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The Phoenix Nest 

They're beating 
the big drums for 
SHOW BOAT 
"Show Boa t " is gorgeously roman t i c . . . 

a spir i ted, ful l-breasted tireless story . . . 

a glorification of the Amer i can scene tha t 

once existed—Louis Kronenberger in the 

N . Y . Times. 

•¥ 

"Show Boa t " is much bet ter t h a n "So B ig , " 

and it is bui l t a r o u n d one of the most 

gloriously romant ic themes t h a t ever dropped 

into the l ap of a novelis t . T h o s e of us w h o 

ca r ry about w i t h us gorgeous memories of 

the Miss iss ippi R i v e r count ry wi l l find it 

h a r d to be ra t iona l wh i l e r e a d i n g "Show 

Boat."—Harry Hansen in the N. Y. World. 

-f 

Gorgeous , colorful, a n d gaudy , and brass 

bandy , and th r i l l ing . I th ink "Show Boa t " 

is the most a l l u r i n g book E d n a Ferbe r h a s 

ever wr i t t en .—Fanny Butcher in the Ch i ­

cago Tribune. 

-f 

Her s is the Amer i can i sm of W a l t W h i t m a n 

and M a r k T w a i n . . . good-na tured , toler­

ant, open-eyed, self-assured, and inclusive. 

A g rea t Amer i can nove l .—Ediu in Bjorkman, 

•f 

"Show B o a t " is magni f i cen t .—The Bookman. 

More than 100,000 
in less tJian 2 weeks 

S H O W 
B O A T 

BY EDNA FERBER 
Author of "Ŝ o Big" 

$2.00 

Doubleday, Page & Co. 

A T [ 7 E have chanced upon a passage 
' ' in one of the letters inc luded in 

" T h e Let ters of Maurice Hewlett," edited 
by Laurence Binyon (Bos ton : Smal l , M a y -
n a r d and C o m p a n y ) . T h i s pa r t i cu la r let­
ter was wr i t t en in 1917 to Professor LevAs 
Chase, and in i t the late master o f h igh 
romance makes a statement tha t we th ink 
should be ex t rao rd ina r i ly interest ing t o any 
student of his w o r k : He had wr i t t en poe t ry 
seriously f o r f o u r years before he published 
his first book in prose, " E a r t h w o r k Out of 
T u s c a n y . " H e goes on to say, anent p o e t r y : 

However, prose came easily when it did come, 
and having hit the public taste with "The For­
est Lovers," I went on with romance, treating 
it much as one behaves with verse. All my 
real romances would, I believe, be better if they 
were versified; and more than once I have 
thought of doing it. "Richard Yea-and-Nay" 
was actually based on a chanson de teste, and 
"The Queen's Quair" is really a symphony of 
sounds, very artfully done and never yet dis­
covered by any critic. After "The Queen's 
Quair," in my own judgment, the vein was 
worked out, and I began to do things more 
like novels—though they were still treated 
poetically, that is, a priori. I am not a novel­
ist, who is an observer, but always begin with 
an idea or a peiton and weave the tale round 
about that. 

A f t e r speaking of his ind iv idua l books of 
poems, H e w l e t t comes to " T h e Song of the 
P l o w j " and , as this noble and insurgent 
l o n g poem of his has a lways seemed to us 
one o f the finest of modern poems and 
as tound ing ly l i t t le k n o w n in this count ry , 
it is in teres t ing to have his own opinion of 
i t : 

Lastly, in 1916, I published "The Song of 
the Plow" which cost me ten years' preparation 
and three years' actual writing. I doubt I shall 
never better that; and I believe that it will last 
when I am dead and gone. Most of the Eng­
land that I know and love is in it, and I like 
the Prelude best, myselfj but the opening of 
Book I is very good too. It is a long poem 
and difficult in parts, because it is so packed. 
It demands a good deal of its reader—but so 
does all really good poetry. 

W e like the w a y Hewle t t spoke out , 
t h o u g h in the con tempora ry secrecy o f a 
let ter , concern ing w h a t he fe l t abou t his 
best poet ry . Poets a re o rd ina r i ly f a r bet­
ter critics of their own w o r k than the casual 
reader m a y suspect. A seasoned poet can 
g o back over w h a t he has wr i t ten in the 
past and usual ly select f r o m it wi th f a r 
more skil l and taste than the professional 
crit ic. A n d we recommend al l interested 
in the poe t ry of this century to read " T h e 
Song of the P l o w . " I t has elements of 
greatness. I t reveals H e w l e t t no t on ly as 
an artist in l a n g u a g e , bu t also as a man of 
ex t r ao rd ina r i l y pene t ra t ing sociological in­
sight . I t is an epic o f the Engl ish people , 
the t rue Engl ish people , w h o , in the words 
of a line in one of M r . Chesterton's poems, 
" h a v e no t spoken ye t" . . . 

In last week's Nest we were speaking o f 
r a i l road bal lads , and ment ioned "Casey 
J o n e s , " and just on the heels o f t ha t comes 
a let ter f r o m S u m m e r Rest, Greenwood , 
Vi rg in ia , wr i t ten by / . C. Olmsted: 

If you are interested in the Southern Moun-
taineer, perhaps the enclosed ballad will appeal 
to you. I took it down last spring from one 
of the school children over in the mountains, 
that I overheard chanting it lugubriously. The 
very next day, I saw in the Charlotteville paper 
that this same Sidney Allen or Sidna as the 
paper called it, had been pardoned for good 
behavior after some years In prison, and had 
gone to a neighboring state to begin life over 
again. In spite of Fords and VIctrolas life 
In these mountains still seems very far away 
from the modern world. 

T h e ba l lad itself is a most pecul iar and 
close imi ta t ion o f the famous "Casey J o n e s , " 
except tha t the appl icat ion is al l to local 
h i s to ry : 

SIDNEY ALLEN 
Come all you people, if you vjant to hear 
The story about a CTuel fnountalneer 
Sidney Allen was a jearless man 
At Hilder (P) Court-House he won his name. 

I 
The Court called the jurymen at half past nine 
Sidney Allen was the prisoner, and he was on 

time. 
He mounted to the bar, with his pistol in hit 

hand 
And he tent Judge Massie to the promised land. 

Then just a moment later, the place was in a 
roar. 

The dead and the dying were lying on the 
floor. 

With a thirty-eight Special and a thirty-eight 
Colt 

Sidney backed the sheriff up against the wall. 

The sheriff saw he was in a mighty tight place 
The mountaineer was daring him, right in the 

face. 
He turned to the window and then he said 
Just a moment more, and we will all he dead. 

He mounted to his pony and away he did ride. 
His friends and his nephew riding by his side. 

They all shook hands, and swore they would 
hang 

Before they would give up to the Balteru (?) 
Gang. 

Then Sidney wandered and he travelled all 
around, 

Until he was captured in a western town. 
He was taken to the station with the hall and 

chain. 
And they put poor Sidney on the eastbound 

train. 

They arrived at Sidney's home about eleven 
forty-one 

He met his wife and daughter and his little 
son. 

They all shook hands and they knelt down to 
pray— 

And they said, "Oh Lord' don't take Popper 
away." 

Then the people they all gathered from the 
far and near 

Just to see poor Sidney to the electric cheer; 
But to their great surprise the Judge he said 
"He is going to the penitentiary instead!". . . . 

Firs t novels w e can hear t i ly recommend 
are as f o l l o w s : first and foremost , " T h e 
T i m e of M a n " by Elizabeth Madox 
Roberts ( V i k i n g P r e s s ) , the most dist in­
guished first novel of a wr i t e r w h o has a l ­
ready given us poe t ry of dist inction. T h i s 
is a r emarkab le piece of w o r k and a dis­
covery f o r the jud ic ious ; it is the ini t ia l 
effort of a prose art is t w h o m a y achieve 
greatness. . . . 

Leonard Nason's "Chevrons" ( D o r a n ) de­
serves a place wi th Dos Passos's " T h r e e 
Soldiers ," T h o m a s Boyd's " T h r o u g h the 
W h e a t , " and the w o r k of Caftain Thomason 
(no t t o ment ion E. E. Cummings's " T h e 
E n o r m o u s R o o m " and Heroey Allen's 
" T o w a r d the F l a m e , " which are di rect ly 
au tob iograph ica l ) as one of the v i t a l 
novels tha t have come out of the W a r . . . . 

Ano the r first novel by a poet , which is 
notable f o r its artistic in tegr i ty and ac tua l ­
i ty of scene and por t r a i tu re , is Henry Bella-
manr^s "Pe tenera ' s D a u g h t e r " ( H a r c o u r t ) . 
A n d D o r o t h y Van Doren ' s " S t r a n g e r s , " 
( D o r a n ) , Denny G. Stokes's " T h e W a y of 
the P a n t h e r " (S tokes ) , and Winifred Duke's 
" H e i r to K i n g s " (Stokes) should also be 
mentioned as fiction above the average . W e 
have recently read about four teen novels , 
so we should rea l ly k n o w ! . . . . 

W e h a v e n o t been able to p rocu re enough 
in p r in t of Frances Ne<uiman's " T h e H a r d -
Boiled V i r g i n " f r o m Boni & L i v e r i g h t to 
rea l ly pass upon it. Bu t the open ing , 
which we have read, is of g rea t promise . 
T h i s firm is also issuing in "Sweep ings , " 
by Lester Cohen, a first novel of much 
power and range , a book tha t m a y forecast 
a new David Graham Phillip in the mak­
ing. . . . 

T h e J o h n D a y C o m p a n y is to be con­
gra tu la t ed upon its " a n i n f o r m a l note 
abou t 'b lurbs , ' " on the last page of its cur­
rent " F i r s t List of Books to be publ ished 
in the F a l l . " T h a n k heaven tha t some p u b ­
lisher has a t last had the frankness to come 
out and ta lk sense about " b l u r b i n g " and to 
re f ra in f r o m superlat ives about the books 
they publish. . . . 

T h e y are no t to beguile the i r readers by 
a rden t expressions of their o w n , as they 
neat ly pu t it. T h e y wi l l merely indicate 
by fac t and precise description the scope 
and character of each book they publ ish. 
Otherwise they s imply state , " W e see pa r ­
t icular meri t and have s t rong fa i th in each 
book w e publ ish, else w e should no t have 
accepted it f o r pub l i ca t ion" 

Speaking of J o h n D a y , a dist inguished 
member of tha t Company , recently whispered 
into our ear the f o l l o w i n g l i t e ra ry f r a g ­
ment t ha t came to h im in a vision. I t is 
rea l ly too good to keep to ourselves, and 
so,—thus it goes : 

Let rainbows expiate their sins 
In sombre tints arrayed; 

I'd rather he Where the Blue Begins 
Than where the Mauve Decade. 

W e hope many people still recall a fine 
novel of some years back, " A B i g Horse to 
R i d e , " by E. B. Dewing. H e r " M y Son 
J o h n , " which is about to be published by 
M i n t o n , Balch & C o m p a n y , w i l l m a r k an 
innovat ion in novel w r i t i n g methods . Miss 
D e w i n g feels tha t no one, no t even an au ­
thor , can see a l l a r o u n d a h u m a n be ing 
and tha t t w o quite opposite views of a per ­
son o r a si tuation m i g h t — p a r a d o x i c a l l y — 
be equal ly sound. T o a man ' s f r iend he 
appears a l l whi te , to his enemy a l l b lack. 
And w h o is to j u d g e which is the t ruer es­
t imate? . . . 

T o ca r r y ou t he r theory . Miss D e w i n g 
has wr i t ten the story of J o h n L o r d in the 
f o r m of a b iog raphy , thereby g i v i n g the 
o p p o r t u n i t y — t h r o u g h the in t roduct ion o f 
letters and quo ta t ions—of present ing the 
characters ' opinions of one another . 

A n d so, t r a - l a . T H E P H O E N I C I A N . 

buttons— 
NEW BOOKS OF 

SPECIAL INTEREST 

Published Sept. 3 

The New Leader­
ship in Industry 

By S A M A . L E W I S O H N 

A book which , in go ing to the 
h e a r t of our labor difficulties, d e ­
clares t h a t t he lack of employees 
competent, by t ra in ing , to lead men 
is the key to the w h o l e s i tuat ion. 
M r . Lewisohn 's o w n experience 
and long s tudy of the who le sub­
ject entitles h im to careful r ead­
ing . $2.00 

The Face of 
Silence 

By D H A N G O P A L M U K E R J I 

A collection of the facts, and also 
of the i l lumina t ing legends, of 
R a m a K r i s h n a ' s life. T h e book 
is wr i t t en w i th an a t t r ac t ive a p ­
preciat ion of the religious philoso­
phies of both Eas t and W e s t . By 
the a u t h o r of " M y Bro ther ' s 
F a c e , " e t c $3.00 

The Future of 
Judaism 

By J A M E S W A T E R M A N W I S E 

A f rank discussion of the modern 
J e w ' s present relat ion to the life 
of the wor ld , and a forecast of the 
influences wh ich m a y affect t h a t 
re la t ion in the future. $1.00 

Send for a list of volumes in 

The TODAY AND 
TOMORROW Series 

to wh ich M r . Wise ' s s t imula t ing essay 
is the latest addi t ion and for the 
n e w fall lists of books to be pub­
lished by 

E.P.DUTTON&CO. 
681 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 

Another Hit! 
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gay, whimsical :•:• 
by the author •;< 
"The Beloved Sj 
Vagabond." $: 

New Novel by 
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*By GLORIA GODDARD*) 
A rea l ly d i s t ingu ished A m e r ­

ican nove l—a ta le of the c r u s h ­

i n g of i l lus ion by rea l i ty . 

$2.00 at all bookstores 

Robert M. McBrlde & Company 
Publishers New York 
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