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PEACE IN THEIR TIME: Men Who
| Led Us in and Out of War,
1914-1945. By Emery Kelen. Draw-
ings by Derso a elen. 444 pp.
New York: Alfred A. Knopf. $5.95.
By MALCOLM MUGGERIDGE
AMILIARS of the old League
F of Nations at Geneva will
all remember the Cafe Bavaria.
Its walls were lavishly decorat-
ed (may still be for all I know)
with cartoons by Kelen and
Derso depicting personalities
and events comnnected with the

Mr. Muggeridge, a former
editor of Punch, wrote “Winter
in Moscow,” “The Thirties” and
edited the English edition of the
Ciano diaries.

League. There journalists for-
gathered, and imagined them-
selves to be exchanging inside
information. Occasionally a
delegate in person would come
along. I once saw Litvinov sip-
ping a fine with his English
wife, Ivy, and H. G. Wells.
This, however, was a rare oc-
currence. For the most part
one met at the Bavaria one's
colleagues rather than states-
men, or even diplomats.

When, after the 1939-45 war,
the old firm reopened in Man-
hattan under the same manage-

ment (but with a new na.m/e the /§

United Nations) elen

tained his connectlon\AtmsTune,

@;BP

in its television departmenx
In “Peace in Their Time”
recollects in tmnquillit)[

seemed to me that the old Ge-
neva days evoked more hvel{
sentiments tha.n the st{bSequed
Manhattan ones, perhaps be-

cause he was yé:uu.nger then; per-f

haps because the’ League, with
all its ﬁ!émfold faults and de-
ficienicies, 'was somehow a more
vivacious ent than the

AJnited Nations has so far

p.oved—a first love affair,

‘rather than the practised adul-

ery of middle-age.
In Geneva Kelen's cartooning
brought him into contact with

| /for eliminating war;

mqst of t}!e leading actors in
what began by being a drama

the ~“of high intentions and ended as
long-standing association. IJ, y

a sorry, if not sordid, farce. The
Teague was ushered into ex-
istence on a tide of Princetoni-
an platitudes as an instrument
its last
coherent discussion was on the
codification of level-crossing
signals, conducted while the
Wehrmacht and the Red Army
were actively engaged in, be-
tween them, squeezing Poland
out of existence.

Kelen is ideally suited by
temperament and avocation to
recount this tragi-comedy of
our time. (I should have men-
tioned that he is a Hungarian,
as practically everyone seems
to be, especially cartoonists).
His basic good humor is im-
perturbable; his eye is sharp,
and his wit discriminating.
What is a comedian, he asks,
but a moralist gone wrong?

A cartoonist’s eye has its
own particular insights. Kelen's
judgments of men like Austen
and Neville Chamberlain, Ari-
stide Briand, Curzon, Eden,
Hitler and Mussolini were un-
ashamedly based on their phy-
siognomy rather than on their
utterances and professed inten-
tions, but were none the worse
for that. In fact, had the mak-
ers of Anglo-French foreign
policy turned for counsel to

{Continued on Page 48)

Emery Kelen, left, and his col-
league Alois Derso, right, at
the Cafe Bavaria with a friend
in 1926. Caricatures by Ke-
len and Derso line the wall.
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yr. H’arﬂey is a British short-
stqu writer and novelist.
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exaggerate the obstinacy of a

| de Gaulle, the banality of a
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Kennedy, the fatuity of a Mac-
millan, the clownishness of a
Khrushchev? It just can't be
done. Our age is itself a carica-

a.chneved eminence in it are
ves caricatures. It is
e trymg to be funny about

_the B.B C. The original exceeds

one's wildest inventions.

Unobtrusively, Kelen's own
political attitude emerges. It is
tolerant, liberal, European. His
hero is Briand, who attempted
without success to achieve the
Franco-German rapprochement
brought about by Adenauer
and de Gaulle after another
disastrous war, who envisaged
a United States of Europe
years before the first tentative
steps were taken towards
achieving one. Yet, Kelen re-
fledis sadly, an enlightened, far-
seeing man like Briand is for-
gotten, and it is the Yahoos
like Hitler, Mussolini and
Stalin, who continue to be the
subject of public curiosity.
Creditably, now that he is an
American citizen and resident,
he does not waste his time on
nostalgia for his European past.
Even political conventions have
their compensations for him. “I
prefer,” he sensibly writes,
“funny hats to steel helmets,
bandwagons to armored cars,
and smoke-filled rooms to
smoke-filled skies.”

It would be idle to pretend
that Kelen goes very deep, and
he has the occupational disease
of all humorists of repeating
old chestnuts. Yet his account
of the diplomatic history and
leading characters of the last
four decades is clearer and
shrewder than that of many
more pretentious commenta-
tors. The scene he so engaging-
ly evokes was inglorious, if not
fatuous, but we lived through
it.
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