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The broke hunter back (pon the corridors? the Pest) into my hand s
(ephemerally, for this inscription) on the thistietz anniversany o) the very dau

I mote the final pangraphs. St was alvo the day ) President Kennedy's

assassination- and yet D turned away form the radio (o we, at that
time too nottih to run a lion set) to finish the nool. Uportunatel,
this edition is

to riddled with typos - but othere it is
exactly as D ??? ? . No
editrial hand My Mother and Father

touched a haird its4, tungs the white it NAL, Dand Seal my ford friend, who

died indenly ot age 4Z, in year later; his widow, the norehit Lor
Segal, remains a clos and admined friend, out me one hundred pager

of "uyexions" Ot was clean to me that my pailure to ratify him would

sult in his turning tor book down. Newesthes A declined to male a ringle

change. It in sign his charater the escheming of the power he entricly

had- that he acceptedte bork as is and any petitude to him enters
(AD bulin all pratitude does pre rele Eternity.

Afratliation, tanner a handful y eries, many Them

farmable, befor trust pee, as is connor with first novels, into eclipse -

an eclipae from which ot less mee emerged, erecallome Those remen inantician, in TIME mgajie, pot ya"

"round fir, threes" Rat sease.Netonly wa, I made a year older panay trus ye (dwas 37, and rh, the

cie. as unemployed it, disit no job in an a - and a
himan; a woman, manied, who was a full-time mita, was, to TIME,

a hongenife! (st is dilficult enoye, in feneral, for cites to 1o

teen eniously - "Are you working Mare you mitig?" hopele say.)

I recognize that Trust in't rent, and sure will tread. Matro

(ove)



novella-ie, a urvella) at age 29; ? completed it at afe 35.

I had men unting steadily lin heiliation, in defeat, witzunt

Aaths) ince 22. D mas fled, finally, a/ta vo log an

aunties hip, to be allied to Begin.

Sathia Ozicle
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"Everything is mine,"said gold.
"Everything is mine, said iron.
"T'll buy everything," said gold.
"T'll take everything," said iron.

-ALEKSANDR PUSHKIN

Offer the resourceful man one of two legacies:
a mammoth trust fund by inheritance of wealth,
or a minuscule fund of trust by inheritance of
nature; and he will choose the one which least
inhibits venturesomeness.
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A new voice in American
fiction is unmistakably
revealed in the opening

sentences of this
extraordinary first novel.

Trust is the story of a
young woman's search for

her "psychological"
father. It is a novel

concerned with the concept
of "trust" in private

life... as well as in the
worlds of finance, banking,

and inheritance.

From the acute sensibility of the
novel's young heroine and

narrator emerges a group of
superbly individualized

characters. Foremost among

them is her mother, Allegra,
wealthy, almost grotesque in her

pretensions, yet filled with
unquenchable vitality; Enoch,
her husband, a former Jewish
radical, now grown cynically

wise and burningly ambitious,
facing the test of his public
life before a congressional

hearing; and William, a first
husband, who cannot bring

himself to break all bonds with
Allegra even after her successive

(Continued on back flap)

(Continued from front flap)

allegiances to the left wing,
free love, and modern poetry

have destroyed their marriage.

One major figure, however,
threatens the well-being of all
the others: Gustave Nicholas

Tilbeck, firebrand, poet,
bohemian. He is Allegra's

youthful lover and the heroine's
father, whom the girl has

never seen and who becomes for
her the symbol of salvation -
or damnation. Her quest for
him plunges her into a past

of shifting loyalties and fierce
passions, treacheries and

self-betrayals. It becomes,
inevitably, a search for human

truth itself, a quest that
resolves itself in a confrontation

both unpredictable and
unavoidable, comic, tragic, and

ultimately triumphant.

Trust is a richly complex
novel, many-layered in its

depth of meaning and in its
psychological portrayal of

character. Extending from the
thirties to the present day,
encompassing the splendid

habitats of the rich in Europe
and New York, it reveals

with vivid clarity the intellectual,
political, and social life of
four fascinating decades.
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