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Wil MY LITERARY YCAREER"
T L T S L Bt e Y
i

If everything I have written were put into printed
form =hd bound intS nookj, I'm sure that it would make more than
a "Five Foot Shelf” so famous some years ago. TFor years as a news
paper man I wrote thousands of words a day; £ r decades I have
written from 1000 to 1500 personal letterst gidn't learn to write
correctly on a type writed, but though I used the Hunt & Peck sys-
tem I could write sixty words a minute, and many of my letters are
much too long. (They say that one page is all right; two pages is
a misdemeanor; three pages constitutes a felony; and four pages is
a capital crime.How'd I ever escape hanging?)

Unfortunately m@st of the things I have written could
not be called literature by the wildest stretch of the imagination.
But I have produced some things that have seen the light of day
in something a bit beyond the daily newspaper story.

I've written a grist of short stories, some of which
sold, some failed to sell, of course because of the lack of appre-
ciation on the part of some editor, some doubtless because there
was so little to appreciate. I sold three fish stories to The Youth's
Companion "away back when", each one bringing a higher price than
its predecessor, (The Youth's Companion died before the third story
was published, but I never admitted that it was my stories that
killed it. And one of the stories got into the Harvard Junior
Classics.)

Some of my best stories never saw an editor and were
never seen by an editor. One of them, written before the Jright
Brothers and Kittyhawk, told of a successfal airplane that had al-
ready been invented, with power that antedated &he use of atomlc poOwWer.
One of them was a good story, "Just Like a Woman", that would never
sell because it violates an editorial tradition as unchanging as
the law of the lMedes and Persians, High Blood PressgreT”The Bar
Sinister) “larriages Are Made in Hegvep --. Sometimes'yWe've Got &
Brand New Organ) ‘Kertis -- Master Hﬂ%gﬁiﬁﬁ,"The Back-Seat Driver --
the list is a long one, Right here on my desk is one that I thlnk_
is really good, though written sixty years ago and never even typed.

out of the realm of {iction %nd into bhg gield gg ig%;ce

i = d eli ‘Ous WI‘iting, he guan it iS pI‘O a y mo : : -
S%f;”?iin1%ﬁ§§$§§§%£y, though some of it fias been quoted or originally
printed where a good many thousands had a chance (o regd it. For
a long time a weekly contriputa@m'to a religious magazlnes; ?.segles
of articles for HBeiﬁp;;}eE&C Review (also defunct, bgb_lt %:e
long after those/SFLLETERY Y 7articles, essays, verse, for may haof
score of educational, religious and llteyary publications, muct !
it so completely forgotten or at least misplaced in memory tha ﬂggen
I find it occasionally 1t is surprisingly fresh and interesting.fe 71¢..

I have four or five book-length menuscripts that will

never get into book form unless my rich uncle should die and leave

3 llars, The trouble with that
me somthing like & hundred fhovesy doifal did(he'd not have money,

iving uncle 4 :

P o Had %olﬁoguﬁigieaméfkéﬁg {7 he’ should go first he'd not leave
if he ha e -
me anything. . iunni b
! passing of the Ashland ggu%ggﬁi;é ?twﬁﬁéu

_ JUSTE g “Ehethough it would ne§?€ i?al traditions -= 1
that I think is clever, & o ong-persians edlbomist ot tradition.
LAk %gtiggsstgry pecause it does V1O
think it's a



There's "The Lost Road to Paradise", a rather gloomy
but I think.an effective story of a marriage that should have been
a very happy one but that was very sad mmmhtm while it lasted and
sadder still in its end and what foilowed, not because of sin but
because of misunderstanding and personal qualities that did not get
properly adjusted until too late, ﬂdﬁzzaﬂjk;u¢€g4z2§1;52

There's "Fishers of lMen" -- Tunk & Waegnalls came very
near to publishing that one, but decidedfthat there are too few
who understand fishing to appreciate that book and make it sell.
There are people who do not know a gaff from a seine, nor a Royal
Coachman from a helgramite -- isn't it a shame?

There's "Simon Peter -- an Autobiography," supposedly
written by Peter in prison, to Theophilus, shortly before the exe-
cutionfthe chief of the apostles., I think it is really worth while,
and if you want me to I'1ll read it to you some day.

There are two or three more book-length manuscripts that
have not yet got their full length, There was one about a man who
anticipated space ships and astronauts by more than fifty years,
and lived on Venus -- and I'm sure you'd like to know some of the
wonderful things he learned about the Venusians and told in the
mmnuscript that he wrote while there and put into my hands with a
vow required that I would not read it nor let anybody else know
of its existence for fifty years -- and then a violent explosion

blew him and his interplanetary ship fairly into atoms.

But why go on with books that w%%éﬂgpvgg_be printed?
There are two books of verse that have Been-‘fiﬁggd,’”All Kinds of

Teather" and "Wariable Winds." These are not meteorological ireatises
but they got their titles because of the wide divergence between

one poem and another, even in the same field. "Pwinkle, Twinkle,
Little Star" is not much like "To B.M.W." or "Love's Panthelsm;

nThe Side-Hill Gouger" has little resemblance to "Nostalgia' or

"Mt. Shasta'y "Mending the Roof" IR R VT R A O R T AR

is rather widely different from "The Last Hour," But why mention
these? They're all in "All Kinds of Weather", and that yolume is
sold out. (Don't you wish that you had got a copy while they were
obtainable?)

But there are still some copies of "Variable Vinds", and
you could note the difference between nJim" and "Just A-Lazin' Around";
between "Preposterous" and "The Trail of the Serpent": between "The
End of the World" and "The Silent lMeeting.'

I have most of the material ready for a third book of
verse, which, if it is ever publishgd, will be "Vggrant Breezes, "
I can't find the big envelope in which was all this copy, }ncluding
what I think is the best narrative/exrsé I ever wrote, I hope I
haven't burned all this with the 50,000 to 75,000 letters that I
am burning 500 at a téme -- don't you join me in that hope?
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