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which make it necessary to accept the
poet, for all his manifest shortcomings
or his excesses of naiveté or enthu-
siasm, as the creator of a native epic
which expresses better than any other
a young nation’s ebullient estimation
of her powers and opportunities.
—LEwis LEARY.

A QUIET VOICE: The chief virtue of
Robert Hillyer’s “The Relic and Other
Poems” (Knopf, $3.50) is technical
competency in the traditional lyric
forms. Permitting his meter to evoke
a melancholy mood, Mr. Hillyer rarely
raises his voice to a shrill note. These
are mainly poems of quiet protest—
against society’s denuding of nature,
against ugliness and destruction and
especially against death. Repeatedly
the poet sadly recalls feelings of his
childhood:

I am afraid of time and of time’s
ending,

As though the luminous evening
now descending

Were the world’s last. I am afraid,
afraid

Of the dark plunge to endless
repetition.

Although genuine, the sentiment is
hardly profound. His simplicity sug-
gests restraint, but in the section en-
titted  “Observations,” demanding
philosophical depth, such habituated
restraint is not enough. Here Hillyer
substitutes a superficial wit, but the
result should allay his fears of the
New Critic, “Who makes obscure what
once was fairly clear. . . .” These are
not poems for explication. What they
are, for better or worse, they most
obviously are.

—RoBERT D. SPECTOR.

MOMENTS IN THE WEST INDIES: Tram
Combs’s “Pilgrim’s Terrace” (Editorial
La Nueva Salamanca, Puerto Rico;
$2) is one of the two substantial and
original books of verse by a new poet
which has come my way in the past
several years. (The other: “The Hawk
in the Rain,” by Ted Hughes, reviewed
on page 43.) In such a rare event, it
seems both niggardly and beside the
point to be critical. One remembers the
criticisms that were made of Keats's
first book, and indeed of his second
and third books, but one also remem-
bers that, although all of the criticisms
stand up today, the critics who made
them would, if they were brought
back to life, wish they had kept their
peace.

This is a loose-jointed book and a
a loose-jointed poet—the most difficult
and hazardous way to write, surely;
yet Tram Combs gets away with it
through sheer talent, forthrightness,
and unwillingness to use any of the
familiar tricks of the trade. One of the

slightest of the poems will make the
point:

last at night and in the earliest light

your long eyes, and resin laugh

are bright in the bed here

(like waters’ fall in the mind’s
mountains

storms, stars, burning beasts of seas,

gods in lacquered niches)

I dream your arms and pits
in the strands of sleep
mould you—toes, thighs, tongue

It’s as deceptively simple as that. The
book is a journal of occasional poems
on moments in the West Indies. Some
are about no more than flowers, cats,
and the patterns of light; some are
about war and the travail of modern
life; a few are addressed to the shades
of such free, tortured, burning spirits
as Emma Goldman and Hart Crane.
The author grew up in the Deep South
and lived for a while in the San
Francisco area, where he must have
learned a lot about writing without
fancy circumlocutions and “metaphy-
sics” from Kenneth Rexroth. Mr.
Combs doesn’t imitate Mr. Rexroth,
however. Or anybody else. That is
the miracle. —S. R.

A DOOR TO DANTE: Dorothy L. Sayers’s
basic equipment as a commentator on
Dante in her “Further Papers on Dante”
(Harper, $4) is devotion to her sub-
ject, enthusiasm, and the informed re-
sult of wide and seeking reading.
These qualities make a combination
that can well reward the reader who
is willing to tolerate Miss Sayers’s
sense of the sprightly aside and her
(to me, often offensive) convert’s
sense that in talking about Dante she
must run in a bit of sneak-prosely-
tizing for what turns out to be not ex-
actly Dante’s Catholicism but, oddly
enough, its Anglican stepbrother. I
can grow especially weary of the
number of amateur critiques of the
modern universe that Miss Sayers
seems compelled to let go in the proc-
ess of her discussions. Speaking as
one reader, I am grateful to Miss
Sayers for her insights on Dante and
am happy to recommend them, but I
should like to propose a simple
reader-treaty: I shall promise to read
happily what Miss Sayers has to say
about Dante, if she will promise to
leave my soul, my moral judgments,
and the contemporary universe for me
to think about on my own. —J. C.
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istrator. He will have charge of the
great new interstate road program. In
his home state of New York, Mr. Tal-
lamy supervised the 432-mile Thru-
way from New York City to Buffalo.
Signs on the Thruway are restricted
to neat, standardized panels which in-
dicate the distance to a general “Serv-
ice Area” or the fact that a gas station
and coffee shop ure one mile away.
These signs are in precisely the same
pattern as those which herald distance,
speed limits, directions, or curves. Ac-
tual commercial or brand advertising,
as such, is forbidden. Two or three
times I asked Mr. Tallamy if roadside
business had suffered as a result of
these controls on signs and billboards.
He always answered in the negative.

Despite so categorical a reply from
a famous highway engineer with ac-
tual experience in this domain, the
outdoor advertising companies in-
sisted—right up to the hour that my
bill was narrowly defeated in com-
mittee—that restrictions on billboards
would seal the fate of small entre-
preneurs pumping gas, serving food,
or patting down beds beside the roads.
Yet, if our highways are made more
attractive to the eye, will not a larger
number of nomads set out upon them
with their families—and will not these
people need all the commodities and
services offered along the way?

With one breath the outdoor adver-
tisers try to hide behind the backs of
small locally-owned roadside facilities
by mourning that these places will
suffer in patronage if signs are con-
trolled. But with their next gasp the
advertising firms insist that the ugly
signs are not those erected in the in-
terest of the mighty national brand-
name corporations but, rather, the on-
the-premises signs heralding restau-
rants, motels, etc.

Regardless of the equity of this
claim, it is academic. The new inter-
state highways are, by law, to be
breached by only limited-access con-
duits of travel for reasons of safety.
Motels and filling stations cannot hem
in the interstate roads because such
direct intrusion would be illegal.
These accommodations will be clus-
tered principally around the inter-
changes—near the widely-scattered
clover-leaf turnoffs. My bill, for co-
operative Federal-state regulation of
signs, would allow a limited number
of signs at the interchanges but—to
all practical purposes—not in the open
countryside.

Such concessions have never budged
the big outdoor advertisers. Their ap-
petite for plastering our nation’s road-



sides is insatiable. What if Mount
Hood is shut off or a thicket of lush
cedars barricaded? Who cares? The
so-called self-policing imposed by the
industry is largely confined to areas
where signs do not have a high media
value, anyway. The tiger vows not to
eat carrots!

Said ex-Senator Lucas: “This coun-
try was built on economics, not
beauty.” Perhaps this explains why,
only 150 years after Lewis and Clark
were first to span what is now our
nation, we have made such awesome
depredations upon so many of our
natural resources.

The tremendous hardwood forests
of the Lake States are all but gone.
We wiped out 60 million bison so fast
that President Theodore Roosevelt
had trouble finding a few hundred to
save as museum and zoo pieces.
Countless passenger pigeons were
slaughtered to the last bird. In my
home state of Oregon, greatest of the
timber states, one sawmill community
after another has cut itself out of
logs. “Only God can grow a tree,”
wrote John Muir, “but only Uncle
Sam can save a tree.” But what if
Uncle Sam gets into the hands of peo-
ple who are indifferent to the pollu-
tion of rivers, to the wholesale shoot-
ing for sport of herds of elk and cari-
bou, to the systematic destruction of
the few grizzlies left in the Rockies
and Bitterroots, to the draining of
marshes where migratory waterfowl
must find sanctuary, to the choking
off of Chinook salmen runs which seek
the remote headwaters to spawn, to
the commerecializing of the last hand-
ful of upland wilderness solitudes—
ves, and callous, too, to the need for
preserving the scenic majesty along
our $33 billion investment in inter-
state highways?

Is that what we want in America?

FRASER YOUNG’S
LITERARY CRYPT NO. 750

A cryptogram is writing in
cipher. Every letter is part of
a code that remains constant
throughout the puzzle. Answer No.
750 will be found in the next issue.

ML MK JIHFDCBAK LB
ZD KMHYDCD AHXDKK
WBA ICD IXKB KLASMJ.

F. Z. KPIN.

Answer to Literary Crypt No. 749

You have not converted a man
because you have silenced him.

—MORLEY.
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CLASSIFIED

SCHOOLS

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS are accepted for
things wanted or unwanted; personal  services;
literary oy publishing offers, unclassified elsewhere;
muscellaneons items appealing to a special intelligent
clientele: jobs wanted; houses or camps for rent;
tutuving; traveling  companions; ideas for sale;
opinions (limited to 50 lines). All advertisements
must be contonani with the character of Saturday
Review. Rates per insertion: 45¢ per word; 10-word
minimum, Count 2 extra words for Box and Numbers.
Rates for several insertions—52 times 37¢ per word;
26 timer 30¢ per word; 13 times 41¢ per word: 6 times
43¢ per word. Full payment must be received seven-
teen dayy belore publication. We forward all mail
received in answer to hox numbers and submil postage
bille perivd cally. Mail to be called {or at this office
will be held 30 dayi only. Address: Perconals
Department. Saturday Review, 25 West 45 Street,
New York 36. N. Y

LITERARY SERVICES

SHOWCASE THEATRE STUDIO OF PLAYWRITING
—a new fechnigue for writers, practical stagecroft,
studio perfermonces, off-Broadway oroductions. SYL-
VIA LEIGH, 425 West 87 5t., NYC 9. COlumbus
50538, LExington 2-1100.

STORIES, NOVELS, ARTICLES, BOOKS Marketed.
Highly recommended for publication of fiction and
nonfiction. Editorially recognized advice, recom-
mendoations, editing for revision, sales publication.
Unestablished writers assisted. Information available
before sending manuscript. LAUREMCE ROBERTS,
LITERARY AGENT, 33 West 42 St., NYC 36,

ELEANOR KING, literary agent, marketing. 19 West
44 St., NYC 36.

TWENTY-THREE [IMPORTANT SERVICES for all

writers. Free informotion about membership. NA-
TIONAL WRITERS' CLUB, 1819 Gilpin, Denver {8,
Colorado.

OUR bock and booklet production-distribution pro-
gram features avthor-ownership, 70% royaities. FREE
FOLDER. William Frederick Press, 313 West 35 St.,
NYC I.

SUPERIOR TYPING—Books, Plays, Efc.
Seven Park Ave., NYC. MUrray Hill 6-4464.

LEAHEYS,

PRIZES for magozine articles; Awards Directory, $2.
Box 434, Rye. N. Y.

AMBASSADOR OFFICE SERVICE: Professional typ-
ing. 17 East 48 St., NYC. PLaza 5-1127.

WRITERS! There is a strong demand in the New York
market for all tvpes of material. We offer honest
appraisal and placement. Write for terms today!
Daniel S. Mead, Literary Agent, 419 Fourth Ave.,
NYC.

MANUSCRIPTS PROFESSIONALLY TYPED. Tape re-
cordings transcribed. STILLMAN ASSOCIATES, 1394
Third Ave. {at 79th S$t.). NYC. TRafalgar 9-9177.

EDITING, TYPING, ALL FORMS of manuscripts—
Theses, Books. Plays. GHOSTWRITING speeches,
thesis quidance, et al. All subjects. WRITERS'
SERVICE, 10 East 43 St., NYC. MUrray Hill 7-5159.

RECORD MART

RARE RECORDS sold, lowly priced. Free lists. Col-
lections bought. E. HIRSCHMANN, P. O, Box I55,
Verona, New Jersey.

RECORDERS {ENGLISH FLUTES) KUENG Swiss im-
port, also Dolmetsch, Purcell and Barenreiter.
Baroque (English fingering) $3.95, $5, $6.50 up.
Recorder music and methods, contrabass recorders,
spinets, harpsicherds. Free cotalogue RIl7. HIAR-
GAIL, 130 West 56 St., NYC. (Visit our showroom,
147 West 57 Street.}

PSYCHODRAMA. Creative livina. Groups. 57th Sireet
(NYC). Paul Kalina, PLaza 5-9322 {for interviews.

HOME FURNISHINGS

BEAUTIFUL English Lawson sofa and English 18th
Century sofa table and also various antique acces-
sories. Can be seen in New York. Box C-935.

LANGUAGES

FREE TRIAL—Complete language course for home
study by Lincuophone, The World's Standard Con-
versational Method. At home, eosily, quickly learn
to speak French, Spanish, German, Jopanese,
Modern Greek—any of 34 langvages. It's like living
in another ccuntry. Send for FREE Book and details
of FREE Trial. No obligation. Try, don't buy! Lin-
guaphone Institute, 7-26-117 Radio City, New York
20. Clrcle 7-0830.

BOOKS

BRITISH BOOK BARGAINS—ALL SUBJECTS. Cata-
logue free. Wants solicited. Transbooks, Box (.S,
Wantagh, N.Y.

QUALITY PAPERBACKS. FREE—New 48-page cato-
logue describing over 500 books in the fomous
Penguin-Pelican series. Write Dept. SR, Penguin
Books, 3300 Clipper Mill Road, Baltimore II, Md.

WORLD AFFAIRS. Books and pamphiets on inter-
national relations. U.S. foreign policy and allied
subjects not usually available elsewhere, can be
found at the World Affairs Center Book Department,
345 East 46 St., NYC 17. Write us or better still pay
us a visit.

EXTENSIVE STOCK OF SCHOLARLY BOOKS—liter-
ature, efc. Cotalogue issued. PYETELL'S BOOK-
SHOP, 333 Fifth Ave., Pelham, N.Y.

BOOKS ON THE EAST: China, Japan, Siam, Burma,
India, Central Asia, Persia, Arabia, Egypt, etc. Send
for catalogues. Established 1920, ORIENTALIA,
11 East 12 St., NYC 3,

BUY BETTER BOOKS AT AUCTION by mail. Satis-
faction guaranteed. Sample catalogue on request.
California Book Auction, 376 Sutter, San Froncisco
8, California.

COLLECTOR'S EXCESS FICTION,
Limited descriptive lists. Box C-960,

FRENCH BOOKS

THE FRENCH BOOKSHOP, 556 Madison Avensue.
New York's French bookshop where French books are
sold exclusively. Mail-order catalogue 40¢.

OUT-OF-PRINT

BOOKS supplied-promptly! All subjects. Paramount
Book Service, 39 Hopedale, Allston 34, Boston, Mass.

single copies.

TRAINED BOOK DETECTIVES — Active searchers.
Your book auickly located. No search charge. Send
to BOOKLAND U.S.A., 31 Wadsworth SW, Dept. C,
Grand Rapids, Michigan.

JOHN FRIEND, BOOKFINDER, can get the books
you wont. Free Search Service. Box 2570R, leong
Beach I, California.

YOU NAME IT—WE FIND [T! Prices surprisingly low!
Fast service. Try us—no obligation. INTERNATIONAL
BOOKFINDERS, Box 3003-S, Beverly Hills, California.

FREE CATALOGUES, Search Service. Old Favorites
Bookshop, 36-A Yonge, Toronto.

BOOKPLATES

NEW CATALOGUE, including many new designs.
Address BOOKPLATES, Yellow Springs, Ohio.

ART

Friendly little Art School in quaint TAXCO. Indi-
vidval instruction. Inexpensive living and tuition.
Bi-lingual teachers. TAXCO Schoci of Art, Taxco,
Guerrero, Mexico.

ART SLIDES from World Museums. Send $t for three
2 x 2 color slides and catalogues. ARTCO, Box 455S,
Yan Nuys, California.

PANTING FOR PISSARRO? For Connoisseurs: ''Orig-
inal Prints and Drawings of Modern Masters.'" Cata-
logue, 116G illustrations—$1. DEITSCH, 5] East 73 St.,
NYC 2I.

ANY BOOK LOCATED. Free catalogue. MIDWEST
BOOK SERVICE, 430! Kensington, Detroit 24, Mich.

NAME THE BOOK—We'll get it! CHICAGO BOOK
MART, Chicago Heights, Ill.

FREE SERVICE, thousands of books, complete assort-

ment fine sets. CRIST BOOK SHOP, 381 Wabasha,
St. Paul, Minnesota.

BACK NUMBERS

MAGAZINES—Miliions of back issves, thousand
titles. Try us. "'Back Number'' Wiikins, Danvers, Mas-
sachusetts.

FOREIGN PERIODICALS

ITALIAN PERIODICALS,
Tower, New York 36.

{talian Publishers, Times



