SOMERSET MAUGHAM, generally recog-
nized as one of the most versatile and
resourceful writers alive, has had his
most telling lines assembled into one
volume by the equally resourceful
John Beecroft, Pooh Bah of the
Literary Guild. The result, “Mr.
Maugham Himself,” is an anthology
that crackles with wit and wisdom.
Mr. Maugham leads off with the
patently insincere disclaimer that an
author is the last man who should be
chosen to give the low-down on his

own writings. To drive home his point,
however, ‘he tells an amusing story
about Marcel Proust. Proust, it seems,
was burned up because one impor-
tant French journal was tardy in giv-
ing “Remembrance of Things Past” its
due. Anxious that the review be just
right when it finally did appear,
Proust left nothing to chance. He
wrote it himself. Then he persuaded
another well-known writer to sign it
and turn it in. The editor, unfortu-
nately, would have none of it. “I must
refuse your article,” he told the man
who submitted it. “Marcel is a valued
friend. He would never forgive me if
I printed a criticism of his master-
work that was so perfunctory and un-
sympathetic.”

ANOTHER STUNNING NEW ANTHOLOGY
that has won the immediate accept-
ance it deserved is “The Saturday
Evening Post Treasury,” a bumper
crop of the best stories, articles, and
cover illustrations that have appeared
in the Post since it was founded by
Benjamin Franklin in 1728, Authors
included run the gamut from Poe and
Franklin himself to Faulkner and
Marquand, and you may also have the
pleasure of renewing acquaintance-
ship with Tugboat Annie, Arthur
Train’s Mr. Tutt, Tom Beer’s Mrs.
Egg, Owen Johnson’s Lawrence-
ville scamps, and the salty Mr. Glen-
cannon.

What I lingered over most lovingly,
though, were the reproductions of
typical old ads and cover paintings I

used to love so by Leyendecker,
Falter, Rockwell, Alajalov, and the
like.

If 1 were running the Post I'd go
back to those distinctive white back-
ground covers—with the illustrations
poking up into the dateline and mast-
head—like a bat out of Hades. Post
covers today look like ones adorning
a dozen competing journals. When 1
was an official sales representative of
the Curtis Publishing Company—out-
side the subway station at 157th Street
and Broadway—you could distinguish
the Post from a distance of a hundred
yards!

Do you remember, too, when those
Leyendecker posters of football and
baseball scenes, along with college
pennants and crossed canoe paddles,
adorned the bedroom walls of every
American boy whose folks could af-
ford the space and outlay? The date
would be the golden carefree days
before World War I. The “Post
Treasury” will recreate the picture
for you.

IF YOU’D LIKE TO MAKE some boy deliri-
ously happy today, incidentally, you’ll
present him with an Aquarius Clock
—an electric timekeeper created by
the Sessions Clock Company, of For-
estville, Conn., to retail at $22.95.
You'll swear that the fish—and the
water in which they seém to be re-
volving around the dial—are the gen-

uine article. My own Kids are certainly
going to enjoy. possessing ours—in the
unlikely event they can pry it away
from me.

NEW PRESIDENT of Harcourt Brace:
Denver-born Bill Jovanovich, high-
school textbook wizard, and very pop-
ular, . . . New senior editor at Random
House: Hiram Haydn. The move is
characterized by an executive there as
“the best thing that’s happened in our
organization in the past five years”. ...
Retired from Harper’s: Adam Burger,
one of the most colorfuf figures ever
to brighten the shadows on Publish-
ers’ Row. One day I mean to devote
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The Perfect Gift
DOUBLE - CROSTICS

book with
twice as many puzzles
as ever before!

AN extra-special Double-Crostics_
book has just been published to
celebrate the 20th anniversary of
America’s Number One Literary Puz-

DOUBLE CROSTICS #33 by
Nash Wortman contains
twice as much entertainment as usu-
al: not fifty but one hundred hither-
to unpublished DC’s,

It is the first book in the series to
include—in addition to Doris Nash
Wortman'’s superbly constructed puz-
zles—a special section of 25 Double-
Crostics created by expert fans:

Constance Lane
Fred L. Mandel, Jr.

Charles Merz and
Arthur Hays
Sulzberger

Mr. and Mrs. David E.
Moeser

John S. Newberry, Jr.
Roger Pack

Elmer Rice

Dorothy F. Rodgers
Burnette B. Staebler
Robert Tree West

Margaret R,
Williamson

Each of the 100 puzzles in this book

for the first time.

Each is guaranteed (as in the pre-
ceding 32 volumes) to tingle the
brain, relax the spirit, inflate the ego
—and make your Doublecrosticophile
friends happy at Christmas. It's just
off ‘the press. Price $2.95. Send for
your copies today on the coupon be-
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an entire column to some of his in-
spired exploits. . . . New general man-
ager at La Quinta, California: Warner
Gilmore, trained in catering to the
unpredictable whims of the literati by
a previous stretch at New York’s St.
Moritz Hotel. . . . New president of
the Printing Industry of America: Bill
Walling, who is also the husband of
Peggy (“I Remember Mama”) Wood
(the lucky stiff!). .. . Dire tidings for
sales managers: Liz McMurray, dy-
namic doyen of the Dallas bookworld,
proposes to sell out—unless some
means can be found to deter her. Hus-
band Bill Johnson is being transferred
to a top post in Time’s New England
headquarters. I simply can’t picture
*that gal sipping tea in a Beacon Street
drawing-room!

HY GARDNER'S “Champagne Before
Breakfast” (Holt), crammed with
quotable anecdotes, contains one that
casts a strange light on the psychology
of a typical down-and-out vaudeville
ham. He sidled up to a big star whose
pal he had been in palmier days and
began haltingly, “I guess you don't
remember me, Sunny.”

“Remember you!” boomed Sunny,
spinning him half-way across the
dressing room with a whack on the

back. “You used to do just about the
most sensational act in vaudeville. I
can’t understand why you’re not a
bigger star even than me. Guess you
just didn’t get the breaks. Say, you
married the dame in your act, didn’t
you?”

“That’s right,’ agreed the down-
and-outer hurriedly. “It’s Florrie I've
come to see you about. She’s awful
sick and we need $4,000 dollars for
an operation. 1T thought you might
help.” ‘

Sunny’s expression didn’t change.
“Good old Petey and Florrie,” he
mused. “T'll never forget the thrills
and laughs you gave people all over
the country. What a team! I wish I
could help, Petey, but I've got my
problems too. But I sure love to think
about that act of yours. Give Florrie
a kiss for me.”

Pete whistled his way across town
to the Garden, where the late Al Jol-
son was doing a benefit. “Sure I re-
member you,” scowled Jolson. “How
could I forget a corny act like yours?
Every time that overblown broad
climbed on your shoulders I was
afraid you’d both fall into the orches-
tra pit. What’s on your mind?”

“It’s Florrie,” the crestfallen Pete
whispered. “Only an operation can

' ,é é%lﬁtl 70“

® The wonders of the ancient past
® The record of vanished civilizations
® The daily existence of our distant ancestors

are brought to life in the pages of

ARCHAEOLOGY

A MAGAZINE DEALING WITH THE ANTIQUITY OF THE WORLD

Recent issues have featured the
discovery and exploration of hid-
den Mayan temples, the decipher-
ing of clay tablets inscribed by the
Greeks 3400 years ago, reports by
field archaeologists on their work
in North and South America,
Egypt, Baluchistan, Algeria and nu-

merous other sites around the
globe.

All articles are written by scien-
tists, experts in their respective
fields. Their material is presented
in non-technical language with a
wealth of illustration.

ARCHAEOLOGY is a quarterly publication of the Archaeological Institute of
America. Subscription $5.00 a year, $9.00 for two years or for two annual sub-
scriptions sent at the same time. Foreign postage $0.50+a year additionel. Please
address subscriptions to Business Manager, ARGHAEOLOGY, Andover Hall,

Cambridge 38, Mass.

save her life and it'll cost four G
I thought maybe. . . .”

“No maybes,” said Jolson, reachir
for a checkbook. “I hope Florr
comes through. And if she does, Pete
you two do me a favor. Open a canc

store or something. The stage w:
never meant for plumbers like you

Pete hurried home, close to tear
“How’d you make out?” called Flo
rie. “Okay, I guess,” said Pete slowl
“but you know, Baby, you've got -
have your back to the wall to find o1
who your real friends are. That Sunr.
boy, what a sweetheart he is—but Jo.
son, what a crumb!”

With that he handed Florrie ¢
Jolson’s check for $4,000.

HY GARDNER IS ONLY ONE of the stead
patrons of the famous Lindy’s Broac
way Restaurant who has given biri
to a book in recent weeks. There a
also Fred Allen, Bob Sylvester, Be
Gross, Joey Adams, and numerot
playwrights. And Mr. Lindy, wl
came to appreciate the virtues of at
thors when the late Damon Runyc
made his establishment a “must” ¢
the list of every tourist to New Yor
likes to put copies of his friends’ ne
books in his windows.

It was his current display th:
caused Fred Allen to pause only lor
enough to make sure his own “Treac
mill to Oblivion” was exhibited 1
advantage (festooned with live:
wursts) and then observe tartly, “
this trend continues Brentano’s wi
be forced to fill their windows wit
corned beef in self-defense!”

—BENNETT CERF.

SOLUTION OF LAST WEEK’S
KmesLey DousLe-Crostic (No. 1083)

KATHERINE VAN DER VEER:
SANCTUARY

The stable is a zone of truce
Where swallows nest among the
eaves,
The spider hangs her veil of lace,
On clapboard roof the wood dove
grieves. . ..

A sanctuary for the lost
Of feathered crest or antlered
horn;
And Hl;e who knows what things are
" best
A stable chose for being born.




SR’s Library Poll

LL THE many readers of “R.S.V.P.”
(#8 on SR’s list this week) will
se] themselves beset by one burning
uestion: now that Elsa Maxwell and
1e Duchess of Windsor no longer
peak to one another whom do they
peak to? Miss Maxwell, of course,
ad her column, and the multitudes in
ebt to her for champagne and mas-
uerade; but for the Duchess the
onversion of a cheerful chum into
aptious critic must be little less than
onversationally catastrophic.

TITLE AND AUTHOR

1. I'll Cry Tomorrow
by Lillian Roth, Mike Connolly,
and Gerold Frank (G)*

2. The View from Pompey’s Head
by Hamilton Basso (F)**

3. The Power of Positive Thinking
by Norman Vincent Peale (G)

4. No Time for Sergeants
by Mac Hyman (F)

5. Love Is Eternal
by Irving Stone (F')

6. Katherine
by Anya Seton (F)

7. Not As a Stranger
by Morton Thompson (F)

8. R.S.V.P.
by Elsa Maxwell (G)

9. My Brother’s Keeper
by Marcia Davenport (F)

0. My Several Worlds
by Pearl Buck (G)

1. A Child of the Century
by Ben Hecht (G)

2. The Woman Within
by Ellen Glasgow (G)

3. TNT—The Power Within You
by Claude Bristol and Harold
Sherman (G)

4, Desirée
by Annemarie Selinko (F)

5. Mary Anne
by Daphne du Maurier (F)

6. Old Men Forget
by Duff Cooper (G)

7. Good Morning, Miss Dove
by Frances Gray Patton (F)

8. The Tumult and the Shouting
by Grantland Rice (G)

9. Shockingd.ife
by Elsa Schiaparelli (G)

0. The Dollmaker
by Harriette Arnow (F)

PARTICIPATING PUBLIC LIBRARIES

Atlanta (Ga.), Birmingham (Ala.),
toston (Mass.), Chicago (1I11.), Cleve-
ind (Ohio), Des Moines (Ia.), Los
angeles  (Calif.), Louisville (Ky.),
Tiami (Fla.), Milwaukee (Wis.),
Tinneapolis (Minn.), New York
N.Y.), Omaha (Neb.), Philadelphia
Pa.), Pittsburgh (Pa.), Richmond
Va.), St. Louis (Mo.), Washington
D.C.).

(G)—General
* (F)—Fiction

The New 24-volume edition is called the
Greatest Treasure a Family Can Possess!

Outlining Sensational

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNIGA

Book a Month

The new edition of Britannica is the
greatest treasure of knowledge ever pub-
lished, the work of 4,479 of the world’s
best minds. It is the final authority on
factual knowledge, and a constant inspir-
ation that will continuously enrich the
lives of yourself and your family.

See the new pictorial method por-
traved in the free preview booklet. Mail
the coupon today! We are sure you'll be
glad to help spread the news by showing
your copy to one other family. Fill in
and mail the coupon now!

So fascinating, so different, so unlike
the average person’s idea of an encyclo-

i other obtigation.
T NAME

PAYMENT PLAN

paedia . . . Yes, this new Britannica
depends vastly on pictures—33,432 of
them, over 1,300 pictures average per
volume,

That is why we are now prepared to
send valuable 32-page preview booklets,
containing beautiful, large-size, full-color
pictures, to a number of people.

These booklets are sent free and with-
out any obligation except that, because
of the high cost of printing, we ask you
to show the booklet to one other family,
friends or neighbors. That is all you have
to do to acquire free this gorgeous and
valuable booklet.

e e —c

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, ING., DEPT. 36-8
425 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 11, Hi.

Please fet me have the FREE PREVIEW BOOKLET and complete details ahout the
Book a Month Payment Plan. ' agree to show Booklet to a neighbor—there is no

2%
%5 ADORESS

cITY.

STATE.

i

|

4

In-Canada, write E..B. Ltd., Terminal Bldg., Toronto, Ont. . i



Will the bathing beauty replace the penguin?

One of the coldest places on earth
—Antarctica—long ago had a cli-
mate much like that of California
today. Some scientists say Antarc-
tica shows signs of warming up
again, with “mild” summer days
now climbing to only 20 degrees
below zero.

When you explore Antarctica in
World Book, youw’ll discover many

more fascinating, accurate facts
aboutthislittle-known region.
You'll find it boasts a flaming vol-
cano more than 13,000 feet high,
that ice capping the continent may
be several thousand feet thick, and
that under this frozen crust lie
huge deposits of coal.

Other World Book articles will
take you further afield to “Polar

Exploration” or “Richard E. Byrd”
or “Penguin.”
*x Kk k.

If you're an adventurer at heart,
you’ll love armchair roaming in
World Book. Interesting, horizon-
widening articles are just one of
the many reasons why, year after
year, more people buy World Book
than any other encyclopedia.

World Book Encyclopedia

Field Enterprises, Inc., Educational Division, Chicago 54, Illinois.
Also publishers of Childcraft, America’s famous child development plan,



NEWSPAPERS
SHOULDN'T
PLAY GOD

By HERBERT BRUCKER

The Saturday Review

JANUARY 1, 1955

For a time a professor of journalism at Columbia, Herbert Brucker also
served with the OW1I before going to the Hartford Courant in 1944; he has
been editor since 1947. News, he explains here, is not just those things that
happen, but those things that happen about which people are curious. And,
however hard the brickbats, an editor has no right to tamper with this
curiosity by permitting any sort of censorship—including his own.

Governor in Connecticut two
letters came to The Courant.
The first letter said:

“It is certainly fortunate there are
sut-of-town newspapers for sale
mornings in Hartford. The Courant—
unlike its more cosmopolitan neigh-
bors in New York City—conveniently
withholds any news in any way detri-
mental to the Republican cause.

“The situation is deplorable and
dangerous, when a newspaper, steeped
in biased provincialism, deliberately
withholds news of importance from
the public.”

1 filed this letter

DURING a recent campaign for

in the same

folder with an unsigned postcard
(the reference is to Chester Bowles,
then the incumbent Democratic Gov-
ernor):

“Somebody in your paper is getting
paid to do Bowles publicity on your
front page. Every time I get the paper
our Chester is there grabbing head-
lines with speeches and statements
and trips to Washington and other
phony emergencies. And you're sup-
posed to be a Republican paper. You
had better wise up to what's going on
in your office.” .

Here then were two people, look-
ing at the same newspaper at the
same time, but seeing precisely the

opposite things. It is a basic fact of
life that individuals, looking upon the
buzzing confusion of the world, see
only what they want to see, or can

. see, or have been taught to see. To

them that alone is the truth. And they
are passionately determined that ev-
eryone else shall see that truth too,
and none other.

It seems to me that all censorship,
all the present and growing denial of
the right to know, arises out of this
subjective view of the world. Man just
does not like news of that world pre-
sented objectively, with the antiseptic
and relentless cleanliness of science.
He wants all mankind to see the
world, and hence the news of it, as
he himself sees it.

Not long ago Jack Fitzgerald, a re-
porter for The Courant, went to New
York to cover a round in a proxy
battle for control of the New York,
New Haven, and Hartford Railroad.
In the process he had occasion to tel-
ephone Patrick B. McGinnis, the chal-
lenger who subsequently won. As
soon as Mr. McGinnis heard that a
representative of The Courant was
on the phone he said, “I don’t know



