The Beauties of America

Sigrid Uudset secs in thom promise

of new 1.le in a woerld tern by war.

. l "
I HOFPE my American friends willj re-
member me when I am back ho in
Norway. 1 hope they will write ime
sometimes and tell me if the skunk gab-
‘ bage bloomed early this year, or if the
- white violets atill blanket the wet grognd.
around Sunset Lake, and If the blue wio-
- lets are plentiful lalong the old railr*m:t
~ tracks through Eﬂring Wood up at n-
wood, and tell me of the mandrak r
" to have been grantied the sight of the min-
. drake, the majesta, leaves shading fhe
. glittering white flower, ia a boon inde

' And when Norwegian children have fe-
. trieved their right to. voam their
- country and play |discoverers among jts
fields and brooks and in my native moun-
tains, it will be a!blessing to know héw
American children are also out to cong
for themselves the loveliness of th ir

© country. There ia a promise of life and
generation in this, in a world that is goi
to have a hard time clearing away,
debris and building anew on the ruins 1
by years of war i.mr. destruction.
American children know & lot. &l
. nalure—a knowledge compounded of ci
" bred grass and trees and creatures that
thrive on cement | sldewalks, sometimgs
picked up on a hu'me- farm or-a& summér
camp.-It is astonishing how much valuabje
© Information I am indebted to Americqn




hnytﬂi‘ ' For _'L mncﬂ. 1 khow' how tu
caréffor pet snafes, only I don't feel com-
[ : rectimns given mﬂ

at gene -'; 3 kshire boy who
me. a amall snake he hm:t

realll} a ﬂl'ﬂ.ﬂ'l.ﬂﬂ.l v lt_tn'u:tive .'lit.th_a. nrep.}- _1
' illy scales coral pink and |
burnished bronze, bright |
des and delicately furkmt ,
313 11'. lnulm n]l:mi}st like a piece ul
4

| .'il when the

uuld he donor expialneél
b hmle to feed it furcihl



ﬂ-‘ng,'Ti 1 could m:rt say if t.'hei' L\‘e relnted
ta the grnunl:lhug' B'l.lt I nuppnu Ha.r\rt}*
waS right. 'y .

Then there: were tm} :mnl] bﬂj"ﬂ

uatting with hands g l.heh; knees, who
looked up| not unfriendly when I joined
thiem to look at the object of thelr scru-
tiny—a praying mnntin And;the older
one, T would I:ak& him tn b-u some | 10
years old, 'qhnﬂrvtd ina grure amlll wiﬁe
“Bﬂter not,touch him. It costa l’-."lﬂ if j‘uu
'kill him. B:cauu thay eat the- leunbu

hqeﬂ-as- IE ' b AP |

{ I -'
THE mantis euidmtl:f knew !L. I Hm'
quite .3 few of them in Brooklyn last I' L,
to sit resf--—
ar in rm of the




. g o .
utth:irpmtmthuu;h ltwthmtmm
sary. I suppose they did it just from habit.
“There ia a  garden over there,” onc
-ni them wlunimrud. "We'll show . you
where it is, it ybu like to go there.” L
i Th:rmg:nrﬂtnmﬂmklyn mn]
Gardens 'is nr;g lovely, and there {1
notice at the gate that children are nut
admitted unleas mmpuﬂed Erdwn-

up:ﬂulexpr#admrg‘nﬁu think-

ing how very t ngitm"thltthm
little boys wan to go and look at the
roses. The s of October | ‘are lovelier

than the numm' roses. Thar bloom less
profusely, but th? colors are ]:ﬂ.lrtr and the
flowers more p-erfect of qhu

1 | L} 1!' =
I-IE ynuhg'm however, did not ashow
. nn;r intereat at| all in tée flowers. le
we pauntersd n‘Emt the paths they told
me about mmelwmte mice that belonged
to the brother of the smaller one. The
brother’s name |wu ‘Tony, and they were
very proud of him, although they did not
. explain why. They did not' tell mé their
- names, and, as I felt they would not like
" me to interrupt their talk, I never asked.
They were very. lﬁu little boys. When we
" came to the gate leading Into/the pergola,
: tha:r started running and if a moment
were out of mi Peup:la ihad started
drifting townl:l:hthe exits; nt:iﬂ:tng' time
. would be near.’ ;" -
.. ‘The low, mellow sunshin mlﬂn the
faded brown and yellow of treea glow
brightly againat +I:e deepening blue of the
pky. I do not know why it/is that the
" trees in the city parka just fade In the
fall. They never m o tl]:n| part in the
riot of red and maroon and | yellow and
bronee that mnku the nnd|nf aymmer
here in the Eastern Statea of| America 80
- unbellevable—at least to rnrdgnm from
- Europe. |:. | .




L for imtﬂ.nm: cannot 1ly recall the
Am&n_m autun I have AA ARnYy-
thing real; I feel as If I i dreamed
them. Yet even: :& with thuuhhnbnm gath-
ering under the trees and lying in wall
to flow out mq'l swamp the 'well-keept.
beauty of the public gardens with du;k,
one is carried AWaYy. ‘also here h{l
elusive feeling, n to parks a
the world at ev ln[ ultthttarmnnd
the wliﬂmeﬂq of -primeval timea were
whigpering their greeting to the city peo-
ple: We were heu before ;w.:, we shall
return some IiI.H when you have laid your -
own cities waste., The trees and the vines
of the old wm-hhrﬂlreturn and bury the .
ruina of all h'l-l-'.l"l'llt'l hlh’l:llﬂﬂht. ;

The murals of Edvard Hq'l.nnhé in” the
Aula of the Unw?nit:.r of ﬂdq {where the
Germans lt&.g,'!li[ their "Reichstag” tire
last November as a pretext . for rounding
up the Norwegian students for deporta-
tion to Germany) sre justly. considered
one of the masterpieces of modern art.
The panel called “Natural Sciences’” shows
nnu.rnl*ngmumﬂl tyﬂun:wdpmmnlthr.
common people, |-ll:tmg by . the seashore
surrounded by naked boys who are busily
exploring the fascinafing life that hides
" under hﬂulﬂern'anﬂmuﬁ'mﬂmﬂnﬂ&
" Somehow 1 nlwnj-u come to think of that
pmturc‘n.menI,guduwntuWuhingtﬂh
The train passes .through & countryside
that is not amorg the most huuttl'ul In
_ America, rather| dreary exceplt where the
tracka run nhng the sea Inrq. 'nﬂfpln Ny

YEI"t.nm: "_:iummethl _ mﬂy:

appealing abuut New Je

with the sweep of the

_ w w inst a
plwpys the’

i pmnn.:md ith: small |
. farms | .and untern of  houses pec
jmndm here and | rcun-ud.lg--&gm#-}_



T % Wrpy I'l"l."l.l""u- a1 '\IIF'I & LR .“,
.thﬁrﬂr m!'? the wide, m&]ﬂnﬂhﬂi}'x
lain of umilga and bulrushes and

: tﬂgnmlt f water: and runn!ng_
" brooks ‘and channels, A, bit of
primeval landlnape which. Ameri-
cans. could afford to let le just
ﬂutaida one of the world's largest
cities, to be settled haphazardly
mth lcmel;r nmﬂLhumingﬂ all the
waj over.to the dark and dingy
walls of fantﬂrias and groups of
black mnnhestnnka in Newark.

WHA.T a Wurld tu ﬁnplurﬂ for

adventurmla boys, if they want to,
with planl; and - animal life in
mudholes’ and water-courses, &
fine place to relnvent natural
sciences mzmrﬂelfj. But it is the
same all the way down. The un-
-exeiting farming country is so
.full of little ponds and ditches
and small copses, and then there
_1s the shore of the bay at Havre
de:Grace., Maybe it is only some-
' l'.hing I t‘nnc:.r. but I imagine this
must be a landscape made for
children to make discoveries in. .



I have always wondered, when
1 traveled.on trains here in Amer:
ica, why: the natives scarcely
ever look:out of 'the windows at
the muntry they pass through.
They seem entirely engrossed in
their magazines. and books, or
. they go to sleep. Other visitors
:from Eurc-pe have made the same
ubsenra.tmn Of course, we arrive
here with the delusion that the
whole of this continent is dotted
with - big, cities and industrial
plants and clustered with smoke--
staclm, all of it tied up in high-
ways where trucks and cars go
by in an ‘incessant stream as if
~on: conveyor belts, and no trace
of *I'm nature anywhere. :
: .&mﬂrinan literature, what was
Imnwn of it in Europe, may have.
ha.d something to do with this no-
tion. Up to recently the authurﬂ_
we read handled city life' and 80-
‘cial conditions, ‘or they wrote
about love or sex in a way that
to. fus seemed utterly romantic ur :
anti-rummtic,, _but never very
realistic. Only just before the out-
hrﬁzak of ‘this war the books of.
Thomas Wolfe, Willa Cather (not:
translated into the Scandinavian
languages untll - a short - time
4g0), Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings
and some others made us aware
: thul; America is still a continent
ol ‘wu&te ‘or sparsely populated
areas nnd of immense and varied
_ nai‘.ural ‘beauty.' The poems of
Robert Frost, of course, bring
qu England home o your every
~senses, but he was far too lltt.'la '
knnwn among us, alas!



NATURALLYE it is an ermr

toisuppose that ‘Americans as a
whole are unmponnlvﬂ ‘to. the
-heaut;q.r of their Jand. Somehow
peﬁph who love the same things
will find each other. At -least it
hag been my good luck here in
this country to meet many men
nnd women: who know their couns
'tryniﬂe-t.he moods and temper
_of: - 80il and sky, the wild life and
the: trees and vipes: and flowers
thqy grew up with-—na jn}rrutly
and intimatédly as T know the
._::n}mtr)rmde around my home in
Oslo and: the environs of that .

small town in Denmark where I

&b ana. viilt my. nialharn
it lg._r;w en) was a child, . - i
: .t deems tu ‘the same mll
u\raﬁ the world: Jrn]l have tb
,mver {the heghminga ‘ot nntu,ml
: aclﬂncéa r yourself at’ ‘an e Iy:
' age! or lae nutping ‘You B;m
.'tau hL “in{ school or frnm}’
or from traveling' and'going jon
; mtinnu AS a growmup ‘will ever.
really.; tnepﬂ‘tntpnurvtnh
 knowledge-—the kpowlﬂdg'n about |
: Iue;thnt -as'a ;ma.rmw In thu
skeleton of your mind, -/l [ ”




It is aa true of little zlrln as of .
buys, ‘thaugh girls are  usu
more secretive about thﬂr‘advan—*
turqn .E:thin fleld: and: nnturuilr
enoughy since pnrentu umijallyfor-
bid girln ;o FoBm | (about’ on their
own, napﬂcla.lly ‘near & city, tnﬂ
with good reason (and when peo
- ple ‘talk jabout the ..injuutin:al of
nnturer t?wnrd the - femnl: Ee:-r..
_this!T think is the ’wurlt and

real). Glrﬁa also are uaua!lr mnre
auapir:.in of :grown-ups. 'I‘he]r
_wﬂnt them to admire their
lmkn muq nice clothes . nnﬂ nweat
ways, but they do; not want them:
to know |too much ahbout whnt
s gplng n,m ln their mind&

' BG‘YE very: ﬂﬂ.un wﬂnt juat
this—they want to air whatever
‘they have an idea about at any.
- given moment. I do not | imagina
that those American boys. whn 80
.gengouﬂlbw ah;ared with :me tt]li"
- zoological and - botm;ical lnrﬁ

nnyg al. interest in me as a
parqun;tn so0 far IIH tht}rimnnad I
wasj the Kind who 'would liaten to
th&m"' }hnut h’lterrupbng LoF -
_asking silly questions, Ever:.r t:lme
L thlnk n! those ynungsteﬂ A
“manvel how much little ‘boys 131-
wmknn of & lot of things, cer-
tainly: t deal that parénts
with a “sense’ of responsibilty
-wuuﬂp #rthemtubelznorpn
“of. But it| ought to be a ‘consola-’
_;tl?m to their parents, if- m m
uware;, hqw qmch nnuml

ful }muwipdge ama]l ho,va nhlmrﬂ
 Imansge’ tp pi,cl: up ‘1 At



‘J'Fftlin}}f giﬂn e just as open”:

to the e : rupturg and-:
wonder a kaem ~1n the
Ihﬂngn things ‘of the  woods o im:lv

menﬂow;” and mnrﬂhm!r g
seaghore &8 the hoys. The womi ah

-I have met over here wh;b were
' eager. to show ‘meé the 1ovelinoss
“of their. country's nature ‘had ali:

-of them childhood memories. they.-
trea emories .of :a place

. ..'
L
T o e el

- -I--
o

3 T ng‘ the wltherqd £grass, -
hof near their first hq‘mr‘
that burst its-buds- anrligr I:hnn"
" all lhnn ﬁﬂl,afn '
the [sweet white. lﬁﬂoﬁim Hr
grow; of | g'l.l.'lly full first of }
' paticas s nftemrﬂ uf

um, where they went m aiter
“ year tﬂ- the!' ﬂnwarﬂ '1:-:-
© . One Ivery - sweet. wmn tpld*’

- u geologist trom love of ‘his coun-
_'tr:.r,,  took her out ‘with him ;whm-;—:
- shteiwas: g little firlu——nnﬁi Lt
lucky: litt|la girl a.'ha wna‘. It vmn
the | father .of one “of: mr gl
triends’ wh took his: -daughter
_ nnd‘- ‘me. out on!: Hnnd#jrs and:
“taught. us ahnmt alli 1 Immr‘i
about the. gealng'y of - th'mar«— .
i and#l lot mmbefidﬂu e K




