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Celebrity name-droppers

By BARRNE HAYNE

Fer two decades, authars E.L.
Doctorow and Gore Vidal have been
brnging real historical MNgures into
relatians with imaginary
characters. They've brought into
this factual fiction real people such
as e Rosenbwrgs and  Stanford
White, Aarcn Burr and Theodore
Roosevelt, :

The likes of George Baxt and
Stuart Kaminsky have been doing
the same thing with a mixed cast of
real le... and ot 50 real... such
as Alflred Hitcheock and the Algon-
quin Round Table, the Munchkins
ahd Mae West.

Elliot  Roosevell, following
Margaret Truman, aclually minglec
the reality of his own First Family
with a set of fictiopal steuths and
criminals.

And now. here qgre
rather in the same vein.

One drops celebrity nomes  with
the liberal hand of a chef scattering
capers in a salad. :

The other aovel is more restrain-
vl N s written by an actual eelebn-
ty. one close to the centre of all
power whie may, we oare enticed into
thinking, be writing a  **Roman
clef . 1 Want to puess wha's who?

Nun and Ivon Lyons, who scored
such a success 12 years ago with So-
meone 15 killing the Greal Chefs of
Europe, ity again with The Presi-
dent is Coming to Lunch (Double-
day, 289 pages, $169%5) This is the
celebmity name dropper.

The other, the result of Pierre Sal

with
Games

two novels

inger's second <c¢ollaboration
Leonard Gross, s Mortal
{ Daubleday, 319 pages, $17.9%6)

The first of these belongs squaredy
im the Doctorow-Kaminsky schoal,
and is marked, even disfigured, by
the constant sense that its jauthors
mave land, of course, eald tn the ox-
alted circles they analyae, as we -
Fhﬂt:ically da net. They archly drop a
ew crumbs af inside information for
the hungry.

The Llyuns‘ novel begins with the
central (igure, the beautiful ex-show
girl, now owner of New York's mosi
exclusive restaurant, surveying her
domain of in-grouped tables, She
sees, in the space of a few pages.
Noerman Lear,  Audrey Hepbum,
Baryshnikoy (I am turning into a
lunchnik''), Meryi, Chris Reeve,
Dustin, Woody and Barbara Wallers
{who doesn't lisp, presumably
because that isn’l jnslde informa.
tions.
' TRENDY LEVEL

i this were done satirically or
with sell-regarding humaor, it might
be lolerable, but it is afl at that sub-
‘Kaminsky, trendy level that con-
firms 5.5 Van Dine's judgment of
years ago that banned humor from
the deteclive slcrﬁ.

Not that this is really a detective
slary: there Is no central
perspicacions consclousnesa, one
step behind whose deductions we
plod, no Watxon to assure us by con-
trast of our own superior in-
telligence.

The level of writing. however,
assures us of that, and the
perspicacily is {inadequately) su?
pli by the CIA agent who s
preparing the way f(or Llhe presi-
dent's ugm lo Libby's Heutmfmnt,
where you seem o be able to get
anything you want, from catfish bis-

i**Stallone loves it™) to "Hed,
white and bluefish,”” to the
testauranteuse  herself in  the
checkroom on top of all those
sahles),

Libby hersell, many years beforv,
has secretly given birth Lo the presl-
dent’'s son, now growing uvp gay in
the restzurant business After an
asagssination attempt. the 1A
agent amxd the restauranteuyse gut
together In the meantime, there are
a ot of igrams,  spoken,  we
assume, as all the beauliful pevple

reatly speak them: "What the hell
are you 50 worried about?' .
'""Nothing ial. The same thing
eveTY Oone wortied about. Killer
bees. The shroud of Turin. Going
metric. You know."... ‘Everyone in
L.A. i5 bisexual They like men and
they like boys, ™

There are some choice simlles.
There are even occasional Jiterary
allusions: “She was cager to leave it
all behind, brokenhearted that her
departure weould have so much more
meaning for him than her presence,
Libby wunderstood the sweet sadness
of Charles Darmnay's final steps Tt
was a far, far better thing she had
done, ™

It would perhaps show all too well
that we were not miembers of the in
goup to complain lhat the whole
painl of that story was that Charles
Darnay did net have to mount the
scaffold These literarvy Lyens are
presumably thinking of “Sydney,”
as Libby might call him if hap-
pened to be Lippling in  her.
restaurant

OLDER GENRE

If the President is Comang o
Lunch has affinitics with these re-
cent lrends of in-group  jokiness,
Mortal Games harks back 1o the
older genre of parancia liclion, and,
wittingly or not, seems to pay tnbute
te a cuninsity of 50 years ago, The
President’s Mystery Plot, written hy
a feam of 55 Van Dine, Fuller
Oursler, and mthers, ol the promgp-
ting of Franklin D
himsaelf

When this novel was republished
in 1967, it carmied an introduction by
Arthur  Schlesinger, Jr. omee of
Pierre Salinger’'s co-workers in Ihe
Kennedy White House. Bul, whereas
the hera ul The President's Mysteny
Plot was fleeng Mrom a mundane ex.

- istence o one where be could beneft

mankind, the hern of AMortal Game
15 the leading American correspon
den! in Europe, who discovers the
oazi past of the candidate supporlea
by the US. povernment for the
French presidency,

He also discovers a group within
the CIA that is wocking agminst U5,
policy in lhe service of some higher
patriotism - it is a mark of this kind
of ficlion that its plots are eften tom
from today’'s headlines.

The hero is therefore the target of

" an assassination attempt, along with

his young wile. He is secretly soved,
and inducted into a new identity, in
which he will be able to track down
the renegades. At the end of the
novel, ihe hero, unable to resist any
longer the young wife who has
devoled her widowhood to his
memory, resumes his relationship
with her in his new identily. The
book closes in & way a reviewer
should probably not reveal.

All thia may strain the credulily,
though E. Phillips Oppenheim did
something like it nearly 70 years ago
in The Great Impersonation - though
perhaps in 1988 i1 is less plausibje
that a wife should fail to recognize
the marital body than it was for Op
penheim!

But Salinger and Gross iell their
atory wilh conviction, and they have
teamed the fesson of the police pro-
cedural, that the detailed descrip-
tlon of a rouline or process can
ground in verisimililude the grossest
incredibllities of plot. The most ab-
sorbing part of Mortal Games is the
section In which we have, in great
detail, the plastic surgery, the volee
retraining and the alteration of the
whole style of living of the hero as he
prepares for his new (dentity,

Barrle Hayne teaches English and
cinema sludles al the Unlversily of
Torvnto. He has written a pumber of
artleles on the genre nf detective fle-
tlon. He b1 a tormer vice-president of
Lhe Popular ¢ ulture As~oiation,
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By BILL BUTTLE

L TTR L B ER R [

“Thi_s IS an emergency! Snd a plumber
right away or he'll try doing it himself!”

(Go ahead and ask

Ottawa
- Report

BBy
stewarl MacLond
Thomson News
Service

Il Andre (uellet 15 such o great
choice as co-choirman of the Liberal
Farty's national campnign
organizatinn, why wasn't he chosen
long ago by leader John Turner?

4 (0 ahead and ask. lots of others

.

It was only a [ew days ago that Mr
Turmner dipped inlo his [ightly bond-
ed caucut and selected Mr. Quellet,
a 2i-year veteran of Parliamenti, 1o
join Senater Alasdair Graham in oil-
Mg up the party's campaign
machinery.

And the leader, digging decp for
enthusiasm, declared that “‘we're
rendy and we're on 0 war footing.”™
If an election writ were  issued
tlomorrow, he went on, “we would be
ready "’

Well, that's nol the way all
Liberals see it, but then Mr Turner
does have a unique respoasibility to
psyche his troops for battle. Whether
the appoiniment of Mr. Quellet will
do much to enhance Liberal battle
readiness is open 1 speculation,

When he said himself that his job

would be that of a “healer.” Mr.-

Ouellet was dlisplaying his nwn uni-
que ability in the art of undersiate-
ment.

It isn't easy for proctising Quebec
politicians to get a firm grip on
what's  happenlng to [ederal
liberalism in the province, IU's
doubly difficult for journalists who
generally ply their trade outside
Cuebec’s borders.

But the appointment of Mr.
Ouellet, in a role that's vital for the
party In Quebee, would seem {o be
at best. a calculpted compromise,
The big questlon is, was it well
calculated?

LITTLE CHOICE

In faimess (o the troubled Mr
Turner - and if we can borrow ane of
his own terms - he dida't have tou
many options after he was forced to
fire Senator Pietro Rizzuin,  the
previms  co-chairman, Senater Riz-
o wie nstrumental in orgamzing

that latest unsuccessful coup against
the leader,

Thalt was when 2 of Mr. Tumer’'s
38-membet  courus  signed letlers
suggesting he should quil.

After that little [ailed uprising was
splashed across the [ront pages of
every newspaper in the country, Mre,
Turner could lose little time in br-
inging in a new co-chairman, whose
sale responsibilily (s Quebec Al this
crucial time, such vital posts can't
be lefl empty too long, especially
when the party is wrestling with na-
tional debts of more than $6 million,

And when there are only 17 MPs
{rem Quebec, many of therm known
signatories (o those “Dear John' let-
.ters, the field of choice was ocbvious-

ly narrow,
- One suspects there was even some
anguish over Mr. Ouellet's appoint-
ment, since more thar one Quebec
MP is ready to swear, privately at
least, that the new co-chairmoen was
in favor of Mr. Turner's departiure.

However, he did not put anvihing
in writing.

WON'TSAY
And, when it comes to commen-

“Ling on his stand during the lotest

palace revall, Mr. Quellet scems to
chioose hin words with extreme cau-
lion. He finlly declares he was "'not
part of the operation” to have Mr
Tummer go.

"I had a personal conversation
and this js personal between him and
me.”” says  the former Trudeau
cabinet minister “The reason I am
tn this position is thal Mr Tumer
trusts me and wants me (o help
him "'

Mr. Ouellet did help Mr. Tumer
during the 1984 leadership cam-
paign. But his success made him
some powerful political enemies in
Quebec where, many felt, he should
have been supporling Jean Chre-
tien's leaderthip bid.

There is no doubt that a deep rift
still exists between  these two
groups. For tha! malter, there are
still nifta in the caucus between the
oro-Turner and anti-Tummer forces

When Outrernont MP Lucle Pepin
was asked by a reperter why Mr
Ouellet would privately favor Mr
Tumer’s departure but net sign .
letter to that effect, she was guotesd
as aaying, "'he always wants to be on
the good side ™

You can tell it's not all swoctness
and light
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Rock 'nroll

Staff
Comment

By
BIIAN Macl.EO1)

Where has all the musie gone?
- Rock "n roll that is,

Barrelling down Highway 7 on. my
way Into work on Thursdoy moming
I couldn't help but wonder what kids
these days would think of real rock
‘n roll music. The impetus wis some
Insipid song on the radie by what us.
el o be a pod rock band
Foreigner's I wanl 1o know whal
love 18" is a smash bil but Lheir sonpe
15 indichve of whal’'s happened Lo
music in the Bus.

When Elvis made his big omne
thack with Hunk of Lurning Love
and Suspicious Minds some said he'd
forgotten how to rock. Hindsight pro
vid that wasa't true.

Unflertunatlely that same claim
aboul forgetling how to rock - can
:Jpp:]y Ic a pood spectrum of e
bands.

What [ want 18 know is, ““Who took
the rock oul of rock "'nrof17*

Back in the late T0s . disco not
withstanding - those “bad” rwck n
roll bomds knew how 1o put meaning
and leeling into their musie.

Don’t get me wrong. The Hearl of
Hock ‘n Hall is still beating - il's just
faintor.

- The "Me” decade showed ils stuff
iD Imsic.

Hol Blooded Foreigner had! Doghle
Vision Jong before they wanled to
know what love iy,

Elton John thought Saturday
Night was alrighl for fightin' len
years before Michael Jackson Beat
if.

And who knows what Boy Georpr
was walching when the Cars were
waltchin their  best friend’s
girtiriend.

Meatleal {ourd Yaradise by the
Dashboard Light. Loverboy almosi
found it years later.

Bruce Springsteen was Born to
Run before he even considered the
meaning of being Bom inthe U S A,

Styx had o Grand Ulusion before
Whitney Houston wanted {0 Dance
With Somebody .

Boston had More than A Feeling
about Amanda.

You could even spend a Day at the
aces or o Night al the Opers and
still get rocked off your seal

And we “children of the 7U="
watch in dismay as Kim Mitchell -
blesa hig heart - forgoet about his bud-
dy Max Webster and started singing
aboyl same Trish girl named Patty
{¥'Lantern.

The pressure on bands these days
i3 10 become “‘poppish’” like Honey-
moon suite.

The cffects can even be seen on
perenmials like David Bowie. who
went throeugh Changes before he said
Let’s Dance.

And Paul MceCartney's
dn!ini'l;r:H on the Run

Defenders of Lhe faith might <av
"But lsn't Bon Jovi the first heavy
melnl band ta stnke a number nme

l-l?lvi-

Heavy metal? They do khow how
lo rock byt ceven Llhey just borrowed
the inslruments and styles of e
rockers and * poppisired’’ it

Bul still the kids teday keep bop-
pin’ an

And who carmes the fiag for cocd
these days?

Call him  commercial and  even
mure vighlys b than the eighties. hy:
Hillv [del b - how todont

Band s




