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| Jessamyn West The
Strength of Memory




By Kay Mills
NAPA, CALIF,
.any are the adolesconts who have
‘wighed their parents were more
conventional, and many are the
adults who are glad their parents weren't,
Author Jessamyn West, for one, is pleased
ﬁ:‘ the ramantic dreamer who was
&hﬂf Mh.?l her diﬁlm- be
n, ess or c; or-
dpmdlha!.nutmnhartie her left hand
- behind back, @8 teachers did to
imil}iu'.t eft-handers years ago, and
-above all let her children read what they
‘could and wander where they would.
This freestyle upbringing made West
resemble the leading characters in her
books—independent women, reflective,
nafrdid but not unaltered by brushes with
death and observant of the planis and
animals and especially humarn nature
Wes ;m the nation that
les Lhe an' woinen
vriters suffer any loss of readership or
il est brhl\;%’nﬂsw;nfﬂwir
' n‘&’ﬁﬁiﬁ fehﬂ
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mﬂl tu rﬂd i, yuu‘fé ma;y because
- mthemthntbwthebodh" West.
said during a conversation at her home on
e outskirts of Napa.
he should know. Turning 81 last Mon-
, West ﬁﬂﬂ just sent off & new noyel,
of Stony Lonesome,” to her
ier, Over the last 40 years, she has
] 1hhat1 four yolumes of memoirs, one
‘book of poelry, stven novels and five
i mmns of short ﬂlnriﬂn ameng them

West writes from memory. Her own.

er mother’s. That of her Quaker religion
ind of the two regions she calls home—
‘gouthern Indiana, where she was born, and
uthorn California, where she was raised
‘Whittier and Yorba Linda, * My hushand
1 dwell too much on the past. Maybe

g



Her 'books, especially her published
journals, abaund in such pungent ob&eria-
tions of the life around her. Many contoron
travel, which her parents loved:

" Almost all travel is losl on teen-agers.
They are all Byrons for whom scenery is
only a background for théir own emotions.

. « The young do nol discover the
world. They discover lhemselves and
travel only interrupts their trips o the
interior."

e "That is one reagon travel is difficult
You must constantly leave what you love.”"

o “Visitors (o Los Angeles, then and
now, were put gut because the resideniz of
Los Angeles had the inhospitable jdea of
hullding a city comfortable o Hve <,
rather than a8 monument o astonish the
eye of jaded travelers.”

On World War 1:

o “A first war is like a first falling in
Imfe Nothing rﬂﬂmnb!mg it has been
imiagined possihle." .

On twofacts af life:

» "Sex ond religion are bordering states,

*Westerners who came
early enougti gottoa
land that was not yet
Southern California.
Now the tract homes
and things are so close
together that you cannot
understand, see or '
appreciate nature,
animals, theearth. We
will be writing more like
New Yorkers as this part
of the United States no
longer is unique.’




They use Lhe same vocabulary, share like
costanies and often serve as a gubstitule for
one another,”

West {an't glven to lengthy analysis of
writing or polishing of phrnsus, "I it
docsn’l come, iU doesn’t come.” She just
does it and forgets about it, which she says
is good becauge she doesn't get hung up on
whather she's uded an idea before, She
does think: Western writing s changing,
though.

"Westerners” who came early enough
got to g land that was not yet Soulhorn
California. Now the tract homes and things
are so close together thal you cannal
understand, seo or appregiate nature, ani-
mals, the earth. We will be writing more
like New Yorkers as this part of the United
Slates no longer is unigue,”

Will films recprd contemporary culture
better than books! West, who wrote the
sereenplays for Friendly Persuasion” and
“The Big Country,” ance told director
Willlam Wyler that movie-making “might
be for the 20th Century whil cathedral
building was for the Middle Ages. | don't
say that “The Bowery Boys' or "T'he John
Philip Sousa Stery” are the équal of Burgos
and Chartres and. Canterbury, but the.
making af a mavie i5, a5 was the buliding of
# cathedral, one activity in which many
peraons work Wgether Lo produce a record
of the lives of men and women, even
though it may be & miserable and (s
and superficial Fecord.”

On the face of it, she says now, It wolild
seem Lhal to deplet the response of human
boings to each other would be more
clearly, more easlly, more vividly shown
not by words ‘bul by the human bbir;fn
themaelves on film: IEseems ad though
movie were rightly made, it conld be more
effective in revealing to the anlooker, to
the audience;, what went on there inside
thase people, what they were trying 1o do
than words would be or sentences. .

“Hul then there i8 never going ta be o
motion pieture of Thoreaw, is there? That's™
gol to get to you. The wards have to do iL”

Koy Mills is a Times editorial wﬂief




Author West dles
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raf her% years in Orange County

J’easum;tm West, who conquered tuberculosis nlia]f
‘century ago to become a best-selling author known for
vivid recollections of her childhood home in Yorba
M , died Wednesday of & stroke in Napa, Calif, She

a5
Herﬂrstbmk, ThnFi:inndImeuamﬁn“ s
collection of stories based on Quaker life in the hm:k
woods of Indiana, where she was born — wus
lished when she was 43. The book later was made in
4 movie starring Gary Cooper.

Miss West, a cousin of fi ormer President Richard
Nixon, also Wrné: an article on lmr nbaanraﬁm of

in The Register's
cy, a ﬁpeuiala mmemo-
rative book Eﬁhﬂﬂ for
subscribers

"Ym‘ha Linda was not
the land we had dreamed
df back on the hnnks of

Mumkatntuck," WIE.‘!It re- -
i ﬂ.-"'lt !

pnrtedly waa mhed hy
Jessamyn Wm
Afte tmdﬁ;z Fullert ngli School and ;rnduwt
ing from Whittier College, Hiau West married Harry
IcPherson, a nwﬁ% ~school superinten-
dent who suryives her,
_ She taught for four wmiu a one-room schoolhouse
 in Hemit and began work on her doctorate in E
litaraturu at the University of California, Berkeley
It wast mﬂwﬁmwarmhe hud tuberculosis. She

mﬁsmmmﬁ;tﬁﬁsﬁﬂm ﬂmdsmid?amﬁy
E that ?ﬁ
Weﬁtalmwwm*'(!ma ' 2 stori a
et u;t'%‘a?iaﬂm i

ialteﬂu apanandluunu @ writing career
“Emgt for ﬂe nnd 'ﬂwa an‘d “The Life

er to na acclaim.
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AUTHOR: ] essamyn West 81, DIBS-

ﬂmllnﬂd from Page 3.
Indiana whenshe was 7.

'Idwushtmﬂi'mmobablrhad to look up and seea

halo on your head if

could write. I had no sign
ﬂmt[wn’md,i_ﬂ
erill e

il 'mnﬂ*ligam;l mad about writing.”
] At A
ullerton High School and

, & retired
'-#wﬁvegm tnughlf
‘her doctorate in
California, Berke!a;.r Just befare her oral examinations,
she ﬂhcmruad . ghe had tuberculosis and was

; "I*ﬂmthmmdhwﬂhmthMbmﬂw

a schoal

loved aneswnm:ttm keen on the idea of having a

In\ire;t nnedj'tn_k
interested In

mmhar told ﬁer stories Lo keep her
e, then cajoled and

wrlle.

h?ei_én sick. I would have gone on and gotten my
doctorate, and [ would have been a professor, Would 1
then have written?” she said in an interview last

‘Keen Obseryailons

‘Miss West's books, straightforwardly written, were
filled with keen observations, with which man;r.ému
cotld Idmﬂrhutmtg’ht never have had the presise
words to say themselves. She acknowledged her
a:u‘!lﬁticduhl to Henry David Thoreau,

“Just logk at his sentences. They have ulimmm.
But [ suppose a lot of building man

direct and clear and concise. IUs something farm'

than that.”

It may have been, as & eritic once said, that Miss West
wrote ppenly about h!dden lhlngn. ‘Her books were often
“arevelation of the examined life,"

i graduat-
Whi er Gnllese, she married educator Harry
superintendent who

years and started work on
1 literature at the University of

‘bullied a bit when
that failed. Afuhe started to recover, she also started to|

e what would have happened if 1 hadn't

- times .

She relished solitude and observed mnl"ulm"w&u
“ward sweeter than muscatel to a wino,”
“The prohibition against :Irink. was a sometime thing,

| The prohibition against solitude is forever, A Carry

Natlon rises in every person when he thinks he sees
someone sneaking off to be alone. It is nol easy to be
a:ilitary unless you are born ruthless. Evﬁ;rﬁ:lihurr'
udiates sor:;lmeu;npeh: ge mu:g.
ese are ms of & veteran journal-ki .
apmmshﬁhmnwhmﬂmwul’ﬂ‘ l‘n'anyntusm-
Journals have also been published, including "Hide and
Seek," “Double Discovery” and “To See the Dream,” in
‘which she discussed her nees as a m:il'.er
and consultant during the ﬁlmhigadl "Fﬂm‘uﬂy

slon.”

West identified the lure of journal writing as “a means
of drawing out venom that would otherwise fester and
poison . . . as a therapist's couch, where, without
charge, one can make known by listening to. qq[mqit'

‘what the trouble i{s.” But she was under no illuslans
‘about the process, writing, “Ma

- writers ‘have kept

Jjournals. The greatest have not . The greatest
were able because of their talent or energy to put all of
themselves in their narratives.” . .

When, last summer, Iﬁwwhltaher was considering
asuing more of her 50 or so journals, she told an
‘interviewer she did not think her life was all that

ini eresting.
"l‘l mean, I'm not Virginia Woolf. I don't have
associations with nated and waonderful people, and also

" I'm not lasing my mind (although I've certainly had

‘about as much sickness as she did).”

‘She summed up her. feelmgahmt
in *To See the Dream.” Writing, ﬂmaaid, "Im: ﬂlm-
%‘ﬁﬁmﬁ? feel thntﬂwﬁtem. had their hell on
will escape a hereafter, At other
. [ fear thera! Fm be no lmun for us, What joys
can equul the writing of seven ~which I did today
. —or this room and the pen and ink with which to

mﬂvg mﬂajn“
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“Jessamyn West best known for

books on her childhood








