Decemser 10, 1932

THE SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE

R AN O IR A PRI LA A Y O Y L Y [ A L A Y | Y

EAN LAY S S A WA F S LR A
Voaaet"  0anstt  Teagat®  Teeeat”  Tteqes”  “teesd *enet ta0es’  “teaet’  “taqett  veget”  “tacad %eee

e

1

The Compleat Collector

Fine Books « First Editions « Fine Typography
“Now cheaply bought for twice their weight in gold.” o

St
33

i

Jove, o0,
» v o

.
, ",
. Ui
*tagec® *s0a® eper’

e Y o 3 e i e i e i e

L. Conducted by .
e
:.'": CARL PURINGTON ROLLINS & JOHN T. WINTERICH i

.n'... ...n-... ._.-v.,.. ....o.." ...-u..' -_.on... ....o...- ..,ciu... ...u.,.' -‘.u-,.. ...u.,.. ...n-.'. ‘.-uc.:...
§ e 3 e M e Y e f e .

Second Issue

AMERICAN FIRST EDITIONS. Biblio-
graphic Check Lists of the Works of 146
American Authors. Revised and En-
larged. Edited by Merle Johnson. New
York: R. R. Bowker Co. 1932. $10.

T is three years since Mr. Johnson's

“American First Editions” originally

appeared in an edtion of one thou-

sand copies which were quickly ab-
sorbed by the collector and by the rare
and general second-hand booktrade. It
deservedly became a craft Bible, not be-
cause it was a tour de force of biblio-
graphic perfection (an ideal which has
never yet been achieved) but because it
was the only manual of its kind in exist-
ence—the only manual, that is, except P.
K. Foley’s “American Authors 1795-1895”
(Boston, 1897), to which Mr. Johnson
proffered a frank and merited bow. The
earlier edition of Johnson, according to
its title-page, embraced the work of 105
authors—actually 104. The new edition,
also according to its title-page, lists the
work of 146 authors, which is correct. A
promotion leaflet issued by the R. R.
Bowker Co. says that the revision “con-
tains forty-five authors not included in
the first edition.” My own computation is
forty-three, making due allowance for the
omission of Charles G. D. Roberts, who
has been ceded back to Canada. There are
trifling but salutary rearrangements;
Mark Twain and Q. Henry are now listed,
as they should be, with the C’s and P’s re-
spectively, and Whitman has precedence
over Whittier, as is his alphabetic due.
These are the merest of minutize, but a
compendium of 146 bibliographies-in-
little must be a very ganglion of minutize,
and can reasonably be judged by its at-
tention to the tiniest trifles, its meticulous
subdivision of hairs.

The forty-three new authors, inclusion
of whom, plus additional data on the old,
swells the revised manual to 340 pages as
against 242 in the earlier, are divisible into
three main groups: those who antedate
the time limits that were implicit in the
1929 compilation (as Charles Brockden
Brown, Susannah Rowson, and Philip Fre-
neau), those whose emergence is an affair
of recent bibliophilic history (as Stephen
Vincent Benét, William Faulkner, and
Ernest Hemingway), and those whose
omission from the earlier volume was in-
explicable three years ago and is now
tardily atoned for (as Louisa May Alcott,
Richard Henry Dana, Jr., and Harriet
Beecher Stowe). Clearly Mr. Johnson is
on the way over from monotheism to pan-
theism. The originator of the hideous lo-
cution “high spot” (though by no means,
despite the fact that he has frequently
been charged with it, the originator of
either the theory or the practice of high-
spottery), he has permitted his vision to
broaden to the point of conceding space
in “American First Editions” to men and

women who are primarily one-book . > 1
| announce their presence with an arbi-

authors.

The revised “American First Editions”
is as essential to bookseller and collector
as compass to mariner, and fulfils an iden-
tical function.

JT.W.

Natzve Stock

SELECTIVE BIBLIOGRAPHY OF AM-
ERICAN LITERATURE 1775-1900. A
Brief Estimate of the More Important
Authors and a Description of Their
Representative Works. By M. Fuller-
ton. With an introduction by Carl Van
Doren. New York: William Farquhar
Payson. 1932, $10.

R.FULLERTON is a bookseller
who respects his wares and
knows their contents. If you
should buy from him a copy of
Henry Beck Hirst’s “The Coming of the
Mammoth, the Funeral of Time and Other
Poems” (Boston, 1845) he will already
have read it, and will know, as you may
not, that Hirst was a private in the regi-
ment of literary homuncules who gave
battle to Edgar Allan Poe—Hirst, in fact,

always insisted that it was he and not Poe
who wrote “The Raven.” He could have.

But “selective” is a dangerous word, and
one has a right to challenge Mr. Fuller-
ton’s, or anyone’s else, use of it. Who, one
may reascnably inquire, is Mr. Fullerton
that he should do one’s bibliographic
selecting? Now the impression must not
be permitted from this that Mr. Fullerton
is, or pretends to be, a pompous pundit, a
dogmatic philomath, a dictatorial know-~
it-all. He simply believes, and properly
believes, that any attempt to broaden the
collecting horizon is legitimate and com-
mendable, and that such an attempt,
honestly and intelligently prosecuted,
must operate to the benefit of bookseller
and collector alike. With this praiseworthy
end in view, his house (it is a house that
comprises an effective father-and-son
partnership, and the son pays warm and
deserved tribute to the father in his pre-
face) frequently issues catalogues where-
in are listed titles that may never have
been catalogued before, but titles whose
right to inclusion is unequivocally docu-
mented by quoted supporting judgment
from such authentic critical source-books
as the “Cambridge History of American
Literature” and half a dozen other ac-
cepted repositories of considered opinion.
These authorities have been Mr. Fuller-
ton’s guides in the preparation of his “Se-
lective Bibliography,” but he does not say
so except in a few instances. One of the
exceptions is his summary of John W. De
Forest, of whom he quotes William Dean
Howells’s assertion that De Forest “should
be lastingly recognized as one of the mas-
ters of American fiction” and Carl Van
Doren’s appraisal of “Miss Ravenel’s Con-
version from Secession to Loyalty” (New
York, 1867): “No other novel of the de-
cade has been less dimmed by a century
of realism.” These are judgments that can-
not be ignored—judgments, frankly, of
far more impressive weight and purport
than Mr. Fullerton’s own. He should have
resorted to comparable expert testimony
in scores of other instances of reasonable
doubt.

This defect aside (and it is a defect of
omission and not of commission), Mr.
Fullerton’s “Selective Bibliography” is a
handbook that both dispenser and ab-
sorber of American first editions must
wholeheartedly welcome. If it did nothing
but baldly chart new or little trod paths
it would fulfil an eminently praiseworthy

. purpose, but it does more than that. For

Mr. Fullerton has made of what might
easily have been as arid a performance as
a telephone directory a readable as well
as a serviceable manual. Nowhere does he
play a bibliographic Sir Oracle; his tech~
nical conclusions are tempered with rea-
soned qualifications wherever he appreci-
ates that he cannot be emphatically asser-
tive. He exercises a refreshing caution in
a day when anyone can set up as a biblio~
grapher without taking out a license and
when many of those who do enter the lists

trariness and assertiveness that raises hob
with the book trade and sends the collector
palpitating to his shelves to see if the latest
seven-star-final announcement regarding
line 17 on page 143 squares with his copy.
J.T.W.

The publishing house of Collins, in Lon-
don, has carried out an interesting experi-
ment with their Pocket Classics. Accord-
ing to John o’ London’s Weekly, “they
have arranged 126 of the best-selling titles
in order of popularity. The results, though
they are no safe guide to the general read-
ing tastes of the public, are an indication
of the comparative appeal of the recog-
nized classics, and one of the surprising
things is that five out of the ten most pop-
ular are Dickens books in this order:
‘David Copperfield, ‘Pickwick Papers,
‘Tale of Two Cities, ‘Oliver Twist,” and
‘The Old Curiosity Shop.” The most pop-
ular book in the series is ‘Lorna Doone,’
a fact which is easily understood. For this
edition of the classics is cheap, and as a
rule young readers are not rich. ‘Lorna

{ Doone’is the perfect book for adolescents.”

Pearl S. Buck

writes to

Christopher Morley
J \

HUMAN BEING is Morley at his greatest

3 - .. Worth Reading Carefully . . . 350 Delight-
ful Pages. $2.50. 5th Plg. Doubleday Doran

‘HUGH WALPOLE in a letter to the N. Y. Herald-Tribune reports that
*‘The sze; of Rossett?’ is one of the two books of major importance in
London this season—a book whick should have @ permanent place in
English letters.”

THE WIFE OF
OSSETTI

“One of the strangest love-stories ever
written.”/

Chicago Tribune
“One of the most expertly executed biog-
raphies of recent years.”” N. Y. Times
By VIOLET HUNT Now in its 6th large printing, $4.00

OUR MOST POPULAR BOOKS

1. AND NOW ALL THIS

By the authors of ‘that hilarious best-seller "1066 And All That,”
W. C. SELLAR and R. J. YEATMAN

2. FLIGHT OF THE SWAN

A Memory of Pavlova

By ANDRE OLIVEROFF $4.00
3. | COVER THE WATERFRONT

By MAX MILLER $2.00
4. MONEY MUSK

By BEN AMES WILLIAMS $2.00
5. ACROSS THE GOBI DESERT

By SVEN HEDIN $5.00
6. | FEEL BETTER NOW

By MARGARET FISHBACK $2.00

7. THE STORY OF SAN MICHELE
By AXEL MUNTHE New Deluxe Edition, $2.00

I£rﬁo\;};nll)ooksgllerdqam;ott;upply acxlny one (l)lf these books in time for Christmas,
sen r order direc us and we will see that it is promptl i
Add 10 cents for postage for each book. i Py delivered.

-DUTTON & CO., Inc.,300FourthAve.,New York
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ome Books are Dibdin*

others d,xppqd in. *“I know books that are really amusing from their excessive
badness,” said J. H. Burton. “What wild desires, what restless torments seize The
ha'pless_man who feels the book-disease, Where the tall Book-case, with partition
thIP, Displays, yet guards, the tempting charms within.” So rhymed J. Ferriar
(1761-1815). These quotes do not prove Old Quercus’s catholic learning, but
merely that he has been looking again into that grand Booklovers' Anthology, pub-
lished in 1911 by the Oxford Press. It was edited by R. M. Leonard and remains
a perfect Christmas present.

~ THE SaTURDAY REVIEW helps you discover the new hooks that are really
important and entertaining, and also reminds you of older ones which you have
missed or forgotten. Besides it's worth reading for itself.** It not only com-
ments on literature, but creates it.

*Thomas Frognall Dibdin, 1776-1847, famous writer on bibliomania.
The Saturday Review, Dept. P.E.G.Q. 25 West 45, N, Y, City

*#%* £3.50 per annum
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“Man, be merry as bird on berry
And all thy care let away—"

(Early Carol from A Book of Christmas
Verse, selected by H. C. Beeching.! Our
picture is from a mosaic panel on the
ambo in the Cathedral of Ravenna, illus-
trated in Pattern Designing, by Archibald
H. Christie.”)

The Oxonian believes that books are
the cheapest and most lasting of all pleas-
ures. He is therefore giving books this
Christmas as he usually does. He would
like to echo “Old Quercus’s annual sug-
gestion [in a recent number of this peri-
odical] that the best place to prepare for
Christmas is in the Book Room of the
Oxford Press, 114 Fifth Avenue.” If you
cannot go there in person write them for
their special list of “Christmas Presents
for Less than Five Dollars.”

First on the list, of course, is The Odys-
sey of Homer] in the new prose transla-
tion by that celebrated Aircraftsman T. E.
Shaw (who is the still more celebrated
Col. Lawrence of Arabia). Designed by
Mr. Bruce Rogers the volume is the most
beautiful book for its price we ever saw.
As to the translation itself, it has created
more excitement and enthusiasm among
the critics than any book of the season.
As Dr. Canby says in the December Book-
of-the-Month Club News, “Every gen-
eration needs its translation of the great
narratives of Homer, but only one out of
three or four gets what it wants.” And
this is “a modern Odyssey, in our prose,
beautiful and yet trenchant with our
rhythms and with our colloquialisms. It
is, I think, one of the notable books of
our time.” But ask your bookseller to let
you glance at it. To see it is to buy it. In
fact the Oxonian’s great difficulty just
now is to restrain himself from buying
copies for everyone on his Christmas list.

The only thing that diverts him is a
consideration of the charms of some of the
other current Oxford items. Here are some
of them we propose acquiring—and giv-
ing away if we can steel our heart to the
parting:

The Oxford Book of American Prose,
edited by Mark Van Doren*—“by far the
best anthology of American prose ever
compiled.” (Henry Hazlitt in the Nation)

The Oxford Book of Sixteenth Century
Verse, edited by Sir Edmund Chambers.’
“approaches perfection. . . . This will
probably be the book by which scores of
generations will savor the richness of the
sixteenth-century poetry.” (New York
Evening Post)

Sycamore Square, by Jan Struther (of
Punch fame), illustrated by Ernest Shep-
ard (of “Pooh” fame)" “a wholly charming
book . . . we welcome the new combina-
tion of Struther and Shepard to the world
of polite letters. It is a fortunate alliance.”
(Saturday Review of Literature.)

The Golden Book of Italian Poetry, by
Tauro de Bosis'—compiled by the fearless
young poet who died scattering political
leaflets over Rome from the air, and rang-
ing from St. Francis of Assisi to D’An-
nunzio.

David Hume, by J. Y. T. Greig’—"a
first-rate biography of an interesting
man.” (Manchester Guardian.)

The Life of William Beckford, by J. H.
Oliver’—an entertaining life of the notori-
ous and eccentric author of Vathek.

Fanny Penquite, by Edith Saunders"—
a gem of a story (rather like David Gar-
nett), with colored illustrations by the
author, of singular charm and beautifully
reproduced.

The Homes of the Pilgrim Fathers in
England and America, by Martin S.
Briggs"—an outstanding gift for your
New England friend, full of illustrations
showing in detail the origin of the char-
acteristic white clapboard New England
architecture in the English homes of the
Pilgrims.

We wish we could go on further, but
one more we must mention—The Letters
of Jane Austen, edited by R. W. Chap-
man’*—the first complete edition, illus-
trated from contemporary sources.

TaHE OXONIAN.
() $3.50; (%) $3.00;
On India paper, $3.75; (%) $1.25;

$2.50; (&) $3.75; () $3.75; () $1.75;
t) $4.75; (%) 2 vols. $12.50.

D) $01600; (*2) $3.50;

i T he

E are glad to learn that
Patrick Hamilton has com-
pleted a dramatization of his
novel “The Midnight Bell”

(Little, Brown), a public-house story
which we much enjoyed when it originally
appeared. As a matter of fact we also en-
joyed Mr. Hamilton’s play “Rope’s End,”
a gruesome creation gracing the boards
on Broadway several seasons ago. Mr.
Hamilton’s latest novel is “The Siege of
Pleasure,” which we have not yet received
~—but we like the title. . . .

Isabel Paterson’s latest novel, “Never
Ask the End” (title from a well-known
poem by Elinor Wylie) is to be published
on January fourth. It will be the Literary
Guild Selection for January. As “I. M. P.”
of “Turns with a Bookworm” of the New
York Herald-Tribune Books, Mrs. Pater-
son is our most respected and affection-
ately regarded competitor. She writes en-
gagingly in her column and as a true artist
in her novels. Here’s to her! . . .

Dodd, Mead relay us their latest news
concerning detective stories in the publi-
cation of which they are successful.
There’s an omnibus volume of Gilbert K.
Chesterton’s Father Brown stories coming
on January third which will consist of
four books complete in one volume, uni-
form with their “Dr. Thorndyke Omni-
bus” of last year. And even the head of
their manufacturing department has
taken to writing detective fiction! On the
same date, therefore, they publish Arthur
Chase’s “Danger in the Dark.” Last year
his “Party at the Penthouse” put some of
the people in the publishing business in
town on the spot. . . .

Speaking of omnibi—or how do you say
it?—we did not mean to give you a wrong
impression about the Longmans, Green
collection of Mrs. Belloc-Lowndes and of
Stanley J. Weyman. In each case you can
get three full novels included in one vol-
ume for $2.50! . . .

John Masefield, the Poet Laureate, will
visit America again, next month, at the
age of fifty-seven; leaving awhile the pro-
ducing of plays in the little theatre he has
built on his own place at Boar’s Hill, Ox-
ford. In another and smaller building in
his garden he not only does his writing
but indulges his hobby for making ship-
models. He takes pride in the fact that the
late Thomas Hardy decorated his mantel-
shelf at Max Gate with a ship model
Masefield had carved and rigged for
him. . ..

The Macmillan Company, Mr. Mase-
field’s publishers, announce a new biog-
raphy of the poet by Gilbert Thomas,
which will be published in January. . . .

Recently we listed Robert Nathan as
The Least Appreciated American Writer
of Beautiful Prose. Anent this, Israel
Soifer of Brooklyn writes us as follows:

It is always hazardous to guess, but
isn’t it possible that one reason for the
poor sales of Robert Nathan’s books is
due to the vile format in which they ap-
pear? Just because his stories are
shorter than the usual run of novels, his
publishers insist on padding them out
to make them look like longer books.
Although I have been a Nathan fan
since the publication of “Jonah,” I
bought only one of his books until re-
cently., Only the fact that first edition
copies of some of his best writing have
been selling for 35c or less has caused
me to add more of his volumes to my
shelves. I was much interested to read
in the Publishers’ Weekly that Mr. Na-
than’s next book will be published by
Alfred A. Knopf. I hope that this will
refult in improved format and increased
sales.

We should have added to our list of
favorites that Thomas Benton was our
favorite mural artist. If you hurry up you
can still see his murals “The Arts of Life
in America” at the Whitney Museum of
American Art, 10 West 8th Street, from
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. daily except Monday,
Sunday from2to 6 P. M. . . .

The one person in America that Cle-
mence Dane has expressed herself as
wishing to meet is Clarence Mulford, the
creator of Hopalong Cassidy. It seems that
Western adventure stories are Miss Dane’s
hobby and that she has devoured every
one of Mulford’s books! . . .

A younger sister of Thornton Wilder,
namely Isabel Wilder, is to have her first
novel published in January by Coward-
McCann, It is to be called “Mother and
Four.” The publishers tell us that the two

2\ PHENIX NEST

Wilders, Isabel and Thornton, are as dif-
ferent as the two Greens, Anne and Ju-
lian. . ..

Stuyvesant Van Veen of 39 West 67th
Street (tel. Endicott 2-4753 or message
may be left at Susquehanna 7-8803) has
started a class in Painting and Drawing
for Writers which is held in the studio at
the rear of the art shop of Robert Rosen-
thal, Inc., at 41 East 8th Street, this city.
The dues are five dollars a month, paid in
advance, and cover the use of model, and
personal private criticism as well as class
criticism. Mr. Van Veen contends that a
writer of any talent should have an 1.Q.
better than 110, and that any person with
an 1.Q. of 110 has the ability to represent
graphically what he sees. . . .

It was a dark and drizzly evening with
the snowflakes flying when we met up
with Miggles the Melodist, as he stood
coddling a ginger-ale, or something, in
one of those places that are reached by
crashing an iron gate under a brownstone
front. Miggles was, as usual, feeling rather
teary, and he had a new ballad that he
wished to try out on us. We braced our-
self to listen, one foot on the brass rail;
and this is what we were treated to:

AROUND THE OLD HARMONIUM
The Blue-Eyed Tot or The Exile’s Return

In the gleaming gloam he was steaming
home, natheless anew bereft.

With a good cigar in a parlor car he pon-
dered the life he left.

O a sink of sin is the city’s din! So hearken
who hope all ye,—

For betide what will, lo, by each new thrill
’tis a soul may damnéd be!

If in cigarettes a woman forgets, where
the shadows wreathe and writhe,
Yet a wraith will rise to the purblind eyes
of some furbelowed belle too blithe,
And a bucket of beer take on a sneer like
the grin of a cad foredoomed,

And the wallpaper crawl with shapes that
appal in the room where one has
roomed.

Thus, plunged in thought, he was *ware of
naught but the city’s iron gin

And the kind—emetic—that’s called syn-
thetic, and costs you many a skin.

Was he Fortune’s dupe or so sunk in
stupor his soul might never rise? . . .
Lo? Over the plush, where lolled this lush,

rose a sprite with bright blue eyes.

’Twas a curly tot who had somehow got a
watering-pot of tin

Which she now o’erturned on that face
that burned with the brand of original
sin;

Nor did it blench ’neath the healing
drench, procured from the water-cooler

Out in the aisle—but a heavenly smile it
flashed on its fair be-fooler,

“Ah, the gentle rain from Heaven again!”
outspake that recreant wight,

“O Angel Face from Some Better Place
than our city of noisome night!

O Curly Eyes from the Upper Skies,—O
beautiful Bright Blue Hair,

Beam down, beam down! Now let me
drown!”

But the tot was no longer there.

By a mother’s arm, in a fond alarm, was
she swiftly snatched away,

With a wholesome yank and resounding
spank, from her pretty, innocent play;

So again the wretch was left to stretch
and regard a cigar that glowed

Like an old wet cork, on the dark New
York, New Haven & Hartford Road.

Yet his ardor cooled for a life befooled,
and a new light glared in his eye,

And he swelled his chest against his vest,
and he swore, “Bad gals, good bye!

I shall now reform from my sins enorme,
—yea, this New Year’s—to be brief—
Though I lose each friend, I fully intend

to turn over A New Leaf!”

Now I wish I could say that he lived to
obey those dictates of conscience plain;
But he lurched in his gait, and sprawled
‘neath a freight, as he left that Pullman
Train.
"Twas at New Rochelle that he tripped and
fell, which if sober he would have not.
But these words of despair winged the
cindered air,
“God guard that blue-eyed Tot!”
THE PH®ENICIAN.

“Mexican
“Told in master

" Herald Tribune B

Evening Post.
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By Hilaire Belloc
Author of “Richelieu,” efc.
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Gorman in the New York Evening
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NAPOLEON II (L’Aiglon)

the French,” etc.
Book Review. 16 illustrations. $3.50

30 drawings by G. K.

A witty satire on scheming poli-
ticians, told with irresistible zest.

SHEETS IN THE WIND
By Ridgwell Cullum

River,” etc.

mer, a smugglers’ stronghold, and
the love of Jock for Judy.

By Carolyn Wells

Author of “The Roll-Top Desk
Mystery,” etc.

CHARLEMAGNE

Written and Illustrated by
Katharine Pyle

A new, enchanting rendering of the
chivalrous deeds of the knights of
Frontispiece in full color
and 7 illustrations by the author.

The New Rackham
THE KING OF THE

By John Ruskin

This classic fairy-folk tale here
finds its perfect illustrator. 4 sllus-

white by Arthur Rackham.

YOUNG DALFREYS
By Jane Abbott

Five enterprising children find the
secret of the “smuggler’s” wreck.
$1.7

RIVER BOY

A stirring tale of the River keel
2 illustrations in color
and 15 in black and white,
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CLASSIFIED

BACK NUMBERS

BACK NUMBERS OF MAGAZINES at
Abraham’s Bookstore. 141 Fourth Avenue,
New York.

BOOKBINDING

WHAT THE WELL-DRESSED BOOK
should wear. A Bennett Binding of Hand-
Tooled Imported Leather—Morocco, Levant,
or Calf—Modernistic, Period or Conven-
tional Design—According to Date and Con-
tent. Bennett Book Studios, Inc., Hand
Book-Binders and Wholesale Dealers, 160
East 56th Street, New York City.

FIRST EDITIONS

FIRST EDITIONS AND GOOD BOOKS.
Books by and concerning Walt Whitman.
Catalogues on request. Alfred E. Gold-
smith, 42 Lexington Avenue, New York.

FIRST EDITIONS, FINE PRESS. CATA-
LOGUES. PHILIP DUSCHNESS, 507
Fifth Avenue, New York.

AMERICAN FIRST EDITIONS. Cata-
Jogues issued. State interests. Charles K.
Stotlemeyer, Hancock, Maryland.

FRENCH BOOKS

THE FRENCH BOOK CLUB (10th year),
556 Madison Avenue, New York, offers each
month one OUTSTANDING book of
LATEST French Fiction. 12 volumes of the
best of current French literature only $10.00
a year,

VISIT OR WRITE THE FRENCH BOOK-
MAN, 202 West 96th Street, New York.
Catalogues, 5 cents (stamps).

“DILLUSTRATION” Christmas number,
foremost French weekly, profusely illus-
trated, nearly 100 colorprints all suitable for
framing, DELUXE EDITION, $2.50. The
French Book Company, 556 Madison Avenue,
“New York’s Largest French Bookshop.” Big
catalogue (it's a course in literature) 20c
(stamps). Mail orders, information, prompt.
“Qver 500,000 French books in stock.”

LITERARY SERVICES

MATHILDE WEIL, LITERARY Agent.
Books, stories, articles and verse criticized
and marketed. Play and scenario depart-
ment. THE WRITERS WORKSHOP,
INC., 570 Lexington Avenue, New York.

CONSTRUCTIVE CRITICISM WITH
suggestions for revision—specific editorial
comments, Letitia S. Pendleton, 17 East 96th
Street, New York.

REJECTIONS? Why? Let us analyze your
manuscript. Rate for detailed criticism 40c
per thousand words, minimum charge $1.50.
Marketing on commission basis. WRITERS’
GUILD OF NEW YORK, 251 Lexington
Avenue.

YOUR MANUSCRIPT SHOULD BE sold!
This office sells plays, novels, short stories,
published books or produced plays for mo-
tion pictures. International connections, pub-
lications planned. Editor, literary advisor.
Grace Aird, Inc., 551 Fifth Avenue, New
York City.

OUT OF PRINT

OUT-OF-PRINT books promptly supplied.
National Bibliophile Service, 347 Fifth Ave-
nue, New York.

“SEVEN BOOKHUNTERS,” Station H,
Box 66, New York City. Experienced spe-
cialists in out-of-print Books and Special
Subjects. Quotations free. Send want lists.

TYPOGRAPHY

S. A. JACOBS, THE HALFMOON PRESS.,
Books of all kinds printed in the handsomest
and most correct manner. 3 Milligan Pl,,
New York.

SCHEDULE OF RATES

The ADVERTISING RATES FOR THIS
classified page are as follows: For twenty
or more consecutive insertions of any copy
minimum twelve words, 7 cents a word for
one insertion; for any less number of in-
sertions 10 cents a word for one insertion.
Copy may be changed every week. The
forms close Friday morning, eight days be-
fore publication date, Address Department
G.H., The Saturday Review of Literature,
25 West 45th Street, New York City, tele-
phone BRyant 9-0896.
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Trade Winds

By P. E. G. QUERCUS

LD QUERCUS and the Business
Manager, loitering by the wide
open space opposite St. Patrick’s
Cathedral (cleared away for
some new magnificence of Radio City)
pleased themselves by watching the avia-
tor who does sky-writing for Loft’s
Candy. I¥ And wasted an agreeable 20
minutes in thinking how pleasant if the
Loft aviator suddenly went haywire and
instead of the celestial script he was sup-
posed to emit, wrote Saturday Review of
Literature. ¥~ Only men quite Out of
Touch with Reality would spend their
time in such fantasy. &= Yet life is full of
surprises, for as these dreamers leaned
broodily against the fence along came
Lynn Carrick of Putnam’s, also a man of
lofty ambitions. He was woe because he
had set out to climb Mt. Popocatapetl and
had to desist at 16000 feet. &7 Publishers
often swoon at high altitudes, as Thames
Williamson observed in his lively article
in the Bookman—lively but not too fair.
= 0Old Quercus's favorite poets just now
are Hegeman Harris and Barr, Irons and
Lane, the building firms who are erecting
the tall steel prosody of Radio City. . ..

Hegeman Harris, Barr Irons and Lane

Don’t waste their time building castles in
Spain.

Building constructors
times—

They put up steel the way poets make
rhymes.

And the next time you're in town you can
have a new

Thrill when you see what they've done on
Sixth Avenue.

have wonderful

&0

1% Mae Farber, formerly of the Union
Square Book Shop, has gone into busi-
ness for herself, and modestly professes
the hope to serve her friends in the mat-
ter of Autographs, Americana, Broadsides,
Rare Books. Her address is 160 East 56,
New York. I% Felix Riesenberg, before
leaving for Hollywood to do a sea scenario
for RKO, was able to rejoice over the first
copies of Winston's new edition of 20,000
Leagues Under the Sea, extraordinary
book-value for $2. Riesenberg wrote a
preface for this new edition, which is
splendidly illustrated by Anton Otto Fi-
scher—a grand Christmas present for any
man or boy. I~ The liveliest illustratings
for new fiction are Norman Lindsay’s
drawings for his own The Cautious
Amorist. The wrapper of that book
gets the Quercus Prize for Sales Appeal.
7 Trade Winds’ Art Supplement this
week is a caricature of Alfred Van Amey-
den Van Duym by Kaj Klitgaard. Mr. Van
Duym, a much admired Hollander of un-
usual proportions, has charge of Window
Display in the Doubleday, Doran book
shops. ¥7 Booksellers who cater to the
Belletristic Trade will do well to remem-
ber that a subscription to The Colo-
phon is an attractive Christmas present.
¥ And exceptionally so is the beautiful
card ($3.50 per dozen) issued by the Yale
University Press, a reprint of a Christ-
mas letter written in 1603 by an unknown
Fra Giovanni to his guinevere, the Most
Illustrious Contessina Allagia Aldobran-
deschi of Florence. It is a lovely message.
*Contessina,” writes Don Giovanni, “for-
give an old man’s babble. But I am your
friend, and my love for you goes deep.
There is nothing I can give you which you
have not got; but there is much, very
much, that, while I cannot give it, you can
take. . . . The gloom of the world is but
a shadow. Behind it, yet within our reach,
is joy.”

¥ No publisher describes his authors
with more meticulous gayety than Jona-
than Cape (“Capajon”) of London. Here
is his press note about Miss Barbara
Starke, author of Touch and Go:—

She is the girl who hitch-hiked across
America, with her husky and rather
lovely voice, large brown eyes, very
innocent, set wide apart in a freckled
face; a crop of thick dark curls; a sur-
prisingly gentle and mobile mouth and,
giving the face character, high cheek
bones and a strong jaw.

She works hard, writing and doing
odd secretarial work, finds London dif-
ficult to live and work in “because there
are so many nice people.” She is very
young and makes a dull restaurant gay
with a scarlet suit that is only a sub-
dued reflection of her enormous vitality.

= A few Christmas explorers looking
for an unobtrusive and masculine little
book will be grateful to be shown Oh

Splendid Appetite! by Cameron Rogers
($2, John Day)—not a book about eating,
but a series of deeply felt sketches of the
lives of certain recherché and crotchety
writers—Neil Munro, Mangan, Mencken,
Wilfred Meynell, Calverley, Praed, and
Blunt; also the author’s father, Cameron
Rogers the elder, author of the poem The
Rosary. This little book, to which William
Rose Benét contributes a preface, is writ-
ten with large gusto; it is Muy caballero
in spirit; it has the appetite for life.
% Old Quercus, like everyone else, has
been wrestling against an All-Time Low
in his skull and spirits. ¥ A British book-
seller (Arthur Rogers, Newcastle-on-
Tyne) offers a signed copy of T. S. Eliot’s
Animula for 6 shillings with the wistful
comment that the time will come when
Mr. Eliot’s signature in any book will be
worth much more than 6 bob. &= Animula
should be worth more than that right now
in the U. 8. as it is officially exclude by
the censor. P

Dr. A.S. W. Rosenbach’s private memoir
of egregious old Ben Franklin—The All-
Embracing Doctor Franklin—is in prepa-
ration and Franklin collectors are greatly
gogged. ¥ When writing advertisements
(his favorite pastime) Old Quercus often
thinks of Mr. Shandy’s observation—that
“nothing but the gross and more carnal
parts of a composition will go down; the
subtle hints and sly communications fly
off, like spirits upwards—and both the
one and the other are as much lost to the
world, as if they were still left in the bot-
tom of the ink-horn.” && A young woman
in a bookstore gave Quercus her number
and asked him to phone her before the
Yule; but she wrote it down in lipstick
and it has smeared illegibly. Old Quercus
deplores the use of lipstick as writing in-

AN OUTLINE OF INDECENCY

EVIL

THROUGH THE
AGES

€6 Nothing could
be funmier

«.. this
book will

take you out
of the doldrums.??
—~Charles Hanson Towne

Author of “Through Alimentary Canal with Gun and
Camera,” **The Cruise of the Klvgn," eic., at your books
shup. STOKES $1.00. (Lovely pictures by Soglow.)

VAN (WHAT-A-MAN) DUYM
Drawn by Kaj Klitgaard

strument. ©& We heartily approve Pro-
fessor Phelps’s suggestion (December
Delineator) that international diplomacies
and negotiatings should be removed from
Geneva to the Hofbrau Haus at Munich—
in which genial humane atmosphere, says
Prof. Phelps, all nationalities would lose
their animosities. I My most favorite
book of all is the John Robert Powers
Publication (issued annually) which con-
tains superb photos and all dimensions
and other pertinent data concerning all
artist models (of every kind and age: old
men, children, young rogerpeets, matrons,
maids and mallies)—Old Quercus, who
would rather be a draughtsman than
anything else, hopes to spend his caducity
trying to draw like Sir William Orpen—
in an Orpen Asylum. &5 John Winterich’s
ballad about ‘“Put on your old dust-jacket,
E. Byrne Hackett” suggested that some-
one should try to rhyme Phil Duschnes,
the energetic rare bookseller of 507 Fifth
Avenue. Old Quercus could only think
of Salts of Kruschen’s, but it appears that
isn't the way to pronounce Duschnes.
Apologies! ©F Mr. Duschnes has some
real bargains that “were issued by over-
sanguine publishers in editions that were
too large.”

E. V. Knox (“Evoe”), the new editor of
Punch, recently said:

“1t is difficult to say what changes, if
any, will be made in Punch in the future.
Punch is an institution as well as a paper,
and there are thousands of readers who
would regard any changes, no matter how
slight, with a sense of personal injury.”

OWER
LEGENDS

By BirtHA PALMER LANE
{Mrs. Wm, C. Lane:

Drawings by Rosamond Lane Lord
(Mre. Milton E. Lord)

These fascipating stories, with four
color illustrations, line drawings, and

silhouettes will delight the young
and old who enjoy the distinctive and
artistic.

The price of $2.00 is much below
its real value. A4t all bookshops.
THe Beacon Press, Inc. Publishers
25 Beacon St. Dept. 201. Boston, Mass.

PERSONALS

ADVERTISEMENTS aill be accepted in
this column for things aanted or unawanted ;
personal services to let or required; literary
or publishing offers not easily classified else-
where; miscellaneous items appealing to a
select and intelligent clientéle; exchange
and barter of literary property or literary
services; jobs wanted, houses or camps for
rent, tutoring, travelling companions, ideas
for sale; communications of a decorous na-
ture; expressions of opinion (limited to fifty
lines). Rates: 7 cents per word. Address
Personal Dept. Saturday Reviews, 25 West
45th Street, Neav York City.

WANTED—One copy each of Jenkinson’s
“Vertebrate Embryology” and “Experimental
Embryology.” Oxford. Clarendon Press.
Reply Box 98.

ENGLISH COMPOSITION. Get one les-
son free. Send 250-350 words on any sub-
ject to a tutor of long and successful experi-
ence. Enclose return postage. Particulars
later. C. Harlequin Lambrequin, Box 1,
Cambridge, Mass.

WINTER IN PASADENA: Comfortable
room for two, in private home. Breakfasts.
Garage. Reasonable rates. References ex-
changed. Box 99.

SMALL TOWNER should like “GOOD
COMPANIONS” to join her on rambles in
New York at end of December. Nothing
sinister. Hayseed.

BINDERS for your Saturday Review num-
bers. Gold stamped, black buckram, wire
fasteners, handy way to file the copies as
issued, or the back files. Postpaid $1.50.
Mendoza Book Co., 15 Ann St.,, N. Y. C.

AT YOUR SERVICE! Experienced, com-
petent (with references proving it) young
lady desires stenographic secretarial posi-
tion. Box 100.

REFINED young widow who is a good
saleswoman, also accurate at figures and
typing, seeks some connection where these
abilities could be utilized, Any salary will
be interesting. Box 101.

IT'S TOUGH is it? Will you send me your
circular letter if I write you a poem? Thirty-
too.

DEAR PUBLISHERS: Is there any one of
you who is interested in a vigorous first novel
with live characters, that looks critically but
not destructively on contemporary mores and
implies hope for the future? Manuscript has
not yet been offered to anyone. Capricorn,
c/o Sat. Rew. Lit.

EDITOR SEDGWICK of Atlantic Monthly
writes: “If any man in America knows Mar-
lowe, that man is Doctor Leslie Hotson.”
HAW! HAW! Professor Hotson knows as
much about “Marlowe” as Maister Doctor
Rosenbach, of Pennsylvania, does about
“Spenser.” ‘‘Marlowe” and “Spenser” are
pen-names of Edward De Vere; and I chal-
lenge the Doctors Rosenbach and Hotson fo
disprove my assertion. George Frisbee,

TEMPORARILY unattached young wo-
man with a weak but open mind interested
in similar male companionship. Phila-
delphia.

8.0.8.—S8an Francisco girl, vocal student,
badly needs work. Experienced stenographer
but will do anything decent. 8.0.S., c/o
Saturday Reviea.




