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QA distinguished 
(^American novelist 

REX 
STOUT 

explores the hidden forces 
of life in a great novel 

FOREST FIRE 
In the forest reserves of Montana, the emotions and 

deep inhibit ions of four people were t inder as dry as the 

trees themselves one waterless summer. Stanley, whose 

wife called h im "snub-nosed ge ld ing" ; Harry, young ad

venturer from t h e East ; Dorothy, looking for emotional 

and physical th r i l l s—thrown together, they struck forth 

a spark which brought tragedy to two of them, which made 

the forest a red-mouthed inferno. This novel rips aside die 

film of normali ty covering the deranged menraliries of 

sexually-starved people l iving in a ciraimscribed, primi

tive environment . 

At all bookstores, | 2 

FARRAR & RINEHART —Publishers — N E W YORK 

THE S T R E E T OF THE 

•SANDALMAKERS 
By NIS PETERSEN 

A stirring romance of the Rome 
of Marcus Aurelius when the 
Eternal City indulged in con
tinual revel while waiting the 
Barbarian onslaught from the 
North. 

The book which has been 
an instant success in fourteen 
separate countries! 

RUTH 
TU Bttutifid SUrt-Cirl 

MARCELLUS 
Sen of Her Patridan Master 

l̂ , A t All Bookstores 

^2.50 

MAES 
Tht GlaJUilor, "Perfect 

Mdn'* 

€^. MACMILLAN S f S MOTHER SARA 
Matron of 

Tht SUve QuartcTf 

Ci ues 
Every week The Criminal Record lines up the 

new mystery stories—takes their fingerprints— 

and puts them on the blotter. Here are the 

clues you need to track down the best detective 

novels. This week The Criminal Record appears 

on this page of The Saturday Review. 

The New Books 
The books listed by title o i jy in the classified list below 

are noted here as received. 

Biography 
WALT WHITMAN AND THE CIVIL 

WAR. By CHARLES I. GLICKSBERG. U n i 
versity of Pennsylvania Press. 1933. 
$2.50. 
This is not a comprehensive study of 

the signilicance of the Civil War in Whi t 
man's life and work, for it makes little 
use of earlier publications by or about 
Whitman concerning this period. With a 
nar rower plan, it is an excellent piece of 
research work, designed to fill in b io
graphical gaps by publishing newly d is 
covered journalistic writ ings which Whi t 
man wrrote over the pseudonym "Velsor 
Brush," manuscript notebooks dealing 
wi th the Civil War and Whitman 's hos 
pital work, and a score of let ters wri t ten 
by h im to his mother, to Mrs. Abby Price, 
to Trowbridge, and others. Some of t he 
material , especially the letters, is dated 
after the war and has little connection 
wi th it. 

Not all of the seven "City Photographs" 
which Whitman wrote for t he New York 
Leader in 1862, and which fill approx i 
mately one third of the pages of the vol -
nme, deal with the war, either, sketches 
being devoted to the Bowery, the Bowery 
Theatre, and the beer gardens. Several d e 
scribe Whitman's interest in the Bowery 
hospital long before he became a nurse 
in the military hospitals a t Washington, 
and thus in a measure mitigate the charge 
of his aloofness from the w a r dur ing its 
first years . Welcome light is th rown on 
Whitman's personal knowledge of the war 
and the inspiration of his war poems. A 
brief chapter is devoted to Whitman and 
Lincoln; here and elsewhere Mr. Glicks
berg challenges the conclusions of Dr. 
Barton's "Abraham Lincoln and Walt 
Whitman." Copiously annotated and ca re 
fully indexed, t he book wUl be welcomed 
to the shelves of all Whitman students. 

Fiction 
THE FORBIDDEN TREE. By ELIZABETH 

MooRHEAD. Bobbs-Merri l l . 1933. $2. 
Perhaps nothing in ctirrent l i terature 

so effectively demonstrates the extent of 
the revolution in sex mores dtu'ing the 
present century as such a novel as this. 
It is not the product of a "flaming youth," 
nor of an exotic wri ter with an Oriental 
background, bu t the work of a matu re 
woman, who has been a teacher for many 
years, and whose tradit ions a re rooted in 
the older New England. Its atmosphere 
is definitely academic, most of the action 
being staged in a new university (P i t t s -
b t i rgh) , cind its underlying philosophy of 
life is by no means "radical." Yet it could 
not have been wri t ten twenty years ago. 
It is never indecorous, bu t is capable of 

plain enough speech and has no trace of 
prudery. 

The hero of the story is a young in 
structor of the English dei>artment of the 
university, a product of Harvard and son 
of a New England clergyman. The core of 
the plot is his entanglement wi th a girl 
student, who finally cuts the knot of her 
troubles by committing suicide. The story 
is well built and fluently writ ten. 

THE NEW BRIDGE. By MEYER LEVIN. 
Covici, Friede. 1933. $2. 
This novel starts ofi as it it were going 

somewhere, but ends as if in t he interim 
the author had lost sight of his objective. 
It tells of a laborer who has lost his job 
and is threatened with eviction from his 
apartment , and of a weal thy man who 
loses all his proper ty because of the de 
pression. The plot is so ar ranged tha t the 
laborer lives in t he block of apar tment 
houses owned by the wealthy man. After 
a tenants ' committee is formed by the 
neighbors to prevent the laborer 's evic
tion, and a boy is killed, t he laborer goes 
on a mad expedition to shoot the land
lord. He gives u p his intention, however, 
and la ter meets the m a n on Washington 
Bridge, where the two reach a sort of 
mystical understanding. 

If the novel has a thesis, it is that the 
laborer and the landlord both feel in the 
way ordinary human beings feel about 
wealth and poverty, family life and r e 
sponsibility, love and sympathy and affec
tion. Levin at tempts to synthesize the ex 
perience of the rich and the poor man on 
this ground. It is not the proper groimd 
for resolution of their conflict—as rad i 
cals, Utopians, and liberals perfectly u n 
derstand, and have been saying for a long 
time. The t rouble is not wi th himianity 
per se, they all agree, bu t wi th the dis
tr ibution of human beings in a social or
ganization. 

Levin creates real characters in the 
neighbors who live in the apar tment 
house, and he writes a flexible, vivid, and, 
at times, moving prose. The first chapters 
show he has the talents of a real s to ry 
teller. We feel tha t he can do much be t 
ter novels than this one. 

DRAMA 
Autumn Crocus. L. L. Anthcaiy. French. $1.25. 
The Late Christopher Beart. S. Howard. French. 
*2, 

Grundziige einer 
Stuttgart: Enke. 

FOREIGN 
AUgemeinen Biologic. 

INTERNATIONAI, 
Black Bagdad. J. H. Cralge. Mint.. Balch. S3. 

The Inter-dependent World and Its Problerra. 
R. Muir. Hought. MM. $1.75. The New Russia. 
Ed. J. Davis. Day. $2.50 

POETRY 
Opposttes. L. Kellogg. Mosher. 

The Criminal Record 
The Saturday Review's Guide to Detective Fiction 

Title and. Author 

M U R D E R C O M E S 
HOME 

Nellise Childs 
(Knopf: $2). 

THE DEVIL'S P A S S 
PORT 

Gordor^ Young 
(Century: $2). 

THE STRANGE CASE 
OF DR. EARLE 

F. W. Crofts 
Dodd, Mead: $2). 

THE FOUR SQUARE 
MURDER 

David Hume 
(McBride: $2)^ 

HAGS NOOK 
John Dickson Carr 

(Harper: $2). 

THE FATE OF JANE 
MACKENZIE 

Nancy Barr Mavity 
(Crime Club: $2). 

Crime, Place, Sleuth 

One major, four minor 
m u r d e r s ; millionaire's 
rancho in Cal.; Los A n 
geles police detective. 

Master criminal w o r k 
ing from Paris den, kills, 
robs, and tortt ires tmtil 
quelled by Don Ever -
hard. 

Sudden disappearance 
of English M.D. and 
house guest enlists I n 
spector F r e n c h , w h o 
finds four corpses. 

Deserted English m a n 
sion houses, fotir ca 
davers, and the Yard 
gets btisy. 

Abandoned prison in 
English village sees a 
murde r which an old 
professor and a young 
American solve. 

Weal thy W. C. T. U. 
mainstay disappears in 
California m o u n t a i n s . 
Kidnapped or m u r d e r 
ed? Pe ter Piper, demon 
reporter , investigates. 

Summing Up 

Good " a t m o s p h e r e " ; 
suspense holds u p wi th 
slight "unlax" a t end; 
c r i m i n a l a l m o s t i m -
guessable; d e d u c t i o n 
sound. 

More gun-play, knife-
work, and bing-bang 
melodrama than de tec
tion. A n out and out 
thrUler. 

Sixty-one clues to m i n 
ute , each followed to 
bit ter end. For readers 
who like 'em hard and 
don't skip. 

Only the comic touches 
redeem it. Starts well 
bu t peters out in miser
able melodrama. 

A "family ctirse" affair 
with satisfactorily g r u e -
s o m e G o t h i c a t m o s 
phere and plenty of 
chills. Not much " d e 
tecting. 

Perfunctory e l e m e n t s Readable 
include gangsters, love 
i n t e r e s t , melodramatic 
flashbacks; not original, 
bu t story is sp r i j i t l y , 
rapid. 

Verdict 

SweU 

Good 
—of its 

k ind 

Excel 
lent 

Up the 
River 

Good 
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CLASSIFIED 

BACK NUMBERS 

BACK NUMBERS of MAGAZINES at 
Abraham's Bookstore. 141 Fourth Avenue, 
New York. 

BOOKBINDING 

W H A T T H E 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 

A CATALOGUE OF FIRST EDITIONS 
and Children's Classics will be sent on re
quest. Georgia Lingafelt, 410 North Michi
gan Avenue, Chicago. 

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. 

FAGOTS OF CEDAR (Bookfelloiu Edi
tion) IVAN SWIPT. Limited, signed. Three 
dollars. Postpaid. SWIFT, The Palms, 
DETROIT. 

FIRST EDITIONS OF OUTSTANDING 
books. Catalogue Reariy. Charles K. Stotle-
meyer, Hancock, Maryland. 

FRENCH BOOKS 

VISIT OR W R I T E T H E FRENCH BOOK
MAN, 202 West 96th Street, New York. 
Catalogues, 5 cents (stamps). 

The FRENCH BOOK COMPANY, 556 
Madison Avenue. "New York's Largest 
French Bookshop." "Over 500,000 books in 
stock." Mail orders, information, prompt. 
Big Catalogue 20c (stamps). 

LITERARY CURIOSITIES 

DON Q U I x d T E ' S WINDMILL T I L T and 
nine other Spanish postage stamps com
memorating Cervantes, unused, $.30, List 
stamps honoring famous authors free. PAUL 
R. CARR, 3923 Packard Street, Long Island 
City, N. Y. 

LITERARY SERVICES 

MATHILDE WEIL, LITERARY Agent. 
Books, stories, articles and verse criticized 
and marketed. Play and scenario depart
ment. T H E WRITERS' WORKSHOP, 
INC., 570 Lexington Avenue, New York. 

LETITIA S. PENDLETON—Constructive 
criticism, editing, polishing. Particularly in
terested new authors. EDITORIAL SER
VICE, 17 East 96th Street, New York. 

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. 

MARKET ANALYSIS OF manuscripts 
without fee. Send for list of demand material. 
WRITERS' GUILD OF NEW YORK, 225 
Fifth Avenue. 

MANUSCRIPTS, PLAYS TYPED, edited. 
Personal assistance. Reasonable. William D. 
Horgan, 17 Seventh Avenue South, New 
York. N. Y. Telephone CHelsea 2-7924. 

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. Out-of-print books 
Reasonably and promptly supplied. 

SCHEDULE OF RA TES 

The ADVERTISING RATES FOR THIS 
classified page are as follows: For twenty 
or more consecutive insertions of any copy, 
minimum twelve words, 6 cents a word each 
insertion; for an,y smaller number of inser
tions 8 cents a word each insertion. Copy 
may be_ changed every week. The forms 
close Friday morning eight days before pub
lication date. Address Department G.H., 
The Saturday Review of Literature, 25 West 
45th Street, New York City, telephone 
BRyant 9-0896. 
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f) The Compleat Collector f 
, Fine Books • First Editions • Fine Typography 

' "Now cheaply bought for twice their weight in gold." V 
• ; • " . 

CovAucted by *••._ 

•. CARL PURINGTON ROLLINS & JOHN T. WINTERICH 
: • 
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Anniversary 

THERE died last month in T a r r y -
town, New York, Mrs. Martha 
J a n e Odell Morgan, aged one-
hundred and two. When she was 

born Washington Irving was in his forty-
eighth year, and among the most p r e 
cious of Martha J a n e Odell's mult i tude 
of memories were the visits to Sunnyside, 
in her pantalet te days, of the S u n d a y -
school class of which she was a member 
and of which Washington Irving was 
teacher. She was twenty-e ight years old 
when Irving died—and Irving was an a m 
bulant youngster well before George 
Washington became first President of the 
United States. What a young republic it 
is, to be sure. 

Mrs. Morgan did not regard her S im-
day-school teacher as a potentially great 
man, and certainly General Washington, 
at the instant he stroked the locks of the 
immature pedagogue, could hardly have 
regarded him as among the potentially 
great either. Yet in a world in which the 
old familiar legends keep popping one by 
one when they do not pop in pairs— in a 
world which knows that the cher ry- t ree 
story is blah, and that Shakespeare was 
not a poacher, and that Pershing did not 
say "Lafayette, we are here!" in English 
or French or Cherokee, and that Lincoln 
did not tell smutty stories, and that "An 
Elegy Wrote in a Country Church Yard" 
was not wri t ten in a churchyard, and that 
the first name of the first European to 
navigate the Hudson River was not H e n -
drick, and that Isaac Walton was an i n 
different angler, and that Sinclair Lewis 
did not shake a fist at ecclesiastical rafters 
and dare God to kill him dead, and that 
the three card-players who captured A n 
dre were not d n m k e n deserters, and that 
Homer was not blind (the burden of 
proof, at any rate, is on the side of those 
who say he was)—in a world of rectu-ring 
negation it is heartening to be assured 
that George Washington actually did put 
his hand on the head of the toddling 
Washington Irving and m u r m u r real if 
unrecorded words of kindliness. 

P ier re Irving's "Life and Let ters of 
Washington Irving" (New York, 1862-4) 
is not one of the biographies that Tell All, 
but it tells almost all, and whatever its 
defects of omission it remains probably 
the finest biography in English compiled 
and edited by a near relative of the s u b 
ject. No biographer of Irving (or, mutatis 
mutandis, of anybody else) will ever im
prove on the succinct matter-of-factness 
of the opening paragraph: 

Washington Irving was born in the 
city of New York, Apri l 3d, 1783. He 
was the eighth son of William and Sarah 
Irving, and the youngest of eleven chi l
dren, three of whom died in infancy. He 
had four brothers and three sisters who 
lived to mature age, and whom, as I shall 
have occasion to speak of them in the 
course of my narrat ive, I he re name in 
the order of their birth: William, Arm, 
Peter, Catharine, Ebenezer, John, Sarah. 

The great story—the story that ought to 
be t rue and is true—is recited at the end 
of this first chapter: 

"[George] Washington's work is 
ended," said the mother, "and the child 
shall be named after him." The appella
tion was the means of prociu-ing him an 
early introduction to tha t illustrious 
personage, when he came back to New 
York, then the seat of Government, as 
President of the United States. A young 
Scotch maid servant of the family, 
s truck with the enthusiasm which 
everywhere greeted his arrival, d e 
termined to present the child to his d is 
tinguished namesake. Accordingly, she 
followed him one morning into a shop, 
and pointing to the lad who had scarce 
outgrown his virgin trousers: "Please 
your Honor," said she, "here 's a ba i rn 
was named after you." In the est ima
tion of Lizzie, for so she was called, few 
claims of kindred could be stronger than 
this. Washington did not disdain the 
delicate affinity, and placing his hand on 
the head of her little charge, gave him 
his blessing. 

Whose and where was the shop, one 

wonders, and what was the President 
about to buy? 

Cooked Books Again 

S
INCE the appearance of the notice 
of Dr. H. E. S m i l e y ' s p a m p h l e t 
"Books—ShaU They Be Sterilized?" 
in the Compleat Collector for F e b 

rua ry 25th I have had the privilege of 
standing before the identical autoclave in 
which Dr. Smiley subjected his specimens 
to ordeal by steam. The autoclave is a 
copper d rum about the size of a sugar ba r 
rel tha t roosts on i ron-pipe legs at a height 
convenient for t he operator to load and 
unload it. At first glance, and at last as 
well, it bears a cliunsy resemblance to 
Samuel Pickwick and George Herman 
Ruth. When the operator has loaded it— 
it can easily house a complete set of 
Charles Pau l de Kock—he shuts the door, 
bears down on a gadget that makes it im
possible for the door to open unless it 
burs ts open (which has been known to oc
cur) , and tu rns valves which admit steam 
under such pressure tha t hell—a scalding, 
unilliamined, Miltonic hell—immediately 
becomes payable inside. 

It was also my privilege under Dr. Smi
ley's supervision, to inspect a book which 
had undergone acute sterilization (non
textual) in the autoclave. It would pe r 
haps be unfair to identify it here, bu t I 
can say that it was a contemporary novel 
of the usual physical dimensions and 
chemical constituents. It looked pret ty 
sick—not even the most sanguine of ca ta
loguers would have cared to designate it 
a fair copy. But it was still a book. The 
covers, though warped, were firmly af
fixed; the leaves were somewhat damp-
ciu-led, but there was little staining. The 
most interesting phenomenon was that 
while the steam had caused a rubber -
stamp impression on the flyleaf to fuzz 
and run, the ink of the text was unharmed 
—the book was as readily readable as if 
the sheets had jus t left the press. 

Dr. Smiley's findings, as given in his 
pamphlet, should allay all fear of books as 
conveyors of disease if t he simple p r e 
cautions which he specifies are taken. But 
there is much research yet to be done (and 
an attractive s tudy it ought to make) in 
the history of the fear of books as vehicles 
of pestUence since suspicion was first d i 
rected toward them—and when may that 
have been? Holbrook Jackson's "The Fear 
of Books" has nothing to offer on the topic 
.—Mr. Jackson is concerned with queasi -
nesses inspired by the inwards ra ther than 
by the outwards of books, with inherent 
ra ther than wi th acquired potentialities 
for harm. Nor does he appear to discuss 
the business in his compendious "Anat 
omy of Bibliomania"—a statement ven
tured with reservations, for the "Anat 
omy" is eminently a dippable book, and I 
may not have dipped at the right place. 

There must somewhere be an allusion— 
perhaps a mult i tude of allusions—to the 
fear of books dur ing the Great Plague of 
London, but Samuel Pepys seems n o 
where to refer to this specific application 
of the emotion (which statement also is 
set dovvm with reservat ions) . Under Sep
tember 20, 1665, Pepys notes that the 
roster of the str icken has reached 7165, an 
increase of six hundred in a week—"what 
a sad time it is to see no boats upon the 
r iver; and grass grows all up and down 
White Hall coiut, and nobody but poor 
wretches in the streets!" Yet on October 
5th he accepts from John Evelyn a copy 
of Evelyn's translation of Gabriel Naude's 
"Instructions Concerning the Erecting of a 
Library." And on December 18th, within a 
week of his noting another increase in the 
ntimber of sufferers, he "walked as low as 
Ducke Lane, and enquired for some 
Spanish books." Yet not unti l the follow
ing February 4th did this most t imorous 
man of his day venture to take his wife to 
church (though he had often gone alone 
in the interval)—"it was a frost, and had 
snowed last night, which covered the 
graves in the churchyard, so as I was the 
less afraid of going through." 

J . T . W . 

CAMBRIDGE BOOKS 

EDMUND SPENSER 
B. E. C. Davis 

A critical study of Spenser, not merely as a 
weaver of fine phrases, but as a thinker and 
interpreter of his age. $3.00 

A FRENCHMAN IN ENGLAND 
1784 

The Melanges of 
Francois de la Rochefoucauld 

fdifed from (hefWS. by 

Jean Marchand 
Jranslaied by S. C. Roberts 

A charming record of the English ways of 
life—hunting, tea-drlnlcing, the passion for 
cleanlijiess, the gloom of Sunday. Here Is 
the England of 1784 at first hand. $2.50 

ITALY IN THE MAKING 
1815—1846 

S. F.-H. Berkeley 
"A compact and lucid narrative, replete 
with sharp and accurate characterizations." 

New York Herold Tribune $3.25 

PERSONALS 

ADVERTISEMENTS •will be accepted 
this column for things <wanted or unioantea; 
personal services to let or required; literary 
or publishing offers not easily classified else-
inhere; miscellaneous items appealing to a 
select and intelligent clientele; exchange 
and barter of literary property or literary 
services; jobs ivanted, 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 Reviev}, 25 West 
*Sth Street, Ne<w York City. 

ATTRACTIVE widow, young enough to be 
gay, old enough to be wise, with wide inter
ests and highest connections, seeks congenial 
companionship. Write "New York Widow." 

WE H A V E an idea! If you pay ten to twelve 
dollars weekly for your room, why not get a 
friend who pays the same and both take our 
apartment on Morningside Drive from May 
first or fifteenth to September fifteenth for a 
total of twenty-four dollars weekly? Our Co
operative building enables us to offer this low 
rent for our five rooms, all outside and over
looking the park. Two bedrooms assure in
dividual privacy. Furnished in Early Amer
ican, harmoniously decorated—a truly lovely 
home. Write care Saturday Review, T . 

R E N T — agreeable furnished four-roora 
apartment. Beekman Place neighborhood, 
plenty of books, very cheap to congenial 
tenant. May to September. Editor. 

F U N - L O V I N G , single, middle-aged New 
Yorker, "fed up" with fashionable functions, 
desires unconventional companionship of per
sonable, youngish woman (preferably pe
tite) ; brain-wise, withal. Dancing, inci
dental object. Address "Brooks," Saturday 
Review. 

W A N T E D : 13 vols. Myths of all Races, 
published by Marshall Jones Co.; complete 
edition Frazer's Golden Bough. Condition 
unimportant if text complete. Will pay $10 
and express each set. Frost. 

D E L I G H T F U L , all-year home in the Berk-
shires owned and occupied by two ladies is 
open to others having congenial interests. 
Terms moderate. Box 139. 

GIVE YOUR Summer Camp a Mid-West
ern "flavor" by engaging Iowa girl as coun
sellor, instructor. College graduate. Fine 
background. Experienced camper. Excep
tional references. Address R, Saturday Re-
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