
BALLAD OF THE LOCUST EATERS 

I'M sick of the schooner, Mother. 
I'm sick of the sage-brush sea. 
I'm sick for the waves of Ports

mouth 
RoUing in proper blue." 
"Lie down in the wagon, Johnnie, 
And let your troubles be; 
Joseph Smith and the Mormon gods 
Will take good care of you." 

"I've plowed and planted, Mother, 
And harvest should be near, 
But terror sits my shoulder 
For a drought is on the grain." 
"Lie down and rest, my Johnnie, 
Sleep and forget your fear; 
Joseph Smith and the Mormon gods 
Will send along the rain." 

"Praise for the good rain. Mother! 
The heads are blowing brown. 
Our scythes will soon be cutting 
The food for boy and man." 
"But what is this?—this insect host. 
This dark swarm settling down? 
Now Gods of Mormon and Joseph 

Smith 
Befriend us if you can!" 

"The end comes soon now, Mother. 
The end comes soon and sad. 
The locusts get the harvest 
That we sweated to make be." 
"But what is that, my Johnnie? 
Has trouble driven me mad 
That I see a shade on the waves of 

wheat 
That belongs on the Portsmouth sea?" 

"A gull! A sea-gull, Mother! 
Two thousand miles from sea! 
No, you're not crazy, Mother. 
And look! It's brought its mate." 
"There's another! And another! 
0 Johnnie, fall on your knee. 
And pray to the Gods of Joseph Smith 
That it may not be too late!" 

"They're coming in hundreds. Mother, 
A wave of white, a flock. 
(O, save the Mormons from dying. 
Great Joseph Smith who died!)" 
And now the wave is breaking 
Like foam on a yellow rock. 
And the click of beaks is like the suck 
Of pebbles in the tide. 

"They're rising again now. Mother, 
(I hear the surf on the shore) 
Going back to their native country 
Which blows not yellow but blue." 
"And since there is left no locust, 
1 think they will come no more, 
For they've done the work that Joseph 

Smith 
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Commanded them to do." 
DOROTHY LEE RICHARDSON. 

Miriam Allen DeFord (Mrs. Maynard 
Shipley) writes to me from San Fran-

It might interest you (and Mr. • 
Morley) to know that I was very 
well acquainted with Henry Frank, 
whose egregious "poetry" you pub
lished on June 22. 

Frank's verse was atrocious, but 
he himself was an earnest worker in 
good causes. He was chairman of 
the San Diego branch of the Science 
League of America, of which my 
husband was president—the organi
zation which did so much to fight 
the anti-evolution laws in the 1920's. 
In fact, the last time Maynard ever 
spoke in public, during his own last 
illness, was at a memorial meeting 
for Frank, who died in 1933. 

I believe Frank, born a Jew, had 
been orphaned in early childhood 
and reared by a Christian family 
somewhere in New England. He 
became a Presbyterian minister, 
then by gradual stages lost his 
orthodoxy until he wound up as a 
Rationalist. His admiring friends 
gave him rather too good an idea 
of his literary talents, and like most 
very small men he was a bit pom
pous; but he really was a good pub
lic speaker and a sincere and hard
working liberal in several fields. 

Incidentally, while I am writing, 
I hate to find fault with Betty Smith, 
whose work I like so much; but in 
her review of "Something Between," 
in the same number, she made a 
bad error. The title of the very fine 
mystery by Helen Eustis is "The 
Horizontal Man," not "The Lateral 
Man." For the sake of an unsually 

well done mystery, will you have 
the correction made? 

I am reminded by a correspondent 
who wishes to be nameless that, in an 
article I wrote of A. E. Housman, some 
time ago, I made the misstatement 
that the manuscript of "A Shropshire 
Lad" was in our Library of Congress. 
To set people right, Laurence Hous
man has himself stated that his 
brother gave the manuscript to his 
own college, and that the manuscript 
of "Last Poems" is in the Fitzwilliam 
Museum. 

* w * 

CAT SHOW 

Lordly and langorous, opulent and 
proud. 

The Persians stalk the brief length 
of their cage. 

Resigned, disdainful of the doting 
crowd 

Yet conscious as the actors on a stage. 

The lustrous fur, the slanting golden 
eyes 

Gleaming like jewels, arrogant and 
clear. 

The shaded Silvers, shining Blacks 
and Reds, 

The bored and languid champions are 
here. 

Cages flaunt winning ribbons, blue or 
gold, 

The cats, impatient, eager to go home, 
Polish their paws, yawn daintily and 

stretch. 
Behind each cage—the liver and the 

comb! 
MARY ATWATER TAYLOR. 

• * • 
Macaulay was certainly no impar

tial historian, but in glancing over 
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Title and Author 

THEREBY HANGS 
A CORPSE 

Clarence Mullen 
(Mystery House: $2.) 

SPANISH BLOOD 
Raymond Chandler 
(World: 49ji.) 

STRANGER AT HOME 
George Sanders 

(Simon & Schuster: |2.) 

Crime, Place and Sleuth 

Corpse hanging in New 
York state cemetery 
with private-eye's card 
in pocket gets two 
sleuths in trouble. 

Collection of five "long-
shorts" written in late 
1930'g. Mainly Western 
locale. Varietyof sleuths. 

Cal. dept. store owner 
returns home after 4 
years' absence and finds 
2 murders, also who 
it was almost slew him. 

Summing Up 

Pugilists, racketeers, sul
try dames, guys who say 
"aint'cha," tommyguns, 
and all that sort of stuff. 

Title story is about best 
of lot, but all will in
terest Chandler fans and 
readers who hone for 
gore and action. 

Arrogant Mike Vickers, 
three "friends," and de
tective Trehearne keep 
things moving speedily 
to not unexpected end
ing of cool, ironical, 
yarn. 

Verdict 

Cheap 
toughie 

Good 
and 

tough 

Worth 
reading 
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the beginning of his "History of Eng
land" recently, I was struck by the 
pertinence of certain lines to what we 
might say of our own country today. 
For instance: 

It will be seen that even what we 
justly account our chief blessings 
were not without alloy. It will be 
seen that the system which effec
tually secured our liberties against 
the encroachments of kingly power 
gave birth to a new class of abuses 
from which absolute monarchies 
[or totalitarian states, let us say! 
W. R. B.] are exempt. It will be 
seen that, in consequence partly of 
unwise interference, and part ly 
of unwise neglect, the increase of 
wealth and the extension of trade 
produced, together with immense 
good, some evils from which poor 
and rude societies are free. . . . 
(Yet) those who compare the age 
on which their lot has fallen with 
a golden age which exists only in 
their imagination may talk of de
generacy and decay: but no man 
who is correctly informed as to the 
past will be disposed to take a 
morose or desponding view of the 
present. 

It is always easy to remark that 
everything is going to the dogs, and 
today I find here and there among 
young people quite as disillusioned 
and disheartened views of the sit-
.uation as, in the past, were supposed 
to be the sole prerogative of the aged. 
They wish a golden age right away; 
and a golden age never comes. They 
find man inclined to evil, to stupidity, 
to sloth, to hypocrisy; and their ideal
ism sickens. They pin their confidence 
upon one particular religious, eco
nomic, or political faith, and then 
discover venality and folly among its 
exponents and corruption in its coun
cils. Consequently everything is over, 
and the world is lost. But fortunately, 
the world is a lot tougher than that. It 
has survived seas of blood, the black
est of despotisms, the most tyrannical 
of governments, the greatest abuses 
of privilege, the most enormous greed 
of captains and kings, and, yes, of the 
multitude. It has survived man's baser 
nature which exists in us all and leads 
us into incredible inadequacies and 
idiocies. It has survived because man 
has an individual soul; because, once 
shown what is honest, what is just, 
and what is humane, he cannot but 
honor those things in the secret places 

•of the heart, however much he may 
abjure and dishonor them in his daily 
life. That, at least, is what I believe. 
On every side today there are plenty 
of phenomena that might induce what 
is almost despair. But the toughness 
of our mortal constitution is what I 
bank on. It survives sensuality, mis
anthropy, colossal selfishness, and the 
wrangling of nations. For "the spirit 
of Man is the candle of the Lord." 

WILLIAM ROSK BENET. 

PERSONALS PERSONALS 
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS are accepted for 
things wanted or unwanted; personal services; lit' 
erary or publishing offers unclassi^ed elsewhere; mis
cellaneous items appealing to a special, intelligent 
clientele; jobs wanted; houses or camps for rent; 
tutoring; traveling companions; ideas for sale, com
munications of a decorous nature; opinions (limited 
to 50 lines). All advertisements must be consonant 
with the character of The Saturday Review. Ads 
of a personal nature are limited to an exchange 
of correspondence. Rates: 20c per word. Count 2 
extra words for Box and Number. Rates for sev
eral insertions—52 times, 12c a word; 26 times, 
14c a word; IS times, 17c a word; 6 times, 19c a 
word. Full payment must be received fifteen days 
before publication. We forward all mail received 
in answer to box numbers. Mail to be called for at 
this office will be held 30 days only. Address: Per
sonals Department, The Saturday Review, 25 West 
45 Street, New York 19, N. Y. 

PRAYERS ANSWERED. "The New Yorker" insists, 
that the new one-volume edition of "Vasari's Lives 
of the Artists" is "The answer to an art student's 
prayer," because it is abundantly illustrated and 
annotated, brings it all to a point, and is in every 
way an admirable job. Anyone interested in the 
Renaissance can get a copy at the corner bookstore 
or directly from Department S, Simon and Schuster, 
1230 Sixth Avenue, New York City, for $3.75. 
Add 8^ sales tax if you live in New York City. Full 
refund if you don't think it's wonderful. 

IS THERE A GIRL who understands the adventure 
and excitement, and the boredom and monotony of 
being alive—and who would share her pleasure from 
it through the mail box with a young man whose 
living is spent in travel? If so, he asks that she 
write Box 631-Q. 

HELP FOUND a great magazine "both timely and 
timeless." Join the Committee of One Hundred. 
Box 903-P. 

COMPANION BOOK for Family Bible, "History 
World War 11" Armed Services Memorial Edition. 
$5.50 returnable. Box 532-Q. 

HUDSON GUILD FARM, Netcong, New Jersey. 
Fifty miles from New York. Beautiful surroundings, 
informal, tasty food, reasonable. Box 2D0-Q. 

WRITER, EDITOR, SECRETARY, young woman but 
vostly experienced, humor but solid basis, worth 
$10. a minute. Box $32-Q. 

"GREEN SHADOWS," Lyme, Connecticut, quiet, in
formal country life; good food, comfortable beds. 

ENJOY OLD WORLD CHARM in America's oldest 
city. Valencia Hotel, St. Augustine, Florida. 

FEMININE LITERARY PATRON in garden of illusion 
invites correspondence. Box 633-Q. 

CIGARETTES—popular brands; minimum 3 cartons. 
Price $1.40 per carton, postpaid. Send check or 
money order. Ace Mail Order Co., East Orange 52, 
N. J. 

SUBSCRIBE FOR PERIODICALS simply by asking 
me for them; any number in one order. Pay after 
I bill you at publishers' lowest prices. Catalog 
SR, free. John Crehore, Walpole, N. H. 

HOTEL ALGONQUIN, 59 West 44 Street, New York 
18, N. Y. Half a block from Fifth Avenue. Until 
September 2nd, we are offering to accredited writ
ers, teachers and members of Equity, available 
Friday, Saturday, Sunday (three nights) Single 
room and bath—$12.00; Double room and bath— 
$17.50; Sitting-room, bedroom and both—$23.50. 
Excellent restaurant. Within walking distance of 
better shops and theatres. 

SWAP classical phonograph records. Box 634-Q. 

WAS YOUR GRANDMOTHER WASP-WAISTED? 
Young writer seeks material on history of tight-
lacing and wasp-waist corsets in U. S. Box 63S-Q. 

LIFELIKE PENCIL PORTRAITS, unusuol, mounted. 
$5.00. Without obligation send photo. Box 596-Q. 

DON'T DESPAIR of finding that book. Instead, 
write Box 182-M. , 

DANCERS, (Volunteers) needed for group entertain-' 
ment at veterans hospitals and other institutions, 
vicinity N. Y. C. Box 607-Q. 

EXPERIENCED RESEARCHIST wants connection with 
author. Three languages. Former foreign corre
spondent. Box 608-Q. 

PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN needs girl ' corre
spondent. Box 638-Q. 

CORRESPONDENCE with literate people—both sexes 
and all ages—desired by "Southwest Review." You 
send in your subscription ($2) and we answer with 
copies of a lively, interesting magazine. Southwest 
Review, S. M. U., Dallas, Texas. 

YOUR PRECIOUS BOOKS can be safeguarded against 
damage and destruction caused by mildew and mold. 
Amozing new product MIL-DU-RID not only removes 
mildew stains from leather bookbindings but pre
vents new growth! Gets rid of thot "musty" smell. 
Safe—will not harm leather. Economical^pint size 
(only 950) will protect a good-sized library. Easy 
to use—a single application protects your books for 
months. Send for free booklet: "What is Mildew? 
How to Prevent it on Bookbindings." Dept. S76, 
Interchemical Corporation, Fair Lawn, New Jersey. 
Ask for MIL-DU-RID at department, hardware or 
drug stores, 

WANTED reviewers for scholarly books, may be 
disabled veterans, ex-teachers. Box 636-Q. 

OLD-LINE METROPOLITAN NEWSPAPER CORRE
SPONDENT and editorial writer wants part-time 
home work in Washington with monthly or quarterly 
deadline. Box 637-Q. 

ATTRACTIVE APARTMENT, Los Angeles for liv
ing quarters New York, September—six months. 
Box 639-Q. 

HOW CAN I FIND OUT? Information discreetly de
veloped, any matter, person, problem, anywhere. 
Personal—business assignments, representations, un
dertaken. Nation-wide. Officially Licensed and 
Bonded Service. Established 1922. Reasonable. All 
inquiries confidential. William Herman, 170 Broad
way, New York. 

ROVING SECRETARY. Extensive publishing experi
ence. Manuscripts expertly typed, stenography, in
dexing, and editorial advice. Winifred Clark, Peter
borough, N. H. 

PROFESSIONAL N. Y. WRITER-EDITOR wonts part-
time editorial assignments. Box 512-Q. 

POETRY, music and art lovers, feminine, correspon
dence appreciated. Box 592-Q. 

TWO SECRETARIAL GRADUATES, play and radio 
script typing experience, hopefully starting busi
ness. Want steady or frequent clients. Manuscripts 
in English, French, German, Spanish, Italian, beau
tifully set up and typed understondingly. Adele 
Marr, 14 East Seventy-second Street, New York 
City. 

INTERESTING POSITION DESIRED as executive 
secretary, capable of monoging business and social 
affairs to person whose business requires travel in 
U. S. and foreign countries. Box 640-Q. 

ARE YOU FOND OF GRAPES? Then Hiere is a 
treat awaiting you in a box of our delicious Mountain 
Grown Grapes—A delightful surprise that will linger 
in the memory. A unique and pleasing gift for 
hostess, friend or customer. 3, 5, 10 lbs. grapes— 
$1.30, $2.10, $3.65, express prepaid east of Mis
sissippi River. Ready now—season ends about Sep
tember 10. No mashed or faulty grapes. Satisfaction 
or refund. The Lindsey Vineyard, Tryon, N. C. 
Since 1900. 

TEA TREAT: Pamper your palate with tlie full, 
rich flavor of fine DARJEELING. Delicious—hot or 
iced. Trial pound $1.55, postpaid: CARAVEL, 
126 Maiden Lone, N. Y. C. 

CARTOONIST'S IDEAS! Box 496-Q. 

YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS printed on individual 
gummed labels 300 for $1 . Box 979-K. 

FOR SALE: St. Nicholas, Volumes 1-6 bound or 
unbound; also odd numbers. Box 540-Q. 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIANS: have you a beock cot
tage to rent next winter to three oceon lovers? 
Box 567-Q. 

WANTED—experienced comic-strip artist with visual 
imagination and sense of character. Box 641-Q. 

WANTED: Advertising genius; Conscience unneces
sary. Read Arkady Leokum's "Please Send Me, Abso
lutely Free," the bitter-sweet novel that rattles 
the windows of America's dizziest, most hard-
boiled business. $2.50 at all bookstores. Harper 
& Brothers. 

WANTED: Furnished house in or near New York for 
few winter months (Nov. to April or any portion 
thereof). Four non-destructive children. Property 
owners; understand gardens, plumbing, bedsprings, 
etc. Dr. Loring Whitman, Simsbury, Conn, or phone 
N. Y. GRamercy 5-6738 weekday evenings. 

WANT TO MAKE A BOOD TRADE? Got onything 
to buy, sell or swap? Send $1 for 8 months' sub
scription for YANKEE Magazine. Box SRL, Dublin, 
New Hampshire. "A Good Trade on Every Page." 

Continued on page 34 
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