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his long career, Fuller wrote and directed 23
films, wrote another 16 and published 11 nov-
els. Famous for his gritty stories with stark plot
details—the bald prostitute beating up her
pimp in The Naked Kiss; the asylum race riot
started by a black man who thinks he’s in the
KKK in Shock Corridor—Fuller was one of
Hollywood’s most political filmmakers, and
his memoir neatly conflates his artistic and
political visions. Of Shock Corridor, he re-
flects, “It had the subtlety of a sledgehammer.
[ was dealing with insanity, racism, patriot-
ism, nuclear warfare, and sexual perversion...
my madhouse was a metaphor for America.”
Always energetic and often gossipy—he
writes of his odd, intense friendship with Jim
Morrison and how Barbara Stanwyck did her
own stunts in Forty Guns—Fuller’s last work
is a joy and an important addition to film and
popular culture literature. 171 photos. Agent,
Fifi Oscard. (Oct.)

ROSALIND FRANKLIN:
The Dark Lady Of DNA
BreNDA MapDOX. HarperCollins, $29.95
(400p) ISBN 0-06-018407-8

Her photographs of DNA were called
“among the most beautiful X-ray photographs
of any substance ever taken,” but physical
chemist Rosalind Franklin never received due
credit for the crucial role these played in the
discovery of DNA’s structure. In this sympa-
thetic biography, Maddox argues that sexism,
egotism and anti-Semitism conspired to mar-
ginalize a brilliant and uncompromising
young scientist who, though disliked by some
colleagues, was a warm and admired friend to
many. Franklin was born into a well-to-do An-
glo-Jewish family and was educated at Newn-
ham College, Cambridge. After beginning
her research career in postwar Paris she moved
to Kings College, London, where her famous
photographs of DNA were made. These were
shown without her knowledge to James Wat-
son, who recognized that they indicated the
shape of a double helix and rushed to publish
the discovery; with colleagues Francis Crick
and Maurice Wilkins, he won the Nobel Prize
in 1962. Deeply unhappy at Kings, Rosalind
left in 1953 for another lab, where she did im-
portant research on viruses, including polio.
Her career was cut short when she died of ovar-
ian cancer at age 37. Maddox sees her subject
as a wronged woman, but this view seems
rather extreme. Maddox (D.H. Lawrence)
does not fully explore an essential question
raised by the Franklin-Watson conflict:
whether methodology and intuition play com-
peting or complementary roles in scientific
discovery. Drawing on interviews, published
records, and a trove of personal letters to and
from Rosalind, Maddox takes pains to illumi-
nate her subject as a gifted scientistand a com-
plex woman, but the author does not entirely
dispel the darkness that clings to “the Sylvia
Plath of molecular biology.” (Oct. 2)
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THE LOST KING OF FRANCE: A True Story
of Revolution, Revenge, and DNA
DEeBoraH CADBURY. St. Martin’s, $24.95
(320p) ISBN 0-312-28312-1

British writer Cadbury (Terrible Lizard)
sets out to unravel a historical mystery in this
winning, highly readable account of the
French Revolution and the fate of the
dauphin, the son of the executed King Louis
XVI. Cadbury dramatically relates how the
French monarchy moved inexorably toward
the abyss of 1789; she describes the seizure of
the Bastille, the royal family’s imprisonment
in the Temple and the execution of the king
and queen. But what became of their son?
According to the official account, Louis XVII
remained in solitary confinement in a filthy,
vermin-infested prison cell, where he con-
tracted tuberculosis and died atage 10in June
1795; bizarrely, the physician who performed
the autopsy literally, and fortuitously, stole the
boy’s heart. Yet millions believed that the
prince had escaped, and over the years, hun-
dreds came forward claiming to be the
dauphin. Not until two centuries later, with
advances in forensic science, was the mystery
of Louis XVITI's fate finally solved. In 2000, the
boy’s preserved heart was found in Paris, and
its mitochondrial DNA was compared to that
retrieved from Marie Antoinette’s hair. The
result? An exact genetic match. Cadbury
does an exemplary job describing the history,
the mystery and the tragic fate of Louis XVIL
8 pages of b&w photos. (Oct.)
Forecast: This will appeal to the same readers
who followed the recent genetic unraveling of
the fate of another executed royal family, re-
counted in The Romanovs: The Last Chap-
ter by Robert K. Massie.

THE LUNAR MEN: Five Friends Whose
Curiosity Changed the World
Jenny UcLow. Farrar, Straus & Giroux, $30
(512p) ISBN 0-374-19440-8

This hefty volume combines prodigious
research with an obvious fondness for the
subject matter. Uglow, an editor at UK’s
Chatto & Windus publishing house, gar-
nered praise for her incisive book on the life
and images of William Hogarth as well as for
her biographies of Elizabeth Gaskell and
George Eliot. Here, Uglow details the wild
inventions of the 18th century, with the tur-
bulent changes in the Georgian world as
backdrop, and so delivers a complete, though
at times ponderously detailed, portrait of the
men who formed the Lunar Society of Birm-
ingham. The society was a kind of study
group for the nascent Industrial Revolution,
which would transform England in two gen-
erations. Among the lunar men were toy
maker Matthew Boulton, James Watt of the
steam engine, potter Josiah Wedgwood,
Joseph Priestley, who discovered oxygen, and
physician and evolutionary theorist Erasmus
Darwin, Charles Darwin’s grandfather. As

Uglow writes, its members met on the full
moon (to facilitate travel at night), “warmed
by wine and friendship, their heads full of air
pumps and elements and electrical ma-
chines, their ears ringing with talk, the
whirring of wheels and the hiss of gas.” Each
was accomplished in his profession, and yet
each applied boundless reserves of energy
and inventiveness to outside interests, from
the practical, such as canal-building, herbal
medicines and steam-propelled water
pumps, to the outright bizarre, such as Eras-
mus Darwin’s fantastic mechanical talking
mouth. Uglow’s writing has great breadth of
subject and character—along with the occa-
sional bawdiness, too. (Oct.)

PERSIAN PILGRIMAGES:
Journeys Across Iran
ArsHIN Movavl. Norton, $25.95 (320p)
ISBN 0-393-05119-6

Journalist Molavi begins the chronicle of
his year-long journey through a land in per-
petual turmoil by saying, “This is a book
about Iran and Iranians.” In the midst of
America’s war on terrorism and as America is
faced with the very real possibility of a second
war with Iraq, this is a timely read. Reflective
and at times deeply personal, Molavi, who
was born in Iran and now lives in Washing-
ton, D.C., poignantly reveals Iran and its his-
tory through the voices of the people he in-
terviewed, including merchants, students,
feminists, traditionalists, children and revo-
lutionaries, as they speak on such subjects as
poetry, campus politics, personal appear-
ance, democracy, religion, war and the West.
In addition to his descriptions of landmarks
and monuments, Molavi makes comparisons
to other writings on Iran. He takes readers
much further beyond the scope of magazine
and newspaper articles, leading them
through his own discovery of his homeland.
In the end, he leaves Iran a conflicted man,
weighed down by his new knowledge of the
people and himself. “Surely, it would not be
the last time [ visited Iran, but somehow, I felt
melancholy.... Had I seen everything I need-
ed to see? Had I talked to enough people?
What was this sense of loss I felt?” Notonly a
portrait of a country and people, this is also a
personal journey into a man’s pastand his fu-

ture. (Oct.)

IF A PLACE CAN MAKE YOU CRY:
Dispatches from an Anxious State
DanieL Gorpis. Crown, $24 (304p) ISBN
1-4000-4613-0

In 1998, Gordis, his wife and three chil-
dren left their home in Los Angeles, where
he was vice president of the University of Ju-
daism, to spend a one-year sabbatical in
Jerusalem. While in Israel, though, Gordis
began to feel that it was not only his home,
but “an experiment of cosmic significance,”
that he wished to be a permanent part of.
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