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By Ernest • Hemingway 
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TO 

HALF-AN-INCHonadry brush 
-but it mils/ ie KOLYNOS to 

ensure white, attractive teeth and 
firm, healthy gums. Cultivate the 
twice-a-day use>o£ KOLYNOS, 
the World's most efficient and 
economical tooth paste.' Try it. 
11% \ / - a n d 6d. Orall C h e m i s t s a n d S t o r e s . 
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KOLYNOS 
DENTAL CREAM 

HEMINGWAY is 
popiilavlj' supposed 
io have created :lhe 

modern American novel 
about tough guys. I shall 
brave- unpopularity and 
suggest that Mr. Heming­
way has been reading too 
many of his successors. 

His- new book reads iike a ; 
hodge-podge of "Thieves Like 
Us," "Of Mice and Men," and 
"The Postman Always Rings 
Twice." Indeed, if I had had to 
find a title for it, I should have ; 
called it "Thieves like Mice and 
Men Always Ring Twice." 

Mr. Hemingway does not waste 
time. On his fifth page we find 
this:— 

He hit a. tyre on the car because'I 
saw dust blowing in a spurt on , the 
street as the air came out, and at 
ten leet the higBcr shot him ui tlie 

-; belly with the Tommy guii, with 
• what must have been the last shot 

in it because I saw him throw it 
• down, and old Pancho sat down . 

hard and went over ron\'ards. He 
was trying to come up, sUll liolding 
on to the Luger. only he couldn't get 
,his head up, when the nigger toolc 
the shotgun that was lying against 
the wheel of the car by the chauf-
feiu- and blew the side of his head 
off. Some nigger. 

I have not the faintest idea 
what a Luger is, who Pancho was,-
and who shot him' or why!' " ' 

A few pages-later somebody Is 

out on a fishing expedit ion, a n d w e 
read:— 

" Listen." 1 said. " A fish like that 
would kill you." 
. " They - catch them." 

"People who know -how to Ush 
catch them. But don't think they 
don't take punishment." 
" I saw a picture of a girl who 
caught one." 
, " Sure," I said. "Sti l l fishing He 
swallowed the bait and he pulled his 
stomach out and he came to the top 
and died. I'm talking about trolling 
lor them when they're hooked in 
the mouth." 

" Well," said Johnson, " they're too 
big. I£ it isn't enjoyable', why do 
i t ? " 

"Tha t ' s right. Mr. Johnson." 
Eddy said. "IE it isn't enjoyable, 
why do it? Listen, Mr. Johnson, 
you hit the nail on the head there. 
If it Isn't enioyable—why do it? " 

Another dozen pages and, the re 
is a conversat ion about a Mr. 
S i n g : — 

He stood up and 1 watched him go 
out. Frankie smiled a t him as he 
went. Mr. Sing didn't look at him. 

: , He was a smooth-looking Chink all 
right. Some Chink. 

Prankie came over to the table. 
" Well? " he said. 

" Where did you Icuow Mr. Sing? " 
"He ships Chinamen," Frankie 

s a i d . " Big business." 
" How long you know, him? " • 
"He's here about, two years." 

Pranicie said. "Another one ship . 
them -belore him. , Somebody kill 

• him." • 
"Somebody will - kill Mr. Sing! 

too.' 
'•Sure," said Frankie. "Why not? 

Plenty big business." 
" Some business." I said 

T H E D U M B - O X 
S C H O O L 
Ernest Henmigwar^ ongynaied what 
•nowcalled the " tough'guy" or 
"dumb-ox" school of lunUng with 
" Farewell to Anns." Other stteamen 

,woTks: " They Shoot Hones, Don't 
T/iey?'.' by Horace McCoy; "The 
Postman Always Rings .Twice," ,by 

James Cain. 

i sn ' t enjoyable—Why go on doing 
i t ? " So I d i d n ' t ! 

IJiRNESr <" Farewell To Anns "> IIEM-
INGWAV served on Italian front 

In the sn-at war. Ulckey m e t lilm 
In ,Spain the other week. Pound hlni 
Imcly niid tough ns his own characters, 
full or jjnsto. arcuinent. wit . l ie was 
Iirirn a iloeltir's sun in Illinois. 1898. Is 
Kooil bo.vcr and foothallcr. Has wife and 
three sons. 

WIDE BOYS NEVER WORK 
By Robert V/esterby. 

Barker, 7 s . 6d, 

Yet ano the r dozen pages, and 
Mr. Sing gets in to t rouble 

His arm wasn't a n y good to him 
any more an t f ' I took him by the 
throat with both hands, and, brother, 
that Mr. Sing would flop just-like a 

, fish,-, t rue.his loose arm flailing. But 
I got", him forward.on to his knepj; , 

. and had both thumbs, well In be- , 
h ind ,h i s talk-box, and<I bent the 

whole thing.back until she cracked. 
Don't think you can't hear it crack, 
either. . . . -

When-wo \t-ere about- two miles 
offshore. 1 slid him over. He slid 
over smooth off the roller. I never 
even looked in his pockets. I didn't 
feel like looling \yiih him. 
•'•"Slow her down," I said to Eddy: 
, "Wha t if he floats u p ? " Eddy 
said. 

" I dropped him in about seven 
hundred fathoms," I said. "He's 
going down all that way. That 's a 
long way. brother. He won't float till 
the gas brings him up, and all the 
.time he's gomg with the current and 
baiting up fish. Hell," I said, "you 
don't have to worry about Mr.'Sing." 

, "Hel l , " I sa id to myself a t - t h i s 
point, " I don ' t have to worry 
abou t Mr. Hemingway. If it isn ' t 
.enjoyable, why do I t ? You hlfc 
t h e na i l on the h e a d there . If i t 

EVERYBODYS 

ENQUIRE WITHIN 

A " W I D E B O Y " is t h e London 
equivalent of t he American 

t o u g h guy, except t h a t he does n o t 
ca r ry a gun. According to t h i s 
book's blurb, " swindling, gambling, 
' fixing' idog races , b lackmalUng 
bookmakers , a l l ' these] th ings h e 
•will do as. a m a t t e r of course. 
Anyth ing , In fact, b u t a job of 
work. Only Mugs have s teady 
jobs, t he Wide Boys never work." 

J i m Bankley h a d a s teady job 
til l one evening h e wen t to t he 
dog-rac ing . 

But , j u s t a s some horses c a n n o t 
s t and corn, so J i m couldn' t , s t a n d 
dog-blscult . Here is a pic ture of 
t h e scene which found t he " w i d e " 
ch ink In th is boy's a rmour :— 

Bookies and their women, im-
perraanently_ jewelled: a few 
people in evening dress; . a crowd 
of youngsters, in good clothes; all 
sorts, all with one idea. The 
management provided the setting, 
the comfort, the luxury, the sport. 
Society, or civilisation, or what-
you-will. provided-the rest. Tvi-o 
thousand mugs to every wide boy; 
.iirofesslonal gamblers, basking "in 
temporary opulence; hangers-on 
and rabbit-faced tipsters, noses 

. sniffing after the dirty slink of 
dirty money. A crowd of people 
to whom dog-racing had begun as 
an enthusiasm, worked through to 
being a craze, and ended as being 
a habit. Night after night of it, 
winning, losing, winning again, 
meeting the same people, talking 
the same talk, losing all sense o? 
values. 

J im lost all sense of every kind 
of value till he ended as^a down-
a n d - o u t bul ls w h o got walloped 
the f i r s t . t ime he fought in a r ing. 
After which he s lunk back home. 

Bu t t h e a u t h o r tells n s frankly 
t h a t th i s ending is n o t t rue. Th is 
boy will n o t re form because r e ­
format ion I s n o t in h i m . a n d when 
he h a s recovered h i s b r e a t h he 
will sl ink back to t h e old life. 

Well, w h a t of i t ? I t doesn ' t help 
a bad egg to snivel over i t . Make 
t h e life of t h e ord inary lad less 
n a r r o w a n d the re will be fewer 
wide boys. 

ROBEKT WESTEUBV had a stroke of 
Itick. He wrote a Bliort st<iry for a 

lien=paii«r. Piibll^licr Hiirkcr foiiiKt an 
nlil ropy In a taxi. Dcrldcfl lie bnil 
.strook a cooil tlilnji. Got In touch irltli 
twcntv-elslit-year-old author Wcsterhy. 
tlirnlnc nnt stories, articles, on nflli 
flour or Ills tatlipr's CIt.r warehouse, lie 
h n s been civil enjtlneer. architect, 
draughtsman, surveyor, mechanic. 

THE GREATEST BOOK OF INFORMATION EVER PUBLISHED 

EV E R Y B O D Y ' S E N Q U I R E : . W I T H I N E N Q U I R E W I T H I N from beginning to end 
is a'book that should be in every home, ' will have acijuired a liberal education and a 

.in every school and library, and in every storehouse of facU of the greatest value in 
> office. It is as indispensable as a dictionary ..Ev^'^'i^y We. . • ... 

, and encyclopedia. . . To look in E V E R Y B O D Y ' S E N Q U I R E 
I ; No .subject in the .whole range of.human W I T H I N for but-of-the-way information 

knowledge isleft'untouchcd in this hew work.- and facts difficult to obtain, elsewhere will 
.Science, industry, architecture, geography, 
literature, biography,'commerce, natural his­
tory and' miscellaneous general .information 
are all dealt with, and any man or womaii, 
boy or girl, who reads E V E R Y B O D Y ' S 

10,000 QUESTIONS and 100,000 FAQS 
i l lus t ra ted b y 

9,000 PICTURES and a splendid series of 

GOLOURED PLATES 
NATIONS "PART 1) 

become as natural as to look in the dictionary 
for a word or in the encyclopedia for a date. 
Its interest is: never-ending, its value in­
estimable, but it can be Y O U R S F O R A 
P E N N Y A D A Y ! . 

D O W N THE -RIVER 

By H. E. Bates 

QoUancz. 10s. 6d. 

INTRODUCE a; little variety into 
your smoking. Just for a diange 

try a Manikin. These fragrant, nutty, 
companionable smokes have a delightfid 
flavour of Mild Havana — a flavour 
you'll like from the very first puff. 
Five for "tenpence—at all" Tobacconists. 

o r 10' 

Each of the firsts Parts of 
this fascinating new worlc 
will contain a superbly 
illustrated Free Book deal­
ing with the romance of 
speed, giving a graphic and 
up-to'date survey of the 
•world's greatest trains, 

^ ships and aircraft. 

HERE Is a book o f - g r a v e a n d 
quiet beauty . I t is all abou t 

a r iver. Th is does n o t m e a n t h a t 
i t is a book for people in te res ted 
only in rivers. I myself care ' l ittle 
for r ivers. B u t I care passionately 
for good wri t ing, a n d th i s book Is 
full of it. 

I dare say a good m a n y readers 
of th is column often wonder w h a t 
good ^writing is, and why; I t is 
easy to answer t he first demand / 
Good wri t ing, when you come 
across it. Is as pla in as the nose 
on your face. Here is a n example 
culled from th is book:— 

It was here that I first became 
aware of the extraordinary sense of 
delicacy and yet of absolute perma­
nence that .water and trees can 
give to each other, of tiie water's 
apparent solidity against the cloudy 
wUIows that looked as if they were 
nothing but trees of smoke; then by 
the sturdiness ot trees growing 
darkly together, in a gloomy sum­
mer regiment, agrunst which the 
water was something* ephemeral, of 
unterrestrial delicacy, hardly of 
earth. Trees have a way of. In a , 
metaphorical sense, upliftine water. 
They transpose it to a iiigher plane. 
A single poplar, bending over, will 
make a transformation. Conversely, 
water dignifies trees, lights them up. 
rarefies their shapes, so tha t they 
are somehow suspended. Yet they 
stand," river and trees, in eternal, 
contradiction of each other: the one 
Iransipnt and fluid-and making a 
perpetual passage over some great 
length o fea r th . the,other fixed and 
solid as a battlement and: making-
no passage at ah except the eternal 
passage from summer to summer, 
repeating the endless miracle ot bud 
and leal, greenness and death. 
. Take out t he Interrupt lve and 

unnecessary phrases . *'in a m e t a ­
phorical s e n s e " and "somehow-" 
and this would be perfect wri t ing. 

Why it is good wri t ing It would 
take more t h a n a whole issue of 
th is newspaper to expound. T h e 
reader may go on to a s k whe ther , 
when he h a s recognised a piece of 
good wri t ing and decided why t h e 
wri t ing is good, h e will himself he 
able to achieve good writ ing- -The 
answer is N o ! To recogni-'^e a good 
pic ture and know whv i t IR good 
does not t u r n a m a n ' i n t o a Eood 
p a m t e r . If I were a good vTrlter. 
I should no t bother about how well 
or ill other peoole wrote i 
. Miss Agnes Miller Pa rke r ' s wood 
engravings a r e magnificent, and 
m a k e this .book a complete thing. 

H K. IIATF.S iient . to srlinoJ a t 
• Kt'ttcrins.. Wiis JniirnaUst, nml 

waretiniisf: cii^rk and on the dnle before 
i)iibll>hine nrst novel at twenty. .Now 

. U .thiity-tivo Lhes In ronvcrtpiJ barn, 
called, the Granary. In Kent. Has a wife 
and three sniall children. DiFldes t ime 
betiveen wrlUns and ratdenlui. 

When appetite fails, and you miss 
one meal after another,. Benjrer's 
sustains you and restores appetite. 

Benger's Food • 
— is highly nourishing and so easy 

to assimilate that it cannot over­
tax the tired stomach, 

—is always prepared with fresh 
. new milk, 

- —partially digests both Food and 
milk during preparation. 

Benoer'8 Food « quite distinct from any othi 
food o6 (a fna6 / e ." -Br iUahi ! e<UcalJouro« l , Send 
pontcard for Jienofr'it Hooklet explatntng xchy. 
Hengcr'a food. Ltd.. Manchester.S, -
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T h e n e w . D a i l y . E x p r e s s " H o a j f j 

w f c ' s B o o k " i s t h e b e s t U I K W ' -

saiAng g u i ' d e f o r t h e m o d f l * : . 

h o u s e w i f e e v e r p u b l i s h e d . H n > 

d r e d s oE p i c t u r e s s h o w tKe 

s i m p l e s t , m o s t e f f i c ien t way ^ 

d o i n g a l l y o u r w o r k — d u n i o i - . 

s h o p p i n g . i n t e r i o r d e a ) r a n = S . -

c n t e n a i n i n g . o d d j o b s , e t c . -v 

2̂ 6 
fron l l . D.ilr ^ 
ofius -in n«l-iln<l. 

E.C.4. or 3/- If fi* 
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HAVE A GUESS !/V0! yOURE 
WRONG-CHOCOLATE. CRISPS 
ONLY 2i! ISN'T THAT 
MAR VELLOUS ? LOOK-

EVERSEE ANYTHINe LIKE 
THESE LOVELY CRISP WflnRS! j 

POUH - IN DELICIOUS 
CQEAMY CHOCOLATE^ 

T ' H E R E - S n e v e r b e e n » n i l l i l i i e l i t e 
X d o u s b l e n d i n g o l flavouns I FOOT of W 

c r i s p e s t , ( r e s h e s t w a f e r s y o u ' v e e v e r rmU 
s t r a i g h t f r o m t h e o v e n a n d m o o l d e d Into 
w i t h d e l l d o u s , c r e a m y m i l k chocolate . 
s e c o n d c o a t i n g of choco la t e laced with the TO^ 
but ter , w h i c h e i c l o d e a the a i r a n d keeps " V " 
Ins ide p e t i e c t l v f r e s h a n d c r i s p . T h e price? tJWJ 
2dJ A n d j - o u ' « h a d the B i g g e s t U n l e Mn^-

Deliciousty crisp oven-fresfi wafm in creamy milk cbtcoklt 
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