Superb anthology mixes i
with aviary art — and helps
iaunch a24- year olds career

Sy MICHAEL GILTZ

ike all good Wri.térs..,i"'

“Jonathan Safan .Foer
knows how to lie. The
24-year-old -+ author

eadily admits that the. in-

roduction to his first an-.

hology is “not factual.”

In it, he describes a ro-

nantic introduction to the
rtwork. of Joseph Cornell
avolving lovers, deceased
elatives and a . passed-
long* poster ‘— which
ounds a lot more excmng
han the truth; which-is
hat -he. first came across
.ornell:
lass:at PrmcetorL

That embell;shed tale in-

-oduces “A Convergence

f Birds: Original Fiction
nd Poetry Inspired by Jo-
2ph Cornell,” one of the
108t unusual and beauti-
1l anthologies 'to. come
kmgmyears
The ! book'

nages' from  the “bird

oxes”of artist Cornell — -

rikingly evocative pieces

1at ‘almost beg to tell a

‘ory — with fiction and
oetry . from new ' and
1ajor writers.

The'" authors

should "be :
‘bered ‘come award_

‘surely serve as a

. Foer, who was. fea-... -
__tured this' summer . ||
in The New Yorker |

of four ‘hot young

in  a  'sculpture .
_-'wrlters

combines
s drolly

include -

once Carol-Oates - (an’ ad-
viser to Foer at Princeton),
Rick Moody, Dale. Peck,
Robert Coover and

Author Jonathan,
Safan Foer was
inspired by . the
_“bird boxes”
Sbe}uw} of artist
oseph Cornell.

_ Katharina Bosse (Foer)

Barry Lopez, whose ' .
striking story leads. -
off: the bookwand‘ ¥

tlme —adks
- And the book will

milestone in the
rapid ..ascent -: of .

fiction issue as one

~His agent, Nlcole Arag1
was then named ‘'the “It
Agent™ by~ Entertamment
Weekly, due'in part to hér.
work with Foer;" and the
wtiter’s first novel — due’

* out next” spring — 'was
-, bought by Houghton Mif-
flin in a 12-house aucnon
 for a reported $450,000.

!

“That” ‘was ot dlsap-
pomtmg,. Foer

Amiable and smart, Foet’

.has the air of a seasoned

pro during our :interview
in. a diner on the Upper

names - of -

says :

agents with*

seems almost quietly jaded
. — much more like a vet-

eran ‘author on' his latest

tour than a new writer

who'has struckit big.
But Foer’s recent colle-

-giate roots come through -

when " talking: ;about: -his
passion for Cornell.” -
“Cornell is the first per-

“-son I never met that I fell
‘in ‘love. with,” he says.-
“The love was so profound *
and life- changmg for me. e

-

“Writersto’ contnbute to'a

7 hands.
: But he said, “Yeah, touch

anthology, even though he

"'was just a college student -
at'the time, had no book
‘deal and couldn’t begin to
‘suggest any payment. -

“That's all part of what
made it work — trust,” in-

sists:Foer, who grew up in’

Washington and lives in

+Jackson Heights, “There’s.
- something ‘very romantic

about - how 1t all hap-
pened e

said,- Do yourself a favor

‘When: you're

- Working on the book led

Foer to some of the major
collectors of Cornell’s bird
boxes, one. of whom is

“ based in D.C: That led to
. finally =~ holding . in his
“hands one of the pieces of
~ art that had inspired him.

- "It was awesome,” Foer

_sa 5. “A picture can never

you the weight of

_.-someth.mg Until you have

it in your hands, you can’
never have that intimacy.”
“The collector urged Foer

- to actually pick up a ‘bird

box'and hold in his

“I. was reluctant-

it, touch it." It was great.
It's 'such a shame that mu-
seums, can't let eoplc
touch stuffl” he lau
‘Now, Foer is
done ' with' " his -

_almosf
secand

-novel and looking forward
_to the publication” of his

[ ‘first one next spring. He's
.-also: done’ with the odd

jobs ' 'that many wntcrs_'.
_struggle through. :
“T've had a lot of ]ObS e
he says ““I- was a math
tutor, an archi-
vist for a rare-
book dealer, and
1 farm-sat -at a
-~ farm in  central
“Jersey-for half a
year.” -
. -He’s saved all
" the original sub-
# missions of the
‘. various’ writers:
“'computer print-
outs, ' .- photo-
copies, e-mails,
floppy discs.: As
“an__ex-archivist,
“kn

and save all your drafts.
watching
TV, just run your pen all
over it; it’ll, be worth
something one day,'” he
recalls. “‘Just write ques-"

tion marks or exclamation . -
“‘points in the margins.’”

Foer laughs, imagining
all the little lies that would
make his story even more
valuabie




