-

them through each hour of the fatal
morning, checking and re-checking their
accounts of such objeciive things as the
weather, the crops, what the newspapers
said. He made a notebook for each of
them. The rest is in his story, which ne
brought back to the United States in
June and deposited with The New
Yorker in August.

Promise Redeemed

The General Manager, William
Shawn, looked it over. It was in four

parts. Shawn read them:and felt dis-:

turbed by the way each piece main-
tained the suspense by re-digesting the
material of the foregoing—a convention
The New Yorker always follows to make
pieces written as a series also stand
alone. He could see only one solution,
went to the editor-in-chief, and said so.
Harold Ross is a permanently indignant
man with red hair, who never takes yes
for an answer. His assistant's proposal
made nonsense of twenty-one years of
The New Yorker's history. It was to run
the story in one great thirty-thousand
word outpouring.

Ross paced and swere and wondered.
He remembered, however, that in its
first issue, in February, 1925, the maga-
zine had printed a simple announcement
of its intentions: “The New Yorker
starts with a declaration of serious pur-
pose.” It was nopody's fault but Ross's
if the readers had had to wait twenty-
one years to watch the magazine catch
up with itself. The decision was made.
It was shared only with Hersey, a prin-
ter, and a copy reader. For the best
part of two weeks, Hersey worked in
The New Yorker’s office 16 hours a day,
re-writing and slipping the stuff to the
printer, Meanwthile the critics went about
their criticising, the cartoons were "ap-
proved in proof, the fashion notes were
solemnly okayed. Then came the morn-
ing of September 5 and the result I
have described.

A Thousand Reprints for Einstein

Ross waited for the subscribers to
resign in droves. Only one man, from
3rooklyn, wrote to complain he was not
wmused. Suddenly The New Yorker
office went down under a bombardment
of appeals, applause, and the first con-
gratulations it had ever received from
a world-famous physicist and a brace
of bishops. The regular three hundred
thousand copies sold out the first day.
By the Monday, “originals” were being
nawked at three dollars a copy. (The
New Yorker costs fifteen cents.) Fifty
newspapers begged to print* it, and a
deal was made which charged them alike
a dollar-and-a-half per 1,000 of circu-
‘ation, on the understanding that the
proceeds should go to the American Red
Cross. Einstein asked for and got 1,000
reprints of the piece. A university asked
for 10,000 reprints. The transatlantic
wires hummed with arrangements to
translate it into French, Swedish,
Spanish, and Dutch.

In the daze of this second atomic ex-
plosion, Ameérican journalism doesn’t
quite know what to think, but shows a
communal guilt in feeling it has been
caught short. If some grave quarterly
like Foreign Affairs, or The Yale Review
had done it, they would have been
merely widely praised as fulfilling their
heavy responsibilities. But The New
Yorker decision has done for Hiroshima
exactly what The New Yorker editors
wanted Hersey to do for it. His story,
coming from such a quarter, makes Hiro-
shima more than the catastrophe the
physicists say it is. It is the deadliest
joke of the ages.
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’ MAYAKOVSKY AND HIS POETRY, compiled by Herbert Marshall, 18/3 posted. Acclaimed

as the unchallenged poetic genius of the Soviet Union, Mayakovsky is one whose
life was os fascinating os -his, poetry.

! AMERICAN DETECTIVE STORIES, 7/6 posted. Coilected by Maurice Richardson, these
: stories are amongst the rlawcs of modern detective literature. Dashiell Hcmmetr
Ellery Quecen and other masters represented. N

OSPHO THE SONG OF THE COLD, Edith Sitwell, 11/9 posted. Ali the author’'s poems written
Rus since 1939, together with some carlier work, An excellent gift for the verse-lover,
(POISON)

; BEATRICE WEBB, Margaret Cole, 16/3 posted. The authentic memoir of one of Britain’s
The world! | humanity. This is an important biogrephy.

greatest women who hos devoted her long life to the struggle for the benefit of
All Chemists and WELLINGTON CO-OPERATIVE BOOK SOCIETY LIMITED
swre ¢ Greatest Rat—trap

N.Z. Agenus: S, A, Smith & Co. Ltd,, Auckiand. L‘[“DE“N B“"Ks ggLﬂ?I%ﬁ%ﬁ? E”I;REIE,}‘,

Says Mr. S. Galloway
Leadmg Gief and Baker

The new flour has a higher bran and pollard Mr. S, Galloway, well-

. known throughout New
content and thus absorbs moisture more Zealand as o ieading
slowly. You know how a pudding mixture |

Hotel Chef, Baker and
.. . Pastrycook offers you this advice based on a lifetime’s exper«
containing breadcrumbs must be mixed 4 ffers y f pe
slack and left to stand so that the bread-

ience of practical baking.
crumbs can absorb the mixture. Well, the
the extra bran and pollard act like the
breadcrumbs. So if you bake immediately
after mixing you’ll get poor rising, ex-
cessive oven shrinkage, breaks in sides and Mr. Galloway’s answer to that is sound,

top of your cakes and the goods will dry  Ugse ¢ PHOSPHATE BAKING POWDER
out and go stale. ALL. BECAUSE THE for these Phosphate Powders do not act

BRAN AND POILILARD DID NOT until subjected to oven or steamer heat.
HAVE TIME TO ABSORB THE Any.\ mixture can be left standing without-
MOISTURE. ’ detriment,

; . o So there it is, with the new flour—use a
Mr. Galloway’s f}dVICC 150 Let. your Phosphate Baking Powder and let your
mixture mature for as long as 15 minutes mixture stand.

before putting it in the oven”. But you
say, surely the baking powder will act in
that time and the cake won’t rise.

l_ISTEN T(] IHE BHTER BAK!NG BUREAU If you would I::ke more infarmat.ian on the use of the

PROGRAMME—10.30-1045 aun. | 700, 25l e o™ 7roem o
"’ESDAYS ANI] TH“RSDAYS “BETTER BAKING BUREAU",
REG'PES AND HIHTS . P.O. BOX 990, WELLINGTON.




