A New: Note in‘Fiction.

In a much earlier day,so it 1is recorded,}every one said unto
hig brother , be of good courage. Of late the remark might be
changed to read "cand everyone qald unto his brother, Have you
read Anthony Adverse ? " I have to confess that when I selected
this topie for comsideration to-day I had not read.Anthony
Adverse, but I have found upon reading it that itz fits into

whukxExwmrkxkeaxgny one phase of what I want to sgy to-day.

.

I ¥nww not what was the prime driving powere of the Aqthor
of this remarkable book; mnor do I know just where to draw the line
between what was essentially germain to the time and‘setting of

the story, and what the author haskprojected back into the picture

of those tumultuous years furing and féllowing‘the French Revolu-

tion. But after discounting the personal eguation of the author
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there remains S0 mucb}that islcontempnranéous that every once in
a while one blinks his eyes and pincheé himself to try to discover
whether he is regding a story whose setting is at the close of
the eighteenth century or in the very present through which wé
are - passing. The note of contemporaneousness is so sfriking that
is serves tox suggest the point that I have in mind in speakihg
of Anthony'Adverse at this point. Whether the mind of the auhbhor
knows itself onm this point, this at least in certain that no-wkere

in the book does Anthony Adverse come e;ear of the uncertainties

and confusions ﬁhieh were not only within himself and those about
him but‘within the pomp and circumstance of hié time and ours .

This I in’would like to assert as a fundamental assump-
tion and baeckground of what I wish to say to-day ; the dramétic

events of the last quarter of a century are “but phases of a ti-
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struggle through whiqh our Western World gt least is passing

in its attempt to khrmwxmff break throush the festraints,mm
complexes and defenses by whieh we became bound in an agex
that is past. The world uptooted in our day is dealing for the
-most part with the same forces that were in the_baekground of
the elosing years of the 18th. and the opening years of the;
19th century. There are some adaitions and some variedions; .

. new wrappings, new words and slogans, but eséentially the =mm
same, In every nook and cormner of our modern world one can find
the mew life bramking through the old dying and disintegrating
stubble, In poliitics, in industry, in religion, in Gommerece,
in social'life, in our own intermal struggles for adjustment
and peace We can recognize elements of the conflict. th a

book that ome redds, not megazine or a daily paper, not even



8 casual convarsatlon but b;fgtles with evidences of thls conflict.
Every page of Anthony Adverse is alive with the struggle. ?he kindly
Priest who cared #or him, the ascetic and Christ-like figure of
Father Francois whom he could not follow and ﬁevér could forget
the little Madonna that he cherished 2ll his life ,-- all these
are not alome symbols of,but foreces in his & baffled life from °
thHe days when he played in the fountain in tle convent %o thekv
tragie ,magectieally tragic end of his earthly career.. He could
not cleave unto the old,,nor did he find ‘Deace in thexm new, yet
somehow he felt that the heart of each there had been and there
must be a completely absorbing essensé that could commend his
whble being. When- one comes to see and feel that in and thiough.¢

all these common‘events-of living there runs g current of tendency

that may rise to the dlgnity of purpose then even the most ordin-
ary event takes on the grandeur of cosmic proportlons.
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Doubtless you are wondering why all this stage Eetting for

so easual a theme as khe A New Note in Fietion. Well , this is

the reaéon; Our fiction at its best is a thoughtful presentation
in terms of human beings of this dramas of change. It is fnterest-
ing because it is so to spegk the unstudied mirror of the process.
At its authentie best in the msters of fictionz it reveals the
vital processes of living. At its worst it is a cheap imitation,

a cromo of the best, produced for the changing demands of the
market place of 1etters. Altogether fiction becomes a sort of
portraiture of living off the record som to speak, unguarded,
at ease.

The world from which we seek to escape is that characterized
by a set of/patterns suggested in the field of religion and
morals by the two words Revelahtion and Obédience; in the world

of political andeconomic interdéts by the words the Divine Right




- of King's , and again Eg; word of loyal and unquestioning obedi-'

enee. From that set of life patterns, and the institutiong,
habits and custéms Which they had created we are seekiné to és—}
cape. -

In . the process there have been three great dramatic eras

. and the foﬁrth one Xx, complicated by the survivals of the
other three , we are even now in the midst of. The oub-break
of the Protestantism was the first great-shattering convulsion.
It broke the solid walls by which the Western World was imprison-
ed, The job is my no means complete, but_the process and results
are encouraging, From a negative point of view the religious
institutional life and tradition that you imherit belonss o this
strugéle for freedom of ?pe spirit..From the point of viéw of

constructive comtribution our task isto create in the midst

of a societj of freemen a satlisfying equivalent for the loyalties
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and values that have been undermined, That is the first Wbreak,-
the Protestait Reférmation,— Not merely an event in history , but
a process, | | |

. he second great act of the drama is symbolized by two
,;scenes,- the JMperican Revolution‘iﬁ this new world, and the
French Revolution in Europw , the shattering.Of the old Bx
patterns, and the building of new. This also is not simply angt
 event, but a process. The extent %o Wﬁich the two lines of develop-
ment cross #And recross each other and carryk through into mos$
recent strﬂggies is well revedled in current history.

The third great struggle is inthe field of industry and

'commefce,- tk machine age. The initial confliet may be dated to
the second guarter of the 19th Century, culmlnating in the

revolution of 1848, This too is 8 lgng process. ;'
and is
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very much a p#art of our momentary struggles and uncertainties,

- The fourth aet in the drams is quite differemt in character, and
turns from the wcfld of institutionsﬁanﬂ patterns to the very
inmere processes by which those inst;tutions are created. One
rather hates to use the word Psychology at the moment because
there is so mueh rubbish associated with it, but still at its
best it does cover the matter, From the world of mental images,
we have turned to the inner processes by whieh all our conseious
life is created. Sometimes I think that im the investigations of
the mind, man Zix has shown his adventerous courage at its very
zenith, This prdéesw is stili young, $ill‘uncertain, but it is
under way.

If one follows the tradition of the great fictionlwriters

it is easy to discover that the characters and the events are
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centered about , or live and move and have their being in the

- midst of the onrushing life of the age., Emphesis changes from
péréonal story‘and,narrative on fhe one hand to an slmost
historical or philo;ophical treatise on the other, Hmrmt ¥izkzx
RExmizxxgxeak Balzac with his purpose of giving a complete

. picture of the humen comedy in his novels not only presents
life as he sees it about him with all its local and personal =m
colorings, but one finds there also the abiding human gualities
and experiences. Vietor Hugo, melodramatic and almost E what
we in our day would eall s ppppagands novelist carries his
political and social ideas Into our midst on the shoulders of
his charscters, Who can ever forget the piéture of Thenardierr

‘erawling onto the battld-field of Waterloo in the early mornineg

hours, robbing the dead and the dying of whatever valusbles
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to be found on thelr persons. The pidikmure has always remained

with me as 'a perfdet deliniation of fhat sort of person who exp
pects all the pleasures and satisfadtions'of a8 selfiish life
withoux.shareing in the4responsibiiities and dangers, Rat-like
repuisive and foul,- whether then or mow. Then one passes
over to the romantlc qtory teller , Bumas , but again the picture
of the tlmes, and if one reads thoughtfully one can see runnlng
‘ $hrough them all the undercurrent of force and pewer , the promise
‘of thewg age to come, Each age carries within its pregnaﬁtrwpmb |
the growing embryo of the age to come. :

\ ﬁ’If we come to consider our own time through the
mediuﬁ of its fiction I am sure ‘that we havé to'add to baggage
which we carry over from the past, the struggle for freedoﬁ in

religion, initiated by the Reformatioh; the confliet be@wéen
monarehy and democracy which firwt came to grips with the past

b
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in our Revolution, and the hérnessing of nature to our use in ®

the form of machines, I am sure that we have to add that presen t
revolutionary word "Psychology". It has always seemed to me the
most daring and courageous thing we have ever dope, this turnine
of our asttention in upon the workings, themechanisms, and the
nature of human-pérsoﬁality. In the name of'psyehology it seems
to me a greatfdeal of half truth and even serious error has been
fed to us with a dogmatic assurance that would make even the
midaéval theologian bow down in humble admiration. But discount-
ing all the exceéses, and holding only as tentatiYe truths some
of the results thus far obtained, I 8511l think ﬁhat our advent-
ures in the field of psycholegy are destined to become the most
important ¥km of the four factors mentioned.

At the present moment the main comtribution of psychology
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confusion . But even in the midst of the confmsion there are om

or th points fhat are‘being cleared up. I imagine that thesg.

points constitute what seem to me to be thé new note in f%ctioﬁ,
The substance of it is that each personality has a quality and

inteerity of its own;:and that quality and integrit& cannot be -

tampeded With‘with impuyity. The’segﬁ of suthority iS‘Withing"

and Whaf is within must be désciplined and ﬁurtured in terms of
its own genius. Tkxwmmn %n One of the 'striking illustrations

of the tragédy of confusion at this ppoint is found in the life

.and the letters of Count Tolstoy. Horn "iﬁ'an environment too

sordid fqr the guality of = personality, he’éfruggled all his

life to effect an‘adjﬁstment by ehanging the externals . Born

in the Othogox Greek Churdh environment which did not satisfy,
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he sought to excape by substitﬁting for his birth-right ré;igion
another set of Dogmas which he called the religion of Jesus. It
did not oceur to him that what he really should have done was to
work out Tolstoy's religion,- let that be what it might, Born im.
the cireles of a ruling class he aought escape agéin s got by be
coming Tolstoy the man, byt by the raher pathetic and tawdrey de-
viee of wearing a peasant's garb ande eating a frugal diet., He
exeéped from nothihg by this method. Eis books, gfeat and eom-

manding as they are, nevertheless refileet the confusion of his

time and life. ikzxaiﬁxxhizhxmigkkxhsxnxxmmxxtaxhimxixmmxsmmxxni

But he was pushing through the en01031ng walls.
W’cew

: But another book, not 80 pleasant to read, but at
bottom more eneouraing and less tragic that Toltoy's is Knut

Hamson's crowth of the Soil., That , it seems to me, marks a
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dlstlnct gtep forwabd. It tells the tale of the arowth of a

pioneer commnity from the very beginning s buki it ds® Pree from
the old restraints, I know that you who nave read it had a feelin
of repﬁlsion‘, and yét a certainvsense'that here islsomethiﬁg'that‘lv
is powerfil, an attempt to portray humannlife of a\éort.as it-
behagves,-~ a sort df picture of the raw material of éoeiety. As
I see it it is vyery careful job of réal istic fiction.
0f late, 1 pamticular since the way, We_haﬁe had plenty of that
sort of thing; Some of iH has been very beautifully done. One
recalls’tb Formsythe  Saga. The Jalna series, and many othe£§
of less note, Then we have had our Imiwkx@ux Sinelar Lewis with
his Main - Sieet and Babbitt. Clever and partielly true to.life.
When I read the book I hardly dared tos speak mLfX=m to some of

my friends lest I might call them by a character,ln Lewis! boqks. ‘






