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THE URGE 
irresistible — 

the URGE to write! 
HAVE you ever asked yourself why you 

feel t h a t persis tant urge t o write — why 
you can ' t escape i t? Is it desire for glory? Or 
money? Or is i t fundamenta l ly something else. 

Have you ever t hough t t h a t it might be an 
instinctive yearning t o find a sympathe t i c au
dience — an unders tanding brother with whom 
you m a y share your inmost thoughts ? Too often 
the men and women with whom you are thrown 
into closest contac t fail t o give you this sym
pathe t ic comprehension — t h e y are busy wi th 
their own concerns and ambit ions. And you 
find yourself longing to t u rn from their indiffer
ence to a warmer, friendlier world. 

Wha tever you do, d o n ' t t r y to stifle this 
urge. D o n ' t let a discouraging sense of inferior
i ty hold you back. You don ' t know — a n d no 
one else knows — w h a t your possibilities are 
until you have given t h e m a fair chance to 
express themselves. You owe it to yourself to 
make a real effort to complete that story or article. 
If you do not, you will go th rough life feeling 
frustrated — disa.ppointed — embi t te red . 

Mr. F. J. Wade, Box 505, Sullivan, Mo., is but one 
of many men and women 
trained by the Newspaper In
stitute of America to make 
tiieir gift for writing pay 
prompt dividends. He writes: 

"After only a few months of 
training, 1 am in receipt of two 
checks so far this month. One 
was for an a rticl e for the 
American Machinist: the other 
was for a humorous story 
in /Ae A me r ica n Merchant 
Magazine." 

AU'-'-li'ji uf om student-members who tried is Mrs. 
Drusilla Crankshaw, 28 Irving St., Cambridge, Mass. 
She writes: "You can imagine how thriUed your over-
fifty-year-dd cub was when she opened her mail early 
this week to find a fifty dollar check for a description of a 
trip she took last August. I am very much pleased with 
the training your copy desk has given me. 

Perhaps this is what you 
have been looking for 

HUNDREDS of men and women who feel that they 
have something to say have come to the News

paper Institute of America to learn how to say it. About 
half of these people are considering journalism as a 
career. The others see in journalism the ideal training 
for other types of commercial writing. 

"The feature of N. I. A. instruction that has been 
of the greatest value to me," one student writes, "is 
the discipline. I needed to have my vague literary 
ambitions focused on a definite objective. I needed 
one outside influence which would make me stick at it 
— which would keep my interest at the boiling point. 
Your specific assignments mailed to me each week 
solved both these difficulties. I enjoyed covering those 
assignments — they made me feel as if I were the star 
reporter on an important newspaper. Finally, the 
knowledge that every word I wrote was going to come 
under the critical eyes of the editors at your copy desk 
made me exert myself to the utmost. After one month 
of. writing under their supervision, I felt that I had 
learned more than in an entire year of Advanced 
English Composition at college.'' 

This test will help you 
make up your mind 

I t is a Writing Aptitude Test — cleverly framed to 
separate people with natural talent t ha t can be developed 
from those who will not get anywhere no matter how hard 
they try. This test will tell you much about yourself — 
and about us. I t is yours for the asking. Just mail the 
coupon. NEWSPAPER INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, 
1776 Broadway, New Vork. 

Books 

Newspaper Ins t i tu te of America 
1776 Broadway, New York 

Send me without coat or obligation, your Writing 
Aptitude Test and further information about writing 
for profit as promised in Forum — May. 

Mr. 
Mrs. 
Miss 

(All correspondence confidential. No salesmen will I 
64E290 call on you.) . 

the golden chains which bind half the 
earth to Wall Street. In nearly every 
department America has conquered Brit
ain. The reader's brain becomes numb at 
the impact of Mr. Denny's avalanche of 
facts. Billions of dollars piled on other 
billions. Chemical trusts, oil trusts, elec
trical trusts! And somehow, the wires 
being ever magically concentrated in the 
dingy barrack opposite the White House 
or in the narrow lane leading down from 
Trinity. Whether by political or by finan
cial power, it is America' which has the 
final word. 

This all sounds very melodramatic. 
But no writer has yet made it melodra
matic enough — not even Mr. Denny, 
whose swift, journalistic style leaves the 
reader breathless. For the world transfor
mation that is going on under our own 
sleepy eyes has hardly a parallel in history. 

And what of old England.? After reading 
this book, one admires the more the silent 
courage, the placid flexibility of mind with 
which she has endeavored to adjust her
self to the new era. Farewell to memories 
of world dominion! Her future lies only 
in friendly co-operation with the United 
States. War with America is not, as Mr. 
Denny eloquently demonstrates, "un
thinkable." But it would be disastrous. 
A truce, then, to the Anglo-American 
struggle — a naval, industrial, commer
cial truce. Perhaps it can be done. Great 
Britain, for the most part, understands 
the absolute necessity of it. 

Does America? 

America and Russia. 
Two FBONTIEKS, by John Gould Fletcher; 

Coward, McCann, $3.00. 
Reviewed by WILLIAM C . WHITE 

I / iB. FLETCHEB holds that certain 
factors in America and Russia — two 
lands alike in many physical character
istics, often paralleling each other in 
their development — have none the less 
produced a "democratic and egalitarian 
land " on one side of Europe and "an auto
cratic and despotic land" on the other 
side. The author compares their history 
down to the rise of the new American reli
gion of "prosperity" with Ford as its 
model and the rise of the religion of the 
Proletariat with Lenin as its teacher. He 
strongly dislikes both of them. 

To illuminate the picture of the lands 
behind the two frontiers the author calls 
on all he has ever read or heard of — 
Osiris, Isis, and Horns, the Babylonian 
ziggurat, Savonarola, the Virginia tobacco 
monopoly, Typee and Omoo to serve as 
allusions; he includes Russian and Ameri
can art and literature; he attempts to sum 
up the religiousness of the well known 
Russian soul — ever pressing the compari
son or contrast (sometimes a bit too 

close) as he seeks similar or dissimilar 
shades of the two cultures which he be
lieves are doomed to clash. Thus a good 
magazine article becomes a long book. 

In all this impersonal and serious study 
the author is urging "every intelligent 
American and intelligent Russian" to find 
a solution for his problem. I t is based on 
swallowing one axiom — that Europe, 
from which America and Russia have 
drawn much, has now passed its maxi
mum, can no longer create anything, and 
is headed for the decline; and he sees 
America at one end of the pole and Bol
shevik Russia at the other end, headed 
eventually for war and "leading the 
world rapidly back to a state of sheer 
anarchy." This is one aspect of his prob
lem. The other is deeper; he must feel, 
with so many liberal intelligentsia in all 
lands, the repellent force of much of our 
American civilization and then, facing 
the other way, the equally repellent force 
of so many features of the Communist 
civilization. If the author's axiom is true, 
and if these two are to emerge as the two 
remaining civilizations, then where shall 
the liberal intelligentsia stand.' 

Mr. Fletcher demands support of "the 
values of an ideal and superphysical unity 
of spirit . . . and of a world outlook that 
reconciles both man's desire to achieve 
the good life for himself and his over
whelming sense of awe and wonder at the 
superhuman processes of the universe." 
To which the good American replies, "Aw, 
whatcher gettin' a t ? " and the Communist 
sneers, "Bourgeois ideology." The author 
should have added a method of appealing 
to " the intelligent Russian" over the 
present Soviet censorship. 

In surveying such a wide field Mr. 
Fletcher has discovered nothing new. 
That the Communist system and the 
American system are irreconcilable and 
may some day clash, has been stated 
before. At the same time the book suffers 
in accuracy from the constant necessity 
to talk in generalization. What is needed 
is more concise writing on both lands — 
"truth lies in fine distinctions." Middle-
town has helped for America — someone 
should do a "Stalinsk" for Russia. 

Although the author's comments and 
comparisons on the two literatures are 
most valuable, his understanding of 
present-day Russia seems drawn from 
reading rather than from observation. 
Ever hunting for symbols and generaliza
tions he says, "The specific symbol of 
present-day Russia is probably the 
samovar," meaning it as the great induce
ment to endless talking. In the cities 
to-day the samovar is seldom used except 
at parties and in restaurants; in the village 
it must be used to boil the water. Better 
would be the symbol of the "Primus" 
kerosene stove — the sign of a busy, 
nervous people, crowded together, lacking 
ease and permanence. Or, better still, the 
symbol of the ash trays, full of nervously 
chewed cigarette butts that are left in 
meeting halls after every discussion of 
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Mohammed-Buddha-Confucius 
—their priceless writings are in the Harvard Classics 

A Priest of Buddha 

Over thirteen hundred years ago 
an orphan lad lived in Arabia. His 
life was a series of striking events. 
As camel driver, merchant and sol
dier he dreamed divine dreams and 
had a small following of admirers. 
He taught meekness. 

At the age of forty he changed 
his teaching to a doctrine of vio
lence. He conquered and won an 
entire people, reigning with dazzling 
glory till a woman, testing his 
immortality, poisoned him with 
drugged mutton. * 

No one can be called well read 
who does not know about Moham
med, founder of a great religion 
which has over 175 million follow
ers today. The writings of this 
great prophet are in the Harvard 
Classics. 

A Liberal Education 
Dr. Charles W. Eliot, for forty 

years president of Harvard, as
sembled in one remarkable set all 
the worth-while writings of the 
ages. The great and stirring works 

of history, the monuments of biog
raphy, the humor, the tragedy, the 
vital thought of all times; the books 
that have come down through the 
ages, influencing, teaching and de
lighting mankind with their indomi
table power; these are yours in the 
Five-Foot Shelf. 

I t was Carlyle who said, "If time 
is precious, no book that will not 
improve by repeated readings de
serves to be read a t all." Never 
was time more precious than today! 
The Harvard Classics form a vital 
part of the well-filled lives of thou
sands of modern men and women. 
You will find this library within 
easy reach of you. It will bring you 
endless delight. I t is not a rich man's 
library, as far as its cost is con
cerned. P. F. Collier and Son Com
pany, publishers of good books since 
1875, have, made it possible for 
everyone to own good books by 
offering the Collier plan which en
ables you to pay for the books in 
small monthly sums while you are 
reading and enjoying them. 

I ' - ' I 

DR. ELIOT'S OWN PLAN OF READING FREE! 
Before you spend another penny for books, clip and mail this coupon. It will 
bring you the free booklet containing Dr. Eliot's own plan of reading and speci
men pages of the Daily Reading Guide, as well as further information on the 
scope and contents of the Harvard Classics. There is no obligation. You owe 
it to yourself to act promptly. 

DR. ELIOT'S 
FIVE-FOOT SHELF 

OF BOOKS 
{The Harvard Classics) 
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P. F. Collier & Son Dist. Corp. 
250 Park Avenue, New York City 

By mail, free, send me the booklet that 
tells all about the most famous Ubrary in 
the world, describing Dr. Eliot's Five-Foot 
Shelf of Books (The Harvard Classics), 

I and containing the plan of reading recommended by Dr. 
, Eliot, Also please advise how I may secure the books by 
I small monthly payments. 

Mr. 
Name Mrs. 

Miss ; ! 

Address. 

8097 HCU 
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