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Lonely life of
a ‘practice wife’

The Girl From the Coast
By Pramoedya Ananta Toer;
tranlatd by Willm Samucls

i 80 PACES,

Plety ofpeope have known the
ony of losing
e power ‘llrg oday'scqiv-
lo

ake Wobegon Days,” in which the
author mourns his 1974 misplace-
QR cri

“Lam tll waiting for
it to come
“Try to imagine what
it must feel like 10 lose
not a day’s work but a decade’s, and
you may get some idea of the
ent that the Nobel-touted
donesian writer Pramoedya Ananta
Toer lives with every da

il all that remains of an early
trilogy whose second and third man-

As we discover in the book's reve-
iptive epilogue, “The

clnld Iluhmu a happy, un amul
girl from a humble fishing village,
whom a Muslim aristocrat from the

city spirits away o become his latest
“practice wife.”

The girl leaves family and friends
behind for a life of stullifying privi-
lege and loneliness behind Ih(- walls
of her husband's manor, her only
confidante a wise maidservant who
rebuffs all the girl’s attempts to treat
her as an equal. Only after the girl
bears her lord and master a daughter
does she ultimately learn just how

dispensable a
practice wife

At first “The
Girl From the
Coast” can

Tead as a fairly
straightforward

:muud life and
i favor of her
old, pri one. We ve seen this
i(orybelnﬂ‘. from Rousseau to Ishi to
“Sweet Home Alabama,” though
rarely so gracefully told as here.
Where sophisticated ways come off in
these archetypal stories as materialis-
tic, sexist and intolerant, country
manners tum out 1o be egalitar
matriarchal and cheerfully accept
What sets “The Girl From the
Coast” apart and makes it glow, is the
tremendous psychological acuity Toer
brings to the subtlest of hurman inter-
actions. The book's centerpicce comes
when the girl can't take her opulent,
cloistered life any more and retums to
her village for a visit. Heartbreakingly,
even her parents now treat her like an
empress instead of a human being.
She goes home looking for affection
and finds only defer
Purely on the level of dialogue and
scene craft, Toer's mrhmges are
|mm'h of the

brusieu @
cawn

Bisa. Russeit /The Clotsle

Tony Horwitz follows
Capt. Cook’s route and finds
what’s left in his wake

Global

swarming

Reviewed by John McMurtrie
CukoNICLE STArY WaiTER

ony Horwitz has done it again. In his earlier,
eting book, “Confederates in the Attic,” he jour-
myN mmuy\ the S with to explore the rich and

my legacy Civil War. With the same
= insight, up.u mindedness and laugh-out-
loud humor, he undertakes another daunting
quest in “Blue Latitudes” - to travel scross the globe in scarch
of the memory of Capt. James Cook, the 18th century English
explo led him, as he p

1 has been be-

1 1 think it possible for Blue

%

0’

Cook may have ventured to the endsof  atitudes

the Earth — his three major voyages took

Iim to such far away places as Australia  BOIdlY Going

and Alaska — but for all his asio Where Captain
Cook Has Gone

simply unknown. In a typical exchange Before
during his own adventurcs, Horwitz ap- By Tony
proaches a vendor in Tahiti, one of sever-  Horwitz
al places Gook visited. “Connaissez-vous  yengy noLt. 416
Capitaine Cook?” he asks, only to be met  FACES, 516
wih ablank sate,then iven a Coke
card of Cook, Horwitz finds, the
remains a hotly debated subject, often along racial lincs
— not unlike the Civil War in much of the South. Touring New
Zealand, which Cook sailed to in 1769, Horwitz i invited by a
group of Maori, the native islanders, 10 a discussion on the pro-
posed wording for a new statue that Cook buffs are backing
“James Cook was a fine seaman, a great captain and an honest
man,” the text reads. Hearing this, the Maori are furious; ane of
them angrily offers an alternative: “Here’s where the first mur-
derer stood.”

Traveling the world while reading Cook's journals, Horwitz
di hat thetrut than

most would like o believe. Some he meets go so far as o e

wradual llr:rsh.ndnwm;. That l may
ot tum out as planned, the comple:
ityas she comes to understand
her parents both love and fear her —
Toer shapes it all with an the impossi
ble finesse of a master glassblower.
“Dear God,” the banished girl
eventually prays, when she’s separat.
Along the lines of o
our idea of what is “re

lende) fits Alev Ly
“Seven Houses.” Crout
oo and Paris-based

muother, though she did
hw mother’s milk.”
Toer has translated Steinbeck into
id it shows. Like Stein.
beck Iu s unafraid of large emotions and “T

» KIPEN;: Page M5 | ical
s Tears"). In herr

“m|t| >

E-mail Day ut Kipen at dhipen@sf
chroniclecom.

" mum by Gas
cfa Mirquez, Carlos Fuentes, Isabel
e Croutier’s new! Wmuk

and raised in Turkey, wrote two nonfic
n..um:suunlmhu and the Middle.
(“Hi

an
\"l he
w book she focuses again
on Turkey and spins memory, knowledge
lore and history into a highly imaginative

aeven
Houses
By Alev
Lytle
Croutier

ATRIA
106 PAGES; $24

Iaml]v'ﬂm'«m"mngrln 20th century

n Houses™ is the panoramic story
« of Turkish wo
the Ipekgi silk-making family who
their way through the ebb and flow of
wealth, su(m\Irudmn.llnlmul country's

is

A sixth sense through four generations

Reviewed by Eliza Wilmerding

turbulent history. There s the widow, Es-  pervasive them
‘ma, whose love for anoth

hroughout the book.
rmanisforbid-  Croutier's measured prose is amtistic
dem e nie, Papatys, whose family  and sensuous Hvlannglu‘lIml\mmluh
can't help her because “only God has the

right to interfere between a husband and
a wife.” There is beautiful Aida, who ig-
nores the wise men's warnings and suffers
the consequences; Maria, who keeps her
identity secret to shield her family from \ s,
danger. There is the protective Camilla, ligion and the work of charms. The
who fightsevl it and curses to give  oundarics beween fact and fction
birth to y. Finally, there is Es. blurred. And, as Allende © d, “all
ma's granddaughter, Amber, who con- '+ CROUTIER: Page M4
nects with elders, comes ¢ e
the pull between “progress” and recon-  Eliza Witmerding is a San Francisco
necting with her country’s old soul — a

Copyright © 2026 Newspapers.com. All Rights Reserved.
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The houses tell stories

» CROUTIER
Fram Page M1

that which is important in our
lives has a place in literature —
our sense of amily, relgion, and
superstition, t00.”

The magic begins with the
rators. The women's stories
are told by the voices of the seven
houses they inhabit over the de-
cades. The houses listen and peer

to the thoughts, prayers and
pekgi family.
“They have opinions, manipulate
situations, feel love and pain an
keep spirits.

Family members also have
surprising abilities. Some have a
sixth sense that they use to save
cach other. One character, like
the Hellenic gods who wepl pre-
cious stones, weeps diamands
when she hears of a lost lover.

n the Greeks set Lamir
(which was kniown as Smyrna) on
fire, Esma prays for ice while her
maid makes a charm and prays
for rain; the heavens answer with
hail (“melting like a salve
our burning flesh ... The whil
ity buried in a cloud of black
mist. Like its women. The whole
city weeping for human stupidi-
ty. As the world wept for the
city”).

There are other surreal
scenes: A young patriarch, angry
at the loss of his family's silk
fortune, hurls a coffee cup out
the window; it shatters and im-
beds into the cement below
forming a mosaic of a silk moth,
A mother reincarnates as a bird.
Chosts frequent both dreams
and reality.

Yet “Seven Houses” depends
on history as much as myth.
Aside from a minor historical
sketch near its beginning, the
book shows how Turkey's trans-

formations affects the Tpekgis
both as the changes happen and
later, when, as aged characters,
they remember the past. Follow.
ing the defeat of the Ottomans,
the Greeks invade and hl:m
much of lzmir including part of
i e
10 join Mustafa Kemal Ataturk's
Liberation Army. After the Turks
win their independence, Ataturk
embarks on a course of swift
form and Western-style modern-
ization. Esma's sons lear a new
alphabet. Men abandon tradi-
tior dwear. Women_ burn
their veils. Children ogle Holly-
wood movie stars. People move
into hot hu(u.,nm Jith plumt>
ing and away from their villag
ol £ e = ]
past (... imitating forms
did not undm:and homes ihat
did not belong to them” ). Some
political leaders acirak
ward fundamentalism.

‘The spirit of cne of the houses
(one that's been bulldozed and
built_over) sadly contemplates
the change in people and towns:

“Their confidence gone, they
became unfathomable ... They
hid belind the emptiness ... or
Tocked their women behind lat-
tices, behind veils to cover their
hame, which they couldn't con-
tain. They had lost their souls. ..
The houses disappeared. The
boxes rose vertically and multi-
plied. People above, people be-
low, and people on each side.

ook at us now.”

A vist to Turkey by Esma's
Califomiabom great grand-
daughter brings the novel — and
the family — full circle and re-
faith and the power of
We're left with a rich tale
that scems like a series of vivid
dreams. It took Croutier seven
‘years o write “Seven Houses” It
was worth the wait. @

THOMAS
STEINBECK

[ Down T0 A SoUNDLESS SEA |

Do¥N 30

‘i g

“Thomas Steinbeck writes
‘ with grace ) E
passion ’

This is authentic,

Steinbeck
literary tradition

continmies with the

wry collection
1 on the
Northern
.fJUmumurM
by the son of the
great American

navelist

1ce, authority, and
Pat Conroy

honest American

writing. The kind of writing a father

would be proud of.”

Terrence MeNally
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I'll Take You There
By Joyce Carol Oates
ECO0, 49 PAGES 2595

anluml Book Award recipi-
ent Joyee LamLOJI(-s who
has published, to date, §7 vol-
umes of fiction, short siories, no
vellas, poetry, plays, essays and
juvenilia — is a wniter whom 1
often read and even now and then
0y, Hm I mever thiill to her
d Iy I read her because
she's a hl). by skilled formalist,
someone to leam writing from,
And 0 it’s as a kind of nnially

d
aloud why not a single one of her
ks — though all highly com-
petent and seamlessly crafted —
the sort of book that | would
choose to wash up with on a des-
et island.

The answer is, Oates doesn't
take risks. She remains safely
within the confines of her capa-
bilities and experience. In a way,
her books are like the age we live
n — brash but unimaginative.

“Tll Take You There,” her lat-
est novel, offers some potentially
large themes: the account of a
young woman’s rite of passage
the early '60s through eruel col
lege sorority life and interracial
love, greasy-lipstick sexuality and
literary breakthrough

Occasionally, the mousy narra-
tor tries to take on the establish-
ment (it is the 605, after all), as
when she announces her partially
Jewish ancestry to her WASPish,
biased pledge sisters and they
whisper about it among them.
selves, or when she falls in love
with  brilliant black doctoral
candidate (the civil rights move-
ment is just getting under way)
and a beer can is thrown al the
brave young couple by rowdies in
a car, Oh yes, and in one of the
novel's climactic scencs, the dean
of women makes an off-color re-
mark about the inadvisability of
interracial dating and the narrator
upts.

Yet overall, experiencing the
*60s through Oates’ suburban sen-
sibility and prose is like listening
1o the Rolling Stones “Satisfac-
tion" played on a kazoo. Like
‘most of her works, “I'll Take You

REVIEWS IN BRIEF

There” simply doesn't take us
anywhere important to be.
= Alan Karufman

Life Itself!

ByElaine Dundy
VIRACO, 400 PAGES 51455

lhl l]E

e was a little girl wlm Ilwd
unhappily i great luxury on
Central Park West and on Park
Avenue. At the end of her fasci-
nating memoir, “Life Iisclfl,”
which concludes in 2001, Elaine
Dundy is happily ensconced at
the opposite end of the continent
in the Park-La Brea complex, an
urban village alive with multicul-
tural complexity in midtown Los
Angeles.

In the years between these
perches, she moved to Paris and
then to London, where she mar-
ried the already-eminent theater
eritic Kenneth Tynan and wrole
two well-received novels, “The
Dud Avocade” and “The Old
Man and Me.” After her divorce
in the 1960, she struggled with
depression and  addiction  bul
managed to wrile successful
books about Peter Finch and El-
vis Presley.

For the dozen years of her
union with Tynan, Dundy met a
huge variety of

liams and EmestHemingway.
But as readers of Tynan's diaries
will know, there was a price to
pay: specifically, his predilection
for imposing sadistic sexual acts
upon her, “Life liself® provides

Life Itself!

ELAINE DUNDY

_J

Dundy with 4 chance to tell her
side of things, which certainly
lances her ex-husband's ac-
count, which attempled to por-
tray the sadist-as-victim

She pulls no punches in reveal-
ingg details of the unpleasant side
of hier marriage to Tynan. But she
also evokes the joys of those days,
and there is a notable lack of
bitterness, which leaves & much
better taste in the mouth of the
reader id Tynan's diaries.
Having written a passage such as
this, no wonder she can avow at
book's end that she is “content™

“We did bad things to each
nuu-r. Ken and 1, but maybe for

e the worst is that even now |
ulmul let this stat stan
without tacking on, in self-ving
cation, oh, but he did much worse
things to me than | to him. lsu’t it
sad that even twenty years after
his death 'm still impelled to add
that?

“Because in the final reckon-
ing, in the adding up of debits an
credits, | see that | am more in-
debted 1o him than debited. So,
really, isn't it absurd that the less-
er debt, of gratitude, | pay, but the
grcllzf ane, of forgiveness, | de-

— Mastin Rubin

In the Deep Heart’s
Core

By Michael Johnston
GROVE PRESS, 123 PAGES 522

reenville, Miss, is a place
Cuhm he violence of mod-
ern urban life and the prejudiced
thinking of the Old South feed on
each other, Families in white

IN THE Deer Hia

T T —

neighborhoods poal money to
purchase houses for sale, prevent-
ing black families from buyi
them. Families in black neighbor.
hoods struggle under the heavy
burden of poverty and violence.
Its here, “In the Decp Heart's

re” that 22yearold Michael
johnsion, a Teach for America
volunteer, is sent to teach English
at Greenville High School.

Once a top school, Greenville
High has descended into a night-
mare of crime, violence and
teacher intimidation by students
— some of whom have been in
high school long enough to have
completed it twice. Johnston be-
gins his tenure as an idealistic
young educator but soon realizes
the grim realities of the situation.
His memoir paints a picture i
many shades of frustration, anger
and hope. The students’ percep.
tion of their own failures propel
them deeper into the abyss of &
bleak future.

But Johnston chronicles both
the bleak and the bright. s in his
one-on-one encounters with the
kids genuinely trying to emerge
from the chaos around them that
a faint glimmer of hope shines
through. It's these same moments
that restore Johuston's faith in
both the students he's struggling
to get through to and the purpose
of his being there.

“In the Deep Heart's Core” is
more than just a memoir. It's 8
startling glimpse into the under.

ﬁ

'sa
touching tale of Impv where there
often seems 1o be none.

Trying to make sense of Capf. Cook’s legacy

» COOK
From Page M1

(one of which Horwitz, also drunk, hilariously
recounts). While no saint, Cook, for the most
pan, natives with tolerance and re-
Horwitz writes. (His crewmen, chas-

sponded in kind, beating and stabbing him to

death.

forwitz argues, because
e first Westerner 1o explore such a
st part of the globe, he drew a map of it

“much like the one we know today. . .. Cook,
in sum, pioneered the voyage we are stll on,
for good and ill

Horwitz could have written a dry account of

Cook while sitting at home in Virginia, poring
over musty volumes. But thinking back to his
childhood, when he captained a tiny sailboat
{“Wet Dream”), the former journalist chose to
o on an odyssey of his owr
familiar-sounding words not
but of James Kirk, of “Star Trek,
man has gone before!”
an had already gone be

him, so Horwitz had to improvise. But he does
a remarkable job of it, volunteering us a gru
on a replica of Cook's first ship, the
vour, in the Northwest; hopping aboard flimsy
yachts in the South Pacific; and having a
miserable time on a hellish ferry in Alaskan
waters. All this sloshing about gives him a
deep appreciation of what sailing must have
been like for Cook and his erews — of the 94
crewmen who boarded the Endeavour, 36 died
of disease or accidents.

Horwitz's voyage also allows him to chroni-
cle his own peity miseries (o far greater effect
than the sober-minded Cook would have ven-
tured. Besides, Cook didn' travel with Rog
Williamson, ahard-drinking, wise-cracking
Australian buddy of Horwitz's who joins the
author for several legs of his journey.

“Think about it,” Roger says after he and
Horwitz tour French Polynesia, which, {o their
disappointment, is swarming with fourists and
litered with trash. “Thiose blokes on the Dol
phin? They were scurvy-wracked, sex-mad, fed
on biscuits full of weevils. Any place off that
ship would have looked like paradise.

Naturally, much of the world that Cook
explored has changed dramatically, and Hor-
orever sharp-eyed, conveys a sense of the
- betwe and present with
cccaomy and wi. “The ground lel spongy

the chill air moist and penetrating” he ob-
serves al Cook's birth site
fic roared in the distance. An India
wandered past in buckskins, gnawing on a
candy ba

Cook's voyages, were, in a way, failur
0 ar 45 he did ot discover 2 mythical "South
and” in the Pacific and wasn't able o find a
Northwest Passage between the Pacific and
Atlantic. But Horwitz argues that
discovery and the puncturing of n
is main accomplishments, “an apy
egacy for (he hardheaded navigalor.”

Near the end of his final voyage, however,
Cook must have f ot to de-
spair. Also, his illness and exhaustion no doubi
took their toll. While in Hawaii, he lost his
usual cool, and the ensuing confrontation
with islanders cost him his life.

Today, 3 monument stands not far from
where Cook was killed. When Horwitz visits
the obelisk, he finds it marked with this mes
sage: “Whitey Go Home.” As elsewhere in ihe
% d by most
nny, who
has inherited the job of caretaker for the
monument. “Funny to think, o't i, \mu\

says, “th iy family's looking after a m
ment (02 man our own ancestors probably
helped knock off” &
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