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F. Scott Fitzgerald, St. Paul Author,
Died a Forgotten Man, but His
Stories of the Jazz Age Now
Are Getting New Recognition

By BOB MURPHY

Sunday Tribune Staff Writer

Arthur and Rosen
Irs. Mizener. (Mize

" Arthur and Rosemary are Mr, and
holds a doctorate In philosophy but

, had s L- nests In Mizene
1 with Lhe life of Fitzge
upon | Schulberg to get the story of a
Fitzgerald spent at Dartmouth college while collabor nllu
with Schulberg as a screen-writer.

It took Schulberg two days to tell the st
dredging detail after detail out of his memory, he became
enamored of the idea, wrote of the experience as a short
story and found the short story had grown into a novel

When the palley proofs of “The Disenchante welbe
ready, Schulberg flew to Minnesota to go over them with
Mizer at Northfield.

THE MIZENER biography
slm eiting of the fact that now, -.
more of Fitzgerald's work is in print than e
his lifetime and that his reputation as a nove
The new and he
i5 the result of
than In current f;

o And in

Y OF &y

John Meld, Jr. B4 “Carloon Cavalesde,®
Published by himan and Schuiler
URSULA: s my nose shiny, dearie?
LAMBERT: No, but your right knee (s dustp.

academy, then to Newman school In Hackensack, N. J.,
and then returned to St Paul,
mitted o belng

was & wilful one. As § prade s
wrlte, and 1o mark down the notes I were as charactler-
{stic of him as dre the le - | ag numerous.

He wanted to be popular, and because of that sometimes
succeeded In making himself unpopular, He was exception-
ally intelligent, and exceptionally undisciplined. In him were
combined a strong conscience and an equally strong In-
abllity to cope with It. And he was gifted with, and bedeviled
by, 4 strange duality of character which enabled him to
participate tn an experience and at the same time to stand
aside and take stovk of It and of hilmself.

illed ¢hild, and he
udent he began to

AS A BOY he was rather feaved by his schoolmates

Lt could penetrate their « ises and: because he
wrlting about them st published work,

, was printed In the @ il academy paper

LELDA SAYRE met

with Cedy!

SEERS. FORTUNE TELI
nothing to you, but I do 1
to read their predictions. ¥
well has amazed Hollywoor
Predicts” forecasts. He has jus
gazings for the year. I pass I
ment, In other words, you get 1
end rewding, T will say that
teues.” Here are the "Cri
K uI t the faming twentlc
Wil awanson . .
sement and will be mars
s will relurn as protect
. Death will strike thy
. President Truman will ex
him to the Amerlcan people . .
the political scene, as will He:
political comeback of Alf Land:
president in 1936 ...

STALIN WILL DIE I 19
over who 1% to take his plac
revolution . . . Many nationa!
because of the lnroads of (el
movie theaters, Newspapuers w
will double , . . Prices will Ly
fees of a doctor, & lawyer or s
and once sgain we will be u
The next mule sloger to o
George Tule, who will be La
motlon pleture sereen will sdd o
the new third dimensional
Mareh .+ o The record busiim
vislon, and one of our largist
a competitor . . 4

A NEW TELE
the market late
the wall in a &
smill businesses
i, . - The fashion
women will find
look . , . Your die
even the bust
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HIRTY YEARS AGO he became famous. Twenty
years ago he was forgotten. Ten years ago he died.
But toaay a Minnesota writer whose novels and
short stories distilled the decade of his fame into
shiarp and shiny prose refuses to remalin unremembered,
As a novelist Francis Scott Key Fitzgerald capsuled the
manners and morals of Ameri rich 1920s, and cata
Jyzed ihe thinking of that deca But when Fitzgerald
suffered a fatal heart attack on Dec. 21, 180, most news-
papers mentioned his death only in the ohituary columns.
Hal Kemp, an orchestra leader at the peak of his career,
was killed in an auto accident at the same time Fitzgerald
died. "Ihe news play went to Kemp.
Kemp's records still are around in the hands of collée-
cald, who had suffered and soared through
.lle an existence as has been recorded in the half cen-
1ury just now coming into the full life he should have
had and could have enjoyed.

A FITZGERALD renalssance, by all the slgns, Is on
the wing. And it 1s appropriate that the reblrth of interest
in the signiticant work of Fitzgerald s centered in Minne-
sola

On Jan. 29 Houghton-Mifflin Co. will publish “The Far
Side of Paradise,” a detinitive hiography of F, Secott Fitz-
gerald by Arthur Mizener, professor of English at Carleton
college, Northfleld, Minn. Mizener is a darkly handsome
and articulate man who for several years has wallowed in
what might be called Fitzgeraldiana.

A three-part condensation of the same blography will
be concluded in the February lssue of Atlantic Monthly,
magazine,

Life magazine in its current issue wraps up the Fitz-
gerald story in pletures, with materlal provided by Mizener.

Next spring a volume of Fitzgerald short storles col-
lected and edited by Malcolm Cowley will be published.

In the spring also will be published a volume of eritical
essays about Fitzgerald, collected by Altred Kazin,

Already in the bookstores is "The Disenchanted," a
novel by Budd Schulberg based on a character modeled on
Fitzgerald but who, Schulberg Insists, {sn't Fltzggrald, Fitz-
gerald or no, it's on the best-seller lists.

AND RIGHT NOW, In New York, Fitzgerald is belng
oul as if he were a living literary figure.
e Disenchanted” may be onsidered the slgnpost
rald renaissance, then “The Far Side of Paradise”
considered the destination.
of “The Disenchan

reads “For

rerphd’s work s e |
his lifetime and thit hls cepulation as
The new amd belated interest
5 the result of an intvinsic g
rather than in current faddism or any
ment.of values.

Fitzgerald's manuscripts and volinninous papecs and
memorabllia have been turned over, within the last few
weeks, to the library of Princeton university. Fit ald
was a Princeton student, and used that school as backs
ground for his tirst success, “This Side of Paradise.

Fltzgerald so far outlived his era within his own short
lite that his death came as a surprise
him already dead, as did Mizener at one tinme.

By now, Mizener is convinced otherwise, He has lived so
much with the Fitzgerald legend in the Jast few years that
he finds himself almost haunted by the man.

The blography is finished and Mizener's labor with
Fitzgerald, in a sense, is done.

AND YET he says: “I can't stop.”

“The Far Side of Paradise” already has been assured
of suceess. It has been picked by the Book Find club as its
February selection, insuring a sale of at least 30,000 copies,

And to forget Fitzgerald, which seemed easy during
the painful last years of his life, in perspective seems to be
an Impossibility, It seems automatic that anyone who ever
knew him remembers him, and that anyone who ever read
him remembers him equally well,

Some crit including Mizener, now rank Fi rald
with Willlam Faulkner and Ernest Hemingway as the top
trio of American novelists of the ftirst half of the twentieth
century — although Sinclair Lewis, another Minnesotan,
might also have a good claim.

In writing his blography of Fitzgerald, Mizener dealt
with an anomaly, with the product of an anomalous back-
ground, creature of an anomalous age, And Mizener all the
while has been well acquainted with ane of Fitzgerald's pun-
gent notes: “There never was a good blography of a good
novellst. There couldn't be. He Is too many people, if he's
any good."

IMPLICIT IN that note, as In much of Fitzgerald's
work, is recognition of his strange multiplicity of character,
His ancestry was lace-curtain Irish and southern gentility.
He was born in St. Paul Sept. 24, 1896, went to St. Paul

many had thought

ARTHUR MIZENER, Carle-
ton college English professor,
tells the story of Fitzgerald's
alternately gay and tragic life
in “The Far Side of Paradise”
a definitive biogrophy to be
published this month. All his
brief life, says Mizener, Fitz-

gerald sought “public acknowl-
edgment of genuine achieve=-
mend” [t appears that now, 10
years after hix death, the young
novelist's goal at last will he

realized,

incldentally, was pricied In the St Paul academy  paper

ZELDA SAYRE met
Fitzsgerald while he
was an army leuwlen-
ant, married him aller
“This Side of Para-
dise” was published,
Tulented (n many
ways, beautiful and
ambitious, she delight-
ed in shocking niore
conventional people —
as St. Paul learned
during the short
perivds  the Filzger-
olda lived there. Men~
tally il in her laat
years, Zelda died in a
sanitarium fire in
1848,

..,.1
4

sNow and Then.” It was entitled “The Mystery of the Ray-
mond Mortgage.”

Fitzgerald In later years remirked upon the fact that
the subject of a mortgage somehow never seemed to intrude
into the story.

He had a unique talent, partly native and partly the
result of circumstapces. His family was only moderately
supplied with the wherewlthal, and from this and from &
ravening ambition, he developed a fetlshism for wealth. le
wanted money not for {tselt — when he had It he got rid
of it with all possible dispatch — but for the “mobllity and
grace” with which he believed it endowed those who had it.

In his lite he made a lot of money, and achleved some
grace and plenty of mobility. But despite the fact that he
keenly hated being broke and In debt, he was broke and In
debt much of the time. The rich, he felt, were different,

(There is an epocryphal story that when Fitzgerald
once remarked upon this, Ernest Hemingway replied “Yes,
they have more mone; 1t appeared in one version In Hem-
inpway’s story ‘“‘The Snows of Kilimanjaro.” Hemlngway
later removed cperald’s name from the anecdote after
Fitzgerald protested.)

FITZGERALD WAS at once worldly and nalve, and his
naivete showed itself, among other ways, In hero worship.
He was never & brulser — he stood about S-feet-7 and
weighed 138 pounds with change In his pockets — but he
had dreams of athletle virtuosity.

When he was admitted to Princeton, for Instance, his
{first wire home was for his football shoes and pads, He
then lasted one day on the freshman squad. Bul ever after-
ward he admired athletic ability and grew to conslder him-
self an expert observer of football. In his later days when
he leaned not Infrequently upon one bottle or another, he

Fitzgerald
Continued on Puge Six
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ward “proxy,” for Instance, v,
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say It quickly and you can se
WE'RE LUCKIER, PLEI
ing the language we do. Anb
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Fitzgerald

Continued from Page One

was known to swing a punch.
But seldom was he a winner.

At Princeton Fitzgerald's urge
to write blossomed and led him
on the path of a budding Big
Man on Campus. He made life-

long friendships there, mostly of |

literary character. But while his
talent furthered his BMOC ambi-
tions, his innate lack of disci-;
pline conspired against him.

As he was on the verge of
achieving the offices and posi-

tion he sought, the classes he|

had neglected caught up with|
him. Iliness took him out of the |

university just ahead, as the say- |

ing goes, of the sheriff. After he |
returned, World War I took him

out again, as an arm) second

lieutenant.

IN THE ARMY he was
doomed to more disappointment.
He never got overseas, He did,
however, meet a colorful girl

I ontgomery, Ala., named |
Zelda Sayre—walked straight up |
to her at a dance, in fact, and in- |
troduced himself. She eventu-|
all:* became Mrs. F. Scott Fitz-
gerald. but not until she had
broken their engagement and he

e had started while
Army.
QOut of the army,
took a job in New
iound both the job
He re
to work over his novel,
somewhat 1o the disapproval of
his family, The disapproval van- |
{shed after a friend, Tom Dan-|
jels, carried the manuscript to
Scribner’s in New York
novel was accepted for publica-
tion within two weeks.
Tom Daniels — more

him with the manuscript,
asked him to read it and form |
an opinion, and deliver it to|
Scribner's.

DANIELS WAS going to|
New York at the time. He liked |
the novel, but had no idea it|
would occasion the literary|
storm it did.  Daniels now says |
it is impossible to describe Fitz
gerald in anything like a sen-|
tence: “He was too complex.” |

With publication of his novel, |

suddenly became Mr. |

ve he had run out

it book |

inished in & third-floor

his family home at 599

friends and acquaintances and|
tell them he was now & EUCCess- |
ful writer. e |

The novel was, Tor its day, rev: |
olutionary. It set the pattern!
for what! came to be known as
the “younger generation.” The
irst grand exercise of Fitzger-|
ald’s unigue talent, it made the
Stutz Bearcat, necking parties, |

iiscuous swigging and 1o
h th-the-rent the symbols of |
a sect coursing after whatever
pleasure was to be had

“This Side of Paradise” was
published in 1920, st the thresh.
old of the giddy, hedonistic dec-
ade which now seems something
like & mirage.

THE BOOK cna

!inches around was a hayseed. |

easion, The man who owned one | water any more.

* | the Model T went out in a flurry | cheerfulness begat recklessness
" | of conjecture concerning its suc-| and all at once a decade explod-

| money, and it was spent freely

| F.f Idl‘ D d = lof a world of wealth and poise
| th. ser. He becl an el
| " zgera S eca e , ho??c.e;:d 2 hEE ;e;:,dere of -.:195'. loved the
| seemed to have gone up the | occasion
| fiue. (In balmier days he had |fine detal
Was Reckless, Gay  lsmeeiin S a "
I |of wine. But he didn't like the| .=

| stuff. He was a bar whisky
; g ) ity et - hisky | ..
Many remember the '20s, the|of the decade in a movie when | o0 ond & sometimes difficult |

decade in which F. Scott Fitz-| Wallace Beery bumbled into a e 5 $ ir

| gerald rose and fell, with an es-| castle in an illfitting suit oflp"“"“ut-‘ IS s S D

pecial fondness, sier in med in|  Eventually _Ihe_ came 10 &
was still e oW ar shocked realization. \1H

Dick Long and his Na d up ther £ fim.  |lv enslaved, and forgo
cafe orchestra made a memo Garbo and Gilbert made a|der is the Night" published 17|
C of "Alaba ;| fanied team Flesh And The 1934 might have saved him, but s
1" The Mound City B Clara Bow charlestoned |it Was & literary anachronism, | gide his
Eiowers made the kazoo im-|ané pou her way to quick | £0t bad reviews, and was a fi-
sortal. Rudy Wiedoeft was the | fame. Vaudeville was lustrous, nancial disappointment. | Banning
phonist of the day, and the | in the last great blaze before it He continued to publish, hut|jpo¢ 457
ured strains of “Saxopho- | expired. |at less volume than before and| ¢ othin
echoed from many a con-| It was the era when the wise- |3t depression rates. His aleo-| jnreract
siricted residence. Hamilton|crack was born, and it was th holic period dates from aboul| piee on g
-een was a bright figure with| age of the “cats” Everything | 1834. In 1837, with a resurgence | o} thro.
ir. xylophone. was the *cat’s pajamas,” or the{of strength and purpose Which | y.ac ng ¢
Tt was the day of sheik hair-| “cat’s whiskers,” or just the|Was characteristic of him. he
otiom pants and tight | “cat’s™ And the most withering | Wrenched himself from it and
th flaring skirts. These ndard rejoinder of the decade | Went to work as a screen
ve way mercifully to Oxford|was “You would—you're just WIler 1o pay off his debts. He o
gs, and the kid whose pants | the type!” delivered with great|achieved his objective.
uifs measured less than 26| scorn.

| vacuum 1

His int

the first
FROM THEN to the end of A goof

| The hip flask was standard ... ; et :
Raccoon and bearskin coats| equipment and Silver Spray ““::ilscjgespzfulf\eq more;or less| Mizener
P : - % : " i Ty y, except for lapses | bits of o
ised protection from the|a favored mix. Householders| oo po o wweek-end i Yt olfoc
chill but the boy who buttoned' eagerly bought up the stone| . (The‘ b 'rt:\m: -h'a'" S ‘_{'
onc up just didn't have the idea. | crocks, capping machines, brew- emér_::ed e thaiplinc'd ba {f\n ;fr_.ﬂ":“
Girls wore galoshes unbuckled [ er's veast and malt carried info . lgnsier cornive) pEnia & -d:l”“'
2nd hence were called flappers, | grocery stores and bragged| oo 0!“1;55 ]am RELTA I ‘1"*‘_~mf‘““
although the name had origi- | about thei home brew. A man| “ g .14 h A e ey 10; 5‘\?1"-.
900 years before. John| mipht be rated by the number |, - ﬂoi‘fe @ 1 ‘;3_]‘10“‘ ng Ur-—-ev"'t-
Jr., cartoons echoed the| of speakeasies where he was|p. oo I?fe' d“h’?“” er ”f;f;; QLESIE
ted fashion. High hem.|kpown, and the corper bootleg- ad gratified his zest for life | kept 2
s and low waists made skirts| ger was a furtive figure but |
e more ihan a gesture. . widely known in his own set. {?&&I iﬁot::ks:lﬂiy:dk:d h\[\’a‘"f -

Rolled stockings had to be[ You had to be collegiate, 01'!';h intenti 1,?. "h' ’I‘l} 1
shown off, The shingle bob and | sophisticated, or both, and ii.lxeﬁt]r,‘r\_’:'mn,,o Hm:is'd;-r:g KP e Firl
the ¢ hat did the rest of/ idn't go out necking, you |25t fyeeon. EONHE IS I E
the b 5. | @i go out, The only people
Cars were around that vou | n't dance were those who
Gon't see now—the Cunningham, | played the music. Yellow slick-
Pan, tHe Marmon, the Gard- | ers were plastered with lettered

Three weeks later he died. T 1”"“
But this Mizener takes 1o be: "' PA%
| indicative of Fitzgerald's basic ©
. the Pierce-Arrow and the|or printed trivia, and when you Efgu;-?je;,‘ilg };?:Ta:te ;?:r{g?;
| to try to finish a work which he
hoped would bring his career to

wae automatically beatified.| Business was good, Thought- |2 new peak.

. x The tragedy is that it prob|
: rak pat cheerfu ; I 3 - !
Four-wheel brakes came in and [lessness begat cheerfulness, and | )0 14 have done just that,

l“'hal there is of "The Last
3 ¥ § i Tvcoon” shows the pro mise of &
n Yy | Ty m.
ed. On an October da_\ in 1929 Lli reat novel, ] |

ner
moemorable Stutz Bearcat. Even | scratched the fabric to make the
10 see a Duesenberg was an oc- | India ink hold, it wouldn't shed

CEES0T.

Raymond Hatton got the laugh | ended with a crash. had a

1
| FITZGERALD had wanted it has 10
mad — an attitude which was |That was the sort of high jinks |badly. His career had reached | stories
echoed in tragic reality some | Fitzgerald loved, and he prompt- |its earlier zenith with "TJ:Ei--a:‘- in
time later. |.1_\-—\‘en' promptly — turned Iil |Grleathatsby," which T. 8. Eliot | writer-
Fitzgerald wrote a Junior |into & story. “The Cameisl-i:ld seemns 1D be e Ty Bteplicand diy
league show in St. Paul, and Back” 12.000 words, was writ- | that American fiction has taken| Despite
/ - md (b : since Henry James." ! stories
they entered into the city's social | €0 in 10 hours. “Gatshy” epitomized the *20s| th Le
i : i 5 2 the av
life, as many remember. Fi | rr COMMANDED a top price land also. Mizener believes, evl- el
gerald was an anxious enter|jige she rest of his stuff, which |denced Fitzgerald's duality. He ' nue of :
tainer, extremely inventive at],.. 2 3 ST y e hue ol 4
IR =2 Yoon his | 22 just as well. Fitzgerald |was, for one thing, a man who| Fitzse
hinking up games to keep his|jived Jike the rich man he want- | couldn’t write about things he 5
guests happy, and ready to go = | ; - { althoug
 Yanoihe to be diff EC | ed to be but never hecame. | hadn't experienced. He had 2| ztrocion
to any lengihs o L In 1922 the Fitzgeralds left|middle western sense of being|cinries
He once wrote and published | St. Paul, ang Minnesota was 10| American and & genius for spot- Folier H
an entire edition of a fake news- | see litlle more of them. They|ting symbols which mpresen:ni'a:‘é p
P just to kid a friend. The ’ place 1o .1 the focal paints of an elaborate | ..
1 |

: 4 : < was Bx
end’s name was in ev in E - | social structure. |

In “Gatsby,” Mizener feels,| HE YV

the | Fitzgerald wrote himself intc | he knev

versity, L P ith an almost | two characters—Gatsby, the ro- | to ever

the sore point involved. | ven; 1 assiduousnes and mantic bootlegger, and Nick, his | it is th

| SReY, i ; ten |
THE FITZGERALDS lived 5 TEY. | close friend, wiho had the poise | talent. 1
for-a part of this time at 625 410 decade SR s Ther

were broken 113_“ ._ami culture Gatsby wanted In- his cha
. n | the end the two are of the same  hered

Goodrich avenue in St Paul, ald sufiered = | basic stamp. x l"'l;SE 0
and spent constd—erabte‘_li_m‘e at | preakdown. recovered, but | Fitzgerald, beside his stereo-|the "2
“""af. 'hls .llem-rs identified A5 relapses followed. She had al- scopic gift, his ability do some | acgual
the sm“ club at White Bear | y5y5 been an uninhibited. direct | thing and at the same time play,

Lake The Beautiful and | person who wrote, painted and, | watch himself do it, had also a wasat

Da_m. E_'dl was wrmen_ during | i her late 20s, undertook to = — =
u;us period and published in|p..ome a ballet dancer with an | FEEE R
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Editor’'s Note: “The Far Side of Paradise,” a biography
of F. Scott Fitzgerald, by Arthur Mizener, will be reviewed on
the Sunday Picneer Press Boock Page Feb. 4.
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THE DAY OF THE FLAFPFER—Here are photos of the F. Scott
Fitigeralds and some of their Si. Poul friends of the period chzuf
which he wos wrifi Top, left, the outhor, his wife and ftheir
daughter, "Scoftie,” in their Paris apariment during o 1925 trip
fcp center, Mrs. Charles O, Kolman in the mode of the doy o ¢
| years Jater: top, right, the Fitzgercids, a little chonged in oo
\pearance, ctiend o Balfimore H'l.-ufer in 1932; lower left. Alide
Bigelow Eutler in 1924, and o 1925 portrait of Mrs. Williom Horm
by David Youngberg.

owner of the Angus hotel at Western and S¢
heir childhood playgrounds.
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Cecil Read ard RAobert Clark S'
Ameng the girls he knew wers Marie Hersey, now
William Hamm. and Alida Bigelow, now Mrs. Francis Butler.
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was baptized at the Convent of the Visitation, Fairmo
Grotto, where both Fitzgerald's mother and his sister wers
educated.

The s.u*\ is that they both disliked St Paul dunng

a Jetter to a friend saying:
back to New York.!" She was 3 i




Editor's Note: “The Far Side of Paradise,” » biography
of F. Scoft Fitzgerald, by Arthur Mizener, will be reviewed on
the Sunday Pioneer Press Book Page Feb. 4,
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rinceton Alumni Weekly

HE sixth annual Princeton re-
union church service will be
held this year at 4 o'clock on

Sunday, March 11th, at St. James’
Protestant Episcopal Church, Madi-

son Avenue at 71st Street, New York
City. Dean of the Chapel Ernest
Gordon will be the speaker, and all
Princetonians, their families and
friends, are cordially invited to the
service and to the reception and tea
which will follow.

Myers’ Passing

Professor-Emeritus William Starr
Myers, one of Princeton’s best known
and loved faculty members, died in
Princeton recently of a heart attack at
the age of 78. He was called to Prince-
ton as one of Woodrow Wilson's orig-
inal preceptors in 1906 and retired 37
vears later. A close friend of two
Presidents, Woodrow Wilson and Her-
bert Hoover, he won wide recognition
in the 1920’s and 30's as the historian
of the Republican Party and of the
Hoover Administration.

New Serzes

This week Princeton ’56, the Uni-
versity's current series of television
programs, takes off on a new tangent.
The second group of four programs
will shift from the Humanities to the
Natural Sciences, and from under the
direction of Professor Carlos Baker
to that of Professor Elmer G. Butler
of the Department of Biology.

The central theme of the four pro-
grams will be the nature and the im-
portance of basic scientific research
and the manner in which it is planned.
Science has been called the endless
frontier. Scientific research is explora-
tion into the unknown; exploration into
the nature of the physical and the living
world, and of the universe. In dealing
with major scientific advances of the
20th century, four areas will be singled
out for particular consideration: order
and timing in living things; man’s
continuing conquest of the air; the
nature and extent of natural resources
and their relation to international af-
fairs; the atom in the scientific world.

The first program of the four will
be conducted by Professor Colin Pitt-
endrigh of the Biology Department,
on the subject, “Order and Timing in
Living Things.” He will discuss some
of the basic features of cycles and
rhythms in cells and organisms.

=% BE T e -

ON THE COVER: It
seemed to us that ‘-{rmlt
was the greatest of Princeton .m:’mn
not only because of the distinction of
his work but bec: > was the most
Princetonian. Figuratively as well as
literally he never graduated; “clothed
1ud by Franks,” driving
U like Amory Blaine
he was “stamped a Princeton type,”
“always unconsciously applied these
standards™ of Princeton. Sympa-
thetically yet objectively, with un-
derstanding but judgment, he ana-
lyzed the problems of that class in
maodern America. Of late there has
heen a great Fitzgerald revival be-
cause in perspective it becomes ap-
parent that his works, far from being
Tiger tales, have a universal sig-
nificance and a parabolical stature.
This superlative portrait was taken
by his good friend Carl Van
Vechten in 1937 and is reprinted
here with his kind permission.

15¢

The station is WRCA-TV
nel 4),
6 :00-6:30.

the time Saturday,

Robert M, Mottar

William Starr Myers

(Chan-
March 10,

Is Thes Your Mug?

Senior beer mugs with the follow-
ing marks of [{lvl'ﬂ.‘i]‘lnuti:':n are still
left unclaimed at the N Tavern.
The Nass is willing to mail them to
the rightful owners upon identification,

Jassau

Marking

RRS.

1936
1936 BK
1936 J. Clarke Cahill
1936 G.C.O, I
1936 R.C.H. III
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1037 W ]i"\
1938 S.R.M,, Jr.
1938 Jere Patterson
1038 Herb Moeller, Jr.
1938 Jim Herman
1038 Jim White, Jr.
1938 W.H.S
1933 S e £
1938 Ramon DeMurias
1938 B3, 3d
S5,
1939 A. Y. Foshay, Jr.
1939 E. P. Prentice
1939 15k ES
1939 LMW, Jr.
1939 W. \\uk:\
1939 N. Pallotti
1939 R.B.W.
1939 R. J. McKay, Jr.
1939 E. M. Burke
1939 F. M. Fueik
1930 Frank Kinney
1940 P. Conway
1940 B 1ie Jr.
1940 Alan Reed
1940 Champ
1940 General
1941 Pappy
1941 AN,
1941 Killer
1941 R.EA. TII
1941 R.H.C.
1941 Dtch
1941 R.ET,
1941 Jack Selby
1941 DAC,
1941 H.B.K.
1942 C.B.B.
1942 Ralph Church, Jr.
1942 Hank
1942
1942 i
1943 \nfE\ \\(\-.r
1943 Leas
1943 _I..-\.]’.
1043 RiLB T,
1943 Bill Couch
1943 J. F. Bohmfolk
1943 G. R. Brown
19043 B Jo
1943 NG
1043 R.H:B.
1044 Whiz

H. N. Young
H. T. Coock
E. R, Duer
Hack McGraw
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F. SCOTT FITZGERALD

Three Ornigmal Essays Which Explore
the Complex Relationship between
Princeton’s Most Distinguished Author
and the Alma Mater He Never Left

PRINCETON & MY FATHER

Frances Scort FITzZGERALD LANAHAN

DISTINCTLY remember, although

experts say the thing is a psycho-

logical impossibility, lying pink
and gurgling in my crib while my
father chanted “Going Back to Nas-
sau Hall” into my infant ear, in a
vain effort to change me into a boy so
I could go to Princeton and play on
the football team. I have in my posses-
sion a letter I wrote to Santa Claus
some seven years later. “Dear Santa,”
it begins, ‘“Please may I have this
Christmas a set of Lionel trains, and
also may 1 go to Princefon when I
grow up. If you don’t think T'm nice
enough to have both, please give me
the Lionel train.” At the age of thir-
teen I accompanied Daddy to the
Yale-Princeton game. I was sitting
blinking in the stands, in the days
when Princetonians  still faced the
sun, thoughtfully chewing on various
articles in my purse, when T let out a
shrieck. “Daddy,” T screamed, “I've
swallowed a safety pin!"—“Daugh-
ter,”” he said calmly, “I don’t care if
vou've swallowed a sewing-machine.
Pepper Constable has the ball.” A
more recent and still more painful
memory is the occasion of my first
date. I had spent some six weeks care-
fully making out a list of conversa-
tional topics. I had rehearsed, over
and over, each sentence, timing it so
as to stretch out over the required
number of minutes. The young man
walked in, was introduced. He was
going to Yale, he told my father. I

Frances Scott Fitzgerald Lanahan was
an only child and very close to her father.
This profoundly moving tribute to his
memory was buried in the “Lit" in 1942,
“Seottie” is married to a Princeton man,
naturally, Samuel J. Lanahan '41.

shall never forget sitting silent while
their discussion became more and
more heated. By eleven there wasn't a
Triangle show left undiscussed, there
wasn’t a Bric-A-Brac left unopened,
there wasn’t a detail of the honor sys-
tem overlooked. I guess the boy knew
when he was licked—he is at Prince-
ton now. More recently still, and in a
more sentimental vein, Daddy wrote:
“It seems like a fulfillment of some-
thing that you should go up to the
library of Cottage and see that old
poem hanging there.”

Most people belong all their life to
Kappa Kappa Gamma, or the Hunt-
ing Set, or Boston Back Bay. My
father belonged all his life to Prince-
ton. Any graduate was welcome at the
house; any undergraduate was ques-
tioned in great detail. He followed the
athletics, the club elections, the Prince-
tonian editorials. He kept a chart
which showed what had become of
the class of ’17. He hardly ever went
to Reunions, and he constantly de-
plored the club system, but T believe
that Princeton played a bigger part
in his life as an author and as a man
than any other single factor.

Perhaps because they had so much
in common, The poetry of Prospect
Street on a spring night, his own love
for it: “Reading poetry,” he wrote to
me about two years ago, “isn’t some-
thing easy to get started on by your-
self. You need at the beginning some
enthusiast who also knows his way
around—John Peale Bishop per-
formed that office for me at Princeton,
I had always dabbled in ‘verse’ but
he made me see, in the course of a
couple of months, the difference be-
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tween poetry and non-poetry. After
that one of my first discoveries was
that some of the professors who were
teaching poetry really hated it and
didn’t know what it was about. T got
in a series of endless scraps with them
so that finally T dropped English al-

together,
“Poetry is either something that
lives like fire inside of you—Ilike

music to the musician or Marxism to
the Communist—or else it is nothing,
an empty, formalized bore around
which pedants can endlessly drone
their notes and explanations. The
Grecian Urn is unbearably beautiful
with every syllable as inevitable as
the notes in Beethoven's Ninth Sym-
phony or its just something you don’t
understand. It is what it is because
an extraordinary genius passed at that
point in history and touched it. T sup-
pose I've read it a hundred times.
About the tenth time I began to know
what it is about, and caught the chime
in it and the exquisite inner mechanics,
Likewise with the Nightingale which
I can never read through without
tears in my eyes; likewise the Pot of
Basil with its great stanzas about the
two brothers; and The Eve of Saint
Agnes which has the richest, most
sensuous imagery in English, not ex-
cepting Shakespeare. And finally his
three or four great sonnets, Bright
Star and the others,

“Knowing those things young and
granted an ear, one can scarcely ever
afterwards be unable to distinguish
between gold and dross in what one
reads, In themselves those eight poems
are a scale of workmanship for any-
body who wants to know truly about
words, their most utter value for evo-
cation, persuasion or charm. For
awhile after you quit Keats all other
poetry seems to be only whistling or
humming,” i i



They hold also in common the joie
de vivre and passionate love of youth
that is so characteristic of the Nass
downstairs, of “The Diamond as Big
as the Ritz,” of the Josephine stories;
the sense of humor of a Triangle
show, of parts of The Beautiful and
Damned; the enormous personal
charm of both, that dangerous quality
that enables people to ‘“get things
easy”; and unfortunately the reputa-
tions, only partly justified, which both
have acquired. The word Princeton,
the name Scott Fitzgerald, conjure up
the same picture in so many people’s
minds:—of station-wagons by swim-
ming pools, of breakfast cocktail
parties, of jazz and one continual
New Year’s Eve. “Charming, snob-
bish, superficial,” is the trademark
applied to them by scoffers. They have
a right to say these things. Daddy
wrote himself: “Though I loved
Princeton I sometimes felt that it was
a by-water, that its snobby institu-
tions were easy to beat and to despise
and that unless I were a natural
steeplechaser or a society groom I'd
have to find my own private intellec-
tual and emotional life. Given that
premise it is a lovely quiet place,
gentle and dignified and it will let
vou alone, Of course, it is at its abso-
lute worst in the Jane Hall atmosphere
you described. . . . It is the last two
vears in college that count. T got noth-
ing out of my first two vears—in the
last I got my passionate love for poetry
and historical perspective and ideas
in general (however superficially)
that carried me full swing into my
career.” Just as those who go to
Princeton know its essential dignity,
know the hard work and hard think-
ing that is done there every day, the
high standard of education that it
holds, so those who read The Great
Gatsby or The Last Tycoon care-
fully, who knew my father well, or
who look at one of his manuscripts,
realize how much sweat, how much
heartbreaking effort, how many pain-
ful hours of work under the most ad-
verse circumstances went into the real-
ization of his literary dream, his
seemingly effortless prose. “Work,” T
quote again, “is dignity and the only
dignity. I never want to see again in
this world people who are brought up
as idlers, who bring ruin to them-
selves and to others.”

Towards the end of his life my
father wrote me several letters which
I feel justified in quoting from be-
cause they seem to me to sum up the
underlying tragedy of his life, and yet
to disprove the statement of some of
the more absurd obituaries that he
was suffering from some sort of “mor-
bid despair.”

“Once one is caught up into the
material world not one person in ten
thousand finds the time to form liter-
ary taste, to examine the validity of
philosophic concepts for himself or to
form what, for lack of a better phrase,
I might call the wise and tragic sense
of life.

“By this I mean the thing that lies
beyond all great careers from Shake-
speare’s to Abraham Lincoln’s, and
as far back as there are books to read
—the sense that life is essentially a
cheat and its conditions are those of
defeat, and that the redeeming things
are not ‘happiness and pleasure,’
but the deeper satisfactions that come

Fitzgerald at 21

out of struggle. Having learned this
in theory from the lives and conclu-
sions of great men, you can get a hell
of a lot more enjoyment out of what-
ever bright things come your way. . . .

“What little I've accomplished has
been by the most laborious and uphill
work, and I wish now I'd never re-
laxed or looked back—but said at the
end of The Great Gatsby: T've found
my line—from now on this comes
first. This is my immediate duty—
without this T am nothing. . . .

“TI am not a great man, but some-
times I think the impersonal and ob-
jective quality of my talent and the
sacrifices of it, in pieces, fo preserve
its essential value has some sort of
epic grandeur. Anyhow after hours I
nurse myself with delusions of that
gort. . . . What T am doing here (in
Hollywood) is the last effort of a man
who once did something better and
finer.”

I think his work does have a sort
of epic grandeur. Never once did he
cheapen his work, as Princeton never
does. How close his early work is to
the hundreds of stories about debu-
tantes and rich boys, about the
“streamlined” country club set, which
cram our magazines! And yet he is as
far removed from his imitators as
Crime and Punishment is from Crime
Stories magazine, Because he aimed
at the truth, and not at lies.

I hope Princeton is as proud of
him as he was of Princeton. Both of
them stand for something so Ameri-
can, something that could have been,
should have been, maybe will be,
America’s best.

PRINCETON & FITZGERALD

Hexry Dax Piper 39

URING Scott Fitzgerald’s first
D three years at Princeton (that is,
until he flunked out of the Class of
1917 mid-way in junior year), he
devoted most of his talent and energy
to establishing himself securely in the
campus social hierarchy. By the be-
ginning of Junior year his goal of
becoming a Big Man on Campus
seemed within easy reach. He was a
member of the exclusive eating club
of his choice, an officer of both Tri-
angle Club and the “Tiger,” and a
leading candidate for the next Triangle
presidency. Moreover, he also had a

Dan Piper '39, Professor of English at
the California Institute of Technology, is
writing a book on Fitzgerald, following in
the wake of the splendid biography by
Arthur Mizener '30.

girl—not just any girl but one of the
“Big Four,” the four most popular
and glamorous debutantes in the his-
tory of Chicago.

Then, to his amazement and life-
long humiliation, a long-suffering
Dean’s Office finally cracked down on
him for repeated absence from classes
and a staggering record of flunked
examinations, He was declared ineli-
gible for extracurricular activities and
eventually obliged to resign from his
class. One after another of his hard-
won badges and trophies were taken
away from him: the leading role in
the forthcoming show, the presidency
of Triangle itself; and, hardest blow
of all, he was thrown over by his girl.

It was a wiser and chastened Fitz-
gerald who returned the following
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Frrzcerarp o PRINCETON'S SETTING

“Princeton is in the flat midlands of New
Sordid Trenton sweats and
and the
westward the dreary upper purlicus of the Delaware River.

ugliest country in the world.
miles south; northward are Elizabeth
slums of New York;
But around Princeton
great estates with peacocks

of the

elding her, i

and deer par

a green Phoenix, out
festers a few
suburban

Jersey, rising,

Erie Railroad and the

ring of silence—certified milk da
s, pleasant farms and woodlands which

we paced off and mapped down in the spring of 1917 in pre [JdrrLLiOIl for the war.
The busy East has already dropped away when the branch train rattles familiarly

from the Junction. Two tall sp

the loveliest riot of Gothic architecture in
arch-broken, vine-covered—luxuriant
Here is no monotony
day at the whim of last week's millionai
ian bullets pnucd its sides

ment, hall to hall,
miles of green gras

old when He

and then suddenly all around you spreads out

battlement linked on to battle-
and lovely over two square
no feeling that it all built yester-
Nassau Hall was already thirty years

America,

September to begin junior year all
over again, this time in the Class of
1918. Where before he had devoted
his efforts to a successful social career,
he now spent his time writing for the
campus literary magazine. Like Amory
Blaine, his hero in This Side of Para-
dise, he had been of the opinion dur-
ing his first three years at Princeton
that “writing for the ‘Nassau Literary
Magazine’ would get him nothing.”
Instead he had gone out for the more
socially powerful “Tiger” and for Tri-
angle, where his clever talent quickly
brought him recognition. But after his
return (that is, until orders to report
to Officers Training Camp finally
ended his Princeton career in Novem-
ber of his senior year), Fitzgerald
now had at least one story or poemn,
and sometimes several, in every issue
of the “Lit.”

The scars of the year before were
still fresh, and in the best of Fitz-
gerald’s “Nassau Lit” stories he tried
to come to terms with the strenuous
social system to whose goals he had so
naively committed himself, and by
whose standards he had failed so ig-
nominiously. In his efforts to write
about this experience (in stories like
“Babes in the Woods” and “The
Debutante”) he was obliged to ques-
tion and finally to judge a system of
values in which his emotions were still
very much involved. Tt was at this
point in his undergraduate writing
that there began to emerge what Mal-
colm Cowley, the well-known ecritic,

has called Fitzgerald’s “double vi-
sion”: that peculiar ability to care
deeply and intensely about some per-
son or value and yet at the same time
to remain detached enough to see
through it and around it. ‘This is per-
haps the most distinctive ' characteris-
tic of Fitzgerald’s best literary work.

One reason for the remarkable
revival of interest in Fitzgerald’s fic-
tion is that so many of the undergrad-
uate social values which he continued
to write about all his life appear to
be even more widespread today in
our modern American civilization
than they were in his day. In a sense
the highly competitive, individualistic
system which he encountered at
Princeton from 1913 to 1917 was a
kind of greenhouse “forcing bed,”
more intensive preparation for the
no less strenuous economic and social
struggle going on in the world outside,
Most impressive evidence of this fact
is the suce so many of his con-
temporaries quickly achieved in that
world after graduation.

A great deal of the enthusiasm for
Fitzgerald’s novels to be found in
the present generation of college
undergraduates, I think, can be ex-
plained by the fact that, unlike so
many other first-rate writers of his
generation, he was able both to sym-
pathize with the more obvious stand-
ards of our familiar American, mid-
dle-class, business civilization (e.g.
money, prestige, popularity, charm,
and the more conspicuous rudiments

Frrzcerarn ox This Side

of Paradise’s RECEPTION

“These weeks in the clouds [in 1920] ended abruptly a week later when Princeton
turned om This Side of Paradise—not undergraduate Princeton but the black mass

of faculty and alumni.

There was a kind but reproachful letter from President

Hibben, and a room full of classmates who suddenly turned on me with condemna-

tion. We had been part of a rather
Firestone's car of rabin's-egg blie

eye trying to stop a fight.

‘This was magnified

gay party staged conspicuously in Harvey
and in the course of it I got an accidental black

into an orgy and in spite of a

delegation of undergraduates who went to the board of Governors, I was suspended

from my ¢lub for a couple of months. The
only Dean Gauss had a good word to say for me.

ArumNt WEERLY got after my book and

The unctuousness and hypocrisy

of the proceedings was exasperating and for seven years I didn’t go to Princeton.

Then a magazine asked me for an article
place and that the experience of one week was a \ITIAI]

I found I really loved the

item in the total budget. But on that day most of the joy went out of my suce

about it and when I started to write it,
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of good taste) and also to go beyond
them and judge them. His fellow-
writers so often were satisfied merely
to ridicule the system (e.g. Sinclair
Lewis's Babbitt) or to reject it out-
right in favor of some wvague revo-
lutionary Utopia (e.g. Dos Passos’
USA) or escape (e.g., into Faulkner's
Southern past or Hemingway’s primi-
tive peasantry).

For better or worse, an increasing
number of college students today have
concluded they must accept and come
to terms with our kind of civilization.
There is no longer any clear-cut al-
ternative, nor is there any place left
to hide. Yet if they must accept it,
they must also be free to see through
it and to judge it. They must, in
other words, develop *“‘double vision,”
must

Or, in Fitzgerald’s words, they
“the tragic sense of life.”

attain
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It was, then, the social and the
extracurricular aspects of Princeton
that contributed most conspicuously
to Fitzgerald’s college education, Of
the academic side, probably the less
said the better. In a fair and sympa-
thetic appraisal of his career the
novelist Glenway Wescott once wrote,
“aside from his literary talent, I think
Fitzgerald must have heen the worst
educated man in the world.” For this
Princeton was probably as much to
blame as he was. In spite of his rec-
ognized creative ability, no lasting
fruitful connection ever seems to have
been established between this talent
and his studies. In fact one of his
English professors maintained until
]11': recent death that Scott Fitzgerald
was quite incapable of writing a book
as good as The Great Gatsby; that, in
fact, he had stolen the manuseript
from another more talented student
who always got better English grades
than Fitzgerald!




There -should never have been any - X8
question about Fitzgerald’s talent as
an undergraduate. His “Nassau Lit"
stories were singled out for special
praise by such well-known critics as
William Rose Benét and Katherine
Fullerton Gerould. H. L. Mencken,
editor of Smart Set, bought two of
them for his magazine and enthusias-
tically wrote Fitzgerald asking for
more. Less well-known is the fact that

FrrzceErarp ox FooTBALL

“At Princeton, as at Yale, football became, back in the 'nineties, a sort of symbol.
Symbol of what? Of the eternal violence of American life? Of the eternal imma-
turity of the race? The failure of a culture within the walls? Who knows? It
became something at first satisfactory, then essential and beautiful. 1t became,
long before the insatiable millions took it, with Gertrude Ederle and Mrs, Snyder,
{0 its heart, the most intense and dramatic spectacle since the Olympic games. The
death of Johnny Poe with the Black Watch in Flanders starts the cymbals crashing
for me, plucks the strings of nervous violins as no adventure of the mind that
Princeton ever offered. A year ago in the Champs Elysées T passed a slender, dark-
haired young man with an indolent characteristic walk. Something stopped inside
me: T {urned and looked after him. It was the romantic Buzz Law whom I had
last seen one cold fall twilight in 1915, kicking from behind his goal line with a

he also received several flattering of-
fers (which he refused) from Broad-
way agents and producers who wanted
him to quit Princeton for a career in
the entertainment world. After all,
before he was twenty-one he had
written, directed and starred in three
successful full-length plays, and had
provided the lyrics and parts of the
books for three Triangle shows. Dur-
ing his last year at Princeton he also
started writing his first novel, This
Side of Paradise.

The most impressive evidence of
his talent, however, is to be found in
the response which his “Nassau Lit"”
stories aroused among student editors
of college magazines on other Eastern
college campus They discovered
them with the shock of recognition
and wrote about them enthusiastically
in their editorial columns. Here, long
before This Side of Paradise, is proof
of Fitzgerald’s special gift for voicing
the feelings and attitudes of his own
generation then just coming of age.

Looking back now, we can see that

FOOTBALL &

CCORDING to the recollections of
Fritz Crisler, sometime after
midnight before foothball Saturdays in
the mid-1930’s, the phone would start
ringing, The call would be from
Hollywood, Miami, Baltimore, Ala-
bama, Long Island, but it was always
Scott Fitzgerald. So frequently did it
happen, Crisler remembers, “it got so
I sort of expected him to call.”
The message was always the same.
Unbearably apprehensive about the
outcome of the next day’s game, Fitz-
gerald would pour forth an impas-
sioned monologue from his disquieted
soul; the only person from whom he
could get reliable reassurance, natu-
rally, was the coach,

This essay is based on an interview with
Fritz Crisler which appeared in  The
ichigan Daily in January by Daonald A.
and en an interview with Asa S.
Bushnell '21, Gradua Manager of Ath-
letics in the 1930°s. Like all unsigned ar-
ticles, it was written by the Editor, who is
a Fitzgerald fan too.

bloody bandage round his head.”

Fitzgerald was what today is so often
called “the exceptional student”—
the undergraduate with fop-grade in-
telligence and creative ability who,
for various reasons, cannot fit easily
into the conventional academic pat-
tern. Yet, quite as much as his better-
adjusted classmates, he wants and
needs the environment and resources
of a school like Princeton in which to
develop and mature. It is to Prince-
ton’s everlasting credit that, in stimu-
lating friendships with such talented
“Nassau Lit” associates as John Peale
Bishop and Edmund Wilson, in the
Triangle Club and, especially, in the
pages of the “Lit” itself, Fitzgerald
found so many opportunities to stretch
and grow. He certainly did not re-
ceive the typical Princeton education.
But more and more it looks as though
Princeton has every reason to he
proud of the kind of education she did
provide for him.

FITZGERALD

“Sometimes he had a play or a new
strategy he wanted me to use.” Once
he came up with a two-platoon system
(this was phoned to Asa Bushnell *21,
Graduate Manager of Athletics, in
three installmenis at the usual am.
hour), one platoon of which would be
a “pony’ team for offense, the other
sturdy and defensive. “I wrote him
that your new Princeton System has

many virtues. . . . I will use it on one
condition. Namely that you will take
full credit for its success and full
credit for its failure, if any.” Fitz-
gerald answered: “I guess we'd better
lold the . . . System in reserve.”

This was not just habitual Old
Grad spirit and enthusiasm, neverthe-
less. Crisler feels “there was some-
thing beyond comprehension in the
intensity of his feelings. What he felt
was really an unusual, a consuming
devotion for the Princeton football
team.” The root of irrational fixations
usually can only be guessed at, but in
Fitzgerald’s case, there is plenty of
literary evidence.

During the 1930's he experienced
what he graphically described as “The
Crack-up,” a haunted period of “emo-
tional bankruptcy” and “lesion of vi-
tality,” compounded of his own alco-
holism and his wife’s insanity, “when
it was always three o'clock in the
morning, day after day.” As all his
values crashed about him, he reverted
to one of his youthful “Winter
Dreams.” At the very time of this re-
newed and intense relationship with
Princeton football, in his merciless
and corrosive introspection he pub-
lished a piece on insomnia, his
chronic affliction, in which he de-
scribed a familiar dream:

Onee upon a time (I tell myself) they
needed a quarterback at Princeton, and they
had nobody and were in despair. The head
coach noticed me kicking and passing on

the side of the field, and he cried: “Who
why haven't we noticed him
under coach answe **He

FITzGERALD

“After the beauty of its tov
of Princeton is 1ts ‘clientele,’ Al
an education drifts to Princeton. Gould
Firestones, Perkinses, Pynes, McCormi

N PRINCETON UNDERGRADUATES

wnd the drama of its arenas, the widely known feature
-4 ]lr(\[ll.‘[
1, Roc i
ts, Wanamakers, Cudahys and duPonts light

ded youth as will absorb
ans, Morgans, Fricks,

efellers, Ha

there for a season, well or less well regarded, The names of Pell, Biddle, Van Rensse-

laer, Stu

Pomfret and Groton,

known preparatory schoo
schoaols and these I:

the business of

nt, Schuyler and Cooke titillate second generation mammas and papas
with a social raw to hoe in Philadelphia or New York, An average class
of three dozen boys from such Midas academies as 5t. Paul's; 5t, Ma

a hundred and fifty more from Lawrenceville, Hotchkiss,
Exeter, Andover and Hill, and perhaps another two hundred from less widely
The remaining twenty per
t furnish a large proportion of the eventual leaders. For them
tting to Princeton has been more ardueus, financially as well as

composed
. Geor

cent enter from the high

scholastically, They are trained and eager for the fray.”
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