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2960 Broadway 
New York, 

N. Y. 

JEWISH INFLIENCE ON 
CHRISTIAN REFORM 

MO\EMENTS 
B y L o u i s I s r a e l N e w m a n 

750 pages . A n n o t a t e d . J7,5(). 

T h i s book d e s c u h e s typ ica l r e lo rm 
m o v e m e n t s in the h i s to ry of Cathol-_ 
icism du r ing the Nliddle Ages and of 
P r o t e s t a n t i s m d u r i n g the Reforrna-
t ion; also ce r t a in aspec ts of Engl ish 
and Amer ican F 'ur i tan ism. C o n t r i 
bu t ions made by J e w s and J u d a i s m 
to the rise and d e v e l o p m e n t of these 
m o v e m e n t s are ana lyzed and appra i 
sed. T h e work is a va luab le con t r i 
bu t ion to the s t u d y of the re la t ionsh ip 
be tween J u d a i s m and C h r i s t i a n i t y . 

J u s t Pub l i shed 

H 
^ ^ 

i 
AT BOOKSTORES ^ 

Or direct from the Publishers « 

C O L U M B I A U N I V E R S I T Y P R E S S ^ 
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Tolerance 
by Hendrik Van Loon 

3rd large edition on the way 

/ * X > N Q b e f o r e t h e Christ-
Cr^^ m a s b u y i n g b e g a n 

r e a d e r s r e t u r n e d t o t h e i r 
b o o k s e l l e r s a f t e r r e a d i n g 
TOLERANCE, a n d o r d e r e d 
f r o m t w o t o h a l f a d o z e n . 

B e c a u s e t h e r e are a n y num< 
b e r o f p e o p l e f o r w h o m 
TOLERANCE is a g o d s e n d , a 
s u p p o r t for t h e m — a m e s s a g e 
f r o m t h e h i s t o r y o f m a n k i n d . 

N e v e r w a s a b o o k m o r e 
t i m e l y — f o r TOLERANCE is 
t h e great i s sue o f o u r t i m e . 

N e v e r w a s a b o o k m o r e 
t i m e l e s s — f o r t h e fight f o r 
f r e e d o m o f t h o u g h t m u s t b e 
a n u n e n d i n g o n e . 

A n d t h e b o o k is irres i s t ib le 
i n its f a s c i n a t i o n . V a n L o o n 
p u t s i n it h i s gift for narra . 
t i v e , h i s i r o n y a n d his d e e p 
e m o t i o n . 

A n d t h e s tory o f TOLERANCE 
itsel f i n c l u d e s s o m e o f t h e 
w o r l d ' s m o s t a s t o u n d i n g 
tragedies a n d e v e n t s — t h e 
h u m a n t o r c h e s o f N e r o , t h e 
a n > a z i n g ' A l b i g e n s i a n cru
sade , (a crusade aga ins tChr i s ' 
t ians) t h e dark mys ter i e s o f 
t h e I n q u i s i t i o n — l e a d i n g u p 
t o t h e conf l icts o f t o d a y — 
s h a d o w i n g for th t h e strug
g le s o f t o m o r r o w . 

" I read it t o t h e last w o r d . 
R e a d a b l e t o J o h n D o e a n d 
Interest ing a n d ins truc t ive 
t o a s c h o l a r . " — C l a r e n c e 
D a r r o w , N , Y . W o r l d . 

Everywhere $ 3 . 0 0 

BonI A Liverlght, 
New York 

(g) C 6 6 D ® 
BOOKS 

r ^ 'ClNVCnWATIOHAI I 
g] Laurence Stallings says it's 

' 'A Huge Novel." 

C V\K\^^ 
By H E N R I B A R B U S S E 

Author of "Under Fire," etc. 

" I t bu rns its vvay in a kind of 
whi te-hot fury from cover to 
cover ." _ M . Y. T i m e s . 

2 V o l u m e s $4.00 

AT ALL BOOKSTORES 

Write for Complete Catalog 

INTERNATIONAL PUBLISHERS 
181 FOURTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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The 

;A, I ••L J - R \ n o N 

' M L i' R î K 1 ! c Kcnn . ' d \ . 
1 ,., i B. ii 

' !• I r I. .:.• •• 1. 1: 'î  P d i ' d \TioN 
UK • ' 1 I i;i, Ravi rond Pear l . 
i K ^ . P )-

P '\ Bv k h - Ricscnberg:. ( M c -
iU-.l 

}' T. ^'--it Mfxic--; R. v., Neiv York; 
L F, C-!.<>»»!.:. 0 ; L. P. D., New 
Ji'r;e\, !'.*• 'r;"- a :/!0!ce of flays for 
fioiiJav rroJnaiot:, for c/nldreii or 
s;ro-iv')-:ip.' 1 /lai-e already told them to 
send 'or Samuel Freiick's catalogue, but 
here are ^ofne hi hook-form. 

p E R C U A L W I L D E ' S " T h e Enchan t -
'- fd t'hri-.tnia.s T r e e " ( A p p l e t o n ) and 
" T h e T o v S h o p " are id ' a l one-acts f o r 
honie or criininunity product ion . A. A. 
Milne 's " M a k e Bel ieve" is in his "Second 
l ' l a \ s " ( K n o p f ) bill is also pr in ted sepa-
ratelv bv I-rench: it s tr ings a series of 
episoiles intc an evening 's enter ta inment 
tmt iiiav iie taken apa r t into several 
ainusing and casily-g:\ 'en li t t le plays. 
After edi t ing a eoil'/etion of "One-Ac t 
P l a \ s fo r \ o u n g F o l k s " ( B r e n t a n o ) in 
nliich there is a c h a r m i n g one by J o h n 
F a r r a r , M o n t z j a g e n d o r f br ings out this 
vear fi\-e sparkl ing playlets of his own 
III " F a i r v l a n d and Foo t l i gh t s " ( B r e n t a n o ) . 
1 he fami l ia r collection of "Hi i l iday 
I 'iavs for Home, School and Set t lement" 
i Dodd, M e a d ) , by Virginia Olcot t , has 
been carried on bv her " H o l i d a y P l a y s " 
( D o d d , M e a d ) in which is ".V P u r i t a n 
Chr is t inas ' ' ; these may be given wi th the 
least possible p repara t ion . 

T h e r e is a G c o r g e - a n d - D r a g o n play in 
the second volume of S. L. Cnminins 's 
three book* of "P lavs fo r C h i l d r e n " ( D o r -
ai i) which makes it especially appropr i a t e 
for this time of vear, but at this season 
anv good play in which chi ldren take 
par t g lad lv is a p p r o p r i a t e ; for instance, 
- • r h e ' Mag ic Sea Sli ' l l and Other P l a y s , " 
bv John F a r r a r ( D i i r a n ) , and a new 
volume bv Stark ^ ' o u n g ; "Sweet Ti ines 
and T h e 'Blue Po l i ceman" ( H o l t ) , " O l d 
K i n g Co le , " bv Josephine K r o h n ( D o r a n ) , 
!̂  a set of amusements in mediaeval dress 
inspired bv Mothe r Cioose, who , I inain-
tain, has more and better d ramat ic action 
per poem than is found in the w o r k of 
most contemporary p laywr igh t s . T h e r e is 
an amus ing and ca-y Chris tmas play in 
J W, Folev's "S ing a Song of Sle-py 
H e a d " ( D u r t o n ) , and " T h e Dyspeptic 
O g r e , " in P r c i v a l Wilrle's " E i g h t h Come
dies for L:tt!e T h e a t r e s " (L i t t l e B r o w n ) , 
is for ch i ld ren ; and so are the excellent 
plavs in "Texx Minutes By the C l o c k " and 
' m i r e e T o Make R e a d v " , collections pub
lished a vear or so ago by D o r a n . Better 
keep this list at hand and send me add i 
tions to it, that have been tested in per
formance , for in a few weeks the ques
tions about plays fot a m a t e u r p roduc t ion 
will lie rushing in, as they a lways do at 
the beg innmg of the year, and this is a 
sifted selection for young perfor iners . 
W, / ) . , Jer^e\ City, N. ,/., asks for stories 

to read itloud at Christmas time, at 
tei>i;t/i or in iondemed •venioni. 

B O O T H T A R K I N G T O X ' S "Beasley's 
Chr is tmas P a r t v " is now bound wi th 

his " C h e r r y " in one volume ( H a r p e r ) a p 
propr ia te tn the t i m e , so is the new edi
tion of two famous fami ly stories of 
Grace S. Richmond, "Chr i s tmas D a y in 
the M o r n i n g " and " in the E v e n i n g " 
( D o d d , M e a d ) , bound together . " T h e 
Hol lv Hedge ' ' is a new set of Christ inas 
tales bv Ti ' i i iple Bailey ( P e n n ) , and for 
verses to read a loud there is a new an tho l -

Reader's Guide 
e d ii- M A Y I . W I B E R T O N BF.CKI:K 

i- !.. r :ir- ,'i b"Ol 5 anii qiKtl.'.in» ol like nature should 
- ; ! MRO. I'LeKtR e;0 Tht !^aturday RfvifW-

- ^ -= : -= ; : ^=T ^^^^ ga thered iiv M a r g a r e t Widdciner , ca l l -

•d " Y u l e F i r e " ( M a c m i l l a n ) . 
•'Soinexu'.'ere in one of the i-olunies of 

Voltaire," icriles A. H. M., New York, 
''is a story about a Dr. Akak'ta—/ can't 
nvear that the name is exactly sfelt, 
but t/'iai is the sound—. . . . {here lie 
7iamt:s four high authorities) have been 
unable to aid me; if the good physician 
is to be found I am sure that you can 
tell vie where I can find him, in French 
or English". 

T 7 . A I T H so touching should meet r eward . 
-*• T h e or ig ina l owner of the name was 
a lecturer at the College de France , Doc -
teur M a r t i n Sans-Mal ice : his surname, as 
wi l l be seen at a glance of the intel lectual 
eyes that inake a practice of r ead ing this 
column, is the saine as the Greek A K A K I A , 
so he used this instead unti l his death in 
I 55 I . Just 200 years later Voltaire found 
it an excellent descriptive pseudonym fo r 
his "Dia t r ibe de Docteur A k a k i a , " a l a m 
poon against Maupe r tu i s . T h i s was 
p r o m p t l y and publ ic ly burned by the exe
cutioner in 1752, but Voltaire saved one 
copy and republished it with a supplement . 
I s imply had to p r in t this rep ly instead 
of sending it by m a i l : once in a whi le I 
need to show off. 

L. B., Newark, N. J., asks if there is a 
book for Boston en the order of Helen 
Nicholay's "Our Capital on the Poto
mac" {Century') and Wilstach's "Mount 
Vernon" (Doubleday) for Washington. 

jy O B E R T S H A C K L E T O X ' S "Book of 
-*•*- Bos ton" ( P e n n ) has been f o r some 
years the best known . T h i s season there 
is a revised and enlarged edition of Annie 
Haven T h w i n g ' s " T h e Crooked and Nar 
r o w Streets of the T o w n of Boston: 1630-
1 8 2 2 " ( L a u r i a t ) , wi th plenty of plates 
and inaps, m a k i n g a de l ight fu l t own his
tory . It gives a reader someth ing the 
same w a r m thr i l l H a m l i n Gar l and describes 
when , in " A Son of the M i d d l e B o r d e r " 
( M a c m i l l a n ) , he tells of his first visit 
to the city of his dreams. T h e r e is a 
br i l l iant book on Boston just f r o m 
H o u g h t o n Miff l in , "Beacon H i l l , " by A l 
lan Chamber la in , a t once a survey and a 
history, wi th impressive pictures. T h e 
Boston enthusiast or the book collector 
anywhere may get it also in an ex t ra 
i l lustrated edition at a price af fording r o o m 
for expansion of local pr ide . M a r y C. C r a w 
ford ' s " R o m a n t i c Days in Old Bos ton" and 
"Old Boston Days and W a y s " (L i t t l e , 
B r o w n ) have a l a rge and devoted aud i 
ence—many a copy has gone out af te r 
relatives in distant p a r t s — a n d there are 
d rawings by Lester H o r n b y in E d w i n 
Bacon's "Rambles A r o u n d Old Bos ton" ( L i t 
tle, B r o w n ) tha t show the picturesque 
qual i ty as the text br ings out the historic 
and an t iquar ian features. P o r t e r Sargent , 
whose " N e w E n g l a n d " (Sa rgen t ) is the 
s tandard handbook for this section, an 
nounces- a guide book, "Bos ton , " fo r publ i 
cation early in 1926, un i fo rm wi th the 
other handbook and wi th maps, directories, 
and any amoun t of detailed i n fo rma t ion . 
A n d fo r the dreamer there is a poet 's t r ibute 
to wha t the city has meant to Western 
count ry , in Vachel Lindsay's "So M u c h 
the Worse fo r Boston ," a las t ing o rnament 
to his vo lume called " G o i n g to the S u n " 
( A p p l e t o n ) . 

y ou ARE A WRITER. Don't yon ever 
need help in marketing' your work? 
I am a l i terary adviser. For years I read 

for Maemlllan, tiien for Doran, and then I be
came consulting: specialist to them and to Holt, 
Stokes, Lipplncott, and others, for most of 
whom I have also done expert editing:, helping 
authors to m a k e their work saleable. 

Send for my circular. I a m closely In touch 
with the m a r k e t for books, short stories* a r t i 
cles and verses, and I have 
a special depar tment 'or 
plays and motion pictures. 

The Writers* Workfhop, Inc. 
135 East 58th Street 
New York City 

have 
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M̂ DEV 
WIUON7 

I800K/ELLER/ 
Mew -voiM 

ONLY 13 DAYS 
TO CHRISTMAS 

You cannot afford 
to wai t another 

k MuosoNTEflMMALetofi m i n u t c . 
CORfLANO 1 7 7 9 AAiiAAuii.\.^. 

Amies—M Dey St. Cortland OMS 

Sj;cihin(!ofBpoli$ 
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Press Cuttings 
" . . . . a fine and anc ien t and hu

morous and h u m a n e a n d inc ted -

iblv wise and lovelv book . . . . 

R E A D ' T H E P A N C H A T A N -

T R A I " — L e e Wilson D o d d in the 

Saturday Review of Literature. 

" H e offers here a collection of 

w i t t y a n d del ightful s tor ies , 

finely t o u c h e d wi th r iba ld h u m o r 

in .some i n s t a n c e s , and well 

seasoned b y his own perfect c o m 

prehens ion of the m i n d s of the 

men who or ig ina l ly wro te t h e m . " 

—Boston Transcript. 

" I t is a v o l u m e as full of sheer 

s t o ry - i n t e r e s t as o n e c o u l d 

i m a g i n e , and a t the s a m e t ime 

a m a z i n g l y rich in r ipe and seas

oned wisdom . . . . " — H e r s c h e l l 

Brickel l in the Nevi York Evening 

Post. 

" W i t h o u t t h e verses t h e San

skr i t t e x t would be good fable, 

as is ' A e s o p ' or B a b r i u s ; w i th 

t h e m it becomes rare and p re 

cious l i t e ra tu re . "— ' Sa turday Re

view of Literature. 

The Panchatantra is t r a n s l a t e d 

from the S a n s k r i t by A r t h u r W . 

R y d e r and is $4.00 from your 

books to re or J4 .15 p o s t p a i d f rom 

THE 

CHICAGO 

i S ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ I ^ ^ ^ ^ ̂ m 

A Red Carpet 
on the Sahara 

By EDNA BRUSH PERKINS 
Author of 

"The White Heart of M o j a v e " 

A good t r a v e l book, we l l wr i t t en , 
w i th fine apprec ia t ion of the vas t 
marve lousnes s of the desert . E v e r y 
page r ings t rue . I t is full of color
ful descr ipt ion and del ightful inci
den ts . T h e idea of two w o m e n go ing 
into the h e a r t of the deser t , accom
pan ied only by seven A r a b s , in itself 
is t h r i l l i ng . 

Illustrated by E . A m b r o s e W e b s t e r 

$3.50, at all bookstore! 

M A R S H A L L J O N E S C O M P A N Y 

212 Summer Street, Boston 

B y t h e a u t h o r o f t h e 
great success 

ThePerennial Bachelor 

A 
POCKETFUL 

OF 
POSES 

by Anne Parrish 

HARPER & BROTHERS 

iHi&e 
PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG

ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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^'Ar^' 
The world has been convinced that 
bookselling Is a romantic intellect
ual adventure; alert booksellers 
are proving that it is not only 
pleasant but profitable. Equipped 
with moderate capital and a knowl
edge of books and people, a book
seller can make a good living and 
has an occupation that is always 
fascinating. 

If you have capital to invest in your 
own business, let us give you free 
the benefit of years of experience 
with books and booksellers. 

Uncle Tom's Cabin 
H\- LvMAN lii 1I\ 'HI:R STI:)("-I . 

BOOK SALES PROMOTION BURE.AU 

Room 321, 55 Fifth Avenue, New York 

f 
Poetry 

mxmrwamsxsnrcK 
• '^^ ^ - ^ ^ © i r ^ * 

Roan Stallion 
mf and Other 

1 a m a i * Poems 
by Robinson Jeffers 
"You clasp hands with the 
great Greeks across time. 
Anyone that can read it, U ve 
a hundred years and not 
remember it, passes out of 
human categories." — Qeo, 
Sterling. Octavo. $3 .00 

Priapusand 
the Pool £". 

by Conrad Aiken 
The title poem was first 
pubUshed in a limited edi
tion, now completely sold. 
With the added poems this 
collection is regarded by 
Mr. A i k e n as his finest 
work. $2.00 

The New 
Spoon River 
by Edgar Lee iVIasters 

"Mr. Masters has returned 
to Spoon River, and the 
readers will be glad. The 
vigor of his stroke seems 
absolutely unabated, as the 
defiant rancor, which was 
so conspicuously a part of 
that vigor, is unappeased." 
—The Sat. Review. 3rd edi
tion. $2.50 

Boni& Liver ight,N.Y. 

J J O O D ^ 
B O O K l 

J Qhe 
BEST 
POEMS 
1 9 2 5 

'IdiiedfylA.G.StroJC^ 

c/ln Ideal Xmas Gift 
Jor the Lover of Poetry 

^299jYet 
S M A L L /V%AY/^AR.D 
C O N t P A N Y - — - B O S T O N 

IN 1850 Professor Calvin Stow.' resigned 
his professorship at Lane Theolog-icril 

Seminarv in Cincinnati, Ohio, to accept a 
chair at Bowdoin Colleg-e, his Alma Matci% 
in Brunswick, Maine. While he remnined 
at Lane to settle his affairs his wife, Har
riet Beecher Stowe, with their six children, 
made the then arduous journey to Bruns
wick and there settled the family pending-
his arrival. On the way Mrs. Stowe and 
her children visited her brother, the Rew 
Edward Beecher, who was the pastor of a 
church in Boston. The whole city, or at 
any rate the circles in which the Beech-
rrs moved, were seething- with exxitenienr 
over the Fugitive Slave Law, then being 
debated in Congress. 

At that time Mrs. Stovve met through 
her brother, the Rev. Josiah Henson, a 
freedinan Negro preacher. She heard 
this man describe the scene when his 
father had been killed by the blows ot 
an overseer for attempting to protect his 
wife against the lustful assaults of this 
same overseer. The Christian charity of 
Henson in describing this sordid tragedy 
made a lasting impression on her mind. 
More than any other one man, the Rev. 
Josiah Henson became the original of 
Uncle Tom. 

Some weeks later while Mrs. Stowe was 
in the midst of the strenuous and multi
fold duties of caring for six children 
and trying to tnake habitable "a deserted, 
dreary, damp old house" in Brunswick 
she received a letter from her sister-in-
law, Mrs. Edward Beecher, d'scribing 
some of the cruelties and barbarities of the 
enforcement of the Fugitive Slave Law. 
One of her daughters said later that she 
remembered that after her Mother had 
finished reading this letter, which con
cluded, "Now, Hattic, if I could use a 
pen as you can, I would write something 
which would make this whole nation feel 
what an accursed thing slavery is!" crush
ing it in her hand she said, "God helping 
I will write soinething, I will if I live." 

In a letter written in December, 1850, 
Mrs. Stowe wrote, "Tell sister Katy that 
I thank her for her letter, and will an
swer it. As long as the baby sleeps with 
me nights, I can't do much at anything, 
but I will do it at last. I will write that 
thing if I live." The baby who thus 
deferred "Uncle Tom's Cabin" was the 
father of the present writer. 

Several weeks later while attending a 
communion service in the college chapel 
Mrs. Stowe saw suddenly before her 
mind's eye the death of Uncle Tom when 
he was killed by Legrec—the climax of 
the story where the two men come to the 
final struggle in which the one has the 
physical and apparent victory and the other 
the spiritual and real victory. In later de
scribing the experience Mrs. Stowe said the 
scene aoneared to her "like the unrolling 
of a picture scroll." Had she been de
scribing it in our day she would un
doubtedly have compared it to a 'moving 
picture. At the saine time the words of 
Jesus were sounding in her ears, "Inas
much as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of these my brethren, ye have done 
it unto me." It seemed as if the crucified, 
but now risen and glorified Christ, were 
speaking to her through the poor black 
man, cut and bleeding under the blows of 
the slave whip. She was so deeply affected 
that she could scarcely keep from weeping 
aloud. That Sunday afternoon she went 
to her room and wrote what had appeared 
to her mental vision. As there was no 
proper paper at hand she used some brown 
wrapping paper in which groceries had 
been delivered. Later in the day she 
gathered her children together (her hus
band was absent delivering a course ot 
lectures) and read them what she had 
written. When she had finished all t h ' 
children were weeping and the two ^ little 
boys cried out, "Oh, mama, slavery is the 
most cruel thing in this world!" Thi: 
chapter entitled "The Death of Uncle 
Tom" as it stands in the published book 
is practically identical with what Mrs. 
Stowe wrote at this time on the brown 
wrapping paper and read to her children. 

Many weeks later, after Professor 
Stowe's return, he happened upon these 
sheets of brown paper and read what was 
written on them. With tears in his eyes 
he hunted up his wife and said, "Har
riet, here is the climax of that book on 
slavery which you have been meaning to 
write. Now, begin at the beginning and 
work up to it." 

After she had begun working on the 

book Mr;, t̂o^^ t. wi it'' ro her broth'-r, 
Charles Ei-eeiiei-, iv iio .\as at that lime em
ployed in a cotton 1 oiiimission house in 
Kew Oil-an-, anti a-ki'd him to gather 
data for ;i;'r about the slavery conditions 
on and ahjiig the ^IlJ•I^sippi River, partic
ularly on tli't so-called "down the ri\'er" 
plantations \vhich were for the most part 
owned hv absentee lamllords and conducted 
bv hired overseers. (.'Iiarles Beecher had 
devised and used a kind of short hand sys
tem of Ids own which equipped him partic-
ularlv well for taking notes. There is 
a scene in the book where Legrce on the 
Mississippi steamer doubles up his fist and 
says to his companion, "Ye see that fist! 
That fist's hard as nails from knocking 
down niggers. I don't bother with sick 
niggers. 1 work mine in witli the crop 
and then get me a new lot." That re
mark was overheard and taken down ver-
batim by Charles Beecher. It was a rather 
singular coincidence that it was this very 
remark which V. Hopkinson Smith once 
quoted in defence of his assertion that 
"Uncle I'oni's Cabin" presented a grossly 
exaggerated picture of the evils of slavery. 

Mrs. Stowe need.-d no data on the agree
able and patriarchial side of slavery since 
she had lived for ye.irs in Cincinnati on 
the border of Kentucky where she had 
made many friends among the slave own
ers whom she had \'isited from time to 
time on their plantations. One of these 
friends afteruard said that entire pages of 
the book were exact deserip'dons of scenes 
that Mrs. Stowe (then Miss Beecher) had 
seen from the window of her room while 
visiting on their plantation. 

After the work \Na5 well under way 
Mrs. Stov.e wrote to her friend Gamaliel 
Brailey, the editor of iV/t; National Era, 
an Abolition paper pubished in Wash
ington, D. C , asking hiin if he would care 
to run her story as a serial. He replied 
in the athrmative with the result that the 
serial puolication in that paper started 
June 5th, ii>5i, and was not concluded 
until April I St, 1852. The serial was 
not received with much enthusiasm. That 
such was the case is not to be wondered 
at when you realize that its readers were 
dyed in the wool Abolitionists to whom 
Mrs. Stowe's effort to be scrupulously fair 
and to present tlie patriarciiial and pic
turesque aspects of slavery as fully as its 
seamy side appeared a kind of heresy. All 
previous writers of Abolition literature had 
confined themselves to unqualified abuse of 
the institution and those connected with it. 

While the story was appearing serial
ly Mrs. Stowe received a letter from a 
young Boston publisher by the name of 
John P. Jewett, the predecessor of the 
present house of Houghton Mifflin Co., 
making her an offer for its publication in 
book form. He made two alternative pro
positions, either a half and halt division of 
all profits and expenses or a straight 10 
per cent royalty on the list price ot all 
copies sold. Mrs, Stowe knew nothing 
about business and her husband, the Pro
fessor, knew if possible even less. There
fore, they turned for advice, as was their 
custom in all such matters, to his cousin 
Philip Greeley, a substantial man of af
fairs who had been Collector of the Port 
of Boston and was then a Representative in 
Congress. On being shown Mr. Jewett's 
letter Cousin Philip said, "Why, Calvin, 
there is really no choice. You and Har
riet have no money to gamble with. Take 
the 10 per cent of course. After all you 
know what a novel is, particularly a novel 
written by a woman. Even if successful 
it's merely a flash in the pan and then 
it's all over. You l;ell Harriet that if 
she makes enough money out of it to buy 
a new black silk dress I shall consider her 
very fortunate." We descendants have 
sometimes wished that Cousin Philip had 
taken the trouble to read the MS. before 
giving this safe and sane advice. 

Not long before the contract was signed 
for the book publication of "Uncle Tom's 
Cabin" Mr. Jewett wrote Mrs. Stowe that 
he feared she was making the story too 
long for one volume. He pointed out 
that the subject was a very unpopular one 
and that while one volume might possibly 
sell, two volumes might prove fatal. Mrs. 
Stowe replied that she did not make the 
story, that the story made itself, and that 
therefore she could not control its length. 

The book was written in "the old wind
swept castle of a house" in Brunswick 
with the exception of a few chapters which 
were written in Boston while she was 
visiting her brother, Edward Beecher, and 

a part of the last chapter which she 
urote in the Stone Cabin, the Stowe house 
in Andover, Mass., where the family had 
mo\cd on Mr. Stowe's acceptance of a 
professorshin in the Andover Theological 
Seminary. The book was published March 
20th, 1852. Professor Stowe took the so-
called first copy off the press down to the 
station in Boston and pre.sented it to 
Cousin Philip Greelev just as he was tak
ing his train for Washington. He read 
it on the train and after a time he began 
to shed tears as he read. To weep in 
public over a novel, particularly a novel 
written by a woman, was a humiliating 
experience for a New England man of af
fairs so when he reached Springfield Cousin 
Philip decided to go to a hotel and spend 
the night where he could weep in privacy 
and decency. He finished the story in the 
small hours of the morning in his hotel 
room. Ten thousand copies of the book 
were sold within a few days and over 
300,000 copies during the first year and 
eight power presses running night and 
day could barely keep pace with the de
mand. During the first few weeks it wa^ 
acclaimed with enthusiasm in the South. 
Southerners were at first enthusiastic about 
it for exactly the same reasons that its 
Abolition readers in its serial form had not 
been enthusiastic. One of the first notes 
of censure was struck by a religious paper, 
the Neiii York Observer, which denounced 
it as an attack upon the Divinely sanc
tioned institution of slavery. This hostil
ity quickly spread to the other papers of 
conservative character and when its effect 
began to be felt the Southern press and 
public. 

Its original favorable reception in the 
South had momentarily encouraged Mrs. 
Stowe to hope that she had accomplished 
one of her aims in writing it. Her friend
ship among slaveholders had led her to 
conclude that they were dominantly fine 
Christian people who would not knowingly 
tolerate anything wrong. She believed that 
they were too close to slavery to see its 
evils but that could these evils be drama
tized in the form of a story they would 
themselves become the leaders in se king 
its abolition. She and all her family, 
including her brother, Henry Ward Bee
cher, had always so strongly disapproved 
of the violent methods of the Abolition 
Party that, in spite of their ardent ap
proval of its purpose, they had refused to 
join it. 

Very soon after its American publica
tion the book was issued in London by 
Sampson & Low and had a sale in Great 
Britain and the Colonies wdiich at the 
end of a decade was estimated at three and 
one-half million copies. Its translation in
to foreign languages speedily b gan and 
long continued. Mrs. Stowe's youngest 
son, my father, Charles Edward Stowe, 
has a set of the book in twenty-six differ
ent languages. It has probably sold in 
foreign tongues over 1,500,000 copies. 

While I was writing this article Chris
topher Morley called to iny attention one 
of the curious tokens of the universal dis
semination of the book which are con
stantly cropping up. In a book on the 
famous Flemish post-impressionist painter, 
Van Gogh, is shown in his "Portrait of 
an Aries Woman (1889)" a copy of the 
French edition of "Uncle Tom's Cabin" 
on the table at which the woman is seated. 
A friend who was visiting a salt mine in 
Austria some years ago found one of the 
miners reading during his meal hour a 
copy of "Uncle Tom's Cabin" in the 
Czech language. When the writer was in 
Germany many years before the war he 
found the book was there widely used in 
the schools in connection with the study 
of English. At one time it had the curi
ous fate of being placed on the Index 
Expurgatorius by the authorities of the 
Vatican. On this sale and the huge Brit
ish sale the author received nothing beyond 
a itw courtesy checks. There was then 
no international copyright. 

Houghton Mifflin Co. report the origi
nal edition has sold in this country 944,-
000 copies. In the myriads of unau
thorized and cheaper editions it has prob
ably sold several times that number. The 
world sale in all editions has probably 
closely approximated 10,000,000 copies. 
Mrs. Stowe's copyright expired several 
years before her death and although her 
publishers generously continued to pay her 
royalties on the authorized edition it 
amounted to little by reason of the scores 
of unauthorized editions with which it 
had to compete. She was thus deprived 
in her old age of her most considerable 
tource of income. 
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