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BOOKS FOR GIFTS

NAPOLEON

and his
WOMEN
FRIENDS

By Gertrude Aretz

Translated from the German by
EDEN & CEDAR PAUL

Napoleon, the lover! Gay, intimate,
intensely personal are these stories of
his many love affairs, of his hours
of passion, beguilement and tender
dalliance. Compiled from indisput-
able historic sources.
“Intimate—very effectively written.”
—Phila. Public Ledger.
“A lively, cotorful picture,
ing—even
Eagle.
16 Illustrations, $5.00

THE CaApP
OF YOUTH $

Interest-
fascinating.” — Brooklyn

Being the Love Romance of
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

A perfect blend of fiction and fact.
It was Katie Drummond, the beauti-
ful, brave Highland girl, who saved
Stevenson to literature by her cour-
age and devotion—her pure, unself-
ish love.

“An invaluable book to the Steven-
sonian—one of the most poignant
stories it has been our lot to read.
It carries the same spirit that char-
acterizes much of the work of Stev-
enson himself. A first rate novel.”—
Chicago Post. $2.50

HAWKERS &

WALKERS

IN EARLY AMERICA
By Richardson Wright
Editor of House and Garden

“A wveritable encyclopedia of vaga-
bondage. There is hardly a page
without its curious fact or fancy. A
delightful and informing book—one
not only to read but to dream over.”
—Atlantic Monthly.

68 Illustrations from old sources.
Handsome Cloth Octavo, $5.00

LOoRD

NORTHCLIFFE
By R. Macnair Wilson

Author of “The Beloved Physician,
Sir James Mackenzie”

Northceliffe—~the man who influenced
the minds of men and of kings! Few
realize the forcefulness—the human-
ity——the constructive strength of the
man. Dr. Wilson, an intimate friend
of Northcliffe, here gives a vibrant
picture of the great statesman and
journalist.

“An able study, well done.”—Boston
Globe.

“A  notable
News.

biography.”—Detroit
Froutispicce, $5.00

And a large sclection of other
books to suit every taste in lit-
erature and fiction. At all good
bookshops, or write for our il-
lustrated Holiday Catalogue.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

l PHILADELPHIA—LONDON
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E UNDERSTAND that the interest

of collectors and dealers in rare lit-
erature has lately turned avidly to hand-
written manuscripts by eminent modern au-
thors. We know so many authors who use
the typewriter almost exclusively that such
manuscripts must now be fairly ditheult to
find. Of course, Eugene O’Neill is said
to “push the pen” entirely (we believe that
“Anna Christie” was written diminutively
on both sides of two sheets of paper!), and
the script of Colomel Lindbergh’s “We” was
recently submitted entirely in longhand.
But Colonel Lindbergh’s publishers, G. P.
Putnam’s Sons, have called attention to this
fact as a rare occurrence in a modern pub-
lisher’s office.  Naturally, not so rare an
occurrence Is the writing of the first draft
with pen or pencil. But almost all final
drafts are now typewritten before being
submitted. And probably in more cases than
we know of there are first drafts in long-
hand. Inasmuch as the cash value of such
is now going up we advise all authors of
merit carefully to save them. . . .

As Putnam’s points out William Beebe
has dictated from undersea through a tele-
phone installed in a diving helmet, James
Boyd uses a dictaphone to write his historical
novels, Hilaire Belloc (strangely enough!)
was one of the first to take to the type-
writer. Lord Dunsany, however, doesn’t
even use a fountain-pen. He trims old-
fashioned quills for his fantasies. To re-
turn to Colonel Lindbergh, we wonder how
high the original MS. of “We” will be
valued. And as for Eugene O’Neill, we
hear that his originals are now feverishly
sought after. Perhaps these facts will turn
writers back into longhand composition.
We don’t know, But what a terrible thing
it would be for the typewriter industry!

We have received the following letter
from Arthur Guiterman:

I’ve just been reading Louis
“Kindly Couplet” about
which runs,

Her charity greater than any Dve known;

If you ask her for bread, she will give you
a scone.

I think that the second linc is quite clever;

but I thought it even mcre original back in

1921 when it appeared thus in some verses of

mine on the City of Glasgow:

Untermeyer’s
the generous lady

But drab is the town as a shawl-hooded crone,
And dreary and cold with a ckill all irs own.
You ask them for bread and they give you a
scone,
In Glasgow
The verses are included in my collection “The
Light Guitar” {(copyright, 1923, by Harper &
Bros.), which I heartily recommend as con-
taining much more good material.
Sincerely yours,

ARTHUR (GUITERMAN.

We extend our good wishes to Arthur
Sullivant Hoffman, the new editor of Mec-
Clure’s. McClure’s has gone through many
vicissitudes of late years, but Hoffman
made such a thoroughly good periodical
out of Adventure that we have confidence
in the future of his new piloting. Back in
the days of “the old McClure’s” (concern-
ing which there ought to be a Do You Re-
member Club, for a better popular Ameri-
can magazine has never been printed) Hoff-
man contributed some short stories to S. §7s
publication. We recall them clearly, and
darned original and entertaining tales they
were. Now, in Hoffman’s first number he
makes a break with precedent by printing
In sequence three short stories by a new
writer, Edward L. McKenna, a man who
guite evidently has journalistic experience
behind him.  They’re good yarms. . . .

A Philadelphia poet who is also a crack
tennis player is Mary Dixon Thayer, of the
staff of the Philalelphia Evening Bulletin.
She is the tennis champion of Pennsylvania
wonmen and ranks within the first ten na-
tionally. She has published several books
of poems, the last being “Ends of Things”
(Dutton). On the court she is known as
Mollie Thayer. . . .

Geoffrey Scott, author of “The Portrait
of Zélide,” is now in this country collabo-
rating with Colonel Ralph Isham in the
arrangement of the Boswell papers con-
tained in the famous “Ebony Casket.”
“Zélide” was one of the many ladies to
whom Boswell addressed fervent love let-

ters. “The Portrait of Zélide,” by the way,
has just been published in a new popular
edition by Scribner, with a new postscript
by Mr. Scott on Bemnjamin Constant, one
of Zélide’s most ardent admirers. . . .

A revival of interest in the famous Oscar
Slater case in England has been one of the
results of the indignation over the Sacco-
Vanzetti execution. Oscar Slater has served
eighteen years of a life sentence for murder
in Peterhead Jail in Scotland.  Recently
the London Daily News published an af-
fidavit by Mary Bannerman declaring that
Fiscal Hart, who prosecuted the case, got
her to change her statement (that Slater
was “very like the man” she had seen run-
ning from the home of Miss Gilchrist) to
a positive identification. This revelation,
we understand, has at length resulted in
Slater’s release from jail. It all only goes
to show what frightful possibilities for the
miscarriage of justice lurk within the law,
The London Nation and Athenaewm drew a
parallel between the Slater case and the Sac-
co-Vanzetti case. This month, in Vanity Fair,
vou may read an article by Edmund Lester
Pearson on the Slater case, and you can get
the whole detailed review in “The Trial of
Oscar Slater,? edited by William Roughead
and published by the John Day Company
as one of the volumes in their importation
of the Notable British Trials series. If
vou have a legal or even a lay interest in
crime this series is fascinating. . . .

Sig Spacth has followed his popular
“Read *Em and Weep”? with “Weep Some
More, My Lady” (Doubleday), a collection
of the old songs that, both in text, music,
and illustrations, is a gem indeed for the
front parlor. (Yes, we mean “living
room!'”) The only modern illustration is
a photograph of Harold Moffett and Elea-
nor Shaler singing “Fallen by the Wayside.”
And if you were ever in Don Dickerman’s
“Countjy" Fair” last winter, and heard them
sing it, vou will recall the event with happy
tears. Eleanor Shaler may not yet be a
Bearrice Lilley, but she has been making
a great reputation for herself as a bur-
lesque singer and dancer. . . .

Donald F. Rose’s little magazine Stuff
and Nonsense that comes from Bryn Athyn,
Pa. (and, by the way, we are #ot his New
York agent or anything like that, even if
we do mention him once in a while) has
committed a twelve-page issue, full of
amusement. Among the amusing things is
a series of “Scrambled Slogans” prepared
by “our own expert sloganeer,” F. P. T.
Here are a few of the best:

India Umbrellas—“Ask the Man Who Loans
One.”

Gilda Grav—%The Dear that Made Milwau-
kee Famous.”

College Humor—“Not a Laugh in a Carload.”

Ziegfeld Follies—“His Master’s Vice.”

Truae Story Magazine—“Chases Dirt.”

Colzate’'s ‘Toilet Water—“What a Difference
a Fewk Scents Make.”

Prohibition—“It’s Roasted.”

Our friend, Harriet Monroe of Poetry,
232 Fast Erie Street, Chicago, sends us§
the announcement of T/he Poetry Clan,
which will operate on a scheme similar §
to the Book-of-the-Month Club, the chief |
difference being that it limits itself ex-
clusively to books of poetry, and that it
distributes such books to its subscribers on
a bi-monthly basis. The annual payment,
or “dues,” is twelve dollars a vear; that
is, almost exactly the retail price of six
books,  One book has already been distrib-
uted to the members of the Clan, George
Dillow’s “Boy in the Wind,” and a darn
good choice it is! “Boy in the Wind” is
published by the Viking Press and is the
best frst book of poems in vears. . . .

Mary Webb, whose last novel, “Precious
Bane,” won for her the Femina-Vie-Heu-
reuse Award, died in London on October
$th.  She ias the author also of “Gone to
Farth? and “The Golden Arrow,” fine
novels of the remote and lonely distriets
of Wales, “Armour Wherein He Trusted”
is the title of her new novel as yet un-
published. . . .

With regards to all!

THE PH@ENICIAN,

Jrom Tue Inner Sancruwm of

SIMON and SCHUSTER

Publishers . 37 West 57th Street . New York

MF. P. A. hercby receives The

Inner Sancturn’s private Pulitzer Prize

for the perfect simile, the perfect review

and the perfect tribute, all contained in

the following single paragraph on

bABT;;rUB SCHNITZLER’S new novel Day-
reak:

We could no more quit reading Daybreak
beforp we had finished it, than say “Well,
thxs_ is my last hand,”” when we were a
terrific loser.

The columnists are all coming
out for Daybreak. Says ELmer Davis
in The New York Herald Tribune:
SCHNITZLER being a classic, publishers can
afford to issue his short books at a reduced
price. Read Daybreak and you arelikely to

emit a lusty roar at the next overstuifed
novel that comes your way.

MEarly prowlers in The Inner

Sanctum yesterday might have found
the sales manager and the editorial
director huddled in earnest conclave.
The pith of it all is contained in these
solemn resolutions:
a—That SCHNITZLER’S new novel Daybreak
was getting under way even faster than
Fraulein Else, Beatrice, None But the Brave,
or Rhapsody.
b—That it was best to be absolutely frank
with the reading public and feature Day-
break as a novel of cards and women—
which it is.
¢—That if the re-orders keep swirling in,
giving the house a sixth best seller, and up-
setting all our expemnsive five-out-of-ten-
best-sellers advertising, we will just have
10 grin and bear it philosophically.

Harry Hansen's assertion
that “‘ScuNITZLER packs into 200 slight
pages what few novelists achieve in
400" is echoed by almost every review.
Publishing ScantrzLER’S novels is The
Inner Sanctum’s contribution to the
Forest Conservation program.

m Trader Horn forges far ahead

in our own sweepstakes this week. Any
mernbers of the American Skeptics
Society who challenged our recent an-
nouncement that this book was earning
$4,000 a week in royalties are hereby
informed, not without a little gloating,
that on the first two days of this week
alone orders for more than 3,100 copies
were counted by our embattled adding
machines.

m To-night the monastic breth-

ren of the sanctum forsake the lamp and
the library to prowl about million-footed
Mannahatta. It is not to be simply a
plunge into night life but our first chance
to behold the flaunting and many-hued
“twenty-four sheets” posted up and
down the isle proclaiming the glories
(;; The Story of Philosophy and Trader
orn.

m Modesty is a shabby and para-

doxical virtue if one calls too much at-
tention to it, but The Inner Sanclum
cannot resist the temptation to tell this
one: Three months ago when we wrote
copy for our outdoor advertising cam-
paign, we calculated that by the third
week of November Trader Horn would
be in its 75th thousand and The Story
of Philosophy in its 200th thousand.
To-day Trader Hornis inits 92nd thou-
sand and when our next printing order
comes through (any minute now) The
Story of Philosophy will be entering (we
can scarcely believe it ourselves) ils
third hundred thousand.

—ESSANDESS

WHERE WAS JESU!

between the ages of 123

| What was He doing

Whence came
Cheistianity
Read | |

THE ©
GREAT
MESSAGE

| A NEW BOOK |
' by @
ﬂb/kaV 0][ “The Grea

Psychological Crime”. .“The Great Work”
“The Great Known"s

PIONEER PRESS.

Hollywood, California :
.33, gt_all Boohstores... ‘



= — “The addition of a distz'ngm’sbed artist to ranks of American writers.”’

—ISABEL M. PATTERSON 72 the New York Herald-Tribune

il THORNTON WILDER’S

New Novel “THE BRIDGE OF SAN LUIS REY” fully con-
firms the promz'se z'mplz'cz't in bis first novel “THE CABALA”
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§ fascinating and poignant romance of Peru which will stir all who
read. It is built around the famous catastrophe of the oldest bridge in
% Peru. Brother Juniper, a little red-haired Franciscan from Italy, lays
= : bare, in his efforts to place theology among the exact sciences, the secret
) . lives of the five individuals involved, hoping thereby to perceive the Divine
purpose in the affairs of men. A book which will more than sustain Thornton

=————=3 = Wilder’s high repute among sophisticates. Hlustrared, $2.50
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MAX FASTMAN

Author of THE ENJOYMENT OF POETRY, efc.

NATHAN ASCH 7 - . o0y

Awnthor of THE OFFICE

In the long stream of novels about weak and frustrated char- “Mr. Asch remains one of the most remarkable of the world’s

acters, it is refreshing to find Max Eastman writing a gay and young wtiters.”'— Ford Madox Ford $2.50
exciting story about a strong young man who loves life. He

gets into trouble on all sides. Real lifc is a whole lot harder A. F. HER@LD ; R

to live than he thought it was, but he doesn’t give up the ' :

effort. He is still at it when the book ends. $2.50 “Told with an unsurpassed choice of words . . . gives the

spirit as well as substance of the Buddha story.”’—The Nation
Hlustrated, $3.00

JiM TULLY

Author of BEGGARS OF LIFE, erc.

JOSEPH BEDIER - .. .

““This book has no equal in the season’s offerings. Realism is Translated by HILAIRE BELLOC
here— hard, terrible realism that will shock the life out of un-

sophisticated readers.”” —Wim. Allen White Illustrared, $2.50

BAUDELAIRF

Translated by ARTHUR SYMONS

“The finest version of the medieval epic that exists in a liv-
ing language of the greatest love story in the world.”’ — Lowis
Galantire Hlustrated, $2.00

JULIET RAPHAFEL /. uoon

Great poerus set to music and illustrated so that the union of the
three arts forms a book that will appeal to any lover of art. $3.50

ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN

“A book from pumms wot it's insite in dere rill ganuine
puttery, witt weet, witt weesion, witt weesdom — Gudgeous

witt movellous . . . 2 DUN'T ESK!""_Milr Gross $2.00

The writings and letters of one of the greatest French poets, in a
great translation, issued in two handsome volumes, in untform
format. The price is $4.00 each; the two boxed, $8.00

EVELYN SCOTT

Auzhor of MIGRATIONS

““As powerful and as thorough as a surgical clinic. Mrs. Scote
is merciless.” —N. Y. Herald-Tribune $2.50
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‘By UPTON SINCLAIR

The author of OIL! now turas his searchlighe of

- L exposure on the literary world: Sincrair LEwis—
Ep~a Ferser —TuEODORE DrEISER —H. L. MENCKEN—CARL VAN VECHTEN—
Josern HerGEsaeiMER — James Brancn CaBELL — GERTRUDE ATHERTON — ETC.

‘By FORD MADOX FORD

n “The readers will find much to make them think,
ever so much to make them smile in this witty
and observant book.” —Truth (London)

Mr. Ford knows his New York as well as he knows Paris or Avignon; he

What a glittering array of talent and independence! Simply no one would
suggest that they had been bought. Sinclair does not, and yet he sets out
to prove that through them Wall Street writes. With a mass of knowledge
of literary markets, of details of transactions between authors and editors
and publishers gained in twenty years of prominence as an author, and as
friend of nearly all the important authors of his time, he does not hesitate
to use his information to prove his contention. $2.50

can live in any one of them ““as easily as a man can live in his own old
clothes.”” But, though he now loves America and Americans, he has not
forgotten how he once feared them. It was this fear which made him so
keen in noting their differences from other lands and peoples, and his love
which makes him understand and sympathize with these differences. He
writes as a citizem of the world, and the result is a very wise, vivid and
amusing picture of the daily round of American life. $2.50

ALBERT & CHARLES BONI - 66 Fifth Avenue - NEW YORK




The War Diary
of a Nurse

“Sister”

By Helen Dore Boylston

The woman’s side of it at last!
A straight-from-the-shoulder
account of the experiences—
tragic and humorous—of an
American girl in a front-line
dressing station during the
j World War. Vivid, unfor-
gettable scenes—the real thing
‘ without the edges rubbed off.

“It’s a keen, heart-searching,
intelligent record, told as only

a woman can tell it.”—Min-
F neapolis Tribune. $2.00

“For those who
like a touch of
Soj_ohz'stz'catz'on_.

7he Memoirs
of the Marquise

deKeroubec

Piquant and diverting
confessions. “She
writes well, and it must
be said, entertainingly,
even when she isn’t
naughty.” — Philadel-
phia Ledger. Illus-
trated with contempo-
rary prints. $2.50
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o P The Non-Fiction Find of 1027

The Story ofLaw

By John M. Zane, LL. D., Litt. D.

The only complete story of the law from its
primitive beginnings to its modern develop-
ment. A fascinating narrative that is prac-

tically the story of civilization. Introduc-
tion by James M. Beck, former Solicitor-
General of the United States. Popularly

illustrated, $5.00

“For those who want lyills

WhoKilled
Conalie?

By the Aresbys

A baffling mystery of San
Francisco’s Chinatown.

$2.00

The Tramp

By W. Townend
A gripping tale of the sea.
“Stirs the blood and warms
the heart.”—N. Y. Times.
$2.00

Adsun-Slinger

By George M. Johnson

A western with the kick of
a 45. A vivid picture of a
period that is passing. $2.00

H A Man's Book._

for Men

Ten-aud OU’, %‘(‘,"

By Alexander Johnston

The story of the prize ring in
America, “Bob” Davis says: “All
the fights with which I am fami-
liar are reported with amazing ac-
curacy and color.” Foreword by
Gene Tunney. Illustrated.  $3.50

Tois will Delight any Boy
~Walt
Henley D.S.M.

By Alfred F. Loomi:
Author of
The Sea Bird’s Quest
The Bascom Chest
Walt was a born “son of the
sea.” And his big ambition
was to get into the navy. How

T

—Boston Transcript.

“For One wéof:g’oysﬂéktz’ngmkéed Fiction

TheKRoyal Cravatts

By Lillian Rogers
Out of Russia -in search of El Dorado.

What has New York in store for this proud, X '
hopeful little group ? ‘ IVE /IQC'.

“Only once in a very long while do we dis- &
cover a novel which treats of life from a new \y
angle—that transfigures it with imagina- ’
tion. Such a book is ‘The Royal Cravatts’.”

asm-B oy BN
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- $2.50

he succeeded, and the hair-
raising adventures that fol-
lowed, make a story of a thou-
sand thrills. The author him-
self had some wild adventures
in the World War, and he
knows what he is talking
about. Frontispiece in fout
colors. $2.00

At all Bookstores

Publisher

West 57t St.  New York

In Canada: McLean & Smithers, Torento



