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Of Knebel Tingler . , 
By ANNE C. WALSH 

Since the politicians have 
been unable to remove the 
bomb which makes mankind 
reluctant to plan more than 
one day ahead, who might be 
able to bound international 
barriers and forcibly erase 
civilization's dooming threat? 

The men who invented the 
monster weapon - scientists 
from all over the world who 
speak to each other in the 
name of continued science and 
humanity disregarding politi
cal differences - so proposes 
Fletcher Knebel's latest Wash
ington tingler. 

Written first person by the 
·- press secretary to a president 

in the close future, the whole 
thing is a Potomac Indian 
summer when credibility 
reaches its ultimate gap and 
nerve ends their ultimate · 
frustration. 

A FEW HOURS after Culli
gan, the press secretary, dis
cussed improper CIA subsidi
zation of young scientists for 
international eavesdropping 
with a legal star named Steph
en Greer, the lawyer disap
peared on the golf course. 
That's news if the deserted 
golf cart belongs to the Pres
ident 's best friend. 

Siege was the state of the 
White House press room for 
the weeks it took to recover 
Stephen Greer. During this 
term Culligan was kept com
pletely in the dark, even when 
resignation seemed better than 
the derision of unsatisfied re
porters. 

Every known suspicion was 
advanced publicly, running the 
list from embezzlement to 
homosexuality to defection. 
Every lead seemed good, es
pecially when Greer was 
found to have been meeting a 
bachelor in an apartment ev
ery Wednesday night for a 
year. The friend, an interna
tionally revered mathemati
cian at Johns Hopkins, also 
disappeared. 

FLETCHER KNEBEL 

over the bomb, as if it were 
some kind of pagan god that 
had to be propitiated. No 
leader y.et and that includes 
myself, has had the courage 
to say very simply, 'The 
bomb must go.' - Nothing 
else matters much, because 
unless the bomb goes, we all 
go." 

LONELINESS IS made for 
some people, whether they 
like it or hate it, . and their 
paralytic attempts t o w a r d 
conviviality are sadly comic 
sights. 

A perfectly well-meaning 
midwestern fellow can take 
his aloneness to a big city and 
fan it into near-madness. Af
ter all his attempts to join a 
crowd or even one person 
have failed, possibly because 
he withdrew at the precise 
moment of beginning friend
ship, he heads for Montana. 
Did the city make him the 
"Creep" he imagines people 
are calling him, or do creep 
types flow toward the flame 
of massed people? 

Bartholomew just knows no
body is going to like him all 
the . time ~he is d!eaming of 

slips up back stairs, one who 
wants to find new lodgings 
with only vague reasons. 

Young Jeffrey Frank does 
well to open his writing ca
reer with the· small, sensitive 
portrait of the young loner 
seeking group membership. 
His style is current without 
symbols or jargdh. By han
dling an ageless condition 
with silent-movie humor he 
has fashioned a touching de- · 
feat. 

Hope springs in the heart of 
a loser even on a Greyhound 
bus, and we watch Bartholo
mew ride optimistically into 
the West. The publisher 
acutely suggests Buster Kea
ton as this type, but didn't . 
mention Jonathan 'Winters. 

, INSTRUMENT OF THY PEACE, by < 
Al•n Paton. Seabury Press. $3,SO. -

BASED ON THE prayer of 
St. Francis of Assisi, the fa
mous novelist and fighter for 
reform of the race-caste so
ciety in South Africa, Alan 
Paton, has written a book for 
sinners who would be better 
and more useful. 

The dedication continues to 
those same people "who do 
not wish to be cold in love, 
and who know that being cold 
in love is perhaps the worst 
sin of them all; for those who 
seek not so much to lean upon 
God as to be active instru
ments of his peace." 

Taking sentences from the , 
s a i n t ' s prayer, particular 
lines of scripture, and even 
newspaper bulletins for chap
ter sendoffs, he relates the 
use of Christian belief to the 
betterment of the Twentieth 
Century. He is especially , 
powerful in declining the free
dom which comes from bond
age by a higher view. The 
freedom of self , determina
tion, given in gospel, has been 
understood by him through 
St. Francis' supplications. 

Many admirers of the au
thor will welcome nineteen 
original prayers included ~ 
his reflections. 
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