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SIMON and SCHUSTER 
Pubtithart, S86 Fourth Aronue. Seiti York 

R 
M^^k One of-The Inner Sanctum s fa
vorite literary einporia is The Beacon Book-
Ship, located on the 45th Street side of 
The Roosevelt Hotel. Whenever a new 
publication has that mysterious x-quality 
that publishers spend week-ends discuss
ing, The Beacon Book Shop is among the 
first to discover it 

M3MK M I S S GABRIELLA PLACHT who 
presides over the Beacon's destinies was 
one of the first discoverers of Hard Lines 
She sent a copy to D R . S . B . R O S S , who, 
though the house doctor of The Roose
velt was nevertheless not immune to a 
cold. In response, Miss PLACHT received 
this letter from D R . Ross: 

" M Y D E A R M I S S PLACHT: 
"I got half way through Hard 

Lines when I felt better, dressed and 
came down to the office. I want you 
to arrange with the publishers to 
have all the copies sent to me and the 
plates, too, at wholesale rates, for I 
intend to destroy the whole outfit 
Nash's book is prejudicial to doctors 
One look, one gasp, a laugh, and the 
patient's cured. God knows, it's hard 
enough for a d o « o r to m^ke a living 
without such unkind competition 

"Gratefully, 

"S . B Ross " 

x 3 t ^ Here at The Inner Sanctum we 
have heard of movie rights, reprint rights, 
serial and syndication rights, but medical 
rights is a new one on us. The Statistics 
Department is planning to go into a^ud-
dle with the good doctor. Perhaps he will 
make a deal <3n the fifth printing which is 

now on press. 
- E S S A N D E S S 

MOBY 
DICK 

by 
HERMAN MELVILLE 

(Illustrated) 

r— now 50c 
_ in the new 

BONIBOOKS 
One of 4b New Titles available in 
BONIBOOKS. Here are some others: 

SALAMMBO Flaubert 
MICHEL ANGELO . . Rolland 
BATOUALA Maran 

THAIS France 
BROOKLYN MURDERS . . Cole 
WAY OF ALL FLESH . . . Butler 

AT ALL BOOKSTORES 

The Twilight 
of Christianity 

By Harry Elmer Barnes 

"The orthodox religious complex is the 
most active and pervasive menace to 
civilization today," says the author. 
His book is a summary of the develop
ment of religious thought and a chal
lenge to its place in the modern world. 

Harold J. Laski in The Saturday Re
view of Literature says, "Any plain 
man who, with an open mind, desires 
an examination of the religious issue 
. . . could not do better than begin 
with this volume." 

At all booksellers, $3.00 

Richard R. Smith, Inc., New York 

The AMEN CORNER 

NEST 
A ' ^ T ^ E see that Fairfax Downey has 

' ' wr i t t en a b iog raphy of that fainous 
Rhhard Burton w h o translated the Arab ian 
Nigh t s and was one of the grea t adventurers 
of the w o r l d . It is a book on Scribners ' 
s])ring list. Also on their list is a vo lume 
by the a u t h o r of " H e r Pr iva tes W e , " namely 
"Scenes and P o r t r a i t s , " by Frederic Man
ning. T h i s is a g r o u p of re-creat ions of 
famous figures of past history, and it gave 
Colonel T. E. Lawrence the clue to the 
identity of " P r i v a t e 1 9 0 2 2 " wlio or ig ina l ly 
signed " H e r Pr iva tes W e . " . . . 

Some l i t t le t ime ago in the first of his 
Enemy Pamphle t s Mr. WynJIiam Lewis 
made a g rea t u p r o a r pra is ing and defend
ing his oivn satire, " T h e Apes of G o d . " 
T h e book sounds as though it were a good 
take-off on Bloomsbury and Chelsea except 
tha t in sa t i r iz ing the Si tue l l s M r . Lewis is 
dea l ing wi th real and not mock artists, 
which he does not appea r to recognize. 
Edith Sitwell is one of the most considerable 
women poets of the day and Oshert Si/well 
a dist inguished prose-wri ter , while in at 
least one vo lume of poems, " E n g l a n d Re
c la imed , " he made a permanent contr ibut ion 
to Engl ish l i te ra ture , Sache-verell Sitwell 
has also demonstrated his indubitable talents . 
M r . W y n d h a m Lewis is a very clever wri ter 
wi th much p o w e r , but we don ' t like him pa r 
t icular ly when he ballylioos his own work . 
T h e r e is too much ego in his cosmos. Nat 
u ra l ly one of the best letters wri t ten to him 
came from W. B. Yeats. ( W y n d h a m Lewis 
has pr in ted a lot of them, conserving all 
tiie laudat ion possibie.) '\ 'eats says In JJart, 
in re sa t i re : 

Soinehody trlls nu' that jou liavc satirized 
lulitii Sitwcli. If tliat Is so, visionary excite
ment iias in pai't benumbed ynnr senses. When 
I read lier "Gold Coast Customs" a year a^o, I 
felt, as on first reading "The .'Xpes of God," that 
something absent from all literature for a gen
eration was back a^rain, and in a form rare in 
tile literature of all irenerations, passion en
nobled by intensity, by endurance, by \\isdom. 
We had it in one man once. He lies in St. 
Patrick's now under the greatest epitaph in 
history. 

W e wish to thank Wilfred .1. Funk for 
sending us his book of amusing verses, 
" M a n h a t t a n s , Bronxes, and Queens ," i l lus
t ra ted by Russell Pat terson and published 
by Rober t M . M c B r i d e . . . . 

W e th ink we real ly should have turned 
over the fo l lowing letter froin Kenneth 
Slade Ailing, '.vhich we have held for some 
t ime, to the wr i te r of " R o u n d about P a r 
nassus" in ano ther pa r t of this j ou rna l . But 
as the letter begins " D e a r Phoen ic i an" we 
are p r i n t i n g it here . W e do not agree wi th 
M r . A i l i n g because we are al l for innova
tions in the sonnet. T h e only test of their 
wor th is whether or not they do wha t they 
set out to do. 

It is almost a churlish thing to react ad
versely to as fine a .sonnet as Absolution by 
.^irthur Davison Ficke in your issue of Dec. 20. 

The reason i' Let us assume for a stretciicd 
comparison that a man is an animal painter— 
we will say the best there is—and that he paints 
the massive forequarters of a lion with the 
mane like tawny fire—he is part way through 
with his project—and then to this uncompleted 
•lion he adds the liindquarters of a tiger. Now-
like the lion's portion, the fragment of tiger 
may also be consummate painting, each in itself 
incapable of being bettered—but can these 
halves be joined? 

I doubt if I am more finical than any other 
intensely interested reader of poetry, but to me 
the Shakespearian octave that has for its com
pletion a Petrarchian sestet—is—well, much like 
the animal picture above. 

To vary it—wlien I read what sets out to be 
a Shakespearian sonnet, my ear expects for com
pletion a certain cadence, a movement and a 
cliime, and then to meet with an Italian ending 
disappoints, for there that majestic ebbing is 
out of place. 

If possible even worse it is to begin reading 
a fine sonnet on the Italian scheme and come to 
a couplet at the end—I can imagine no more 
horrid detonation. 

Arthur Davison Ficke is an artist. I know 
his sonnets and some of them are among our 
best. Therefore 1 am the more surprised at 
this Ills lapse of artistic integrity in Absolution 
—which—considered only in its components Is 
a splendid sonnet. 

There is no answ-er at all in advancing a 
sonnet by Wordsworth in which he has more or 
less similarly sinned—some seven of his sonnets 
are stupendous and unequalled—any more than 
you can set up a certain fifteen line sonnet of 

Shakespeare's and conclude from this that four
teen lines in a sonnet are entirely Inadequate. 

How about this, Piiocniclan.^ How about a 
war against sonnetal monstrosities? 

Wolcott Gibbs's " B i r d Life at the P o l e , " 
published by W i l l i a m M o r r o w and sup
posed to be told to Gibbs by Commander 
Christofher Robin, is a pa rody of po l a r ex
pedit ions in genera l . A l l correspondence 
concerning this expedit ion has been wr i t t en 
on bits of cloth snipped from the wings of 
aeroplanes in which C o m m a n d e r Robin did 
not discover the South Pole . H e reached 
the Nor th Pole by accident instead. A 
J u n i o r League g i r l from Columbus , Ohio , 
who accompanied the expedit ion was , un 
for tunately , ( o r fo r tuna te ly—i t al l depends 
on h o w you look at i t ! ) swal lowed by a 
wha le . No further statement is being made 
by C o m m a n d e r Robin concerning the Pen
gu in scandal at this t ime. C o m m a n d e r 
Robin 's slogan has been "Bi rds go t ta 
fly." . . . 

Vresi Orton, at one t ime connected wi th 
this Journa l and formerly head of the T o r y 
Press, has now established at Bra t t l eboro , 
Vermont ' h e is a native V e r m o n t e r ) in af
filiation wi th the Vermont P r i n t i n g Com
pany, a publ ish ing and fine book p r i n t i n g 
organiza t ion to be known as the Stephan 
Dave Press. T h e name is taken from 
Stephen Dave who set up the first p r i n t i n g 
establishment in wha t is now the United 
States. T h a t was in 163S. . . . 

We see that Duffieiil and i ' o m p a n y are 
b r ing ing out tlie fourteenth edition of 
Robert I I ' . Wood's " H o w to T e l l the Birds 
Iroin the F l o w e r s , " a book wliose acquaint -

• ance we or ig ina l ly made in San Francisco 
in the year of 190S or thereabout . It is 
one of the most amus ing books in the w o r l d , 
one tliat deserves to be ever discovered anew 
h\- each new generat ion. Its c o n c p t i o n was 
a positive inspirat ion, vou can look it 
t h rough in almost no t ime, and it only 
costs a dol la r . . . . 

Which reminds us of another inspired bit 
of fool ing, a book of d r awings wi th rhymes 
l)y one "Childe Harold," published, we 
think, by P a u l E lder of San Francisco years 
ago . T h e real au tho r was, of course, Ed
ward Salisbury Field. And then there was 
Wallace Orwin's "Love Sonnets of a H o o d 
l u m , " and that collection of col legiate 
romaunfs and bal lads , "Poe ' s R u n and other 
Poems , " by McCreedv Sykes, ce lebra t ing 
a m o n g other th ings tlie whole s t r ing of 
s ing le -handed—ami foo ted—Poe victories 
for Princeton over Vale. .A.nd then there 
used to be a Punram at Yale once w h o 
signed himself "T. Put" and got out a l i t t le 
pamphle t of his d r a w i n g s and verses about 
fat little an imals wi th fat l i t t le chnids in 
the offing. T h e lyric of his that still chimes 
down the halls of mcniorv is 

T/iis is the picture of a calf. 
I hope that it imll make you laff. 
It is not funny—O dear no!— 
But it is sort of foolish though. 
Yes? No? 

I t is such brochures that considerably 
l ighten sucli labors as are shown for th by 
a car toon of John McCiitcheon's k ind ly 
sent us by a correspondent . I t is a fearsome 
picture and is entit led " T h e M a n w h o 
T r i e d to Keep up witli the New Books ." 

i . B. Pries/ley has just a r r ived in this 
country . Before leav ing E n g l a n d he com
pleted wi th the addi t ion of some finishing 
touches by Ediuard Knoblock a d r a m a t i z a 
tion of " T h e Good Compan ions . " Of it 
he says: " I t is often said tha t a good p lay 
cannot be made out of a novel I)ut I feel 
tha t the col laborat ion of an accomplished 
p l a y w r i g h t and a novelist should result in 
a play better than the average . I go to the 
theatre a good deal , and am rare ly satis
fied because so often the characters In mod
ern plays are thin shadows that have no 
existence off the stage. N o w , a novelist 's 
business is the creation of character in the 
round, and he c:m be a va luable help to a 
dramat is t w h o had to spend much of 
liis t ime l ea rn ing the intricate technique of 
his job . Nove l -wr i t i ng is, of course, far 
easier than p l a v w r i t i n g . " 

T h a n k yon for a lovely t ime! 

T H E P H O E N I C I A N . 

W e have lately been dazzled wi th the 
newspaper accounts of the grea t In te rna
t iona l Exhibi t ion of Persian Ar t , which is 
be ing held at the Roya l Academy in Lon
don . T h e K i n g of Eng land , the Shah of 
Persia, the Egyp t i an Government , and the 
Soviet Government have combined with 
many pr iva te owners to contr ibute to its un
para l le led (so they say) magnificence and 
variety. T h e cha i rman is Sir Arno ld W i l 
son, who has many claims to fame, not the 
least of which is tha t he has wr i t t en a book 
which , as the New York Herald Tribune 
says, "is cer ta inly one a m o n g the few gen
uinely grea t and last ing books of the w a r " — 
Loyalties: Mesopotamia, 1914.-1917. A Per
sonal and Historical Record.^ He has also 
wri t ten a r emarkab le book called Tlie Per
sian Gulf,' an historical sketch from the 
earliest t imes to the T w e n t i e t h Century , 
and a .still more remarkab le BibliografJiv of 
Persia^' which lists, as far as possible, every 
book and art icle ever wr i t t en in any lan
guage on any th ing connected wi th Pers ia ! 
If you w a n t to make a real study of Persia, 
this is a book to have by you. 

But in a w o r l d where life is short and 
books long , we have chosen to acquire our 
own int roduct ion to that romant ic country 
t h rough a fascinating li t t le book by Sir E. 
Denison Ross, the famous Oriental is t , called, 
The Persians. It is a companion volume 
( though s lenderer) to The Sumerians by 
C. Leonard WooUey, and even more inter
esting. T h e book is, first, a survey of Pe r 
sian history from the i5th century B . C. to 
the present d a y ; secondly, a series of j ou r 
neys "on p a p e r " a long the chief h ighways 
of Persia, witli descriptions of the cities 
passed and the m o n u m e n t s seen; th i rd ly , a 
series of short sections on the var ious de
par tments of Persian a r t—arch i t ec tu re , cer
amics, carpets, p a i n t i n g — a n d a chapter on 
Persian l i te ra ture . T h e r e are eighteen 
beautiful plates, some of them pho tog raphs 
of ac tua l Persian scenes, others reproduct ions 
from Pers ian manuscr ipts . 

T h e finest example of these wonderfu l 
manuscr ipts k n o w n in Western Eu rope is, 
we are to ld , an ear ly 15th century manu
script be long ing to the Roya l Asiat ic Society 
in London , of The Sluxh-Nahmali of Fir-
dausi. 'Fhc Shah-Namah is the g rea t heroic 
classic of Persia , the book of the Persian 
Kings , in whicli are b r o u g h t together the 
epic tales of the mytl iological past of Persia. 
T h e Oxonian has been look ing a t a book 
which the Oxford Universi ty Press has just 
published about this manuscr ip t which con
tains a series of min ia ture pa in t ings surpass
ing, for richness of imaginat ion and distinc
tion of manner , any th ing we have lately 
viewed. i \ of these are reproduced , , 7 in 
four colors and g(dd, and 17 in half tone. 
.\ commentary and description is provided 
bv M r . J . V. S. Wilk inson of the British 
Museum, and Laurence Binyon has wr i t t en 
the In t roduct ion . T h e Oxonian , w h o has 
l ingered a good deal over M a t t h e w .Arnold, 
turned at once to " T h e Seven Courses of 
R u s t a m " and " T h e Story of S u h r a b . " T h e y 
are , as you wi l l have guessed, our o ld 
friends, Sohrab and Rustum.' ' F r o m the 
S h a h - N a h m a h we learn the pre lude to the 
story as told by Arno ld . One of the most 
beautiful plates in a beautiful vo lume is the 
reproduct ion of T h e Mee t ing betw-eeuTah-
m i n a h and Rus tam. In color, in composi
t ion, and in feeling it is a real masterpiece. 
Sir E, Denison Ross refers constantly to the 
S h a h - N a h m a h ( and reproduces an i l lustra
t ion from another manuscr ip t ) in the his
tor ical por t ion of The Persians as well as 
in the cliapter on l i tera ture . 

In this field, a more e x t e n d e d \ i c c o u n t is 
Persian Literature' by Reuben Levy. By 
wav of i l lustrat ion is The Three Dervishes 
and Other Persian Tales, in the World's 
Classics." Tl ie same series contains the cele
brated Hajil Baba of Ispahan, 1824, and 
Hafii Raba of Ispahan in England, 1S28. 
On the historv of the count ry there is Persia 
bv Sir Perv-y Sykes, a short and convenient 
account . 

But we doubt whether you wi l l be able to 
stop po r ing over Sir E. Denison Ross's 
chapter called " Jou rneys t h r o u g h Pers ia . " If 
you arc for tunate enough to be able to fol
low in his footstejis, p r ime yourself wi th A 
Primer of Persian" by G, S. A . R a n k i n g , 
and don ' t let vour Persian Grammar^ out of 
your sight. /Vnd so you m a y fare safely 
from T e h r a n to Isfahan, from Bushire to 
Basra, and silken S a m a r k a n d ! 

T H E O X O N I A N . 

Our Book of the M o n t h : The Persians, by 
Sir E . Denison Ross. $2. 
(M .$10.00. Second volume shortly. (») 

$7.00. (') $7.00. (») $2.50. (') $16.00. (") 
Matthew Arnold's Poems. Oxford Stafiftard 
Authors (.fL-^O). World Classics, POc. (Write 
for complete lists. 114 Fifth Avenut', New 
York.) (•) $1.00, World's Manuals. ("> 80c. 
each. (») $2..50. (>») $1.B0. (^i) By J . T. 
Platts and G. B. A. Rankinff, $7.'10. 
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