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“MY NAME 18 JONATHAN DREW"®
« « .« the opening sentence of o hard.
riding open-gir story . . . @ picae
resque tale with an engaging hero + . .
@ fair fight . . . an unabashed ro-
mance . . . a winding river . . .
and an endless highway. « « «

This column, like the new
book which it hails, is dedicated “to one
who has been long in city pent.”

m A plague, then, upon literary

fashions: here’s an open-air story with a
herol

m It is called The Strange Ad-

ventures of Jongthan Drew—A Kolling
Stone, by CumisiorHEr Warp, EsQUIRE,
of Wilmington, Delaware, and is pub-
lished today for the special benefit of
those modern North Americans who are
hemmed in by steel and masonry, who
are weary of narrow streets, tall build-
ings, and business conferences. . . .

For such desk-bound roman-
tics (aren’t we ail?) the robust tradition
of SMOLLETT, DEFoE and Mark Twarn is
a retuge beyond price, and by all the
caves of Huckleberry Finn and all the
flat-bottom boats of the Mississippi River
your correspondents swear that begin-
ning today & new name hus been added
to this noble company-that of Curisto-
PHER WaRD, the author of The Strange
Adventures of Jonathan Drew, A Rolling
Stone. ($2.50 at all book siores.)

m The Inner Sanctum is willing

to piace this wager with any open-
minded aftd adventurous reader of this
column: Ask your book-selier to show
you the book; try page one; you will
have to go on, and before you realize it
you will find yourself on page twenty-
two, where a paragraph like this will
rivet you for the rest of the romance:

“l was nineteen years old,
stood six foot in my stockings and was
strong and well built as any man. I knew
I kad inherited my grandfather’s and my
father's good looks. 1 was a Drew all
over and proud of it. I had a hundred
and twelve dollars in my pocket and a
girl waiting for me in Worcester. 1 shed
ro tears.”

m Whiskey then was three cents

a glass, highwaymen roamed the roads,
the frontier was right around the corner,
men got their adventures, and women
their thrills, face to face, not in the ca-
thedral of the cinema, or through the
crooning of a loud-speaker. . . .

m Speaking of adventures and

thrills, one of the most titanic Thurs-
days (phrase copyrighted) in The Inner
Sanctum’s history comes on a Saturday
this week, when your correspondents
launch The History of the Russian Revo-
lution, by Leon Trotsky, translated from

e original Russian by Max Eastman.
Any man ean make history. Only a ge-
nius can write it. Leon Trorsxy has
done both.

Essanpess.

odern [heism
by Minot"Simons

This book will reassure you, or
your friends, that life is worth
living.
:‘ . . .an excellent representative believes
in a modern philosophy guided by scien-
tific reports of fact ... in sympathy with
!\uma'msm .+« (but) finds . . . a divine
intelligence that directs the Cosmic Order.
«. « not only scholarly, (but) sympathetic.”
Boston Transcript.

AModern[k

“ ... a vital contribution to present-da:
religious life.” The Congregationalist, v
“ It is a most creditable achieve
ment. . . . ” A. C. Dieffenbach, in edi-
torial, The Christian Register,

216 pages. $1.75. At booksellers or

THE BEACON PRESS, INC., Pablishers
25 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass.

#

CONTRIBUTION to a recent issue
of The American Architect, pho-
tographs and text being by
Charles Phelps Cushing, pre-

sents a Jayman’s fantasy of the towers of
New York. Here is the Bush Building in
West 42nd Street whose lighted summit
is compared to the “Casket of the Sleep-
ing Beauty,” the Bankers’ Trust Building
downtown capped with a Pyramid from
Egypt, the top of the New York Central
Building like the “Top of a Gilded Bird-
cage,” and the spire of the Chrysler like a
“Giant Asparagus Stalk.” These are all
good and apt similes, though we have also
thought of the Chrysler spire as a silver
swordfish. The American Radiator tower,
incidentally, is to Mr. Cushing “A Pile of
Coal, Glowing at the Top.” We shall keep
these pictures and comments by us for a
long time, as we are one of the ardent
devotees of Manhattan’s high build-
ings. . . .

Alfred H. P. Sayers has written to us
from Chicago, sending the following trib-
ute to a remarkable librarian:

In the recent death of Miss Sarah C.
N. Bogle, a high official of the American
Library Association at Chicago for some
years past, the library profession and
those interested in the wider distribu-
tion of good books have sustained a
great loss. Miss Bogle, during the pe-
riod that she headed the Library School
of the Carnegie Library of Pittsburgh
from 1911 to 1920, made that school the
foremost training ground for children’s
librarians in the country. Later in her
work abroad as head of the American
Library School at Paris from 1924 to
1929 she did a great deal to foster inter-
national codperation in librarianship. A
strong and capable soul has gone out
from among us; her counsel will be
sorely missed, and her memory will long
remain green among those who were
acquainted with her useful life and solid
achievement. . . .

We wish to call attention to Folk-Saey:
A Regional Miscellany, published by the
Oklahoma Press at Norman. This maga-
zine is looking for manuscripts which
should be in the hands of the editor, B. A.
Botkin, the University of Oklahoma, by
April fifteenth. Stories, dialogues, plays,
essays, long poems or sequences of poems
are in demand. The interest is in the mu-
tual relationship of the land and the peo-
ple. Folk-Say does not pay for contribu-
tions. . . .

To announce Earl Chapin May’s new
book on “The Circus. From Rome to
Ringling,” Duffield & Green have got out
a most attractive broadside, bright orange
in color, in imitation of the old circus
handhills. The publication date of the
book will be March 28th. Mr. May is the
son of a circusman and was brought up
in the traditions of resin-backed horses,
white-faced clowns, peanuts, pink lemo-
nade, and billowing big tops. . . .

Dale Warren of Houghton Mifflin sends
us some publicity about a book he says is
“one of the best novels I have read in a
month of Sundays.” It is “Czardas: A
Story of Budapest,” written by Jeno Hel-
tai and translated by Warre B. Welss. It
shows the conflict of a sensitive man with
the stress, strain, and havoc of the mod-
ern world. Its imaginative force, it is said,
puts it in the same vital tradition of Eu-
ropean letters as the novels of Thomas
Mann and Marcel Proust. . . .

Joseph Conrad firmly refused to write
on a Chippendale desk which was in Ford
Madox Ford’s home at Winchelsea, Ford
tells us in “Return to Yesterday.” The
desk had been given to Ford’s father by
Thomas Carlyle, and “Conrad used to pre-
tend that if he wrote at a desk on which
‘The French Revolution’ had been com-
posed, it would ruin his style!” . . .

Archibald MacLeish’s latest poem which
Houghton Mifflin will release this month,
is the story of the conquest of Mexico, the
material being taken from the official his-
tory of the Conquest by Bernal Diaz del
Castillo. It is full of superb things, the
most remarkable piece of work MacLeish
has yet done. . . .

There are still reverberations from our
publication of Frances Frost’s poem on
the Park Avenue Cat. Alice Boorman
Williamson writes from Washington, D.C,,

The delightful cat poem published
awhile back reminds me of a catty effu~
sion (unpublished) of my own, of a

%
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very different type, being perhaps more
classical, if not more classy. I append it
herewith:

MOST AMUSING
My neighbor’s cat across the way
A predilection has for Greek;
A leaning one would almost say
Must be unique.

Doubt not my strict veracity,
For I can prove my words are true:
She often comes and talks to me
And says: “mu mu.” . . .

Lewis Carroll’s one hundredth anniver-
sary was celebrated on January 27th. E.
P. Dutton & Company publish “The Col-
lected Verse of Lewis Carroll,” and also
have an “Alice in Wonderland” illustrated
by Willy Pogany. The introduction to the
former, written by Professor John Francis
McDermott, studies Lewis Carroll as sat-
irist and Charles Lutwidge Dodgson as a
dull Victorian mathematician. In connec-
tion with the centenary, Laura Benét has
written for us the following tribute to one
of Lewis Carroll’s greatest characters:

WHITE QUEEN
(Written for the Lewis Carroll
Centenary)
Lunatic monarch, to our dire dismay
“Jam yesterday” is your decree;
And “jam tomorrow” there may be,
But never “jam today.”

Bless your wild genius! I would madly
hurry

To meet you on a walk—

Through jungles of your topsy-turvy talk

Adore to hear you scurry.

You cannot clarify one thought, poor
dear;

Yet what is normal thought?

Judgment is set at naught

When nimble nonsense whispers in our
ear.

Reign, questioning and clever—

Midget, in mirth created,

Perpetually belated

And wrestling with your shawl and crown
forever! . . .

We wonder when Thurston Macauley’s
eating and drinking anthology, “The Fes~
tive Board,”is to appear from Scribner’s?
The title of the book strikes in us a re~
sponsive chord. Besides, the Macauleys
have a cat whose name is Orlando be-
cause he has twice changed his sex! He is
also called Peter Whiffle after Carl Van
Vechten, and he has lovely whiskers. . ..

W. Theodor Johnson informs us from
Memphis, Tennessee, that he came across
the following passage in a book far too
much disregarded today, the “Familiar
Letters of James Howell.” It is from the
forty-sixth letter, the sixth section, vol-
ume two of Houghton Mifflin’s edition of
1907:

There be few whom Mercury, the
father of miracles, doth favour. The
Queen of Sheba and the King crowned
with fire are not propitious to many. He
that hath water turned to ashes hath
the magistracy and the true philosoph-
er’s stone. There be few of those. There
be some that commit fornications in
chemistry by heterogeneous and sophis-
tical citrinations, but they never come
to the Phoenix’ Nest.

I know you have your share of wis-
dom, therefore I confess it a presump-
tion in me to give you counsel. So I rest
your most faithful servitor, J. H.

Westminster, 1 February 1638.

A possible moral, says Mr. Johnson, is
for us not to be so heterogenous; but as
we see it that is just the sort of fodder we
should give you. . ..

Edgar White Burrill, Founder and Di-
rector of Literary Vespers—Glad they're
not Italian!—thinks we did him an injus-
tice sometime ago, when we spoke of his
play, “Master Skylark,” and said that
mention should have been made of John
Bennett who wrote the original book, Mr.
Burrill’s play was made by permission,
we understand, and with the full codper-
ation of John Bennett, who receives half
of all royalties. Perhaps we should have
blamed the Century Company for the
omission of any reference to John Ben-
nett; and perhaps they, in turn, omitted
the reference because they also publish
Mr. Bennett’s novel, “Master Skylark,”
and thought it unnecessary.

THE PRENICIAN.

T he Amex CoORNER

“Now strike the Golden Lyre again
A lowder yet, and yet lowder Strain.”

“In the new prosperity which will fol-
low our present disillusionment, music
and the other arts, with proper direction,
will flourish as they never have before in
this country,” declares Mr. Augustus
Delafield Zanzig, Director of Music of the
National Recreation Association, in his
new book Music in American Life.

He has just finished a two~year survey
of the musical life of ninety-seven repre-
sentative towns and cities, and thinks that
the American public is more enlightened
musically and has better musical taste
than ever before. This book should dis-
prove once and for all the theory some-
times put forward that American interest
in music is limited to paid performances
by foreign artists.

We have always felt that the sure sign
of the really musical person is that he
likes popular music as well as what is
generally called classical music. Mr. Zan-
zig confirms this opinion. “The most
harmful obstacle to our musical progress,”
he declares, “has been the common idea
that all musie, musicians and music-lovers
are either high-brow or low-brow, classi-
cal or popular, and ‘never the twain shall
meet.’” He has written a book which is
not only a survey, but a manual of prac-
tical suggestions.

One practical suggestion which we
should like to make is that all young peo-
ple musically inclined should be provided
with The Complete Book of Great Mu-
sicians,’ by Percy A. Scholes and Will
Earhart, So popular in America were the
English versions of these books that Mr.,
Scholes invited Dr. Earhart, Director of
Music for the Board of Education of Pitts-
burgh, to rewrite them for America and
include a large section dealing with Amer-
ican composers. The illustrations will at-
tract the attention of all young readers
and the style will hold it.

We can't mention all of Mr. Scholes’s
delightful books on music, but we will
mention his latest—A Miniature History
of Opera.® “Opera,” declares Mr. Scholes,
“is a ‘rum thing’ and as such takes some
explaining.” But explain it he does in an
interesting little outline beginning with
“The Opera before the Opera” and going
down to “Opera in the American colonies
and in the United States.”

No wise music-lover misses an addition
to the Musical Pilgrim Series,' which are
bound in paper and can be slipped in your
pocket. Four new titles have just come
out. And our friend Musicus Viator would
never forgive us if we failed to mention
that a fourth volume (on “Symphonies,
Overtures, Concertos”) has been added
to that rich little series, The Concert-
Goer’s Library of Descriptive Notes, by
Rosa Newmarch.

Speaking of libraries, no musical li-
brary will be complete without The Art of
Accompaniment from a Thorough-Bass,’
by F. T. Arnold. In the XVIIth and
XVIIth Centuries an accompaniment
founded on a Basso continuo was gener-
ally a necessary part of every musical
performance. Consequently, to anyone
who understands playing from a figured
Bass an immense store-house of music is
opened up which can be enjoyed in no
other way.

One word more. Cecil Grey, whose
Survey of Contemporary Music’ you un-
doubtedly own, thinks that Sibelius “will
ultimately prove to have been, not only
the greatest of his generation, but one of
the major figures in the entire history of
music.” He admits it is “an extreme and
challenging statement”; but he has writ-
ten a book to prove it.* Get it!

THE OXONIAN.
Our Book-of-the-Month: Music in Amer-
ican Life, by Augustus Delafield Zan-
zig. $3.50.

(1) John Dryden’s Alexander’s Feast, or the
Power of Musique, 1697 (Type-facsimile Re-
prints.) $2.00. (?) In three parts, $1.25 each.
In one volume, $3.00. (3) 75c. (4 75c¢ each.

(®) 4 vols., $1.50 each. (%) $40.00. (") $2.50.
() $2.50.
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RARE BOOKS- FIRST EDITIONS: FINE TYPOGRAPHY }

(Conduéted by Carl

Purington Rollins ¢§ John T. Winterich

N NN
Not “For Reference Only”

HERE are three kinds of bibli-

ographies: good, bad, and indif-

ferent. The indifferent far out-

number the good and the bad—
this is a hazy generalization but a safe
one, based on the expectation of error in
any sublunar enterprise. But indifferent
bibliographies enjoy one advantage which
many indifferent undertakings do not—
they are better than none. Even the bad
bibliographies are better than none, un-
less they are utterly, irretrievably and
irremediably bad. It is this side absurdity
for a bad bibliography to be wholly wrong.
And it is a little further this side ab-
surdity for a good bibliography to be
wholly right.

The bibliographer’s trinity of requisites
for his task are a modicum (at least) of
knowledge of the mechanics of book pro-
duction, familiarity with his special sub-
ject, and some measure of enthusiasm for
that subject. This enthusiasm need not
amount to blind or even one-eyed adora-
tion. A bookseller, for instance, can
hardly afford, for his own good and for

|

his worth as a public benefactor, to bow |

down to a single god, yet booksellers have
produced some of the most serviceable
bibliographies that are available to the
rapt devotee. The reason behind the bad-
ness of much bad bibliography is that
many bibliographers bring to their task
only the last of these three requisites, and
if one requisite must be dispensed with,
the last is the one. There was recently
issued in England a “bibliography” of a
living English author the compiler of
which marveled at the signature marks
which he found at regular intervals
throughout the text (he even failed to
notice that they occurred at regular in-
tervals). Doctors, lawyers, motorists and
peddlers must have licenses; firemen, po-
licemen, letter-carriers, soldiers, sailors
and marines must pass certain examina-
tions. But bibliographers need not to be
licensed or to undergo examinations.
Paper, pen, ink, access to a few books,

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

and the itch to be at it—these sometimes
are the sole weapons in their armories,
and therewith, paradoxically, they can
inflict greater havoc than if they were
fully accoutred.

The reason for the badness of much
bad bibliography is that the compiler is
performing his disservice only to pleasure
himself. Such concentrated subjectivity,
in some departments of human activity,
produces beneficent results—Coleridge
did not write “The Rime of the Ancient
Mariner” as an S. P, C. A. tract. And out
of this negative the general positive thesis
can be advanced that a bibliography is
likely to be accurate and serviceable ac-
cording to the intelligent measure to
which the compiler plans it with a cer-
tain clearly defined audience in view.

That audience, in perfect instances,
should be broad enough to include the
student (casual or concentrated), the col-
lector, and the bookseller. The two last
may be on different sides of the fence, but
it is the same fence. The collector as col-
lector (to distinguish him from the col-
lector as reader) is interested in externals,
in the romantic husks of books. He al-
ready knows, or should know, their with-
ins, and he consults his bibliography in
order to know their withouts.

It is safe to venture another generaliza-
tion: that the utility of a bibliography is
likely to increase according to the breadth
of its plan. The bibliography designed
purely for the collector is apt to be the
poorer bibliography. It is not quite so safe
to carry this premise to its logical con-
clusion; namely, that the closer a biblio-
graphy approaches serviceability to a
general audience, the better bibliography
it should be. Yet it is possible to cite ex-
cellent bibliographies that are at the same
time books to be read almost as much as
they are books merely to be consulted.
Stuart Mason’s bibliography of Oscar
Wilde (published in London in 1914, a
post-war and probably propter-war re-
mainder, and now a reasonably scarce
and deservedly sought-for manual) is
such a book. Comprising some six-hun-

dred pages, it is as exhaustive as skill and
research could make it, and it is so copi-
ously documented that it can be dipped
into with zest and relish even by one
whose carotid trips no faster at sight of
the first edition of “The Ballad of Reading
Gaol” than at sight of the tenth.

Any properly compiled bibliography
offers a superb conspectus of the develop-
ment of the fledgling scribbler into an
authentic spokesman of his day—offers a
more significant, comprehensive, and com-
prehensible panorama of his growth than
does the most ample and painstaking bi~
ography. Where more graphically than
in Mrs. Livingston’s compilation can one
trace the Kipling of “Schoolboy Lyrics”
to the Kipling of “The Jungle Books” and
“Kim?” A glance through Evans presents
an admirable lightning-flash survey of
the cultural growth of America to the end
of Washington’s presidency. The curious
posthumous Odysseys of Thoreau’s manu-
scripts transcend in romantie interest any
chronicle of the external incidents of his
life, and any Thoreau biographer who
goes into the story must thereby inno-
cently encroach on a field already proper-
ly pre-empted by Allen’s bibliography. A
good bibliography is itself a biography—
not merely a birth-record of books, but a
life-history of books that have put on im-
mortality. ‘

J.T.W.

A Rare Book

The Thousandth Coxton Head Cata-
logue, apropos the rare first edition of
“The Boke of Common Prayer” which it
lists, says: “The first Prayer Book of Ed-
ward VI was issued in several editions
and issued by Whitchurch and Grafton in
1549. This retained much of the nomen-
clature of the old religion such as altar,
Mass, Priest, etc.,, and in other respects
was not satisfactory to the reforming
spirits of the age. During 1551, and pos-
sibly in 1550, a Commission appointed not
by Parliament or by Convocation but de-
riving its authority from the King, drew
up a revision of the Book of Common
Prayer on more Protestant lines. It was
presented to the House of Commons, and
on the 15th April, 1552, an Act was passed
for the uniformity of public worship on
the lines of the revised Book which was
annexed to the Act. Immediately on the
passing of the Act the Second Prayer Book
of Edward VI was sent to the press. Ed-
ward Whitchurch and Richard Grafton
were each ordered to print editions. Print-
ing (and presumably publishing) went on
until late in September, when the Privy
Council sent a letter to the printers (on
the 26th) ordering them to refrain from
uttering more copies until certain faults

had been corrected. This was evidently
done on instruction from some higher
authority, as on the 27th Oct. the Privy
Council ordered a letter to be sent to the
Lord Chancellor to cause to be joined into
the Book of Common Prayer lately set
forth a certain Declaration signed by the
King’s Majesty touching the kneeling at
the receiving of the Communion. (Steele,
Tudor and Stuart Proclamations, I, 417,
Acts Privy Council IV, 154). As, by the
Act of Uniformity, the new book was or-
dered to come into use by All Saints Day
(Nov. 1) there can be very little doubt
that the majority of copies had been dis-
tributed by the end of October, and these
of course lacked the new Declaration. The
printers on receipt of the order from the
Lord Chancellor printed the Declaration
(ever after known as the Black Rubric)
on a single leaf, inserted it in all copies of
the Book then in stock, and no doubt at-
tempted to distribute it to previous pur-
chasers. As a result only one or two copies
are known to exist, but for historical pur-
poses a facsimile copy is generally added
to the few copies of the Prayer Book that
are known. In later issues of the 1552 folio
(the quartos all probably belong to 1553)
the Black Rubric is printed in the text at
the end of the Communion Service.

“It is difficult to decide which is the first
issue out of the two editions and perhaps
six issues by Whitchurch, but the point
may be made that the issue with the col-
lation running to CC8 is certainly later
than the issue running to BB12, as a copy
of the former exists in the British Museum
with the Black Rubric in the text. Further
it might be said that a copy without the
Black Rubric at all belongs to the first
issue prior to Oct. 27, 1552. The collation
of the present copy runs as follows:
a'b’a*A’—R’S°AA’BBY, and therefore be-
longs to the earlier issue. It does not pos-
sess the leaf of the Black Rubrie, but a
facsimile has been inserted. It, however,
has the two leaves containing the Act of
Uniformity, which are even rarer than the
Book itself.

Webster’s Collegiate

saves me many precious
minutes every day

106,000 Vocabulary terms: dictionary of
Blography; Gazetfeer; rules of punctua.
tion; the use of capitals, abbreviations,
etc. ; foreign phrases. 1,268 pages. 1,700
illustrations.

nary
Thin-Paper Edition: Cloth,
$5.00; Fabrikoid, $6.00;
Leather, $7.50. At your
bookseller or from the
b publishers. Free speci-
men pages on request.
G.& C.MERRIAMCO.

159 Broadway,
Springfield, Mass,

Counter
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NEW & OLD BOOKS g

COLLECTORS’ ITEMS

g STAMPS & PRINTS

: LITERARY SERVICES

BARGAIN OFFERS

PRIVATELY PRINTED BOOKS. The
largest publishers of privately printed and
limited editions in the United States invite
you to send for their free literature. Pros-
pectuses on unexpurged publications deal-
ing with curiosa and esoterica will also be
sent gratis to adults upon request. Panurge,
Incorporated, 100 Fifth Avenue, New York.

“MEMOIRS OF CASANOVA,” two vol-
umes, unabridged ($15.00), our price $4.95.
Send for catalogue of unusual books, APEX
BOOK CO,, 246 Fifth Ave, New York City.

BACK NUMBERS

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

BOOK PLATES

ULTRA-MODERN WOODCUTS, HAND
CARVED, printed in color. 25 for 75 cents.
Samples 10 cents. ERQOS BOOKPLATES,
Dept. 8-R-72, 1609 North Broad, Philadel-
phia, Pa.

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
Bookbinders and Wholesale Dealers, 240
West 23rd Street, New York City.

CRITICISM AND TYPING

GENERAL

WOULD YOU LIKE TO HAVE a con-
crete and constructive criticism of your man-
uscript? Or do you wish to have it polished,
edited and typed? Send it to us. We have
done work of this sort for both new and es-
tablished authors and we can assure you that
your manuscript would receive expert.atten-
tion and careful consideration. If you would
care to submit your material, we shall be
glad to give you an estimate of the cost. Ad-
dress Editorial Service, ¢/o The Saturday
Review of Literature, 25 West 45th Street,
New York City.

FRENCH BOOKS

The FRENCH BOOKSHOP, 556 Madison
Avenue, New York. French Novels, Dic-
tionaries, Art, Unusual, Rare Books, over
500,000 in stock. Rare French books and
Libraries bought. Mail-orders, information,
prompt. Big Catalogue 20c (stamps).

SPECIAL SALE, Lot of 10 interesting
French Novels, shopworn or used, for $2.00
postpaid. For any kind of French Literature
you should visit or write The French Book-
man, 202 West 96th Street, New York City.
Regular catalogue S cents (stamps).

GENERAL

ODD CURIOS, unusual and extraordinary
books, and Autographs. Write for catalogue.
State your own interests. Union Square
Bookshop, 30 East 14th Street, New York.

THE BOOK COLLECTOR’S PACKET, a
monthly news letter for book lovers. Contains
reviews and articles on fine books, bibliog-
raphy, typography, and kindred literary
matters. Edited by Paul Johnston. Subscrip-
tion, $1.80 for 12 numbers (monthly), or on
Hand & Arrows (permanent) paper $2.80
same, The Crow's Nest, publishers, Meri-
den, Conn.

LITERARY SERVICES

STORY IDEAS FOR PHOTOPLAYS, talk-
ing pictures, magazines. Accepted any form
for revision, development, copyright, and
submission to markets. Established 1917.
Free booklet gives full particulars. Uni-
versal Scenario Company, 411 Meyer Bldg.,
Western & Sierra Vista, Hollywood, Calif.

MANUSCRIPTS ANALYZED, criticized,
revised, prepared for publication, marketed.
Book manuscripts a specialty. Twenty-five
years’ experience as writer, editor, publisher.
Helpful textbooks. Catalogue. James Knapp
Reeve and Agnes M. Reeve, Box A, Franklin,
Ohio.

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., 5§51 Fifth Avenue, New
York City.

LITERARY SERVICES

AUTHORS—BEFORE Submitting Manu-
scripts to publishers consult us for expert
editorial, marketing opinion. Moderate read-
ing, revision charges. Riggs and Riggs, 1
University Place, New York.

MATHILDE WEIL, LITERARY Agent.
Books, short stories, articles and verse criti-
cized and marketed. Special department
for plays and motion pictures. The Writers’
Workshop, Inc., 570 Lexington Avenue, New
York.

OUT OF PRINT

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

TYPOGRAPHY

PRIVATE INDIVIDUALS BOOKS; De-
signed and made according to the finest
principles. S. A. Jacobs, 3 Milligan Place,
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
GH, The Saturday Review of Literature,
25 West 45th Street, New York City, tele-
phone BRyant 9-0896.




