
THE SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE MAT 12, 1934 

WINDOWS 
ON HENRY 

STREET 
By L I I X I A N D . W A L D 

In this new book Miss 
Wald, founder of the famous 
H e n r y St ree t Se t t lement 
House , tells a fascinating 
story of her experiences, both 
humorous and pathetic, and 
gives her observations on so' 
cial movements and condi' 
tions. 

Dorothy Canfield says: "Miss 
Wald offers us in this book the 
cream from many years of rich 
living. T o read it, to own it, to 
re-read it again will be one of the 
delights of the year." 

Jane Addams writes: "Because 
Miss Wald 's outlook from the 
windows on Henry Street has al
ways been amazingly sympathetic 
and finely intelligent, her multi
tude of friends and admirers are 
grateful for this illuminating 
presentation." 

Frances Per\ins, Secretary of 
Labor, writes: "She has been one 
of the great benefactresses of 
modern times . . . to the needy, 
the underprivileged, the sick and 
the helpless. She has helped to 
make this a better country in 
which to live." 

Alfred E. Smith writes: "It is 
a human document of deep sig
nificance—the story of a great 
life, led by one of the outstand
ing women of America. A book 
which touches the human heart 
and strengthens our faith in hu
manity." 

The J^ation says: "Everyone 
interested in the development of 
social reform in the United 
States should read it." 

An Atlantic Boole. 32 illustrations 
2nd printing. $3.00 

LITTLE, BROWN 
& COMPANY 

Trade Winds 
By P. E. G. QUERCUS 

it^The always delightful Book Scor
pion, an occasional galley of chat from 
the Hampshire Bookshop, Northampton, 
Mass., remarks that every now and then 
a Quaker meeting is held in the bookshop 
—and that "it always leaves a faint hover
ing of spiritual thought which is cumula
tive." Those who are on the mailing list 
of the Scorpion always find it interesting, 
courageous, and fuU of clear ideas. Of 
Elizabeth Cambridge's The Sycamore 
Tree the Scorpion ejaculates "The best 
book out of England this Spring." C C o -
vici-Friede have an excellent list for this 
summer, starting with Diego Rivera's 
Portrait of America. In the past two and a 
half years Rivera has painted over sev
enty frescoes in this country; this book 
contains 60 reproductions including full 
views and details of some of the most im
portant paintings, notably those in the 
New Workers' SchooL The now famous 
story of the destroyed fresco at Rocke
feller Center is told by Rivera himsdf. 
C^Horace R. Stahl sends us a clipping 
from the St. Louis Post-Dispatch giving 
the bad news that Miner's famous book
store, in that city is to close. Mr. Miner 
was kiUed by an automobile three months 
ago. The store was a favorite meeting place 
of booklovers in St. Louis. CTThe Holli-
day Book Shop (49 East 49) remarks in 
its latest bulletin that William Faulkner's 
"The Hound" (in the volume Dr. Mor-
tino) is "a masterpiece of the macabre 
which will remain in the front rank of 
essays in pure horror." 

•t^Old Quercus is very fond of theCran-
berry Rye Bread put up in little cello
phane envelopes at the White Horse Inn, 
114 West 45 Street, and wonders why he 
never sees it anywhere else? C45th Street 
is famous for gastric specialties: the Mer
maids are very keen about the Crepes Su-
zette at the Hotel St. James. The Mer-
metids also report that they were also 
much interested in watching a team of 
English choir boys on tour, who were sit
ting at an adjoining table, ordering their 
lunch with much dignity and chirping 
some beautiful broad A's. l^rSchtilte's 
latest catalogue (80 Foiu:th Avenue, New 
York) reveals the fact that the last man 
hanged in chains in England (in 1834) was 
a bookbinder. This is stated in Harts-
home's Capital Punishment, London, 1891. 
icSchulte also offers for $15 one of the 
few remaining copies of the Authors' Club 
Liber ScriptOTTiTn—autographed by 117 
scribes. CS'We had not known, till we saw 
It^s a Small World: All About Midgets by 
Bodin and Hershey, that Chaucer was "one 
of the great men who jiist missed being 
midgets." That explains a ntmaber of hu
morous self-allusions in Chaucer's poems. 
l^The famous James brothers, Henry 
and William, had a sister, Alice. Her diary, 
containing many brisk anecdotes of fa
mous persons, is announced for publica
tion by Dodd, Mead. icrLovers of E. Nes-
bit recall that May 4th was the tenth 
anniversary of her death. C T h e New 
York Rugby Football Club has been mak
ing a big push to popularize the English 
game over here. In their latest bulletin 
they describe "the general principles of 
the set scrum." If we change Ihe word ball 
to hook it sounds exactly like the tech
nique of literary criticism. For instance: — 
Pushing as one unit the instant the book 
enters the scrum; every man watching the 
passage of the hook through the scrum, 
breaking up quickly immediately it is 
clear . . . . in too many instances forwards 
just rush in blindly, kicking and hacking 
whoever happens to be in the way. O^Mr. 
A. G. Baker, head of the Merriam Com
pany (publishers of the Webster's Dic
tionaries) is a lover of the old French 
verse forms (ballade, rondeau, villanelle, 
etc.) and considers they have lately fallen 
into neglect. This we leam from Merriam's 
always interesting monthly pamphlet. 
Word Study, which is sent gratis to teach
ers and students of English who request it. 

^MT. H . C. Wyld, of the Society of 
Pure English, remarks that Lexicographer 
Vizetelly's account of "the Oxford voice" 
and other singularities of English phonet
ics "appear to me to be a travesty of the 
facts." n^Mr. Thayer Cumings writes that 
he feels an urge to settle Old Quercus's 
doubts about pronouncing Moet & Chan-
don. "The word is pronounced like Mo-
ette said quickly. Sort of like Mwette." 
C3'The Century of Progress Publishing 
Co., Lock Haven, Pa., says: "We are tak
ing the liberty to forward herewith the 
first of fom- books covering the Bible in 
chronological stream-lined order." 

I f .„„„.». . . . . . . . , . . . 
i ^ B ^ detective novel of murder and mystery, 

by all means get the new book—and latest Crime 
Club Selection — by Stuart Palmer, of which the 
N. Y. Times says, "Miss Hildegarde Withers is one 
of the world's shrewd
est and most amusing 
detectives. Those who 
have not a l r e a d y 
made her acquaint
ance should m a k e 
haste to do so," and 
of which Will Cuppy 
writes in the Herald-
Tribune, "More per
fect deducing by Miss 
Hildegarde Withers." 

STUART PALMER 
$2. Crime Club, Inc. 

THIS REVIEW FROM THE HERALD TRIBUNE "BOOKS" (New York, 
May 6th) WILL TELL YOU WHY YOU'LL LIKE THIS BIOGRAPHY: 

"In this book Mr. Palmer gives us a complete interpretation of 
Ben Jonson as a man, a writer and a symboL This involves a 
picture of the theater of his day in some of its economic and 
social aspects, the life of actors, writers, managers, their 
relation to each other and the public, the social life of the 
court in its amazing extravagance, crudeness, vulgarity 
and brilliance. The author has done well a difficult 
thing. His book is addressed, whether consci'ously 
or not, to two distinct groups: the students of the 
period for whom it is indispensable, and those 

who need not have read a line of Jonson to 
find here a revealing portrait of a man 
through whom flowed the main currents of 
a great period, a critical interpretation 
of his works, illustrated with copious 

quotations, rich in material, search
ing w i t h o u t pedantry, close 
packed with vivid views, a voy
age of discovery and a schol
arly entertainment."—Clara 

GruerUngStillman. $3.50 

BEN JONSON 
\
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THE VIKING PRESS :: 18 EAST 48th STREET :: NEW YORK 

ANOTHER OUTSTANDING BIOGRAPHY OF A GREAT 
LITERARY FIGURE 

The Great Cham re-humanized in an understanding 
biography which sheds new light on this mighty and 
singular figure. S2.75 

"The charm of Mr. Kingsmill's book lies not 
merely in its own merits as a narrative and an 

exposition, but in the associations which it 
calls up, the thoughts which it invites. 

. . . As one reads it is fresh, clear, 
seen in a new perspective rich in 

suggestions." — E. M. Kingsbury, 
N. Y. Times. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON 
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