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“Hergesheimer * * ¥ manifested a desire for ‘ilow company,’ hobnobbing
particularly with a nighthawk cabman who had been a prizefighter.”

FUVR SHORT STORY WRITERS. By
Blenche Colton Williams, Ph. D.
Fourth- volume in the Awmerican
Writers’ Series. New York: Aof-
fat, Yard & Co. $2.

R. AND MRS. GENERAL
READER are probably just
as, Keenly interested in the
private lives of the men

and women who write their favorite

stories as they are in the personal
doings—and undoeings-—-of

Dolly
Twinkletoes of the Gotham Girlies

and of the curly. haired Apcllo of:

the Ierfect Pictures.
Their curiosity about the individ-
uals who supply thera with enter-

tainment fromn the printed page in-!

stead of frcm stage and screen is
given far less to fecd upon, how-
ever. The differing methods of pub-
licity and advertising employed by
theatrical producers and publishers
are primarily responsible for the fact
that a great writer's private life
often remains his own, while the
world and his wife almost alwuys
share the stage star's intimate se-
crets. It is the convention for the
rroducer to hire a press agent whose
duty it is to get the star's name into
the newspapers as often as the name
of the play in which that star is ap-
pearing. That most of these press
agents earn their salaries is evi-
denced by the fact that the brightest
luminaries of the world of make-
believe enjoy ‘' no more privacy than
a goldfish.”” Another factor con-
tributing to the comparative obscur-
ity of the author is the greater
amount of space given by metropoli-
tan newspapers to theatrical gossip.
And few publications outside the

largest citics publish book pages,.

while the newspapers of even the
smallest towns have their weekly, or
even daily, column of movie and the-
atrical chat.

In ** Our Short Story Writers*
Blanche Colton Williams turns a
considerable flood of limelight upon
the daily lives of a score of Amer-
fca's leading makers of fiction. Her
book is primarily a’ collection of eri-
tiques of their work, but a portion of

each chapter is given over to biogra-

phical facts about the subject of it.
And in analyzing an author's output,
she inevitably lifts the curtain of his
workshop.

Many of the writers discussed by
Miss Williamns are as well known for
their novels as for their short
stories, in some cases better knowu
as novelists. Foremost among these
muxt be placed Edith Wharton,
whose ‘“ The Age of Innocence” is
dgmong the finest literary offerings
of the current season. Mrs. Whar-
‘ton’s artistic gchievement is too
widely recognized to lend interest
to a repetition of Miss Williams's
estimate of her literary worth, but
the acclaim which her most recent
novel has met is justification enough
to repeat a few blographical facts
about the distinguished author:

. Edith Newbold Jones was born in
New York City fifty-nine years ago.

The world of her childhood was a
smoothly' gliding one socially. After
studying under tutors at home -and
traveling rather widely, she wuas
married, at the age of 23, to Edward
\Wharton of ‘Boston. She began to
publish fiction in Scribner's Maga-
zine in the late nineties. Almost
irom the beginning of her career
Henry James was her encouraging
critic and warm personal friend.
They met for the first time in 1904
while Mr. James was on his Amecri-
can tour in that year. In 1907 he
visited Mr. and Mrs. Wharton in
Paris, later accompanying them on
a motor tour of France. ** Mrs,
Wharton's * A Motor Flight Through

| France * (1908),"" writes Miss Wil-

“Of Robert W, Chambers * # % she

in armor and

liams, **is a testimony to her love
for adventure, in a rapid car, with
lingering monients at a favorite ca-
thedral or the home of an admired
writer—George Sand. for instance—
and illustrates what Mr. James
called her °* great heroic rushes and
revolutions,' * her dazzling, her in-
cessant braveries of far excursion-
ism." ”* .

¥n the discussion of the influence
James had on Mrs. Wharton's
work—which, by the way, is almost
inevitable in any discussion of her,
no matter how brief—it is interesting
to note that, although her mentor
advised her that her real field lay
in depicting life in England, she
wrote *‘ Madame de Treymes,’’ one
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of her greatest accomplishments, al-
most immediately after receiving the
letter which contaained that advice.
~The present reviewer may be con-
vieling himself of deepest ignorance,
but he must confess that until read-
ing ** Our Short Story Writers ' he
never knew that it was Mrs. Whar-
ton who translated Sudermann’s
** Es Lebe das Leben ™ into English
under the title ** The Joy of Life."
Nor didd he know that about a dozen
vears ago she published a hook of
verse entitled ** Artemis to Acteon.”
He did, of course, share the general
knowledge about Mrs. Wharton's
superb work during the war and was
familiar with all she has done to
strengthen the ties between France
and the United States, but he was
surprised to learn that she ix suffi-
ciently interested in the controversial
side of biologv to have published a
collection of short stories which re-
flect her attitude toward the subjects
of evolution, scientific research and
progress. :

Three times in the course of her
chapter on Mrs. Wharton Miss Wil-
liams refers to *‘ an unhappy period
in her life.”’ Nuturally enough, she
does not enlarge upon this period,
but she does start the reader specu-
lating anew as to whether or not
Mrs. Wharton may not have been
the author of *‘ In the Mountains,”
anonymously published lust Winter.
This hook was written in the form
of a diary of a woman who, Quring
a period of great suffering. retired to
a Swiss chalet to regain her faith in
humanity., In the text was quoted
a letter, intimatc in {one, from
Henry James to the author of the
diary. ’

It is a considerable drep in the
scale of literatine from Mrs. Whar-
ton to Itehert W. Chambers; but in
selecting the subjects of her papers

records his keen interest in bulterflies,
in falconry.”

Miss Williams says she has heen
guided not necessarily by an au-
thor’s intrinsic merit.” Her .aim has
been to include representative writ-
ers. (In passing, it may be said
that the author of ** Our Short Story
Writers ** holdea much higher opin-
jon of Mr. Chambers's work than
does the average reviewer.)

How many of the myriad readers
of Mr. Chambers's fifty-odd volumes
of novels. short stories, nature
books, poems and his one play ever
knew that he began his career as
an artist of the brush and gave every
promise of succeeding in that line
until the triumph of ** The King in
Yellow ** determined literature as his
field? How many ever knew that

“4g0,

at ‘the age of 24 he had painted pic-
tures acceptable to the Patis Salon?
* There i a legend,™ says Miss Wil-
liams, ** that after retwrning to
America in 18)3 he and (Gibson
{Charles Dana Gibson) both sub.
mitted sketches to Life and that his
were taken but Gibson's returned.”
Gibson and Chambers wetre class-
mates at the Art Students’ League in
New York. From 1886 to 1893
Chambers was an art student at Ju-
lian's Aecademy. His story *° Rue
Barpée,” which begins ** One morn-
ing ar Julian’s,”” pregents Kid Me-
Coy ** drunk as a lord.”" Of this
study of intoxication ‘Miss Williams
says that it is ‘‘ equaled only by
Owen Wister’s in ¢ Philosophy Four,’

and is as indubtably drawn from
life.”
In addition to presenting Mr.

Chambers as a man of the world, ac-

ters

Fannie 1Hurst * * * managed to keep going by working

sret that Miss Willilams negleets to
explain hew Mr. Hergesheimer man-
aged to live between the day he ‘* re-
tired to that farmhouse”™ and the
day, fourteen years later, when he
first ** found acceptance with the
editors.” Hergesheimer was born at
Philadelnhia. some forty years ago.
Like Chambers, he also studied art,
attending the ’ennsylvania Academ)y
of Fine Arts.

The-long years through which Mr,
Hergesheimer worked before winning
recognition were the lot also of Fan-
nie Hurst. Miss Hurst, who was
horn in St. Louis, Mo., in 1889, had,
by 1913, collected a mountainous pile
of rgjéction slips, thirty-five coming
from one national weekly aloue.
Among these was one from The Sat.
urday Evening PPost, which accom-
panied the return of a masque in
blank verse, One of her first sales

¥ *

waitress in a Childs Restaurant.”

qi'xaimed with States and Kingdoms,
the author shows him to be a man
of many and varied interests. Xhe
recoids his Keen interest in butter-
flies, in armor and.in falconry, and
in the questions of metaphysics. She
tells of a book he published in 19(%
under the title of ** The Tree of
Heaven,”” a title more recently usea
by May Sinclair and of another
book, written a quarter of a ecentury
one of th: stories in which
commences ‘* Toward the end of the
year 1920, * * * The end,of thc
war with Germ:aty had left no visi-
hle scavs upon ti.e republic.’”

Any one aml:tious to write will
find many hear.ening pages among
those that Miss Williams devotes to
Joscph Hergesheitmer. The author
of ** Java Head,” of *‘* Linda Con-
don " and of ' The Three Black
I’'ennys " wrote steadily for fourteen
years before finding acceptance with
the editors. .On his grandfather's
death Hergesheimer received a sum
of money * which he immecdiately

_dissipated in Venice, where he had

a private gondola and gondolier.”
When his money was exhausted he
came home, for a while ** manifested
a desire for ‘low company,” ' hob-
nobbing particularly with & night-
hawk cabman who had been a prize
fighter, and with whom he went to
remarkable balls, but finally tired of
his mode of living. ‘Then he retired
to a farmhouse with a second-hand
typewriter and addressed himself to
‘* the difficulties of creative writ-
ing.” Of his first novel Mr. Herges-
heimer is quoted as saying that ‘‘a
thousand copiecs were exeimnpt from
royalties and nearly nine hundred
were sold.” The aforementioned peo-
ple with literary ambitions will re-

Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission.

was a vignette for which she re-
ceived 3 from Reedy's Mirror. To-
day she is one of the best.paid Amer-
ican short story writers, her check
for a single story running to four
figures. Four years after gelling the
vignette to Recdy's Mirror she was
asked by an editor to write a per-
sonality sketch of the most interest-
ing man she knew. She wrote an
appreciation of William Marion
Reedy.

Before she was 20 Miss Hurst came
to New York, agdinst the will of her
family. When she obstinately re-
fused 10 return, her allowance was
cut off. But & woman acquaintance
sént her an unsolicited loan of $300,
and her “relenting mother secretly
sent her $200 more. When these
funds ran out, she became an actress
at a salary of §20 a week, appearing
in Leo Ditrichstein’s ** The Concert.™”
Between the first and fourth acts,
which were the only two in which
she appeared to speak her twenty
words, she wrote a short story for
which Smith's Magazine paid her
§30. During the next six months
she sold nothing; but sihe managed.
to keep going by working as a sales-
girl in a New York department
store, as a waitress in a Childs-
restaurant, as a worker in a Polish
sweatshop and in half a dozen other
places.

Then at last came the accolade of
a great editor who told her, ‘* Fannie
Hurst, you can write."”” From that
moment on, all obstacles seemed to
melt magically away. Soon she was
getting $300 a story, and before long
even this ‘‘ big money '’ began to
look small to her. What her income

( Continued on Page 21)
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is wow is foomd for pleasant specula-
tion: nearly a hundred of her stories
ave being ilimed, and only the income
tax people know what her annual
royalties  1otal. New  York: has
changed from her battleground to her
playground—and she's still gaining
momaentuin hoth from the viewpoing
of  popularity  wnd  from  that  of
artistic development.

Shortly after the publication of hes
flest book. Fannle. Hurst was mar-
riel, at Lakewowd. (o Jaeques 8.
Danielson, pianisi  and  composer.
For five vears the couple succeded
in keeping their marringe @ secret
trom all but the few intinude friends
to whom they chose to reveal it.
When they did finally decide apon s
public announcement, the newspa-
pers * played up ' the story to suen
an extent that every reader of Tur
New York Tivks is d0ubtless fa-
miliar with i, -

Ixina Ferber i snother of the au-
thors treated of in © Owr Nhott Story
Wiriters *° whose road to recogniiion
hasx been- anything but easy.  And
even now that she has indubitably
Careived T o stay, this champion
of the Carlylean philosephy of \Work
—with a capital W--still sticks to her
fast, or, rather, fier tvpewriter,
three hundeed and fifty mornings 2
vear., Work has heen her joy ever
sinee she was a child out in Apple-
ton, Wix,, the town te which her
famiy moved soon after she was
horn in Kalumazoo, Mich., After
finishing high school fn Appieton,
Miss Ferlwv became a reporter on
The Daily Crescent, in  that city,
During  the mnext six vears she
worked on various newspapeis, hoth
in the country and in cities. At one
time she corresponded for two Mil-
waukee papers and, later, for The
Chicago Tribune. Before she was
24 she finished her first novel,
“awn O'Hara.'”  After its puh-
lication she found a ready market
for hier short stories.  The seript of
this story., which is to some extent
antohiographiical, Miss Ferber threw
into the scrap basket because she
was  dissatisfied  with  its  diterary

quality.  From that ignominicus end
her mother rescued it, for which she
is hereby tendered the thunks of the
reviewer, who remcinbers ronding it
with great pleasure,

Since success has come her way,
Miss Ferber has gratified hor love
of travel, her storfes testifying to

their  awther's  lfamiliarity  with
places as far apart as Rome und

Ituenos Airez.  And we recall hav-
ing seen Sunday supplement’ pic-
tares of her, both in the Hocky
Mountains and on the poreh of a
house iz Hawaii,

The ohscurity in which a distin-
gruished author's life may remin is
well ilustrated by the case of Jumes
Branch Cabell.  We have beer so
eager to know something about the
personal  affeirs of the author of
“Jurgen ' that we opensd  Miss
Willinms's chapter on this master of
beautitul prose with high hopes that
our curiosity might he parvtially ns-
suaged.  Mus, the gleanings of bio-
graphival data are meagre in this
case, True, we leara that Alr, Cubeft
is 12 yvears old, that Richmond, Va.,
is his birthiplace; that after being
praduated from Willinm und Mary
Collepe worked on The Rich-
mond Times, The, Richmond News
and The New York Herald; that
he has traveled in America, France
and Kngland; that he was married
in 13 and that he has lived the
greater part of the time since then
at Dumbarton Grange, Dumbarton,
Va. But these are bare, unsatis-
Iying scraps of fact. We e:an't help
wishing that dliss Williams had tak-
en the space used in announcing
thut he 1s historian of the Virginia
Society of Colenfal Waurs and of the
Virginia Sons of the American Revo-
hition to tell her -readers about one
assigtment that he ** covered ' for
The Herald, to gtve us some hint of
how hic has filled his days since he
settled down at Dumbarton Grange,
Qight vears ago, or to let ug know
what he did while traveling in
France. Here 13 one of the greatoest
of America’s literary artists, and
Mr. and Mrs. General Reader must
apparently he content with the mere
cheonvlogical skeleton of his life.

he
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