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Scenes Among the Best in Fannie Hurse's Auatobiography

OF ME:

A WONDERER IN
SEARCH OF
HERSELF
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REVIEWED by Mus. Depew Head of Columbus, who has been a
professional book reviewer for thirty years. For bwenly-four  years
she was Executive Director of ihe Ohjoana Library and is now =
Trustee. She holds several collepe degrees, camed and honarary,

The title of Fannie Hurst's autobiog-
vaphy, Anatonry of Me. has finle reades
appeal, buf it is very apt, for Miss Hurst
virteally puts hersell on 4 couch, and.
acting as her own psychiatrist, “anato-
mizes” herself, confessing "I am trying
most of all to understand myself.”

When  the  Ohioana Library  was
founded T asked Miss Hurst to place her
books in this library for Ohioans and of
Ohio. She replicd, in part, "Tt was pure
accident 1 was bore in Ohio. My mother
just went to ber mother's home for my
birth, Immediately thereafter  we  re-
turned to our own home in St. Lowis.”

Some ten years Jater, when T had Junch

with Miss Musst, she told me that in
working an her autobiography she was
surprised o fnd how often Ohio ap-
peared. So T was not surprised o read
of her happy summers spent in Hamilton
with ber grandparents, the Koppets, who
emigrated from Germany a century ago,
and put their roots down in Ohio, “The
Koppels  were  simple peopie,”  (she
writes), “they were crude But the good
in them outweighed their shortcomings,
Lam glad that despite the valgarities and
petty vielence of my background @ mods-
cum of the magnesium of Ohio soi) s
built into me.”" The Ohio scenes are some
of the best in her book.
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Though surrounded by « doting family,
though she lived “as saug as o bug in
aorug i middie-class seeurity,” Fannie
hated most of the first twenty yoars of
her Hife, As she presents her home and
her parents she creates two of her Ninest
characters. Papa, a poigoant figure, she
deaws with a foew telling strokes of her
pen, but on Mama she heaps words and
more words, paragraphs and more para
graphs. Personally, [ could do with Jess
Mamu, but Miss Flurst is intent oo giving
an honest and whole pictase of Mama,
te prove to hersell and to us that she
fovedd her i spite of her loudness, her
valgarity, het endless magging, "When
Mauma walked into a room flled with
fadies she doused theny like so many
andies on @ birthday ke’ “Worlds
divided us but somcthing deep and tribal
united us. T rode her stross and storm
and have bitterness about neither.”

Fannie had only one desivg—-one am-
bitlon-—to write! She felt smothered by
Ler pavents’ fove, harassed by their be-
wildered nagging, trapped in mediocrity.
She must escape! Like countless others
she believed that oaly in New York could
she find “the people composed of per-
sons” about whom she must write.

The last half of the book tells how
Fannig, “a gawky, over-weight, over
deessed girl” Found her stories and fulfali.
ment in New York, There were the usual
rejection siips, but fame and fortune were
not loag in coming. At one time Miss
st was the highest paid fction writer
in America. She received 570.000 for the
seriglization of one novel. It was an excit-
ing era o American writing, studded
with great names, and this book brings
nostalgic memories of some of its dis-
tinguished cditors and sriters,
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Awnatomy of Me reveals much about
the zuthor's unconventional marriage to
the lale Russtan-born pianist, Jacques
Daniclson. There is no question Fanale
adored her husband. But one wonders if
her determination to live her own life,
go her own way ~to be Me—-regardless
wowas as completely satisfying to her hus-
band as she would have us believe. My
reaction was-—"the lady doth protest too
much.” The use of Me in the title
not without significance, for Me-—Myselt
is very important te the author,

The autobiography is written in short,
staceato-tike paragraphs, Many paragraphs
are just onc lineg; often there are four
teen paragraphs on a page. This does
not make for relaxed reading-——and the
book suffers from wordiness. Neverthe-
fess, the reader (and there will be many)
will enjoy its good stories, the excellent
characterizations, and its various bits of
reat Americana as he follows an unhappy
girl Trom her bouwrgeels home oo Cates
Avenue, St Louis, to her present Renas-
sance triplex mansion overlooking Cen-
trad Park, Manhattan; from her scribbliag
oo Cates Avenue to her popular novels,
many of them best-sellers and successful
pictures; “from Cates Aveoue still redo-
lent with the warm fragrance of Mama's
ralsia-spiced schoecken, to intimate guest
of the White House; from Cates Avenue
to honorary degrees, citations and dele-
gate to the United Nations; from Cates
Avenue to guest of Canadian and Israel
govermments; from Cates Avenue to life
among so maoy of the doers and thinkers
of my time.” Miss Hurst would be the
Arst to admit her story could happen
“Only in America” Amatomy of Me tetls
this story.



