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By ROBERT CLAIBORNE

To the biologist and layman alike,
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Robert Claiborne has written wide-
lv on science and medicine for both
professionals and the general public.
His most recent books are “Climate,
Ml.n .M w’ ‘nd um F
Side of the Sea.” Verv
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Can genes learn? Arthur Koestler thinksso

scientists to duplicate his ex-
periments was often due merely to
their lack of his technical virtuosity
His studies of salamanders, sea
squirts and the midwife toad of
Koestler’s title at the very least

mstrated  that the physical
characteristics of these organisms
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ler’s narrative is his omission of
some key details that would enable
us to check on Kammerer's own rea-

in his youth, but having embraced
the true faith of Mendelian-Weisman-
nian Darwinism, he defended it with
the fervor—though hardly the pro-
bity—of a reformed sinner. Some of
his polemics against Kammerer can

only be characterized as outright -

dishonest, involving es they did both
suppressio veri and suggestio falsi.

In 1926, however, shortly after
Bateson’s death, a scandal broke
which seemed posthumously to justi-
fy all his venom. G. K. Noble, of the
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American Museum of Natural His-
tory, announced after examining one
of Kammerer’'s midwife toads that
the nuptial pads had been faked by
injections of India ink; soon after,
himself, thereby
seemingly confessing that his experi-
ments had been fraudulent.

The facts, as Koestler shows, are

nal stages of yet another love affair.

Koestler believes that biologists
should undertake to repeat Kam-
merer’s experiments (which, he
notes, should not be too difficult
with the benefit of 60 years’ advance
in laboratory techniques)—not so
much out of justice to Kammerer as
in the interests of science. In particu-
lar, he believes that they might fill
what he considers a major gap in
modern evolutionary theory: the
source of mutations. And it is at this
point that I part company from him.

Koestler cannot accept the random
generation of mutations (presumably
by external radiation, chemicals and
the like) as a credible foundation for
evolution. (Continued on Page 18)
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A critical ﬁviw
of eating places
in and near New York

More than a guide to dining
out—an eminently readable jour-
nal of food, wine, and the public
table.

® The Restaurant Reporter is written
for people who like good restaurants
and abhor bad ones. This new per-
odical is now being read by a rapidly
growing list of people who know
about—and care about—the civilized
art of dining well.

® The Restaurant Reporter’s evalu-
ations are the work of journalists and
writers who have a thorough knowl-
edge of New York cating places—-City
and Suburban. They have dined in
restaurants around the world, from
the humblest to the highest.

® In and around New York, most of
the so-called better restaurants have
abandoned the traditions of hospi
tality and integrity:
® Food is misrepresented—fresh
means frozen, solec means flounder,
sauteed means fried. rare means
raw (or well-done).
® Wine, once an overpriced mys-
leryk is now an overpriced gim-

® Waiters and captains know little
about their own menus, much less
about food. v

® Tables for two are large enough
for one.

® Restaurants are built around
imaginary cuisines—one calls itself
Victorian (though it advertises
“casual dress™).

® Menus are.dull and, in hun-
dreds of places, interchangeable.
® And prices are absurdly high.

® The Reporter investigates hun-
dreds of eating places each year, and

rts on which are best, and why:
what is good or bad about the
others; which ones to avoid. It seeks
out restaurants that are little-known,
but worth-while.

® No member of the Reporter staff
may identify himself as such to any
restaurant employee. The experience
of the reviewer is that of the ordinary
diner in search of a good meal.

® The Restaurant Reporreragas(io-'

nomic reporting in the tradition of
Brillat-Savarin and A. J. Liebling.
There is nothing like it in America
today. i

® The Restaurant Repom’r carries

no advertising. It is published every

two weeks and sold by subscription
only. One-year subscriptions cost $25.
However, a very| dttractive mlrodm
tory offer is mrallable now. N
r — —— — * — m— —
For 2 issues, .md details of
' the attractive mlroduclory I
/offer, send $1 to:
qu Reslauram choncr

l Platutanum Slahorl
(1 New York. New’ Yorl: 10024
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Continued from Page 17

“Darwinian selection operating
on chance mutations is doubt-
less a part of the evolutionary
picture, but it cannot be the
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mink” in half the colors of the
fashion rambow—yet to the
best of my knowledge not ‘one
of these tints’ represents an
"acquu‘ed? trait of the parent
mink; rather, every one of them
appeared de nove in the new-
bompnps Varieties of vege-

‘tables and flowers, of which

we now have tens of thousands,
do not gradually evolve as the
plant grows but spring full-
blown from a mutant seed. In
spite of the biologists’ calcula-
tions, nature continues to gen-
erate new genes in wholesale

 lots.

The inheritance of acquired

|\ characteristics, in short, may or

may not be a fact, but it is

certainly not a theoretical ne-

cessity. ' Nonetheless, 1 agree
with Koestler that Kammerer's
experiments should be repeated
—not because they are likely
to establish the truth of La-
marckism but because they
might well throw light on an
even more important biological
problem: the “expression” of
different genes. As is well
known, the cells of higher ani-
mals know a great deal more
than they are telling, in the
sense that only a small part of
the genetic information in their

dinner, while Ross-

"imnasuxtonpltml for the

new world, riding

~ with Barbarella and the Knights
“of the Round Table, sensuous

pleasure and serious adventure
his “ever-present companions?

,,\It’s upsetting to be so easily
jon Outpaced, to see the center of

Rossman has now collected
those messages from his dec-
ade on patrol into “The Wed-
ding Within the War,” a daz-
zling, moving book that’s made
me pace the floor more and
have drinks and dinner less.
It has flaws, evasions and con-
tradictions, but Rossman freely
acknowledges that his “frag-
ments” can’t—not this early
anyway—be fitted into the kind
of systematic coherence those
of us with a university train-
ing have been taught to ad-
mire. Yet the fragments, the
bits of experience, are so lucid-
ly and intensely reported that
they help to point up the in-
adequacy of a systematic life:
“Granted, I too had those nice
warm feelings when we were
busted, as much as did any
one; and the martyr’s pride
did not entirely evaporate in
the disgusting tedium of that
spring’s trial. I have traded on
it since, for which I somewhat
dislike myself, and will again

. . but by far my main emo-
tion was simple and sheer ir-
ritation; what a drag!”

Let each event, Rossman im-
plicitly counsels, be experi-

enced as fully as possible for
itself, and the connections be-
tween events may later follow—
not in some over-arching theory
of Life, but in the accumu-

lating richness of - mdwtdual

lives. Theorists are lnshteaed

of the particular experience; it
wreaks havoc with their deter—
mination to extract patterns of

behmnor to establish confomn

Yet Rossman in this book is
aware that the
experience from abo!:t

£

range and amblgmty
of his response to a given mo-
ment instead of superimposing
on it. The poet doesn’t
does the soci-

Thus his- long essay, “The
Context of Campus Violence,”

in this collection, “survey jour-
nalism” of a competent sort
indistinguishable from every
third article in Ramparts or
Trans-action, stiff with imper-
sonal formulations, an over-
view that typically eliminates
individual variables in order to
stress the shared aspects of
a given experience. Typically,
too, those shared aspects
tend to allow for such a low
level of generalization that they
rarely compensate for the loss
of vitality—and the opportunity
for empathy—of the individual,
singular account.

Much of course depends on
who is doing the generalizing
and who the personal report-
ing. In Renneth Keniston’s
hands, the contribution of the
overview to our understanding
of social events is indisputable.
Keniston’s “Youth and Dissent,”
a selection of his essays written
over the past 10 years for
publications as various as The
American Journal of Orthopsy-
chiatry, The New York Review
of Books, and Life, reiterate
the arguments of his two earlier
volumes.

The first third of his new
book deals with the .roots of
youthful dissent, the second
with some of its defining char-
acteristics — from “dropping
out” to drug use—and the last
third with what Keniston calls
“The Two Revolutions™: the
now traditional demand that all
men be granted access to the

still monopolized
by a few, and the newer revo-
lution of consciousness that

b

seeks fulﬁllment beyond
terial abund.anoe

Keniston doesn't pretend
any eomprehenswe theory ab
the emergence or qualities
the advisary youth cum
Instead, he views his
as “building blocks upon wh
a theory of the youthful op

sition may some day be de
oped. ” Nor does he have ¢
final judgments to make

predictions to offer. His - esse
leave no doubt that he is b:

cally in sympathy with radi
youth, but he is “not certa
or even optimistic” that

promise can be fulfilled — v
nerable as the movement is
cooptation and repression frt
the outside and despair a
factionalism from within.

“Youth and Dissent” co
tains no flesh and blood peor
in its discussions of “dn
users,” “idealistists.” “drn
outs,” et al. But Keniston hasr
forgotten that socioclogic
generalization is only mac
possible by the homogemzam
of individual case histories in
a history. He keeps brmgmg L
the subtle variables in his dat
warning us of the diversity «
his findings.

Now and then Keniston’s di
tress at having to stand bac
and discuss The Generation, i
stead of being able to repo:
the complex special historie
that its individual membes"
have confided to him, seem
almost palpable. I sense hi
regret that as a “clinician” an
“scientist” he can share so lit
tle about what for him wer
the most charged moment
in his interviews with the radi
cal young; he seems occasion
ally to feel confined by th
role he’s chosen as dispassion
ate observer. He has, however
made his choice, and wha
he’s chosen to do he doe:
superlatively well.

Rossman hasn’t yet chosen.
And there seems no compelling
reason why he should — other
than because of the culture’s
relentless pressure towards spe-
cialization. Why shouldn’t the
sociologist and the poet co-
exist in one man (or book)?
Doubtless all sorts of so-called
contraries characterize all of
us, though we’re too timid to
give them their play, let alone
call public attention to them.
Rossman seems to feel equally
drawn to the roles of dispas-
sionate observer and passionate
participant, and it may be that
he can successfully combine
them in a way that might use-
fully demonstrate to us all how
foolish we are to internalize
our society’s confining injunc-
tion to do one thing well and
forever.

Most of us would probably
be pleased if we could achieve
an occasional shift of persona
and activity — take part in
a demonstration one month,
write a poem the next, get into
a little yoga the third. But
Rossman, exemplifying the best
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