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20 
famous 
critics 
tell you 
how to read 
Joseph 
Conrad— 
Readers everywhere have been asking how 
to begin reading Joseph Ginrad. "What 
is the first book to read?" they ask. 
"Which stories shall I start with?" 
Twenty famous critics and men of letters 
have now contributed to a reading guide to 
Joseph Conrad's books. They a r e : 

W I L L I A M M c F E E 
C H R I S T O P H E R M O R L E Y 

S T U A R T P. S H E R M A N 
H E N R Y S. CANBY 

W I L L I A M R O S E BENfiT, W I L S O N 
F O L L E T T , J O H N FARRAR, S I M E O N 
S T R U N S K Y , W I L B U R CROSS, G E N E 
M A R K E Y , L E E W I L S O N DODD, 
B U R T O N RASCOE, R O B E R T L I T -
TELL, W I L L I A M LYON P H E L P S , 
L A U R E N C E STALLINGS, J O S E P H 
COLLINS, I S A B E L P A T T E R S O N , 
R O B E R T C HOLLIDAY, R I C H A R D 
L E G A L L I E N N E , and M A R K V A N 
DOREN. 

Their suggestions as to which of Joseph 
Conrad's books you should read first, and 
wjiy, are in the April issue of 

The 
BOOK DIAL 

The Book Dial is a small, alert and inter
estingly illustrated magazine about new 
books issued by the Doubleday, Page Book 
Shop Co., a chain of up-to-date bookshops 
operating for the sale of books of all pub
lishers. 
The Book Dial is distributed as a part of 
me Book Service of the following Double-
day, Page Book Shops: 
In New York City 

Lord & Taylor Book Shop 
Pennsylvania Terminal Book Shop 
Lon^ Island Terminal Book Shop 
Doubleday, Page Book Shop, 

38 Wall Street 
In Newark, N. J, 

Doubleday, Page Book Shop, 
34 Park Place 

In St. Louis, Mo. 
Doubleday, Page Book Shop 

In Kansas City, Mo 
Doubleday. Page Book Shop 

In Toledo, Ohio 
Laealle & Koch Book Shop 

In Cleveland, Ohio 
Higrbee Book Shop 

In Springfield, Mass. 
MeekinB, Packard & Wheat Book Shop 

We have a few copies of The Book Dial 
which we are distributing free for a short 
time to readers of The Saturday Review of 
Literature. 
Fill out and mail the coupon for your copy 
of this interesting number of The Book 
Dial today. 

copy of the April 
n u m b e r of THE 
BOOK DIAL, con
taining the guide to x. -
Joseph Conrad's books. \ 

Name ... 

Address 

wail 
cx)upon 

The Phoenix Nest 
\ ^ 7 E have fussed about with modern 

' ' authorship a bit in our time, and 
so, when the course in Modern Authorship 
from the Palmer Institute of Authorship 
drifted across our vision recently, we were 
all (as the genial old term has it) agog. 
The graphic chart of the Paltner Course 
and Service is, in the first place, exhaustive. 
It begins with the registration of the stu
dent and a personal letter from the Presi
dent to the newly enrolled student (which 
puts heart in him right away), and it 
ramifies swiftly into a magazine and novel 
writing course and a screen writing course. 
We don't suppose it teaches how to write 
a whole magazine, though we have known 
of a few editors who did pretty nearly 
that. But both courses particularize seven 
problem assignments, boast a constructive 
criticism service, a permanent story sales 
department service, an unlimited consulting 
service, and end up in a blaze of twelve 
monthly lectures, twelve confidential 
monthly letters and twelve issues of the 
Story World Magazine. 

Chapter VIII (we always leap in medias 
res) is prefaced by the inscription over 
Alma Tadema's studio door in London, 
"As the sun is to flowers, so is art to l ife" 
—^but then (a sigh of relief) we're not 
taking a course in painting. Chapter VIII 
in due course instructs us to "perch yourself 
mentally upon the edge of a cloud and 
look down upon the millions of men that 
swarm the earth." We concentrated on 
that for half an hour. 

Then we opened another volume of the 
course at random to another Chapter VIII 
and learned that here was one way of 
beginning a story: 

Jessica married Trent on her eigh
teenth birthday. In six months she 
realized she had merely been in love 
with love and that she hated her hus
band. As the years went by, Trent 
grew coarse and brutal, tyrannical 
with the children and overbearing with 
his wife, whose life was a daily tor
ment 

That was one way (which we must admit 
depressed us) and then there was another: 

Jessica Trent sat down at the dress
ing table and began mechanically to 
rub cold cream on her pallid face. 
Her thoughts were centred on a grim 
plan. Jessica had decided to kill her 
husband. 

Yes, that was another way of beginning, 
—but that depressed us even more. It was 
"arresting" certainly, not to mention that 
more arresting was to follow. But we 
decided to experiment with a third way. 

Jessica Trent's husband sat down at 
his shaving-mirror and began mechan
ically to rub Mennen's Shaving Cream 
(adv.) on his pallid face. His thoughts 
were centred on a his eighteenth birth
day. Then he had had no beard. 
Since then, however, his beard had been 
a daily torment. 

No, that wouldn't do. It was more like 

writing a piece of copy. We discarded 
that volume and picked up another. As 
Chapters VIII seemed to be our method of 
procedure we turned to Chapter VIII again. 
This was about "Emphasis in Narrative." 
We decided to experiment with a bit of 
"Emphasis by Surprise," as outlined in 
section 9. We read that the reader would 
be impressed by that for which he had been 
least prepared. So we started in again. 

Jessica Trent's husband sat down at 
his pallid face and began mechanically 
to rub his eighteenth birthday with 
Mennen's Shaving Cream. 

That was a bit startling. It seemed to 
us we had got a certain effect. But still, 
we weren't satisfied. We riffled back the 
pages and decided we must have a definite 
objective point as explained in the chapter 
on "Plot." We must bear in mind con
stantly the culmination of a series of events. 
We must know what was to happen and 
what was not to happen. Of course we 
knew a lot of things that wouldn't be 
allowed to happen, after reading a chapter 
on things to avoid in the Moving Picture. 
Well, anyway, we lit our pipe and sat down 
to think. . . . Those three dots, by the 
way, are points de suspension, as we have 
just learned. They are frequent with 
French authors—a kind of rash—and used 
to "Emphasize by Pause." 

But maybe you don't know just what 
we mean to emphasize. Well, merely that 
—we fell asleep. When we woke up it 
was two hours later and still we had no 
idea of what was to happen or what was 
not to happen. So we decided to take up 
a list of the "Thirty-Six Dramatic Situa
tions" in another volume. That might 
help us. The first situation given was 
"Supplication," but that didn't seem to help 
us. We didn't want Jessica's husband sup
plicating all over the place. In spite of 
our better nature, by this time we had 
taken quite a fancy to Jessica's husband, 
with his troubles with his beard and all, 
and we hadn't yet observed that he was 
mean to his wife or to the children. At 
least, as long as he sat there, he seemed to 
be all right. Of course, perhaps if he 
rose and began to move around some he 
would get all riled up. Still, you couldn't 
tell, yet. He seemed to be a pretty decent 
sort of fellow,—patient too—sitting there 
with all that shaving cream on his face, 
waiting for us to think out what to do 
with him. 

Well, finally, long about the thirteenth 
situation, we came upon '^Technical Ele
ments: A Malevolent Kinsman, a Hated or 
Reciprocally Hating Kinsman." In this 
general category we decided to select 
"C—Hatred of Grandparent for Grand
child." We don't know what possessed us, 
but: 

Jessica Trent's grandchild sat down 
at her grandmother's dressing table 
and began mechanically to rub lip-
rouge on the mirror. Her thoughts 

were centred on a grim plan. It was 
to rub blacking all over the bed
spread. Her grandmother entered the 
room. "You bad girl," she exclaimed^ 
and spanked her. 

But there was the story ended, almost 
before it had begun! and it turned out 
merely to be one of those "Kewt Kwips of 
the Kiddies" that they pay five dollars 
apice for. We would have to write and 
sell two or three of them every day to keep 
even with our financial obligations, if we 
were to earn our living by our pen,—and 
we knew we could never keep it up. 

We regarded the other volumes of the 
Palmer Institute Course with intellectual 
hunger but with dubiety as to their useful
ness to us in particular. Anyway, we felt 
tired of Jessica Trent, and we had never 
liked her name in the first place. Sounded 
sort of made up. We didn't so much mind 
her husband, George L. Trent,—but we 
were now afraid to look in on him where 
he was still sitting before that infernal 
mirror waiting for us for heaven's sake to 
do something with him. As for the grand
child—and they'd only been married six 
months—we were quite at a loss to account 
for him.. So we tiptoed stealthily down 
the stairs and out of that house of con
fusion. 

W. R. B. 

The Salad Bowl 

THE primary obligation of the novelist 
ought to be to give the customer two 

dollars' worth. . . . If he can give the 
customer two dollars' worth, and, at the 
same time, lift the hood and give his soul 
a chance to cool off, that is fine; but some 
of us are not highly pleased by the oily 
exhalations that arise from the souls of most 
novelists when the lid is raised. Therefore, 
unless the novelist is sure that his soul has 
a peculiar and ingratiating aroma like 
camels or Djer-Kiss, let him sniff it in pri
vate, and sell the customers something that 
comes nearer the price of admission.— 
Elmer Davis, Letter to W. 0. McGcehan, 
Esq. 

Our country is being overrun with and 
by a putrid stream of the most despicable, 
the most iniquitous, and on the whole the 
most dangerous form of a degraded variety 
of literature; this stuff is being publicly 
sold and publicly sent through the mails; 
and so far no authority, public or other
wise, seems to be willing or able to stop 
the dissemination of this literary garbage. 
—Hendrick Willem van Loon, in The Com-
momveal. 

The only visits I ever make nowadays 
are to the homes of bachelors; for the dis
comforts in the- houses over which fair 
ladies pretend to preside are beyond belief. 
Men really seem to care whether their 

quests are comfortable or not. . . . In 
how many houses are the dressing-table 
lights properly arranged? What of the 
reading-lamp that should be on the table 
beside your bed?—Elisabeth Marbury in 
T/te Commonweal. 

?€<i^Sg^^^^^^S^<i5«^^'^*^^i5«^^^ 

'Mr. Dell's best novel so far"—N. Y. Post 

THIS MAD IDEAL 
by Floyd Dell 

"Raises new expectations. He has been well on the way 
for some time to the coveted position of a successful 
novelist. This Mad Ideal should put him several leagties 
farther ahead on this road. A certain nervous intensity 
that carries the reader forward as on the crest of a wave. 
Judith Valentine is a very real person . . . genuine and 
worth while . . . full of unconscious grace."—Edwin 
Bjorkman in The Literary Review of the New York 
Post. 

AUTHOR OF 
MOON-CALF 

and 
JANET MARCH 

2nd Large Printing 
$2.00 

At Any Bookshop 

"A book that no one who takes 
the English novel seriously can 
afford to miss."—The Saturday 
Review (London). 

THE COUNTERPLOT 
By HOPE MIRRLEES 

"A wonderful story of love."—Clement 
M. Shorter, The Sphere. "With it Miss 
Mirrlees puts herself m the distinguished 
company of E. M. Forster."—The New 
Statesman. Edition de luxe limited to 
1,500 numbered copies. $3.00 

A N E W BOOK BY 

ERNEST NEWMAN 
A MUSICAL CRITIC'S 

HOLIDAY 
This is probably the most important of 
all Mr. Newman's books, brilliant and 
provocative. H e has been at work on it 
for years and it sums up, in a way, his 
critical credo. $3.00 

A L F R E D A. K N O P F , 730 lifth Avenue, N E W YORK 
In Canada from the Macmillan Co., of Canada, Limited, St. Martin's House, Toronto. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 

NUMBER 

APRIL 11, 1925 

The Real Romance By Katharine Fullerton Gerould 

Lee's "Life of King Edward VII" Reviewed by Robert Livingston Schuyler 

A Century of Publishing By Marcus Benjamin 

"Love" By the Author of "Elizabeth" Reviewed by Louis Bromfield 

Dibble's "John L. SulHvan" 

The Green Hat 

The Books of the Spring 

On Bookselling: Two Letters 

Reviewed by Jim Tully 

By Christopher Ward 

By Amy Loveman 
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Charles Scribner's Sons oAnnounce 

F. SCOTT FITZGERALD'S new novel 

THE GREAT GATSBY 
In Jay Gats by, Mr. Fitzgerald has given us a hero 
whose lite expresses the strange incongruities of 
America ot today. His story ranges from pure lyrical 
beauty to stark realism, and is infused with a sense 
ot the strangeness of human circumstance in a heed
less universe. 

THE BISHOPS GRANDDAUGHTER By Robert Grant 
"The novel has a disthict theme, or object: of at tack—American divorce. 

But to be both v/ise and gay about i t, to find in it the substance of heart-easing 
mir th , is a feat for the major satirist. And this is the feat now performed by 
Judge Grant i n ' T h e Bishop's Granddaughter ' . "—New York Sun. ^2.00 

Scott Fitzgerald has done it! He has written the 
novel which his admirers have prophesied and which 
his critics have said he could write but wouldn't . 
"The Great Ga tsby" is vital, glamorous, ironical, 
compassionate. I t is a living thing, as spontaneous 
as "This Side ot Paradise", yet mature. 

''''The Great Gatsby^^ is on sale everywhere. %i.oo 

SELWOOD OF SLEEPY CAT By Frank H. Spearman 
" I n 'Gentleman Jolm' Selwood, the gambler, IMr. Spearman has achieved 

an heroic western character, one tha t ranks with 'The Virginian' . . . I t is 
Mr. Spearman's best novel since 'Whispering Smi th ' ; indeed we consider it 
better than 'Whispering Smi th ' , " says Gene Markey in the Chicago Herald 
Examiner. $1.00 

Every J4'omcvis Life 

PATTERN 
By Rose L. Franken 

Thousands of women will read 
themselves or some par t of their 
experience into this book. I t is 
the simple, yet fascinating story 
of a woman's life from early 
childhood in a large, happy tam-
ily to tha t point at which, after 
a dreadful period of despair and 
doubt , she divines her function 
in the pa t tern of life; a remark
able s tudy of a profound and 
typical teminine problem. $2.00 

T H E B L A C K C A R G O 
By J. P. Marquand 

" I t is doubtiul if any one but 
Mr. Marquand could have told 
the story with so shining and 
incorruptible a distinction. I t is 
a ship of the very first water. 
Romance is herein not the slave 
but the master of life." 

—New York World. 

' "B lack Cargo' is a book very 
well done, with a very strong 
and distinctive note of its own. 
And it enthral ls ." 

—New York Evening Post. 
?2.00 

Just Out! 

Ring Lardner's 
new b o o k 

•^^Mkr-^ 

WHAT OF IT? 
The story of Ring Lardner 's 

recent trip abroad—brief bur
lesque plays—satirical fairy-tales 
—comments on the manners 
and customs of the t ime—all in 
all. Ring Lardner 's most uproa
rious book, as well as his shrewd
est. $1.75 

Amazing Political History in a 
Book of Superlative Importance 

Important issues and events from the Cieveland-

/f Blaine Campaign on, for almost thirty-five years. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE ^̂  

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E OF 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
AND 

HENRY CABOT LODGE 
1884-1918 

I t would be difficult to find any exchange of letters between two notable 
men approaching this correspondence—unbroken through thirty-four 
years—in contemporary interest and historical importance. These 
let ters are the frank, free expressions of men writing in in t imate 
confidence; it is natural tha t they should disclose some of the most 
interesting and significant political history t h a t has yet appeared. 

Two Volumes, Boxed. J 10.00 

TWICE THIRTY By Ed-ward W. Bok. 
"One of the worthwhile books of our time. . . . 'The President ' is a gem of literary 

art , almost flawless of its kind. Don ' t fail to read it to the last word. . . . This book 
is quite as noteworthy as 'The Americanization of Edward Bok' , and those who 
liked that will find some even better things in 'Twice Th i r ty ' . " 

—International Book Review. $4.50 

STUDIES FROM TEN 
LITERATURES 
'Tiy Ernest Boyd 

"His papers are gay, accurate, witty. . . . Mr. 
Boyd is perhaps this country's most able and 
amiable guide to the darkest Europe of litera
ture."—New York World. ?3.oo 

CHRONICLES OF THE GARDEN 
liy Mrs. Francis King 

Ranging over the whole field of gardening, its 
highroads and alluring byways, this is one of Mrs. 
King's most substantial and alluring books. A 
most useful feature is the reproduction of typical 
houses of varying cost, with appropriate planting 
plans. ?3-oo 

THE PORTRAIT OF ZELIDE 
'^y Geoffrey Scott 

A biography which has all the charm of fiction. 
Its subject is Madame de Charriere, the "Egeria" 
of Benjamin Constant—the woman whom Bos-
well wanted to marry. $3-7S 

HUMAN NATURE AND THE 
GOSPEL 
'By Wm. Lyon Phelps 

"With characteristic power of expression and 
enthusiasm for his theme. Dr. Phelps here revivi
fies into vigorous personalities the men whose 
names are central in the Gospel stories—Peter, 
Paul, John the Baptist."—Providence Journal. 

^2.00 

"Watch. James Boyd!" 
—John Qalsworthy 

DRUMS 
By James Boyd 

"Boyd is certainly worth the watching. 
. . . It had been time that a novelist 
would do the artistic thing by the Amer
ican Revolution. S_ch a man would 
resist either screaming patriotism or 
bloody irony. Boyd has done it. 'Drums' 
is this reader's pick of the American fic
tion on the new lists."—Lawrence Stall-
ings in the New York tVorld. $2.50 

U N D E R T H E LEVEE 
By E. Earl Sparling 

A born story-teller finds a new field— 
the New Orleans waterfront. $2.00 

POINTS OF HONOR 
By Thomas Boyd 

Studies of men in war, by 
of "Through the Wheat". 

the author 
$2.00 

FORTUNE'S YELLOW 
By Evelyn Schuyler Schaeffer 

A charming novel by the author of 
"Isabel Stirhng". |2.oo 

PONTIFEX MAXIMUS 
By Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews 

75 cents 

DEAD RIGHT 
By Jeannette Lee 

A mystery story. $2.00 

THE FIGHT ON THE 
STANDING STONE 
By Francis Lynde 

An exciting railroading story. ?2.oo 

A Lawyer 
Jerks Open 
Some of the 
Closets of the 
Law, Which 
Proves to 
Have Its 
Fair Share 
of Skeletons 

O N T H E TRAIL OF T H E 
B A D M E N 
By Arthur Train 

Things that everybody ought to. know 
about the Law—and lawyers. This is at 
once Mr. Train's most entertaining and 
informing book. ?3.oo 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-EIGHTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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