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The Probfem: His Next Book 
By MARY BRAGGIOTTI 

"A freak. One of those lovely accidents. I've dismissed 
it. It was not I. It is better that way. Otherwise I would 
Always be in the shadow of that book. Like a first love 
—nothing could ever match it." 

So Erich Maria Remarque ' s 
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resonant, almost rumbling voice 
relegates " that" book, "All Quiet 
on the Western Front ," to a former 
self. It has dogged his footsteps 
for more than 16 years, but he 
has never let it t r ip him up. And 
now, after what may be called a 
long interim of moderately, but 
steadily, successful writing, he 
has turned up with "Arch of 
Triumph," a story of refugees in 
Paris , which some critics hail as 
his best book. The February 
Book-of-the-Month Club choice, 
it 's his first book since "All Quiet" 
to pass that august board. 

< uektail Pa r ty English 
Helps Him Get Along 

Remarque has been in the U. S. 
since 1939 and expects to be an 
American citizen soon. He wants 
to make New York his headquar
ters . His apar tment in the Am
bassador Hotel already looks per
manent ly Remarque , i ts walls 
hung with his Van Goghs, 
Renoirs, Degas and Cezannes, its 
tables laden with his papers, pe
riodicals, books and hundreds of 
phonograph records. 

By mingling mostly with Amer
icans, he has proudly supplement
ed the slow, serious English he 
could speak on arr ival with what 
he calls "cocktail par ty English." 

But, American as he is becom
ing, the handsome, strongly-built 
ex German soldier doesn't believe 
he will ever write about Amer
icans in America. 

"It is not easy for a writer 
who has lost his country to know 
what to write about," he said re
cently in a fact-facing mood. "I 
don't agree with the theory that 
no writer can write anything 
good outside his country. But I 
don't know any piece of good 
writ ing that is not about the 
writer 's country or his country
men. Take Hemingway. He has 
wri t ten books about the Euro
pean scene, but his leading char
acters have been Americans. 

"I can't wri te about the Nazis; 
hatred is not a good medium for 
one's life work. That leaves refu
gees. I have already writ ten two 
books about refugees, and the 
subject is exhausted for me." 
Remarque shrugged his shoul

ders meaningfully. "One must be 
practical. I shall wri te about 
problems of a n international 
aspect." 

Remarque 's writ ing is dramatic, 
and so is his personality. He 
can't tell an anecdote without act
ing each role with its full quota 
of gestures, grimaces and asides 
—and he holds his l isteners en-
wrapt . But he is practical, too. 
Throughout the last war (he was 
in it a t 16), its dreadful after
math in Germany, the short 
though complicated peace and 
World War II, he seems to have 
kept his perspective clearer than 
most people. 

This perspective and his experi
ence as a school teacher r ight af
te r the last war, when, young a s 
he was, he worked closely with 
the German Ministry of Educa
tion, prompted the Office of Stra
tegic Services two years ago to 
ask him for a report, recommend
ing ways to convert German 
thinking from Nazi to democratic 
channels. 

Played Piano Violin— 
Organist in Catholic Church 

Remarque ' s first s t rong inter
est in life was music, particular
ly composition. Born in Osna-
brueck, Hanover, he learned to 
play the piano and violin when he 
was a boy and passed his exami
nation as organist for the Cath
olic church. Although he was 
wounded in the a rm during the 
war, he doesn't blame the wound 
for giving up music. He never 
seriously considered it as a pro
fession. 

Nor did he plan to follow in 
the footsteps of his adventurous 
father, a Navy man who partici
pated in Germany's smaller wars 
in Africa, went on German expedi
tions to China and New Guinea 
and exploration tr ips to Africa. 
After the war Remarque Sr., used 
his influence to t ry to get his son 
on an English ship that was going 
on a five year excursion to the 
Antarctic to observe whales —a 
prospect the au thor still shudders 
to think about. Instead, he took a 
six months ' schoolteaching course 
offered to veterans, thinking that 
teaching in a quiet village would 
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ERICH MARIA REMARQUE 
be a nice peaceful way to come 
to himself after the awfulness of 
war. 

He could bear only a few-
months of the "peace and si
lence." As an antidote, he took 
a job as a test driver for a tire 
company. It was the t ime when 
high pressure tires were being 
replaced by the balloon type. 

"I hit my head a few times. 
when my cars turned over," he 
said with a grin, "and started 
to write afterwards. But first 
there was a short interval in my 
life that was very sinister. I be 
came a par tner in the tombstone 
business." 

He wrote "All Quiet" in five 
weeks, working on it for a few-
hours each evening after he fin 
ished his daily chores as editor 

of a small publication in Berlin. 
When his publisher realized the 
quality of the . young author ' s 
book, he bought up all the copies 
of a previous Remarque novel 
(about a painter he had known 
In Osnabrueck) and burned them. 

That book was so bad, he says, 
tha t he won't even tell its title. 
Long before he left Germany per
manent ly in 1933 he had the hon
or of having his second novel 
banned for jus t the opposite rea
son. I t was too good and on too 
strong a subject for Hitler to 
t rust it in the hands and minds of 
the German people. 

Except for considerable t ime 
passed in France, Remarque lived 
and wrote in his villa on Lago 
Maggiore, Switzerland, until he 
left Europe. He spent two years 

HOLLYWOOD IS MY BEAT By Sidney Skolsky 
The Week in Review 

Town Notes of the Week: In-
gi id Bergman going practically 
unrecognized at the Sehwabadero 
until she asked for a pair of dark 

glasses . . . Bob 
Hope refers to 
Van Johnson as 
charm s c h o o l 
with freckles . . . 
This postal card 
has been sent to 
practically every 
apar tment house 

& ***H and real estate 
office in town: 
"Wanted Place 

SKOLSKY T o L a n d . E x . 
Army pilot (Major) and co-pilot 
(Wife, WASP) desire two or 
more room landing str ip with 
space to refuel (ki tchen); will pay 
up to $75 to land at your field. 
If you can provide same, our call 
let ters a re (telephone number ) . 
Best references." . . . Tom Jenk 

saw this marquee billing on a 
theatre on Sunset Boulevard: 
' " T h e Lost W e e k e n d ' 'She 
Wouldn't Say Yes.' " 

.•Movie Boner of the Week: The 
best Movie Boner is supplied by 
Rita Horowitz of New York, who 
writes that in "Lady On a Train," 
Oeanna Durbin comes to New 
York during Chris tmas and the 
weather is freezing. She wears a 
fur coat. Yet the same day she 
goes out to look for the murder
er 's room, wearing a spring suit 
and no coat. The workmen she 
meets are in their shirt sleeves. 
If you see a Movie Boner send it 
to me. 
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Reading of the Week: While 
"You Were Gone," a report on 
what happened in the United 
Sta tes dur ing t he w a r : 

There is a chapter on The 
Presidency by Jona than Daniels, 

who was Administrative Assis
tant to the President. Daniels 
lolls how the United Nations got 
its name. Churchill and Roose
velt "had struggled over combi
nations of fine words for a name 
for their league of belligerents 
. . . 'United Nations ' came to 
F.D.R. at night. Next morning 
he rolled into Churchill 's bed 
room. The Prime Minister was 
bathing. The President waited 
and Churchill came out of the 
bathroom without a stitch ot 
clothing on. 'He looked like a fat 
cherub,' the President recalled." 

There are excellent chapters on 

the theatre by Wolcott Gibbs and 
the movies by Boslcy Crowther. 
Praise for the movies comes not 
from Crowther but from Gibbs, 
who says, "Magnificent films, cov
ering every theat re of action, have 
shown the t rue na tu re of the 
conflict with such terrible urg
ency and such unmistakable *n-

thenticity that tin-sheet and red-
flare imitations on the stage are 
reduced to absurdity." 

Enter ta inment of the Week: 
Cornel Wilde and his wife, Pat 
Knight, want to appear in a pic
ture together, playing hero and 
heroine . . . Gertrude Stein's play, 
"Yes Is a Word For a Very Young 
Man.'' is now in rehearsal at the 
Pasadena Playhouse where it will 
have its American premiere. This 
is how it came to be put on at 
Pasadena. Three American para
troopers visited Gertrude Stein 
at her house near Paris . During 
the conversation, they told her 
they were from the Pasadena 
Playhouse. Miss Stein invited 
them to stay for tea, and then 
gave them a copy of her play and 
told them to s tage it a t the Pasa
dena Playhouse when they re
turned, f 
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in Beverly Hills, Cal.. before mov
ing to New York. Part of those 
years he lived undei California's 
curfew laws for enemy aliens. It 
is typical of his objective way of 
looking at things that he never 
once applied for a pel mil to hieak 
those laws. He simply underMood 
the situation and didn't warn to 
ask for special privileges. 

Remarque swears that he took 
up writ ing so he wouldn't have 
to get up early in ti.e morning. 
Because it isn't necessary he often 
arises as early as it o'clock- but 
he uses, his mornings to got "in 
tune with the world." all bv him
self. 

He stays up late and. being a 
man of many sicies. his wee hours 
may be spent equally happily 
drinking brandy at a bar or cof
fee with a learned professor over 
a philosophical question. He can't 
understand w by many of his 
friends can't understand this ver
satility of his. 

He works almost any time, long
hand in pencil, often to the strains 
of "music that doesn't mean any
thing." 

"It takes the place of the lake, 
or of rain on the flat roof of my 
house in November. I 'm restless 
when I write. I get up and read 
every now and then, or go out in 
the s t reets and look at people's 
faces and listen to bits of con
versation. Or I go to the mu
seum. I th ink I know every piece 
in the Metropolitan. 

"But I really don't believe in 
all those s t imulants . I believe 
you can write under any circum
stances." 

Know Thyself 
By Wells Corr 

Do You Deserve Recognition? 
A top rat ing from 12 to 30 re

veals you as a capable, honest 
and industrious person. A total 
between 4 and 11 signifies that 
you are sometimes lazy and sel
fish; you are inclined to get by 
on bluff. If you dip below 4, you 
probably deserve most of the mis
fortune that befalls you. 

(Add 3 for Yes; subtract 2 for 
No; then total your score.) 

1. Do you do your job to ihe 
best of your ability whether or 
not you are watched? < l 

2. Do you usually give help to 
youngsters, s t rangers , or new
comers when thev seem to need 
it? i t 

3. Are \ u u generous in aiding 
the less for tunate? ' t 

4. Are you loyal and sincere 
toward your family, friends and 
associates? ( ) 

.">. Are you active in helping to 
make your locality a fine place 
in which to live, plav or work? 

' I 
6. Do you call un the sick and 

bereaved? > > 
7. Has pride and i feeling of 

independence kept j <u from ask
ing favors of thos whose influ
ence might help you? • ) 

8. During the war did you save 
waste paper and fats, conserve 
fuel and rubber or do volunteer 
work, etc.? ) 

9. Are you continually living 
to develop vour hackeround anc 
skills? 

10. Are you deterred when yoi 
realize your actions may hurt or 
infringe upon the r ights of others? 

i ) 
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