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% the Spring List of
RANDOM HOUSE

NZRZ8282824

FOURX

A book on famous Pivates
THE SCOURGE OF THE INDIES

The adventures of the great French Corsairs illustrated with
many engravings and colored maps. 1000 copics. $10.

PARSON WEEMS oN MARRIAGE, DRINK
AND ADULTERY

A modern reprinting of three tirades that will delight the
sophisticated reader. 1000 numbered copies. #8.50.

THE PALETTE KNIFE by Christapher Morley
Six designs by René Gockinga done by hand with water colos.
Signed by the author. $20.

THE ADVENTURES OF TOM SAWYER by Mark Twain.
Illustrated in two colors by Donald McKay. $20.

C AN D.ID E with Rockwell Kent illustrations. $5.
THE PROSE AND POETRY OF WILLIAM BLAKE 35.

These books can be bought or ordered in advance from your bookseller.
= For a complete list of forthcoming publications write

A
;f( RANDOM HOUSE

29787979~ \

b207879

20 EAST 57 ST - NEW YORK OO

<\,
VIKING | N,

BOOKS

J. D. BERESFORD

["I have heard him called the best
novelist in Europe.”~—Edward Shanks}

LOVES ILLUSION

A love story of the most poignant experience in
a man’s life. With delicacy and understanding
Mr. Beresford, a consummate chronicler of human
emotions, recalls the joy and pain, the glamour
and deception of adolescent love.

“A closely knit, artistic narrative which speeds to
its tragic goal with all the inevitability of Hardy's
Tess.”—NEwW YORK HERALD TRIBUNE.

“One of the most distinguished of living novelists.”
—LoNDON OBSERVER.

“The best book he has given us in a long time.”
—GeraLp GouLp. $2.50

THE VIKING PRESS, NEW YORK ’

K.
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THE R. B. ADAM LIBRARY RELATING
TO DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON AND
HIS ERA. Compiled by R, B. Apam.
3 vols. London: Oxford University Press.
1929.

A FACSIMILE REPRODUCTION OF A
UNIQUE CATALOGUE OF LAU-
RENCE STERNE’S LIBRARY. With a
preface by CHARLES WHIBLEY. New
York: E, H., Wells & Company. 1930.

IT would, without doubt, astonish Doctor

Samuel Johnson as much as it would
gratify him, to discover the extent of his
reputation among the descendants of those
rebellious American colonists whose per-
formances won his disapproval so completely
during the later years of his life. Nice, con-
servative Englishmen might have been ex-
pected to remember him for a long time
because of the “Dictionary,” or “The Lives
of the Poets,” but there existed in 1774 or
1784 no reason for supposing that ultimate-
ly he and his conversations would be taught
—often with far more brilliance than he had
cver displayed in real life—in the classrooms
of American colleges, or that the pages of
his printed works would be measured eager-
ly by a class of persons who “collected”
him, although they did nct read him, Even
though he might realize that he dominated
the literary world of his own age it did
not follow necessarily that he would also
possess the ability to convey to succeeding
generations the reasons for such power. But
confronted with Mr. Adam’s catalogue of a
library built up entirely around himself and
his writings, the great Doctor ought cer-
tainly to be moved to assume that com-
placency of manner towards the world at
large that, to Boswell, invariably indicated
his inward personal satisfaction.

For many vears it has been acknowledged
that the one great Johnsonian collection in
the New World has been in the possession
of Mr. R, B. Adam—begun by his father
and carried on by him in the same spirit of
devoted interest, it has always represented
an especially fine, almost ideal, example of
concentration upon a single figure whose
importance to English literature lies as much
in his own writings as in the books he in-
spired others to write, Samuel Johnson
throughout his carcer left no form of au-
thorship untried: translations, imitations
from Latin originals in English verse,
tragedies, novels, dedications—it was the
fashion, apparently, to have him compose
dedications to Rovalty, or to persons whose
position scemed to demand an especially
dignified manner of address—essays, biog-
raphies, criticisms, political tracts, and the
“Dictionarvy” all these he did so extensively
that his bibliography cannot be dismissed
as a minor matter, It may without ex-
aggeration be said that Mr. Adam has every-
thing, from his first printed work—a trans-
lation in to Latin of Pope’s “Messiah” that
is included in “A Miscellany of Poems.
By Several Hands.” Oxford, 17371, to the
autograph manuscript of an original praver:
of James Boswell he has nearly as much,
with, in addition, the first and the revised
proof sheets of the “Life” corrected by Bos-
well, and his manuscript Note Book., That
the owner of such a library should have been
willing to undertake the tremendous labor
of reducing it to the terms of a printed cata-
logue is an evidence of his extraordinary
generosity—the large group of collectors in-
terested in the cighteenth century have every
reason for gratitude, even though they can-
not hope to equal such perfection in their
own collections.

The catalogue itself, in three volumes, the
first devoted to Johnsonian Letters, the second
to Johnsonian Books, and the third to
Miscellaneous Autographs (by which are
meant letters written by each person men-
tioned in the “Life”), is as much a record
of Mr., Adam’s friendships and enthusiasms
as it is of his collection; photogravhs of all
the most prominent American and English
Tohnsonians are present, with quotations
from their published writings and finally at
the end of the third volume are several views
of Buffalo. Tn a sense, the entire work is
too jntimate to he criticized; it is too obvious-

“Now cheaply boughs for thrice their weight in gold.”

—vay
D

3,

ly a part of Mr, Adam’s life to be taken
apart and reviewed with the detachment
such exercises require, There is no pretense
making another bibliography either of
Dr. Johnson or of James Boswell, both of
whom have already been done brilliantly and
authoritatively. Mr. Adam has realized
this, and has wisely refrained from burden-
ing himself with such an overpowering
amount of detail as Mr. T. J. Wise, for ex-
ample, includes in his catalogue of the Ash-
ley Library: the Adam books are described
briefly, with notes on special “points,” or
references to the standard bibliographies, and
the letters are either summarized or tran-
scribed in full. With characteristic gener-
osity Mr. Adam has put in complete photo-
graphic facsimiles of his best things, the
original manuscript of Johnson’s first draft
of the “Plan of a Dictionary,” the corrected
copy of the “Plan,” and the Boswell Note
Book for 1776-1777, all of them of im-
mense value to scholars: it would, certainly,
have been more usual to hoard such things
for one’s private enjoyment, and not to share
them so liberally with the public.

To illustrate the essential difference be-
tween a great specialized collection like Mr.
Adam’s and the miscellaneous assortment of
books ordinarily called a “gentleman’s
library,” it is necessary only to go over care-
fully the sale catalogue of Laurence Sterne’s
library which has just been issued, with a
preface by Charles Whibley, in an admirable
facsimile. The Reverend Laurence Sterne
was primarily a novelist whose ostensible
career happened to be in the Church of Eng-
land. Books to him represented either a
means of entertainment or a source of in-
cessant borrowings for his own writings—
in other words, he amassed, rather than
“collected” his library. The story-tellers of
literature, the classic authors, works on
Church history and moral philosophy, and
so great an assortment of sermons that it
seems impossible to believe he ever found it
essential to compose an original one for his
parishoners, all these in any edition avail-
able made up his library, and furnished him
with whatever he needed. If there was any
basic idea other than utility or amusement
for his selections, it is not evident; in many
cases, there is a suggestion that he acquired
books by the parcel, or by inheritance. Tt is,
of course, invaluable to students of Sterne
to know definitely what he had—as Mr.
Whibley remarks, “[The books] mark his
preferences, the bindings are a clear proof
of the care he bestowed upon them. . . .
For Sterne, before all things, was the child
of his books: he arrived at originality
through the brains of other men” The
present reprint is beautifully done: Mr.
Whibley’s preface is well written and in-
teresting; and the entire performance seems
to have been quite worth the efforts that
have been made. Tt will probably distress
modern collectors to notice the prices Messrs,
J. Todd and H. Sotheran, the booksellers
who issued the catalogue, felt called upon
to charge for the books—the millennium was
obviously at that period. G. M. T.

AUCTION SALES CALENDAR

American Art Association Anderson Gal-
leries. March 11-12: Selections from the
Libraries formed by Mrs, Lucius L. Button,
of Rochester, N. Y.; Thomas Hatton, Lei-
cester, England; Dorothy E. L. Gillet, Lon-
donj; and Mis, G. W. H. Ritchie, of Provi-
dence, R. 1. The most important item in
the sale is a presentation copy of Stephen
Crane’s “Maggie,” inscribed on the front
wrapper, “Stephen Crane to Budgon” (Lu-
cius L. Button). “It is inevitable that you
be greatly shocked by this book but continue,
please, with all possible courage, to the end,
For it tries to show that environment is a tre-
mendous thing in the world and frequently
shapes lives regardless. If one proves that
theory it makes room in heaven for all sorts
of souls, notably an occasional street girl,
who are not confidently expected to be there
by many excellent people. It is probable
that the reader of this small thing may con-
sider the author to be a bad man, but obvi-
ously that is a matter of small consequence
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to The Author.” Continuing the unfor-
tunate woman theme, the sale goes on to
include an autograph manuscript of five
pages giving an account of Caroline Mayn-
ard Thompson in the handwriting of Charles
Dickens, as well as his broadside letter dis-
tributed among fallen women in connection
with Baroness Burdett Coutts’s private re-
formatory. There are several manuscripts
and letters from the following: Walt Whit-
man, Edgar Allan Poe, Kipling (the rough
draft of verses and lines for “The Brushwood
Boy”), Ambrose Bierce (about 160 letters
to George Sterling), Stephen Crane, Robert
Burns (verses written in Miss Kennedy’s
album), Lord Byron (the original manu-
script of his “Promethens”), Joseph Conrad
(the manuscript of his “Some Aspects of the
English Titanic Inquiry,” and some of his
earliest known letters), Wordsworth, and
Napoleon. The first editions include: Sir
James M. Barrie, Conrad, Dickens, Fielding,
Galsworthy, Shaw, Smollett, Hardy’s “Dy-
nasts” with an autograph letter in cach vol-
ume, the Kilmarnock Burns, John Milton's
“Poems,” London, 1645, Charles Lamb’s
“The King and Queen of Hearts,” Dana’s
“Two Years before the Mast,” and a col-
lected set of the writings of Jack London,
all presentation copies. There is also a series
of original drawings by John Leach,
G. M. T.

The Stanford University Press has issued
recently a small volume called “Concerning
‘Condensed Novels’,” a hitherto unpublished
letter of Bret Harte’s, with an introduction
and bibliographical notes by Nathan Van-
Patten. This letter, dated San Francisco,
May, 1870, is addressed to James R. Os-
oood and Company, in Boston, and makes
quite clear the writer’s unqualified disap-

proval of the edition of “Condensed Novels
and Other Papers” brought out by G. W.
Carlton and Company, New York, in 1867
—“When the book appeared I was so iu-
censed at its circus clown’s dress and painted
grins that Mr. Carlton had scattered through
its pages that . . . I determined to get it out
of his hands”-—and continues by expressing
the wish that Mr. Osgood publish a revised
edition.  Since only ecight letters of Bret
Harte’s for the vears 1868-1870 apparently
exist, it is all extremely interesting, and Mr.
VanPatren's introduction, in spite of its ten-
deney 1o confuse the reader by bringing in
several of the carly California literary jour-
nals and their editors without regard for
chronology, is entircly adequate. His chief
contribution, however, is the exact descrip-
tion of the two Carlton issues of “Condensed
Novels,” the second of which appeared with-
cut the author’s knowledge, and the first Os-
good cdition.  Collectors of Bret Harte will
find the book of especial interest and value.
' G. M. T.

It i seldom that any catalogue of auto-
eraphs demands serious attention——devoted
ordinarily to notes from prominent persons
answering silly questions, or declining un-
welcome invitations to luncheon and tea,
such lists contain as a rule little worth
botheving about. Tt is therefore most ex-
traordinary ro find something like Mr.
Thomas ¥. Madigan’s recent “Catalogue of
Lincolniana,” a dignified, interesting pre-
sentation of Lincoln letters and documents,
Introduced by an essay on Lincoln Auto-
graphs by Dr. William E. Barton, one of
the acknowledged authorities on the subject,
the catalogue lists 74 Lincoln letters and
signed documents, and goes on to include a

group of 139 letters from members of his
family, political associates, and Civil War
generals. It is unusually well done, and
Mr. Madigan deserves the highest praise.
G. M. T.

“BYRON AND BYRONIA”

Elkin Mathews of London have issued an
interesting and comprehensive catalogue,
with 776 books and pamphlets by or about
Byron. A good number are of books fairly
common in the auction room and on book-
sellers’ shelves, but many more occur only
at long intervals.

Over 450 of the entries fall in the section
of Byron’s works, books rclating to them,
and translations, One of the most impor-
tant is the fine uncut copy of the “Poems
on Various Occasions,” Newark, 1807, in
the original boards with paper label; it is
the copy given by Byron to his half-sister
Augusta, and has her autograph on the half-
title and on the title-page, to which she has
added her middle name of “Mary.” This
copy was in the Kern sale in New York
a year ago, and then fetched $¢3,000
(£600); it now figures at £960. Of the
suppressed “Fugitive Pieces,”” 1806—only
about three or four copies of the original
issue appear to be known—Elkin Mathews
can only offer a copy of the 1886 reprint.
The Kern copy of the “Hours of Idleness,”
1807, in the original boards and uncut,
brought $300 (£60), but £98 and £45 are
respectively asked for two other copies of
the same, both in modern bindings, and
various other editions, 1819-25, vary in price
from 4s. to £2. Of “English Bards and
Scotch Reviewers” there are here nearly
thirty issues, with duplicates of some,

A building recently completed and pre-
sented to the citizens of Rheims is a new
structure to house the municipal library,
saved just before the medieval Hotel de Ville
was burned to the ground on May 3, 1917.
The building is the gift of the Carnegie
Endowment for International Peace to the
City of Rheims. The treasures in the old
library were preserved for posterity by the
heroism of the librarian, M. Leriquet, when
from the outbreak of the war to May, 1917,
he personally transferred them from the Ho-
tel de Ville to the crypt of a suburban
church,

The historical records, representing the
chronicles of what has been called the heart
of France, the incunabula, the manuscripts
were all saved, although all printed matter
not of exceptional value was sacrificed
through lack of space.

Farmington Book
Shop
Old Books First Editions

CATALOGUES ISSUED
FARMINGTON, CONN.

FIRST EDITIONS AND OTHER
FINE AND RARE BOOKS

Catalogues from
R. FLETCHER, LTD.
23 New Oxford St.,, London WC1
England

Counter Attractions

NEW & OLD BOOKS i

COLLECTORS’ ITEMS

: STAMPS & PRINTS

i LITERARY SERVICES

BACK NUMBERS

FOREIGN BOOKS

LITERARY SERVICES

AMERICANA
TWO INTERESTING CATALOGUES
issued.  Americana; general literature.

Simons, 244 East Third St.
AUTOGRAPHS

COLLECTORS OF AUTOGRAPHS, rare
books, modern first editions, etc., should
write to The Autograph Agency, 31 and
33 High Holborn, London, England, for
catalogues which will be sent free on re-
quest. With each catalogue will be sent
particulars of The Young Collectors Club,
a newly formed organization to help young
collectors who have not yet left school for
college.

BARGAIN OFFERS

DAUBER & PINE BOOKSHOPS, THE
meeting place of all Booklovers, carry the
largest and most interesting stock of
Second-hand, Rare and Old Books on all
Subjects; First Editions, Fine Sets, Choice
Bindings, Americana, Rare and Unusual
Items at reasonable prices. Visit our At-
tractive Shop or write for free Catalogues
specifying your interests, Dauber & Pine
Bookshops, Inc, 66 Fifth Avenue at 12th
Street, New York. Open until 10 p. m. In
our Annex (around the corner, 8 West
13th Street) you'll find Thousands of Good
Books at 10 cents to $1.00.

DRASTIC REDUCTIONS. LEWISOHN'S
Stephen Escott $1.95; Bradford’s Daugh-
ters of Eve $2.75; Passos’ 42nd Parallel
$1.95; Vampires and Vampirism $2.20;
Proal’s Passion and Criminality ($10.00)
$5.00; Amiel's Journal Intime ($3.50)
$1.75; Housman’s Ploughshare and Prun-
ing-Hook $1.50; Romain Rolland’'s Forerun-
ners $1.50. Bargain catalogue. Return privi-
lege if unsatisfied. Gryphon Book Ce.,
10321 116th St., Richmond Hill, N. Y.

PAGAN POEMS. TRANS, FROM THE
Greek Anthology by Wallace Rice. Un-
abridged. Published in a limited edition.
beautifully bound, each copy numbered.
($7.50) Special $2.20. Carefully selected
list of book bargains sent free on request.
The Atlantic Bock Company, 6 East 46th
Street, N. Y.

SCHULTE'S BOOKSTORE. Catalogues
of Rare Books, First Editions, Private
Presses, Americana, Genealogy, Library

Sets and Theology mailed free. Schulte’s
Bookstore. 80 Fourth Avenue, New York.

20% DISCOUNT: ANY BOOK published.
Book Bazaar, 1743-47th Street, Brooklyvn.

BACK NUMBERS OF MAGAZINES.
List free. Salisbury’s, 78 East 10th Street,
New York.

BACK NUMBERS OF MAGAZINES at
Abraham’s Bookstore, 145 Fourth Avenue,
New York.

FRENCH, GERMAN, ITALIAN, Spanish
books and periodicals. Catalogues. Books
for the study of all languages. Our experi-
ence of over seventy years will serve you.
Schoenhof’s, 387 Washington, Boston, Mass.

FRENCH BOOKS

BOOK BINDING

EXPERT HAND BOOKBINDING and
Casemaking for First Editions or Auto-
graphs, Exclusive Best Imported Materials.
Restoration and all forms of Scientific
Book Reclamation. Period Modernist and
Conventional Designs. Prices on request.
Bennett Book Studios, Inc.. 240 West 23rd
Street, New York City.

VISIT THE FRENCH BOOKMAN, 202
W. 96th Street (near Broadway). “Head-
quarters for French Books and Magazines.”
Low Prices. Catalogues 5 cents (stamps).

FRENCH BOOKS OF ALL FRENCH
Publishers; over 500,000 in stock. Lowest
prices. Catalogues 20c. (stamps). The
French Bookshop, 556 Madison Ave. at
56th, “New York’s Largest French Book-
shop.”

BOOK PLATES

GENERAL

COPPER PLATE STYLE $4 to $5 per
hundred., Send 10c for sample. Frank E.
Bittner, 251 High Street, Nutley, N. J.

BOOKS FOR WRITERS

DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE of the
Writer’'s Library, sample copy of The
Writer's Manthly and particulars of Dr.
Essenwein's famous forty-lesson- course in
Short-Story  Writing free; write today.
The Home Cnrrespondence School, Dept.
28, Springfield, Mass.

FIRST EDITIONS

SEND FOR NEW check-list catalogue of
first and limited editions of modern au-
thors, illustrated books, and press books,
listed under 300 headings including Cabell,
Galsworthy, Hardy, Huxley, Milne, Mor-
ley, O'Neill, Tomlinson, and others. Also
manuscripts, original drawings, and fore-
edge paintings. The Argus Book Shop, 333
S. Dearborn St., Chicago.

FIRST EDITIONS AND AUTOGRAPHS
material of modern authors. Advise us of
vour particular interests and we will send
specially prepared lists of quotations. Cata-
logues issued. Phoenix Book Shop Inc.,
41 East 49th Street, New York City.

CATALOGUES OF FIRST EDITIONS of
MODERN POETRY, including some very
rare items, sent on request. GELBER,
LILIENTHAL, INC., 336 Sutter St, San
Francisco.

WINTER SUNSHINE, LOCUSTS AND
Wild Honey, and Birds and Poets, by John
Burroughs, are excellent reading and worth
buying. These and other American and
English first editions are listed by The
Walden Book Shop, 410 North Michigan
Avenue, Chicago.

THAT BOOK YOU WANT! WE HOLD
2,000,000 of the best books—new, second-
hand, out of prints, rare—all subjects. Also
Sets of Authors. Catalogues free (25 is-
sued). Outline requirements and interests.
Books sent on approval. Foyles, Charing
Cross Road, London, England.

ODD CURIOS unusual and extraordinary
Books and Autegraphs. Write for cata-
logue. State your own interests. Union
Square Book Shop, 30 East 14th Street,
New York.

BOOKS ANCIENT AND MODERN.
Interesting catalogue free. Howes, Book-
seller, St. Leonards-on-Sea, England.

LITERARY SERVICES

SELL YOUR STORY! SEND YOUR
talking picture plots and fiction book manu-
scripts  promptly.  Accepted any form.
Marketing, revision, copyright protection.
Also school of instruction for writers.
Write now for particulars! Established
1928. DANIEL O'MALLEY CO. 1776
Broadway, New York, N. Y.

MANUSCRIPTS ANALYZED, criticized,
revised, prepared for publication, mar-
keted. Book manuscripts a specialty.
Twenty-five years’ experience as writer,
editor, publisher. Helpful text-books. Cata-
logue. James Knapp Reeve and Agnes M.
Reeve, Box A, Franklin, Ohio.

YOUR MANUSCRIPTS SHOULD BE
sold! This office sells plays, novels, short
stories, published books or produced plays
for motion pictures. International connec-
tions. Publications planned. Editor liter-
ary advisor. Grace Aird, Inc, 551 Fifth
Avenue, New York City.

STORY IDEAS FOR PHOTOPLAYS,
talking pictures, magazines. Accepted any
form for revision, development, copyright
and submission to markets. Established
1917.  Free booklet gives full particulars.
Universal Scenario Company, 411 Western
and Santa Monica Bldg., Hollywood, Calif.

OUT OF PRINT

OUT-OF-PRINT BOOKS AND SETS
supplied reasonably. Roslyn Book Service.
Roslyn Heights, Long Island.

OUT OF PRINT Books promptly supplied.
National Bibliophile Service, 347 Fifth
Avenue, New York.

RARE BOOKS

RARE BOOKS AND FIRST EDITIONS.
Catalogues on request, Wyman C. Hill, 9
Haynes Court, Leominster, Mass.

THE FRANK HOLLINGS BOOKSHOP.
Choice and interesting items for collectors
and booklovers. First editions, fine bind-
ings, private presses, color plate books,
etc. Send for catalogue. Great Turnstile,
Holborn, London, England.

RARE BOOKS, FIRST EDITIONS,
Autographed Copies, Old Maps, Cata-
logues gratis.  Antiquarian Book Co.,
Birkenhead, England.

RARE BOOKS AND AUTOGRAPHS for
sale. Interesting catalogue free. Atkinson,
188 Packham Rye, London, England.

SUMMER HOME

MASSACHUSETTS ~— NEAR COAST —
Remodelled, fully furnished country house,
picturesquely situated. Delightfully quiet.
Address Mrs, C. P. Sherman, South West-
port, Massachusetts.

SCHEDULES OF RATES

ROBERT CORTES HOLLIDAY, Literary
Coach and Author's Agent. Stillwater,
New Jersey.

MATHILDE WEIL, LITERARY agent.
Books, short stories, articles and wverse
criticized and marketed. Special depart-
ment for plays and motion pictures. The
Writers Workshop, Inc., 135 FEast Fifty-
eighth Street, New York City.

ADVERTISING RATES for this classified
page are as follows: for twenty consecu-
tive insertions of any copy. minimum
twelve words, 7 cents a word; for any less
number of insertions 10 cents a word.
The forms close on Friday morning eight
days before publication date. Address De-
partment GH, The Saturday Review, 25
West 45th Street, New York, or telephone
BRY ant 0896.
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Jrom THE INNER SancTUM of

SIMON and SCHUSTER

Publishers . 37 West 37th Street . New York

SAMUEL CEOTZINOEF

author of Eroice, a novel based on the
life of Beethoven

m,h last The Inner Sanctum re~

leases the most-postponed book in its
history—the eagerly awaited.novel on the
life of Beethoven, Eroica, by SamuEk:
Cuorzixorr, music critic of The World.
For readers of that paper and the writers
of this column, here is an event of extraor-
dinary interest.

mm‘om the pages of The World,

back in 1924, sprang The Inner Sanctum’s
two initial publications, The First Cross
Word Puz:le Book, by Prosper Bura-
NELL], MARGARET PETHERBRIDGE, and
F.Grecory Hartswick and Foseph Pulit-
ser—His Life and Letters by Don C.
SE1rz.

momer Inner Sanctum authors

intimately associated with 63 Park Row—
what sentimental glamor clusters about
that storied address—are H, T, WEBSTER,
Deems Tavior, and WiLLiam Bovritho.
To this EssanDEss roster of the New York
World symphony is now added the name
of SaMueL CHOTZINOFF.

m‘%s neighboring columnists on

the page opposite, as devoted readers of
his musical criticism, as staunch friends
and finally as fellow-worshipers at the
shrine of the immortal Lupwic and fellow-
devotees of the titanic B’s of music—in-
cluding BacH, BeeTHOVEN, BrAHMS
and Mozart, The Inner Sanctum’s occu-
pants take a twice-redoubled delight in
hailing the publication of Eroica.

&MFor years Eroica has been cat-

alogued, announced, deferred, anticipated
with shouts and murmurs. Today the
work is finally available at all bookstores
fadvt.], and The Inner Sanctum will not
be surprised to hear from its readers that
the advance expectation has been more
than vindicated.

mwm touches this book touches

a man.

m}iere BeeTHOVEN breathes and

moves, loves and lives, “clutches Fate by
the throat.”

MThe headings of the first four

parts of the book Bonn . . . Vienna . . .
the Immortal Beloved . . . Eroica . . .im-
part the noble cadence and passionate
spirit of the story.

A common adoration of great
music in general and BEETHOVEN in par-
ticular brought the author and The Inner
Sanctum together. So diffident is SAMUEL
CHotz1x0FF, so devout and disciplined his
veneration of heroic genius, that repeated
pleadings and many memorable evenings
of chamber music and Toscannini sessions
were necessary to consummate the agree-
ment for Eroica—the work of a music-critic
of the first rank, who is an accomplished
concert pianist in his own right. To him
is it given to unlock the secret of Beetho-
ven—first on the keyboard and then on
the printed page.

—EssANDESS.

To Booksellers:-

Because the Saturpay Review re-
ports on new books in every field.

Because it brings to the attention
of its readers many books which they
might otherwise miss.

Because the weekly reviews will
influence those of your patrons who
read the Saturpay Review to add
more rapidly to their libraries.

We believe you would find it prof-
itable to have copies of the maga-
zine on sale at your shop.

For information concerning ship-
ment and bulk rates please write to:
Bookstore Department
THE Sarurpay Review oOF
LITERATURE

25 W. 45th Street
New York, N. Y.

HE Phoenix, at this writing, has turned

into a sea-mew or something like that.
Tomorrow, d. v., the noble bird disembarks
at Southampton. Meanwhile, creature com-
forts aboard the Agquatania have disinclined
him, really, to indite a line. At the moment
he is missing the daily horse races, on which
yesterday he won about a pound, only to
lose most of it again quite promptly. So
see how noble he is,—to be down in his
stateroom pounding his Remington Portable
for your edification, And we’ll bet he misses
the picture show about Chinatown, too,
which comes off in the Lounge at 4:45 P.
M....

Yesterday he saw Ewmil Jannings on the
screen. The Pheenix’s favorite haunt has
been the Smoke Room. Lady Diana Cooper
is aboard, but he hasn’t seen her. She has
her meals in the Grill Room, he has heard it
rumored. And he hasn’t seen the Grill Room
either. He must before he leaves. . . .

He has read P. G. Wodehouse’s “Mr.
Mulliner Speaking” and 4gatha Christie’s
“The Secret Adversary,” which last he dis-
covered to his chagrin was originally pub-
lished in 1922, though the new 1930 edition
says nothing about that, It did seem some-
how strangely familiar. It is not one of her
best. But Wodehouse hath powers to soothe
the savage breast—or is it beast? We always
forget. . . .

We have begun Tosmlinson’s “All our
Yesterdays,” and think it beautifully writ-
ten, though a man from East Africa, via
America, was heard to remark that he had
begun it in the middle, couldn’t make head
or tail of it, and had thrown it across the
room. Well, if you begin a thing in the
middle how can you make head or tail of
it? It stands to reason, . ..

A lady on board has lent a young En-
glishman Joz March’s “The Set-Up,” the
young Englishman being an ex-amateur
boxer, having finally crocked his right hand
knocking somebody out, so that he can’t box
any more. He thought “The Set-Up” was
perfectly swell, though the term “swell” was
not the one he used, that being a strictly
American expression. He thought the poem
was the goods anyway. . . .

A young English lady novelist has been
reading Faulkner’s “The Sound and the
Fury,” thinking it quite remarkable. We
have spotted another man beside ourselves
reading Tomlinson. We have read the
Daily Mail, Atlantic Edition every morning,
and have collected a lot of odd information
and anecdote from it. . . .

We had meant to bring Robert Bridges's
poem along, and, of course, forgot it at the
last moment. We intend to visit Harold
Munro’s bookshop, however, when we get to
London, and doubtless we can secure a copy
there. . . .

About the Smoke Room, it is so vast, with
its large open fireplace with the huge por-
trait of the Duke of Monmouth (We don’t
know why we pick on him!) or somebody
or other above it, that we have termed it in
our own mind “The Old Manorial Hall.”
Sipping a—well, sipping,—we sat for about
an hour before it the other day,—before the
fireplace, we mean,—making wup verses
which are execrable, As there is about every
game on the Agquitenia save games on a
regulation pool table we had, for instance,
to insert this verse:

Come to the billiard room with me,

Put English on the ball,

For the winter winds blow loud and free
Through the old Manorial Hall.

That was when we had a cold and felt
the draughts, from which the Smoke Room
is not altogether free, though what we have
sung is distinctly an exaggeration. We
added

We cannot sing like Tetraxzini,
Or carry an air at all,

But come and try a Dry Martini
In the old Manorial Hall,

and we thought of all our good old pals
on The Saturdav Review and nearly wept
that they might not quaff with us. We
felt low that day, anyway. It was Vapex
and sneeze, Vapex and snceze all day. We
contemplated the cheery coal fire through
reddened eyes.

The dancing flames are soaring, sinking,
Like hopes that rise and fall;

But we’b god a cold id spide ob drinking
Id the old Badorial Hall.

However, you will be glad to know that
at this writing cold salt baths, Vapex, and
Scotch and soda have completely dispersed
the remnants of germs in our system, and
that we feel simply magnificent, . . .

And then, too, we don’t get out on deck
much. The trouble is this ship is so large
that by the time you have found your way
to the deck you’re too tired out to do any-
thing but toddle back into the Old Smoke
Room. . . .

We have taken no chances on the pool,
either,—either pool: the swimming pool or
the pool that has aggregated about a thou-
sand dollars every evening. The bids on
tickets for it, when auctioned off in the eve-
ning have gone as high as twenty-five or
thirty pounds. That is too rich for our
blood. And it took us a long time to un-
derstand about “Choice of Fields,” etc. So
the only money we have dropped has been
on the ponies. Twice we have had the
horse on whom we staked our florin come
in last. But we won on the race where the
last horse wins,

We wish that Christopher Morley were
along to show us how this ship is navigated.
The only criticism we would make is that
a helicopter or something like that might
offset this rolling motion, Still, it hasn’t been
a rolling motion that one need pay much
attention to. Rather pleasant, in fact. Sooth-
ing. ...

We really ought to get our return passage
out of this sterling advertisement for the
Cunard line. Tt runs, this ship, like some-
thing oiled. Some of the passengers sit
around all day just like that, too. . ..

Well oiled,—we mean, well, old readers,
what do you know of the perils of the briny
deep? (Rap wood! This voyage is not over
yet.) We have not yet learned the horn-
pipe or the splicing of marlinspikes but we
already feel quite an old sailor. (Whaddya
mean, sailor?) We have ridden up and
down in several of the “lifts” and are send-
ing over a picture of us watching a boxing
match. We know “A» deck like the back
of almost anybody’s hand; we drink tea
without a quiver. . . .

We saw a striped shirt in the Austin Reed
shop that we have wanted to buy ever since
we came aboard. So far our sterling char-
acter has won, We have now got all our
American money changed into English
money, and have our Landing Card and our
ticket up to London. . . .

We could get into a dinner coat with our
eves shut, though we haver’t yet put on our
white waistcoat. (And it looks as though
we were going to make that movie after all.
Fifteen minutes to go.) . . .

Well, it isn’t exactly like the old clipper
days. No, really it isn’t! But we should
be content to be a passenger for several
years, with a couple of months off at each
end of the line in which to dodge about
London and New York. Yet, alas, how
fickle is Man! We should tire, of course;
we should desire the land again. Which
reminds us that there’s actually an ocean
outside and that we must go and look at it
when we get the time, . . .

We have written a lot of letters, too. All
these statements are offered with the view
toward establishing good-will, so that when
we are so overwhelmed by life in London
that we forget to send in our copy, truly
big-hearted people will point to our stain-
less past, forget, and forgive. . . .

We admit that this doesn’t tell you much
about books. Well, we also have a copy of
the Atlantic Monthly in our cabin, which
we haven’t yet read. But then probably you
all subscribe to the Atlantic, anyway. No
use reading off the list of contents to
you . . .

Did you ever try Allenbury’s Throat Pas-
tilles? They’re good for the throat. We
have two toothbrushes, too. Do you know
how to put on a “Boddy-Finch» Lifejacket?
We have been reading about Lord Byron by
Maurois in The Forum, and there’s a picture
of Lady Caroline Lamb right over our bunk,
—reproduction of the painting,—and a pic-
ture of Rembrandt’s Saskia,—reproduction
of the painting. And that brings this to a
close. We wish vou could see our state-
room, . . .

We'll make that Chinatown film after all.
Three minutes to spare!

THE PHOENICIAN,

T he AveN CORNER

The story is told of a distinguished Ameri-
can who, invited to dine in an Oxford col-
lege, confessed afterwards that as he entered
the room his knees knocked at the thought
that “all these Fellows talked Latin.” Some
of our readers have sometimes been fright-
ened away from an Oxford book by the
fear that it would be full of Greek quota-
tions. There is in fact no necessary con-
nection between accuracy and pedantry. And
no one needs expect that an Oxford book
on a popular subject will be any more ab-
struse than another book, though its facts
will perhaps be better anthenticated, Some
booksellers know this; and in reply to a
customer’s inquiry, “Is this a good book?”
have been heard to reply, “Why, it is an
Oxford book.”

“For years,” we read in the March issue
of The Forum, “nearly all of what passed
for science in newspapers and magazines was
the product of professional journalism.” We
might extend that to include many so called
scientific books, In their attempt to “bring
science down to the layman” they have
diluted and sugared the real thing until a
homeopathic pill is all that is left of the
original stimulating, energizing dose, It is
evident from Delaware reports that some
people find milk-shakes poor substitutes for
pre-war beverages. And it is our opinion
that the reading public (with at least adoles-
cent intelligence) prefers adult books when
it can get them written with grace and in-
terest, that do not forfeit loyalty to fact.

The World’s Work Bookshelf is of the
same opinion when it recommends to its
thousands of readers Mr. Charles Bell’s
colorful and anecdotal discussion of Tie
Peoples of Tiber' and C. Leonard Woolley’s
exciting story of The Sumerians,’ based on
his seven years’ excavation and study of Ur,
the first known city of man. The Scientific
Book of the Month Club realize the wide-
spread curiosity in the latest astronomical
discoveries when they recommend Professor
H. Macpherson’s newest book, Modern
Cosmologies,’ which pictures our world as
one of two million systems spiraling through
space.

The Literary Guild and Book of the
Month Club, who know both all the new
books available and also what really in-
terests most of us, recommend the pure
poetry of Robert Bridges’s The Testament
of Beauty® in the face of many less skillful
though more “popular” poems.

This book is a splendid example of an
interesting, and in this case, a poetic treat-
ment of such technical subjects as evolu-
tion, metaphysics, etc. And, whereas it is
accurate in its scientific material, it is at the
same time {to quote Dr. Garrod,’ Harvard
professor of poetry) “the greatest poem in
living memory . . . and of all poems in our
language the most original.” (Incidentally,
its second American edition is almost ex-
hausted, which tells us that people like the
genuine article when they can get it.)

The Literary Career of James Boswell,
by F. Pottle, is another case in point. To
our knowledge, this is the first bibliography
that is at the same time a biography. And
its meticulous account of facts robs it of none
of its interest as a fine story of the great
biographer of Doctor Johnson.

S. E. Morison’s History of the United
States,| again, does not “write down to the
average reader” (whatever that means be-
sides distortion of the truth), It gives usa
true history, and in such a way that we
wish for more when we have finished it.
The Nation said of it that “if the reading
of these two volumes does not stimulate an
interest in American History the case may be
regarded as hopeless.” This can never be
said about “history made easy.” Tt refers
to history made thrillingly real.

Presenting scientific (or technical) sub-
jects with such grace and enthusiasm that
they become vivid in interest and memory
is an art that is foreign to “the popularizer.”
The height of this art, to our mind, is
reached in Modern English Usage® Who,
before this book was published, imagined
that a dictionary on current usage could be
stimulating, clever and gay, and the inspira-
tion of a rollicking series of nonsense in
The New Yorker, called “Our Own Modern
English Usage?”

If yvou are fed up with empty-headed
verbiage on the Made-Easies and Popularized
Poppycock, we recommend a diet of Ox-
ford’s recent’ (and not so recent) books.

—THE OXONIAN.
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