old patterns, the old novel, the novel
itself. Yet they are destroying it only
in order to re-create it.
What most shocks the general
public in such works as La Maison
de Rendez-vous or Someone by Robert Pinget, who has just won the Prix
Femina (these two books, like most
of the other so-called New Novels,
are published by Editions de Minuit), is that a moment is reached
toward the end of them when it becomes apparent that nothing that
has been said in them has really
existed, that the story sketched out
in them could have been a completely different story, that in fact
they embody a number of possible
versions of the same events, that the
same characters appear under several
different names, that the book itself
serves the writer so that he may
emerge suddenly from backstage like
a puppeteer and cry out: "All this
is only me, me alone!"
For many readers, it is like being
plunged into a cold bath. But we
must not allow ourselves to be taken
in, like the people who once seriously believed that Picasso was only
making fun of them. These writers
intend no mockery, no forcing of
bad farce upon an innocent public.
What they want to do is to explain
to the reader (and how can they explain except by making him experience it?) that literature is a story we
tell ourselves, all of us tell ourselves,
and that it ends by becoming our
lives, and that there is nothing wrong
with this. But it would be better,
of course, if we were aware that
what we tell each other are just
stories because then, perhaps, we
would fabricate stories still more
beautiful and rich and human. We
might even reach the point where
we might all be able to tell them
together.
There are writers today who do
not want to write anything any more
without the active participation of
the reader, without his creative participation. Robbe-Grillet himself is
adamant on this score. He demands
that the reader cease to expect what
he describes in For a New Novel as
"a world completed, full, closed
upon itself." He demands that the
reader be willing at last "to invent
in his turn the work—and the world
—and thus to learn to invent his
own life."
July 14, 1966

The Invisible Billionaire
JAMES R. PHELAN
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Four years ago, so many people were
looking for Howard Hughes that at
times Southern California resembled
the chase ballet in High Button
Shoes. The pursuit had its origin in
the massive legal battle between
Eastern financial interests and the
billionaire Western loner over control of his Trans World Airlines.
The Easterners engaged a posse of
private investigators to serve Hughes
with various court orders and writs,
and Hughes promptly deployed a
counterintelligence force to frustrate them. The drama of this war,
enhanced by the intriguing fact that
Hughes had not been seen in public
for years, attracted a group of writers and photographers for national
magazines. As the safari progressed,
it was joined by a crowd of spear
carriers, including a Los Angeles
lawyer who specialized in suing
Hughes, the way some lawyers confine their practice to maritime law.
based on
Asthe West Coast, Iwriter
was conscripted
A FREE-LANCE

for the manhunt by four separate
publications over an eight-month
period. The Great Halloo generated
some fascinating tableaux. Like an
enormously wealthy Bugs Bunny,
Hughes had so many rabbit holes
that not even this army of hounds
could keep them all under surveillance. In a typical week he was rumored to be simultaneously in Acapulco, Palm Springs, Rancho Santa

Fe, Las Vegas, and on a yacht off
Lower California. One photographer,
acting on a tip, chartered a helicopter
and roared up a Bel Air canyon and
over the closely guarded walls of one
of the Hughes mansions, firing at
everything in sight with a rapidtrigger camera. At the time, according to a subsequent third-hand report, Hughes was three thousand
miles away on an obscure Caribbean
island.
Several of us spent weeks pursuing
a sloe-eyed mystery woman who
claimed to have a recent photograph
of Hughes taken by her brother. She
used a variety of names, and would
talk to us only in a dimly lit Polynesian-type bar near La Cienega
Boulevard. She demanded $1,500 for
the picture, on the grounds that it
was the only Hughes photo in existence taken since 1952. "How can you
find Hughes," she argued, "if you
don't know what he looks like now?"
By a process too Byzantine in complexity to recount, we finally unmasked her as the girl friend of a
Hughes security guard, and the
photo as a fake.
Both the pro- and anti-Hughes
forces were commanded by former FBI agents; this was a top-quality
war employing only top-quality talent. The Hughes field general complained bitterly that his employer
was in the intolerable position of
financing both armies. "Hughes owns
seventy-eight per cent of TWA, which
is paying the law firm that is suing
him, which is paying the investiga-
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tors who are hunting him," he said.
He once confronted the opposing
field general and urged him to exercise diligence: "So long as Mr.
Hughes is paying you for hunting
him," he said, "he expects an honest
day's work."
The great manhunt reached an
absurd climax one afternoon at 7000
Romaine Street in Los Angeles, an
old two-story building that served as
the "message center" through which
Hughes ran his vast empire via telephone calls relayed to his top executives. A lawyer for the Eastern forces
showed up, armed with a subpoena
duces tecum commanding that
Hughes materialize himself forthwith with a long list of TWA records.
He hammered imperiously on the
locked door, where we more seasoned
Hughes-hunters had hammered in
vain weeks before. When it failed
to open, he stepped back and read
the entire writ to the impassive entrance, like a bishop exorcising a
dwelling possessed by a hostile spirit.
The professional hunters suffered
a complete shutout, and we journalists did little better. Thomas Thompson of Life obtained an interview
with Hughes's ex-barber, who reported that Hughes had grown a
beard. I had a brief message from
Hughes's wife, the former actress
Jean Peters. It was filtered to me
through a dense layer of intermediaries, and it said that she and the
invisible man were happily married.
OF us found the real live
NONEHughes,
and neither does Howard Hughes, a 304-page biography
bearing the by-line of John Keats,
author of The Insolent Chariots and
The Crack in the Picture Window.
The book, the first biography of
Hughes, is a by-product of the great
1962 hunt, although Keats did not
participate in it. Random House
originally commissioned Hugheshunter Thompson to produce the
biography, but in 1965 he withdrew
from the project and his draft was
handed on to Keats. "My role was
confined to that of car washer,"
Keats has declared. "The book was
really written by another man, who
asked his name be kept off it, and
I rewrote it at Random House's
request."
The book is an unofficial biography, lacking Hughes's blessing or
58

help. Thompson didn't talk to
Hughes and Random House forbade
Keats even to inform Hughes of the
work in progress, on the grounds
that he would try to block publication. In view of Hughes's attachment
to his privacy, this approach was
probably the only way to get a book
between covers.
There are many good biographies
done as adversary proceedings; official biographies, indeed, are often
fawning bores. But Hughes presents
a unique problem for an unauthorized biographer: how does one recount the life story of an invisible
man? It has been ten years since
Hughes vanished into the total privacy that a man with a billion dollars can command. The handful
of people who still see him are
intensely loyal and respond to all
questions about Hughes with polite
smiles and stony silence. Nowhere
in the Keats book is this elite group
even identified, much less quoted.
The book was plainly inhibited
by Hughes's hostility to close and
candid scrutiny. It is timid in its
critical appraisals and ambivalent in
its conclusions. It opens with a disclaimer ("This book is, hopefully,
merely an interim report") and closes
with speculation ("One wonders
what the view from San Limbo must
be").
In between is an oddly bland synthesis of a life that boldly scorned
the conventions. It dutifully recounts
Hughes's eccentricities but does not
illuminate them with motivation.
And certainly there is more to
Hughes than his well-known peculiarities—his secretiveness, his careless
garb, his topsy-turvy working hours,
his adherence to one-man rule in an
age of corporative endeavor. He has
proved himself, on the record, to be
an off-beat sort of twentieth-century
Renaissance man, flexible in action
and possessed of a wide-ranging curiosity and an astonishing array of
talents. He nurtured a 5600,000 inheritance into an empire worth more
than a billion dollars. Twenty years
ago he designed, built, and briefly
flew a giant wooden plane that could
carry 750 passengers, a capacity still
unequaled in the jet age. He gave
the world Jean Harlow, a major international airline, and a cannon
that can be fired like a machine gun.
"Away back in 1957," says an asso-
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ciate, "he told me he was going to
put a device on the moon that would
send back pictures." The Hughesbuilt Surveyor 1 is up there now,
and has relayed photographs of
stones no bigger than a man's hand.
rriHE KEATS BOOK went to the print*- er only a month or so before the
conclusion of the great TWA battle,
and thus missed an ironic story. The
Eastern forces finally won out; early
this spring Hughes agreed to divest
himself of his entire holdings in the
airline, more than six million shares.
Back in 1960, when he lost voting
control of TWA to the Easterners, the
stock stood at $13. He was bought
out in May at over $83. In vanquishing him, the Eastern forces enriched
Hughes by close to S500 million.
The news stories of this enormously
profitable setback brought to mind
the laconic comment of one of his
top aides early in the TWA battle.
"Don't count Hughes out," he said.
"He didn't get where he is by losing
the big ones."
He is now involved, at least peripherally, in another court fight
that reflects his well-honed sense
of proprietorship. An organization
called Rosemont Enterprises has
sued Random House over publication of the Keats book. Indeed, according to a report in the New York
Times, Random House has charged
that Hughes created Rosemont precisely for this purpose. The Rosemont suit asserts that Hughes has
conveyed to Rosemont "sole and exclusive world-wide rights" to exploit
commercially "the name, personality,
likeness or the life story or incidents
in the life of Hughes," and it complains that Random House has
poached on a private preserve.
Rosemont has subpoenaed all of
the Thompson-Keats-Random House
correspondence. The secretary and
general counsel for Rosemont Enterprises is none other than the
chief counsel for Hughes in the TWA
battle. If the suit is to succeed, it
must establish that an individual
owns the events he took part in
throughout his life, and can dispose
of accounts of them at his discretion, like the stock in an airline.
Such a ruling would revolutionize
the publishing industry, and the
implications stagger the mind—like
the notion of a camera on the moon.
THE REPORTER
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283. GREAT RELIGIONS OF MODERN
MAN: Buddhism, Catholicism,
Protestantism, Hinduism, Islam, Judaism.

OF THESE VALUABLE
REFERENCE WORKS

FOR

A massive home library presenting the meanings
and contemporary significance of the world's major
faiths —with extensive selections from their great
writings.
Retail $24.00

ONLY

305. THE WORLD OF PSYCHOLOGY
Exploring the whole range of motives underlying
man's behavior—his perceptions, myths, dreams,
fears; his love, hate, and guilt; his ventures into selfdiscovery-this massive compendium of theories,
case studies, and works from world literature contains essential writings by Plato, Freud. Dostoevsky,
Jung, Nietzsche, Kafka, Huxley. Fromm. Sartre, and
more than 70 other foremost writers.
Retail $17.50

(as many as 10 volumes... combined
retail values to $45.45)

323. THE MASKS OF GOD: Primitive,
Oriental, and Occidental Mythology
Joseph Campbell
The oldest truths of man's inner life seen in the light
of a new science to which psychology, anthropology, and archaeology contribute.
Retail $21.45
267. THE WORLD OF LAW
edited by Ephraim London
From the writings of judges and lawyers, novelists,
playwrights, philosophers and prophets, an exciting
library of literature about and in law. Among the 90
authors represented are Douglas, Camus, Hand,
Faulkner. Brandeis. Miller. Cervantes, Frankfurter.
Gandhi, James, Rabelais, Swift, Shaw. Zola and
Holmes.
Retail $17.50
309. THE AMERICAN IMAGE
edited by Ernest R. May
Society, Foreign Policy, Political Process, Economy.
A basic 4-volume library of significant writings on
American Civilization - from Jefferson and Lincoln,
to Roosevelt and Kennedy, from Twain and James to
Reisman and Baldwin.
Retail $20.00
297. THE NEW CENTURY CLASSICAL
HANDBOOK
An authoritative guide to the great personalities,
ideas and accomplishments of classical Greece
and Rome. Over 6000 entries, 1162 pages 7'/i" x 10".
214 pages of photographs and line drawings.
Retail $15.00
346. THE ANCIENT WORLD
Luigi Pareti, Paolo Brezzi, and Luciano Petech
A panorama of man's cultural and scientific progress between 1200 B.C. and 500 A.D. when literature
and art made a spectacular emergence throughout
the civilized world, and the foundations of modern
man's thinking were laid.
Retail $15.50

L AW LA W

Hi

Iff*** tU

{§ U
pSf lil

AN EXCITING OFFER FOR DISCRIMINATING READERS
Ranging from psychology, myth, law and philosophy
to a massive set surveying the world's major religions,
these distinguished reference volumes are indicative
of the high quality of selections that are available to
members of the Book Find Club. These are books of
current interest and lasting value - books that will
make precious additions to your home library.
To receive the two sets of your choice for just $4.95,
you need only agree to take four more books in the
coming year from among the many Selections and
Alternates that will be offered to you month by month.
In addition to the savings you enjoy on every book
offered by the club, you will receive bonus credit for
each book or record you purchase after completing
the introductory agreement. Whenever you have three
such credits, we will mail you a certificate that can be
redeemed for a FREE book of your choice from our
extensive list of bonus selections.
Each month members have the opportunity to obtain

such outstanding books as the following — all selections of the Book Find Club:
The Words, Jean-Paul Sartre; and The Heart of
Man, Erich Fromm. Combined retail price $8.95
Member's price (for both books) $5.95
The City in History, Lewis Mumford.
Retail $11.50
Member's price $6.95
The Invisible Government, David Wise and Thomas
B. Ross. Retail $5.95
Member's price $4.50
The Act of Creation, Arthur Koestler
Retail $8.95
Member's price $5.95
Manchild In The Promised Land, Claude Brown
Retail $5.95
Member's price $4.95
Take advantage of this unusual opportunity today.
Simply fill out and return the coupon to us. You can
receive as many as 10 volumes with an immediate
savings of up to $40.50.

337. THE RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE
The encounter of man and his gods vividly etched
in 130 writings by philosophers, theologians, novelists, psychologists and poets. From sin and satanism to agnosticism, atheism, and the death ot God
- the whole range of human religious experience.
Retail $17.50
344. THE WORLD OF PSYCHOANALYSIS
More than 80 leading psychoanalysts and creative
writers from Freud and Jung to Menninger and Bettelheim, from Dostoevsky and Proust to Updike and
Roth explore the heights and depths of the human
psyche: its growth and development, its regression
and neurosis individually, within the family, and its
profound impact on human society.
Retail $15.00
322. THE WORLD OF LOVE
The full scope and depth of human love —from its
experience, meanings, and pathologies to its social
and moral aspects - explored in the great writings
of over 100 philosophers, psychologists, theologians, anthropologists and novelists - including Menninger, Proust, Freud, Aristotle, Fromm, Adler, Malinowski. Dostoevski, and James.
Retail $17.50

The Book Find Club, Inc.

BG6-7R

One Park Ave., New York, N.Y. 10016
Please enroll me as a member of the Book Find Club and send the
two reference works indicated, by number, in the boxes below,
billing me for only $4.95 {plus a small charge for postage and
handling). I agree to buy four books in the coming year from
among the wide range of Selections and Alternates that will be
made available to me at membership savings, 1 may cancel my
membership at any time after buying these four books. If I continue as a member I will earn a bonus credit with each additional
purchase, and for every three credits. I will receive a certificate
that can be redeemed for a FREE book of my choice from the
bonus selection list.
INDICATE BY NUMBER THE
REFERENCE WORKS CHOSEN
MR.
MRS. . . .
MISS
ADDRESS
CITY
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STATE
Same offer and prices apply in Canada
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Would Hertz ever stoop to bribing its customers?
Only $50 worth, that's all. We call it Certified Service.
$50 at stake every time we rent a car, we make sure it's in
a
It's your guarantee that the new Ford or other car you PP'e-pie operating condition.)
rent from Hertz will be in such perfect condition you won't
Not a big deal, maybe. But wouldn't you think all rent-aeven have to think once about it.
car companies would guarantee your satisfaction this way?
Or we pay you $50 in car rental certificates. (And with
No one else does, you know.
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that where you belong?)
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