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I pove up hnLhermg wnh Rlchard ‘Con-
don's books ahout {ive novels ago when .

i “Any God Will De" he fed me all thie

way through his snobbish hero's scarch -

for rayal forebears, only to yeveal at the
end that said hero was actually the off-
spring of dwarls. It seemecd to me that
Mr. Conden was making his point through
cverkill, just as
he had done in his
previous novel,
“An  Infinity of
Mirrars,” a one-
dimensional at-
tempt  to  exploit
our revulsion with
Nizism. The verve
and cleverness
that produced “The
Manchurian Candi-
date” seemed
drained. And what
little 1T was able
ta rc.ad of the f m:r

that

{oi-

d “Any God
Will Da” failed to
dispel this impres-
sion. Either Mr.

mchard Condon

atmasphere of the times had passed him
by. But when I dutifully began to read
his 11th and latesl novel, “Winter Kills”
{the title comes from
Manual”: “Spiing seduces, Summer thrills,
© Autwm. sates, Winter kills.”), and I dis-

covered that it concerns a young oil en-
neuwr named Nicle Thirkicld whose

ther,

“Center warehouss
caue
o Teb. 22, 1960, 1

while nr:lﬂg in a motor
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Ed'a slow double-talke.

, u'tl. 1‘I‘m U;t um'pu'e

Condon had burned himself out, or the”

“The Keeners'

= ‘plication

: Toin Kegan, is one of the wealthiest
“‘men in America and whose older halfe, .
* Lrather, President Tim Keman, was shet-
"ta «d~ath from the six th ﬂnor of the TV

hmurrh Hunt Flaza in Philadelphia =

Vol movie, stars

‘\!L(l
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'mmv blmd 1llev=; 'md tr'mrfnnr" that even-
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tually bring him face (0 face with the ~

person behind hiz brother's assassination,
I was a Richard Condon fan once mose.

The reasons for my recanversion scem
fairly simple. First, Mr., Condon has con-
trived his plot so that the shocking sur-
prises never stop coming. Hardly has Nick
located the murder weapon that confirms
his dead crane operator’s story, whan the
weapon disappears and the other five
people 'who know ahout it are reported
dead. Hardly has Nick tracked down the
leading suspect—a Texas billicnaire named
E. K. Dawson—and convinced himsclf that
the suspect is guilty, when he discovers
that the man he lLas interviewed is not

E. K. Dawson at all. And such surprises '

keep coming until the very end.
Alternale Scenario -

Second, Mr. Condon has taken full ad-
vantage of the recent history that his story
50 obviously departs from. That history
is still very much alive in our imagina-

tions, so thers ic something gralifying .

about playing games with it, even if the
games arc outlandish. And they don't stem
so vutlandish. Even {of thuse of us who
accept the conclusions of what Mr, Condon
refers 1o as the Pickering Commission re-
port, there is a certain satisfaction in play-
ing out alternate scenarios, if only in our
imaginalions. And there may even be a

touch of truth to M. Condon’s tenet "tlmt -

in our modern socizty truths [do] nat
matier. The illusion of truths, the appear-
ance of truth, indeed, let us say the ap-

playing like searchlights upon a fanciful
facade of tiuth . . . entirely suffice.”
Finally, there is “the atmosphere of

‘of the techniques ‘of fiction «

Presidential polities in the ningteen-sovens ¢

. tics, to which the slory jnevitably ad--
dresses iizelf, It may not be true that the-
man on whont' President Tim Kegan 15
roughly bascd made deals with the rich; -
cand powerful, It may not be truz ilat 7

ca i run by 'a smeall, ‘con
y- It:may nct be true that il
fpen in tha White Hovse at the




