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When we were in high school, the class was assigned 0. E. 

R,i61vaag's Giants in the Earth as part of a unit on "Know America 
First." ForaN°'ewYorkert<Jwhom Ohio was the Far West, Ri61vaag !s 
novel carreas confirmation of our conditioned anxieties. Out the~e 
was the prairie, and the prairie drank blood. Per and Beret spoke 
to us, but the landscape, the snowstorm, the whole ominous, brood
ing country of the pioneers held us in a thrall that dwarfed the 
canyons of New York. 

Now here we are, twenty-one years a Midwesterner, settled iri 
a Ri61vaag town, Northfield. There's a stretch of virgin prairie 
nearby that we've visited in the spring time. And we've tu~ned 
out early in the morning of a blizzard to struggle towards the 
campus and classes. We owe a sentimental debt to O.E. Ri61vaag, 
and this issue of the ME J which is focused on his work is one 
kind of payment. ---

We owe a debt also to those who helped in assembling materials 
for this issue: to Karl Ri6lvaag who provided us with a selection 
of photographs of his father; to Ella Tweet, daughter of the 
author, whose essay of reminiscences begins the issue; to Myron 
Swanson of Bemidji State College who sent us Paul Engle's poem, 
and the essay·of Wayne Mortensen, product of a Ri61vaag seminar 
held at Bemidji in the sunmer of 1970, 

We can't think of a better method to involve students in a 
creative reading of literature than to suggest they try their 
hands at the kind of reconstruction that Elmer Suderman, of 
Gustavus Adolphus College, has done in his poetic representation 
of Giants in the E3rth, of which a selection is printed in the 
pages following. To write 1 ike this successfully proves a thorough 
understanding and appreciation. It could represent as well a 
strohg stimulus for students to create their own poetry. 

A comparison of the three essays about Ri61vaag, those by Mrs. 
Tweet, by Wayne Mortensen, and by Erling Larsen, professor of 
English, short story writer, and former editor of The Carleton 
Miscellany, should be instructive to students who are to learn how 
the same materials can be used in quite different yet equally 
profitable ways. In all, we are hopeful that the Ri61vaag issue 
will not only do honor to a renowned Minnesotan but also serve a 
useful function for teachers of 1 iterature. If this latter aspira
tion should be realized, we'd like to hear from you about some 
other authors to focus an issue on. How many of us, for example, 
are teaching Sinclair Lewis or F. Scot_t Fitzgerald in ways that 
exhibit the regional bias of these authors? 

Scott Fitzgerald will be the subject of a session culminating 
in a tour of his St. Paul haunts, at the National Council meeting 
next Thanksgiving. Among the Conference planners locally are 
Art Elfring, Anna Lee Stensland, and Gloria Erwin, which is to say 
that plans are fal 1 ing neatly into place. And that place is 
Minneapolis in 1972. 
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Here he can sleep, far inland from the sea 
Where the wind's sweet with clover and wild hay 
And cooled in blowing over water free 
From the wave's salty tang of shattered spray, 
Here may a sea-forsaken man find rest, 
Where he can hear no sound but the soft tune 
Of home-sick birds that fly into the West, 
Where no tides leap and lapse against the moon. 
He would not find repose where the world's rim 
Is a thin line of water edged with sky 
But here amid the wheat is peace for him, 
Where he can see no ship dock and depart, 
Where he can hear no startled cormorants cry 
Where no gull's wings go beating through his heart. 
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