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The Phoenix Nest 
T ' l ' S a tiny book, price ( m a r k e d on the 
-'- back c o \ e r j one sh i l l ing i but it comes 
to our desk with a slip inclosed saying 
" W i t h the Coinpliments of Shakespeare and 
Company . 12, Rue de I 'Odeon, Par is 
( 6 c ) . " Its title is "Pomes Pcnyeach ," 
which you can easily t ranslate . It is the 
first collection ox poet ry by Jaiyies Joyce 
smce "Chamber Mus ic . " . . . 

Th i r t een copies only have been pr in ted . 
T h e r e are thirteen poems. " N i g h t p i e c e " is, 
in our opinion, the best. W e have read it 
before, about ten years ago , repr in ted f rom 
se)me periodical in "which it appeared . W e 
shall quote here, as more suitable to our 
space, "She weeps over R a h o o n , " which 
\vas w-ritten in Trieste in 1 9 1 3 : 

Rain on Rahoon jails softly^ softly falling, 
W'here my dark lo-ver lies. 
Sad is his "joice tliat calls inc., sad'v calling, 
At grey inoonrise. 

Love, hear tlsou 
//o-te soft, rio^.'^ sad his voice is ever calling. 
Ever nnansvjerrd, and the dark rain falling, 
Then as now. 

L)ark too cur hearts, Q love, shall lie and 

cold 

As his sad heart has lain 

Under the moongrey nettles, the black 

mould 

And jnuttering rain. 
Speaking of Joyce, we note thi'-t a new-

periodical , Larus, the Celestial Visitor, 
edited by Jo/ni Sherry Mangan and in 
France by Virgil Thomson, included in its 
M a y number (Volume i , N u m b e r 3) the 
now famous Protest signed with an infinite 
number of illustrious names, their bearers 
being n a t j r a l l y and intensely wro th at the 
piracy of M r . Joyce's work in Amer ica . 
T h i n k of the most eminent in Engl ish , 
Ir ish, French , German , and Belgian letters 
—'to say no th ing of Amer icans—and vou 
can imagine the signatories. 

So f a r as we have been able to discover 
the Protest effected just exactly no th ing . 
T h e gentlen)an referred to in it is perfect ly 
shielded. But the opinion of every single 
IN riter in the Uni ted States who knows any
th ing about this affair is emphat ic and 
final. . . . 

W i t h Larus has been combined Te?npo. 
T h e first numbers are interesting. T h e 
edi tor ia l offices of the magazine arc at 12 
Baker Street, Lynn, Massachusetts. Some 
of the early contr ibutors have been Hart 
C, 'ane, R. P. Black^nuw of Cait ibr idge, 
Yvor Winters, and Henry de Montherlant. 
T h e edi tor ia l comment in the numbers be
fore us is a long continued analysis of the 
commercial izat ion of the artist in modern 
Amer ica . We found much sense in this 
and it is needed. . . . 

Ediuin Valentine Mitchell's Book Notes 
for J u n e - J u l y comes in a smaller size and 
more compact f o r m . It carries quite a 
little book adver t i s ing , is well pr inted, and 
promises to be a less comprehens i \e but 
quite as interesting Bookman. . . . 

T o the editor of The Echo, the Rocky 
M o u n t a i n Magaz ine ,—yes , we should be 
giad to be placed on your ma i l ing list. . . . 

Elle Smith Philipf of M i l w a u k e e sends 
us the fo l lowing , which we shall not save 
f o r next Ferocious Sonnet number as—it 
is not a sonnet. But Miss Phi l ipp has had 
it in her scrap-book fo r years, and it is a 
good example of chastisement wi th 
scorpions. W h a t Carnegie had done to 
offend Bierce is not remembered, but Am
brose Biercc thus retaliated—^ive quote him 
only in p a r t : 

Must you, Carnegie, evermore explain 
Your worth, and all the reasons |?ivc again 
Wh.v black and red are similarly wliite, 
.-\nd you and God identicall.v right. . . 

It goes on f rom there and is hot shot of 
the kind Bierce knew well how to 
fashion. . . . 

A lot of free publicity has bet-n gi\-en 
in the newspapers to tliat work to be pub
lished by the Universi ty of Chicago, " the 
first American translat ion of the Old Tes ta 
ment . " T h e new version fol lows the first 
American translat ion of the Xew Tes tament 
completed four years ago by Professor 
Edgar .1. Goodsfeed of the Unixersity of 
Chicago. T h e present eibirors of the Old 
Tes tament translation :n-e Professor Theo-
fhile .1. Meek of McGiU University, Leroy 
IVatcnian of the Uni ie r s i tv of Mich igan , 
and Dr. .1. M. Po^.vis Smith of the Univer-
sit\" of Chicago. Beff)re us, as w: wri te , 
is ;i very attvact)\'c small brochure of " T h e 
SoFig of Songs whicb ;s SoLon'^on's,'* an 

Amer ican t ranslat ion by Theoph l l e James 
Meek. W e cannot say tha t we prefer it to 
the K i n g James version. We like " the 
lit t le foxes that spoil the vines" much 
better, as poetry, than " the little foxes that 
are despoil ing the v ineyards , " and that is 
only one example . But the book is beaut i
ful ly made. It is simply one of the books 
t ranslated fo r " T h e Old Tes tament , A n 
American T r a n s l a t i o n , " to be published in 
September. T h i s special edition of " T h e 
Song of Songs" has been prepared " l o r our 
friends in the t r ade , " and is set in Gara -
mond, pr in ted on Ivory Georgian , and 
covered wi th St. Albans paper . . . . 

We have started Conrad .-liken's new 
n o \ e l , "Blue Voyage ," and like it \-ery 
nmch indeed so f a r as we have gone. As 
wel l as being a poet wi th power oeer the 
color of words he is a shrewd observer. 
T h e people met upon the boat are con-
\ i n c i n g people ; and under ly ing the book is 
a t rue zest fo r life fighting an illusion of 
satiety. . . . 

If you grieved at the recent death of 
.lohn Drezv, did you by the way c \ e r read 
his " M y Years on the Stage"? Du t ton 
is the publisher , and you had better get it 
if you want to recall the man vividly. . . . 

T h e new book by Ernest Heming-^vay 
^vill be called " M e n Without W o m e n " and 
wil l be published in August . In it wi l l be 
" F i f t y G r a n d , " that at t racted wide at ten
tion when it recently led off an issue of 
The Atlantic Mont/dy, to the sore con
fusion of the shade of. the late 'Vhojnas 
Bailey Aldricli. And we are almost certain 
it must include the even better siory that 
appeared in Scribner 's, " T h e Ki l l e r s , "—a 
wha le of a tale. . . . 

Witter Bynner has announced to iiis pub
lisher, A l f r ed A. Knopf , that his book, 
" T h e Jade M o u n t a i n , " made up of 311 
Chinese poems, which has been announced 
every year fo'- five years, wi l l actual ly be 
ready ear ly in 19^8, exactly ten years af ter 
he l)egan the translat ions. T h e obstacle in 
the w-ay of early complet ion lay in the 
difficulty M r . Bynner had in confe r r ing 
witli his Ciiinese col laborator . . . . 

W e should have mentioned ere this that 
Harold Vinal, the poet and publisher, has 
announced the incorporat ion of his business 
as H a r o l d Vinal , Uimited, and is fur ther 
happy to state that Mi. George Morehy 
Acklom for many years head of the Ed i 
tor ia l D e p a r t m e n t of E. P . Du t ton & Co. 
has jo ined the new firm. T h e address of 
the new firm wil l continue to be 562 Fi f th 
A \ e n u e . . . . 

T h e Saturday Review has a l ready men
tioned that Henry James has been selected 
as the author ized b iographer of the late 
C/iarles W. Eliot, and H o u g h t o n Mifflin 
now announce that they expect to publish 
this b iography some time d u r i n g 1929. 
M r . James is a son of the late William 
James, and a nephew of Henry James, the 
great novelist . He has long been asso
ciated witli H a r v a r d . . . . 

In the new Sandgate Edit ion of H. G. 
Wells, published by Duffield and Company 
are included four volumes, " T h e History of 
M r . P o l l y " and " T h e Xew Mach iave l l i , " 
" M a r r i a g e , " and " T o n o - B u n g a y . " T h e set 
sells for nine fifty. . . . 

Wilbur Macey Stone has wri t ten us in 
regard to a picture that our friend the 
Q W E R T Y U I O P t i c i a n recently used to illus
t ra te his de l igh t fu l diary. T h e picture 
showed H. G. Vc'ells bending over the globe 
wi th a pai r of tongs. T h e legend under 
the pictui'e opined that Wel ls was "measur 
ing the w o r l d . " "As an en.irineer, addicted 
for a generat ion to the use of , 'al ipers," 
exclaims Stone, " I grew quite peevish at 
the legend. . . . He did not measnrc the 
wor ld wi th that ins t rument! N o r did D u l a c 
intend to show- him as measurins; but as 
grasping." . . . 

P r e l u d i n g his " N e w Essays and Amer ican 
Impress ions" ( H o l t ) , Alfred Noyes puts 
three sonnets (sa^-e that the first, as pr in ted , 
has a septet ra ther than an octave) entitled 
" O u r Fathers ( i 7 7 6 - 1 9 2 6 ) , " T r a c i n g the 
names of the signers of the Declara t ion of 
Independence to their Engll.sh sources, he 
savs juelodioiisly; 

Wolcott, of Galdon Manor—dovs.-'r and 

bird 

T-vi't it through Somerset /ledgerovcs. 
Lig/itfoot Lee 

Rides ii-ilh John Hancock over .'he York
shire fells. 

John Hart,—ask Rosalind if he never heard 

A song in Arden under the greenwood tree, 

H ith rh.ytnes as mellow as Meretone 

marria^e-bells. 

While Rudyard Kipling Tvas in Braz i l 
there was f o r m e d — b u t ho ld , h o w about 
that poem about the a rmad i l lo d i l l owing in 
his a r m o r in which the Imper ia l poet once 
announced (if we mistake no t ) that he had 
"never reached B r a z i l " and that perhaps he 
n e \ e r would. W h a t price })rophec-s-— 
witli which aside we cont inue to r emark 
that there was formed in London , wi thou t 
h:s knowledge , a society which is to bear 
his name anil to be devoted to his w-orks. 
T h e founders included Major-General L. 
C. Dunsterville, the or ig ina l " S t a l k y , " Mr. 
G. C. Eeresford, the por t ra i t pho tog raphe r , 
who is the or ig ina l " M a c T u r k , " and Sir 
Herbert Warren, the President of M a g d a l e n 
College, Oxfo rd . . . . 

We are fam.iliar now with the Literary 
Supplement to the Yale Daily Ne-.cs, but we 
did not know about the mon th ly supple
ment to 2'he Daily Princetonian, enti t led 
T/ie Princeton Literary Observer, unt i l a 
copy floated f rom somewhere to our desk. 
It is edited by David Bumham. I t is an 
interesting e igh t -page paper . M r . B u r n -
h a m writes two of the reviews himself . 
T h e seconil is of "Or ien t Express" by Jolin 
Dos Passos. M r . B u r n h a m refers to it, 
toward the end of his re\'iew- as "Or i en t 
T r a n s f e r . " But this is not to be taken as 
a n y fu r the r indication of Pr ince ton vs. 
Har\ -ard spirit . M r . B u r n h a m w-as evi
dently th ink ing of some M a n h a t t a n express 
or other. . . . 

Fultcn Onrsler, who has been ext remely 
busy collect ing royalties f rom " T h e Spider ," 
a spectacular Broadw-ay success, is at w-ork 
on a new- novel ant i -feminist ic in tendency. 
He thinks the modern gi r l is boyish-bobbing 
her immor ta l soul. . . . 

A d iver t ing ly or ig ina l appl icat ion fo r a 
job was recently received by The Saturday 
Review f rom one who must remain 
anonymous. But any mag-azine edi tor -ivho 
fancies the spirit of the appl icant wi l l be 
furnished confidentially with his name and 
address upon evincing real interest : 

/ / you v:ish in this world to advance. 
Your merits you're bound to enhance-

You must stir it and stump it. 
And blov.' your own trumpet. 

Or, trust me, you- haven't a chancel 
—W. S. Gilbert, in "Ruddigore." 

As Vm here in this world to advance. 
MY merits I licrein enhance; 

I'm not flippant or filbert 
To imitate Gilbert, 

Though seeking a job with the chance! 

My tale can be read at a glance: 
'Tis magazine work that 1 fane— 

V; I'm twenty-nine, single, 
Vv'ith just enough jingle, 

A fling at this thing to finance. 

Ask these* of my vsorking expanse, 
Mv wisdom, invention, and stance; 

Then place to your credit 
A lad who vjould edit,—• 

Who'll work for a song,—bat no dance! 
•^.Address of R'-ferences. . . . 

W e hear excellent r u m o r s of a new 
novel upon which Compton Mackenzie is 
work ing . But he declares it wil l be a t 
least six \o lunies l o n g ! N a t u r a l l y he w-on't 
h.ave it ready f o r several years. His last 
was "Rogues and V a g a b o n d s " ( D o r a n ) . . . . 

C'eors;e BaJT McCutcheon, we see, has 
re turned to Old Grays ta rk with " T h e Inn 
of the H a w k and R a v e n . " M o r e than twen-
tv-fi\-e years ago he wro te the first of his 
talcs concerning this mythical rea lm. In 
the new one he has a robber band (no t a 
"rubbi-r b a n d " ) in the mounta ins , and al l 
that. He has probably been hav ing an ex
tremely good time over it a l l . . . . 

Blanche Colton Williams has very k indly 
sent us the follow-ing, f rom the T h a c k e r a y 
Hotel , o])p. the British Museum, in L o n d o n : 

Rare sport at Sotheby's this afternoon. Low 
Leigh'3 S!iakeppeare folios v.ere up: First Folio 
EditioM, ] 6 2 , i Second Impression, Second Folio 
Edition, 16^2; Third foli^n Edition, Second 
Issue, 1664; The Fourth Edition, l68<. 

Bidding began at £1,000 and shot c|uickly to 
£6,000, Gabriel WAh, who got the lot, looked 
happy. So did the auctioneer. 

. . . . Wel l , hooray fo r Gabr i e l ! Gabriel 
evidently played his t r u m p ! 

T H F . Pna:Nic iAN. 

The New Books 
Poetry 

( Continued from page i 5 ) 

duced, Mrs , Crosby's series of sonnets h;!s 
a number of pleasing lines and a certain 
charm. M r . Crosby plunges into decadencL' 
in his own series and his pre.ii ie,t]on is i:rs 
less or ig ina l . Na tura l ly Salaimnbo and 
Baudela i re and Sap|iho and Salome come to 
play their par t s and furnish grotesquerie fo r 
Alas ta i r but the fascination in this kind of 
th ing expired with the passing of Beards-
ley and Wi lde . W h y the a t tempt at resus
ci ta t ion: I t is to assume an outw-orn pose, 
Mrs , Crosby has not entangled herself in 
such tinselled t r app ings . H e r sequence p ro 
ceeds f rom the actual and is t resh with lier 
ow-n emotions. But aga in we wonder at the 
gorgeous fo rmats of books that enshrine 
w o r k never in any sense great , while the 
great w o r k almost invar iably comes to us 
th rough the usual channels, or in even 
meaner dress tlian the ord inary oublisliers 
g'ive it. 

D.ANTE'S EceoGVts, Transhtted by Wih/:o>i 
Erctrcr. Cornlull. 

HERO .^NO I.E.VNDER. By Brook:'; More. Cotn-
hiU. $1. 

SONGS OF FOUR DECIDES. By Ainhor F{. (joo<l-

evotigJi. .Athol, Mass.; Recluse Press. 

U s n - E R S I T V OF W.. \SHINGTON- I'oKTvIS, T h i l d 

• Scries. $2. 

Science 
EvtllYDAY {i.ECTRlCITY. B.V Jonpil R. L:.r.t. 

MacmiUan, 
STCDIES IN OPTICS, By A. A. MlAielson. Vni-

\xrsity of Chicago Press, $t , 
Hos-r-P.^R.^si-rE REL.vrioNS BETWEEN M-AN 

ANo HIS INTEST!N,AL PROTO/OA, Ry R'-hr! 

H.'gver. Century, 
T H E ROMANCE OF CHEMISTRY, By Wji'ien: 

Foster. Century, $3. 
CRE.ATION. By Ed'.ehi Tenncy BrcicHer. Bobbs-

Merrill, ,<3..<o. 
T H E SEVEN SEAS OF SCIENCE. By J',:,-i)/i .Mcy,-r. 

Century. $3.50. 
W H A T Is THE ATOM? By E. V. da C. Con-

lirnilo. Harpers. $1. 
MODERN ASTRONOMY. By Hedor Macfhcrson. 

Ox-ford University Press. $2. 
FRANCIS DRAKE. By John W. Rr/ontson. San 

Francisco: Grabhorn. 

Travel 

E R R A T U M 

B\- .111 un fo r tuna t e e r ro r of the cainposing 
roo:;i a dash was inserted in John Bennett 's 
poem " I W a n t an E p i t a p h " ( run in the last 
issue of the Saturday Review) between the 
last "line and tlie one preceding it, thereby 
decapi ta l ing :lie poem. 

W H E N Y O U G O T O L O N D O N , By H . 

V. M O R T O N . Harpe r s . 1927 . $2 .30 . 

T O U R I N G E N G L A N D . By S Y D N E Y K . 

J O N E S . Scribners. 1927. $2,75-
T H E H O M E L . A N D O F E N G L I S H A U 

T H O R S . By E R N E S T H . R , \ N N . D u t 

ton. 1927, $2,50, 

M r , M o r t o n specifically disclaims h a \ i n g 
a t tempted to w-rite a guide book but even 
fo r a volume of impressions his "Wlicn 
You Go to L o n d o n " leaves much to be de
sired. He has fo l lowed the plan of dis
p l ay ing the city m o n t h by month , sketch
ing in distinctive festivities in their calendar 
order , depict ing the l ife of the town rather 
than its points of interest, and t ry ing to 
convey its mood and na ture . But he has 
o \ e rwe igh ; ed his nar ra t ive w-ith triviali t ies 
in the effort to g ive it sprightl iness, and he 
has sentimental ized ra ther than characterized. 
His book is ent i rely undist inguished. 

M r . Jones 's " T o u r i n g T h r o u g h E n g l a n d , " 
on the o ther hand , suffers f rom its ba ld
ness. It is a good, workman l ike description 
of the different districts of Eng land , con
ta in ing m.uch that is in fo rmat ive , bu t 
m a k i n g little a t t empt at general readabi l i ty . 
Tfie tourist cither by foot or by motor 
w-ho desires to discover the beauties of the 
Engl ish countryside and to search out the 
outs tanding features of its \-arious tow-ns 
and hamlets w-ill find " T o u r i n g T h r o u g h 
E n g l a n d " a careful and useful guide. But 
those many t ravelers who iourncy over 
aga in in books g r o u n d they l ia \e once passed 
t h r o u g h in the actual i ty w-ill find it dry 
read ing , 

M r , Ernest H . R a n n , in " T h e Homeland 
of Englisli A u t h o r s , " has furnished a volume 
Yvhich this la t te r type of tra\-eler will enjov. 
It is a discursive account of sections of 
E n g l a n d made famous by the residence of 
some of the country 's famous writers, or iiil-
mortal ized in their w-ritings, w-ith l iberal 
quotat ions f rom their books, and f requent 
allusions to incidents in them. I t is a 
pleasant book, one which the lover of 
l i te ra ture , un fami l i a r t hough he may be 
with the places described, can enjoy as much 
as the more for tuna te person who has seen 
them, 
THF: RO.AI> TO PARIS, By Micliael Monahau. 
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