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STouT, Ky~

Book Report

P T ERE ARE two books on men who are
worth reading about and whom we
& knew as warm personal friends.

Oscar Hammerstein, the subject of the biography Getting
to Know Him,* by Hugh Fordin, built a vastly successful ca-
reer as playwright and librettist on his ability to celebrate the
great simplicities of life. He believed in children, sunny morn-
ings, love at first sight, happy surprises, good humor and good
deeds. He had no interest in the cheap sex and casual vio-
lence that were to become the thematic staples of many of his
later contemporaries. He unabashedly extolled the essential
decency of people and never got tired of lyricizing their capac-
ity to extricate themselves from absurd and painful situations.

For a long time—especially during the first two decades of
his career—the drama critics flayed Hammerstein because
they thought him too sentimental, too addicted to what they
regarded as implausible triumphs over the bleak realities.
Eventually, however, almost all of them came to sing his
praises. Even the toughest of them had to admit they felt
better about belonging to the human species after seeing his
musicals.

1 knew him through his interest in world federalism. He had
been a member of the Writers’ War Board during World War
11. The WWB was formed originally at the request of the U.S.
Treasury Department for the purpose of stimulating the sale
of War Bonds. When the war ended, most of the members of
the WWB felt that the atomic bomb on Hiroshima had
changed not just the nature of war but the entire future of
humanity. They felt that the time had come to create a world
order that could deal with the basic causes of war and put an
end to the atomic arms race ‘‘before the arms race put an end

" to the human race.” In this way, the Writers’ War Board

became the Writer’s Board for World Government. Oscar
Hammerstein was one of its most dedicated workers. He
wrote a play for the World Federalists called The Myth That
Threatens the World. The reference here was to the outmoded
notion that national security could be achieved through abso-
lute national sovereignty. Special performances of the play, in
which many stars from the Hammerstein-Rodgers musicals
were members of the cast, were staged by the World Federal-
ists in the United States and abroad.

Oscar Hammerstein’s friendship was one of the greatest
privileges of my life. He was a magnanimous human being,
deeply caught up in the main currents of his time, endlessly
creative, instinctively friendly and trusting. Hugh Fordin gave
himself an overwhelming assignment when he decided to
write Oscar Hammerstein’s biography. Yet the largeness of
the man and his outlook is beautifully captured in this book,
which does full justice to its subject. It will be read with warm
appreciation by all those whose spirits are lifted every time
they hear or hum a Hammerstein tune.

It is an extraordinary coincidence that John McAleer’s bi-
ography of Rex Stout,T the renowned mystery story writer

and creator of Nero Wolfe, should be issued at about the same ,

*Random House; $15
tRex Stout: A Biography; Little, Brown; $15
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time as the biography of Oscar Hammerstein. Rex and Oscar
were the best of friends. Stout was the head of the Writers’
War Board and the Writer’s Board for World Government.
Like Hammerstein, Rex Stout believed that a safe world
would not come into being by itself. He believed it would have
to be designed. Such a design involved the development of
effective authority that only world law could provide. Stout’s
religion was human freedom, and he evangelized in every way
open to him, seeing world law as a basic precondition for
freedom on earth.

Rex Stout had a wide circle of friends. He teased them
unmercifully, gave them a rough time in political discussions,
and loved them all with openness and ebullience. He had a
voice that in tonality and power rivaled the full diapason of
the great organ at Strasbourg. If you argued with him about
politics, you could almost feel the thunder build up inside him;
when it reached a point where it could no longer be contained,
out would come, ‘“The hell you say!”’ If there were hills
around, the sound would boom and echo through the valleys.
And then he would suddenly turn soft and grin at you and
suggest a game of chess.

His two greatest hates in life were  Adolf Hitler and Josef
Stalin. Long before Nazism was recognized in the United
States for what it was, Rex Stout’s diapason was at full
vibrato. With William Allen White, he helped organize the
Committee to Defend America by Aiding the Allies. With
Ulric Bell, he helped transform that group into the Fight for
Freedom Committee. He was totally without ambiguity or
circumspection in every personal commitment. He had a nat-
ural capacity for leadership. In addition to his chairmanship of
the Writers’ War Board and the Writer’s Board for World
Government, Rex was president of the Author’s League. De-
spite it all, he plied his profession with almost volcanic en-
ergy. John McAleer gives us the accounting: 51 books, 75
novellas and short stories. Stout’s works have appeared in 26
languages. Total sales of all his titles exceed 100 million cop-
ies. When he died, in 1975, he had more books i in print than
any living American writer.

Most readers think of him only in connection wnh his mys-
tery stories. Yet Mr. McAleer reminds us that he began as a
serious avant-garde novelist who was compared with D. H.
Lawrence and William Faulkner. Very few people know that
he began as an accountant; he was nineteen when he did
bookkeeping for Theodore Roosevelt on the President’s
yacht, Mayflower. When he was twenty-three he managed a
hotel; by the time he was thirty-one, he was a successful
banker. In the interstices of his business career, he managed
to write his serious novels. Not until he was forty-seven did he
turn seriously to mystery stories, inventing two immortal liter-
ary characters, Nero Wolfe and Archie Goodwin.

Mr. McAleer sees Rex Stout against a large setting. Stout
regarded the detective story as ‘‘an advanced base from
which he could promote realizable forms. ... He realizes that
extremism of the right menaces civilization fully as much as
extremism of the left. ... Within his brownstone, [Nero] Wolfe
maintains a comic system of order that is overlaid on the
heroic social order civilization depends on.”’ ]

This is a superb book. Mr. McAleer comes to it with im-
pressive credentials. His previous books include a biography
of Theodore Dreiser and a work on Thoreau. All friends o
Rex Stout, Nero Wolfe, and Archie Goodwin are in his debt

—N.
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“‘After I had made what was a
good deal of money for me,’ he said,
# ‘I retired and wrote so-called serious
novels. Aldous Huxley praised one
of them and I got a letter from
George Bernard Shaw on another.
Then the depression came and I had
it one time the half-owner cf to write some kind of boo!( that
>blesville Ledger, breaks into fa would sell more than 19 copies. 8o

El 1 took up detective fiction.
'ws columns once more, and B

me e appears in person at [
apouis—with a six-inch beard.

omment’

JUT IN THE HEADLINES
Todhunter Stout, born in No- #
e and who was the son of Mr.
rs. John W. Stout, Mr. Stout

J—4 FRIDAY, JUNE 3, 1938

ALICE HUGHES

“A Woman’s New York”

Writer ‘‘week-ends’’ with John-Frederics and Rex Stout at
their country homes . . . J. P. Morgan receives congratu-
lations on arrival of first great-grandchild . . ., Large
snakeskin hats seem popular ... White nail polish is new.

“I imagine that Nero Wolfe is a
| combination of characteristics of
_— many people I have known. He
column has written severa! g4 eats like a Count Rosetti I ‘once
1s about Rex and his doings §4 ynew in Paris. And I suppose he
literary world, as he is the # qrinks beer all the time as an ec-
of several readable books, § centricity that probably stemmed
> this column wil! just give § from the shots in the arm Sherlock
e advertisement <f a story 4 qolmes always took.
he Indianapolis Times, whers
ypearing for the delight of the
r people. Noblesville shines
lected light when the jollv
in the Times says:

Copyright, 1938, King Features Syndicate, Inc.
EW YORK, June 3.—The New York Week-End Season is now in
high. Come here, come there, and those of us who haven’t a
little shanty (eight bedrooms, nine baths) in Jersey, Westchester or
Connecticut can usually spend Saturday and Sunday getting fine grub,
good beds and mosquito bites 45 minutes from Broadway. I dress a
pretty good week-end, though I'm a city lover, but the little old
man is a problem. He hates fancy sports clothes, and the most he
will do is put on a pair of grey pants and an old left—over coat. He
s a regular week-end bum. .

H  Sometimes we split week-ends® §
A between friends fighting for our |Pola Stout at Brewster, N. Y.
E{ patronage, to their ultimate sor-|Rex, bearded and outdoorish,
row. Saturday evening we spent | Writes the Nero Wolf mystery fic-
at the lake and woods-surrounded | tion, while lovely Pola designs
spot of John Frederics, milliners— | 8nd_weaves wondrous fabrics, and
an hour from town, and yet as re- | Mothers Rex and two children.
mote as a fishing hideaway in . Re'xcﬁrox{edkabout 50 poundsf of
. . i Three fine servants min- | tWo-Inch steak on an open Iire
“Mr. Stout said he was born in <o " 4 8 rough it, ,;1_ for the 30 guests, and we went
Noblesville and that his father once cluding .a magnificent chef who |glutton. Half the crowd was writ-
went to school under James Whlt-’ canGroﬁSt ad;quabr\\;ith any cook gfutﬁ?\lkéfht]‘;lz E&’;ﬁgz%)ﬁph dwé?ld
n Gotham. \On Sunday we drove . N » and Gl
:;(::;: g;l:zers}lzsn ;afgcx)i; sil:mm:::gl: to the hilltop home of Rex and |bert Gabriel, critic, novelist and

movie writer. The rest of us were
uated from Earlham College. ™ in or around the “rag business.”

Plenty of talk, lots of eating,
bright sunshine and a panorama
of country toward the Hudson.
The perfect writer seems .to be| Lovely, hectic week-end—good
§ my friend, Rex Stout, thinker-[food, good talk, good friends, and
& upper of Nero Wolf, the fat de-]by today we feel almost normal
| tective. Visiting the Stout farm at|again. The menace and joys of
Brewster to get reports of his|] New York week-ends are an in-
Pola’s recent trip to her home in|exhaustible subject. I'm afraid
l Poland, I found Rex working in a| you’re in for plenty ‘more!
tent on the grounds—since there
“He turns each book out in under @'is a new and very vocal baby in
40 days, writing five hours and [ the Rfamilsg- Iie’s doigga %eriaiwith
N . » | a Reno background, and when I
budgeting 2000 words & day. looked at his copy I found it ab-
« solutely flawless—no mistakes, no
exing out, no interlining. And that
8 perfect fnrst draft, if you please, ig
8 the way the stuff goes to the pub-
lisher! What-a-man Stout! ... .

“‘He raises orchids becaus‘e, after
I decided he was going to stay at
home and not run around all the
time, I had to have something for [§
him to do. So I had him grow or-
chids. I grow them.

en a deep voice bids you en-

1 open the door of Rex Stout’

nto as elegant a set of trained
rs as you are apt to find this
Russia.

“‘Really, I like Archie better than |
Nero. In my next book, as yet un-
i printed, Nero gets to upstate New
i York because some fellow he doesn’t
like claims to have him beat on or-

chid growing.’

Stout is the Indiana-born au-
‘ho created the very fat and
lazy Nero Wolfe, champion
chair sleuth. He was at the
apolis Athletic Club today]
troupe of American Magazine
i and executives who were
1t a luncheon for Indianapolis
rialists. Others in the party 5
rene Sarazen, Betty Hapworth, i
10deled the cover of the June g
>f "'the magazine, and several [

“The best detective book -ever
written in America, he said, was ‘The
B Maltese Falcon’, by Dashiell- Ham-
i mett. Any police reporter knows
1 fifty thousand times more about
solving a crime than he does, Mr.
Stout readily admitted.

10:30 a. m. Mr. Stout had Just
asted in his room and was
ng his beard which is gray
out six inches long, trained in
of crescent that Mr. Stout
1ave made up out of his own
Even for a one-night stand,
cout had everything in his
in a definitely ordered place.
ig awry. That's because, hs
2e was an accountant “before |
irted writing and shas *thaf
; mind of an accountant’.
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Rex Stout is 86 years old (87 come De-
cember 1), and although he admits it’s ri-
diculous (“No man my age writes
books™), he has published two new titles
this year. One of them is “The Nero
Wolfe Cookbook," a selection of some of
the gourmet dishes that somehow always
seem to work their way into the solving
of any mystery by that legendary detec-
tive, with excerpts arranged (and recipes
tested) by some of the editors at Viking,
Mr. Stout's longtime publisher. The
other is a new thriller starring the epicu-
rean, orchid-loving, beer-drinking hero
himself, called **Please Pass the Guilt.”
Mr. Stout, who proudly claims that he
has more books in print (over 50) than
any other living writer, lives in a house
that straddles the New York-Connecticut
state line near Brewster, N.Y. He writes
in the afternoons and evenings (*'I'm no
damn good in the mornings™) and always
aims to finish a new book within six
weeks of starting it. The last time
around—his 47th Wolfc title—""lL. was in-
terrupted by two major operations and a

series of excruciating headaches.” He .

tends his 300-odd plants, and is philo-
sophical about the future: “The only
thing | want is something I can’t have;
and that is to know if, 100 years from
now, people will still buy my books.™
JOHN F. BAKER

movies—haven't seen one in 30 years. TV's worse”’
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Stout with Harold Salmon, who has
worked for him for 42 years (" That's
along time for two guys to get along
with each other, isn't it?"")

T i"!ﬂ mn

The author at work. He has had his
typewriter for 30 years—'"l tricd an
electric, and 1 hate "em. [ like to feel
the fingers on the keys™

PUBLISHERS WEEKLY

Noblesviile Southeastern Public Library



Murder-mystery thriller

He averaged 2 books
annually for 30 years

ne of the most prolific mystery

writers of the 20th century was

born in Noblesville. Rex

Todhunter Stout wrote six
dozen novels during his lifetime.

His family of 11 were Quakers and his
father once shared the jobs of owner and
editor of The Noblesville Ledger. They
lived at 1151 Cherry St.. but eventually
his family moved to Kansas, where he
grew up. During his youth, he was an
avid reader and breezed through the
Bible and his father's 1,200-book library
before he graduated from high school.
He tried college, but decided he was not
going to learn anything there. So off he
went to the Navy for awhile.

After the Navy. he began writing short
stories for magazines and invented a
school savings banking system, which he
sold to more than 400 school boards.
However, the stock market crash of 1929

Citizen review |
LIFESPAN: Born Dec. 1, 1886,

in Noblesville; died Oct. 27,
1975, in Danbury, Conn. -
CAREER: Author.

KNOW HIM FROM: Reading his
Nero Wolfe mystery books.

affected his fortune.

At age 43 his first book, "How Like a
God."” was published. His budding writ-
ing career got a boost five years later in
1934 when he introduced the fictional
detective Nero Wolfe in a book titled
"Fer-de-Lance.”

Most Wolfe stortes were murder mys-
teries and readers Soon became hooked
on the overweight, orchid-loving detec-
tive and his suave sidekick Archie
Goodwin.

It's no mystery why the Goodwin char-
acter liked orchids. Stout loved flowers

and he grew 187 species of iris in his
Connecticut home.

Amazingly, Stout could whip out a

Wolfe novel in little over a month's time.

"I've never rewritten a page. never made
an outline," he once said in an interview.
“T just start off with a single sheet of
paper with the character's names. their
ages and what they do.”

For the next 30 years. Stout had an
average of two books published every
year to satisfy his readership. When he
died, 40 of his books were still in print
and had been translated into 28
languages.

A couple of his books were later
turned into movies, but the gray-bearded
man was never fond of that medium.

His fan club, called the Wolfe Pack,
gathered in New York City in 1988 to
honor Stout on the 100th anniversary of
his birth.

Noblesvillle-Southeastern Public
Library in Noblesville has most of the
books by Stout.

X

Rex Todhunter Stout remained a
popular figure into his 80s
because of the popularity of his
murder mysteries involving the
character Nero Wolfe.

Source: Who's Who in America and
Stout’s books.
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3 ‘Rex Stout

Only - last weck this column
mentioned that -me of the pic-

‘tures in the 1970 Hamilton

County Historical ~ Calendar
showed the house in which Rex
Stout, famous author of fictional
detcctive stories, was born here
in Noblesville. P

I now-have-a copy of -the Sun-
day, Oct. 5, 1969 Washington
Post and it contains -an out-
standing feaiure story, with tre-
mendous pictures, about this 82-
year-old writer.

The article appears in the
Post’s Style Show section under
“The Arts.” It is the kind of
thing that only a large newspa-

per like the Post can do and

Phil Casey, the author of the
article, did a superb job in lell-
ing about this Quaker son of
a school teacher who also was

.a weekly newspaper editor.

The article runs in the neigh-
borhood of five columns of type
or approximately 4,000 words
which is equivalent to four of

a rich man at 29 when he in-"
vented a school bank system
that eventually had two million

school children enrolled in 420°

bities,

has wasted little time

ince he was born here in 1886

—

0

these County Line columns, so .

I would like to steal only a
couple of paragraphs. Casey
writes as follows:

“Stout was born in Nobles-

ville, Ind., the sixth of nine chil- °
dren and descendant of a long :

line of Quakers on both sides
of the family. His father {aught

math, ran a weekly newspaper

and later became a county
school,, superintendent in Kan-
sas, where Stout grew up. At
one point Stoul was attending
a tiny schoolhouse in which the
entire. enroliment was he and
his brothers and sisters and the

i teacher was his oldest sister.

His mother taught Greck.

[EPP

“Théte is a well circulated }

report that Stout had read the

Bible twice by the time he was- '

3. He' scoffs at this. He read
it only once, he said. Though

he’s a birthright Quaker, he will
have no truck with religion and ;-

can't stand accepting anything
as a matter of :faith. No matter
how he made out with the Bible,
he did read throggh his father’s

- 1,200-book library, and: numer-

ous other books, by the time
he was 13 or 14.” ! :
Stout served in the Navy in

the early 1900’s and was a.yeo-—

man on the presidential yacht
in 1906 when one of his duties
was to ‘look after Kermit and
Quentin * Roosevelt. He had so
many experiences of this kind

that it was no wonder The

Washington Post writer needed
so much space to. tell the Storv
of Stout. 4

Regarding life, Stout had this
to say, “I thoroughly approve
of life. Not reverence for life.

1 approve of life_itself. I have

no quarrel with nature.

“People are always' saying
something is unnatural.-How can
it be unnatural if it happens?"”

About himself - he adds, *“*My
great lack is a~sense of guilt.

. What is it? What is it like?

I tell my literary friends that
and they act. as if I'm crazy.
If you “feel  guilty about some-
thing, then you  should fix it.
If it's too late tp fix it, then
what’s the use of feclinc,’ auilty?
It’s a wasle of time.”

ey T e R

R

<

It's for sure that Rex Stout,” -

B




vVolte Mack to honor late Hoosier writer

By JILL LAl
United Press _:.o_.:n:o:o_

A mystery. A brownstone. A Black Or-
«hid weekend.

I'he Wolle Pack,
tans of the great de-
tective Nero Wolle —--

1> gathering next
weekend in New York
City to mark the
100th anniversary of
the bivrth of Rex
Stoalt, who created
Wolte and his side-
kick Archie Goodwin,

In the past two
weeks, Hallan and

German TV crews
have filmed speclal
segments to mark the birth of Stout, who
was born Dec. 1, 1886, In Noblesville, Ind.,
lived most of his life in High Meadows, N.Y.,
and dted in 1975.

Boston College, where Stoul's papers
and manuscripts are kept, ‘has arranged a
spectal display to mark the centennlal,

Stout’s six dozen mysterles feature the
large detective — 285 pounds at one polnt

who brilllantly solved mystery upon
mystery, even though he rarely ventured
outslde his brownstone on West 35th Street
in New York City. The legwork was the job
ol that suave sidekick Archie Goodwin.

Stout's blographer, John McAlecr, a pro-
fessor of English at Boston College, says
“Archie 'was Stout's spontancous selt, Nero
Wolle was his achleved self.

“Stout's wite (Pola) never knew who she
1 to wake up to,” McAleer sald.
w.,_.:r::v\ of Nero Wolfe was such
that when he died, 57 of his novels still
were In print, more than for any other U.S.
author, McAleer sald. Readers have
ped up more than 100 million coples of
« bhooks.

Rex Stout in 1942

Stout’s fans have included Supreme
Courl Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes, Gra-
ham Greene, Hubert Humphrey and Mar-
lene Dietrich.

The books became a TV series. Author
Robert Goldsborough has taken ap the tra-
ditlon and Is writing more Nero Wolfe mys-
teries, with the permission of Stout's estate.

What makes the Nero Wolte novels last
s “the simple elegance of Stout's writing,”
providing a fine framework but not interfer-
ing with the plot, said Wolte tan Andy Tully
(1L 1t doesn’t get In the way of the story as
it does in, say, Dorothy Sayers’ mysteries.”

Stout began his writing carecr with three
malnstream novels, “How Like a God."
“Seed on the Wind™ and “'Golden Remedy,’
written beween 1929 and 1934.

“He was compared to Faulkner at the
time,"* said McAleer. But the books were not
a commerclal success and Stout “"declded to
enjoy himsell. In 1933, at the age of 47,
Stout began to write the Wolfe sertes and
published the first the following year."

That first was the classic “Fer-de-
Lance,” which was followed by such great
stories as "Too Many Cooks™ and *“The
Doorbell Rang,”” with Wollte, Goodwin, the
cook Fritz Brenner, Inspector Cramer, and
the criminal Arnold Zeck.

“Stout put a lot of htmsell in Archie _:
the early years. More ol him showed up in
Wolle as the years went by,” sald McAleer.

McAleer said that Stout and Wolfe read
the same books: that Stout, like Wolle,
became more and more of a recluse in his
later years. ‘

“Stout also was a horticulturalist, but
instead of Wolfe's orchids, had one of the
finest collections of Irises (n the country,’
sald McAlecr.

And both men
schedule.

“His wife sald you could tell
minute of the day what he'd be

were strict tollowers of

at any
doing,’

SATURDAY, NOV. 29

-

st A s

' son, McAleer said *‘Stout didn’t oppose: ::«.

McAleer sald. He related how on one occa-
slon Pola Stout was out with a friend and
asked to call her husband. It was 8;02 p.m.
She sald she couldn’t call until 8:07 be-
cause he would be playing chess. But she e
relented and when Stout answered, McA- -
leer sald the response was “"Why did you -
call now? You know I'm playing chess.". .. ~
No-one can mention Wolfe without refer- <
ring to food, for the detective's passidn — g

apart from orchids — was fine coow_sm To h,..
interrupt a meal at the brownstone was
tantamount to sin. .

McAleer u&& Wolle's ¢reator was a man N
who ‘was *‘a great appreclator of food.. but 5
his wife sald :n cooked dinner ngUE s
twice. ,

“Anyone who dropped in might ::a :_5
eating cornmeal mush;” sald McAleer.’
“Stout hired Sheila Hibbens, food editor for-
the New Yorker magazine, to develop rgel-- :
pes for the early novels.”. Stout himself ~
never weighed more than 140 pounds. - b

He didn't oppose the idea -

»

As for the oft-discussed theaory :_3.
Wolfe was Sherlock Holmes' illegitimate:

Idea that Wolfe was patterned on Holmes’.
brother Mycroft and he greatly maa_nna

, Holmes. He :_c:r_; the theory wys amus: 1

ing and good fun.” .
That theory and others will surely come

up lor discussion next weekend when the X
Wolfe Pack meets. Those of the 400 mem- 06.
bers who gather will attend a Black Orchid . ™
dinner, discuss the corpus, as they ‘call

Stout’s work, and solve a mystery. .

They will railse a toast to Stout, to Eo:n .
to Archie and to Fritz.

And most assuredly, for those who do
not share their admiration for the detective .
and his creator, they will mutter a collective
“Pfal”

SN e e mALL e v
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Detective Novelist

oul,

Danbury, Conn.' (AP) — Rex Stout,
who spent a lifetime chronicling the
feats of the fat, orchid-growing, gour-
mandizing detective, Nero Wolfe, and
his sidekick Archie Goodwin, died yes-
terday. He was 88.

Stouts daughter, Barbara Selleck,
said the author died at his home here
at 8:30 a.m. after a short illness.

Stout was born at Noblesville, ‘Ind.,
but once said he-left there at the age
of 1 “because I was fed up with Indiana
polities.” .

Stout was cited by Indiana University
in 1965 for outstandmg merit in the mys-

tery novel field in recognition of his.

more than 40 volumes about the fic-
tional detective.

Stout - died at the hillside home he
built here in 1930 — making sure it
was over the line from New York so
he wouldn’t have the ultraconservative
Hamilton Fish as his representative in
Congress.

“So what did I get?” he asked
sadly a few years ago. “Clare Boothe
Luce.”” Stout found the Connecticut
congresswoman almest as far removed

Succumbs

/0~ 2 R=-78

as Fish from Stout’s own liberal philo-
sophy.

Although Wolfe was as fictional as
the address of his brownstone in New

York’s West 30s —his street number

wauld have put him in the middle of

" the Hudson River — to millions of

murder. mystery fans he was as credi-
ble as Sherlock Holmes.
Stout said that, like Wolfe, his suc-

"cess was due to logical thinking. In his

case, he said, it all came from an
arrangement ‘“somewhere in my
head.”

John J. ‘Robn_ey,
Succumbs At 71

~ Washington (AP) —John J. Roo-
ney. who served in Congress for 32
years and w1e1ded the power of the
purse strings over the State Depart-
ment and other agencies, died late
Sunday in Georgetown Hospital follow-
ing vascular surgery. He was 71.

Rooney, a Democrat, retired last
vear after several primary battles
with reformers 1n hxs Brooklyn dls-
trict.




