598

THE SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE

May 13, 1933

Christopher
Morley

says of

FIRST LESSON
by JAMES ASTON

661 can only begin by warning you
against this book, it is thoroughly im-
moral and I hope you will be properly
scandalized. If you are a quite mature
reader, and insist upon enjoying Mr.
Aston’s very Latin merriment, don’t
blame me. I would not dream of per-
mitting anyone to encounter this book
unless accustomed to jokes with a
sprinkle of salt, strong spice and racy
savors. Poor Mr. Belfry was a don
at Cambridge; shy, pious and Quaker-
ish, he had reached the age of forty-
seven without ever sowing a wild oat.
All his oats were Quaker oats. He had
‘an inability to ejaculate Cheerio!’
and evenshis students found him rather
tame. Then he had a sabbatical year
—a sort of witch’s sabbath—and went
to Naples. The moonlight, the leisure,
the callipygian Venus and a tout in a
museumn started a moral downheaval
in his orderly bosom. He went to Capri,
where he chummed with the kitchen
staff of the hotel. He went to a party
with the chef and the chambermaids.
How he evaded Eulalia (and was mis-
understood); how he was ejected from
his hotel, eloped with Beatrice (another
chambermaid), rowed a boat to the
mainland and discovered the eccentric
little- foreign colony at Anfitrano 1
could not possibly describe to you.
Yet, if youinsist. .. at least Mr. Aston,
though wickedly amusing, caters his
onion salad with real wit. Delightful,
deplorable book.

$2.00

AT ALL BOOKSTORES
ALFREDA.KNOPF,N.Y.
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o4 JOHN DAY Item

MAURICE
MAETERLINCK’S
great book

The Life of the Ant

A companion volume to The
Life of the Bee. “In every
way the equal of his earlier
work.”—St. Louis Post-Dis-
patch. $2.50

D The Publishers cordially inwite
your patronage and your correspondence
on matters of mutual interest. Their re-
cent catalogue of books avill be sent
upon request.

JOHN DAY BOOKS from your book-
seller, or 386 Fourth Avenue, NeawY ork.

LEGENDS
OF ANGRIA.-,

From the early writings of

CHARLOTTE
BRONTE

Edited by F. E, Ratchford and W. C. DeVane

A volume of extraordinary psycho-
logical and literary interest.

Hustrated $3.50

YALE UNIVERSITY
PRESS

Columbia University Press announces
the publication of An Odyssey of the
Soul: Shelley’s “Alastor,” by Harold Le-
roy Hoffman. One of the Columbia Uni-
versity Studies in English and Compara-
tive Literature, $2.50.

The Reader’s Guide

Conducted by MAY LAMBERTON BECKER

Inquiries in regard to the choice of books should be addressed to Mrs. BECKER, c/0 The
Saturday Review. As for reasons of space ninety percent of the inquiries cannot be
answered in print, a stamped and addressed envelope should be enclosed for reply.

H. B. D., Wollaston, Mass., asks if this
column has printed a list of books telling
how to earn a living, especially such as
would help those who would like to start
a small one-man business.

HE book that came first out of the
present conditions was “How to
Get a Job during the Depression,”
by Warren C. Graham (Associa-
tion Press). This is based on methods that
were tested by the Y. M. C. A. in New
York City with a high percentage of re-
sults. The latest is “Your Job: How to Get
it and How to Keep It,” by R. O. Pickard,
which has just been published by Dodd,
Mead; this is by a personnel manager who
wastes no time in generalities, getting di-
rectly to the point in present-day circum-
stances. Another book just from the press
is “the Girl and Her Job,” by Esther Eber-
stadt Brooke (Appleton),a little handbook
for beginners instilling needed confidence
without being too rosy. The chapter on ap-
plication is especially interesting; it gives
sample “intelligence tests” of a nature
likely to make one beat the brow. “I Find
My Vocation,” by Harry Dexter Kitson
(McGraw), is a vocational guide for junior
high schools; “Out of a Job,” by Elsie
Harper, and “Unemployment’s Humpty
Dumpty,” a short course on unemploy-
ment problems by Ruth Steinmetz, are
timely pamphlets published by the Wo-
man’s Press; this also issues a practical
discussion of present-day situations to be
met by women in business, “As Told by
Business Girls,” by Margaret Quayle.

“Get that Job!” by Robert Gebler
(Stokes), is recent and practical; its fea-
ture is the attention it pays to the middle-
aged man and woman. A vocational li-
brary should include “Jobs for the Col-
lege Graduate in Science,” by E. J. V.
Menge (Bruce), which gives carefully ar-
ranged details of openings and training
needed for work in mathematical, phys-
ical, and chemical fields and in connection
with medicine, engineering, and biology,
and of special uses for training in botany.
The University of Minnesota Press pub-
lishes “University Training for the Na-
tional Service,” edited by M. B. Lambie,
a large volume dealing with all scientific
and professional services of the federal
government.

To this equipment one might meanwhile
add “Fifty Ways to Save Money,” by Mal-
colm McCaw (Longman’s, Green), and
keep in reserve Charles A. David’s appro-
priate and inspiring little book “How to
Be Happy on Nothing a Year” (Bobbs-
Merrill).

But the books on starting small, one-
man businesses elude me, and the author-
ities I have consulted seem likewise at a
loss. I would be glad of suggestions from
readers.

M. S., Detroit, Mich., asks for a clue
« to author and publisher of an old
novel called “Phra the Pheenician,” say-
ing, “the copy which belonged to my
father was rebound without the title page.”
This is none other than a forgotten best-
seller of reincarnation fiction, “The Won-
derful Adventures of Phra the Pheeni-
cian,” retold by Edwin Lester Arnold with
an introduction by Sir Edwin Arnold. The
last publication I can trace was by Putnam
in 1917. If the name of Sir Edwin Arnold
calls up memories of a little green book
called “The Light of Asia,” the wave of
Orientalism that preceded the Omar
Khayyam breaker may roll back to mind
with it.

C. McM., Clarksburg, West Va., asks

. [for the best unabridged translation
of “The Three Musketeers.” To me no edi-
tion is quite canonical without the incom-
parable text illustrations of Maurice Le-
loir. So the answer to this is the three-
dollar one-volume edition published by
Appleton; it used to be in two, very con-
venient if there were more than one D’Ar-
tagnan fan in the family. These pictures
have made things hard for the movies; if
an actor or actress does not look this way
you know something is wrong. Also this
edition is unabridged, and the translation
marches. For that matter, I have read but
one cut version, and that was a school edi-
tion from which every vestige of Milady
had been deftly extracted. To my amaze-
ment you could not have told that any-
thing had been taken out unless you had
read the book beforehand, which goes to

show once more how little mere ladies

have to do with its basic charm.

M. B., Blacksburg, Va., asks if there
R‘ is a book dealing with the origin of
common things or customs, as the origin
of sidewalks, of buttons on coat sleeves,
and so on. He has searched the U. S. Cata-
logue in vain. I cannot say that “Famous
First Facts: a Record of the First Happen-
ings, Discoveries, and Inventions in the
United States” (H. W. Wilson Co.) goes
into details of just this kind, but it has just
appeared and will be in steady use in the
reference rooms of libraries, especially in
those frequented by teachers and news-
paper men. It is arranged alphabetically,
and its 2,500 events have chronological
and geographical indexes showing what
took place in any city or in any one year.
The publishers say that unlimited pains
have been taken to make all this accurate.

V. N. S., Mantoloking, N. J., asks
+ where to find a copy of “The
Brontés in Ireland,” to which I introduced
her in the first years of this department;
her copy has been lost. She adds: “It had
green binding with green shamrocks on
the back.” It did indeed, and it must have
been a cherished book while she had it,
remembering the cover always means a
special sympathy. But the only way I
know to get the use of a copy now is
through the reading room of the New
York Public Library, where, if you look
up “The Brontés in Ireland: or, Facts
Stronger than Fiction,” by William Wright
(1837-1899), you will find a book pub-
lished by Appleton in 1893 and still capa-
ble of arousing a bright interest in a
Brontésian. I cannot know, of course, if
all these “facts” are straight, but it is a
striking proof of the vitality of the Bronté
strain that these wild records of “Welch”
the foundling, and of Patrick’s father and
mother, Hugh Bronté the champion story-
teller and his sweetheart Alice, should still
so catch the imagination. It should be in
the Bronté bibliographies; the connection
with “Wuthering Heights” sources is un-
mistakable.

Speaking of Clemence Dane’s Brontg
play, “Wild December,” as we were not
long since in this column, it is interesting
to note that no less than six plays dealing
with them are now in the hands of Lon-
don managers. This information comes
from the Yale University Press, which has
just brought out a selection of Charlotte’s
unpublished child-writings, “Legends of
Angria.” They say, with perfect truth, that
these are of high psychologic interest. So
is everything about the family, which may
be why relatively so many attempts have
been made to treat them psycho- (some-
times pseudo-) biographically. Besides
Roma Wilson’s “All Alone” (Boni), which
deals high-handedly with Emily, there
is Rosamund Langbridge’s “Charlotte
Bronté: a Psychological Study” (Heine-
mann, 1929) and Lucile Dooley’s “Psycho-
analysis of Charlotte Bronté” in the Am-
erican Journal of Psychology, Worcester,
vol. 31, 1920, and the “Three Virgins of
Haworth,” by Emilie and Georges Romieu
(Dutton). But my own choice would be
E. F. Benson’s “Charlotte Bronté” (Long-
mans, Green) and the brief introduction
to the family offered by Abbé Dimnet in
“The Bronté Sisters” (Harcourt, Brace).

L. J., Pawtucket, R. 1., needs a com~

+ Daratively recent history of the Civil
War (within the last fifteen years) in not
‘more than two volumes. The great history
of the War of Secession is the “History of
the Civil War,” by James Ford Rhodes
(Macmillan), published in 1917; this is not
a condensation of any of his longer works,
but a special use of them with new mate-
rial. It is in one volume of 450 pages.

For conditions back of the firing-line,
John Bach McMasters “History of the
People of the United States during Lin-
coln’s Administration” (Appleton, 1927)
is most valuable. For the highly important
matter of foreign relations of the Confed-
eracy, especially with England, France,
and Rome, there is a careful study by
Frank Lawrence Owsley, “King Cotton
Diplomacy” (University of Chicago, 1931).

E. M., San Bernardino, Cal., asks if
. thereis a story by some rather well-
Lknown writer in which a burglar and a

baby are the central characters. This can
be no other than “My Disreputable Friend
Mr. Raegan,” to be found in the collection
“Gallegher and Other Stories,” by Richard
Harding Davis (Scribner). It came out in
Scribner’s in the days when you saved
your copies of this magazine and had them
bound in olive boards with a gilt stamp,
very tasty—and what’s more, the collec-
tion in which it appears is still in print. I
will, of course, be reminded of Mrs. Bur-
nett’s “Editha’s Burglar” unless I men-
tion it, but Rags Raegan and his unex-
pected young companion make so good a
story that if Hollywood is still looking for
a second script for the young genius who
plays opposite Chevalier in “A Bedtime
Story,” I recommend it for this purpose.

L. B., Tufts College, asks for a list
« Of studies of T. S. Eliot, preferably
of recent publication. The latest to appear
in this country is Hugh Ross Williamson’s
“The Poetry of T. S. Eliot” (Putnam) in
which the author’s belief that “English
poetry of the future will be largely unin-
telligible to those unacquainted with his
work” has made him determined that the
general readers may have no excuse not
to find it intelligible. (I trust those nega-
tives work out right.) The feature of the
book is its admirable treatment of “The
Waste Land.” “Axel’s Castle,” by Edmund
Wilson (Scribner, 1931), considers imag-
inative literature from the time of the
Symbolists to Joyce, Gertrude Stein,
Proust, and Eliot. “Mr. Eliot among the
Nightingales,” by Louis Grudin, was pub-
lished by Drake in Paris in 1932; it is an
answer to his “Poetry and Propaganda.”
Bonamy Dobree’s “The Lamp and the
Lute” (Oxford University Press, 1929)
also deals deftly with Ibsen, Hardy,
Kipling, Forster, and D. H. Lawrence.
“Thomas Stearns Eliot,” by Thomas Mc-
Greevy, was published by Chatto & Win-
dus in 1931, and the same firm published
“New Bearings in English Poetry,” by F.
R. Leavis, in 1932, including Eliot, Ezra
Pound, Gerald Manley Hopkins, and
others. The Suwanee Review has printed
two articles on his work by W. E. Collins
(volume 39) and one by W. S. Knicker-
bocker (vol. 41). In the American Book
Collector, Metuchen, N. J., volume three,
1933, is a check-list for T. S. Eliot by
Norah Nicholls.

This reminds me that a correspondent
told me the quotation from T. S. Eliot re-
cently printed in the course of one of these
replies had made him send for all he could
get by this author, toward whom he
hitherto had not been drawn.

J. McD., E. Pepperell, Mass., asks

+ who publishes the works of the Irish

playwright Synge. The complete works of

John Millington Synge are published by
J. W. Luce, Summer St., Boston.

A. R.,Gowanda, N. Y., asks for books
o On American sculptors: the early
school, the middle phase, and the out-
standing men of the new movement. Lo-
rado Taft’s massive one-volume “History
of American Sculpture” (Macmillan) has
been revised for the new edition, and an
added chapter by Adeline Adams brings
it up to 1930. For the men of the newest
movement, R. H. Wilenski’s “The Mean-
ing of Modern Sculpture” (Stokes) is
brisk reading.

A. F., Minneapolis, Minn., is making
+ a scrapbook collection of modern
stage settings, and wonders if some of
these may mnot have been collected in
book-form. There is page after page of
them over at the back of Lee Simonson’s
admirable book about the contemporary
theatre, “The Stage Is Set” (Harcourt,
Brace). “Horizons,” by Norman Bel Ged-
des (Little, Brown), has put the practical
dreams of a stage designer to use to the
advantage of possible radio sets, store win-
dows, ranges, steamships, restaurants, and
almost everything else, in an outburst of
prophetic fervor. The illustrations of Enid
Rose’s “Gordon Craig and the Theatre”
(Stokes) have a special interest. Victor
d’Amico’s “Theater Art” (Manual Arts
Press), intended for the prospective stage
designer but interesting to thoughtful
playgoers, has phoetographs and drawings.
H. F. Helvenston’s “Scenery” (Stanford
University Press) is meant for little the-
atres and amateur production; it has many
pictures; so has another book for non-
professionals, “Stage Scenery and Light-
ing,” by Selden and Sellman (Crofts).
But the big picture-book is Joseph Ur-
ban’s “Book of the Theatres” (Day: $7.50),
a survey that takes in four famous the-
atres, a music center, and a proposed
opera house.
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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, 3507
Fifth Avenue, New York.

FAGOTS OF CEDAR (Bookfelloaw Edi-
tion) IvaAN SwiFT. Limited, signed. Three
dollars, postpaid. SWIFT, The Palms,
Detroir.,

CHRISTOPHER MORLEY FIRST EDI-
TIONS. List gladly mailed. Charles K.
Stotlemeyer, Hancock, Maryland.

FOR SALE

FIRST ENGLISH EDITION—“Adven-
tures of a Black Girl”—Shaw; First Amer-
ican Edition — “The Cabala” ~ Thornton
Wilder. Make offers. W. R. Strickland Jr.,,
314 East 41 Street, New York City.

FRENCH BOOKS

VISIT OR WRITE THE 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.

stamps).

Y SERVICES

MATHILDE WEIL, LITERARY Agent.
Baoks, stories, articles and verse criticized
and marketed. Play and scenario depart-
ment. THE 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.

OUT OF PRINT

QUT-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.

PRINTS

FLOWER AND FASHION PRINTS, litho-
graphs and hand colored, all over fifty years
old. For lamp shades, screens, decoration or
framing. Send $1.00 for assortment of ten,
all in brilliant color, Satisfaction or money
cheerfully returned. OXFORD BOOK
SHOP, 42 Lexington Avenue, New York.

SPECIALITIES

,_IUST OUT. Privately printed. The life,
ideas and opinions of a soap box orator and
would-be dictator. $1.00 postpaid. Larf
zour;}elfypink. J. McHugh, 160 West 84th
t, N. Y,

WANTED

LITERARY AGENT, well-introduced with
publishers and Universities, wanted by
author-translator. Six languages. Commis-
sion basis. Write to Dr. Cimino, Markneu-
kirchen, Saxony, Germany.

e A A I AL AL AL AR AL
.a.": :'-.::
5 The Compleat Collector .
. Fine Books « First Editions + Fine Typography "
.~ “Now cheaply bought for twice their weight in gold.” "-:_,
:..-’= Conducted by :..:;
:.'": CARL PURINGTON ROLLINS & JOHN T. WINTERICH S
g..:'..'\{'.“:..."H"..':.."‘-,,-'...:""‘-.,"..':.."-.,,'".':.."'., ;._.-:-.L‘. _,.-:--,.‘.~ i"..:..'ii"..:'..”, ,"...:.-" {_..-:-.,.“ ,.-:--gl

PERSONALS

ADVERTISEMENTS avill be accepted in
this column for things ewanted or unwanted;
personal services to let or required; literary
or publishing offers not easily classified else-
where; miscellaneous items appealing to a
select and intelligent clientdle; 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 Review, 25 West
45th Street, Neaw York City.

A FRENCHMAN IN ENGLAND. Trans-
lated from the French of FRANGOIS DE LA
RocuErFoucauLp, and annotated by S. C.
RoBerTs. Cambridge: At the University
Press. 1933.

OME three years before Arthur

Young travelled in France to such

good advantage, a young disciple of

his, Francois de la Rochefoucauld,
the son of the Duc de Liancourt who es~-
tablished an arts and crafts school at Cha-
lons, went about England in much the
same spirit that actuated Young. He made
several journeys in the English counties,
and the record of his trip through Suffolk
and Norfolk has now been translated and
edited from the original manuscript in
the British Museum. The book is delight-
ful reading, by virtue of the serene and
detached sympathy of the young French-
man for his English acquaintances. At that

! time the French Revolution and the

haunting spectre of Bonaparte had not
disturbed the Englishman, and save for
the natural reticence of the British farmer,
there were few impediments to an inti-
mate knowledge of English rural life for
so engaging a person as yocung Rochefou-
cauld must have been, and equipped as
he was with introductions from Arthur
Young.

The book makes fine casual reading, and
has met with enthusiastic reception from
many lovers of England and of good trans-
lating.

R.

Confucius and Villon

THE ANALECTS OF CONFUCIUS.
Translated, with introduction and
Notes, by Lioxer Giies. New York:
Limited Editions Club. 1933.

S a part of its endeavor to provide
its members with examples of
printing from all parts of the
world, the Limited Editions Club

has sad prepared a fresh translation of the
sayings of Confucius by the Keeper of
Oriental Books and Manuscripts in the
British Museum and has had it printed in
China. I understand that this edition is
not a reprint of his “Sayings of Confucius,”
issued by Murray in 1907, but a new ren-
dering, with new notes and introduction.
There is thus offered a complete text, an-
notated, and with a critical commentary.

The printing of the book has been done
by the Commercial Press of Shanghai,
said to have been, before the destruction
of the plant by Japanese culture in the
form of cannon balls, the largest printing
office in the world. Japanese frightfulness
incidentally destroyed the first printing
of the book now before me, but the Com-
mercial Press was reéstablished and has
now completed its work. The result, it
must be confessed, is more interesting
than noteworthy, as a book. It has the
usual oriental touches of folded pages, in-
different type, and poor presswork. The
binding, while in the Chinese style, is done
in a very handsome Chinese brocade. It
is a lovely binding of its kind, though not
exactly adapted to our Western method of
storing books. Adequately to protect the
delicate material, there has been provided
a Chinese redwood box with the title in
English and Chinese carved on the cover.

The effect is sufficiently exotic, and in-
teresting as a piece of Chinese work, but
it is not wholly satisfactory in its effort to
unite the East and the West.

THE LYRICS OF FRANCOIS VILLON.
New York: Limited Editions Club. 1933.

F the previous book left something to
be desired in the way of fine print-
ing, the present edition of Villon’s
poems quite makes up for it. It has
been printed on the hand press by Mr. Jo-
seph Blumenthal, and all details of the
manufacture seem to have been carried
out with great care and thoroughness. The
paper is a fine quality of rag, with a pleas-
ant tone and surface. The type is a special
font of Mr. Blumenthal’s, made for him a
few years ago in Germany, and, as I

pointed out recently in reviewing a book

from his Spiral Press, it is a remarkably
sane and comely book face. It has almost
no mannerisms, yet it has distinction—
which makes it an entirely satisfactory
letter for books. The presswork is good,
with a firm, clear, black impression which
could only have been bettered by damp-
ening the paper. Nevertheless, if any
printer wants to improve on it he will
have a hard time. There is a very simple,
well designed title page. The binding is in
buckram, with a fine label on the back-
bone.

The translations of Villon included in
the volume are the familiar ones of Swin-
burne, Rosetti, Henley, Payne, as well as
recent versions by Léonie Adams, who
also contributes an introduction. Miss
Adams’s translations seem to carry the
spirit and form of Villon’s originals fully
as well as the work of the older masters,
though they lack the suavity and familiar-
ity of such old favorites as Rosetti’s ver-
sion of the “Ballad of Dead Ladies.”

For this edition Mr. Howard Simon has
made thirty woodblocks which admirably
fit the text and the typography. Yet noth-
ing typographic can entirely reflect the
sordid permanence of Villon’s fame—our
“sad, bad, glad, mad brother’s name”
echoes down the ages. “Shame soiled his
song and song assoiled his shame,” as his
greatest translator has said, for out of the
insufferable filth of medieval Paris the
lyrics of Frangois Villon (dogged eternal-
ly by the police and his own fate) ring
clear and sharp today. Yet there is little
of hope in them, and they fit the mood of
an age which knows more of Capone and
speakeasies, of Ogpus and Nazis, of the
“third degree” and “blotting out,” than it
does of sweetness and light. The under-
world and the overlords are kin now as
they were in Villon’s Paris; there is grim
appositeness in printing his verse today.

R.

The Story of De Soto

TRUE RELATION OF . .. FERNANDO
DE SOTO . . . set forth by a Gentle-
man of Elvas, Translated and edited by
JAaMmEs A. RoeerTsoN. DeLand, Florida
State Historical Society. 1932-3. 2 vols.

HE latest issue in the historical
series published by the Florida
State Historical Society is a two-
volume edition of the story of de

Soto, told originally by “A Gentleman of

Elvas,” and printed by André de Burgos

at Evora in 1557, Of the first edition there

is a copy in the Bibliotheca de Ajuda in

Portugal, and a copy in the British Mu-

seum: the third known copy is in the New

York Public Library, and this has been

used as a basis for the present edition.

The Committee on Publications speaks of

the new edition as “an epochal event,” so

important for the study of the early his-~
tory of the United States is the narrative
of the gentleman of Elvas.

The first volume contains an introduc-
tion by Mr. Robertson, and a heliotype
facsimile of the copy of the first edition in
the New York Public Library. The second
volume contains a translation, copious
foot notes, a bibliographical note, and an
ample index. There are also in the second
volume two reproductions of portraits of
de Soto, and facsimiles of two early maps
—Delisle’s 1718 map of Louisiana and a
manuscript map in the Archivo General
de Indias.

So far as I know this is the only con-
siderable historical work to be printed in
recent times in America entirely in black-
letter type for the text. The notes are set
in smaller, Roman type. The type page
approximates the original as to size and
typographic style, but in both volumes all
matter not in facsimile is printed in red
rules.

The volumes are bound in brown cloth
sides and parchment paper backs, with

gold stamping.
R.

TRAINED librarian, three years experience,
desires position in bindery, bookstore, pub-
lishing firm, library. Some ofhice experience.
Box 141,

ESTABLISHED New York publisher seeks
now for fall list good popular biography and
other attractive non-fiction, preferably with
news value and by experienced writers al-
ready known to public. Manuscripts from
60,000 words upwards, with usual royalties
to author. Write Box 146, Saturday Review.

AN OLD New England farmhouse offers
you a summer in the country on the opea
ocean: blueberry pie, new peas, lobster; a
wood fire; no radio. Rates: $18, $20. The
Breakers, Vinalhaven, Maine.

MISS DUNN for $12 types play manuscripts
or, iff you prefer, novels or short stories ten
cents per page, 2 carbon copies free, Phone
mornings Kllpatrick 5-9329 or else Write
the Woman: 600 East 164th St.,, New York.

GRADUATE, 25, cultured, presentable,
wishes to accompany lady or gentleman vis-
iting Europe after May. Orlando Cabot,
Ithaca, N. Y.

RENT—Gem of a cottage in beautiful Po-
conoes. Hotel colony. Furnished. Living-
room, dining-room, kitchen, porches, laundry,
garage. Six bedrooms, sleeping-porch, two
baths, lavatory, toilet. Phetographs. R. E.
8., Saturday Rewiew.

WANTED: four-roomed cottage, three beds,
running water, stove, electricity. $30 month-
ly. July-August. New England, near swim-
ming, quiet. E. W.

CAN YOU pronounce Truslosw and Tie
jens? Do you know about Maristan ar-
Mahony—and 300 others? Meet the ne-
“Wild Names” (50 cents a copy). Hol
W illiamstown, Mass.

TERMS: I am “worse” but perhaps not
hopelessly. A “somewhat intellectual”
(small, and like yourself) “gentlewoman”
not “set or old-maidish.” Maybe I am a
“kindred spirit.” M. E. T.

WEST—is best for summer. Rangy apart-
ment on University of California deorstep.
Books and trees, fires and seas. Historic
kitchen—and a half hour from San Fran-
cisco., Rent—a trifle. Can accommodate two
or five, Address Box 153.

DEVIL ISLAND (Eastern Penobscot Bay),
Stonington, Maine, for rent. It has several
small cottages, tennis court, swimming pool
on 80 acres of Spruce, Birch, and Granite.
Three sailboats and Fish, Clams and Lob-
sters for the getting. Ovwrner must rent for
first time this summer. Box 154,

GENTLEMAN, personable, thirties, desires
acquaintance attractive young woman or
widow, Utica or Syracuse. Rsvp.

WHITE HAT—Would the beautiful girl
who tried on the white hat in Saks—Fifth
Avenue care to meet the man who sat at the
adjoining table? S. 8. 73.

WALKER, under 28, smoker, wanted for
Green-Mountaineering: July. G.J. W.

A Pailfull of Scallops

in the Museum of Natural History
illustrates the ‘“Normal Curve of
Variation” (which runs apparently
through all Creation). This Bucket
of Bivalves Betokens that only 4 or 5
scallops out of 78 will have as many
as 20 shell-flutes. .

IF The Normal Curve of Literate
Variation is exceeded (however) by
the Saturday Rewiew which is sub-
scribed to (or borrowed by) Almost
All who find in Literature excitement
or sedative.

I¥ This is one of an Endless Chain
of Unsolicited & $3.50 Ejaculations
by Old Quercus, who believes that the
Sat. Rew. Lit. makes a fine Graduation,
Birthday, or & Nuptial Present ©
Address PEARL BIVALVE, secretary,
c/o SATURDAY REVIEW,




