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I S T I L L find i t v i r tua l l y incomprehensible 
that any man w i t h a first-rate bra in should 
have been dazzled even temporar i ly by com
munism. The absurdit ies of Marx is t " log ic , " 
the st i f l ing atmosphere 
of this pseudo-religious 
"closed s y s t e m " of 
th ink ing , the crudit ies 
of the dialectic, the 
patent dishonesty of 
the "pa r t y l ine , " the 
chi ld ish atmosphere of 
cloak-and-dagger c o n 
spiracy, the callous in
difference to s l a v e 
labor and po l i t i ca l ter
r o r i sm a l l add up t o 
such a f i l thy mess that 
i t is u t t e r l y astonishing 
that some few in t e l l i 
gent indiv iduals were 
taken m by its Utopian promises. 

Despite the reams of copy Whi t taker Cham
bers has w r i t t e n on his passionate excursion 
in to the nether wor ld and out again, he throws 
very l i t t l e l i ght on the subject. He accepted 
communism emotional ly and he rejected i t 
emotional ly . But he s t i l l seems to be in a fog 
as to why he made ei ther move. 

No such accusation can be leveled at A r t h u r 
Koest ler who is one of the very few real ly 
b r i l l i an t men ever seduced by Marx ism. He 
knows precisely why he jo ined the party and 
precisely why he left i t . He throws upon his 
complex menta l processes the piti less whi te 
l i gh t of self-revelation. He and his generation 
of European radicals stand stark ly exposed in 
th is first insta l lment of what promises to be 
one of the most impor tan t autobiographies 
of our t ime. 

Various forms of insecuri ty in his youth pro
duced part of the author's need for certa inty . 
Koestler 's father often fai led in business. The 
precocious, mu l t i l i n gua l son had few friends. 
Several dangerous surgical operations ( in
c lud ing one bloody affair i n which he was 
strapped down w i t h no anaesthetic) le f t night
mares in his bra in . 

T H E N , before he had finished Univers i ty , 
he le f t school and ran away to Palestine to 
become an idealistic colonist i n one of the 
communes. He nearly starved as a young 
journa l i s t in Tel Aviv but rose finally to be
come a well-paid employe of the Ul lste in chain 
of publ icat ions centered i n Ber l in . Barely 

had he established himself, however, when 
the Nazis began making Germany purgatory 
for a l l l iberals and Jews. 

I t was at this po int in the early th i r t i es that 
Koestler decided by " l og i ca l " e l iminat ion that 
there was no haven to which a European of 
his convictions and ethnic s t ra in could t u r n 
except the Communist pa r t y—at that t ime 
v i r tua l l y the only po l i t ica l force in Germany 
pu t t i n g up a rea l fight against the r i s ing 
Hi t l e r i tes . 

Koest ler has a wel l - trained scientific m ind . 
He plays a good game of chess. He speaks 
and writes several languages. And he is an 
excellent j ourna l i s t . But he has a stra in of 
promiscuous romant ic ism which occasionally 
blurs his t h i n k i n g in even so luc id a book as 
this one. 

For instance, his rec i ta l of his career as a 
Casanova paral lels rather amusingly his f l ir
tat ions w i t h various po l i t i ca l causes. And his 
curiously romantic ized chapter on the vir
tues and beauties of Paris brothels has echoes 
of nostalgic pubescence. 

NEVERTHELESS, he is somewhat aware of 
his delayed emot ional development. And, un
l ike some of his fel low wr i t e rs of the left, he 
continues in general to mature mental ly and 
emotional ly in book after excellent book. Here 
is a young man who belonged to a due l l ing 
f ra te rn i t y at the Univers i ty of Vienna, worked 
on a communal f a rm in Galilee, peddled 
lemonade on the streets of Haifa and grad
ual ly worked his way to the top of his pro
fession as a journa l i s t i n Paris and Ber l in who 
eventual ly threw away respectabil i ty for the 
cause of communism. 

I n the final quarter of this book there is the 
finest v iv isect ion of Communist " log ic " i n 
p r in t . Even a summation would take a review 
many times this length. Bu t for almost the 
first t ime we have here a believable explana
t i on of why and how a man of real inte l lect 
became a Communist . 

Twenty-six years of personal and inter
nat ional upheaval led Koestler to his fate fu l 
decision. He now sees his mistakes w i t h pain
fu l c lar i ty . But the reader gets the impression 
that for the author, his temporary conversion 
to communism was v i r tua l l y " inev i tab le . " 

I n the next insta l lment we w i l l be given 
Koestler 's seven years i n the Communist par ty 
dur ing the 1930's. Le t us hope that his con
t i n u i n g confession helps to pr i ck the b r i gh t 
balloons s t i l l being sent up on the hot air of 
Communist propaganda to fascinate young 
left-wingers, few of whom have Koestler 's 
ab i l i ty to penetrate the t r i ckery behind the 
i l lus ion .  e
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