
of republicanism that views the concept as a 
retrospective invention of today's historians. 
Though expertly done, these insider pieces 
will be of limited use to readers who are not 
members of the guild. 

In fairness to the editors, they did not cre- 
ate the lapses, lacunae, and lunacies of con- 
temporary "American thought." However 
regrettable, the enormous gap between aca- 
demic and democratic discourse is real, and 
this book could not help but reflect it. At the 
same time, the many outstanding essays col- 
lected in this volume-examples of intellec- 
tual history at its best-offer hope that the 
gap may yet be closed. 

-Wilfred M. McClay 

LEWIS CARROLL: 
A Biography. 
By Morton N. Cohen. 
Knopf. 577 pp. $35 

Lewis Carroll (Charles Lutwidge 
Dodgson, 1832-98) was a stammering 
Oxford don, a brilliant mathematician, a 
superb a gifted nonsense 
poet, an indefatigable essayist and corre- 
spondent, and the author of some 300 
published works. He also wrote two chil- 

dren's classics, Al- 
ice's Adventures in 
Wonderland (1 865) 
and Through the 
L o o k i n g - G l a s s  
(1871), which for 
many years dwarfed 
all his other achieve- 
ments. 

Now Carroll's 
fame as author of 
the Alice books 
seems dwarfed by 
another kind of 

fame-as a borderline pedophile who 
idolized little girls, such as Alice Liddell, 
the daughter of his Christ Church dean 
and the inspiration for his beloved hero- 
ine. Even in staid Victorian England, 
Carroll persuaded dozens of mothers to let 
him photograph their daughters-in com- 
pany and alone, clothed and in the nude. 

Cohen, emeritus professor of English 
at the City University of New York, probes 
these shadows judiciously, without mak- 
ing too much of them. Did Carroll ever 
molest? Cohen gives him the benefit of 
the doubt, suggesting that the eccentric 

don's "suppressed and diverted sexual 
energies caused him unspeakable tor- 
ments." Cohen also points out that 
Carroll is remembered not for suffering 
sexual torments (anyone can do that) but 
for sublimating them: "They were in all 
probability the source of those exception- 
al flashes of genius that gave the world his 
creative works." 

-James Carman 

NOT ENTITLED: 
A Memoir. 
By Frank Kermode. 
Farrar, Straus & Giroux. 263 pp. $23 

Frank Kermode is too fine a critic to write 
an ordinary volume of reminiscence. Even as 
he locates himself at a remove from his life, 
the better to see its contours, he cannot help 
distancing himself from his written text, and 
cautioning readers about the truth they can 
expect from autobiographers: "The percent- 
age of truth we leave out may after all show 
through somewhere, even if we fake the 
record." 

To start with the plain facts: Kermode was 
born on the Isle of Man in 1919 to a family of 
modest means. He attended Liverpool 
University, served in the British navy during 
World War 11, and taught literature for the 
next four decades-at Durham, Reading, 
Manchester, Bristol, University College 
(London), and Cambridge, as well as other 
institutions abroad. He worked as a journalist, 
became literary editor of Encounter, and was 
wounded in the heated public skirmish that 
saw the revelation of CIA funding of that jour- 
nal. 

He was wounded too in the critical wars 
over the ascendancy of "the new French 
approaches" to the study of literature. About 
these innovations, he is entirely sober: "The 
academy has long preferred ways of studying 
literature which actually permit or enjoin the 
study of something else in its place, and the 
success of the new French approaches has in 
many quarters come close to eliminating the 
study of literature altogether." 

He won great fame as an astute reader of lit- 
erature and was knighted for his achievement 
in 1991. The fame is only glancingly con- 
veyed, and the knighthood goes unmentioned 
in the book. 

Upon these plain facts, Kermode's memory 
and imagination work their magic. "The 
action of memory," he writes, "depends on the 
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