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Readers’ Authors Present an “Authors’ Author”

IS aniform  edition of Leonard
Merrick looks hike un attempt on
the part of distinguished anthorship to

m!ll:ln.llul Crovn the i--!?n!:l'. lIllI’lIl;f the ]lII""

time off a negleeted  confrere of high
deserts, the material recoenttron that as
sadly overdue bim.  If such 15 the euse

the experiment is a heartwarming thing

\|:|.l|'|| and  th wdi won, winel 1 3
e, t{ullil[_\ erils cnormougs <nles.
But why has Jeonand Merpek smne
noegleetd T

Qur friend who edits g popular maga
zine undertonk o tell us why.,  Although
you would not suspect it from s work,
Iy 15 man whom natare

one niagEazine

mtended, not for o real c<s1ate agoent or o
patent wiedieme vender, bat for n povt.
He had borvow d Conrad in Cluest Lrom
us and had, of cottrge, sucenmbed; e hnd
miet Leonard Merrick and was his,

He smid Merrick hervtofore hud never
been properly  advertissl Advertising
could make not only money but momen-
turily <erions recogmition for bad fieton
Want of 1t eould duwun the hest. Tell evin
Miiry

Hearts and Hay was o

the pundits inststently enough (Lal

Ann Peéterkims’s
ereal novel. and el they would begin 1o
think ot

anthor could be “built up,” provided ome

wax. A pifline  ineompetont

editor or publisher would eke  trouble
uml I'nl_\' e S
10 8

Ohir friend then wen! off on shop tan-
genls
magazing down the public throat in any
aqunntity. 11 one of Mr. Saffron’s olitors
thought 1he Yellow Bowdotr Review was
ready to profit i oads by 100000 more
cireulition, he had only to report to that
l'ITm'I :Illll nexl ||l'||I”] the I].Allj,'_ wi= -]unu'.
Fietion editors no longer walched  the
mails for promising econtributions; they
ealled up Hurlow B. Blenkmsop, renius
while you wait, and ordered a 500 word
I"\".

Able promotimg could foree iny

story interesfing. 1o business moen,

the eopy to be rendy by Thursday noon.

What chance liad a Loonard Merrick “on
his own™ in such a world ?

It sounded to us like 2 wesrisd minor
devil deserihin ¢ hell We il not believe

iowas troe. W deeline to lelieve that it
15 tre. Mt s, Lot o wpress 1t, as the
New Englandd spitisler & I of Darwin's
thivory ol the ereation With el to

st of the maaazin
oyt to gt Tt

lion does not explain their short

our frend’s explana
~hiries

something else equally fearful mnsg ex

plom them.  Bat gmongs povels i1 has «
astotially  happened that one has ap
pesrd  without  flosrish  of  trump.
guietly made i3 way and presently dom

risted the book market.

Leomard Mormek’s novels some venrs
ago had ther chanee m Amenea Lo do
timt,  They reecived abundant  profies

We should have

]lﬂ-‘l‘il et J st the _-,'"n:f novels to stueccesd

stomal Ol on, |-
however, ours is a naively sophistieated
They duln’t. We have now Leen
trving o figure out the reason,
ently of the advertising theory.

The exeuse for @l this thinkine aloud
in puhlic s a copy of The Aetor-Manayer,
prefuce by Me. Howells. He thinks it “mm
every way the best of Mr, Merriek's stories

Vivw,

independ

=o lar as [ know them.” We o not geree

with I and—deferring diseussion of its
we think it the Meg-
rick novel lest likely to have o very gen
Hs material is restricted to
the people of the stage, and thai < ma
teril which the larre stagetrmek clowent

merits Tor oo monunt

vrul M ul,

ol the publie will bave pone of unle=s it s
while the
rest of the pabhie finds it overspeeiaiized
Lor mterc=1.
Hire is an
beantafully spontaneons, ver formud | form
15 4 prode

trested In o stagestruck way;

exermdingly simple sfory,
innal consideration, and spon
tandity of anything onght 1o handicup a
writer with the avernge reader, who can't
gratifyingly

see for lumself how elever

the wrier 1s), about four persons: an
exeessively adeal=tie and moralistie actor
and  playwright; an  able eommereial
actress with a ivpically abonormalized ego
and nature: a romuntic voung man of
woulth; another actress of finer parts who
svmpathizes with the ideahst and whose
business m the story 15 to unfold him at

“Aren’t Business Men Wicked”

(13 HAVE leamed what o difficalt road
15 the
Nond 112 bumps
stumble and full and perish Tt really isy't
a road at all, but a Forest, i which the

me that leads (o sudeess,

nnd hollows honest men

gentler animals are merely the food of the
wolves. So @ po longer Iny towo mwaeh hlame
upon a business man-a denizen of the
Forest—if e mnkes of himself o waolf.
Nowhere olse s the law of the survival of
the fittest so rgudly coforeed ws in the
Forest of Business”

This paragraph is from Wolvee a short
and intense nosvel of American Biz Basi-
ness, by Alden W. Welsh, who is new to
the writing of novels but long tramed in
the forest of which he writes This first
novel is i many respoets o notzble ane
It s exeented with vigor, reserve and an
absolute lnek of waste, and the mystery
element is so ably handled as to convinee
us that Mr. Weleh ean if bhe eho
come a lirst

s he-

sluss master of  defestive
slories. ;

The convielivn eame o Eoeh Conereve
early that business was “a desp forest
peopled by wolves in men’s elothing™ and
that it only remamed 10 discover which
woll' had the longest aud the .—hurprr-t
teeth. Mr. Weleh uses youne Congreve
as s eentral fignre, showing the cffect
which eontinual strumele had upon his
There are nomerons minor
lssaes which need not onter mto this dis-
cus=sion but which will interest the reader.
Iu some respects Mr. Weleh's method s
strongly reminiscent of Arnold Bennett.
In meticulons mumpulation  of  detal,
especially in the minutia of honsehold ser-
vire, the toueh s cumlar amd there are
times when the theme and eertain situa-
tious in Wolres incline toward The Price
of Lore, through the plot and development
are quite dissinilar.

In literary exeeution Mr. Welel falls
Tay short of Bennett. We question wheth-
ker Bennett even after merciless business
training eould ever have spoken of *a
bhrace of exeessivly bumorous remarks.”
At any rate this unpractized wrider has
the art of winmng and holding the ot r-
est of his readers, and these wiki inelude
people who are not usmally drawn to
novels in which the eommercinl element
is siressed. Although nel without ro-
manve, this is in no sense a romantie novel,

clinrneter.

Wlhat romance it has was evidently not
i the orygmgd preseription but has been
Inaed om i w thin CORting as 4 eOneession
Lo eonsuiners,
will

The lnek of a deeper love
nof found detrimental,
and s priferahle o an execss of senti-
m a book- of this nature, A= the
author SR :-]il‘:x;\'lhf_: for lins here “What
has a wolf (o de withy Jove?”

WOLVES, By Moex W, Werom.  Alfred
A, Knopf. #1.40,

“The Mystery Keepers"
"[‘I{I-Z manifest need in fietion of a
pavehie deteetive of the better elis<
has been supphied by Marion Fox an Tke
Murteyvne, the pevehie
sleath, do= not rely upon seanees to bring
out the gwlt of murdercrs, and there is
only one nt of table turning in the whole
hook. He is o mild sort of wedium who
Just wanders around the seeme of the
erime and gets rather eloudy revelations
ol what happened.
The bouk 1s equipped with o haunted
abbey and o welf-starting fanoly tradition.
It 15 never dull enough lo put the reader

wnterest e

menl

Moustery Kor pers.

to sleep al noon, or exciting enough Lo
make him fall out of & hamooek,

THE MYSTERY KEEPERS. Hy Migiox

Fox. John Lane Company. #1500

Here is a British u]rininn of Jara
Head: “My. Hergesheimer has two orive
faults a5 a novelist—his sensnous passion
for hot, highly solored decoration, and his
coptntment  with oeeasionally  slovenly
Fnefed,, 1t wonld men-
tioning this if we did not think he was
eapable of beeommmgz a very great novelist
indeer.”  That “a semsuons passion for
hot, highly eolored desoration,” 12 a grave
Fanlt 35 nonsense.  That the decoration in
Java Head s “hot” 15 a matter of personal
temperature—and pray, on which pages
= the “Slovenly English™?

not be worth

Gert n]lill
flure's thal

Atherton say< in the July Me
slie doesn’t drink and 15 agin
prohibition, and the other day we met an
author who does drink and s strong for
prohibition; on the thied hand it ean he
authoritatively that  Rupert
Hughes's The Cup of Fury will help no
one to decide.

stuted

byprinnine. then 1o ol ont

the of ihe way,
siot tn l-rm-rlp- a hanps

mistake of Mr.

I‘lh.u!i_\ Loy refurn,

ending, but 10 prevemt
Merrick's attatide For a friew

The vk

LR 1] 8

t amd the ecmmeie ul ¢

Ty, [-|l|-|ltr hi'r v 1y
whisle tormentinge eavh ol rniulaall
il patugally beeak aparr, the oy pro
e 1o hae Toture by A e R
deedl™ of the vieh romangie. e huashand's
frind i this remelor s foowmund
stirmmise, froes the hushand to b Juappss
with tle woanan he <lhouid ha mhtrieed ot

thie tirst place,

111

We have seen M Merrich adnired in

pr for lns knowledge off “the seammy
side”™ of the theatrieal profi=sion Now if
--Ti]}' he did « \[-J'v-lf a =y side The

Aetur Mawager would probuably be o best
But unforiunately
Merriek, who knows

seller in this countrs
tor hi= rovalties, M
aelors, msisis ot seeing snall differenee
between their natural Tnstory and that of
dny other elass, What seams he does tarn
up run throueh the entive human fubne
If his idealist Ohphant were a lawyer,
the amd  non-maternal  wite
Blarehe a sovial elimber’s dagghter true
tos hirewd, and Alwa Kmng a stemographor,
the ooy vlup!ul'l‘l'.'-i conld he the =ame—al

thouel: Blanche in eharavlerization would

worlidly

be somewhat different, <mee she
Mr. Howells notes. spevifivally of and fo

the stire,

15, ns=

Half a dozen kinds of malteeat ment of
th miaterul
mitrht have made it po like hot
Suppese the setentifie-sentimental
tuken of Blunche Ellerton,
Have her ever so Xihvaneed ; dedieate her

without any rebuilding of
thie plon
vike=
VICW W
to her own Personality: repudiate her
eliims of motheriood on womun— toot for
barth eontrol: May Ohiphant as a “pre
destined” mediaval prig: zive Fuairbairn,
not the aeute romanties, but  ruthless,
pramal strength—and bay yourself your
Holls-Koyee and vour villa

Or take the syrupy-sentimental attitude
toward Oliphant : make lum as Noble as
all.get-out; have Blanche 3 Bad Woman,
a vampire; let Alma King love and re-
nonnee in santly silenee, only to let her
hp= and Oliphant’s meet on the Inst page.

SSS k
-
DOC
DH?'HTI.[-.“"\' Buooks awd the Book
Workl should 1ake up the volume

of Sock Songs with a diffident bem and

lusw and downsast eves, for the sones

were called forth by a eontest in another

department of Tue Svxoay Spw, and

they reappear between eovers with the

benetit of ao impo=sing offiee prefaee.
Mis= Lula Merriek,

invented the contest amd proposed it to

THE Srx.

I brnEine writer

Her ddea, whieh worked out
admirably,
ling anid to prosmplt knitters (o moke L

was fo siimulate potrone knit-

chevry, homely little jingles for enclosure |

with the socks to the men i France.

Within first mosith
sumed proportions ne one had expected.
The weekly prizes were £ worth, £3
worth nmd $1 worth of wool; and it is safe
to sayv that many a serions poeiry compe-
tition kias failed to produce more gentil'y-
g vesults, both in quantity of entries
and —the conbitions allowed lor
age quality.

The eontest ran from May, 1918, until
the Fach Sunday the three
prize winning songs were published, with
ten others of *“honorable mention,” and
«omelimes n few more that seemed inter-
esting. All that were published have
heon made—quite 1ndependontly of Tae
Svx—inta a presentable little ook, whieh
i= one of the souvenirs of the work at
home to win the war.

Our heart =inks with a fear that Messrs
Mencken, Colum, Frank Harms, Franeos
Hackett, and (lasl imt not greatest ) Clay-
ton Hamilton, shonld any or all these as-
sorted wiseneres hnppen to pounee on this
velume, would seareh it in vain for a
milestome on the pathway up Parnassus,
The writers of the Sock Songs were made
happy in the writing and a few odd {ens
of thousands of people were in the read-
ing; and this at a tune when hapiness
was searce and strielly rationed.  And
«o, for our part, we are gind that there
were Sock Sones, and glad that there is
u book of them—albet have
wished that the book's haud
Leen more tumely.

01 the two or three hundred songs re-
published a good third seem ingemious

= fiwe rontest ns-

in aver-

armistiee,

we l‘|_|l.||li

appearaned

enough to hold their own w lmk'ai'

Devdind A e troihle vith Loonard Mer-
riek 1s being an honest mon

He does the thine his wayv and as easily
and uneonstranmediy as he does everything.
e refuses to take himself hard as a sage
And he has no

as i [n.uh-fﬁ'r.

partsan svmpathes  amonr the ehar-
vters Biapebe ongmnally maroed to
Fairbuirn and Oiphant o Alma would
Eve men .'..1;.;-_\ ever after aeencding to
theiy differnnt byghts amd worthy vough
of any  oue's  respeet —althonel  there
would be no novel.  The wroner man hav-
g marridd the wropge woman, each in

bebavior followine natural bent, both eat J

ROTTN feures—the man as an srrant prigz,

the woman a5 an unfeeline mothee an un-
sympathetie comrade, a sordidly fuithless
wile.

Of the two, copveutionally she appears

the worse, bevause the idivals with whieh
her situation confliets, luxury and veetnie
(1T 11 .-.-Tvl-rui_\'. ure jdenls eonvention ”._\‘
inferior to dumesticity and artistic mteg-
mty.  And so than one reeent re-
viewer has jumped at the eonclusion that
the author s a partisan of the prg.
Whieh 15 a mistake. The pomt of The
{etor-Manager, f it unconseiously has a
pinnt, 18 that
and true to himsolf, may appear admir-

nore

anyhbody, alwavs himsell
ahle or r'ﬂt:hn;p!lhlv according to the
natures of the. persons with whom he is
surroonded and related,
IV. -l
This novel beine what o =
or less understand-
Hut what of { ‘unrad, the L’l‘idtﬂ

1ts fmlura

of populariy = more
ihle
¢Conrad, which isn't hmited in mterest by
aunything, but 5 lightly fddled on one of
thee heartstrings of every man and woman
over 307 Mr. Howells ssks onr own quaes-
tion about the negleet of Leonard Mer-
riel and makes several ouesses at the

answer—guesses thiat must have faled 10

satisfyv Mr. Howells lnmself.

What is the eorreet answer. anyway?
Perhaps these twelve distinguished spon-
sors have supphed it and the world at
lurge 15 to discover Mercick at last under
their auspices.  We hope so!

—_— -

THE AUCTOR MANAGER. Ry  Lsoxakp
Memrpx.  Introduction by William Dean
Howells. F. 1. Dutton & Co. Limited
edition, 2

Ry "
Songs
-~

“hght verse™ as that commaodity goes now,
and u few by Miss Nunev Ford, M
Fmma A. Lanelotz, Mee José M. Asensio,
Miss hanra Wallen, Mrs. Constanee En-
twistle Hoar, and the exeeedingly graceful
and felivtous Mr. Edward Ten Breek
Perine, among others, are not far From be-
ing poetry im any ordinary compuny. As
a sperimen of these, we have selected
To GUye Who Waonld Nog Learn 1o Kwit
ln_\ Miss F!ll'll‘.

“Here in still New England are brisk,
bright momings

long, golden alternoons
alarms or wornings.

Al without

“The patehwork bills s well content bes
neath the autumn sun, i

The orchard troes are bent wuth Fan. and
harvesting is done,

“The shell.wrecked sgil of Flanders a
richer harvest yvields,

And death walks terribly to reap those
grim, unlovely fields.

“And there are men in Flunders wha battle
for the right,

Wha die to guard for von and mwe this
home of all delight—

“And yeot you vawn and say it's much too
lurd for yon to do:

Too hurd! To knit for those who fight to
keep your home for vou!”

SMMTK SONGS. Boston: The Cornliall Come
pany, #1235,

“As a novel the book is a little ineohes
ent,” wriles a London reviewer of Rl
Alley. It stnkes you that a seduction
here and there is thrown in berause a
W. L. tGeorge hook aithout sex would be
too great an anomaly foy any one.”  Ewvi-
dently the worthy W, L. is uyf without
honor in his own eountry.
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