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out of a plethora of cultural mate-
rials, and, as the Seminar presen-
tations revealed, many voices in-
formed and resonated together in
her own voice — the voices of
great religious and cultural tradi-
tions, the voices of other great ar-
tists of Classical, Russian, French,
German, English and American lit-
erature, and the lesser known
voices of folk and domestic art —
to each of which she listened with
reverence and engagement. Like
so many of her fictional exemplars
(I think offhand of Jim Burden,
Alexandra Bergson, Thea Kron-
borg), Cather perceived intuitively
the connection between personal

and racial memory, between par-

ish and world. Out of this vibrant
cultural diversity she created an
authentic and effective self, art,
and civilization. The suppression or
rigid segregation of those diverse
elements brought death. “Only
connect!” pleaded E. M. Forster,
but Cather’s forte was recognizing
and, with deceptive ease, portray-
ing connections. | think this is why
it seems so naturai to us, as critics,
that we carry on and carry through
those connections — across cen-
turies, across continents, across
cultures, across consciousnesses
— which Cather now delicately
and subtly, now emphatically and
explicitly, established and invited
us to pursue.

As | kept murmuring to brother
and sister seminarians all week, |
felt myself a gleeful tourist in “a
scholar’s Disneyland.” But as Mii-
dred Bennett pointed out to a car
full of us, in her spirited way — as
we drove through the placid early
summer greenness of Hastings,
oohing and aahing over the quiet
beauty of the landscape and the re-
laxed kindliness of its people —
Nebraska is not Disneyiand, any
more than America is; there is
something precious about the
Great Plains and the way of life
which has been nutured here
which more favorably represents
American culture than the super-
market of commercial thrill rides
which our increasingly centralized
and depersonalizing media repre-
sents as ‘“the American Way."”

| felt this as | wandered (ostensibly
in search of dinner) up Eim Street
along sun-drenched deep green
cornfields and oceans of bright
yelliow wheat which, dancing and
straining towards the sun in their
disciplined rows and domesticated
thickets, seemed an idea made ac-
tual, a dream wrestled into reality
by the spirit and ingenuity of
human beings. What Alexandra
Bergson made, technocracy and
agribusiness are fast remaking and
repossessing, and the irony of a
depopulated heartland stole upon
me even as | drank in the slow
beauty of the prairie horizon and
began to ‘‘recover’” a sense of
natural time and sensual aware-
ness which actually | had never
really experience before. Later, on
the Cather Memorial Prairie we
fanned out, many in hopes of so
separating themselves from the
group that they might for the first
time experience, if only for a few
moments, what it's like to be the

- only human eiement in the entire

landscape, to experience the
shape of the planet and the sounds
that the earth makes. Someone
said, ‘it was as if I'd had this ex-
perience before’ — referring to a
look into Cather’s Red Cloud attic
bedroom — ‘“‘and then | realized
that | had, of course: Cather had
described it so powerfully and
clearly in her novels that | had
been here before!” it was the
same on the prairie, for me, on an
evening when a few of us stayed
behind to photograph the prairie
sunset only to discover that the
project was somehow absurd, be-
cause the experience one wished
to capture involved more senses
than the optic and finer shades of
light — unless it were Lucia Woods
behind the lens. | found, as | stood
there in near darkness, that Cather
stood beside and inside me, gently
guiding me into an experience and
insight which would not have been
available to me without her: recali-
ing some beautiful elements of My
Antonia and '"Neighbour Rosicky,”
| understood suddenly, more fully
than 1| had ever done before, why
Cather’'s Jim Burden recalls the
precious individuality of Antonia’s
face so urgently and with such
reverence. | could feel/see the
rareness of wagon wheels briefly
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pressing these grasses, see/hear
the young vitality in Annie Sadilek’s
face, amazingly personal. | had
always been confused by Cather’s
passion for the word ‘‘personal-
ity,” but | felt perplexed no longer.
Out here on the prairie, natural
detail is so subtie (big bluestem
grasses; buffalo grasses) that it
can seem nonexistent, and human
detail is so very different, and so
scarce, that one would cherish the
single soul in all its individuality, for
as such it would always appear to
us, outlined against the vastness of
prairie grasses and environment.
Where the architecture of human
endeavors clutters the horizon
ironically, the value of any single
human being is obscured.

If Cather’s was the genius of
making connections, the genius of
this Seminar, it seemed to me, was
the way in which it encouraged the
sort of connection and recognition
| found myself experiencing out
there in the fields; by its deliberate
integration of intellectual and sen-
sual connections between the
words which were Cather’s tools
and the human experiences she
sought to make real and significant
for us. Lectures such as “*Willa Ca-
ther and the Russians’ (David
Stouck), “The Dantean Journey in
Cather’s Catholic Trilogy’’ (John J.
Murphy), “‘Foodways of Wiila Ca-
ther’’ (Roger Welsch) and ‘‘Fine
and Folk Art in The Song of the
Lark (Jean Schwind) — these
only a sampling from the feast —
reminded us of the muitiple tradi-
tions on which Cather drew and,
perhaps most importantly, to
which she referred in the confi-
dence that her readers would rec-

ognize the references and give, in

their own reading, body and ex-
pression to “‘the thing not named."”
But we were exposed not only to
lectures but to slide presentations,
films (Cather readers easily pass
over a brief reference to Camille as
the play which so moved Jim and
Lena in My Antonia but to see the
film, earnest, Garbo-respiendent
theater, in the context of a Cather
Seminar, is to see through a lens
very like the one Cather urged
upon us, and to extend and expand
the novel beyond its words so that,
once again, it gestures effectively
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toward ‘the thing not named”), a
dancical, a vocalist (Marshall
Christensen, “the barnyard Pava-
rotti: solo, baritone-bass, solemnly
belting out ‘‘Bless This House'' in a
Red Cloud gymnasium, with ac-
companist, so much as if right out
of The Song of the Lark and Lucy
Gayheart). And though the days
were filled with fiberous discus-
sion, we were often still and listen-
ing — sometimes to one another,
and sometimes to the wind in the
grasses.

With the Scholars ...

Marilyn Arnold, Brigham Young
University, Provo, Utah, currently
is editing John March’s “‘Hand-
book to Willa Cather,” preparatory
to publication.

* * *

John Murphy, Brigham Young
University, Provo, Utah, is revising
his Dante and Cather paper for
publication, doing a paper on Ca-
ther and Elizabeth Madox Roberts
for the Kentucky panel of WLA,
writing a paper involving Cather for
the Rocky Mountain MLA in Octo-
ber, and preparing a Professor of
the Year lecture at BYU in Septem-
ber. His big projects are a book-
length study of My Antonia for
Twayne Masterwork Studies ser-
ies, and editing Death Comes for
the Archbishop for the Cather
Scholarly Edition. He is also re-
viewing Cather and other criticism
for American Literary Scholarship
1986, as well as gathering gems
for the Cather number of Literature
and Belief (the BYU magazine) and
the WCPM newsletter Literary
Issue. _

* *x %

Susan J. Rosowski published
The Voyage Periious: Willa Ca-
ther’s Romanticism, November,
1986, University of Nebraska
Press “‘Willa Cather and the Fatal-
ity of Place: O Pioneers!, My An-
tonia, and A Lost Lady in Geog-
raphy and Literature in Meeting of
the Disciplines, edited by William

Mallory and Paul Pimpson-Housley,
Syracuse University Press, 1987.
She also had an essay on Willa Ca-
ther, Jules Breton and the French
Rural Tradition in The Rural Vision:
France and America in the Late
Nineteenth Century, University of
Nebraska Press, 1987. Work in
progress includes editing the Mod-
ern Language Association volume,
Approaches to Teaching My An-
tonia and with James Woodress
serves as general Editor of the Ne-
braska Scholarly Edition of Willa
Cather. During the past academic
year she taught a Cather seminar
at the University of Nebraska-
Lincoln, served as Academic Di-
rector of the National Seminar on
Willa Cather, also presides over
the Western Literature Association
as President and will host the WLA
at Lincoin, Nebraska, October 15-
17, 1987.

* * *

James Woodress' Willa Cather:
A Literary Life will be out in Octo-
ber. All Cather scholars will want
this exhaustive and definitive study
which reads like a novel, but shows
excellent basic scholarship.

* * *

Will other Cather scholars
please report what they are doing
in this field?

Board Members at the
Third National Seminar...

Bruce Baker read a paper,
“From Region to the World: Two
Allusions in A Lost Lady.”

As moderator, Robert Knoll
opened the first session with an in-
troduction and discussion among
Cather scholars.

Lucia Woods Lindley gave a
slide show **Still and Still Moving in
the Cather Worid."”

Marcelia Van Meter served, in
her own terms, as ‘‘Go-fer’ girl.
She met planes and buses, and re-
turned participants to their des-
tined places of departure. She also
ran many errands for the staff and
scholars.

Page 8

Mildred R. Bennett gave a slide
show about the growth of the Willa
Cather Pioneer Memorial and Edu-
cational Foundation.

With WCPM . ..

Harry Obitz gave us an ex-
cellent showcase wherein we dis-
piay the Acoma pottery that Aneta
Murray presented to us and an
autographed photo of Julie Harris,
a memento of her visit at Spring
Conference, for which she refused
any compensation, returning our
check as her membership gift to
the WCPM.

Helen Cather Southwick
brought us a middy blouse and the
suit that Willa Cather wore when
she received the Gold Medal for
Fiction of the National Institute of
Arts and Letters, New York, 1944,

News from Abroad ...

Harue Tawarada who teaches
English at a University in Tokyo
wrote that she would like to help in
our campaign to raise a million
dollars to continue making Red
Cloud and Cather Country an inter-
national culture center. She cannot
visit us at this time but she sent a
check which would be equal to a
trip to Red Cloud, the first gift
toward our goal. Her check for
$2,203.10 has been deposited in
the endowment fund. She writes:
*Feeling happy and honored | am
sending you the check (enclosed)
to be used as a very modest starter
for your future projects at Willa
Cather Pioneer Memorial. This is to
mark my first trip to Red Cloud,
though vicarious this time.”

From The China Daily, Beumg,
Friday, May 8, 1987:

“Cather grew up in America
when the country was predomi-
nantly agrarian. She saw it turned
into an industrial nation with. a
modern society based on mass
production. The pioneering spirit of
Americans of that period and their
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values as reflected in her novels,
therefore, may inspire us to carry
out our modernization programme.”’

Jean Tsien of the Foreign Lan-
guage Institute at Beijing who or-
ganized the symposium to remem-
ber the 40th anniversary of Willa
Cather’s death took her doctoral
work with James Miller of the Uni-
versity of Chicago. She spoke at
the 1983 Spring Conference and
attended the 1983 National Cather
Seminar. She will edit the 1988
special literary issue of our news-
letter. The WCPM sent Cather sou-
venirs for Dr. Tsien to distribute to
scholars.

Coming Attractions . ..

On August 15, the Red Cloud
post office will issue a first day
10-cent stamp of Chief Red Cloud.
The WCPM, in connection with the
other museums of Red Cloud, will
have a first day issue envelope
with a picture of Red Cloud, a
peace pipe and a drawing of Willa
Cather’s home, a plow against the
sun, and the words ‘“‘Home of Willa
Cather.”

Anyone who collects first day
issues and stamps may have this
envelope mailed from Red Cloud
on August 15 for a cost of $1.25.
Please order at once.

* * *

The Western Literature Associa-
tion meets in Lincoln October
15-17. They will visit Red Cloud on
the 17th. if possible, plan to join us
at WLA.

* * *

On December 7, the 114th anni-
versary of Willa Cather’s birth, the
Rev. Dean Bartholomew of the
- Hastings Pro-Cathedral will hold a
high requiem mass at the Red
Cloud Episcopal Church at twelve
noon. We invite all of you.

* * *

We have photographs of four
seasons in Cather Country by
James Goble and Beverly Cooper

available for purchase. You may
rent or purchase the slide presen-
tation of My Antonia Country from
the WCPM. You will also receive a
cassette tape with audible or in-
audible slide progression.

From O Pioneers!

A woman stooping low over
ground cherries

Did not notice

As a cold black hand

Snuffed out the sun setting.

An icy breeze kicked up under

Her long loose skirt

winding up between her legs

Chilling her — distracting her from
her rhythmic picking.

She knew the wind

But ignored it

And took small strength

By licking the salt on her lips.

Picked cherries dropped

Into the foid of her skirt
As she held it up
Letting her naked legs glow.

In the last orange light before dusk

Her black eyes fixed on the
distance

Scanning the deserted prairie.

Not even a tree kept her company.

She should have gone home

To escape the cold dark.

But she continued to harvest,

The field grew black, angry and the
moon laughed.

— Greg John
Monrovia, California
June, 1987

1990 National Seminar

Dr. Susan Rosowski announces
tentative plans for the Fourth Na-
tional Seminar to be held in the
Southwest in 1990. Those of you
who have requested that we visit
the Southwest will want to keep
1990 in mind and watch for future
announcements.
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Cather Interest in Russia

The following letter from Donald
Paneth is quoted in its entirety:
Dear Mrs. Bennett,

Alexander Taukatch, of the So-
viet Union, and I, United States,
share an office as editors of the
Yearbook of the United Nations.
Recently, Alex brought in an article
by A. S. Mulyarchik, a leading So-
viet expert on American literature.
The article, entitled, ‘Across the
Literary America,” appeared in the
March 1987 issue of the monthly
magazine, USA: Economy, Politics,
Ideology, published by the Institute
of the United States and Canada,
USSR Academy of Sciences. in the
following passage, which Alex
translated and which | thought
would be of interest to readers of
the Newsletter, Mulyarchik writes
of Willa Cather:

“The state of Nebraska is
the ‘literary homeland’ of
Willa Cather, a wonderful
writer, regrettably too little
known in the Soviet Union.
Her best works, beginning
with the novel O Pioneers!
(1913), are a tribute to the
enterprise and courage of a
host of trailblazers from far
away, who braved great risks
to discover the virgin lands of
the American Midwest. For
the characters populating her
books, the energetic people
— white as well as indian —
and the boundless expanses
that surrounded Cather from
her early childhood, re-
-mained the symbols of a free
and happy life, a kind of life
that harried penny-wise city-
dwellers could only dream of.
All these impressions came
to the young Cather during
her student years in Lincoin,
and even earlier, in the dusty
town of Red Cloud, which
now boasts a Memorial Cen-
ter devoted to her works. It
consists not only of a house
turned museum but also of
some 610 acres of prairie.
Close by, at a village ceme-
tery, one can find the grave of
Annie Pavelka, the prototype
of the protagonist in Cather’s
novel My Antonia (1918),
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