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Profile of the lMonth
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Eeuador ,because we belleve in the good neighbour-pollcy,gnd he looks

to us like 2 good neighbour,and a good '_:?H-ﬁ',r.ur.u; 2 :.or::ti)F. He 18

derk hair and
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twentv-eight vears old and definit

expressive eves,his olive-green complexion end thick
He 18 e Speniard from his fsther's ﬂiﬁé{irwht-_rﬂuLfEtueP 3ilbert came
from the city of Murcia),and has a bit of English blood from his mother.

ﬁhﬂ—éﬂ-#uéf—nﬂé—%eé&Tp@e@&géyaaﬁ&—hé&~?@@er#{ "JMuech mixed blood," he
—

proken but colourful English. "Indlen blood, too,
Lw glvoff
from the Nej

states proudly,in his

ﬁ“""{ N 7
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4

oes. The whole Leszue of

Nations is in my veins," he concludes with an eloquent gesture of

e |

comprehensive friendliness,end then edds,with & gay and self-sure 1ittle
laugh, "Herr Hitler,I suppose,wouldn't like it."

e almost forgot to mention that he is a novelist - in fect,one of
the young writers who won awesrds in the Letin Americen Prize Kovel

N

lontest, sponsored jointly by the publishing house of Farrer and Rine=

3

hart and Redbook Magazine. The contest wes organized in agll the lLatin-
American countries and in Puerto Rico with the ssslistance of the Division
of Intellectual Cooperation of the Pan émericaen Union. National Committees

were formed in each country to choose the best from among the manus=

eripts submitted to them. The winning novels were then sent to New
York to be submitted to an Internationsgl jury consisting of Bleir

r

Niles,John Dos Passos and the Chilean critic Ernesto liontenegro.

cT

Winner of the First Prize 1s Ciro nl@;?ia,wno was,in 1955,awarded first

.

prize for his nov

@

1 La Serplente de Oro. Hig present prize-winning

o

»
novel is ezlled El Mundo es Ancho y Ajeno ("Broad and Alien is the uorlc)
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On April Fourteenth,a "latin American Prize Novel Dinner" took

&
nlace at the Weldorf-Astoria,in honor of Ciro Alegrla of FPeru,

L

5

Cecilio J. Cerneiro of Brazil,Miguel Angel kKenéndez of Kexleo,and
our friend Enrigue Gil Gilbert,who told us that he wes having a

nd time. Archibsald lscleish acted as Chairmsn,lNelson Rockefeller

ErE

brosdcast@® from Washington,and several distingulished representatives

of the North-americen literature hsiled the Latin guests ﬁm-i'r-'_—-*'hfe

dinner..s-group-of—gemrers-with-srendtose g MEIDCION
tedned the sudieneevupert s of tha PrOErEN WErE Ll onurTETtover—the

&lue Network ofibme Nt ToNET " Brovdesstine " COMPHNY SN0 Dy SHoriaif ve
rendonliih _Anende. } [t was all very solemn.

"But now I would like to see some plain people," Enrique G1il Gilbert
declares. He is interested in labor problems and in the problems of
nopular education. lewesesski In foct,he is a teacher himself. How
conld he tell us if he likes New York,ass he had no opportunity es
vet to make friends with the average folks,the young snd the working=

i

men? Ne

@

ither the architecture nor the maseums or the night 1life of
the metropolis seem to excite him considerablys Everythling turned out
to be glmost exactly es he had imsgined. The young man from Ecuador
wes far from being surprised by the Statue of Liberty,Rockefeller
Center,Wall Street or Washington Bridge. The movlies have femiliarized
the whole woid with these much-vaunted sights.

"And then,the Amerlican novelistsl" he observes, iee-wedesipwens
wisslpeuEpend. 111s face beaming with uratitude. "Their deseriptions
are so lively,so precide... I feel at home in the United Stetes becguse
I've resd Dreiser and idemmimmbe Upton Sincleir and John Dos Passos."

He considers "An American Tragedy" the greetest novel written in

this country. dmong the younger writers he admires Steinbeck &nd

Hemingway (perticularly "For Whom the Bell Tolls") and Dos Passos,




- -

proudly "my friend.

geveral times,Upton Sinclalr.
Bt 1 ke 41 14 t+tarat 1 I T P o |
Obviously,what he seeks in llterature 1s,prim rilly,the socisl
program - the political messege. 3ut his opinions are not stundardized

reaction.

He hes read a great deal,with a keen,im somewhat indiscriminatlve

e

uriosity - not only the lLatin American classics and contemporaries

but also auite s few of the modern Europeans and even some of the
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speaks also of (Glesdkov and
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v leprities. But the two grest

o
]
oD
o
ct
e
@
H
Ln’
3
<
-
4E]
pars
[
[1e]

he insists,sre Romain Rolland and Thomas kann.
Ortega ¥ Gasset? - Interesting,stimleting; but,afte

"

sopher of a decadent society.
The Surrealists? - He becomes & little evasive: "Yes,of course...

I know... André Gide,Cocteau...

(Poor André Breton! Pauvre Coctesul! This is fame...)

"Do vou like Gide?
Enrique Gil Gilbert,with one of those radiant,irresistible smiles:
; 1

B rl'- litt 19 . e -1

Nhat makes his attitude toward foreign cultures so touching is
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of lesrning and a resolute oppo=
=

sition. For,while he cannot help belng deeply attracted by the mellow

accomplishments of those older,more established civilizetions;he
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influences. "The South-American writers," he declares, "used to be home=

sick for Burope,even if they had never Dbeen over there. But matters

heve changed,during the last fifteen years or so. Now,we reco
task: to build and to improve our own independent culture."

He hardlv knew European writers when he published his first book,

L4 (L-;-:. L?NH

a collection of short stories. He was only eighteen years olq}andfﬂgn

A

reports himself,with

n

greeted with indignstion and epplause," - as h

(]

a sort of pugnacious satisfaction. The spiritual leader to whom he

owes most,is José Carlos lariategui,the Peruvian revolutionary. lhere
| 28
is a very strong and moving light in Gilbert's eyes aﬁktellsA'he story

of Karistegul who went to Europe after the first liorld Wer,and didn't
. Outy ¢l d""’_‘?,.
find things so0 5oodﬁnnd described whet he had seen in an excitling book,

I
Escena Contemporanea. And then,he founded a magazine, Ameuta,that be=

came very famous and fascinated Enrique when he was a high school
boy and wrote his first 5torig3. "Mariategul was &8 great revolutionary,"
declares the young novelist from Ecuador, "and a very greet man.”

They are revolutionaries as well - Enrique Gil Gilbert and the
literary group in his hometown, "E1l Grupo de Gueyaquil",of which he
is an asctive and fasithful member. It's noffolklore whaet they want to
produce. Of course,they are interested in the age-old cultural tressures
of their continent., Yet, "An Indian 1is,above all,a human being - an
exploited, suffering man."

Gilbert's first novel, Our Dally Bread (for which he wes glven the

prize) deals with the conditions on an Ecudorian rice-plantation,

It 1is,sccording to the eritics,g story full of "a deeply native fee=
oUservves

ling." But the young novelistlrr-inanﬂz "The dresme of the poor is the

same - everywhere, Only the scenery changes."




Is he & "Marxist"? The term sounds strangely meaningless when
applied to this emotional asekeskesssesd vouth. The revelutionary
tradition of his country and his own socisl pathos - flamboyant,

be confounded with the
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rthodoxy of any party line." leomsimemeshammininoemesimme s
waierebncsaliSpRteasRTeeenpiaasilimealy (¢ Dclicves thet ® man is

fundsmentally good,and that power is apt to corrupt his
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goodness,and that & chenge of social cond itions 1s desirable 4
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initely so. Nobody,he savs

Nazis? Of course: def
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is for them in the Latin American countries,except the very rich

and 'mr‘r nesty people,
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Jut,on the other hand,is Britain so very good? He disspproves of

and Britein should improve while they are fighting,and should

everywhere, = Do you think,we ask him,that Hitler's victory

would disturb the peaceful developments of your Latin-americsan

{G
(] 1]

republics? - Undoubtedly so,he confirms. "If Hitler rules over

Europe,he conquers the Americas ss well,"
S : ® i
So this war,then,is your wer ss well?

lie nelther denies nor admits it. He knows the universsl charscter

of all problems,dangers end struggles,and that what haprens to a8y




in Londen or Saloniki have conseguences tomorr 1 aveoculd
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Yet it cannot but mske a difference whether one watches he Hur
trepgedy from New York or from Ecuador. 4 fellow like Enrign i1
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i1lbert is,not aloof from anything that happens ere,but prima=
rilly concerned with the joys and sorrows ar Juties which are the
ibstance,the pride and the erux of his own daily life. | rows
school where he tesches
as ¢ riter, ix
("and s pre o]
) ,and the house where he lives with his family - an old
Spanish mansion with thick stone walls,nicely cool,even in ¢ iottest
time of the year...
And he adds,somewhat abruptly but with a convincing wermth:"Be=
sides,Hitler can't win,in the long run: simply because all of us
are against him - you,snd myself,snd my pels 1avaquild, and your
friends in Paris and Berlin 1,and the people here in the
street. All decent folks sre sgeinst him. So how ecould he win?"
ay you be right,Enrique Gil Gilbert of Ecuador! liey you be never
De forced to reconsider your glowing feith in the human race, the
culturael mission of Ecuador,the doctrines of Karl lMarx,the persuessive
power of left-wing literature end the ultimete triumph of justice!
a8y vou be ;&10?;& to continue your life asnd work,sccordinz to the
\ 9‘""1‘5‘;’ -
idesls ‘rc‘;";‘% - not disturbed by those sinister force h
you confound - a little naively! - with "decac
/e are sure that you know how to treat the restive youngsters of

uayaguld, beceuse you are young yourself. lie

first novel is fine,and that

don!'t doub

novels to come

t that

may

be even
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