Joseph Conrad's Tribute to Cicely Fox Smith

The aims of the 'Celebrating Cicely' project on 21 June 2014 were to commemorate, celebrate and acknowledge locally
the worth of published author and poet, Cicely Fox Smith, in Bow, Mid-Devon, where she was buried in 1954. The ashes
of Margaret Scott Smith, Cicely's close sister and occasional co-author, were subsequently interred in the same grave in

1973 and this was also recognised.

This obituary and subsequent tributes to Cicely Fox Smith were published in The Times in April 1954:

MISS C. FOX SMITH

THE DAYS OF SAIL
Mis GBIV EGR SR who died yester-
day in a nursing home at the age of 72,
celebrated the great days of the sailing ship
in prose and verse with a nostalgic charm
that was the delight of connoisseurs of
this kind of literature,

The daughter of a lawyer of Manchester
and granddaughter of a Lancashire clergyman
she had linle or nothing of the sea as her
background, but from her earliest days she

MISS CICELY FOX SMITH

Mr. Percy W. Elkington writes: —

The few of us who have survived from the

days of sail will half-mast our fla

nt of the death of Mig
for if we have a mind to dive
nto that adventurous past we have 1o

turn to that brilliant lady’s writings to capture|
the intimate spirit of the life led by the crews
in those gallant Clipper ships. It must always
remain a marvel how the davghter of a lawyer|
and the granddanghter of a clergyman, with-
out ever having to my knowledge made a
voyage in a_ e-rigged ship, absorbed their
cvery technical and personal detail, the lives
manners, and habits of those hard-cncrusted

them contributed, but it is a fact that among
them all none ever became so outstanding that
his individual monument is preserved. There-
fore we must feel satisfaction that their
memory is preserved in print—the memory
of comradeship engendered among th

ith them—above the name of

Miss M. Tournour writes: —
1 wonder if | may add to your obituary
notice of C, F, S.. who was the most many-
ided woman 1 have known ? Wishing to
visit a friend evacuated to Hampshire in 1939
I wrote to C. F. S.--knowing her only through
her books—and was immediately offered a
ﬂ'll!lle sitting room and bed rooms in Soberton
ouse, not only for onc occasion but for as

felt:
The beauty and mystery of the ships
And the magic of the sea.

men composing the crews, and conveyed the often as 1 could away from my own work,
icture in sucf crisp and ing ;’hmﬂ,. There | Ieamed'lel:e absolute Eny ishness of
ogy with a lilt rendering with music the very both her and her sister. C. F, S. could run
%!mmmmm:r,r:hose grand ships thr the| |her farm and had a deep love of both domestic

More than 30 years ago her first book Seilor- |
town Days appeared and revived the fasi-
fading memories of the Black Ballers and their
equally famous White Star clippers sailing
out of Liverpool on the Atlantic run. She
followed this by a book on the great tea and
grain clippers, rescuing from oblivion the
scattered materials of the history of our
|merchant service in the shape of old news-
paper cuttings, letters, logs, paintings, and

hotographs. The tale was continued in a
{long series of volumes, mostly historical in
 the strict sense of the word, but the series was
|punctuated by the appearance of collections
of shanties and other old verses and by some
finished and evocative verse of her own. Her
contributions to Punch over the initials
i C. F. §. were for many years cagerly read.

9 April 1954

opics, and the Roaring Forties.
Out of what was in cold truth bm‘n b:::::l
3 BE, m
ling, and nonchalance not to be fo%?d ﬁ
any line of labouring life to-day, those in-
comparable scamen passing on their lawful
occasions wove the fabric from which our!
Empire was largely wrought. Every one of

life endured with a

and wild animals, Her drawing-room was con-
verted into a factory for the making of sailors’
collars ; she accommodated for a time 30 men
training for Radar ; went out in the darkness
of the Hampshire Downs 10 help the bombed ;
could sit at the piano and play and sing sailor
songs ; was a fund of diverse knowledge and
in moments of relaxation did The Times and
Tomumq: crosswords, Then at night, after
a long day's work, it was affecting to see her
stand to attention while the National Anthem
was played at 9 o'clock. Truly a patriot of
very fine type.

20 April 1954

The Western Times & Gazette of Thursday April 15, 1954 featured the following articles:

Miss Fox Smith,
novelist and
poet, dies

\IISS CECILY FOX SMITH,
> the noted authoress, whose
home was at West Halse, Bow,
died last week at a Poltimore
nursing home. She was T2.

For nearly 40 years she had con-
tributed verse regularly to Punch
and in 1949 was awarded a Civil
Service pension of £150 a year in
recognition of her services to
literature.

Miss Fox Smith was born in
Lancashire and she spent many
years travelling, and it was about
seven years ago that she setiled
down at Bow and made her home
with her sister, Miss Madge 8. Fox
Smith, with whom she sometimes
collaborated.

Their most recent joint work
was “Seldom Seen,” which was
published a few weeks ago.

Book of the year

Miss Fox Smith began her
literary career when she was 16
with the publication of a volume
of poems. Later she took an
interest in the sea, studied sailing
ships and their crews in Western
Canada, and then began writing
about them. Her success was
immediate, and her works were
translated into German, Dutch,
and Swedish.

Four years ago the Boys' Club
o’ America chose her * Ship
Aground '! as their' book of the
year. %,

Another of her interests was the
countryside; she wrote several
books with a strong flavour of the
soii and, in latter years, about
Devonshire; " Seldom Seen™ is a
novet for girls about farming in
Devon. In her spare time she did

a considerable amount of work in
her three-acre garden at Bow. ’

The funeral took place at Bow |
Pyrish Church on Saturday, the

Rector (Canon Guy Warmington)
officiating
EE——

Author of many
children’s books
h[l& CICELY FOX SMITH, ot

Bow, who died in a nursing
home this week, was an authority
on sailing ships, and had the gift
of communicating her enthusiasm
for them in her many adventure
stories for children.

She not only knew and loved the
things of which she wrote, but
refused to under-rate the intelli-
gence of her young readers, She
detested * comics,” with their
cheap and sensational presentation
of children’s stories, and demon-
strated that good writing and
careful research do not necessarily
make dull reading.

Joseph Conrad, writing about
Miss Fox Smith many years ago,
has provided a fitting epitaph: “In
her, I verily belive, the quintess-
ence of the collective soul of the
latter-day seaman has found its
last resting-place, and a poignant
voice before taking its flight for
ever from earth.”

In further pursuit of this reference to 'Joseph Conrad, writing about Miss Fox Smith many years ago,’' | wrote to the
Honorary Secretary of the Joseph Conrad Society, Dr Hugh Epstein, whose initial trawl did not yield much to report.
However, he wrote again a week later and | quote below from his correspondence, adding illustrations of the works to

which he refers. My thanks to Dr Epstein.
MELANIE HENRYWOOD, MAY 2014




Dear Melanie 16 May 2014

Well, T was too hasty! Looking into the Conrad quotation again I have found it!

Conrad died on 3rd August 1924. On his desk when he died was an unfinished essay. Conrad's
acolyte and general literary ‘'manager’ during his later years was Richard Curle - not his literary
agent, who was J.B. Pinker, and afterwards his son Eric Pinker, nor his typist who was Lillian
Hallowes - and Curle sought to promote Conrad in every way possible. So he rushed this essay

into print in the Daily Mail, where it appeared on 15 August 1924, on p.8, under the title ‘Josepn
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Fripav.|  ene B
NEW: LIGHT ON GOLF | Brpirs 1t there ismorg truble here it

T
t will linve 1o bo pu¥ doten with o atrong | | bEG EN@S ‘ !
| a0 moum or wooa ay hand: B ; {
k CH;;}’I;N GOLFERS A yeliey of sure dor to menaces
e i a4 THE WORLD " | which the » present |Governument s
Srone. e s e THEIR §TROKES ILLUNTRATED BY TIE p\lnm::( (nmg Tt Cvn}mun“ uu\:;u‘;- 5 JOSEPH CONRADS LAST ARTICLE.
“i0er 007 Y . t bogan it) aggrayates efery di
Py T SLOW: MOTION CAMERA * | T8 afore thia-couptrs. 1¢ 11 the
10 NUMBERS JUST PUBLISHED AT 2/- Eack Net. | e0l” cause of the Republican outburst
On sale at W. H. Smbiks branches and other | in Southern Ireland. | The Republi-|
o0 book shops. ]

Walt  avcust 16, 1020

i ety e o word el by Josesh Comrad Al

work on this article, 3 he Dally Mall,” on the duy belore he m nd

s counle o b o i rchen o he Mies whch ot

Eerer on the same mornin e had ey e A
ned 1 his

syl fae o

. cany are forcing Mr. Cosgrave's hund, e aricle—ehich n 1 preset st s abous hree. hd il
Qi Wceipive <opyright publionsios by Thotoshram | becauso they boliove that tho Dritish " o the sl e s iy S
O A oo Tid. "t Vieot Birst, London, B.0.4. | Government will desert|the loyal pearle e o1 M teamdica T ae H‘mn oLtk Sea: ““:7” Koy i o ..m.'.: 3
e | o Ulator ** under severs pressuro.” The salors e N o, b (s e slime et heve dent ihe th he sallaps hen i
uncw sow | [AVOID PUNCTURE TROUBLES | six counties of Northern Irelnud (as they e s ot ' o -

e A oxpect) will be so A @ slow and caretul worker. Me reolsed unceasingly, and i mst Jnck

}E:‘J.’é\’"’" : ! _°‘.’f. —— ivery of the Siun I b dn s il b o s s ki, ot * | ML S
e o5 L“.!‘":m,.:m.'.;"w o the Socialisy hadgorie, koot ye7lachmte -/ he st pase o1 bl IS, reproduced Adrd shotes sy S wtevinymy 1

ANTIOUE S"_VER WANTED That is-the tl'\ng\' Lehind this Social Jow Gneaiting . oe) Ny er Dhe perlect word and phrase. i

oA .ux%f-r wiy vierouts, g falk of a British dobt of lioviour.” Bul [ To wm. llm grnwl). of a legend i
T bl hero once more there ate limits 10 con- |" g ‘oceapn o Clr e iy

cession. 7'his nation has gone as far as | Looquso legen .1, donl with peol d : 3 e i
e dal. with peurls and | o oy sifinte  punewatod
PN B SO, L (.m -'m"mwmala"-mSwl'mlr«lwl things fuished nud dono il gtz dec

e

Diamin and Foar It will go not ore inch farther. 1t is ot | 4, Worel

warich S Al el yolng o repuist i leigs b Dsier At L ';,'rm,, o

i s et gotag o dismarpher thuState s Sead o Bler e

.n,wgsy’ﬁﬁ.“?&{a”..,ﬂmﬁf’un Nortiern Irstand, Tt 58 ot Oing 10 | ey an o tie eadns of aatome, oo
m]un ita trade by lnmmg Belfast within

hintn 3
ar e at Chonl conrri i s

oo st bé nuducig “

"ihvs Wtk AT 0 and LITTCE REVUE.

o 1 o some hospital on shore or &
Jack i, Cleoly Conrtneidse. | LUMBYS SOLARLESTEELITE"

ory acliool b its own.

weading win deadh n 4 e wprour
g e barrier set up by the Free State’s ¥ 2 i o e of e o i | which b maver tivee. o) aao (
%1":-'«: s m\uv”uun A e el ‘““"“‘ tarifl. It is not|going to burden w::‘. SIS A A ol ""?JJ‘J:."."““"‘ Thule s
el T | fomne s S i Glietmt™ 2 | tho British taxpayer further by placing | 570 L nicknams Tho suspieioes
Bemith £ g5 MiDA 0NN W sl ‘““"C" o K‘E Cmpiins " | on bis shoulders tho dnnual conteibution | o "L eits - Eeitul e r," va :l;m;“-t;nl;ml; .;Anlh the gt .,m,,.
OGS b A display of mankiond iarps o the tacancst of
""“"'5-'4""1-'.5:: AT it Sl 9 p‘.’i;’”"r“m Fieh Uit o the facts of bistory, or Uho tables of | be long forthe It dave of anlig ships were | 4o eind. = 7 o by
AL e ] istics (which- e S shors f one ink ot couaties ags ince —_—
ok BN DR OR I | T it s dh motiy of ey | it (PHish-caniibe Bneiiggon, e ol of sl wovn rishs | SEASONING. AND
£ 070 3 T o, "Norh . though they can never be m er; a S hretenine THE ARp
has’pot t stop. 1t bun been an immenso [ $1°VEY, Whey Saa meser bo oy | wia dlenin e wind. Sirelehing the
3 “,l “m,,g‘,,d fnilure. Where once | G8COTative): ey spring from not period huullnyllnlM\IImm\ it lasted from OF COOKING.
they 7o a form of memory which | 160 i 1910. Just sixty yemrs, Two genera-
3 5 was profound peace wurderous

. |The winking of an eys. Hardly the i

drop a prophelic fear.  For the patho Al
éra lies in the fact that sdhen the aaling
i the at of saling them reached th
oAy Sare sy i I
‘duom, bul it is coniuling to knos

o decadence,
as, howeve
M. Bust Lubbock.
i e
of the men

el murderous| riot.  Bombay
) Gorpocaien 54 ey owed to boycott
JUDGES' POSTCARDS. | 5l and ur timid soane
darins look. on inertly. But now the
demand is being made by the dis-

; Tt
s
8115, ROVER 2 On 4 SEATER £160

be 10 treatcd. We are pot going from

230,830, THE OBD SPOT.

i Tobta paiabtic pasiopa thas 1
it Gt 00" | Ride the icvels You Can Rely Upon the | Indin, any more than welare going from fow of the brotherbood iniated with | 13,9 8¢¢d '°'h"‘;:‘>°"m;-; it T
o ETE YN, i RALEIGH g 1;.@ “wm{lm surrender Ulster to awlul ceremonies of & Cape Horn et feeling shoalg
WINTER um, Eese., 850, o Irish Republicans. much kaowledge. | ““The. og b
iR AR Ein 2 ‘ SR Irith Rep  Tor il o | | il SLENEOE e ot
with Dunlop tyres and Sturmoy-Archer Sapeet , Blise vie o ﬂm.....e.. ot |‘m l:lnlh: :::’5’ i k exci n\; : o
Eliine raretecs ¢ @ourt and Bociety. el i .M’.;K..n., Voice Le- | 1t 18 10 bsr_-;;;;-_-‘;;; .mx;-‘ ey
[THE RALBIGR CYCLE 00.. LD, NOTTINGHAN. s DL SRR i for ever froni the earth. | noy atterws and
—_——— e King had very good sport fo: his fire tselt speaks in her et ies ontely | jo must
T 3 5 -r,; ;gw;_;};: i Duke of Devonthirs's Weg) vavs oo |-eoarasly bes
party i« B ag being rrecoverable Fua th
I @&Il m&tl 205) brace. . All the nine men of the party verable phase of eis the 1

‘Black pepper,
were outy 04 they warefened b the lndis their | pocesaary | ’m

"THE DALY MAL: CARNELTE HOUSE, LoRDOK. Tor hunehi

Teleshons’s Wolars o that ground thay T e d remonstrate ﬁlvenr Almgalher an g
| ————— The Queen, looking very wel tn gt gy, A 3 ol st e tnie | pavied s Cidferng
| t6th August, 192, 28th Day. en i e uw'nu r’- it o “Pries it S ne otihis books of Au::hmﬂ!:ua( .' m; A
0 motoret et " S SRS R k(u:l: en should be lll.honlﬂl
il ,,um,,,,.m i R Xr. JOSERE CONRAD. logend] The facta of & legéad nun:. fresh "o dre ocord .Z'
attended by Lady Bertha Dawkins and Mr. i n«.mxhn, bru. :‘u: diey ought 13 he u--d‘hlt toyme. parsiey, and’baydes o e
NO MORE SURRENDERS | itsri Veraay, bat the inter did not trave | we ail like to v eblonn it el '“"" D
; e e o ie | lingers about the achievement of men | that iy with the choracter of | their subject
Station by Lord Luceles, and ahe wos lovdly

| by o b iy b s yaniees i T subict o e in o1 amootness o the
INCIRBLAND GEGKEDE | sene i form o i RITe] by oomse. |18 o cichration Stlad oil should be soueht for and
AND INDIA! ; of their time, i w....n and the subject of any 0d it for s beloved frandoeth
2 4 present arranged the Queen will leave | (One ' could welcome ihai ot b Uhe celebration of the era. of fair discrimination

| Goldaboronth @ l(nndly aiteraoon or 1’{.. ork | iiagiaative Fecapultion” of '.I)r. ym ¥l | siiga bailed »ith eobeitmmsle|sehmanship.
A Y

L i i is sti hher way lo ke | nothin, than the choly | ra era that scems as distant now as the Tines I8 & ssseilinl. Al
g | | 2o stondy Bevot s sl s, | 55,810 AR SIS 1 B | s e, e gt i | Sl e o e e e St
OUYRPIA GANCERALLY N5 51c S 3. | A if the reports are not érue that Lord | Bet l‘l;mlyllmn-  the < et Tl Gt by e ity Bl s i
PLAYTIME AT THE PICCABILLY. Plscul Allenby, the High Commissioner, in- | she will i of which no legeud is wholly free, becausa | o .
AT S ; ; iiviny thare st 44 Her Haje Bimect (i) who' 1o 1 0t bier ‘o mﬂ.,,xw. cconomy. 1t s 0l
¥ . | tends at once to return to Cairo, they | 370 ihs f bel many Vays of eavist
R NACRC NS R, ay o OFEYS AL g i picked out oo the lipe ol men are doing it o e
s An

hen, and they shoald b
1o e podigal with el

3 ought to be true. Thero has been tinio | Saturasy aitermoon, August i a spirit of Jo that i nly ight | snnd ot ihe hed of s g, e Jcked |"°"' ‘"(,,F{"“
—_— i ’ ca

7 enough for consultation with the British o iy an e ahd Broper. But love is uncritical: 1t is aa | balange in sk slaoe made
CRYSTAL DALAGE | [oush for cooeuliston with the Drtsh | oue i vt uep ot ny sng e g | 28,5005 200 SoEn il Gl | Bibos P e, g

Tondret, one
0 . el i £ o, ulighial 't ik
19¥00s raAc n 7 I . § Vers !Lhu‘? iowalip af che Britiuh Ews. | e not true to the epirit of its subject, 0. But without going into the detalls of i short and mos, dele
R i ottt SIS | weakening here, in regard to the auda- | Pire Exhivition. | {5 apeak. And thus thy falso which i often | carcer I am o good o s "q‘,.}’, fore i b
ICONDAY NEXT (for 2 weeks); | tions demand of the Egyption demi- | pyicess Beotrice stiopied a mayoral re- | [ouious Ao ereeps Ehies en :f,’.’:“{.',.,'f,’.,.".{,'.‘,".,.f,';'::f“,",,';,,’:;‘:,'j o6 e | Butorand e T o i e
PAGEANT OF DANCING gogues for the surrender to Egypt by gt 3t Ryde Fowa B yesterday atter. | "0 dven into  holy story. The Golden ,.",,,, of thie s ! AL AL E D
i T OF DANCING | Great Britain of the Sudan.  Bat the | 508 A28 Sb et 8000 200 | e S, Tha"logvnd ot seols and | ds adopted. n"‘.'.' (bt the et of us may i
e B i niracles ia an Aol example of that | ers) by Alr: Bad " s
g GUILOREN 14, pmp‘l- 'ol U-u“c‘:wntry o 'lmzﬂll" | The Duke of Bucclench, the Duky of Rox | danger—us sayone abhotuias over 2 e | orbes used to padiock”the sheets of the S GREM (LAY
visol fo waich our Socilist Primae | yurthel T Taus: Dttt Lok g, of 1t may s i Gailione reviewer . explain: - o
7204 ANNUAL CHAMPIONSHIP  |'yivister very closely! [ .;L o, ord o Lady i, &y tod | Pooerd by ine preieniatin of the o} Jeingt e mid ‘,j",_cg'-;ﬁh m;';;;'; ,:m;:;: e
‘ o | naia Hale et o v pmntiven. Tt Tacks spirituality o & e | the fact.
BRASS BAND CONTEST {1t is true that he said on July 1 show, of the Duker of | (368 {hemeeiues: B 2 AL s Rt | many RAI o8 ully. steinEss s .m ...n..m
BELLE VUE, MANCHESTER Tt mist bo cnarly understond thauGreat | Lase-Fos. was oo ol the “,uam e ok | s it Lurks to al legends fataly by | member  and v do. you ecoeniee i | nersc and more disalroe tha

Britain cannot throw off its respousibilities, | 2 ‘ffect of our common credulity. However, | Aaghow, | ab sure he is a fitingperson 1o ,h‘,
coniraeled to the Suden and the Sudanese, | | The mareinge of u.m Galloms cgend 1 have in 1, mind has Dothing 1 | play hia pact in-that padioe
by wildrawing nd han.-sg_the souniry | EWippa Nengell i an with saints—but it beings at first -h-wn; Tvander who wis the man b (e i
over to any other Gov e . bt whoe fives were bar heY

e e S Weshaiciimr o 1 Jumeuty, 5 different, but

Batober 4"
sfy tho British nation did | for some time at ‘Gumlodes, his place in Wi

q. i then t.ans securily e

the foan ot Cio00m0 ah bt
Ae | G pudence to detaand oi w Just, wash
umanger {ryiog for & | happeoed o avolher " serap of pupe”

: e oatiet to wiih sork
That might s washicy: of ditnu? Pumnllly 1 \lo\lld have been o
it not remember Mr. MacDonald's recent 2 ey o emovd (m the commonet | ' DIARY:
Commencing Monday Next at, 8.3 i O o i | amitioas -vd gt T mnkﬂn\n Sl gt e o 3
YN T WEKS ONLX st 510 (ha setoas o thashudibe LTINS 0R, n’u'ﬁm Lin 'mlf.&d‘? ..,5“1,.. nake L avest, an s much removed {rom | capacity 1o sl anyhing i the vay of a | | Sir—Eve ot dou, b
r CHARLES B. COCHRAN loan he told the public-on June 18 that ‘brothes .l.m\ {Vaterests of thisworid s the most ,.m nd WLl
erbalemimtaendelt el s - ot mpii il Teomnciaion sould mafe contribut diey i ol ol ot
i did not proposa to considerithe guarantes : Teals: Lora B e P Seaders'o g s
g the guar | et rvfvale rord | SO JURCY iare i my mind. |1 ndernd why
RAQUE L MELLER | a Russian loan. Nove the less on | |l Sough “ilve Jori | not mesn to be ineeerenn (1 ;n‘.(?h“:“ ~ k- artnoieat e ST m.mum:u
i ; F chve! | 2 temporal sense there was much that was : cive il bookiet Noi
“Vioveres “piaLas pei ey m; N e PR Ryt ,dI?J'?:;‘ .'.l Thei tves, They di iy
i s v treaty which in one of its articles plodp ¢ | . £, 1o be sure, bu a them re- :
s et o i | gttt b ; = A,s; s b e e
.30, Suns, 7.30. Mats: Thurs. Sais, 230 | guarantee. harieg | tith only dhe fuith . their. ovn. ey
it igral oo Wiie foea™* | What is even more significint, th s B s Aok
S S 5 - <q ', 01 Jut there was something mnn in some- x E
NEW SCALA THEATRE, semi-offcial Socialist organ;claimed that e 7 SRt """““"G s
Off Tottenham Court Rd. Museum 6010. THE LAST WRI TT EN PAGE 1 h ve ‘{ o mr e’ ’mhui -
o comeal S o

qumi
HILToN & HILTON‘ Pm‘o‘go'wgg u:ed 1 15k Tuuse with bethinidesi] A Comie R Y

secure a reopening of the negotiu- | and duughuorinlaw Sit \Buncn tnd” ady
vy ‘::'.‘:';:.“':.';",';::::‘::,',:-y_f::,,': (mns And on Wednesday the country |- Drflwis. and th ”'"K

Laty orata Lo e, a.. fey: :
bject Jesson.
2 NEBes e tcowour had a farther leson in the mys.
ey
PREEEEEE SRR | prowcution of o Communit, for lleged | 1y 204 Lady Loosdale e entertainog ¢
ln-h»‘lmnums‘f.}ﬂ.’-:’y';‘m‘ offences against the Mutiny Act, which pacty at h“y,,, Culle for the grouse she
(sscarding o Mr. Tukpin, of the Comy | B, aenp s s i b Lot and L.m
it Political  Bureau * 25 00 S R i

SCALP 'MASSAGE | el ot

Pep i o o0 e mpenibily of e Lo | o e Lagy Broem rtunst e 2 o4 fimpengin

# ke e o a3 e o e o o, | Wi £ s S S ey ,;f" My ot o Lin w3y
z::""'"'” 'u;mr'a’ Wiaierd, ko nA»-m.,“ Persona

sbury, Mr. Ji
Durcell, Jobu Scui

- “ Strong prossure” will certainly be | _The Duke of Leeds cas ths Jett Comes for e - M an; ‘g—"f A
3k PARLEY, PARKER, Lid | aorie o ous Mimtry, which seems | 10 i1 Bt R ims’ T AT
ek 3117 % Gouss Rt entirely backboneless ritich inte- o

o LB RNE E | it e conoernad. | AL it dnthésiaum
_RUBBER LINED NECKTIES is reserved for the cause of alien and (if
vew.. | possible) hiostile States.
There can §4'no further surrender in
Egypt. Concession| hs alréndy

TTHE AUTOGAR™. | pushed (o the utmost limi

o smertar and tin A
N ety mockorlaysremlphond e ewners . jeining,
Mealiciarer.

W ey & Co, L3 Zei.

Lord ¥urness s chootil
o the Foreat of Al

ed States of merics, Kepriatnk (8 wnsle or g expres forbiddon,

i1 gss kg

= farther. we sball have son b jd onby 3 a thight seawards that what m h his whitens
'THE AUTOCAR nl:mgnnl:'l'nwar,luchnsllul\'l(mn'!nxg Hiraed T e AJEEEN EVMANS DIARY. e s s i e ek T
T Leati N s To o Tenr 1o muintain oeles | £urhest it min A Tutterflics by e Sex. i Db S
e r&xuml mmuanummu. .;“ruu\y without  Hager being lifted % yab 16, has alres AvoosT 14.—Th  bulte iy toxes the :m lan»-hnw‘
:‘.‘“.'é e REFRRSAEL |y MacDonald, Egypt has been allowed
o

R aace, | MowNTOSEENN0 W | to repudiate the te) Tribute Loans, 1o
SR+ aze e | that o fresh burdes will be placed on
, he

 Dritish tagpayer by our_Govorn.

exflies, and & pencosk also,

mm Lam

o the fands. T the
e

iteimoon.” u cinbine  greal dowy inord

dred Toet ahove th i

Viere ‘were several hoaitil |

u-u Siore Teuient vistor thus far iy the Wt e over
e white butterly, for be will make o bold  softly

foeblenoss. But the control  of
(Momm. Tubor 1. Fasden, £CA. Esypt is nl-\ to'the existence of our

B acii s
s Wit o owere




Later this article was collected under the tfitle 'LEGENDS' in what became 'LAST EssAys', issued in
1926 as the final volume in the Dent Uniform edition of the works of Joseph Conrad. This has
been the standard Conrad edition for academic reference until recently.

Now Cambridge University Press is about half way through its definitive edition of the works of
JC, but 'LAST EssAys' has already been published, and everything I am telling you is gleaned from
this edition (edited by Ray Stevens and John Stape (2010).

'LEGENDS' starts as a sceptical glance at 'The Golden Legend', a text from the 13th century, and
then passes to: However the legend T have in my mind has nothing to do with saints ... 7
have sailors in my mind. He then goes on to praise the ‘consistent display of manhood’
shown by sailors, and to talk of %/4e last days of sailing ships' which he dates as being 1850-
1910.

"That era has however had its historians such as Mr Basil Lubbock for instance ...

And there is Miss C. Fox-Smith in whom 7 verily believe the quintessence of
the collective soul of the latter-day seaman has found its last resting place and a
poignant voice before taking its flight forever from the earth. Truth itself speaks
in her verse - 7 can safely say since 7 (surprising thought) have one foot at least
n that irrecoverable phase of old sea life for which their piety and their talents
have done so much.'

This is how the Cambridge Edition prints it. They have gone back to Conrad's own punctuation -
you can see he tended not to use very muchl!

However, there is one more reference. He goes on to write of the legend connected with
Captain James Nicol Forbes, of the Marco-Polo.... the most fatuous tale that ever cropped up
in any legend of the sea.' The penultimate paragraph of the essay runs:

As adopted alas! (but the best of us may err) by Mr Basil Lubbock it runs that
Forbes used to padlock the sheets of Marco-Polo’s sails, one reviewer of Miss C.
Fox-Smith's book explaining Rindly: %){ y///z/f(/ agaizs! e Lot wrenibers Y 7 crew " -

a priceless phrase, whatever it may mean. What is a i/ wenber " and how do

you recognise him? Anyhow I am sure he is a [fitting person to play his part in
that padlock story.'



The explanatory note in the Cambridge Edition quotes

'It was on this voyage, also, that he was said to have ... more timid members of the

ship's company': Fox-SmITH, A BOOK OF FAMOUS SHIPS P.24.

24 A BOOK OF FAMOUS SHIPS

approached the skipper and asked him where he
thought such dare-devil tactics were going to take
himself, his ship, and his passengers.

“To hell—or Melbourne in sixty days!” was
Forbes’s reply, and it has become a tradition of the
Service.

So, at any rate, runs the yarn ; and it is one of the
consolations of the maritime historian that the paucity
of authentic records makes it very unlikely that any-
one will arise and condemn as myths his cherished

anecdotes. Let who will demonstrate that Alfred )

never burnt a cake in his life, or banish “ Up, Guards,
and at ’em ” to the limbo which awaits discredited
fables !—but that Bully Forbes really did say “ hell or
Melbourne ”” no man will ever be able to disprove.

It was on this voyage, also, that he was said to have
kept his crew in order at the point of the revolver,
and adopted the methods of the American clipper
captains, padlocking his sheets and halyards as a
precaution against interference on the part of the
more timid members of the ship’s company.

And here it should be said that there is a good deal
to be argued on Forbes’s—as indeed on the Yankee
skippers'—side. Mutiny in those days was by no
means uncommon, and a Liverpool pamphlet describing
the outward passage of the Black Baller ““ Tudor
gives an account of some very uncomfortable moments
through which the emigrants passed during the early
days of the voyage. And homeward bound with a
million ounces of gold dust on board, a captain was
obliged to keep a tight hand on his crew.

Forbes certainly cracked on to some tune on the
homeward run, for he left his foretopmast and a
stunsail boom or two somewhere in the high latitudes
below Cape Stiff. )

THE CLIPPER SHIP “LIGHTNING” 25

However, he brought his ship into Liverpool safe
and sound in sixty-four days—believed to be a record,
though, as shall be presently stated, she seems to have
run it fairly close towards the end of her career.

II

Captain Forbes left the “ Lightning " before her
next voyage. There could be no greater contrast
than that between him and the man who now took
his place as commander of the famous clipper.

Captain Anthony Enright, who asked (and got) a
salary of £1,000 from Mr. James Baines to take over
the ““ Lightning,” came to Liverpool fresh from a signal
triumph as skipper of the Aberdeen built tea clipper
“ Chrysolite,” one of the first British ships to enter
the lists in competition with the conquering Yankee
tea fleet. He had more than once received substantial
recognition from the owners whose ships he com-
manded, but success had not turned his head, although
he evidently did not make the mistake of under-
valuing his services. For some reason—what I have
not been able to learn—he was often known as
“ Yankee ” Enright. He was not, I think, an
American by birth or upbringing, but he had certainly
sailed for many years in American ships, where he
made the name of a smart shipmaster, and also possibly
became acquainted with Donald Mackay, who in turn
recommended him to the Black Ball Line.

He never betted on his ships, not even the conven-
tional wager of a tall hat between brother skippers,
which was remarkablé at a time when such bets were
almost universal among shipmasters. His photograph
shows him as a resolute but kindly looking man,

I have read C F-S's sentence and Conrad's comment several times over and I can't quite see
what he is getting at. It's clear he's criticising Lubbock and the reviewer, but whether or not C
F-S herself, whom he has lavishly praised for truth only three paragraphs previously, I just
can't make out. The essay is unfinished and full of crossings out and revisions, so it probably
has not been quite worked into a final form here.

However, what you can say, is that the penultimate paragraph of everything that Conrad wrote
referred to the work of Cicely Fox-Smith! I hope this puts a little bit of interesting flesh on
the quotation that you already knew.



Last essays / Joseph Conrad ; edited by Harold Ray Stevens and J.H. Stape
Cambridge University Press, 2010

LEGENDS
1924

0 wATCH the growth of a legend is a sad occupation. It is

Tnot so much because legends deal with people and things

5 finished and done with; that they spring as it were from amongst

the bones of dead men. Flowers (as I have seen myself) will do

that too. That’s all in the order of nature and both flowers and

legends are upon the whole decorative, which is all to the good. 1

have nothing against a legend twining its tendrils fancifully about

10 the facts of history or the tables of statistics (which can be fanciful

too, though they can never be made very decorative). They spring

up from noble soil, they are a form of memory which we all like

to leave behind us, that lingers about the achievement of men

who had their day and the vanished forms of things which have

15 served the needs of their time. One could welcome that fine form

of imaginative recognition of the past with nothing worse than

gentle melancholy which the passage of time brings in its train,

if it were not disfigured by touches of fatuity of which no legend

is wholly free, because I suspect that those who record its tales

20 as picked out on the lips of men are doing it in a spirit of love.

And that is only right and proper. But love is uncritical. It is an

enthusiastic state seeing romance in what may be not true to the

spirit of its subject, so to speak. And thus the false which is often
fatuous also creeps into a worthy or even noble story.

Or even into a holy story. The Golden Legend itself, the legend

of saints and their miracles, is an awful example of that danger —

ot

as any one who turns over a few pages of it may see. Saintliness
is made absurd by the presentation of the miraculous facts them-
selves. It lacks spirituality in a surprising way.

30 Yes, fatuity lurks in all legends fatally by the effect of our com-
mon credulity. However the legend I have in my mind has nothing
to do with saints — but with beings at first sight infinitely differ-
ent, but whose lives were hard (no saint I take it ever slept on
a bed of roses) if not exactly ascetic, and if not hermit like yet

35 as far removed from the commonest amenities and the simplest

34




LEGENDS

affections which make life sweet, and as much removed from the
material interests of this world as the most complete spiritual
renunciation could make it. Perhaps nobody would guess from
what precedes that I have sailors in my mind. I do not mean to be
irreverent if I insist that in a temporal sense there was much that
was edifying in their lives. They did not work miracles to be sure
but I have seen them repeatedly do all that men can do for their
faith — if it was only the faith in their own manhood. And that is
something surely. But there was something more in it, something
larger — a fidelity to the demands of their calling which I verily
believe was forall of them I knew both afloat and ashore vocational
quite as much in its way as any spiritual call a man’s nature has
ever responded to. And all that for no perceptible reward in the
praise of men and the favour of gods. I mean the sea-gods, an
indigent pitiless lot who had nothing to offer to servants at their
shrine but a ward in some hospital on shore or a sudden wedding
with death in a great uproar, but with no gilding of fine words
about it. La mort sans phrases.

In all this there is material for a fine legend if not of saintly
virtues then of a consistent display of manhood. And the leg-
end will not be long for the last days of sailing ships were short
if one thinks of countless ages since the first sail of leather or
rudely woven rushes was displayed to the wind. Stretching the
period both ways to the utmost it lasted from 1850 to 1910.
Just sixty years. Two generations. The winking of an eye. Hardly
the time to drop a prophetic tear. For the pathos of that era
lies in the fact that when the sailing ships and the art of sail-
ing them reached their perfection they were already doomed. It
was a swift doom, but it is consoling to know that there was no
decadence.

That era has however had its historians such as Mr Basil Lubbock
forinstance whose devotion to the glory of the shipsand the merits
of the men has the character of one of those romantic passions
that last a life-time. He if not of the brotherhood initiated with all
the awful ceremonies of a Cape Horn passage speaks with inner
knowledge. And there is Miss C. Fox-Smith in whom I verily believe
the quintessence of the collective soul of the latter-day seaman has
found its last resting place and a poignant voice before taking its
flight forever from the earth. Truth itself speaks in her verse — 1
can safely say since I (surprising thought) have one foot at leastin

ot
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that irrecoverable phase of old sea life for which their piety and
their talents have done so much.

Itis on that ground that I would remonstrate with Mr Lubbock
against the admission into one of his Books of Sea Chronicles
of a tale which would degrade the character of any legend. The
facts of a legend need not be literally true. But they ought to be
credible and they must be in a sort of fundamental accord with
the nature of the life it records that is with the character of its
subject-matter. The subject of the Golden Legend is in fact the
celebration of a miracle-working holiness and the subject of any
sea legend must be the celebration of the era of fair ships sailed
with consummate seamanship —an era that seems as distant now
as the age of miracles.

The history of the latter days of clipper ships and their men may
be said to begin with the Marco-Poloand the man who commanded
her. His name was Forbes, and he is not a figure to stand at the
head of a sea-legend. He lacked balance in his character. Luck
alone made him and at the first sign of adversity he collapsed. But
without going into the details of his short career I am sure I am
doing good service to his memory by trying to purge his record of
the most fatuous tale that ever cropped up in any legend of the
sea.

Asadoptedalas! (but the best of us may err) by Mr Basil Lubbock
it runs that Forbes used to padlock the sheets of Marco-Polo’s sails,
one reviewer of Miss C. Fox-Smith’s book explaining kindly: “to
guard against the timid members of a crew” — a priceless phrase,
whatever it may mean. What is a “timid member” and how do you
recognise him? Anyhow I am sure he is a fitting person to play his
part in that padlock story.

[ wonder who was the man to tell it? He must have been an
ironmonger trying for a new outlet for his wares. And to what
sort of audience. Personally I would have been afraid to tell it to
the Horse-Marines that mysterious corps which is famed for its
capacity to swallow anything in the way of a yarn.




Finally, 'LEGENDS' also appeared in the New York Times Magazine Section, 7 Sept. 1924 p.1-2, and
a substantial extract from the Daily Mail, under the title 'CoNrRAD'S GREAT TRIBUTE TO Miss C. Fox-
SwmitH', appeared in the fortnightly trade journal The Publishers’ Circular and Booksellers'
Record, 23 August 1924 (pp. 257, 259). (I am quoting Stevens and Stape in the Cambridge
Edition).
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The Log’ Book of a Mind

Mr. St. Loe Strachey’s New Book,
““The River of Life”
MEssgs. HODDER & STc HTON announce
for pubhicatian in the early autumn ** The

Digression,”
Editor of the
new bools is.
of hiz auto-

River of Life: A Diurnal
by J. St. loe Strachey
.Q"_be clpelor.  Mr.

1 A sens=e, a

continua

Tzilgl'-lph;(‘.li “ The Adventure of L}\in;‘.”
published two  years ago, but  difTess
markedly from it in construction and in
ma . *“* The River of Life " is w 0
1 form of a diary, and while « v
refer to actual events in ¢
riter’s life during the last two years,
especially to his svels in Provence @

whole is rather a daily
of reflections and day-

Ttaly, the bool
record of the mind,

dicinns, of ulu>'mg o books aad men,
than a record of actuality and reality.
As in the former book, Mr. Sn'u hey
again writes poetry and : of
poetry., But llurc are no politi no
<conomics, and no sociology in ‘ The
River of life,” bnt life itself in plenty,

with the stream flowing at its own will.

Messrs. J. M. Ouseley&Son s
New Books

IN their latest list, Messrs. J. M. Ouselew
& Son, Ltd., publishers, g, John Street,
Adelphi, W iCz appear an  attractive

assortment of buul\s. including a voluine
on. ““Test Cricket,’” by Wm. P. H,
Sparks, which gives all details of
England ». Australla matches trom 1377
10 1921. In the fiction department are
several novels worthy of mention. *‘ The
Odd Man Out,” by Madge S. Thompson,
15 a vivid dl,mn of village life. It is
not what one would call a bappy tale,

far it concerns largely a country vicac’s
beauriful wife, who tikes Lo Lua.nu\ aud
(10[)c< with a well-known bounder. This
situation, however, is relieved by the
Urighter characters of the doctor and
Nell, the vicar's sister. ** The Inevitable,”
hV \\ lliam K. H:\in(-;‘ is a story rev alv.
mq roimd a  secret invention and the
Machinations of the various people who

dre anxious to obtain the plans. Ilere is
A story, “nh its setlings in Loadon and
Paris,” full of excitement and ori ality.
For thuw who like a novel dev uml 1o
famiily life we can recommend ‘' Hugh
Ruyston,” by Katherine Pearson, rightly
valled < 'The History of a Pradigal Son.”
There is here plentv of rich ‘uu‘wd. of
:n original kind. We do not often read
\\.ll}? ip'“" of lovers who are bewitched
!'I(mn{ ancing fauns lending beauty to the

1ght stiliness and -omance 10 lovers’

the”
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honr: It is a pity onc of them snig-
gered, thus prmm«r too much iealiyy. But
besides this, there 1s a puthos from vouth-

ful pn-\u-ns and dislike of discipiine so
common in these davs and m‘d with
sincerity.

(_)tL items in tha list include “ The
. nf Rome,”” by José Mora; ** A
Snalze in Eden oy Ouascley, and
* The Mystery ~dwin Drood,”” by
Dickens, ((\mplt ted by W. E. C. There
are also  interesting  miscellancous and
poetical  publi y Wwhile the ** Self-
Ielp Business Bo " at prices varving

from 1s,
our

to 4s. od., need no introduction

to readers,

Messrs. Chapman & Hall's
New Imprint Device
Muessrs. Crarsaxy & Hacr, Lrp., the well-
lknown pLXI!l‘\lII ts, aunovunce the award in
thein es l‘_:ulllld ,n./o co "\p(nl'nn for the
best device for an imprint. It will be
remembered that the competition was
runhnml to artists connected directly with
- book frade. Upwards of 6o de signs
re sent in, and we reproduce the win-
me submitted by Mr. Charles J. Jen-
who i3 connected with the firm

The Imprint Device gesigned by Mr. Chas. J.
Jennlngs.

of K. Benated, of =8, Park Parade, Ilar-
lesden, N.W.i0. Among other competi-
tis Lo run the winner close were Mr.
F. C. Denham, of Messrs. Morgan
Brothers, 42, Cannon Street, E.C.3; Mr.
A. F. Brownsell, of Messrs. Simpkin,
Marshall; Mr. Frank Parker, of Messrs.
Sisson & T‘nLnr nf Nottingh: m , and Mr
P R. Jerrard, of the Bethnal Green Dub-
lic Library. Messrs. Chapman & Hall
propose to use the winning device on all
thieir title pages, and also as a trade mark
in connection with advertisements.

A New Title Wanted
MEessrs.  Joux Castre, %, Henrietia
Street, Covent Garden, W.C.2, have de-
cided to re-name ‘° Another Alice Book,
Please,” the attractive children’s book by
Mr. A, L. Gibson. They are offering a
prize of twenty-five guincas to the reader

who seads in what, in the ovpinion ol
Y Uncle Dick ™ ol the Daily Mirror, is
the best alternative title, while there will
be twenty consolation prizes of half-a-
guinea to the tweniy next best sugges
tions. To the bookseller who sold Lho
(r»p\ of the book to the first prize winner
Me John Ca will  award ten
guinecas, and to his assistant {or assis
five guineas. Full  particulars of the

scheme will be fous1 in our advertisement

pngcs_

"“ The Sea: Its History and
Romance ”

Tue above is the title of 2 new work by
Mr. Frank C. Bowen to be published in
about twenty monthly parts by Messrs.
Halton & Truscott Smith, T.td.] 57: Ha
market, S.W.r. It will be pxofuso.,l\
illnstrated with noarly a hundred of the
illustrations in colour. The first part will
be published immediately, while Part 2
will follow in October. " The size is 11
by q inches, and the price is 2s. 6d. net
per part. Messrs. Halton & "I'ruscort
smith have posters and other advertising
matter in preparation, and there should be
a big demand for what will prove to be,
we have doubt, a very popu!ar
publication.

e
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A Correction
By an oversight the price of
Faounding wf New Sugland ™ wndd
* Revolutionary New England,” both by
Jumes “Truslow Adams, in the advertisc-
ment of the American Hnnl\ Supply Co.
in last week’s PupLisuers’ CircuL AR was

“ The

given as jos. each. The eorrect price is
.":\ l'.'ll']]

Conrad’s Great Tribute to
Miss C. Fox=Smith

Ox Friday, August 13, 192 4, the Daily
Mail publi: hed Joseph Conrad's last article
'ntxth d ¢ Legends "—a fine Libute o the
Tast diys of sailing ships. It is an article
which will make that issue of the Daily
Mail precious in the eyes of Conrad's
countless admirers. In it we were glad
to see a great tribute to a lady, Miss
Cicely Fox-Smith, than whom fow men,
and no woman, h'n(, ever written better
about the sea and sailors. With all the
more pleasure we read Comrad’s Uibute
as lunving been her first publisher.

Conrad on the Sailor’s Vocation

‘“ Perhaps nobodv could guess from
what precedes that I have sailors in my
mind. 1 do not mean to be ireverenl if

I insist that in a temporal sense there
was

much that was edifying in their
They did not work miracles, to be
. but T have seen them rc-pmtodh
do all that men can do for their faith—if
it was only the faith in fheir own man.
hood. And that is something, eureh
But there was something more in it,
something larger, a fidelity to the dc-
mands of their calling which 1 verily be-
lieve was for all of them I knew, both
afloat and ashore, vocational quite as
much n 1ts way as any spiritual call a
man’s nature has ever responded to. And
all that for no perceptible reward in the
praise af man and the favour of gods—
I mean the sea-gods, an indigent, pitiless
lot, who had nothing to oncr to servants
at their shrine but a ward in some hospi-
tal on shore or a sudden wedding with
death in a great uproar, but with no gild-
ing of fine words about it. La mort sans
phm\e\

“In all this there is material for a fine
legend, if not of saintly virtues, then of a
consistent display of manhood. And the
legend will not be long, for the last days
of sailing ~:lnp-. were short if one thinks of
the countless ages since the first sail of
leather or rudely-woven rushes was dis-
piaved to the wind. Stretching the period
both wavs to the utmost, it lasted from
1350 to 1g9ro. Just sixty vears. Two
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eperations. The winking of an exe.
Fardly the time to drop a prophetic tear.
For the pathos of that era lies in the fact
that when the sailing ships and the art
of sailing them reached their perfection
they were already _doomed. It was a
wwift donm, but it is consoling to know
that there was no decadence. 1

« That era has, however, had iis his.
sorfans. such as Mr. Basil Lubbeocls, for
';nsl;xm‘v_ wiwse devotion to the glory of
the ships and the merits of the men 11»:}5
the character of one of those romuniic
passions that last a lile-time. Fie Is now
of the brotherhood initiated with all the
awful ceremonies of a Cape Horn passage.
He speals with much knowledge.”

«and there is Miss C. Fox-Smith, in whom
1 verily believe the quintessence of the collec-
tive soul of the latter-day seaman has fouud
its last resting-piace and a poignant voice before
takine its flight for ever from the earth. * Truth
itself speaks in her verse—I can salely say, since
1 (surprising thought) have one foof, at least,
in that irrecoverable phase of old sea life for
which their piety and their talents have done
so much.™

Conrad’s Difficulty with Our

Language
Tr is said, in one or two of his obitu-
aries, that Joseph Conrad took to English
as naturally as a duck takes to water,
that he quile easily mastered the language
in which he had elected to write, and that
henceforth he had very lirtle difficulty in
expressing himself as fully and freely as
his high ideals of style constrained him.
That, bluntly was never the case. 1
remember that after he had published
six or seven bools he was still puzzled
and vexed by certain subtly simple words
such as ““ like " and ¢ as,” ““ who ' and
*whom,** ‘“that’ and *" whict.'* I
spent hours in discussing with him the
finer differences between these words, their
shades and nuances of meaning, and he
wrought upon the examples T quoted or
invented in agony and bloody swear for
days on end.

He was then alwayvs pressed for money.
He envied me wmy facility, and wanted
very much to do the sort of hackwork
that I was doing to keep the pot a-boil-
ing. And he could not. He was too
great an artist to truckle to popular taste,
even in the most legitimate way. His
MSS., as I visualise them and as T see

them mirrored before me in the  stiff,
angular caligraphy of his letters, were
thick willl interlineations and strewa

with blanks or starred with French or
other foreign words or phrases when he
could not hit upon the right English
word or phrase—Epwin PrcH on

Joseph Conrad "—T.P.’s and Cassell's
Weekly. August aj3.

Reflected Glory

AMERICAN Avutmor : Hooray! My hools
as arctually been noticed by an English
Periodical. * His Wire: Just what docs
'hat mean, dear? © Why, it's the begin-
™ng of an American reputation.”—Judge.

“"n}‘ the University London Press, Ltd.
\‘[ Spiri_lual Healing,” by Harold Ancon,
éi-A‘ Ws acknowledge the sccond impres
cuon."i this book, which is an able Dis-
Phsﬁ"."‘ of the Religious Element in
¥sical Health,

capital, is a

N . = 5
Book Collecting in England’s
County Capitals
Some Notes and Comments
By A Book COLLECTOR.

A FEw notes on book hunting in some
of the County Capitals of England may
be of interest to readers. and are 2
given below. [ have been greatly
prisedd on many occasions at the low
prices asked for really good books in
county towns. and it i1s no exaggeration
to <ay that in almpsr every instance one
has to pay four or five times these
amounts if such works are purchased in

London.

SuUr-

Starting with a county carly in the
aiphabet, namely, Berkshire, its county
capital, Reading, needs no intradierion

to collectors as a booli-hunting centre.
Books scll rapidly in Reading, as on
several occasions T have proved. Although
1 dive KReading catalogues immediate
attention, I am verv often (oo late to
secure items which 1 order, as they have
been snapped up by other more astule
bool: hunters.

Cambridge, as a county capilal, is a
paradise for book hunters, as books on
every conceivable topic are to be found
on the shelves of «its shaps—in very large
numbers, too.

Carlisle, Cumbcriand’s  great county
capital, T have alreadv praised as a book-

_hunting centre, and will pass it over now

by merely mentioning thar it is living up
to its reputation in this connection. 1
am hoping to pay it another visit in a
few weeks’ time.

Going now south, many pcople imagine
that Devonshire is not a2 hook-hunting
county at all. Execter, however, its county
boolz hunting centro  par
eccellence, and it was there that [ first
starled to collect old books many years
ago. I have Kept in touch with Exeter
firms ever since, and not regretted doing
so either. T find prices are most reason-
able, and the treatment exceedingly
prompt and courteous in every way.

With regard to Dorchester, Dorset-
shire’s county capital, | made a few
comments on this in an article which
appeared some weeks ago. Needless to
sav, T am looking forward to my next
visit to this place, and hope it will be
soon.

Durham is a large county and contains
many important towns. Its county
capital, as far as I have found it, is not
one of the best as a book-hunting centre,
but the probability is that T may have to
revise wmy opinion alter a fusther prowl.

Gloucester is another county capital
which needs very little
book collectors, as I soon found out. I
do not know the city well, but am hoping
o become more familiac with it in the
near future. Most of my bouk-hunling
business here has been done by post, and
[ have been verv satished.

Maidstone, Kent's county capital, is,
as already noted, an excellent centre for
boolk hunters. During last winter T was
in it on many occasions, and thought that
1 had visited everv book-shop in the place.
Since then, [ have received some reports
of interesting items from firms [ did not
Iknow about, and on returning to the
south, as I hope to do at the end of the

infroduction to.

present autumn, I shaill look forward to
some further prowls round Maidstone.

Lancaster and Leicester are two county
capitals giving excellent scope for book
hunting. Probably Leicester 1s the better
known as a “ booky " place, but person-
ally T have had more items of inlerest
from Lancaster. As I am in the north a
good deal during the summer months, 1
have been able to visit Lancaster on many
more oceasions than 1 have Leicester,
and [ hardly ever go there without carry.
ing a large parcel of baoks awayv with me.

Witht tegand (o Norwiclt and Noi Uranip-
ton, these county capitals well deserve a
visit. Norwich, at first, T was inclined
to be disappointed with, but I have since
received a number of valuable reports of
boals from dealers there, and lool on it
now as a premior centro for book bunting
in the castern counties. With regard to
Novthampton, one of the biggest book
bargains I ever bought came from therc,
the price being about onc-cighth of what
one would have had to have paid for the
item in London.

Neweastle,  Northumberland’s  county
capital, bhas alreadv been mentioned in
cavlicr articles, and it is certainly living
up to its reputation as o fisl-class centre
for book hunting. There is plenty of
scope in the cil};, as there are a good
many book-shops, both new and anti-
quarian. Prices are cheap -in Newcastle,
and dealers there seem to have a knacle
of knowing just what one is after on
any particular visit, and of getting it for
us with very little delay, if they arc not
able to supply it at the moment.

A ‘whole article might well be written
dealing with Oxford as a place for book
hunting. Abler pens than mine have
praised it, and justifiably, too, since there
is no city in the British Isles that can
beat it in this reapect. TFortunately, T am
able (o visit it fairly often, as I can
arrange in going north to have a few
hours in Oxford between my trains. 1
have never vet visited Oxford without
bringing awayv with me several very in-
teresting items io add to my library.

Suffollkk and Sussex cach have two
county capitals, as the counties are now
divided into the east and western halves.
I have not had much experience with
Ipswich or Bury St. Edmunds, nor with
Lewes and Chichester. One of my
friends, who is alsn a eollector, tells me
that ecach of these four places is well
worth a visit, and [ shall hope to descend
upon them at the first opportunity.

York is one of the easiest book-hunt-
ing centres to reach, as there are through
trains to it from almost everywhere. [
have had <some quite good items from it
at various times, and always look for-
ward to my visite. With regard to the
county capitals of the three ridings of
Yorkshire, Wakeficld has so fac proved
to be the Dbest.

I have not had much experience with
dealers in several of the smaller countv
capitals, such as Bodmin in Cornwall,
Brentford in Middlesex, Oakham in Rut-
land, Taunton in Somerset, and Appleby
in Westmoreland, but the probability is,
lLiowever, Lthat some o1 all of these will

rove excellent centres for collecting, und

am looking forward at the carliest
opportunity to making the acquaintance of
any dealers who may have books to offer
in them.

It will be noticed that in the present

That's what I've come up with - no personal links or letters I am afraid to say - but something,
nevertheless.

With best wishes
Hugh

(DR HUGH EPSTEIN, HONORARY SECRETARY, JOSEPH CONRAD SOCIETY)



