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From Cover to Cover

By MAX SHACHTMAN

There was a time when the nativ
i he Sonth Seas lived in -
ticated happiness. their culture at
shout the upper harlaric stage,
ieving theie lovels isles and calm
lagoc i, chanting their plaintive mel-
wdies and tranquilly cating the boiled
heads of their contemporaries  They
were % magnificent people. heautiful-
v develoncd in phyaigue, as ol trav-
elere attested.
It sheir discovery and the inev
able expansion of industrial coun-
tries has brought an ever inereasing
change. Suphilis and heach combe
eos, pear traders and priests, milita-
governers and whores, leprasy
and anthers are now their burden.
variegated sky-pilots, declaring
that the  Atmighty  dishked naked
hodies (in spite of the Adamian prée-
edent) opened the wav for New Jer-
sey cotton manufacturers and made
the natives don dungarecs and shirts
I «uppose that in a generation or
two. the South Seas will have pro-
or imported. their own Rilly
o Berlin, Kn Khre
Klan, |I1:lax~m. Kandinsky composi-
tions, Harold Rell Wright, Adolph
Oche. Reno Others  Anthologics.
Warlein flate and al the other con-
comitants of our noble civilization,
. Wil cntitle them 10 a. place
amongst ust The Apotheosis of the
Polvnesian!
Al this iv apropos of lndrrv(k
‘Brien's latest hook. “Atol
an.” (Century). With a mlm— sen-
timental  felicity he  describes his
Odyssey over these sunbaked and
wri-cnoled atolls,  Hix fine nurx.
terization. and the
cidents he relates,
toneh of Trich cit
lows, fguratively, in. @iorious sune
sets. lirpid tagoens, splendid bodics
and fiowered_parens Rat even o,
e rise of imperial in-
"u-maH-m which has Aestraged the
v wt there: it's, Roo:
l !nn. hut it won't last long
Where are our own Troquois. Paw-
ace. Shawnee and the rest of Coop-

vour nonage. you devoured Dana.
vou were cauglit in the flood whmh
carried Melvi
deserved obscurity u like the
sea and its ineluctable is lﬂ and long|
for vicarious joyr=there i every rea-
u\n Ior liking Mr. O’Brien’s book.




