Reaney)
CATALYST by John Ibbitson

GENERAL EDITOR: Rolf Kalman.

Catalogues and information available from
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Wilderness Women

Canada’s Forgotten History

by JEAN JOHNSTON

IEiir aue stories of courage,
determination and high adventure

in pioneer Canada. ‘The consistently
slear and factual stylé of Wilderness
[Yomen, together with the selected
bibliographies for each of its chapters...
supgests this work as a sourcebaok,
both for Women's Studier and for
Canadion Studies.” Cenadian Forum.

510,00 kardcover
£4.95 paperback
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North by 2000

A Collection of Canadian
Science Fiction

ty H.A. HARGREAVES

Six, Fascipating tales examine the themes
o survival, morality and ethics in twenty:
first century Canada, “Hargreaves bits cre-

virtues of sound structure and compelling
murative with that erie sense of otherness
tiat is the hallmark of the best of science
iction,” Books in Canada

“A valuzble addition to the pitifully few
Capadian science books in existence...
cserves 3 wide readership.”

Fgm'll and Quire

§P.95 hardcover '
53.95 paperbaclc,

alive high gear, combining the old fashioneid Jj,

PETER MARTIN ASSOCIATE!S
35 Britain StreetHL Torg_r_1to
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Northwest Territories are manned by
Oblates) with some of the local chiefs
to discuss Indian land claims. Inevita-

« bly the subject of Treaties Bight and

Eleven came up. The48-year-old priest
took on rhe assignment of finding out
more and preparing a modest position
paper op the subject. Treaties Eight and
Eleven were the agreements signed by

. the Federa government and the Indian

tribes of the Mackenzie and Northern
Alberta at the end'of the last century.

The position paper became his sec-
ond vocation while ministering to the
Dogrib Indians around Y ellowknife.
He found, in four trip to Ottawa and
the Indian Affairs archives, along with
intensive *work in the Anglican and
Roman Catholic archives, RCMP re-
cords, and elsewhere, that the white
man had been less than honest with the
Indians. In fact, he had been downright
dishonest. Forged signatures, mislead-
ing promises, lack of witnesses, poor
trandations, and outright bribery were
among the more common strategies
employed by whites in an effort to ¢on-
clude the treaties before the snow came
and settle the “Indian problem” once
and for al. For years the povernment
had refused the pleas of the churches to
make treaties while poverty, hunger,
and disease stalked the North. Yet
when gold was discovered in the Yukon
in 1898 and oil at Fort Norman in 1920,
suddenly rhe need for treaties became
urgent. Little has changed. Oil, natural
gas. and hydro-electricity now make
‘land-claim settlements imperative
whereas benign neglect had been the
policy for decades. _

The book does more than record the
policies behind treaty-making; it estab-
lishes the atmosphere of the days bet-
ween 1870 and 1940. The fur traders.
thechurches, and the police come in for
serious examination and reflection. On
what basis did the Hudson’ s Bay Com-
pany, the miningfirms, and now theoil
and gas companies take to themselves
the privileges of ownership of aland
occupied “since time immemoria” by
natives? Why were treaties signed that
were never fulfilled and promises made
that were never honoured (**as long as
the sun rises, as long as the river flows,
aslong as this land shall last”)? The
documents, the forgeries, the maps,
and the photographs tell it al. Compas-
sion shows through, but thisis no
rhetorical treatise on injustice.
Fumoleau passes no judgment. The
reader is left to do that himself.

Christine Daniel and Ron
Christiansen’s book, filled with lively
coloured illustrations, demonstrates a

native interpretation ofithe laws of the
white man’'s society. It also shows the
degradation and hardship these laws
can wreak on the lives of native people.
An old man talking to his grandson
traces his ancestry back to the days be-
fore the white men arrived end tells him
about the" traditional Indian laws that
existed then, illustrating the stark con-
trasts between white attitudes and thosé
of native people.

This is an excellent little book for
those who wish to understand Indian
difficulties within a white legal system.

Itis one of the most devastating sys-
tems that natives in this country have to

face. O
O Arctic
shape! Fair
attitude!

Dorset /5. Cape Dorset- Annual
Graphies Collection, 1975, M. F.
Feheley Publishers (5 Drumsnab
Road, Toronto), illustrated, 83

ages, $12.50 cloth and $10 paper.

By MARVIN GOODY

BY NOW NEARLY €veryone interested
in Canadian art must know the story
of the Canadian Eastern Arctic
graphics. how James Houston, in the
late 1950s, having earlier been instru-
mental in initiating thd creation and
marketing of soapstone sculpture on a
large scale, introduced the Eskimos to
techniques of print-making, adapted
from Japanese sources but using native
materials as much as possible; and
how, beginning a Cape Dorset on
Baffin |sland, ther Povungnituk on
Hudson's Bay, a remarkable series of
stone-cut and stencil prints began to
appear, introducing a galaxy of un-
familiar new names to the Canadian art
scene — Niviaksiak, Kenojuak,
Sheouak, Parr, Mungituk, Nepachee,
and many others.
In the decade and a half since, print-
making has spread to a numberof other
Arctic localities — Baker Lake, Hol-
man |sand. Pangnirtung — but Cape
Dorset, where it all began, maintains a
certain pre-eminence.
pioneered new techniques and most of
the namesthat have become familiar to
collectors today are those of Dorset ar-
tists.
Now. in another innovation, the
catalogue of the annual Dorset collec-
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lion. previoudly produced in an austere
black-sad-white magazine format, has
been upgraded to afull-fledged coffee-
table volume. And a very attractive
production it is, with atrilingual intro-
duction and foreword (the rest of the
text is bilingual). descriptions of the
print-making techniques (this year
lithography has been added to the reper-
toire). brief biographies of the artists.
and a concluding photo-essay. All data
on the individua prints are contained
on afold-out sheet so that theillustra-
tions are |l eft uncluttered. Nearly one
half of the 76 prints are reproduced in
colour.

And the prints themselves? They re-
maina continuing miracle. an exuber-
ant evocation of a people and away of
life. and a celebration of life itself. The
urtists of Caoe Dorset are unspoiled by
success, their creative energy and in-
vention as yet undiminished by the
gradually encroaching culture of
snowmohile and TV satellite. How
long this can continue is uncertain, but
for the present the community seems to
be irmly in control of itsartistic des-
tiny.

The individuality displayed by the
Dorset print-makers is notable, and
even within the work of asingle artist
remarkable variety can often be dis-
cerned. The grace and technica sophis-
tication of Kananginak’s “ Sitjariak,”
each wing-feather meticulously
defined. and his “Enraged Caribou”
and **Muskoxen ang Wolves’ (studies
respectively in kinetic and potential
energy) contrast with the same artist’'s
“All'That We Own” (rendered in a
more primitive style reminiscent of the
old scrimshaw work). in which the arti-
facts of the traditiona hunting culture
are spread out across the sheet, even
the harpoon disassembled to show its
structure.

Equally fascinating is the contrast in
treatment of the same or similar sub-

‘jects by different artists. “Igloos at *

H:aserak™ by Pitseolak and “Fox in
Camp” by Pudlo each depict an en-
campment of igloos with people and an
animal: Pitseolak's as if looking down
from above at a 45-degree angle, and
quite mataralistic; Pudlo’s as if from
directly ahead without perspective,
with an enormous and unlikely bright
yellow fox straddling three igloos and
looking rather like the Cheshire cat,
whilelittle blue and green men. only
their upper parts visible, wander about
with raised clubs, presumably hunting
him. (Clearly he’s going to elude them.)

The editors appear to have taken
some eare to provide a number of such

interesting juxtapositions, but I'll let
you have the fun finding the others.’

The photographs, by Tessa Maeln-
tosh of Cape Dorset, are also superb.
Here we see Pitseolak, sitting up in
bed. drawing, in a room that looks truly
spartan, not even a curtain on the win-
dow; whiled little farther on Pauta and
Pitaloosee and their children relax com-
fortably on a well-staffed sofa, the
shelves behind them bearing a modem
stereo receiver flanked by kitschy
ceramic ducks from down south. (No
Eskimo art for them!) Here, on one
page, is Ningeona, an old woman peer-
Ing appralsmgly at us over her glasses,
along lifetime ‘of suffering and hard-
ship in her eyes, opposite is Itee, a
long-haired youth in dungarees, |00k-
ing with his would-be enigmatic smile
and elaborately casual pose as “cod”
asany of his southern counterparts. The
two are linked by their half-smoked
cigarettes — a complete essay on
change in two pictures.

In this foreword, lyola Kingwatsiak,
president of the Dorset eo-op, con-
cludes: “I have alot moreto say yet,
but | think I will stop now.” I'Il echo
that. Q

They can't go
home again

| :Té People’s Land, by HugF
Bmdy, Penguin, 240 pages, $2.9

I‘ Lutiapik, by Betty Lee, McCl;i-
£ [ -

eron Press, illustrated, 58 Pages,

EShad_ows, by Armand Tagoona,
b
$17.50 cloth

By JANET LUNN

AS ESKIMOS become more and more de-
pendent on our civilization for survival.
a pervasive longing grows among them
to be innumarik — **a genuine Eskimo
or read person.” as they were before the
white men came. In fact, says Hugh
Brody inThe People's Land. in-
numarik may be anillusion even for
Eskimos. The distinctive culture usu-
ally thought of as traditional goes back
probably only 200 years at mogt, so that
“the cilture and ‘ personality of pre-
contact Eskimo life may be too far re-
moved from us to be known.” Nor, he

insists, can it be the concern of either .

Eskimos or whites in the Arctic today.
The -crying need now is to make
somekind of sense of the mess our last

Traces t he careers of’
the BTO menbers from
childhood to present.

15 THE-LED-ZEPPELIN ¢
SBIOGRAPHY{
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Per sonal i zed account
of zep’s flight to
the top.

Setme Life

Judy Crawford s
i nval uabl e guide for
begi nner skiiers -

, refresher course for
experienced skiiers.

METHUERN
2330 Niidland frra,,
Agincourt, Ont. MISIP?
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frontier has brought its unhappy vic-
tims. Brody describes a bewildered.
debilitated people, living in Arctic
dums. dependent on the civilization
that has taken away their identity along
with their livelihood and brought. in
exchange. acohol, sporadic welfare.
and overséers operating in a trans-
planted suburban society that has no
room in it for the natiws. AS he seesiit,
the only possibility is to offer the Es-
kimos a genuine ESkimo alternative to
the southern community life they are
being forced to serve. -

Brody spent three years with the
Canadian Department of Indian Affaii
and Northern Development travelling
and working in the Eastern Arctic. He
learned two Eskimo dialects and spent a
great deal of time getting m know the
people whose problems he was study-
ing. His book is a clear, well-reasoned,
well-documented indictment of our de-
velopment in the North. He sees little
hope for a change in our entrenched
attitude of exploitation and colonialism
and his outrage is obvioudy born not
only of his sense of justice, but also of
his affection for the innumarik dis-
placed in their own land.

Betty Lee's book is an account of the
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settlement of Lake Harbour in Hudson
Strait. An Arctic nurse’s rounds (some-
times several hundred miles between
camps) make interesting telling and
Ms. Knight, who was given the name
Lutiapik, “the little one who cares for
us”” (for her small stature as well as her
job), isabright, attractive subject. Her

-compassion for the Eskimos and her

frustration with’how her job had to be
done am made clear. All the same, in
this easier, more journalistic descrip
tion of a personal experience, Betty Lee
unwillingly corroborates Hugh Brody's
thesis by her portrait of white society in
Lake Harbour — a rigid, detérminedly
companionable society where drink
and parties are essential and pater-
nalism toward the Eskimog is kindly
but never questioned.

Shadows is a deeper. more poignant
realization of the Eskimo tragedy. Ar-
mand Tagoona is a Baker Lake Eskimo
artist who has had one show at the
Robertson Galleries in Ottawa. The
book is a eollection of pictures accom-
panied by his own writing about his life
and his work. A half-white, Tagoona is
concerned that his art be the work of an
innumarik and not “alie just m make
people interested . . . to get a high

year nurse Dorothy Knight spentinthe  price. .”

The pictures are primitives: beauti-
ful, clear, full of life and movement.
They are pen and crayon drawings.
mostly, and mare realistic than Eskimo
drawings generaly are. They tell of
dreams, legends, stories, or incidents
that have made a strong impression on
the artist, and a few are thoughts trans-
laced into abstract lines. The pictures
are so direct and so strongly felt, they
make not only the Arctic, but
Tagoona’s persona’ landscape an in-
stant part of one's own experience.
Perhaps, though, it's the strong,
dightly awkward prose that makes this :
book so important to us right now. Ev-
erything that so enraged Hugh Bmdy
and shows so clearly in Lutiapik seams
m be summed up infour short sentences
in Shadows. Writing about tractors
making the ground ready Tor the white
settlement at Baker Lake, Tagoona
Says:

‘?\'{here there were growing things scraped

off it was like 3 verson skinned. Where the

houses are now, the ground has no skin
anymore. It'sall dead ground, no longer

smelling of growing things. Instead there’s
the smell of stones, a dead smetl.

Can there be much hope for the Es-
kimos m keep for themselves anything
that istruly innumarik if thisis what
we're doing to them?0d

Sports WIth An inside View
Jack Ludwig

kinds of fear athletes must face.

GAMES OF FEAR AND WINNING

Fast tascinating reading for anyone who enjoys getting an inside
vlevr of well-known Canadlan sports figures and the games they
play-to win. Ludwig also writes about the game of curling; the-
hype and gimmickry of the Calgary Stampede; the differences
batween the older and younger golfers on a natlonal tour: why
winning wasn't really good enough for Team Canada 1972; the

89.95

d DOUHEd&V Caﬂada Uhﬂit@d \105 Bond Street, Toronto, Ontario - M&B1Y3
-

THE KRAMER PROJECT
Robert A. Smith

A ekilliul bland of faet and fiction by a new Cenadlan writer that
could be a scenario of the future. The Russlans have learned how
to penetrate the American missile defense systems and the
Araerlcans trn for help to Howard Kramer who Is perfecting a
serum to aceelerate the rate of brainactivity. Thus begins a
deadly race that leads fo terror on bath sides of the Iren Curtain,

97.99
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There’sa
minmot hel ose
&hind-us

They Shared to Survive: The Na-
tive Peoples of Canada, by Selwyn

ewdney and Franklin Arbuckle,
viaemillan, illustrated, 210 ‘pages,
$10.95 cloth.

By DONALD MacLEOD

MONDAY MORNINGS I never sleep in. 1
lie awake for hours fighting a sincere
and concerned subconscious that is im-
ploring ‘me to be my own free man
instead of jumping. cowering. and
playing dead in the Ontario government
ministry where | work. Wilfred Pel-
letier agrees with my subconscious:
*“You have an organization within
which there is no communication; there
is simply a passing down of orders from
the various levels and thisis no longer a
society- this is a machine.”

Wilfred is an Ottawa- a native per-
son or “Indian” from Manitoulin Is-
land, whose gut statement about our
urban white man's society is chosen by
Selwyn Dewdney as a fulcrum for his
urgent questionsto all of ms: Canwe
survive in our fool's paradise? Is it too
|ate to learn from our native peoples the
meaning of co-operation instead of
competition? Hi illustrated book They
Shared 1o Survive is an adventurenarra-
tive that is both educational and enter-
taining. Selwyn poured alot of himsalf
into it — from his boyhood 60. years
ago in Prince Albert. to hisjourneys
into every comer of’ Canada's North
and down the deeping millennia of
struggle and pride that are the heritage
of our native peoples. He modestly de-
nies this to be a scholarly work, al-
though in the broadest sense it is. His
archaeological. ecological. . ethnog-
raphic. and historical data are from the
best current sources, and he gives a
vivid and concise summary of native
Canadian life and history. Franklin
Arbuckle's excellent black-and-white
drawings complement the text per-
fectly with smple eloguence and
accurate detail.

The same graphic qualities are in the
writing. Here's an interpretation of a
mammoth huntabout 15,000 years ago:
*The black muck was too shallow to
hold the great beast for more than a few
lance thrusts. Stubbornly, the youth has
followed the blood-stained trail ...."
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Or take this excerpt from .Samuel
Hearne's diary describing the raid of an
Athapaskan band on an Eskimo camp:
“The murderers made no reply till they
had stuck both their spears through her
body. [They] paid not the dightest re-
gard to the shrieks and agony of the
poor wretch; who was twining round
their spears like 57 eel.”

We need to know about away of life
where the quest for food is the largest
single économic and political fact of
existence. We need to know why indi-
vidual initiative. pride, and courage are

. essential to a complete human being.

We need to know how we could share a
spiritual wnity with the people whose
country this was, long before we ar-
rived.

Our record of sharing has been bad
so far. We have shared glass beads,
white flour, Coca Cola, and whisky
with them, in return for beaver skins,
pumpkins, maple syrup and tobacco —
an exchange of vanity, carbohydrates,
tooth decay, and cirrhosis for vanity,
carbohydrates, tooth decay and lung
cancer. Now we dump mercury into
their food and welfare cheques into
their hands. And still, we chide the
Yanks for their ‘Wounded Knees and
Little Big Herns. Dewdney believes.
however, that there really isa Canadian
identity, and that we have inherited our
unconscious self-awareness partly
from the aboriginal cultures and their
adaption to the Canadian environment.
He is ill optimistic that we have a
chance to improve ourselves and sur-
vive as a nation by fostering this inheri-
tance. | hope he's right.

«Like ‘another Prince Albert son,
whose boyhood led him to politics in-
stead of art and anthropology, Selwyn
speaks always with personal conviction
andutter lack of pretense. Much of this
book reads like an explorer’s diary, for
he talks of rea places where he was
personally involved. His sense of mis-
sion unities the story from general his-
torical inference to conclusions that are
in fact a serious social essay. Unlike
strictly academic scholars, Dewdney
wears no quasi-academic fetters when
it comes to making those things called
“vaue judgments’ that are so vilified
by the inmates of the academic in-
cubator. Like a 19th-century empiri-
cist, in the days when mere
quantification did not pose as truth,
Selwynevaluates his facts responsibly.

It's not clearjust why the 30 years of
academic anthropological scholarship
in Canada since the Second World War
have not been able td produce a simple,

attractive book of this type before now.

MODERN
CANADIAN

STORIES
] |

by John Stevens
November 1975 320 Pages $1.50

ARST TINYE IN PRINT.

An important one volume collection
of short stories by today’ s leading
authors including Margaret L aurence.
Margaret Atwood. Alice Munro,!

Mordecai Richler, Maleolm Lowry
and others.

Twenty-five contemporary stories
representing the best Canadian
writers. ranging from fables to Science
fiction and covering a wide variety

of relevant subjects from moral
conflicts. alienation to the

problematical relationships befween
men and women.

AN €ACITING NeEW
ANTHOLOGY.

Other Canadian titles available from
Bantam Books are:

THE DIVINERS by Margaret
Laurence: COCKSURE | bu Richler:
ST. URBAIN’S HORSEMAN

by Richter and SOME MEN ARE

MORE PERFECT THAN OTHERS
by Merle Shain.

Bantam Books of Canada Ltd.
60 St Clair Avenue East
Toronto, Ontatio, Canada
M4T-1N5
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397. The Shannon and the
Checapeake. H.F. Pullen. An
electrifying account of the
crucial battlein the sea war
OF 1812. 871.95.

401. Historical Atlas of Can-
ada. D.G.G. Kerr. How Can-
ada’s geographical environ-
ment determined the course
of Canadian history. 910.95.

385. An lllustrated History cf
Western Canada. Tony Cash-
man. A lavishiy-illustrated his-
tory of the four western pro-
vinces. $712.95.

389. Jalna. Mazo de la Rcche.
The novel in which the un-
forgettable Whiteoak family
makes its first appearance.
S7.50.

396. Deniron’s Ice Road.
Edith Iglauer. An action-pack-
ed true-life adventure in the
Canadian Arctic. $70.95.

370. “Complaints is Many
and Various, but the Odd Divil
Likes It". Gordon Mayles. A
lively selection of nineteenth
century Newfoundland litera-
ture. $12.00.

| J\ﬁm novel by
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345. CaricatureHistoryof Can-
adian Politics. J.W. Bengough.

Classic cartoons from the Con-
federation years. $72.00

395. Shovelling T rouble, Mor-

+decai Richler.. A colleetion of
essays in which Richler [éts
loose on his art, his fellow
artists, his country and its
people. §6.95

364 Alligator Pie. Dennis Lee
A read-aloud children’s book
full of poems, chants and
skipping songs. $6.95.

399. Mitch Hépburn. Neil Mc-
Kenty. The first full-length
profile of the man who dom-
inated the political life of
Ontario for nearly a decade.
$8.95.

394. The Snow Walker. Far-
ley Mowat. Mowat’s first ven-
ture into fiction. “Powerful
and ringed kith pathos”. Globe
& Mail. $9.95.
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387. Gabriel Dumont. George
Woodcock. The first full-
length biography of the leg-
endary Métis chief. $8.95.

350. The Diviners. Margaret
Laurence. The 1975 winner
of the Governor Genera!’s
award for fiction. $5.95.

390. Frozen Ships The Are-
tic Diary cf Johann August
Miertsching, 18501854. One
cf the final episodes in the
grand epic of British explora-
tion in fhe Arctic. $6.95.

392 Quehec, 1759: The Siege
and the Battle. C.P. Stacey. A
highly readable account of the
avents that marked theturning
point in the history of Can-
ada. $9.95.

1]

398. Saturday Night at the
Bagel Factory. Don Bell. Rich,
raunchy, tiagi-comic tales
about Montreal’s cafe society.
$6.95.
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382 The Canadiana Cook-
book. Mme. Jehane Benoit. A
complete heritage of Canadian
cooking. $8.95.

388. A Fineand Privata Place.
Morley Callaghan. The first
novel in fourteen years by the
grand master cf Canadian fie-
tion. $9.95.

391. TheCollected Paemsof
E.J. Pratt. Revised and an-
larged tc include all of the
poet’s major works. $71.00.

393. Exodus/UK. Richard
Rohmer. A bestselling novel
about Arab blackmail, Brit-
ain’s econgmic collapse and
Canada’s demise. $10.00.

384 The Bush Garden. Nor-
throp Frye. Provocative essays
on Canadian art and literature.
$3.95. Survival. Margaret At-
wood. A critical analysis of
prominent themes in Canadian
literature. $3.95,




yership in the Readers’ Club, | -, :
important Canadian books .
$—l-"—'i5! : R T Tw—— J

200when you join, | -
JBOOK CLUB ¥ E«Ilzﬂﬂ%ﬂﬂ@

J

o
[ g
it SfCOnd

s DENISoNs | ¢ va. |-
5 !eEﬂgANBS/ ’TIE S

= ey o

CRom=gendees s I e = 3 - N
(s I'.-.‘all‘w.’l:?‘;r-: * - [e) [4] = [Ty
! ]

l ) [+T1] :'_;_mi.l‘__“

Edhrd woth s smrmmbee o
b Norrhrep Frve

“Complaints is
nuny and
various,
but the odd

U Disil o .
a.nmi'_be'mfmtm:,b ‘ fikes it” ' T

o P L A
r

Join the Readers’ Club now and we'll
send you—absolutely freel—a paper-
buund copy of Read Canadian, edited
by Robert Fulferd, David Gadfrey
and Abraham Rotstein. In this best-
salling guide tu books by Canadians
and about Canada, twenty-nine expert
contributors introduce you tu the

The Readers’ Club of Canada i || fes ook wrtten on Cinsdian 1t | i
Canada’'s own book club. The books on these pages || ot reonomics and Politics, Sodety, Emlﬁ m
arc typical of the Club’s offerings. And you can have

airy three of them for just $4.95 with ano-strings-
attached membership in the Readers Club.

The Readers Club is owned and operated by Cana
dians to serve the distinctive needs of thoughtful
Canadian readers. Now, with help from the Ontario
Arts Council and the Canada Council, the Readers — ”
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And you save money. Selections are frequently — mecelvea Selection, 1 need do noting. Whenever | prefer. another book.
: H ) 00 y | W Ve you my Instructions on a rorm wnicn Is

offered at special prices. _And the Club’s Bonus Plan :fwl;‘;rs 1?srt:-\.'il:led. | -am uﬁlderyno gbl)l{gation tu buy @ minimum number

stretches your book-buying dollar by as much as  of books thmugb the Club; | will be offered frequent savings on pur-

twenty-five percent chases; | will benefit from the Club’s Bonus Plan and | may resign from
Yol also receive a free subscription to the Canadign e CliP @ @ time without ponalty.

Reader, the Club's lively journal about Canadian books My introductory Selections:

and writing. o

~ Frequent savings. No minimum purchases. Conven-  naMe

ient access to the best in Canadian writing. And, on

top of ail this, any three of the books on these pages ~ ADDRESS

for iust $4.95. L ary PROV._-___PCST CODE
Pick your three books and fill out your membership F % enclosed

application today. You'll be glad you did. fcheque or mu. TOT $A05 enclosed) 4

and Literature and the Arts. Read
Canadian~275 pages of Fascinati = l'ﬂ
information and opinion-costs 52.9: [ L
in the bookstores.

It’s yours absolutely free as an
Extra Bonus If you join the Readers a ra

Club right now. But available quanti-
ties of Read Canadian are limited, so
act today.
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DENNIS LEE . .. Civil Elegies
and other poems
cloth $7.95/paper $2.95

ELI MANDEL ... Cusoe
cloth $5.95

P.K. PAGE ... Poems Selecred
and New
cloth $7.95/paper $3.95

GEORGE WOODCOCK
Notes on Visitations
cloth $9.95
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A PICTORIAL HISTORY OF
RADIO IN CANADA
by Sandy Stewart 12.95

All the people and
events of the golden .
age of radio

s

Academics are notoriously uncom-
municative, except in their own small
circle. But one would think that, with
all the brain power and special know-
ledge festering away in our univer-
sities, museums, and other publicly
supported institutions, at least a little
simple learning would have leaked out
by now. Theye have been afew sincere
attempts to inform the public about the
first 20,000 years of our Canadian
heritage (as distinet from the last 200 or
s0), but all have their shortcomings.
For instance, Diamond Jenness's
Indians of Canada, first printed in the
1920s, is till going strong as a basic
ethnographic catalogue of “how and
where they used to live,” but it stops
them. J. V. Wright's Ontario Prehis-
tory is a creditable outline of ar-
chaeological traditions through time,
but despite an effort at popularization
it beats a heavy, North American
academic stamp. Peter Such’s River-
run, a moving poetic tragedy based
on the historic murder of an entire
native people — the Beothuck of
Newfoundland- is provoking but pes-
smistic and somewhat of a literary ex-
periment. _

They Shared to Survive, by contrast,
isin plain English, factual and enjoy-
able. It is a palatable presentation of
native Canadian heritage much needed
in primary and secondary schools,
where it would make an excellent text.
Its social comment is for everybody., O

Blsc Kk Bears

loreless band

Frog Lake Massacre, by Harold
r, Frontier Books, 55 pages,
1.75 paper. -

T
By JAMES B. EVANS

gag PUBLISHING LMITED
o0 8Lt I M ddusanlifde D sAZNES. T N
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FOR SOME YEARS now. Vancouver-based
Frontier books have been issuing books
about events in Canadian history. All
thetitles in the.series share the same
format and valued. The reports arg al-
ways well-researched and presented in
a cleat and concise manner. Better still,
they are rooted mom deeply in fact than
in lore. It'sawelcome relief from the
prevailing tradition that fiction is
stranger than fact —— or at least mom
sdeable in the frontier marketplace.
Each of the volumesiis staple-bound
and amply illustrated with photo-
graphs, sketches, and hand-drawn
maps. Their only major flaw, apart

from typographical errors, seems to be
the unmistakably plain covers.

Frog Lake, Massacreis the 32nd
volume in this on-going series and pos-
sesses al the qualities mentioned
above. It recounts the story of Black
Bear and his band of Crees who, being
stirred by the spirit of the Riel Rebdll-
ion and injustices done them, overtook
the settlement of Frog Lake, Alta., and
proceeded to Slaughter first oné and
thenall of the townspeople. -

Though history now vindicates
Black Bear and places the guilt mom
squarely on the shoulders of the mom
radical Wandering Spirit, Little Bear,
and Poundmaker, the whole event
seems to have been an exercise in futil-
ity. Both sides were guilty and both
sides unforgiving. On this count Frog
Lake Massacre seems to have its finger
on the pulse of history. O

'Heill Heil,t'he |

gang was here

The Swagtika and the Maple Leaf:
Fascist Movementsin Canada in th
hirties, by Lila-Rose Betcherman,
itzhenry & Whiteside, illustrated,
167 pages, $9.95 cloth.

By NEVILLE THOMPSON

IN THAT LOW, dishenourable decade
before the Second World War, democ-
racy was everywhere in retreat and dic-
tatorship in the ascendant. Even in
those countries where democracy was
most firmly tooted, the economic de-
pression and the seeming inability of
governments to do much about it led
people to idealize the achievements of
authoritarian governments, making
them susceptible to those who claimed
that the same means would produce
beneficial economic and social results
in their own country. Still worse was
the fact that the treatment of the Jews in
Germany was seized on as. a
jutification for similar conduct else-
where, . .

Lita-Rose Betcherman’s book is a
blow to Canadian complacency that
such things happened only in Europe. a
salutary reminder of the attraction that
fascism and, even mpre, anti-Semitism
held for Canadians in the 1930s. She
points out that propaganda attacks on
the Jews and demands for a strong cot-
porate and nationalist governmentwere
well under way in Quebec before Hitler
came to power. The political program
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owed much to the example of Musso-
lini, sanctified in the eyes of the clergy
and the faithful by the Pope's endorse
ment of hisregime. By 1934. Adrien
Arcand, the leading Canadian fasci<t,

had created a National Social Christian
Party in the Nazi style, complete with

swastika emblems and blue-uniformed
followers. Similar organizations
sprang up in other parts of Canada:

Swastika Clubs in Ontario; and in the
West the Nationalist Party (whose
members wore brown uniforms),
which became the Canadian Union of
Fascists. There was some territorial
overlap between these groups and some
organizational links. but a true nationa

fascist movement was never estab-
lished — partly because Hitler's seiz-
ure of Austria at the very moment it was
to be launched caused a change in pub-
lic attitudes. but also because such a
task was probably far beyond the
modest capacities of the Canadian
leaders at the most propitious times.

These fascist movements appealed to
a wide spectrum: French-Canadian
nationalists. many members of the
Iralian community who admired what
Mussolini was doing for Italy; other
ethnic groups who brought age-old
anti-Jewish feelings with them. from
Europe: and British-Canadians whose
anti-Semitism could be legitimized by
the example of Sir Oswald Mosley, the
British fascist leader, a baronet twice
married into the aristocracy.

The common element in all these
fascist groups was anti-Semitism and
Dr. Betcherman shows in much detail
the great amount there was of it at al
levels of society in this country in the
1930s. Genuine fear of Communism,
which is here too easily dismissed as
unfounded and a convenient excuse to
support fascism, was also used to ad-
vantage. The great strength of this
book. despite itstitle, isits discussion
of discrimination and attacks on the
Jews. Dr. Betcherman has consulted a
wide range of sources but perhaps the
tawdry Canadian fascist leaders did not
leave the kind of material necessary for
amore coherent study of their organiza-
tions.

Authoritarianism and anti-Semitism
are, of course, no laughing matter;, but
the unrelenting earnestness of thii book
wouild have benefited from an injection
of irony. There is, for example, a
photograph of the fascist leaders in uni-
form gathered around a table studying a
map. What can they be doing? Planning
ablitzkrieg on Ottawa? More likely they
had no idea what they were doing, other
than absurdly posturing in imitation of

pictures they had seen of Hitler and his
generals. Irony could safely be risked
in thii case because Canadian fascism
never posed a serious threat. No major
politician outside Quebec supported it,

though many were willingto capitalize 1

on the fedlings it amused.

Dr. Betcherman maintains that the
fascist movement was suppressed only
because Canada went to war against
Germany and that fascism and racism
merely withdrew to await a more wel-
coming climate. Absit omen. Despite
her account of the shame of the 1930s,
decency did prevail. Canada did take
part in the just war against Nazism and
after the horrors of the concentration
camps were revealed it was not so easy
to discriminate against Jews as it had
been before 1939. But the price of free-
dom is eternal vigilance and Lita-Rose
Betcherman has performed a useful
public service in pointing out how far
this country lapsed from democratic

ideals,only a generation ago. O

Jackwas every
inch-a saviour

My Years with Louis St. Laurent:
A Political Memoir, by J. W. Pick«
ersglll, U of T Press, illustrated, 333
pages, $17.50 cloth.

B;' DOUGLAS MARSHALL

JACK PICKERSGILL did mot invent
“Uncle Louis.” That nickname for St.
Laurent, he tells us modestly, was
coined by a“friendly newspaper man**
in Edsen, Alta., just before the new
Prime Minister led the Liberals to a
landdide victory in the 1949 election.
However, if Pickersgill didn't actually
invent the phrase that conferred warm
gules of avuncular wisdom on a grey,
unexciting, and essentialy remote
68-year-old Quebec corporation

lawyer, he certainly did everythingin _

hi considerable power to propagate it.
For ‘after reading this entertaining and
artful memoir, we are left in little doubt
that alarge part of the public perfor-
mance St. Laurent gave for 8% years as
apolitica leader was a Pickersgill pro-
duction.

The artfulnessisimplied in thetitle,
My Years with Louis St. Laurent, with
its subtle stress on the possessive pro-
noun. What has the self-appointed
chief ‘revisionist for successive Grit
administrations attempted here? Is it
biography, hagiography, or autobiog-
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Faces .
Myth g
by RobertLivesey .~

Faces of Myth is a refreshing and exciting
textbook for Canadian students (grades 7 to
10), and is adaptable to college remedinl
classes. Nine topics of mythology anz
explored: Creation, Childhood, Heroes,
Qucsts, The Supernatural, The Zodiac, Crea-
tures, Love, and Cataclysms. Bach of these
cuts zcross the whole spectrum of werld
mythology—ancient to the present—hence,
giving the textbook a built-in comparative
approach. Several answers to the question
*“What is mythology?" are suggested. Stu-
dents will readily come to understand the
function and uses of mythology.

Faces of Myth is abundant in Canadian
content, and includes photographs, comics,
advertisements, puzzles, and games. Numer-
ous suggestions for writing and discussion
accompany each selection. $4.50

Brochure available upon request.

fiﬁﬁ LONGMAN CANADA LIMITED
RN 55 Barbar Greene Road, Don Mills,
mme- Ontario  M3C 2A1

PUBLISH YOUR
BOOK IN 90 DAYS

For over thirty-seven ysars Ex-
position Press published book
manuscriots equal t o trade
standard; In an average of
three months—=2 third the
usual time. Our special Im-
prints.  Expasition-University
(scholarly). Banner (trade),
Lochinvar (Americana), Teste-
ment (religlous), are reserved
for deserving works [n thelr
soparate fields. We otter &
complete publishing service In-
cluding edHorial supervision,
a dynamic advertising, mar-
ketlng and promotional pro-
gram and trade distribution.

tnquirles are Invited; edttorfat

reports fumished without obll-
gation.

FREE: Two fact-tilled bro-
chures containing a detailed
deseription of our publishing
plan and presentinga break-
down of contract terms and
typical costs.

Plaase write or call Dapl. 725

EXPOSITION PRESS, INC.

500 South Oyater Bay Rood

Bictovilfio, Rew Yark 11801
{516) 822.5700 (212) 895-0081
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raphy? There are elements of al three
but the first-person voice predomi-
nates. These are the neatly laundered
confessions of an ebullient political
power-broker. Their entertainment
value is that they tell usa lot more about
Jack Pickersgill than they do about
either St. Laurent or thie issues of the
day.
It is Pickersgill's conclusion that St.
Laurent, with his quiet authority and
‘determination to seek compromise sol-
utions, was the only Canadian PM who
made the great task of governing this
country **seem easy and effortless.”
The underlying premise, seeping like
back-mom cigar smoke through the
partisan cracks in every paragraph, is
that St. Laurent was indeed fortunate in
being able to rely on his good and in-
genious friend Jack to keep the machin-
-ery Of state running smoothly.

-Theirs was an unusually cosy rela-
tionship and Pickersgill clearly revelled
init. Asthe PM’s chief assistant, and
later as a cabinet minister, he never
forgot that “my first obligation was to
be useful to the Rime Minister.” He
was delighted to discover that his office
as Secretary of State in the West Block
was directly opposite the PMO in the
East Block:

It was A short walk across lo St. Laurent’s

office when he wanted to see me. As the

days grew shorter in the fall of 1953, we
found there was another advantage. When
the lights were on, each of us could look
across the lawn to See when the other was
alone ad we could then talk freely on the
telephone.
And what did these two chums talk
about? Problem-solving, mostly.
When it came to manipulating cabinet
posts, digging up parliamentary prece-
dents.. planning fool-proof strategies
that evén a C.D. Howe -couldn™t
bungle, or finding judicious ways to
dispense patronage, Jack was the man
with all the answers.

For example. one of the minor duties
delegated to him by the PM was to
ration out invitations to Queen
Elizabeth's coronation. So ruthless was
Pickersgill in rejecting importunities
from prominent Canadians that he
wound up with a surplus. What to do?
“The idea occurred to me of offering
two invitations to each university in
Canada and hinting to their heads that
they might bestow them on potential
benefactors ..... I believe several uni-
versities added something to their en-
dowments as a result.” Thus did the
Crown unwittingly further the cause of
advanced educationin Canada.

Not al his solutions were so happy.
Pickersgill concedes the government

made “ every imaginable mistake” in
its handlingofthe 1955 filibusteron the
Defence Production Bill. He pinpoints
that episode, rather than the pipeline
debate, as the key to the Liberal down-
fal. Moreover, Howe's apparent cen-

tral role in those debates was an illu-*

sion. It was St. Laurent, Pickersgill,
and Walter Harris who called the shots.
And although Jack cites the PM’s re-
peated bouts of depression asa major
factor in the farce, he is man enough to
take his sham of the blame.

He aso credits himsalf with ‘the
bright idea of combining public and
private stations to form the CBC-TV
network. That we have Jock Pickersgill
to thank for the only commercialy run
public broadcasting system in the world
somehow Comes es no surprise. That he

. remains immensely proud of saddling

us with thii monstrous bastard of an
institution somehow commands our
admiration.

+The truth is Pickersgill’s charming
capacity for self-congratulation be-
comes infectious. Anyone who can sus-
tain a subdued chortle for more than
300 pages tends to disarm his critics.
We must accept him as he is, a ‘man
who believes with a convert’s zeal that
the Liberd Party was divinely ordained
to rule Canada. that it must be allowed
to do so in as much secrecy asis possi-
ble, and that al opponents are either
pompous Tory asses (George Drew) or
poor misguided Liberas in a hurry
(Stanley Knowles).

In manner and appearance. Pickers-
gill bears a strange resemblance to
Edgar Bergen’s Charlie McCarthy. The
point of these memoairsis m inform us
that he was no dummy as he sat there on
Uncle Louis's knee. He actudly wrote
most of script. Give him his due. And
when the iniquitous 30-year limit has

expired, allowing historians the same
access to the Public Archives that Jock
has enjoyed, we' | know better just how
far he has dso rewritten the script. O




Those who
Ka hrt imitate

The Leafs in Autumn, by Jack

Batten, Macmillan, 143 pages,
$10.95 cloth.

By BILL BOYD

WHEN | CAME across The Leafs in Au-
tiran, | was reminded of a couple of
days last year when, by ceinciderice, |
read Philip Roth’'s The Great American
Novel and Harry Boyle's The Great
Canadian Novel back to back. | can't
remember which book was published
first, but that doesn’t matter. Accepting
that the books are completely different,
that in Roth’s case thettitle is hyper-
bolical and ironic and in Boyle's case
sentimental. Roth writes a helluva |ot
better than Boyle does. Well, Roger
Itahn, who wrote The Boys of Summer,
about the old Brooklyn Dodgers, writes
ahelluva lot better than Jack Batten
does. And when you have two
non-fiction books about former and el-
derly professional athletes, with titles
S0 similar, comparisons are just. Batten
acknowledges- Kahn, bat it's not

enough. The Leafs isa bad imitation,

rushed jate print to try to catch onto

Kahn' s sportstales.

The Legfs is nine profiles of men
who played for the Toronto Maple
Leafs in the late1940s and early 1950s
and their coach, Hap Day. And the
subject itself is the book’s biggest
shortcoming. The Maple Leafs of that
period were a very successful team,
winning several Stanley Cups, but they
were dull. Only three of the nine
players-interviewed qualify as exciting
— Syl Apps, Max Bentley, and Bill
Ezinicki. Appsretired in 1948 and is
identified more with the Leaf teams of
the late 1930s and early 1940s; Batten
does a sensitive portrait of Bentley, but
even thee most of Bentley’s fondest
memories are from his days with the
Chicago Black Hawks. Ezinicki was
never a star. He is Batten's answer-to
Kahn's Billy Cox.

But where's the Jackie Robinson
of the Leafs? The Roy Campanella?

* Snider? Reese? Those Dodgers, | be-

lieve, won only asingle World Series.
On paper they were not as siiccessful as
Batten’s Leafs; they were smply the
mpst-loved team in baseball.

One part of the Cal Gardner story
interested me. He told Batten that

Kenny Reardon never got over the
stick-swinging fight the two had at
Maple Leaf Gardens. He mentions the.
then-famous magazine. article in whiih
Reardon said he'd ram a stick down
Gardner’s throat. ““The bad blood be-
tween us wouldn’t go away,” Gardner
says. “| never talked to him after the
fight and 1 never will.” .

‘Three years ago | ran into Reardon in
Montreal, in a-bar that he and hi
cronies had taken over for the night
because it was closing the next day for
renovations. Reardon threatened to
beat me up if | didn’t leave, then threw
aglass against the wall behind me. |
left. | agree with Gardner.

Batten tells us he saw hi team play
from the Red seats, the most expensive
segts in the Gardens. He tells us he was
“upper middle class’ (whatever that
means) and thus so were the Leafs be-

* cause of their following from the Reds.

Batten uses the word “tacky” to de-
scribe the east-ead curling club where
he met Sid Smith; he doesn't lii arbo-
rite either; he seems pleased that Ted
Kennedy’s wife teaches at a private
girls' school in Toronto. Perhaps, if the
book were to be written at all, the au-
thor should have watched his heroes
from the Greys. O
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How they live and work . . .

This series is designed to give a complete and accurate. picture of

contemporary life in other countries. Government, taxation, education,

religion, housing, industry, welfare services and transportation are
covered, along with more light-hearted aspects such as
food and drink, sport,.holidays and entertainment. The
books are of special value for high school students.

TITLES IN PRINT o

THE ISRAELIS * ‘THE AUSTRALIANS THE SPANIARDS
THE MEXICANS THE DUTCH THE SWEDES
THE EGYPTIANS e THE ITALIANS THE WEST GERMANS
THE NORWEGIANS THE FRENCH THE BRAZILIANS

- THE JAPANESE THE ARGENTINES THE WEST INDIANS

AR THE RUSSIANS THE AUSTRIANS THE FINNS AND THE

X THE UNITED STATES THE GREEKS LAPPS
X THE CHINESE THE IRISH
!_ﬂ‘n Coming In 1978
R v THE POLE9 THE NEW ZEALANDERS

And for the classical past=— How They Lived and Worked

In print THE ANCIENT ROMANS
Caoming in 1976 THE ANCIENT GREEKS

THE ANCIENT EGYPTIANS

Gﬂfﬁn hUUSE 461 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO M5V 1K7
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Funy we:

shoud ask him

The Best of Bob Edwards, edited
by Hugh A. Dempsey, Hurtig, 279
pages, $0.95 cloth.

Columbo’s Little Books of Cana-
dian Proverbs, Grafiiti, Limericks &
other Vital Matters, by John Robert
Columbo, Hurtig, 143 pap, $3.95

The Canadian Limerick Book, by
Hugh Oliver and Keith Macmillan,
Gener al Publishing, 127 pages, $4.95

kil

French Canajan, Hé?, by Mark
M. Orkin, Lester & Crpen, 127

pages, $3.95 cloth.

Inside from the Outside’s Good
Buy Canada!, edited by Murray
Soupcoff, James Lorimer & Com-
pany, unpaginated, $5.95 paper.

By RICHARD LUBBOCK

LAUGHTER, HUMOUR, end fun are the
life-enhancing emotions, chalenging
death and enemies. The antithesis of
bumour is narrow-mindedness, and the
nadir of narrow-mindedness is
nationalism.

The disease of nationalism now
rages pandemic throughout the world.
It withers the life-spirit, whichever
country it infests. and strangles all joy
end celebration. It attacks the nervous
system. bringing on the violent and:de-
structive convulsions of xenophobia. It
also brings on the publication of
magazines such es Books in Canada.
Signs of the secondary and tertiary
forms of this deadly affliction appear
when the patient becomes quite unable
to ingest ideas and influences originat-
ing outside his own body politic.
Canada has aready advanced deep into
these terminal stages. as evidenced by
the anti-Americantetanies of the Cana-
dian Radio-Television Commission,
which is hell-bent on shutting out all
forms of external cohtamination. Soon,
| have no doubt, Canada will reach the
endpoint achieved by that Third World
paradise. which shall remain nameless,
where nowadays all the best jokes are
told by crocodiles.

These forebodings and observations
are prompted by the appearance onmy
desk of Eve salf-consciously Canadian
humour books. | have been invited to

24 Books in Canada, January, 1976

e e o e ol pee—pl b wleiha e W= RE §oEEE AR EE

give my opinions on them, so here they
ae. [

The Best OF Bob Edwards
anthologizes some of the writings of a
man who must have been a fellow after
my own heart. A late-19th-century
Scottish immigrant, he settled in a
small town near Edmonton after 13
years ,in the United Slates. Here he
founded a" satiricO1 magazine. “The
management has decided on the name
Eye Opener.” said Edwards, “because
few people will resist taking it.\" That
deceptively insouciant line gives us a
glimpse into the inner life of agifted
writer. dry-witted in everything except
his drinking habits. who detested the
pompous and the mighty:

Society not¢ — Bishop Pinkham, of the

Calgary diocese, was down in Okotokes

the early part of the week holding

confitmation services. Superintendent”
Horrigan of the mounied police says he is

unable to connect his lordship with the

bank robbery.

Premier Sifton continues 1o take himself
seriously, Which shows howuseless it is for
anybody to teach him anything.

Editor Hugh Dempsey's selections pre-
sent Bob Edwards in agood light, and |
speculate with glee how Edwards might
have knifed the hypocrisies of Cana-
dian nationalism, had that scousge ex-
isted in his day.

So much for the good news; now |
must tim to John Robert Columbo’s
Little Book of Canadian Proverbs. ...
Columho seems to have launched
himself: successfully as the pseudo-
Bartlett of our land. His book consists
of a miscdlany of headlines, jokes,
graffiti, and so on that would serve well
as reading matter for hospital patients
recovering from major surgery,-in that
none of it makes you laugh very much:

NECROPHILIA MEANS NEVER
= HAVING TO sAY YOU’'RE SORRY

Columbo rates this graffito as Canadian
content because it was found in amen’'s
washroom in Grossman’'s Tavern, To-
ronto. It would be unpatriotic for me to
suggest that this bir of “ Canadian” cul-
ture could equally well have originated
in Chicago, I11.,or London, England.
The Canadian Limerick Book is also
a suitable gift for hospitalized Canadian
nationalists, for there is absolutely no
danger that any of the limericksin this
collection will cause pain through
laughter. and each limerick contains at
least one heart-warming nationalistic
name or reference -* such as Calgary,
Toronna, and so on. Thisis basically a

rhyming gazeteer, eminently seited for
the humblest duty in the smallest room
in the house.

French Canajan, Hé? is a compen-
dium of sneering jibes at the way
French Canadians are supposed to
mangle English and French. -Every
self-respecting citizen should demand
that it be officially designated a national
embarrassment and prohibited from
leaving the country. If it were not for
Isaac Bickerstaff” s excellent illustra-
tions. my copy of the book would suffer
that fate worse than not being read at
al.

To conclude on a lighter note. | can
commend Inside From the Outside’s
Good Buy Canada!, prepared by the
folk who did the CBC-Radio show.
Apart from such lapses as the attack on
foreign capitalism implied in the tide,
Good Buy Canada manages to land
some deft and witty hits on many of its
targets. which include (praise be!)
Canadian nationalism itself, not to
mention Beaver Tii Co. and People
magazine. The latter item.. is notably
non-Canadian, which seems to hint that
thetiters of thii book are less tunnel-
visioned than most of their colleagues.

Which brings me to my conclusion:
Canadian nationalist would-be
humourists must learn that a jest is
never funny because it is Canadian; itis
funny only because it is funny. Here
endeth my diatribe. O

Harry, Clovey

and saint Pat

The Luck of thelrisn: A Canadian
Fable, by Harry J. Boyle, Macmil-
lan, 160 pages, $9.95 cloth.

By ARNOLD EDINBOROUGH

AH, THE IRIsH! What a bunch of in-
spired liars they are! And yet out of

"those lies, myths emerge. As Cyranode

Bergerac shys: “A lieisamyth and a
myth isakind of truth.”

Anyhow The Lack of the Irish.
Harry Boyl€e's new novel, is subtitled A
Canadian Fable and triesto create a
myth outof the innocence, the religious
superstition, and generd joie de vivre
that has typified the rural Irish in
Canada.

His story is simple. A young girl and
her even youhger brother are left or-
phans on the family farm in 8t.
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The paperback sale of the year Is on again!
One bonwus paperback for every two you buy.
February 19 to March 6 at good bookstores
- everywhere.

" A AU . S~ IR
It’s the paperback sale you can’t afford to miss. McClelland & Stewart’s
fourth annual 3 for 2 paperback sale. Hundreds of titles by bestselling
authors, Full details at participating bookstores. Don’t miss it}
February 19 to March 6

. « » from McClelland & Stewart /The Canadian ]P’lbﬂis -

ATTENTION SECONDARY SCUOOL ENGLISII TEACHERS
Join in! Buy a class set ninimum 243 and receive a bonus copy for every (wo
purchased. Order 24, receive 36 ... that’s 12 BONUS copies. Our EDUCATION
DEPARTMENT has special order forms.,

A
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_ Some history books tell yon
that on June 4, 1913, Emiiy Davisom
threw herself in front of @ racehorse

and diedl.

\Y

. Our history books tell yow why,

Inquiries into the Living Past is an unique séries of his- For classroom use, the accompanying Survey Book
tory bno!:sthatbreaksoutofthet’adiﬁonalroleofnamesand offers aconcise summary of world history and furnishes a
dates. chronological framework for orfenting students in time.

Each book explores a soclety within a specific place and Discovery questions and inquiry sections provide for par-.
time context. concentrating on the people, their actions and  ticipatory learning. ATeacher’s Guide pravides lesson plans,
motivations, within the environment of their age. teaching strategles, and study materials desugned toincrease

Collectively, they highlight central topics and themes: students’ comprehension of history -
city life. ‘change. interdependence. movements towards Applicable to a full one year program ‘ora variety of
reform. revolution. and more.. elective courses. Suitable for chronological, topical, or

thematic course organizations. Softbound.

Oiher tidles avoillnble In thio ocries fom $2.45 to $2.65:

First Cltieo: The World of Anclent Sumer; Age of Glory: Imperial Athens in the Age of

Pericles; Bonds of Emplré: The Roman World in the Reign of Trajan; A World Unto Iiself: nq“iries qnto
Lifein aliedieval Village; City on the Seine: Paris UnderLouls IX, 1226-1270; Merchants,

Loney and Magnlficence: Florence in the Renalssance; Seeds of Change: Peasanis,

Nables and Rural Revolution in Eighteenth-Century France; The First Industrial Soclety: the

Englend in the id-Nineteenth Century; Women On The Move: Struggles for Equal

Rights in England; Aftermath to Revolution: The Soviet Collective Farm; China Meets ™

the West: The Treaiy Ports; Tradition in Transition: The Modernization of Japan; Years of 3 ﬁﬁn @ast
Upheaval: Revolution In Modemn Chinga; Shape of the Past: A Short Higtory of the

World-34.25; Teacher's Guide-$5.00.

For more information, phone or write Collier Facmillan, 11258 Leslie Street, Don Mills, Ontario M3C 2K2,
£49-6030, or contact your Collier Macmillan Sales Rep.

Collier Macmillam. Beinging hictory to life.

Emily Davison was crushed to death beneath the hooves of the king’s racehorse for a cause she desperately believed in—the
Women's Suffrage Movement. Her death was a fanatical act yet it achieved her goal by Impressing upon the British nation the
great ceriousness of the Suffrage Movement.

—_ from Toinen On The Elove : Strogples for Equal Es\’ig!am I Banglasnd

26 Books in Canada. January, 1976

A s am . T - o . ——r——



Patrick’s parish near that well-

established village (well-established in
Boyle country) of Clover.

With the independence of the Irish,
they work the farm themselves but. of
course, their lack of savvy leads to
grave mistakes. The gravest is putting
green hay into a barn, hay that then
spontaneously combusts and bums the
barn down. Their fellow-parishioners
would like to rebuild the bam (Irish
generosity) but they don’t quite have
the resources (Irish poverty).

So the Irish piiest tells the youngsters
to go to the shrine of St. Marie-among-
the-Hurons at Midland (Jesuit. not
Irish) and pray for a miracle. Them the
boy falls into a pedlar’s hands, buys
some genuine relics of a saint’s hair
and, through shenanigans too compli-
cated to unravel hem, produces a mira-
cle. dumps his sister. gets a wife. a new
bam, and the farm.

The story is too simple, however,
even for the rural Ontario Irish and the
characters are unduly subordinated to
Boyle’s myth. What makes the book
enjoyable at a relaxed, undemanding
level is what has made Boyle’'s previ-
ous semi-autobiographical books en-
joyable: an eye for detail: a warm and
overwhelming sense of nostalgia for a
youthful paradise lost: and a compas-
sionate humanity for the rurd poor.

It’s pleasant to fed that in between
dreary (and | know just kow dreary)
sittings of the Canadian Radie-
Television Commission, Harry Boyle
con get back to his typewriter, light his
pipe. and spin this kind of unpretenti-
ous yam to amuse us all.

| read it in an evening and recom-
mend it as atale for the winter fireside,
especialy for those who have them-
salves lived once in Arcady — or
Clover. O

RN
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Lucy in the
sky withashes

The Wheel of Things: A Biography
f L. M. Montgomery, by Mollie Gil-
en, Fitzhenry & \Whiteside, 256

ges, $9.95 cloth.

By AVIVA LAYTON

**BIOGRAPHYs:Screaming farce”

wrote Lucy Maud-Montgomery in a
letter to a close friend who had gently
broached the subject. “No man or
woman was ever truly depicted.” (To
be fair all round, she also wrdte: ‘1
gave up trying m fathom the mentality
of reviewers years ago.") Luckily for
those who are interested in the person
Maud Montgomery was — unluekily
for the author hersdf, since it is certain
she would have been horrified at her
inner life being reveal ed — her biog-
rapher Mollie Gillen was able to track
down a cache of revealing letters that
had been sent during a period of 40
years to her Scottish pen-friend George
MacMillan, and which had been locked
away in atrunk in Scotland. These,
added to the letters she wrote over the
same period to her Canadian pen-
friend Ephraim Weber, provide the
main source of information out of
which Mollie Gillen tries to ““truly de-
pict” her subject.

Not an easy task, it appears, as Maud
(she loathed being called Lucy) did
everything possible to opscure her true
sdf from the world; them was a public
Maud and a private Maud and the two
were most often diametrically opposed.
Her deepest fedings were revealed
only through the letters to the two men
with whom she corresponded (and even
then she withheld, till the end of her
life, the agonies she had suffered in her
marriage) and, partially, through the
rebelliousness and sensitivity of her gitl
characters. To her adoring public, her
husband. her two sons, her parishion-
ers, she strove always to appear as the
very model of a modest, poised, con-
trolled, and congtantly cheerful well-
bred lady.

Y et what a seething mass of con-
tradictions her life was. Here was a

woman who rebelled against Calvinist \

morality and yet married & depressive
Presbyterian minister; who continued
to write for money and to churn out
what was, for her, repugnant hack-
work when she was no longer under any
financial duress to do so; and who was a

BOOK STORE OWNERS
DIAMOND
FARM BOOK
PUBLISHERS

CANADA’S AGRICULTURAL
BOOK SUPPLY HOUSE

Many book stores from coast to
coast are finding excellent sales for
our reasonable most up-to-date live-
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States.
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romantic yet married a man she was not
in love with, who despised convention
vet bowed to it, and who craved sol-
itude yet allowed the demands of
ladies’ guxiliaries. church bazaars, and
amateur drama groups to erode her pri-
vacy far beyond the bounds of the
necessary. She revered excellence and
yet continued to be lost in admiration
for Lytton's Zaneni, continued to write
the Amme books even though she called
Anne herself “detestable” and claimed
that she weighed on her “like an in-
cubus.” and in the middle of her out-
wardly bustling life as the model
minister’s wife wrote: **I have lost the
art of living entirely.”

I's true that Mollie Gillen sets forth
all the known facts of her subject’s life
with a painstaking regard for accuracy.
What emerges. however, is a curiously
old-fashioned biography. Nowadays
there is often an excess of psychologiz-
ing in biographies. This one suffers
fmm a lack of it. Maud’s inability to
write the “mature novels” for “mature
people” she always passionately
craved to do. is never connected with
her hatred for “latrine or pig-sty” real-
ism. which she saw as an ‘‘uglification™
of Iiterature. (Gillen in fact seems
tacitly to approve of her stand.) Nor
does the biographer even so much as
hint that sexual, repression might just
possibly be the underlying cause of the
sick headaches. nervous spells, and
morbid bmodings that were to mar
most of Maud’s adult life. Instead she
says. with unconscious humour,
“Perhaps she should never have mar-
ried a minister.” This after reporting
that Maud wrote 16 years afterher mar-
riage: “Those whom the gods wish to
destroy, they make ministers’ wives.”

The style too often leans towards the
purple prose of which L.M. Mont-
gomery herself was so often guilty:
**Mauud took possession of earth’s
beadier and made them her own.
Beauty ravished her soul”; Maud's ac-
tivities are described as “this busy
round”: at the end of her life she was
“glad to lav down the terrible burden of
her living.” And litotes —— my least
favourite literary mannerism —
abound: “It was nevertheless a vignette
not wholly unworthy”: *‘ene could find
less interesting character studies
than. .."

What the biography ultimately lacks,
for me. is any attempt to explain
Maud’s conflicts and contradictions.
The facts are revealed to us but Gitlen
never properly comes to grips with
them. What results is a genteel flatness.

O
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‘Bring the
. good old
Breug hel, boys

Gabriel, by Harry Pollock,
McGraw-Hill Ryerson, 295 pages,
$8.95, cloth.

By MICHAEL FUHRMAN

TORONTO, A CITY wWhere nearly 2.5
million people see their symbol of
progress in the highest free-standing
structure in the world, was once (about
40 years ago) a charming little burg of
600.000 simpler, less-sophisticated
people who saw their collective self-
image inedifices of a humbler nature —
places like the Roxy Burlesque on

. Queen Street, for example. At least,

nostalgic fiction would have it that
way. Harry Pollock’s first novel fondly
reviews the Depression period and the
identity it gave Toronto in a manner
that will make many disenchanted
hearts glow.

The idea that Gabriel is just a trashy
piece of nostalgia must be dispelled at
once, for it is saved from that unhappy
fate by ... well, quite simply, by its
author’s fine literary skills. The novel
is,, though, a nostalgic look at the
“good old days” (when fish and chips
cost you 15 cents and two pennies
bought a newspaper) and contains an
essentially romantic view that not even
the squalor and ugliness of Hogtown
can diminish. And in fact, interestingly
enough, this romantic view hinges on
precisely those qualities that turned the
Queen City into Hogtown -and gave
the place its characteristic flavour and
colour — qualities which, some would
say, have since been displaced by grey
concrete piled 1.800 feet high.

So if, according to the myth, during
the Depression Toronto basked in a sort
of youthful innocence and exuberance,
then Pollock’s use of a child as his
central character is most appropriate.
Gabriel — who is actually the author
himself, growing up on Leonard Street,
west of Kensington Market — is as
innocent and unsophisticated as, sup
posedly, Toronto was in that period.
And by not giving him the ability to
consider seriously the meaning of cir-
cumstances around him, Pollock has
avoided the pitfall of artificiality into
which any fictional child character will
tumble if allowed impossibly mature

thoughts. Indeed, some readers will
think Pollock has gone too far and
landed in a deeper pitfall, that of
superficiality. For without a doubt,
Gabriel lacks depth-but then, so does
the novel's picture of Depression life as
a whole. The point is that Pollock sim-
ply isn't interested in revealing depth of
character or in analyzing the pature of
the times. His novel captures the sur-
face of Toronto in the 1930s, a surface
that sparkles with life and activity, and
with that mythical **flavour’ and
““colour™ the city once had.

Pollock depicts in a series of short.
quite unrelated sketches, numerous
scenes of community life. mostly
humorous and vividly realized. 4l of
which combine in a richly variegated
canvas - not unlike a Breughel paint-
ing-chaotic in its diversification, im-
pressive in its attention m individuals
and detail. Jostling each other all over
this canvas are whores, pimps,
bookies, beggars, drunkards, and
ruffians. as well as more everyday
characters of diverse national origins
and religious persuasions. And all of
these create the milieu through which
Gabriel daily travels. None of his ex-
periences occur apart from this crowd,;
and by stressing this fact, Pollock im-
plies that for any boy growing up in
Toronto a factor of critical importance
is the influence of contact with a myriad
of human types.

Although the novel has absolutely no
formal shape or structure = not even
the chronological thread is given
enough emphasis to provide links or
continuity in the narrative — it does
present a definite and fairly coherent
vision of what Depression life was like.
Pollock’s images emphasize the raw
texture of urban life. where the distinc-
tion between humanity and animality is |
frequently and deliberately blurred.
Gabriel’'s own sexuality refilects this
and is a recurrent topic in the novel. On
a larger scale, theentirecity is involved
in one way or another in a kind of vul-
garcireus sideshow. The movie houses
and burlesque joints, parades and polit-
ical rallies, plays and exhibitions,
where Gabriel spends much of his time,

,are fused together in a carnival atmos-

phere in which cheap entertainment .
serves as an escape from the distresses
of joblessness and poverty. Politicians,
social reformers. and even Christian
evangelists become part of this carnival
and are identified as showmen who
proffer phony comfort in simplistic and
inadequate solutions.

All this adds up to a cultural identity
(one that is perhaps unflattering, but
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certainly *‘colourful’’) that, in
Gabriel, is a pleasure to rediscover.
And if it is our longing for an identity
that feeds our current nostalgia, then by
supplying the one, Pollock effectively
satisfies the other. O

\X/hyfore .art
thou, cameo?

Selected Stories, by Norman
Lzvine, Obaron Press, 116 pages,
cloth and $3.50 paper.

Cove & the wating Game, D
David Watmough, Ober on Press,
160 pages, $7.95 cloth and $3.95
papsr.

3 y Don balley. e ol
Fress, 149 pages, $6.95 eloth and

75: Newr Canadian Stories, edit
by David Helwig and Joan Harcourt
Cheron Press, $8.95 cloth and $3.9
B2per.

By MARIK WITTEN

IMAGINE A DUSTY old photograph,
smudged over by countless curious
fingers until theimage isall but lost
behind the superfluous accretions of
time. Now, play back the reel of yout
memory and waich closely as the image
sharpens into focus and the gmudges
mysteriously disappear. Detail comes
into play once more gs features, ob-
jects, colours, smells, sounds, and
sights of the past begin to take on a
meaning far greater than before in the
wale of a Proustian compulsion to re-
cover things nearly forgotten but refus-
ing to be lost:

This is what you will find as you flip
through the pages of these four volumes
of short stories from Oberon. Per-
sonalized fictionsyou might call them.
More often than not, a personal experi-
ence or incident, remembered and di-
rect, is reconstructed image by image
through layer upon layer of the inter-
vening years until transformed into a
short story long on emotion and dii
tanced only by time. Perhaps not for-
mula fiction as we commonly identify
it: nevertheless, many of these stories.
nicely written as they often are. bear an
almost fatal stamp of familiarity.

Norman Levine's Selected Stories is
a collection of gentle browsings
through the personal graffiti of
Canadd' s wandering Jew gone astray to
England — and, inevitably, asking
himself why. But what remains for
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Levine a déliberately |ow-key render-
ing of wistful memorabilia, becomes in
David Watmough’s Love & rthe Wait-
ing Game a mining of the past for the
most precious jewels of experience.
Master of his craft, Watmough shapes
an imaginative reconstruction’ that is
not so much reflection of the past as
n-creation of it — language seeking to
express what youth once could not.
(This is undoubtedly the richest find of
the group.) Unlike his two counter-
parts, Don Bailey has little use for the
delicacy and form of cameo. A loosely
organized collection of psychological
debris, Replay re-enacts, in awaking
stream Of nightmare flashbacks, the
psychological braising experienced by
aman swallowed into the “belly of a
whal€e” (prison of the State and spirit)
once he is spewed out into the world
again.

Each of these three writers lingers —
through the convenience of a
fir& person narrator. usually-to tell a
once-upon-a-time tale of himself, his
yearnings and learnings. Surprisingly
enough, 75: New Canadian Stories, an
anthology of 11 stories. each by a dif-
ferent writer, often displays similar ten-
dencies. SO often, the highly personal
and nostalgic strains converge in a
fictional space circumscribed by the
borders of one mind contemplating its
own image, stretched out over time.

Consider Joyce Marshall's “Sum-
mer,” typical of a genre that Alice
Mumro's stories have now made into an
admirable if overdone Canadian liter-
ary ingtitution. Summer: a voice speaks
out from atime when the friendship of
two pubescent girls flowers into a con-
spiracy of forbidden discoveries and
sudden awareness. But swept away in
an undertow of evanescent emotion,
the story’s dénouement features the un-
spoken betrayal of friendship, of the

season and of youth as now only the

echoes of distant memory linger on.
Robert Delattin Wear's “Happy Soon
and the Itinerant Muralist” offersafar
more palatable mix of réverence for
that hich was good with irreverence
for nostalgia. The narrator recounts a
tale of the rise and fall of the Hero Café
and its proprietor, Happy Soon. In
working up the image of the café as the
hub of small-town life, Wear effec-
tively re-creates the atmosphere and
character of a place like Wainwright,
Alta. But an intruding alien, the itiner-
ant muralist, paints up gaudy the walls
of the café and dters it irrevocably. It
dii, and, as implied, so too does a way
of life that once predominated in the
country.

RELENTLESS VERITY
PETER ROBERTSON

Dramatic, full-page pictures span the
years from 1885 to 1970. and portray
‘the many aspects of war. With anintro-
duction on the history of Canadian
military photography and biographies of
the photographers, ‘Refentless Verlty is
an Impressive book. It has a personal and
human quality, atributa'te the men who
served a5 military photographers in both
peace and war.’ Flnancial Post

95.95 paper, $10.95 cloth °

CANADIAN ANNUAL
REVIEW QF POLITICS AND
PUBLIC AFFAIRS 1974
EDITED BY JOHN SAYWELL

This Indispensable reference book Js a
concise conveniant record of the year
and a responsible appraisal of important
dovelopments in Canadian public affairs.
Compited by Canadian scholars and ex-
perts and published annually, it is the
only index to the history of the time.
$30.00 .

CANADAANDTHE
LEAGUE OF NATIONS
RICHARD VEATCH;,

Membership in theLesgus of Nations
was an important step in the growth of
Canada's autonomy. This study of the
first twenty years of Canadian inter-
national giplomacy deals with the subject
from both national and International
points of view — what weraCanada’s
objectives, and how did external svents
affect Canadian policy? $15.00

THE OVERWHELMING
GUESTION: A Study of
The Poetry of T. S. Eliot
BALACHANDRA RAJAN

Professor Rajan’s study of the patterns
and eumulstive development in the
poetry of T.S5. Eliot sends the readsr
back to the poems batter able te under-
stand each one. both In itself and as part
of the whole of Eliot's werk. $10.00

prices are those suggested at time of publication

UNIVERSITY OF
TORONTO PRESS
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Watmough's stories are a group of
rarified reminiscences in which physi-
cal and psychological space seem to
converge. Setting is a highly charged
landscape of mingled sensations and
feding. Every story but the fina one,
“Fathers and Sons.” is set back in a
faraway rime in the land of his birth —
Cornwall. And Cornwall is rendered in
marvellous detail as a place far richer
than and different from any other — a
function of the psychological truththat
the place best known to a man means
more than any other possibly can. Yet
even the final story begins with an as-
sociation, the scent of wildflowers, that
compels us ta follow the narrator back
into **an avenue of memory which
leads to a specific Comish lang” and a
particular experience.

Suffused with recollections of a per-
sonal and private nature, thisis a
fictional world that by its very insular-
ity demands a sensitivity to the subtlest
emotional nuance. **All Kinds of
Harvesting,” the first of Watmough’
Il stories, hints at what is perhaps the
strongest impetus for memory. The
story celebrates the ¢hild’s penchant for
secrecy, for the experience that is pm-
cious because it is his own and the ker-
nel fmm which heripens. Thisiswhat

gium, Switzerland etc.
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Is your French Language Section out-of-date
because of supply problems?

We can help with all your French Language
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helater remembers. Thisisthe germ of
his identity.

Levine's stories are pervaded by a
less hallucinatory calm. The long arm
of the past moves in strange ways,
however. When not musing upon a
photograph of his father, the narrator is
apt to be confronted unawares by a
spectre from the past. Mona, the sister,
flies in like a Yemenite Santa Claus
(Scrooge?) to drop on the doagstep of
his London flat as he and his Wwife (of
another persuasion) are in, the midst of
dressing up the Christmas tree. Taking
itin stride, once again the perennial
question is forced upon him (as the title
of this fine story goes), “Why Do You
Live So Far Away? Rhetorical
perhaps?

For Doe Bailey, the past is no re-
fuge, only a prison. What others seek te
preserve. his hem cannot ye! must des-
wy. But prison walls press béyond
the walls of the Kingston Penitentiary
and this and-hem is unable to bresk out
from confines of his own consciousness
of himself and the past. Which brings
us to the heart of the matter: When does
self-conscious groping for a past and
identity become obsessive and stifling?
When does introspection become
myopic?

Old clocks have their charm, but let
us hope that the pendulum will swing
forward again and that 1976 stories will
bring us not more vintage memories but
germination’s fruit. |s theshort story in
Canada now about to turn outward and
grow Up? Perhaps rocking chairs and
cradles have had their day. Bring on
ksh air and space to breathe. O

The long feet
of the law

LPoet Cop, by Hans Jewinski,
S

imon & Shuster, 122 pages. $1.95
per.

‘By JOHN OUGHTON

THE IDEA OF a Toronto pohoeman aso
existing as aworthwhile poet is irresis-
tible. Constable Hans Jewinski should
be a familiar six-foot, three-inch figure
to anyone even remotely connected
with recent peetry in Toronto. Prop-
rietor of the mimeographed and
sporadic Missing Link Press, frequent
contributor to little magazines and

over $25

One supplier. We are an officially accredited
agent for libraries in Quebec.

Give us your requirements and you will be
pleasantly surprised at our efficient handling
of your account.

Institutional discount allowed on all orders

French Library Book Service
1293 Gerrard Street East, Toronto M4l 1Y8
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inner-city Toronto readings, and your
man on the two-beats-to-a-line precinct
of Cabbagetawn, Hans would probably
tell the present writer to move along
now and finish up this sentence.

But the command would be deli-
versed with atwinkle in the eyes below
the silver-badged hat. A police officer
in this society is generally someone
who is expected to deliver functiona (if
often unpleasant) service uncoloured
by extra-legal emotions. The poemsin
Puet Cop make it obvious that Hans
Jewinski feels for the people (whores,
junkies, saintly old bums) and ironies
his job throws a him.

The selections are pared close to
function here. cut down like a
detective's ,38 (thank you, Mr. Chan-
dler) to deliver theii message with the
minimum of ornamentation. His choice
of form is blameless, for one can hardly
poeticize aside of Toronto tougher than
Raymond Souster’s by means of apos-
trophes. conceits, and hendiadys.
When the poems try fancy footwork
they sometimes dip, asin the pun that
weakens these otherwise fine lines on
on elderly. cultured deceased:

this is a perfect speciman
fur the quick: infercnce
the subtle trap

the forecast of coming

¢ Lonirs for the justification
ur derision of

a irfe’s work.

He sumsa similar poem with the umm-
provable;

death as it comes lo these men?
alone.
Jound hx stench or unpaid rent

The book is cheaply priced, has at-
tractive high-contrast photos of Hans
and relevant Toronto scenes, and
should sell extremely well for afirst
book of poems. It is a pity that a
Canadian-owned publlsher did not
choose to set these poems in bold face
and bind them. “Rimed in U.SA.,”
says its addenda. A book so redolent of
the streets and faces of Toronto still
could not (apparently) find support
from a generous Canadian publisher.

But honestly officer. quibbles aside,
al | wanted to dois dlip in an anecdote.
Having heard Hans speak of night
courses offered unindictable-but-nasty
offenders on Cherry Beach and police-
station stairs. er the possible ‘fate of
unfriendly editors found in his squad
car. | recognize the digtinctive Jewinski
brand of humour. But at amarathon
reading in an avant-god downtown gal-
lery one night, there were liberal quan-
tities of cannabooze being passed about

to help the paragraphs flow by. It was
therefore a shock to many fans when
fully uniformed two-metre Hans
walked in to deliver a summons to the
Muse and forgot to arrest the room,
other than poetically. O

NOTES &
OMMENTS

*TIS THE SEASON for reflections and re-
solutions. As we write, the six-week
postal strike has reached its unsatis-
factory resolution and normal literary
communications have been restored —
until the next time. Meanwhile the
Canadian book-publishing industry is
winding.up its most hectic autumn in
recent history. By our rough estimate,

more than 400 new English-language.

tittes from Canadian houses were
scheduled to fight their way into book-
stores between September and, Christ-
mas. Many arrived late because of the
strike and other complications and
some never made it at all,

The strike brought the second major
disruption of mail service, and hence of
regular distribution facilities. in nine
months. So devastating have been the
effectsin the publishing world at large
that we feel almost churlish in mention-
ing two minor editorial difficulties en-
countered by this particular monthly
magazine.

First, our national complexion has
been blemished. In recent issues, in-
cluding this one, e have been forced
to rely in the main on our excellent pool.
of Toronto reviewers, thus perhaps ag-
gravating old regional resentments. We
would like to reassure readers and re-
viewers dike that we remain firmly
committed to the palicy (never easy in
the best of times) of trying to maintain a
broad geographic balance in terms of
contributions.

Second, reviews of a few important
pm-Christmas books will be appearing
in these pages later than they should.
For this the strike is only partly to
blame. The sheer volume of new fall
titles, coupled with extensive delays in
publication dates in some instances,
would have made comprehensive
caverage impossible in any event.

In fact, the postal strike merely
served to underline thecontinuing crea-
tive and commercial absurdity of the
book. trade's fall season. A mgor
reason publication dates were delayed,
for example, is because the Canadian
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BOOKS FOR

WINTER READING

The Gulag Archipelago 2
ParisITE & IV

Aleksandr I. Solzhenitsyn

The masterpiece continues with “The
Destructive Labor Camps” and “The
Soul and Barbed Wire."" Illustrated, 712
pages. Cloth f15.95. Paper$2.95

Letters Home

Correspondence 1950-1963
Sylvia Plath

Edited by Aurelia Schober Platly

A collection of the most important letiers
mitten by Sylvia Plath fom the time she
went off to Smith College entil her sui-
cide. Ilustrated. $15.00

Slip-Up

Fleet Street, Scotland Yard and

the Great Train Robbery

Anthony Delano

The hilarious true story of the time Scot-
land Yard ¢aught up with Ronald Biggs,
only 10 have him slip through their
fingers. Ilustrated. 39.95

Fischlers® .

Hockey Encyclopedia

Stan & Shirley Fischiler

Over 1,000 entvies describing players.
teams, codches, rules and other arcane

aspects of the ice game. Hlpstrated.
515.95

Three New Books About
Canada’s Railways.

Van Home's Road
Onier Lavallée

A lavish account of the building and first
years of operation of the CP Railroad.
illustrated with photographs and histori-
cal documents. 525.00

-

Narrow Gauge Railways of Canada
Omer Lavallée

Hlusirared by R.J. Sandusky -

A ““survey course™ about Canada’s nar-
row gauge railway sysiems. three of
which are still in operation today. Hlus-
trated with photographs, diagrams and
charts. 514.95

Canadian National Steam Power
Anilony Clegg & Ray Corley

A profusely illustrated reference work de-
tailing the more than 4,000 steam locomo-
lves operalad by the CNR From 191910
1960. $15.95

Available at Backstores
Fitzhenry & Whitesde
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printing industry couldn’t cope with the
seasonaf demands being made on it.
Columnist William French in the To-
ronto Globe and Mail argues this may

be grounds for changing a key Canada.

Council policy. At the moment pub-
lishers receiving grants must promise to
huve their books printed in Canada.
Previously they could take advantage
of cheap foreign printing deals and
French thinks it might be agood idea to
restore that option. ’

We think his suggestion is short-
sighted. The real problemisn’t printing
congestion but marketing congestion.
The perennial scramble by publishers
for a hunk of the Christmas pudding
makes some sense where children’s
books and coffee-table books are con-
cerned. But the practice of further
tlooding a crowded season with the
bulk of the year's general trade titles is
a form of industrial suicide. Nobody
wins. Under deadline pressures. the
industry’s harried and underpaid
editors become more sloppy than ever.
Promotion efforts are drowned out by
the general roar. Retailers are panicked
into pushing bad books and burying
good ones. Review editors wilt, au-
thors fume. publishers pale as precious
investments vanish. and an overloaded
public blows its literary fuses.

Printing more pm-Christmas books
abroad won'’t improve that situation. It
will make it worse. If anything, the
strain on the printing industry should be
viewed as a positive factor. It should
force publishers to adopt saner publica-
tion schedules based on the year-round
consumption of books. And if the pub-
lishers ignore the obvious and remain
hell-bent on self-destruction, then the
Canada Council might indeed consider
a policy change. It might consider re-
stricting its aid to books not only
printed in Canada but also published
between January and September.

i * 8

HARRY FACEY, comptroller of buildings
for the Toronto Board of Education.
tabled an interesting reoprt recently. It
showed that vandalism had cost the
board $324.488 in the first six months
of 1975. Among the articles stolen: pot-
ted plants. tape recorders. typewriters,
a violin, tools. gym equipment, candy,
unimal cages. golf balls, and cash.
And one book.

o e o
ur e &

WITH MAGAZINES, appearances de-
ceive more often than in most fields.
Our wonderful new glossy cover
doesn’t mean we're entertaining ideas
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above our economic station. It actually
represents a potential saving in produc-
tion costs and clears the way for steady
growth and improvement in the con-
tent, format, and distribution of Books
in Canada. We're particularly proud of
the subtle modifications in the cover
design, which greatly enhance ourdis-
play capacity. The changes were the
work of Mary Lu Toms, the art director
whose sure design talents have guided
the magazine's evolution from our be-
ginnings. O

LETTERS TO
THE EDITOR

‘SPITEFUL AND ARROGANT
Sir:
| write concerning the review in October's Beoks

Jn Canada by Leonard Gasparini of three vol-

umes of poetry. i

| do not complain that my book got **a bad
review” - though i, is abundantly ¢lear that
Gasparini did not understand it af all —but about
the way [Douglas] Barbonr's book was treated.
The whole review has an unformnate tone of
arrogance, but the words written about He & She
are litde short of contemptuous. Thete is no ix-
cuse for contempt in & good review,-and | am
surprised that you. as editor, would condone such
;aspiteful and arcogant review. Them is no place .
for destructive reviewing in Books ir Canada —
yau, sir, have a responsibility to see that such
stuff does not appesr.

May | say that I have only me, Barbour once
and haven"t read his collection — 1 argue only on
principle. This review is. to say the |eas,. con-
temptuous and bordering on the malicious. | ask
you if you honestly Feel that such a piece is likely
1o help the cause of Canadian literature. Stan-
dards are one thing; this wv another.

Christopher Wiseman
Department of English
University of Calgary

‘PSEUDO-RARIFIED CLIQUE’

Sir: .

| have read with great interest in your November
issue an article written by Forster Freed.

The subject of his writing was one which Is
somewhat close 10 my heart, since | am general
editor of a se, of books entitled A Collection of
Canadian Plays, Volumes Lto IV.

If one lives to some extent a public life, i, is
cbvious that one will be criticized. Indeed. with-
out criticism, i, would be difficult to perform a, a
satisfactory level. Constructive and intelliggnt
criticism, even though negative, is just as helpful
as the occasional encouragement.

It is. however, regretiable that largely due to
the economic prablems of our publishing indus-
try, a person with very little qualification and for
very little money gets space in periodicals such as
yours, which surely could be filjed with the words
of someone who has other aims in life besides
attempting to force his nammow little mind on your

-readers.

Todate, | have no, becomeor been madeaware
of Mr. Freed's significant contributions to the
theatrical life of Canada. It is my understanding
that he is ore of many rather promising students
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of one of many unjversities in our country. His
ipnorance, therefore, is really not his fault. He
has many years to learn and undersiand, and one
can only hope that be will succeed. aithough |
believe it was Shaw, or was it Muggeridge who
once mid that young bores have a frightening
tendency 10 tum into old bores. | apologize if my
quote is not accurate, but, i, is. undoubtedly,
applicable.

I, is somewhat frightening to be accused of
publishing the works of people who have written
For the Canadian Broadcnsting Corpocation, bet-
ter known as the CBC. |, has become ajmost a
standard requirement of semi-sophistication to
criticize this organization. | happen to believe
that without the Canadian Broadecasting
Corporation’s vision, there would be very litle
theatre in Canada. Without people like Andrew
Allen and the radio drama. the other formhs of
writing For the stage would hardly have de-
veloped.

I am no, atall convinced that your eritic, Mr.
Freed, is aware of this fact, but, perhaps you, as
his editor, could discuss it with him. He also
criticizes me for not using in our,books such
obvious names as Ryga. Reaney, French,
Freeman. Herbert, Hardin, Bolt, and Simons. He
was kind enough to give me the benefit of the
doubt, and state that the reason for this is likely o
be that these authors would nat want their names
to be associated with our books. The fact thetlater
on he mentiens that two of the authors are Carol
Bolt and Dr. Reany does sound somewhat
sipange, but the comment to that | would rather
leave 1o your editoriel judgment. As fortherestof
the names, however, I feel that I should give some
explanation.

I, is no,. and new has been, my intention io
call this set of books adefinitive anthology. IfMr.
Freed would have had the time or the intelligence
to read the introductions | have written to each
book. and he would have the guts o occasionally
get out of his pseudo-rarified little clique, he
would reslize that there is very litdle money avail-
able h:}l:ublish Canadian playwrights. As & result
of thaf; duplication and competition are luxuries
which we cannot afford. The heroic struggle that
the now defunct New Press, the still existing
Talonbooks, and a handful of others put up to
publish Canadian plays. c¢an only be understood
by someone who actually does something forthe
Canadian playwright besides giving stupid criti-
cism. This is not a competition. It is a very serions
struggle for survival; therefore, duplication —
authprs already in print by other houses — would
be an enforgivable luxury.

lie also criticizes the fact that we illustrate our
volumes. One begins to wonder whether he
realizes that theatre is 3 somewhat visual art form.

_Last, but certainly not least, he criticizes the,
according to him, Juxurious format of our books.
Them are some people in this world who feel that
if you wash your fee, more than twice a month,
and eventake the occasional shower. you im=
mediately become **unartistic,”* IF he Ms that
all the Canadian playwright deserves i aragged
paperback. or a Xerox copy. he is cbviously
entitled to his opinion. Some of us think differ-
emtly, and incidentally, so do most of the play-
wrights. The fact that all of our plays are also
available in softcover edition individually, for
less money than the above mentioned Xerox
copy, is am insignificant fact which escaped your
authoritative critic’s attention.

Along, with other publishers who take the sni-
cidal financial risk to continue to print Canadian
plays. the only compensation is o bg proud to
represent such names es Ryga. French, Freeman,
and Herbert; we am. however, equally proud to
représent Mavor Moors. Hugh Garner, Joseph



Schull. rot even mentioning all the others, since
our Jist is wo ltong. Together, we may fill the
miiserable lack of Canadian plays in our libraries
and in vur schools. the fact which prompted me to
ustublish Simon & Pjerre Publishing Company
Lud. 1 worked twelve years on Toronto"s water-
front ws & longshoreman to get enough money
together 1o lose in this venture, Marian M. Wil-
~on, our publisher, will not even discuss with me
any longer our financial situation.

But it is worth it because without personal
sacrifices In this and many other areas, we will
never have a country of our own. Maybe after
some soul-searching, even such an uninformed
peron as Mr. Freed will realize that. This, how-
ever, is only & hope. Your judgment as editor of
Buoks in Canada 15 2 more vital matter.

Roll Kalman

General Editor

Simon & Pierre Publishing Co.
Toronto

Forster Freed reples: It's said that there is no
decenting for taste —and while appreciare Mr.
Kalinan's enthusiasm for the Simon & Pierre
plavwrichts, 1 am unable to share that en-
thusiasm. On the other hand, I have long been
aware of, and in great sympathy with, the sirug-
wles facod by anyone involved in the publishing of
Cunadian plays. And it Is precisely this aware-
ncss that suggests that an awful lot of time,
cHergy, woodwill - and money — have been ex-
puided on a dublows project. If however, Mr.
Futman iy convinced that these plays and these
Pluywrights are best served by the Simon &
Picrre vollection, far be it from me to convince
hira othvrivise.

‘AESTHETIC CRETINISM’

Sir:

Aviva Blyton's review of my book The Cage
(November issue) admimbly displays precisely
the kind of facetious, |azy. and pugnacious philis-
tinism that the book itself had in part se, outto
destroy. Why this narrow-minded hayseed was
selected to appraise the book in the first place is a
mystery, unless it was to reveal no, only how the
Kookaburra go, his laugh, bwt also. and in the
worst tradition of infantile onomatopoein, what
thax particularly raucous and hysterical laugh
sounds like-gobbledygook.

Predictably. Ma Blyton-Laytor’s umbrella is
initially;shaken no, at the book but at the notes on
the flyleaf, in whiih | attempt that most avoided
of tasks — a statement of intentions and beliefs.
The gorge, rising visibly at such an affront, is
supressed momentarily in a whiff of scarcasm,
The customary Fain, compliments are made about
my ability to draw pictures, followed by a garbled
shopping-listof the images, anda wildly ignorant
stab a, visual erudition (the comparison with
Escher. whose drawings, 1 will concede.. are
done, like my own, in ink on paper). Atnotimeis
any penetration of the narmrative nature of these
images attempted (which pethaps is just as well.
considering the bulldozer sbe is trying to man-
oeuvre through the book) or any examination
whatsoever made of the conceptual and structural
basis far such a narative; but all this is hardly
surprising when wmc considers the strident anti-
intellectualism of the rest of the review, All Ma
Blyton's dull-witted provincialism and aesthetic
cretinism rises lie a lumbering straw beaver 1o
the bait of the **promiscuous piling-on of mang-
ledand meaningless imagery™* whiih constitetes,
in hermind, my gccompanying text. That she can

perceive neither the nature nor the purpose of the
text is undoubredly her problem; that passoges are
decidedly lified out of context (a context to which
she remains blithely oblivious) and thata crucial

word is misquoted are apparenily matters of little

consequence [0 & mind already blinded by re-
sentment and stupidity.

This is neither the place nor the ilme to attempt
a serious discussion ef the complex relationships
between meaning and form; suffice to say that i, is
pakafully obvious that Ma Layton understands
litle or nothing of such contemporary problems,
or their particular relationship to my own work,
where they are further complicated by the inevit-
able interaction of the text withthe images. Any
suggestion of a conventional literary form For
such idiosyncratic conditions is already absurd,
but to propose. as Ma Layton does. thal the text
be abandoped altopether only serves 1o amplify
her total lack of comprehension of the areas under
exploration. The degrea of success in solving
these and other problems is of course always open
to evafuation and debate, but since the leviewer in
this instance meals no consciousness of the
problems, her conclusions. such as they are, re-
main worthless {despile her suspect claim to have
read carefully. and evidently with a closed mind,
both the much-despised notes and the commen-
tary by Rowan Shirkie, ivhii. she neglects to
explain, was an independent survey not of The
Cage but of all my visual-novels, written for an
exhibition of my books a, the An Gallery of
Ontario).

Her attacks repeatedly take the Form of unsub-
stantiated opinion. and. when the burden of
thought becomes too heavy to hear, she quoles
my own writings, as if this device somehow con-
stitutes an argument. Unable or unwilling to con-
front the issues Intelligently, she resorts to stub-

CityMagazine

“One of the finest urban affairs magazines we’ve seen.”’—PLANNING

CITY MAGAZINE is an independent and critical voice examining city
politics, planning and architecture across Canada.
Recent articles have exposed CMHC’s secret report on the urban land
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bom prejudice. presented of course in the hypo-
eritical quise of **2l fairmess to the new form,**
That the author of How the Keokaburra Go,
His Langh finds my text *‘appallingly bad.”
“mind-numbing. prolix, precious, hysterical,
boring globbledygoak™ s hardly distressing; but
what is depressing is the irresponsibility of the
cditors of Beoks in Canadain presenting a book
of this kind to such a person for review. If. on the
other hand, Ma Layton is to persist in her messy
und shortive attempts at reviewing books. |
bluntly suggest that she stays within her obvi-
ously limited domain rather than recklessly flail-
ing around in fermain whose most basic topog-
nphy is obscured by the myopic fog of ha vain
and mulish preconceptions.
Marzin Vaughn-James
Toronto

Aviva Layton replier: Martin Vanghn-James
should have learnt by now that ad hominem (or
showld I say ad mulierem)arguments will get him
precisely nowhere, His entire letier seems 1o me

to be ar example of exvacily the same sort of
rambling. imprecise verbal wastage that I de-
plored inhis text. \n his first paragraph, nor
contcrt with rubbishing (a) motherhood and (b)
poor old Enid Blyton (if Biyton-Layton, by the
way. IS not un example of infantile onomato-
poeta, I'd like 1o know what is), he (c)comnrits the
unforgiveably callous act of rubbishing the laugh
of the innocent kookaburra, a slander for which

F'#l nor casily forgive him. Indeed, Vaughn-
James seems to be unduly and disproportionately
hothered by the supremely irvelevant fact that |
Live emshored @ children’s book. Does he ghink,

in hi, garbled fashion, that this somehow
disqualifics me us a fit and proper person for
evalouting “‘grown-up” fiterature or is be
hothered by the rifle? If the latter be the case —
und on weiphty consideration I'think it to be so—1
siienld like to ler him know thet I am seriously
considering changing the tifle to Ho w  the
Luookuburra Got His Gestalt. Whar |,,,, e sub-
stanee —if any =there is in the rest of the letter (1

only hape it auther coo mix salads with as much
hruvado and gusto as he mixes metaphors) 1 shall
uttempt to answer. It Is standard critical be-
luviour o support one's argumenis with guora-

tivns from the text —in fact, | consider it grossiy
wfair nottode so. (The 1ext [ have quoted, by the
way, accords exactly -word for word, dot for dor
= witl the fext in my review copy.) It is also
porfectly valid to take into account the author's
statcoicnt of intention, What 1 had hoped io make
clear |0 my review — what was, in _fact, its main
thrust - was the grotesgue disparity between the

inteaticn and the execution (*'Between the con-
cuption andthe creation . Falls the Shadow™ ).
I'dIile 10 assure Mr. Vaughn-James that despite
nmy "'stridenr antl-intcliectualism,’' 1 am not

wholle unaware of the Nouveau Roman or of:

Lrarthes® critical theories concerning the roman
uuiceard. Also. altheugh my *'dull-witted pro-
vinctalism™ does rather get In the way, | do
ursintain O more than nodding acquaintance with
sock vriters us Robbe-Griller, Sarrante, Butor,
Simon. and Duras. What I am objecting to in the
ot is not that the writing is inrended 10 be ex-
perimental and complex or that the aunthor in-
tndvd it 1o be organically related tq the drawings
= ncither of these facts iS bevond my comprehen-
sing2 =hnt that the writing is bod. It isa rarity for
an artist to excel both visually and verbally.
Michelangelo did it. So did Bloke. So did Ap-
polinaire. Vaughn-James, repretiably, does not.

o Gy PG
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CanWit\o7/

HERE Lies Calvinistic and dreary
aremost of the tombstone inscriptions
of this land. (For confirmation, see
Carole Hanks Early Ontario Grave-
stones. reviewed in the June-July,
1974, issue of Beoks in Canada.) If
Mordecai Richler isright in asserting
that all writing is about death, then
CanLit could use a Iittle more sepul-
chral wit. The usual prize (see below) is
offered for appropriate epitaphs on any
prominent Canadian. The modd is
Dorothy Parker’s " Excuse my dust.”

and De mortuis ... considerations ob-
vioudy need not apply. Address entries
to: CanWit No. 7, Booksin Canada,

501- Yonge Street, Suite 23, Toronto
M4Y 1Y4. The deadline is Jan. 30.

RESULTS OF CANWIT NO. 5

READERS WERE asked to compose goxd
bad poems, in the manner of James
Mclntyre's ‘celebration of the giant
Ingersoll cheese, on any of the follow-
ing subjects: CBC-TV's Viewpoint;
Toronto's CN Tower; the Bricklin car;

the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool; Bill.

C-58; and the Reid Pulp and Paper
Company of Dryden, Ont. Despite the
postal strike. entriés trickled in by tele-
gram and dogsled. The winner isMar-
vin Goody of Toronto, Who receives a
copy of the award-winning art book
John Fillior by Dorothy Cameron and
John Reeves (Martlet -Press, $19.50).
He arrived in the office in person to type
up these splendid efforts:

TORONTO’S SKYFIERCER
Eatyour heart out, Vir. Eiffel,
Our new tower isno trifle.
Soaring up into the void,
Ir would gladden Dr. Freud.
Ardizzy helght you may revolve,
Even this did CN solve.

If any dare it denigrate,
Banished lo Buffalo be his fate.

THE BRICKLINED COFFIN
Woe.Ohwoe, Oh woe to the car |
That outclassed all other autos by far;
With wing of gull and other features
To appeal to gullible overrcachers;
Done In for a palrry twenty millign, -
Would i kave lived if it kad a pillion?
Intriguing guestion —suggests & rumble!
N.B. —this disaster should make you hum-

ble.

THE SASKATCHEWAN WHEAT
POOL
| certainly wouldn't say "It siinks,”
Of the pool that buoyed up Sarah Binks.

So what can | soy about La Saskatchewan
Wheat Pool

But **Boy 0 boy, is it ever a neat pool!'?

Pm sure that Paul Hiebert would second
this sediment,

So. Wheat Pool, go on without impedi-
ment,

Keep on promoting Prairie Lit.,

And we'll all reack Parnassus bit by bit!

A MODEST OPINION
“Viewpoint is & free expression of opin-
Thar‘:.whar old Earl soys out across the
Dominion.

Andup to this point I'm prepared io Delieve
him.

But when he adds in earnest and sincere
tones; .

"I enjoy recelving your apinions,” I hear
groans.

My comment on those words I'm sure
would grieve him.

For of aff words that might describe his

psychic state,
“Enjoy” must be the least appropriate.

BILL C-58

The governmeni in in wisdom has decreed

For Time gnd Reader"s Digest we've no
need, .

Indeed that from their bias we'll be freed,

Unless they meer the rules that we've set
onl.

It will not db them any good to pou,

If's time they found ont what we're all
about.

S0 Time and Reader's Digest hear the
word:

Amend your erring ways or be interred.

SOMETHING FISHY HERE .
Ar the Reid Pulp and Paper Compary in
Drvden ,
The directors confer in the boardroom de-
cidin’
How many people to poison nextyear.
Ecology is a word they don’t want to hear,
Prafits is ¢ word much niore 1o their taste,
And that nieans sending mercury out in the
waste.

So if you want to retain a pure heart,
Boycorr Reld paper® and so do your part.

*Likewise pulp.

Honourable mentions:

THE BRICKLIN

Byicklin witk Its daring form.
Unaware of ¢coming storm.
Engine starts and revs are norm,
But absolete before if's warm.

== Lawrence Hickman. Nanaimo, B.C.

THE CN TOWER
Majestic, magnificent those mighty heights
Who,, shadows cast long strands of daylit
nights
With flashing signals warn the passing
Jlights .
And wave a welcome to the lake of lights. ™
Oh, solid steel cemented power -
Hail, the glory Of our CN Tower!

= Lucinda Vardey, Toronto
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pp—— WATERLOO
JheAeriean |1 l\ It bv Commandant Henry Lachouque
Dhuimwaetr A

i hﬁ'.’-ISI;; i i This superbly illustrated large format book (114 x 10%)
A R . deals with this famous battle in a visual way. The double
r-} 5, ¢ page full colour spreads, many never before published,
AR " \] panoramically bring to life the great charges of the British
LR ) I and French cavalry. Cloth $21.50
g B gt 8
i AR THEARMOLUR

OF IMPERIAL

These and many other titles available at $4.50 each. All
with many colour illustrations.

EHRLYWAR
OTOGRAPHS

AL L, - L

2. L

EARLY WAR PHOTOGRAPHS

by Pat Hodgson

A splendid collection of photographs of the wars of the
nineteenth century. Each photograph is described, with in-

THE ARMOUR OF IMPERIAL ROME
by H. Russell Robinson

Over 500 photographs and 100 drawings illustrate the

evolution of the armour of Rome. The author has drawn
information from the museums and latest excavations all
over Europe. Cloth $26.95-

AVAILABLE FROM ALL GOOD BOOK STORES
FORTRESS PUBLICATIONS INC.

P.O). Box 241,
stoney Creek. Ontario, Canada LRG 3\9

formation about the subject and where it was first published.
A superb history of photography and man’s ability to com-
municate his most intense experiences. Cloth $13.95

PUBLISHERS and DISTRIBUTORS for:

ARMS AND ARMOUR PRESS, England

ALMARK PUBLISHING CO., LTD., England

PHOTO PRECESION LTD., (Balfour) Militaria Titles, England
BIYQUAC BOOKS LTD.. England

THE LYON PRESS. England

OSPREY PUBLISHING LIMITED, England
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THE PRINCESS STORY
Norman R. Hacking and W. Kaye Lamb
A Saga of Memorable Ships

Hers is the slory of ships that, over a period
of nearly a century and a hall, served cilles
and settiements along the entire Pacific
coast of Canada and the Panhandle of
Alaska.

The contribution of the coasters lo life
and the general well-being of British
Columbia has been Immense. Tourisls
from all over the world were awed by the
magnificence of the Inside Passage fo
Alaska. It [s not surprising that many of the
ships that have vanished are rememberad
by thousands of people with admiration and
affection.

360 pages, $9.75, illustrated

Vancouver Tomorow
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FOLK SONGS OF CANADA
by Edith Fulton Fowke and
Richard Johnston

Fowke, the well-known folklore colleclor
and Canadian autherity on folk songs, and
Johnson, noted composer, conductor and
critic, have complled this selection of songs
from many reglons of Canada. There are
lumbering songs from Ontarlo, sea-
shanties from Newfoundland and Nova
Scofia, songs of the French Canadlan
habitant and coureurs-de-bois. Fowke be-
lleves that there 1s a danger that the songs
which our forefathers preserved through
many generalions of loneliness and hard-
ship will die out because of the pervasive
aspect of radio, movies and television. She
says, "It is our hope that this book may help
agreater number of Canadiansto know and
love their native folk songs.”

deluxe editlon, 200 pages, soft cover $7.50
library editlon, 200 pages, hard cover $8.95
choral adition, 94 pages, soft cover $2.50
LP record $6.95

VANCOUVER TOMORROW:
A Search for Greatness

by Warnett Kennedy

* A city can be botched by charming, well-

By Wamgi Kem:dy

{ Sy,

—_——
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SAANNES Publications Limited,
\Box 6209, Stn A, Toronto M5W 1P§,

Intentioned peopls, as readily as by political
bias or greedy speculation. This was War-
nstt Kennedy's reaction in 1952 to the
mayor's desire to pave False Creek lo
make more space for industry.

Like most major citios today, Vancouver
is facing decisions that, once made, cannot
be undone by future generations. Thelr
stamp will determine the image and charac-
ter of the cily. Kennedy, an architect and

: town planner, deals with the necessity of

preserving the Fraser Valley as farmland,
the suggestion of housing on hillsldes, and
the need for a system of tunnels for trafile.
The problems this book reviews are
unavoidable subjecls for urban com-
munlities. Let’s hope the enlightened solu-
tions will ba implemented.

166 pages, soft cover, $6.50
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LE SUCRE DU PAYS
by Jean-Clauds Dupont

This comprehensive history of maple sugar-
ing and ali its processes shows the evolu-
lion of transportation from snowshoe fo
horse to tractor to pipeline. The various
means of heating sugar from a suspended
pot to modern industrial ovens are effec-
tively illustrated. Decoralive wooden sugar
moulds that originated in Quebec, roosters,
elaborate “maisons”, "coeurs d'amour”,
and elaborate stars and flowers ara pholo-
graphed and described.

This book, In large type, is writtenin clear
concise French that is highlighied by the
large number of diagrams, charts and
photographs. Definltions of sugaring terms
aid the reader in understanding the text.
You will be surprised at just how much of
our other language you do In fact re-
member.

117 pages, soft cover, $3.95

YOU CAN BEAT INFLATION WITH
REAL ESTATE!

Canadlan Real Estate:

How to Make it Pay 3rd Edilion
By Rfchard Steacy

Eliminate the middleman and enhance your
earnings. Invest directly in real estate
through mortgages, the purchase or lease
of crown lands, condominiums and co-
operatives, This book explains it all.

“Mast of the real estate men in Canada
will probably pore through the pages of
Richard Steacy's hook —and most of them
will wish he hadn’? written it. He pulls no
punches in his revelations of the “tricks of
the trade™ for real estate men.”

—-London Free Prass

250 pages, hard, $10.00; soft, $4.75

also avaflable, Monthly Payments for
Mortgages, 6-27%, 640 pages, $5.95

. phone for details, 416 469-1169

SAANNES could distribute your books too . .



