DELAWARE COUNTY, 1949

NDER gray water on the valley
) floor

Gray bass were waking and the
wide lake stirred,
Spinning a pale gray filament of mist
For the white shuttle of the swallow’s
breast.

Where the long shoreline disappeared
in fern, .
Tin, quonset-shaped, the mailbox

glinted, one
Shade paler than pond lilies in the sun
and the cold snake uncoiled upon its
rock.

Old peeling rowboats chafed the rotted
dock,

Rocking the sky in pools of last night’s
rain.

A haggard man bailed out, untied and
drifted

Past stubborn slopes his hand had
sown in vain.

In this harsh land there was no lawn,
no park,

No gleam of orchard where the white
mist lifted.

Only brave clover and a stray lobelia.

Yet on a backdrop, blue as bougain-
villea

A wandering heron spread the double
arc

Of her dark wings, then paused in
southward travel

To sleep in reeds near an abandoned
plough.

Yet here I heard your step upon the
gravel
And the shrill magpie screaming from
a bough.
—RosALIND LEVINE

* *® *

It is pleasing to know that two
Bay Staters know The Bunny Stories
(mentioned awhile ago by me as
childhood favorites). First, on the
impressive letterhead of the Gover-
nor's Office of the Commonwealth of
Massachusetts I received a note from
Orville S. Poland, saying:

I have been married for thirty-
two years and my wife says that
she has never seen “The Bunny
Book,” and so I am sure it was
never handed down to our chil-
dren. Still the memory is green.
Wasn’t Cuddledown lost overnight
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and found through the heroism of
Cousin Jack?

Many incidents are hazy, but I
seem to recall Tuffy Bear and his
brother. Wasn’t Tuffy reformed by
the fine example set by the Bun-
nies? Again I have hazy memories
of a hazardous bhoat ride in the

rapids, being caught on a snag and-

finally rescued.

My little sister was Cuddledown
and I was Bunny Boy—although, to
tell the truth, I thought him some-
thing of a prig.

I probably last read “The Bunny
Book” about 1895, It must have had
something to have made such an
impression.

You are right, the cover was
blue. Didn’t it carry a white me-
dallion of a bunny in profile?

I am sure it did, and I now remem-
ber Tuffy Bear myself! And here is
Mrs. Donald B. Logan of Restalrig,
Friendship, Me., telling me about the
Jewetts:

While reading the SRL of June
18 I was interested and delighted
to come upon your recalling of The
Bunny Stories by John H. Jewett,
for those stories are stored in a
special niche of my childhood
memories.

At the time they were written
Mr. Jewett was on the staff of the
Evening Gazette of Worcester,
Mass., and I am sure that no Wor-
cester house was complete without
the blue-covered book with the big
white bunny on its cover.

Mr. Jewett’s daughter Sheila, for
whom the stories were written, at-
tended the same dancing class that
I did and I was one of the very
fortunate children invited to her
birthday parties. Of these parties
I recall two special delights: one
that the ice-cream was always
topped with or surrounded by spun
sugar which we called “old man’s
hair”; the other, that Mr. Jewett

always wrote a special bunny story
for the occasion, and read it dra-
matically to his enchanted audi-
ence.

Soon after Sheila’s early child-
hood, the Jewett family moved
from Worcester, and I have not
heard of them since, I regret to
say, but they are still a very dis-
tinct and charming memory which
I want to thank you for calling to
mind.

* * *

breakfast with gertrude
(or a rhyme for orange)

an orange is an orange is an orange or
was the last I knew
and I prefer a well-filled porringer
the oranges are for you

—RACHEL VELMA PROUTY.

WORDS OUT OF ORDER
DO NOT A POEM MAKE

I and the Persians*

Scorn all inversions

Like “So a man he hired.”
;

What could be worse
Than brisk modern verse
Archaically attired?

It violates my sense

Of poetic license

Which long ago expired.
—DoroTHY B. GRISWOLD.

Omar Khayydm’s as rabid as I am.

* * *

Henry Harrison started publishing
poetry many years ago. He edited The
Greenwich Village Quill (1926-1929)
and Poetry World (1929-1944), as
well as numerous anthologies. He will
now act as poetry consultant for the
new firm of Harrison House, estab-
lished by his ex-wife, Gertrude Harri-
son, and will design and produce
books for the company. Its offices are
at 35 South William St., New York 4.
Mr. Harrison’s taste in the past in
poetry seems to the NEST to have
been catholic in the extreme. All sorts
and conditions of verse were pub-
lished by him. We know no more
about the present venture than is
stated above.

* * . *

The second annual announcement of
Poetry Awards, 1949-50, asks us to
note “the new and larger book award
for our second year.” Rather than take
the space here to explain to you about
Poetry Awards, you are requested, if
interested, to write for information to
Poetry Awards, 1420 East Mountain
St., Pasadena 7, Calif., for information,

mentioning this department.
_WiLLiAM ROSE BENET.
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HE selection of Lionel Trilling
as editor of “The Portable Mat-

thew Arnold” (Viking Press,
$2) was an ideal choice, for Mr, Tril-
ling’s critical study of Arnold is—as
recently noted here—one of the jew-
els of American criticism. He beging
his capital introduction to the present
volume with the assertion that “of
the literary men of the great English
nineteenth century there are few who
have stayed quite so fresh, so imme-
diate, and so relevant as
Matthew Arnold,” and this
statement is fully justified
by the six hundred and more
pages of poetry and prose
that follow. Arnold is fresh
and immediate and relevant
because his predicament is
ours—he merely knew it a little ear-
lier.

The sea of faith may be even
further from flood-tide than it was
when he looked out from Dover
Beach, but exact measurements are
unimportant. We wander between two
worlds, as he did, for the one which
was powerless to be born in his day
is still so. Empedocles on Etna—in-
capable of living by the philosophy
which he pressed on Pausanias—is
our contemporary as well as Arnold’s.
Social and political problems, which
he knew in their early stages, are
with us yet, and yet unsolved. He
knew in seed much that we know in
flower, and he foresaw much that we
see. He is the father of many living
literary critics, and the superior of
almost all his children. A ‘“great con-
tinuator and transmitter of the tradi-
tion of humanism,” as Mr. Trilling
says, he is also founder of the faith—
which claims eminent adherents—
that modern poetry should be “a com-
plete magister vitae.”

In the pages of “The Portable Mil-
ton” (Viking, $2) a far greater voice
than Arnold’s speaks to us across a
far greater distance; but it is still a
voice for our times, because it is a
voice for all times. Douglas Bush,
whose qualifications as an editor of
Milton match those of Mr. Trilling as
an editor of Arnold, gives us the three
major poems and as many of the min-
or poems as most persons will wish
to have, along with selections from
the prose, including “Areopagitica”
complete. (His translations from the
Latin of the “Second Defence,” by the
way, may make some readers, im-
patient with the poet’s own prosaic
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involvements, wish that he could have
performed a similar operation on Mil-
ton’s English papers.) Recognizing his
duty to those who may come to Mil-
ton with eager interest but with no
great store of learning, Mr. Bush sen-
sibly spends a liberal portion of his
fine introduction on explanations of
“religious and philosophic assump-
tions which were once a general pos-
session but have largely wvanished
from the modern consciousness.”

Along the sources from
which Arnold drew light
and inspiration, Mr. Trilling
names “The Bhagavadgita.”
Anyone who has ever tried
to understand this immor-
tal work without the aid of
adequate explanatory notes
will seize with joy and enlightenment
upon the edition of it prepared by S.
Radhakrishnan (Harper, $3.50). In
addition to a long and lucid introduc-
tory essay, this volume gives a trans-
literation of the Sanskrit original,
followed, verse by verse, by a prose
translation and glosses on important
words and phrases. No method of in-
terpretation and instruction could be
more effective.

Hardly less valuable to a reader
(save that it does not contain the
Sanskrit) is the first volume of Swami
Nikhilananda’s new English version
of “The Upanishads” (Harper, $3.50),
which presents and elucidates the
Katha, Isa, Kena, and Mundaka Upan-
ishads. I cannot recommend these
books too strongly to those who
would explore the profound wells of
Hindu wisdom and belief.

When we come on the name of John
Milton, senior, it is usually only as the
father of his son; but in “The English
Madrigal Composers” (Oxford Press,
$5), by E. - H. Fellowes, he exists in
his own right as a skilful musician
who flourished in the golden age of
English song. This volume is a schol-
arly and authoritative work, of in-
terest to students in its special field,
and to those who would revive a once
popular art form. ... J. A. Hobson’s
“Imperialism: A Study” (Macmillan,
$3) provides much valuable back-
ground information regarding the
stages by which England, and some
other Western nations, have arrived at
their present unhappy plight. ... Irwin
Edman’s intelligent, limpid “Arts and
the Man” is a notable new Mentor
Book (35¢).

—BEN Ray REDMAN,

CLASSIFIED

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS are accepted
for things wanted or unwanted; personal services;
literary or publishing offers, unclassified else-
'l:vherg; miscellaneous itemns appealing to a special,
intelligent clientele; jobs wanted; houses or camps
for rent; tutoring; traveling companions; ideas
fm: .?ale; communications of a decorous mature,
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. Rate:
25¢ per word; 12-word minimum. Count 2 extra
words for Box and Number. Rates for several
insertions—352 times 17¢ a word; 26 limes 19¢ ¢
word; 13 times 22¢ a word; 6 times 24¢ a word.
Full payment must be received fifteen days before
publication. We forward all mail received in an-
swer to box mumbers and submit postage bills
periodically. Mail to be called for at this office
will be held 30 days only. Address: Personals
Department, The Saturday Review, 25 West 45th
Street, New York 19, N. Y.

BOOKS

BOOKS ON THE EAST: Chino, Japan, Siam, Burma,
Malaya, India, Centra!l Asia, Persia, Arabia, Enqyrt,
the South Seas. We are now working on Catolodue
133—all Asia. Established 1920, ORIENTALIA, Inc.,
11 East 12 St., NYC 3.

PYETELL'S BOOK SHOP—Mt, Vernon, N. Y. Books for
sale—Catalogue available. 1. Americana (488 titte-).
2. Fiction (1,600 titles). 3 Medicine—aviatinn—music,
etc. 4. Sociology & History. 5. Literoture (538 ftitles).
Art (Fine & Applied.)

DAUBER & PINE BOOKSHOPS, Fifth Ave., near 12 St.,
NYC. Visit our going, going, gone department. Book
bargains galore at $1.47; 98¢; 68¢ 49¢; 24¢.

HEINRICH SCHMIDT, Philosophisches Woerterbuch.
8th ed. 1931. $3.50 bindings $2.00. MARY S.
ROSENBERG, Publisher, Bookseller and Importer, 100
West 72 5t., NYC 23, Dept. 22

FOR SALE-—Honore de Balzac, Le Chef d' Oelivre In-
connu. 13 original aqua-fortis, 67 wood Picassco, edi-
tion-Vollard 1931. Superb binding—Pierre legra'n,
full black morocco. Inside black, red suede. Box
1099-H.

LITERARY SERVICES

MANUSCRIPT AND THESIS TYPING; olso editing, proof
reading. Experienced. LOUISE HORAN, Dalton, Ga.

MANUSCRIPTS TYPED——prompt
done. STELLA STOVALL,
MOnument 3-7736.

EDITING-GHOSTWRITING-TYPING. Llynne Lovelace,
720 West 170 St., NYC 32. WAdsworth 8-4620.

PROFITABLE BOOK PUBLICAT!ON on even the limited
sale of your book is possible. Details in our free
copy of ‘‘We Can Publish Your Book,'’ Dept. 84,
EXPOSITION PRESS, 251 Fourth Ave., NYC 10.

EVLEANOR KING, literary agent, books, stories, novels,
plays, screen, all languages, marketed. 19 West 44
St., NYC 18.

MANUSCRIPT EVALUATION, editing, rewriting, collab-
oration. Wide experience. MARIE H. DOYLE, 341
Madison Ave., NYC 17. MUrray Hill 6-70%6.

MANUSCRIPT TYPING on IBM Electromatic. Up to 15
clear copies. IDA E. NETZER, 40 West 45 St., NYC.
Phones MUrray Hill 2-1932; CHelsec 2-3184.

MANUSCRIPT TYPING: Intelligent, prompt, inexpensive.
AMBASSADOR OFFICE SERVICE, 17 East 48 St., NYC,
Plaza 3-1364.

TWENTY-THREE IMPORTANT SERVICES for all writ-
ers available to members. Write for information.
NATIONAL WRITERS' CLUB, Denver 2, Colo.

STORIES, NOVELS, ARTICLES, BOOKS MARKETED.
Highly recommended for publication of fiction and non-
fiction. Editorially recognized advice, recommendations,
editing for revision, sales, publication. Unestablished
writers assisted. Information available before sending
manuscripts. LAURENCE ROBERTS, LITERARY AGENT,
33 West 42 St., NYC 18.

LITERARY PROBLEM? Sincere and friendly cooperation
offered the professional or promising amateur. Literary
services os well as conscientious sales attention. Write
today for FREE booklet ‘'Your Roads to Writing SUC-
CESS,”* DANIEL S. MEAD LITERARY AGENCY, 419
Fourth Ave., Dept. SR, NYC 16.

MANUSCRIPTS TYPED, CORRECTED. Intelligent han-

dling. Prompt, courteous service. GLADYS LEAHEY,
551 Fifth Ave., NYC. (Rm. 2214) Murray Hill 7-2227.

BACK NUMBERS

BACK NUMBERS MAGAZINE SPECIALISTS. Estoblished
1889. ABRAHAM'S MAGAZINE SERVICE, 56 East 13
St., NYC.

THOUSNDS OF TITLES. Geographics o specialty. Imme-
diate quotations. BACK NUMBER WILKINS, Donvers,
Mass.

service. Reasonably
612 West 114 St., NYC.

(Contined on page 39)
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