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The life and times
of ignatius J. Reilly

John Kennedy Toole wrote this novel
mt.hewl ’mﬂesuhnittedlttoa
m‘“&"‘ cdor o edon 1 3

e e
yea:sfor Mjecﬁg In 1969, for
masansd\atremainmclearbutpmn-
ably had to do with his failure
m ace the book, Toole committed sui-
e. He was 32 years old.

Hh mother remained a believer in
the book and submitted it to a number of
?:bushers-ull of whom turned it down,

IWGShemok it to Louisiana State Uni-
versity ckly agreed to

it as &m rogram it

established 1978. Paperback rights

were sold to Grove Press,

there been lively interest in a movie

adaptation, and a oommercial success of
sorts seems assured.

There’s a temptauan, in the circum-
stances, to
- anavel nmembleformh:swryman
for its merits. Nearly a dozen New York
publishers can’t be , can they?

Yes, they can; even the best of them
make mistakes. “‘A Confederacy of
Dunces” is a marvelous book. It may be
a trifle shapeless and discursive, but that
simply doesn't matter. ‘Ihts is rich, out-

Mtﬂwmvelmhaveca

it is s{ in" tune with Percy’s own
fiction. rts milarities to Percy’s first
novel, * . are haunting:

the New Orleans the alienated
protagonist, the preoccupation with
movies, the despair over a soulless mod-
ern world. Yet there’s no particular rea-
son to think Toole had read ‘“The Movie-
goer,” which was published at about the
time he began writing his novel; in any
event, ‘A Confederacy of Dunces” is

ythmg but a work of imitation.

Its prota, is Ignatius J. Reilly,
vast, old blob of flesh who m
with his bibulous mother and spends his
days either watching movies (because
they feed his distaste for modem civil-

ization &‘
ontotaletaftertaletofB er

HeyeamstormeMiddleAga ‘A
E'mmlemmtbeimposedu our na-
tion before it des itself. Umted
States needs some theology and
try, some taste and decency. I sus rect
d;’aytszveamteetenngontheedgeo
a ”

regard the book as a freak —

Book Columnist

Jonathan|}
Yardley | ¥

A Confederacy of Dunces.

. By John Kennedy Toole.

Louisiana State University Press.
$12.95.

lent and smoky plea for urban renewal.”

Reilly lasts at Levy Pants)ust long
enough to incite its black labor force into
feckless and hilarious rebellion. Then
he’s on to a new career as a hot-dog ven-

careening around the streets behind

his b\m-shaped cart, getting himself into
trouble every time he turns around. Over
and again his adventures take him to the
Night of Joy, a seedy bar; its black jani-
tor, Jones, is a complex ‘and wonderful
character whose earthy wisdom stands
in perfect countemnt to Reilly's wild
posturing — engineers the nov-
el's delicious climatic scene.

Along the way. Ignatius J. arlifmy

takes on ew bout everything
th uncanny prescience, John
m Toole in the early
'60s phenomena that didn’t really
emerge until the late "60s and early "70s.
There is, for exam le. Reill 's girl-

yma him in
aletter ‘Irspectymrmindandlhave
always accepted your eccentric tenden-
cies and that is I want to see you
ﬁcl?al the pla;iau er,f;lct"s Tm@&x
ance ve orgasm
would cleanse beingand you
mroftheshadows)"Orthdsc ption
of a homosexual cocktail party:
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