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A Letter from London 
BY SALLY FULTON 

THE English reading public is, 
at the moment, divided into two dis
tinct classes: those who think Damon 

Runyon should be knighted and those who 
think he should be "crowned." He has 
started, with his flip Eighth Avenue jar
gon, one of the most lively literary con
troversies of the past few years. On one 
side are those who "are constrained to 
disapprove of Mr. Runyon's liberties with 
the King's English" and on the other those 
who think Dancing Dan, Ooky Mockie 
Morgan, Harry the Horse, Gunner Jack, 
and Gammer O'Neill are "the nuts!" 

The London Evening Standard, fishing 
aroimd for a new feature, started the con
troversy. Lord Beaverbrook bought the 
EngUsh newspaper rights to Runyon's 
"More Than Somewhat" and ran one story 
a day in the Standard. The paper praised 
the stories on its front page, printed glow
ing biographical sketches of Runyon, and 
proudly published them with gangster 
woodcuts on the center double spread. 

All of which annoyed one H. K. Hales, 
Esq. more than somewhat. H. K. Hales, 
Esq., wrote in to say it was "indecent" to 
call a lady a "moll" and a gentleman a 
"guy." He thought, furthermore, that if 
the great English dailies were not to up
hold the tradition of good English, well, it 
was a deplorable situation! 

And that started something. Give an 
Englishman an opportunity to write let
ters to the editor and he'll knock the top 
off England's big red pillar boxes. And 
that's just exactly what the Englishmen 
have been doing ever since H. K. Hales 
"was constrained" to complain. 

Letters have poured into the Standard 
ever since. The paper's circulation has 
bounded up; and Lord Beaverbrook's only 
immediate worry is where he's going to 
get more Runyon stories. 

This is, however, an aside. The impor
tant lines in the comedy are written by 
the letter-writers: 

When Mr. Hales says that Mr. Run
yon's stories are tedious, boring and 
full of undesirable American slang, he 

imderstates the case. They are a positive 
menace to the English language. The 
suggestion of Mr. Dennis B. Grundy 
that a club be formed for the "preserva
tion" of "pure Runyonese" is an exam
ple of the terrible effect produced upon 
certain individuals when backed by a 
responsible newspaper. 

—E. S. Clay, Escher, Surrey. 
For the love of Mike, stop it! Some 

American slang is amusing, some is 
simply putrid. Runyon's is the latter 
variety. This miserable stuff has such 
an impleasant effect on my nervous 
system that I now carefully avoid open
ing my Evening Standard lest I should 
see Runyon in it. 

—St. John Hamilton, 
Kingsgate-on-Sea, Kent. 

Then, on the other hand, are these: 

Seriously, though in a minor sphere, 
Runyon is comparable to Shakespeare 
and Milton as an improvisator of lan
guage. Runyon should be rated a ge
nius for breaking so much new ground. 

—G. D. R. Planton, London, S. W. 11 

Judging from the high-falutin, tone 
adopted by the anti-Runyonites, the 
English language is the unique and 
spotless creation of a divine instant. No 
doubt these staunch supporters of lit
erary purity dislike Charles Dickens 
who employed Cockney slang never 
found in any dictionary: Thomas Hardy 
who used West Country idiom, also 
marked by its absence from the Oxford 
Concise. 

—Henry Gibbs, London, N. W. 6 

Damon Runyon is terrific. . . . Mr. 
Hales' monumental letter is an epitaph 
to sluggish Victorianism. 

—Peter Taylor, London, S. W. 7 

While this battle rages, London is in the 
midst of the Fifth Annual Sunday Times 
Book Fair, and British authors are mak
ing plans to get out of the London winter 
. . . Somerset Maugham is temporarily in 
the city, lunching with great leisure 
around the Strand and getting his be
longings together for another winter so
journ . . . This year he's going to India 

Dr. James J. Walsh focuses the 
probing light of scholarly research 
on the Middle Ages to pick out the 

HIGH POINTS OF 
MEDIEVAL CULTURE 
in a volume distinguished for its wealth of in
formation, delightful presentation, and keen 
interpretation of the spirit of the times; and 
colored by the author's infectious admiration of 
the accomplishments of Medieval artisans. $2.75 

At your bookstore, or direct from 
r h e Bruce Publishing Company, 410 Montgomery Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. 

to study ancient temples . . . Bruce Lock-
hart had luncheon with him the other 
day and soon after announced he was say
ing farewell to Fleet Street for good . . . 
Lockhart's son Robin is seventeen years 
old now, a sailor in the King's Navy, and 
Lockhart, at fifty, is starting a new chap
ter in his life of adventure . . . He has r e 
turned to his native Scottish heath for 
the moment, but he'll soon be going to 
Scandinavia on a lecture tour . . . After 
that he's going back to take a look at 
the Balkans, write a book on his expe
riences there, and then, perhaps in 1939, 
he'll return to Russia for the first time 
since the Revolution . . . The six-penny 
Penguin Books—never mention the word 
Penguin before a London publisher!—are 
beginning to have their troubles . . . The 
rising cost of newsprint is cutting into 
their slim per-copy profit—the publisher 
must sell 13,000 of each title before he 
breaks even—and they may take adver
tising in order to meet their added costs. 
. . . Hervey Allen shocked the British 
pride by announcing that the best plumb
ing to be found in Britain today is in the 
old Roman houses being excavated . . . 
Allen, who is doing a short book on evi
dences of Roman civilization in Britcdn, 
recently spent some time here and then 
went on to Germany to see about getting 
some of his unpaid royalties on "Anthony 
Adverse." 

Sally Fulton is the wife of an Ameri
can newspaper correspondent in London. 

Magellan and Mutiny 
DEATH SAILS WITH MAGELLAN. By 

Charles Ford. New York: Random 
House. 1937. $2.50. 

Reviewed by OLIVER LA FARGE 

THE amazing story of Magellan's 
voyage is such a natural that it is 
surprising that more writers have 

not seized upon it as the basis of his
torical novels or epic poems. Mr. Ford 
seems to know enough about Magel
lan's voyage in general, and the island 
of Guam in particular, to be a thor
ough master of his material. His plot 
invites direct comparison with "Mutiny 
on the Bounty," and also with the non-
fiction story of Will Marriner. But he 
fails as a novelist, mainly because he 
has attempted to superimpose a fic
tional form, for the greater part of his 
story, upon what is essentially a popular 
non-fictional narrative of Magellan's voy
age with a new interpretation of the com
mander and his purposes. The character
ization of Gonzalo, the hero, is always 
faulty and unconvincing; the subordinate 
characters in the main belong to the 
wooden stock of the great mass of his
torical writing descended by the left hand 
from Sir Walter Scott; and the picture of 
Magellan as an insane megalomaniac de
feating his own ends by utterly tmreason-
able actions could not be convincing, un
less the author were able to take us in
side of the commander's mind, a feat 
which is beyond his ability. Nevertheless, 
wherever Mr. Ford is released from his 
fictional requirements, his descriptions 
are vivid, building up true and unfor
gettable pictures of a vanished time. 
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Harper Books 
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ROOSEVfiL' 

This Is My Story 
Not since North to the Orient has America 
greeted a woman's story with such warmth 
and enthusiasm."Vivid, interesting, touched 
with humor, arresting in its combination of 
frankness and charm."—N. Y. Times Book 
Review. Illustrated. $3.00 

HUXLEY 
Ends and Means 

In an age when it is fashionable to deny 
that the world has any meaning whatsoever 
and that the human spirit has any value not 
ascertainable in a test tube, Aldous Huxley 
dares to present a positive, practical pro
gram for individuals and for civilization. 

$3.50 

GUNTHER 
Inside Europe 

New 1938 Edition, wholly revised and en
tirely reset, of the book that every critic 
agrees is the finest on its subject written 
since the War. Contains new material on 
every important topic. New map for this 
edition. $3.50 

McELROY 
Jefferson Davis 

THE UNREAL AND THE REAL 

More than the story of one of American 
history's most challenging figures—a mag
nificent picture of the South of the past 
century rich in colorful detail and human 
drama. "One of the leading biographies of 
American literature."—N. Y. Herald Trib
une "Books." Illustrated. 2 Volumes. $8.00 

PRIESTLEY 
Midnight on the Desert 

In a cabin on the Arizona desert J. B. 
Priestley wrote this book—probably the 
wisest and unquestionably the most enjoy
able and revealing book about life in Amer
ica and what it means to most of us. $3.00 

HARPER & BROTHERS 

'^fwh^^J^ery Purse and Taste 
"SIST 

Your Christmas Check hist 

DARK ISLANDS 
By John Vandercook $3.50 

THE MIRACLE OF 
ENGLAND 

By Andre Maurois $3.75 

LET YOUR MIND ALONE! 
By James Thurber $2.50 

SUCCESSFUL 
CHRISTIAN LIVING 

By Harry Emerson Fosdick $1.50 

THE HOUSE IN ANTIGUA 
By Louis Adamic $3.00' 

MAN. THE UNKNOWN 
By Alexis Carrel $3.50 

WE ARE TEN 
By Fannie Hurst $2.50 

HARPER'S ENCYCLOPEDIA 
OF ART 

Edited by Louis Hourticq 
2 Volumes $30.00 

ROOSEVELT—AND THEN? 
By Stanley High $3.00 

I SPEAK FOR THE CHINESE 
By Carl Crow $1.00 

THREE WAYS HOME 
By Sheila Kaye-Smith $2.50 

I WANTED WINGS 
By Beirne Lay, Jr. $2.50 

HORSELESS CARRIAGE 
DAYS 

By Hiram Percy Maxim $2.50 

THE FOUR FALSE 
WEAPONS 

By John Dickson Carr $2.00 

RICOCHETS 
By Andre Maurois $2.00 

>̂*̂ ;'l̂ • 

The Rains Came 
In this •iliiry i>f nioilcrn India, J..«>uis l<i<<iii 
fuUI h<is uriilrii his gri.rirt'si IIUMI. .iinl 
achieved his greatest success! "Moves al
most as swiftly as the flood which bore 
down on Ranchipur. Peopled with dozens 
of divcr.se and interesting personalities."-

jjV. Y. Herald Trihiiue "Books." $2.75 

*• - - . " f 

CROW 
ij.-î KK .̂Million Customers 

The Ĵ feffect book gift for every man is this 
•iUK /̂Sae-fiUed book about the delightful, 
ex^S^dting.absurdities of human nature 
iti'Cniqa'. Mbu-Jrd Vincent O'Brien says: 
"If.it (ioes«'t'gi\c .several hours of mixed 

.rhu(;]|(l«s.ami .instruction I shall publicly 
• "eat'a cQpy!'; Ulu.strated. A HARPER 

"»Ni.*-";:.-. : > $3.00 

: PlLigRIM 
*. SoGfeiftAMan 

• • • .^ • • . • • • " » 

lli^fa un iJKtusaflds of JCfarisimns l>o<>k lists, 
tieep in the aifeccions i>f delighted readers, 
is ihi'i lonjj, cn)Iorful,-estiting novel of love, 
ad\cniiire ami intrigue^the glamorous ro-
iii.iiuc nf Marie WalcwsS:!!-and her lover. 
Napoleon. A llARPliK "VINO." $3.00 

MILLAY 
Conversation at 

Midnight 
"We have no poet to match het, Ihc old 
Millay magic is in 'ConvcrsiitiuiR at Mid
night'."—hewis Gannett, N. V. Urr.ild 
Tribune. "An imperative-book isf >hi i ii 
in or out of poetry."—,V. V, Time' 

Cloth, S2.00.' . • Leather, s flm 

PROKOSCH 
The Seven Who J led 

HARPER PRIZE NOVEL I'JS'S'^iC'A 
book of beauty . . . a hook of conjur\. iSc s i 
seven who fled are tharatiers as mfnUifablt 
as fiction has borne in many a day. —S,itur 
day Review of Literature. "Passi' n. wcinl, 
adventure, and imaginative spli i lor."— 
N. Y. Times. aAjO 

49 E. 33rd ST., N. Y. 
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"America's most reliable and interesting 
monthly magazine of current affairs." 

EVENTS 
Writ ten by leading historians and other 
authorities, Events gives you a compre
hensive month-by-month record and re
view of the international crisis, Ameri
can foreign policy, and vi^hat is hap
pening in all parts of the vsrorld. 
Contributors to Events since it was 
founded in January, 1937, include: 

CHARLES A. BEARD 
ROBERT C. BINKLEY 
EDWIN BORCHARD 
CHARLES W. COLE 
ALZADA COMSTOCK 
HAROLD U. FAULKNER 
SIDNEY B. FAY 
WILSON GEE 
LEO GERSHOY 
A. W. GRISWOLD 
HERBERT HEATON 
HUBERT HERRING 
WALTER C. LANGSAM 

W. B. LINGELBACH 
ALBERT H. LYBYER 
ALLAN NEVINS 
THOMAS P. OAKLEY 
FREDERIC A. OGG 
PAUL S. PEIRCE 
LINDSAY ROGERS 
J . FRED RIPPY 
J . S. SCHAPIRO 

F. L. SCHUMAN 
FRED A. SHANNON 
PRESTON SLOSSON 
G. NYE STEIGER 

25 cents a copy, but $2 for eight issues 
brings you Events for a whole year. T o 
obtain in addition a F R E E C O P Y of 
the current issue, mention this adver
tisement when sending your subscrip
tion. 

EVENTS, 
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

PRAISE FROM 
THE WARDEN 

HIMSELF! 
"The most authentic document on the subject 
that has appeared in print . . . should have an 
extremely strong appeal to the reader of pop
ular non-flction because of its intimate revela
tion of a way of life unfamiliar to most 
people."—Warden McGee of the Penitentiary 
of the City of New York, in the Saturday 
Reuieto. Written by a successful thief, anno
tated by criminologist Edwin H. Sutherland. 

At bookstores, $2.50. 
THE 
PROFESSIONAL 

Profe 

THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO PRESS 

E U R O P E $ 6 3 
Via freighter, the pleasant way that thousands of 
teachers, physicians, authors—even movie stars—go. 
Large, outside rooms; good meals. Hundreds of low-
priced trips to Everywhere. Mexico $30; 14-21 days to 
Panama, $60; 10 weeks t r ip - to England, Belgium. Hol 
land, Cuba, Mexico, $180; etc. Cut travel costs. Get 
the ONLY C O M P L E T E booklet listing A L L freighter 
trips. Also describes life on ship, auto rates, visa and 
passport requirements, etc. Send 25c <coin or stamps). 

H A R I A N P U B L I C A T I O N S , Dept. N B A 
270 Lafayette S t . , N. Y . C. 

Books from the 
Loyalist Front 

VOLUNTEER IN SPAIN. By John Som-
merfield. New York: Alfred A. Knopf. 
1937. $1.50. 

FROM SPANISH TRENCHES, Letters 
collected and edited by Marcel Acier. 
New York: Modern Age Books, Inc. 
1937. Paper, 35c.; cloth, 85c. 

Reviewed by CHARLES A. THOMSON 

THE first of these books is by a vol-
\inteer, not a "volunteer." It comes 
not from the regimented thousands 

dispatched by Italian or German dictators 
to fight for Franco. The author is an Eng
lish communist, just tinder thirty, who 
views the fight of the Spanish Loyalists 
as one phase of the international strug
gle against fascism. He enlisted at Paris, 
and after a few weeks training behind 
the lines, reached Madrid with the In
ternational Column, "a last, desperate 
hope" launched against the advancing 
rebels during those critical days of early 
November, 1936. He was in the fighting 
at University City and Casa del Campo, 
which stopped Franco at the gates of the 
capital. 

His pages bring the Spanish war close-
up. It is seen from the angle of the man 
in the ranks—through eyes which are im-
usually keen and discerning. There are 
glimpses of the impatience of the recruit 
for the front, the exasperation and heart
breaks over inadequate equipment, the 
unutterable fatigue from long marches 
and back-bending loads, nights on the 
hills with rain coming down "cold, thin 
and intensely wet," the anonymity en
forced on the common soldier and the 
"fine state of automatic apathy" to which 
he mtist school himself, the impersonal 
killing of the enemy, and the bitterly per
sonal loss of one's comrades. Full light is 
thrown on the crude vUeness of war. But 
the soldier is carried along by the driving 
endurance of his fellows in the Interna
tional Column, and by the vitality and 
matter-of-fact heroism of the Spanish 
people. There is also the support of his 
personal credo—the faith which had over
come former hatred of war—that in 
the Spanish struggle there is something 
worth fighting for, and it is "something 
real." 

For some the greatest interest of the 
book will lie rather in what it reveals 
about John Sommerfield than in what it 
tells of the Spanish conflict; how a sensi
tive and realistic mind comes through a 
bout with the bruising facts of modern 
war. Here is one of the very few books 
yet from Spain which are worth while in 
their own right. It stands far above the 
run of current war journalism. Much of 
its prose is so finely and honestly tem
pered as to have the stripped beauty of 
truth. 

"From Spanish Trenches" contains a 
collection of letters and diary material, 
written by foreigners with the Loyalists' 
troops—Germans, Russians, Dutchmen, a 
Cuban, as well as Englishmen, Irishmen, 
and Americans. Most of the letters—^par
ticularly those by Americans—^present 
little of lasting significance. Perhaps the 

most valuable contributions are by Jef 
Last, a Dutch novelist, and Pablo de la 
Torriente Brau, a young Cuban journal
ist. No one has sketched a more vivid 
picture than Last does here, of the gal
lant, confused, and undisciplined Popular 
Militia as they were rolled back by the 
rebels in the fall of 1936. 

Charles A. Thomson is a member of 
the staff of the Foreign Policy Associa
tion. 

The Nazi Mind 
J KNEW HITLER. By Kurt G. W. Lu-

decke. New York: Charles Scribner^s 
Sons. 1937. $3.75. 

Reviewed by SAMUEL NOCK 

IN this book, it is a Nazi who speaks. 
Kurt Ludecke was one of Hitler's first 
enthusiastic followers; and, if one can 

believe him, one of the few who could tell 
Hitler where to get off. 

One can't believe him, of course. En
thusiasm dictates his writing, enthusiasm 
narrates his anecdotes. On the other hand, 
one cannot help believing in the emotions 
aroused by that same enthusiasm. 

Here frankly, proudly, are antisemi-
tism, advocacy of violence, calumny of 
such men as Bruening and Stresemann, 
and adulation of such men as Rosenberg. 
Here is worship of the Fuehrer, though 
combined with a certain amount of dis
illusionment. Here, in short, is a revela
tion of how the Nazi mind works; and it 
is a most depressing picture. It is a dis
concerting confirmation of the theory 
propounded in this magazine by Dr. C. G. 
Jung. It is unreason triumphant. 

Even though the author was Hitler's 
prisoner, even though he had to flee from 
his Nazis, even though he lives in exile, 
he has acquired no reasonableness, no 
perspective, no sense. Like the lawyer to 
whom the defense was entrusted, he goes 
bellowing on to the last. 

What will perhaps interest American 
readers is not the fury, but the episodes 
involving Henry Ford and the Sunday 
Evening Hour prophet, W. J. Cameron. 
In 1924 these men were, according to Herr 
Ludecke, greatly interested in Hitler. 
Cameron was, he hints, interested enough 
to think well of spending some of Ford's 
money; but Ford was too smart. He lis
tened, but he did not contribute. 

It is pleasing to read that the German-
American societies, before whom Lu
decke appeared to praise Hitler, practi
cally gave him the bum's rush. The 
American monkey-suited Nazis are not 
going to destroy the Republic. 

In a good Nazi style, this book is more 
than fifty per cent too long; it is full of 
all sorts of irrelevant nonsense and repe
titious twaddle; it has verbal quantity, 
but not quality. Yet for any one who 
wants to know something about how 
Nazis operate in this country—and to 
laugh at their breath-taking ineptitude— 
and for any one who wants to look into 
a Nazi's mind, this piece of exhibitionism 
will be valuable. Herr Ludecke conceals 
nothing; and therefore his last-page wish
ful-thinking that Hitler may perhaps yet 
lead the world to salvation, makes the 
Scriptural dog seem a creature of elegant 
and fastidious taste. 
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