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Roman 
ROWDON: A Roman Street. 
Gollancz. 21's. --~ I 

Uoo ENRICO PAOLI:) Rome. Its People, 
Life and Customs. 136PP. Longmans. 
42s. 

Living in Rome and enjoying contem-
, porary life there with an infectious zest, 

Mr. Rowdon can' also 'look back without 
,nostalgia on the city's past. 'Fhe trans­
formation scene of recent years is described 
as (Mr. Rowdon comes across it. He 
watches his neighbours with the same obser­
vant and appreciative understanding as he 
does changes of street and shop. He is an 
amateur of medieval Rome. Only in that 
part. he feels, "do you get a real ' breath 
of Christianity, as in some of the Rhine­
land towns of Germany". He reflects that 
the air must once have been dusty in the 
summer in Rome like desert air with breaths 
from the sea all the time and he goes on 
to suggest that a last glimpse of that Rome 
must have been had in . the first years of 
the nineteenth century. This leads him to 
pine trees sprouting out of the Caracalla, 
ruins. Shelley sitting under the ar.ches of 

, the old baths, and to Goethe's drawings. 
His comments on Italian and Sicilian 

Wines (not invariably, he thinks. made from . 
the grape) are delicious. So are some of 
the incidents-a hair-cut gtives him a chance 
to get a grateful laugh from any but a 
stern unbending reader. There is no fear 
in him of generaiizations-" solidarity 
between the common people is unknown 
in Italy", "Italy continues to offer the 
best picture we have today of the act of 
conversion to Christian.ity". Mr. Rowd~o 
is such good company that h,e could have 
written at greater length without risk of ' 
becoming tedious. 

Dr. Pao·li's Rome was first publJshed 
as V<ita Romana in 1940 and has been 
translated into four languages. Mr. R. D. 
Macnaghten, _ a clas.sics master at Eton, 
has done this excellent English version of 
a guide to the people, life and customs of 
ancient Rome . . It is well illustrated and 
will please all who enjoy paperback trans­
lations of Latin authors as well as more I 

I specialist r~aders. 
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AN SKETCHES b Maurice Rowdon 19th June 1963. 
calls Lawrence's \ Twilight in Italy~ almost uncannily. , The perfect 

antidote to the effusive> outside-r-s'- travel book. . The resuJ,.ts a~e 
auperfically glwn, but in retrospect and. artistically exhilaratl.ng, /~;/\ 
because 80 often pierci~gly accurate ~nd so far unde~ the skin of [4" ~ J 
everyday appearances that it is really a new reappral.sal almost af a ./ 
new country. a- Extreme spiritual del.icacy as well as physical , ? ~ 
sans! bili ty." _~. ISABEL QUIGLY , ( GUARDIAN) (~/ 

"Full of the most delightful character sketches. Most enJoyable." 
BRITISH WEEKLY 

" 

ITALIA~ SKETCHES by Maurice Rowdon 
$ 

21st June 1963. 

"It ts a real pleasure to come across 8 quite original book entitled 
Itataan Sketches • . Mr. Rowddn is astonishingly acute in recoignising in 
-the Italians a quality which impels them to spare foreigners 
.. barrassment or mortification • . " It is a relief to read this factual 
book about Italy. ' ,' I derived much pleasure fran this book and / (\ 
recommend it warmly." .- ~:., '- HAROLD NICOLSON '-'J ~ ~.. (I) 

{The Observer} / .:~'"( -, Y . 
i rJ. ~t"'7 i...,.r,-'-,. ,.-- { 

"Only for those who love Italy with a8ch an indecent obsession that 
they positively welcome an author who is weak enough to be 
similarly infatuated but strong enough to list a hundred re'asons 
why he shouldri't be. or If it were possible to explain why Mr. 
Rowdon's ideas are so acceptable, it would be p08sible to explain , 
Italy - and if this were possible, nobody would write books about , ~ 
Italy any more. All books about Italy are frantic attempts to try'",,':...' 
and understand the nature of its fascination, and if Mr. Rowdon'8 
book is one of the best a t tempts that has been .ade for many years, 
this is because he tries so deeply to unlieratand and must excite the 
aylDp8'thy of anyone else who has tried to do 80." 

NIGEL DEN~S (Sunday Telegraph) 

ITALIAN SKETCHES by Maurice Rowdon 20thll June 1963. 

"When Mr. Rvwdon wri t es as well as t hat, the delighted reader forgives him 
all his prejud1 ce." JOHN iAYMOND (SWlday rimee) 

"F:-- ••• ·"T '.tes superJ]~' ' 4C. 3L·~s 
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In Evil Times 
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~9.39,· Mount , Pleasant, ,London • . W.C.1 •. 
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New. ·Statesman 
Arabia Felix. By THORKILD HANSEN. Trans- 10. Great Turnstile, Lorjdon. w.e.I. 

lated by James and Kathleen McFarlane. . 
, Collins.30s. \ Cutting from 'iss~e ' dated' ... ...... ... ;.:14 .. FE~ . .1964., 

. T · 11 By THOMAS . . Three Victorian rave ers. 
ASSAD. Routledge. 25s. 

Forks ' and Hope. By ELSPETH HUXLEY. 

Charta. 30s. 
An African Student ill China. By EMMANUEL 

JOHN REv!. Pall Mall. 25s. 
A Roman Street. By MAURICE ROWDON. 

. Gollancz. 21s. 
. Whether they 'are discovering. America, 
banning the slave trade or promotmg equ~l­
ity, Scandinavians seem always some years 10 

advance of the rest of us. In 1761 the DaI?es 
determined upon a positive and progressIve 
national exploit, 'despite the ca~es ~f gover?-­
ment in these evil times', as theIr King put It. 
Europe was ' stiff with a militarism. that had 
spread out even to India and Amenc~; there 
must be' somewhere else' to go, somethmg else 
to do. Therefore the King disp~tch:d .a great 
scientific expedition to ArabIa FelIx, the 
happy land. Sensible m~n wer~ c~refully 
trained, diplomatic and mter-un.Iversity co­
operation was assured; yet runmng through 
all this cool sanity was a thread of romance, 
and with romance came mania and chao~. 
Thorkild Hansen's sad, elegant account of th~s 
terrible journey suggests that 'it is only in e~ll 
times that men dream of voy~gi.ng to A~abla 
Felix.' Happiness was not achieved. The Jour- t 

ney lasted six years and only one man, Carsten 
Niebuhr, survived. 

Still they got some work done, even though 
most of it was , neglected and went t? waste -
because suggests Hansen, the Damsh mem­
bers of 'the party were inferior to the. rest an.d 
brought home no national glory. BeSIdes therr 
work, Hansen has discovered so much ab~ut 
the explorers as people that his b~ok re~ds like 
a novel: a pessimistic allegory m whic~ two 
hero-scientists battle through the barbanty of 
a strange land but suffer m~st from t~e 

_ conventions, indolence and pettmess of theIr 
own people. (It seems appropriate that the one 
humanist on the expedition sho~ld ~ave pur­
chased arsenic to poison the SCIentIsts.) The 
first hero is a brilliant young Swede, Forsskal, 
so agreeable to humble people and so. fi~rce 
to the pretentious. Linnaeus named a stmgmg­
nettle after him - much to the fury of Forss-
kal's friend, the engineer Ni~bu~r. They are 
an odd combination, the disdamful Swede, 
whose work was wasted, and the modest, prac-

. tical peasant Niebuhr who did so much, out­
'side his own discipline, and returned home 
alone to be' forgotten. It is pleasant to .~nd 
this energetic pair relaxing, when the dancmg-

dlJ ,V ,)~r 
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gi-rls show up or when .t4ey are smuggling 
sweetS"to slave-girls through a port-hole. 

Niebuhr gained the confidence of the Arabs 
without affectation. He treated \. ~'em precisely 
as equals, adopHng their language, their dress 
and their modest way of life, 'renou~~cing his 
own self,' says Hansen. 'The last 200 years in 

. Asia .and Africa have been based on precisely 
opposite principles.' But ' Niebuhr wasn't 
posing; his attitude was the natural result of 

. his good manners ' and efficiency. The three 
English travellers in Professor Assad's book 
wore Arab clothes to look at themselves. A 
great deal has been written by, and about, all 
three - Burton, Blunt and Doughty. ,One 
prime aspect of these xenophiles has been 
plucked out by the American author, their 
Englishness. C. M. Doughty hoped to purify 
himself and his style, to bring his country and 
its language back to an Old Testament auster­
ity. To this end, he would let the Arabs bully 
him, but Richard Burton preferred to bully. 
He would revive sex and toughness in his race 
- 'real fighting people', compared with the 
Arabs - and strengthen the Empire. Wilfrid 
Scawen Blunt loathed the Empire and chose to 
pretend that Arab ways were superior. 

For Elspeth Huxley, the spirit of Blunt is 
still alive. She quotes him as the forerunner of 
all the, evil left-wingers who have spoiled East 
Africa when tqings were going so nicely. Still, 

than we'd have dared, Wodehouse and Lewis 
Carroll are a closed book to' them, they don't 
fall in love as we ,know it. Bright and patron­
ising, like a snobbish teacher at a slum school, 
she offers plenty of useful information, blames 
the Kikuyu (not the 1955 Royal Commission) 
for small-scale farming and still suspects 
there's something wrong with black men's 
genes. She has used Mannoni's psychological 
stijdy of disaffection in Madagascar as if it 
were propaganda for white supremacy; and 
she is too prone to' generalise about, say, the 
position of ~African' women. 

Emmanuel John Hevi, a Ghanaian, has a 
higher regard for his female compatriots than 
Miss Huxley's book might suggest. He is quite 
lyrical about tliem, finding it hard to meet 
anyone abroad who is adequately 'feminine'. 
But that is only one of the disadvantages that 
this liberal traveller found in 'Communist . 
China: He is an egalitarian and he really ex­
pected a classless society there. The usual 
problem recurs: he resented receiving the 
privileges of an expat,riate but he did not want 
to share the deplorable conditions of the 
natives. This angry book should not be dis­
missed as propaganda, qesigned. for the capi­
talist ' world. It is meant to dissuade Ghana­
ians from following the Chinese pattern. 

Much as Maurice Rowdon loves Rome, he \ 
is using the alien 'situation as if he were one of. 
those Victorian Arabists: it provides a side­
light on himself and his society. His ' roots are 
in dingy SQuth London. He distrusts the 
'pagan clatter and ' spectacle' of Rome, a city 
which means to him both fascism - Very 
broadly defined - and 'strong nerves', a 
quality he much admires. The conflict makes 
his book vivid and 'sometimes exciting. 

D. A. N~ JONES 

, she's getting very 'tolerant'. A BOAC steward 
was telling me recently how much Nairobi 
has improved: 'I used to feel apologetic, ser­
vile to the blacks, because of the w'hites. But 
they don't shout "Boy!" any more. They 
almost whisper.' That is what Miss Huxley is 
doing in her account of modern East Africa, 
just · whispering: they never . invented the 
clock, they're tougher with their own people ' 

I ' ----~~-------------------------
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STREET SCENES 
MAURICE ROWDON: _ A Roman 

Street. 160pp. Gollancz. 218. 
Mr. Rowdon has all the _ qualities 
needed to prompt an affection for 
him (among so many rivals) as a 
writer about Rome. His feeling for 
the city is a nice blend of love and 
impatience, 1;te . sa v~s himself from 
bouts of nostalgIa WIth sudden snorts -
of faith in Rome's ability to consume 
and' even be nourished by modern 
materialism. He can describe what 
he sees and hears with an unpreten­
tious immediacy that brings a scene 
instantly and enduringly to life. He 
is full of variety. At 'One moment -
crankily obsessed with. say. the 
chemical additives in wine and pasta, 
at the next he IS thougihtfully and 
generously - explaining how the 
Romans have come to be-as they are. /, 
His style 'is extremely simple: short 
words and-short sentences, yet every 
now and then he takes off on a purely 
Hterary flight of fancy that carries 
the reader- with it in hilarious ~r 
tender acceptance. . Elsewhere .a 

. pawkily embittered l~mgueur ~ 
followed by "some crashmg ~enerali. 
'zation about the- Roman attItude to 
art sex learning or the church. 
, The heart of the book is about the 
street Wlhere he lives, the ten'ants ,of 
the neighbouring apartments, the 
men and women who work in the 
nearby shops and trattorie. This is 
amus-ing. exact and r~lax~dly don~. 
But it is in the combinatIOn of thIS 
ruminative core with sudden forays 
of speculation, moments ,'When he 
pounds his desk with, rag~, or -peers 
closely into someone s wmdow that 
the special interest of the book 
resides. We get to know Rome. We 
would like to get to know Mr. 
Rowdon. 
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The -Observer 
22 Tudor Street, London, E.C.4. 

• - ·A 
Cuttin) f ' . dated ~'1 t.. f. ·E·O .19.6.~ .. " rom lssue .. .. ... ......... . \ U· · " 

. I Roman roundaboli't 
-I 

A ROMAN STREE'&- By _ Maurice 
-Rowdon. (Gollancz. 2is.) 

T~RE are always plenty of books 
~1>out . Rome, the .newest and ' oldest 
0.£ the w.orld capitals seems alm,oo.t 
tq~ obsess us. But there is ' now a 
-~1;1ange of emphasis. " ~olr. , Cilty " 

~
QOkS and "sun and Wl,ne books 
aVe gone .out of fa,shion. Mm1u­
ents rem.ain and daily life, perhaps 

'~lped by the cinema, is coming in. 
Mr Rowdon is a first-cla.ss druily-life 
writer and all the Romanists will 
want to read him. 
, He Sltlairt"$ .out from his terraced fievt 

UP 90 Sitla!i~S olf a flOu~~- to 
51iXlooenth-ce.n!t'U1"y palazro m ttlhe heart 
of old Papal Rome. He looks at 
the lackadaisical proprietress and at 
the ooncierge ,Who. J, ItJhdnk. lis suffell'-i 
ing from legato or live:r. He gets to 
know, Or 1mow 0[, other ilnJhab~taruts 
~he Oailabl1iaJn woman who, re­
herurses ' lJllupherJllo'1.lS P)JaYs, the 
deafening off-key singer, the juke-b:o'x 

pJayetVs, the pnie51t Who b[esses the 
house. He SipentCls his leisruTe with the 
locals in the trattoria- which has 'not 
Yet got neon lighting. I' 

In truis way, wifuolUt ahy apparent 
efiJo.rt, ,he hasbuiilit up a picture of 
how oridilIlary peo'.Pt!e live; and Ito me 
e'vei1r ~ord of it rings true. In the 
proliferation of Rome, people, ~ike 
su15urbs, are changing'. The dark 
statuesque womeh- of tradition have 
turned into lithe bLondes and chest­
nuts (often n,qturaI); the lounging men 
into hurrying figures with briefcases. 

Mr R.ow,don prefe!l1S 'the ISIimple and 
Gothic tradition to paganism and 
Ba.I1Oque , gmndoor. He extols the 
anrcient -B~rusca.Jis as weH as q,he 
ChrlimiaJOIs; "tibe !Smile of their gods 
is , the :fitsJt s1g.n of pea~." This is 
more ifJhan an echo 0If D . H. La.WTence 
and I am not quJi,'te oonv.inced. But 
what of ilt in a descriptlive wniter 'WIho 
ll'eminds us iof LaiWrence? J . -

Bernard Wall 
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4 REET SC~NES I~( 
MAURICE ROwDON: A Roman / ' 
, --=-Sii;eel:--160pp. GoTtanCT. 2Is. / \ 

M c... R O'vdo;:I has ~ the qualities I? \ , 
-.-needed to prompt an affection for 

him (among so many rivals) as a 
writer about Rome. His feeling for 

! the dty is a nice blend of love and 
impatience, he saves himself from 
'bouts of nostalgia with sudden snorts 
of faith in Rome's abjlity- to consume 
and even be nourished, by modern 
materialism. He can describe what 
he sees and hears with an unpreten­
tious immediacy that brings a scene 
instantly and enduringly to life. ,He 
is full of variety. At one moment 
crankily obsessed with, say, the ­
chemical additives in wine and pasta, 
at ,the next he IS thoughtfully and­
generously explaining how the 
Romans have come to be as they are. 
His style is extremely simple: short 
words and short sentences, yet every 
now and then he takes off on a purely 
literary fl ight of fancy that carries 
the reader with it in hilarious or 
tender acceptance. Elsewhere a 
pawkily ' emb~ttered longueur is 
followed by some , crashing generali­
zation about the Roman attitude to 
art, sex, learning or the ohurch. 

The hean of the book is about the 
street Vv1here he lives, the tenants.of 
the neighbouring apartments, the 
men and women who work in the 
nearby shops and tratlOl'ie. This is 
amusing, exact and relaxedly done. 
But it is in the combination of this 
ruminative core with sudden forays 
of speCUlation, moments when he 
po·unds his desk with rage, or peers 
closely into someone's window that 
the special interest of the book 
resides. We get to know Rome. We 
would like to get,J.u-know- ~: Mr~=:=:> 

..... Rowdon. ~:,:_:'.:.~' ~_ 
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&REET . SC~NES /(1;/ d AURICE ROWDON: A Roman ,/ ' 
-':-Street:--160pp-:-aonanc~ 21s. ~' '. 
~L.. R Q\~l~R .aa,3 .~ the qualities v,. \ , 
:-needed to prompt an affection for 

him (among so many rivals) as a 
writer about Rome. His feeling for 
the city is a nice blend of love and 
impatience, he saves himself from 
bouts of nostalgia with sudden snorts 
of faith in Rome~s abjlity- to consume 

. and even be nourished. by modern 
materialism. He can describe what 
he sees and hears with an unpreten­
tious immediacy that brings a scene 
instantly and enduringly to life. He 
is full of variety. At one moment 
crankily obsessed with. say. the ' 
chemical additives in wine and pasta, 
at ,the next he lS thoughtfully and # 

generously explaining how the 
Romans have come to be as they are . 

. ' His style is extremely simple: short 
words and short sentences, yet every 
now and then he takes off on a purely 
li.terary flight of fancy that carries 
the reader with it in hilarious or ' 

, tender acceptance. Elsewhere a 
pawkiIy ' emb~ttered longueur is 
followed by some , crashing generali­
zation about the Roman attitude to 
art, sex, learning or the church. 

The hean of the book is about the 
street \Vihere he lives, the tenants.of 
the neighbouring apartments, the 
men and women who work in the 
nearby shops and tratforie. This is 
amusing, exact and relaxedly done. 
B.ut it is in the combination of this 
ruminative core with sudden forays , 
of speculation. moments when he 
po-unds his desk with rage, or peers 

, closely into someone's window that 
the special interest of the book 
resides. ' We get to know Rome. We 
would like to get .J.~~!1~!:.~ Mr--=::::. 

... Rowdon. '-~ __ _ . ..... ~ 
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. ' n~isJ:.rClIES by . Me.urice RovTdon 
... ·:~· ~1 

17th JUJ.y 1963 • . ~ .. '" 

"All th.1.a is said. ~v i th such de~p relish for :lUll1al. idiosYncracy and 80 kee."l an eye ",-, 
f or the cornio (tr"e l~l. st clw.pt€!'" 0_escri bin.r~ the [luthor's victorious hattl~ of wits ~ 
wi th a. 8h.~i ~:J RO:1sn landlord is the :wlr..iest thing I ha"le reo.d for So long time) 
and £Q.so, ever~r ~: oJ urid the ~~, wi t:~ such flashi ~b intelligence - in shor t, i~ SO ~ 
e1l.t:;~.ging c we.: t:1E'.t ~ ::(: kee) s ?Tl ~ t ':lT~lin;~~ the ~~~es, despite a recurrent impulse .~ 

• to t hrow T' •• he : j '''' }: oUi.- :.:- f the ;~~n(.!.07/ 'lec;:!' use 0 1 ~ ts ":requent, often flagrant; . . 
~xag&era ~ i ~ ' S .?~lC t:l"..f a i rness. Tine a:lG. c~ga:: : I fo rmd :ayself s ayir; 5', Yea, he t s on to 
~~~.~~ t~L.I';? t'~' -' l"e. · - THE TA~l$r 

~.----------------­
, ... 

• '-~~,.,:." ..... ... . 1· ...... . . ..... . ,·_·· . -.. -

---~.- _ ..• ----_. -- ------ ., . 

--- - ---- - - ;-~ _=_ :;..~.:,J- ~--FJ ~.- ~t'7 ;,.,..· r/ 

"Only for those who love Italy with Such an indecent obsession that 
they positively welcome an author who is weak enough to be . 
similarly infatuated but 5~rong enough to list a h~dred re"ssons 
why he shouldri't be •. . , If 1t were possible to expla1n why Mr. 
Rowdon's ideas are so acceptable, it would be possible to explain 
Ita 1y - and if this "/ere possi ble, no body would write books a bout (J) 
Italy any more. All books about Italy are frantic attempts to try ~/ 
and understand the nature of its fascination, and if Mr. Rowdon's 
book is one of the best attempts that has been made for many years, 
this is because he tries so deeply to underetand and must excite the 
sympathy of anyone else who has tried to do so.~ 

. NIGEL DENNIS (Sunday Telegraph) 

'ALlAN SKETCHES by Maurice Rowdon 20thll June 1963. 

ben Mr. Rowdon writes 8S well as ttat, the delighted reader forgives him 
1 his prejudice." JOHN RAYMOND (Sunday Timea) 

-~- ... - ,_ .. ... .......... __ . ... -. . 

A ROHAN 3TR~~ by 1 .~aurice Rowdon 13th February 1964. 

"Living in Rome and enjoying contemporary life there with an infectious zest, Mr. 
Rowdon can also look back without nostalgia on the city's past. The transformation 
scene of recent years is described as Mr. Rowdon comes across it. He watches his . 
neighbours with the same observant and a.ppreciative understanding as he does changes 
of street and shop. He is an amateur of medieval Rome ••• He reflects that the air must 
once have been dusty in the summer in Rome like desert air with breaths from the sea 
all the time and he goes on to suggest that a last glimpse of that Rome must have 
been had in the first years of the nineteenth century. This leads him to pine trees 
sprouting out of the Caracalla. ruins. Shelley sitting under the arches of the old 
baths, and to Goethe's drawings. His comments on Italian and Sicilian wines 
are delicious. So are some of the incidents - , 8 hair-cut gives him a chanoe to 
get a grateful laugh from any but a stern unbending reader ••• Mr. RoYdon is such good 
company that he could have written at greater length without risk of becoming 
tedious." 
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"Afl th1.a is SB.l.'l ':,; i th such de~p relish for ;~U3<l~. idiosYncracy and so kee.'1 an ele 5" · ~ 
for th$ COrDio (tte2. cl,st clv:.ptE'= ':'..escI'ibint~ the author's. victorious battle of Wits ~ '< 
wi th .8. 8h~i ::.1 RO~1an lan(l.lord i3 tl18 :wu:iest tilLl1b I have rend for s long time) .. ,~ 
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"Only for those who love Italy with Such an indecent obsession that 
they positively welcome an author who is weak enough to be . 
similarly infatuated but strong enough to list a hundred re'ssoOS 
why he shouldri't be • . . . If it were possible to explain why Mr. 
Rowdon's ideas are so acceptable, it would be possible to e~plain 
Italy - and if this "/ere possi ble, nobody would wri te books about i )\ 
Italy any more. All books about Italy are frantic attempts to try\~~>' 
and understand the nature of its fascination, and if Mr. Rowdon's 
book is one of the best attempts that has been .ade for many years, 
this 1s because he tries so deeply to underetand and must excite the 
.y~thy of anyone else who has tried to do so.~ , 

NIGEl DENNIS (Sunday Telegraph) 

ALlAN SKETCHES by Mauric~ Rowdon 20tha June 1963. 

hen Mr. Rowdon writes as well as ttBt, the delighted reader forgives him 
1 his prejudice." JOHN RAYMOND (Sunday Timee) 

----.- - -- -. 

A ROI!.AN STR~"'T by Eaurice Rowdon 13th February 1964. 

"Living in Rome and enjoying contemporary life there with an infectious zest, Mr. 
Rowdon can also look back without nostalgia on the city's past. The transformation 
scene of recent years is described as Mr. Rowdon comes across it. He watches his. 
neighbours with the S2.Ine observant and appreciative understanding as he does changes 
of street and shop. He is an amateur of medieval Rome ••• He reflects that the air must 
once have been dusty in the summer in Rome like desert air with breaths from the sea 
all the time and he goes on to suggest that a last glimpse of that Rome must have 
been had in the first years of the nineteenth century. This leads him to pine trees 
sprouting out of the Caracalla ruins. Shelley sitting under the arches of the old 
baths, and to Goethe's drawings. His comments on Italian and Sicilian wines 
are delicious. So are some of the incidents - . s hair-cut gives him a chance to 
get a grateful laugh from any but a stern unbending reader ••• Mr. Rowdon is such good 
company that he could have written at greater length without risk of becoming 
tedious." 
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