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TALKED the other day

with two writers, one a

short-story writer who
has also written unsuccess-
ful novels, the other a poet
who has written unsuccess-
ful plays.

The writer of short stories
said to me: “ Before the war
I lived, and lived well, on a
couple of pounds a week. I had
an ancient Austin Seven. Every
summer I scraped together £30
or £40 and went off to Ireland
or FEurope and toured about
looking for material, .

“T gpent six or elght weeks there.
Then I came back and spent the
winter writing stories. There were
plenty of magazines that prinfed
short stories in those days. They
didn’t pay very well, but then it
didn’t matter. Things were cheap.
I had my stories published, and I
was happy.” .

PAPER FAMINE

THE poet, on the other hand, was

not so happy. He had not begun
to resolve himself before the war,
By the time the war was over he dis-
covered that the world was afflicted
with a paper shortage. Paper was
also murderously expensive. News-
papers were & half, or even a quarter,
of their former size. There had been
a wave of cdeaths among magazines.

“ Betore the war, of course, there
were plenty of magazines,” he said.
“They printed pages of poetry—
some of them printed nothing but
poetry. Now hardly anybody prints
poetry.

* Still, T have managed, after great
trial and difficulty, to publish a new
volume of yerse. It has sold 430
copies, It may reach 500. I won't
bore you withh what the 10 per cent.
royalty on that is—but it means that
the average 1 can expect to earn
from a volume of verse is £50. It
may be as little as £30. And I have
o wife and two children to support.”

A few days later I talked with two
publishers. One is & publisher whose
house is old and established. The
other is a much younger publisher,
but also distinguished and sound.
Here, in effect, s what the older
publisher had to say of the world
that awaits the young writer of
to-day:

“The literary world is feeling a
considerable draught. There has
heen a sharp decline in book-huying
and in library subscriptions, espe-
cially of fiction and more especially
of fiction by new writers. Novels
selling less than 2,000 copies are now
as common as before the war. Mostly
they show a considerable loss to the
puhblisher,

“Thus,” he went on, “it is in-
evitable that we must show—tem-
porarily, at any rate—less and less
interest in the work of unknown
writers. We must stick to estab-
lished names. We cannot afford the
luxury of grub-staking unknown
beginners and hoping that they will
re;;vard us, in time, by becoming best
sellers.”

LOOKING FOR TALENT
N contrast to this rather hard-
headed and gloomy picture the

younger publisher had something
rmita Aiffarent tn rav.

riter?
By
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nothing,” I said, “ of those who are
lost in the labyrinthine backwaters
of the B.B.C.”

No, he said, these things did not
surprise him. They were, on the
contrary, what he would have
expected, '

“That is undoubtedly why,” he
sald, “ my stair-carpet Is heing worn
out by the feet of young writers

coming to see me with synopses of -

novels or with half-finished novels
in the hope that I will grub-stake
them while the work is finished.
They do not seem to understand
that that sort of thing isn't possible
any longer.”

“That is possibly because,” I said,
“they are caught up in the ancient
paradox of having to eat in order
totwrite, and to write in order to
ea .N

ADVANCE WANTED

I.]’E picked ‘up a book from his
desk.

“Here is & novel,” he said, “hy
a promising young colonial. It sold
800 copies. He has just come to me
with the synopsis of a second hook,
asking me to back him with a grub-
stake that could not decently be put,
these days, at less than £750 a year.
And always with the chance that the
novel would never be finished, or
would be terrible if i were.”

Here, then, it seemed, we had the
problem, Young writers were every-
where complaining that their work
was not wanted. Yet here was a
publisher also complaining that
young writers, because of the sheer
necessity of having to take jobs in
order to eat, had no work to offer,

* Writing ought,” he said, “to be
a full-time job. People like Wells
and Conrad and Bennett and Law-
rence and Shaw all made it a full-
time job. 'They threw up their
former desolating work of teaching
or clerking or sea-faring with glad-
ness in order to dedicate themselves
to writing.”

VANISHED GLORY

AT this point I felt it was time to
get on my hobby-horse. I felf 1t
time to remind him—and there was
really no need, because he was in-
telligent enough to be fully aware of
it himgelf—how times had changed.

I recalled that in the 'twenties and
*thirties the literary world of London
was rich in magazines., It was also
rich in editors of distinction to take
charge of them. 'The Criterion, Life
and Letters, The Adelphi, The Lon-
don Mercury, The Bermondsey Book
were only a few of the platforms on
which a young writer could make
trial demonstrations of his ability,
watched and encouraged as he did
s0 by men like T. 8. Eliot, Desmond
MacCarthy, Middleton Murry, J. C.
Squire, Frederick Heath and others
enthusiastic in the cause of new’
writers. Now all of these magazines
were dead.

In the 'twenties and 'thirties it was

hat Futurefor the Young

which he could see, week by
week or month by month, new
samples of their work.

‘All this, however, still does
not complete the picture of
what forces-are and have heen
at work in revolutionising the
young writer's world. He is not
simply a victim of a life that
everywhere grows much more
competitive. Behind all this lies

an immense social revolution, aggra-
vated by war, whose effects are not
merely localised in literature.

War, curiously enough, is the
friend of literature; books boom
with guns, But it is clear . that
cinema, radio, television—especially
the last—are distractions that in-
creasingly rival the world of books.

SEMI-LITERACY

PERHAPS it is too much to say
that cinema, radio and tele-
vision are direct Dbreeders of
illiteracy; they may well have, in
certain cases, an opposite effect.
But it is possible that they are
breeders of something worse, which
is semi-literacy. Olearly it needs no
literate effort to sit in a chair and
listen to the spoken word or stare
at a screen.

Clearly, also, it is dangerous to be
dogmatic about the cultural effects
of new inventions. The motor-car,
we were assured, would kill the
countryside, Films would kil
theatre; talkies would kill music;
radio would kill talkies; television
would kill them all. And it would
be nonsense to suppose that all of
them, even together, could kill hooks,
gomme 18,000 of which were, in fact,
published in this country alone last
year,

They are all, nevertheless, part of
the complicated contemporary forces
that are making the way of the
young writer more and more diffi-
cult, and his future less and less
secure. For the publisher who asks
“Where are the young writers? ” is
really thinking not of the world of
publishing and authorship to-day,
but of the world of kioks and
authors a decade ahead.

He knows that the making of
literary reputations is a slow and
difficult business. He knows, also,
that from the unknown coterie
writers of one generation come the
reputations and sellers of the next.
If, under the weight of economic
pressure or the sheer disappearance
of his market-places, the young
writer of to-day is forced to earn
his living in another profession,
what of the publishers’ lists of to-
morrow? M

No writers? Impossible, Vet I left
the second of my publishers mare
worried about the future of young
writers than, I think, the young
writers themselves. '

THE BEST AWARD
NOT that this will provide any
comfort to my young friend the
poet, whose fourth play is about to
be accorded the distinction of an
unpaid reading by what he calls
“one of those jJolly societies to help
the artist, all with salaried officials,
all drones.” Nor to my friend the
short story writer.
Not that I, or either of them,
would advocate the setting up of
any system of charitable awards for
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From Mr. JOHN RODGERS, M.P,
To the Editor of The Daily Yelegraph
IR—In the 19850 Parliament, I
S tried to introduce a Frivate
Member’s Bill to implement
part of the Conservative Workers’
Charter. Unfortunately, I was not
able to get a second reading for if,
due to the activities of Labour
Members.

Mr. William Oarr is quite right
that the Conservatives did put forth
in “Britain Strong and Free” our
views on the Workers' Charter. In
this we said: * When we have dis-
‘cussed them with the trade unions
and employers we intend to bring
our general proposals before Parlia-
ment for debate and approval. Then
we shall give notice that, on the
analogy of the fair wages clause,
public contracts will be given only to
firms adopting cerfain standards
contained in the Charter. We shall
secure their adoption in  Govern-
ment undertakings and in the
nationalised industries. Where
practicable the Charter will he
applied to agriculture.”

‘What Mr. Carr does not seem to
understand is that the Conservatives
have by no'means abandoned thelr
desire to introduce the Workers'
Charter. Let me refer, for instance,
to @& reply given on Dec. 2 to
a, Socialist question on what actlon
the Government had taken to dis-
cuss the proposed Charter with trade
unions and employers and when the
proposals contained in it would je
‘brought before Parliament, .

In this reply Mr. Watkinson, the
Parliamentary Secretary to the
Minister of Labour, Sir Walter
Monckton, stated that: * My right
hon. and learned Friend hopes to
put before the Natlonal Joing
Advisory Council proposals for an
Industrial Code, the alm of which
would be to encourage the adoption
of enlightened standards in industry.
It is not the Government’s inten-
tion to introduce legislation on this
subject, though I hope that in due
course Parliament may give its
approval to the standards recom-
mendéd in the Code.”

I hope that these facts will remove
any doubts Mr. Carr may have, and
hearten the millions of ftrade
unionists who support our party.

Yours faithfully,.
- JOHN RODGERS.
¢ House of Commons.

TITO THE WARRI

To the Editor of The Daily ‘el
Sir—Burely it is had ta
-attempt to sabobtage the suc
Mr, Eden’s visit to Belgrade |
gestions that Marghal Tito co
religious persecution in Jugosl
Do Tito's critics realise 1l
mense part he played in th
throw of Nazl Germany in th
Do they know that for severa
his forces confained snd afte
liguidated o greater numl
German divisions than thos
opposed -the Normandy lar
Do they appreciate how man;
months the war would hay
tinued had these same
heen available for other thea




A UL

‘blended. .

ratitude.

estricted -

financé
fhicult to
moneyed
y.motor- g
hig first
ud. ever
ufactur-
a scale
Britain
ies other
ifts - for
ypd- for
but - the

FFIELD SO

*recur,
1ad, and
rpresent
1tizen to
muniﬁ-
The
he has
and to
research
m - early
gon. . A
8- -great
o have
to social
‘But the
-gpldier,
ged, the
by un-
he other
greatest
ists has
o] manv—
ust. be
\ginative
18ly .shy
5-0f his

. future.

ges
.s‘ei“é‘n‘ :

Talegranh

wiby

‘of fiction by new wrlters

volumeé of yerse.
copies, - It may reach 500. I won't
bore you with what the 10 per cent,
royalty on that is—but it means that
the average I can' expecl to-earn
from 'a- volume of verse is £50, It

‘may be as little as £30, And I have

wife and two children to support.”

A few days later I talked with two
publishers. One is a publisher whose
house is old and established, The
other ig & much younger puplisher,
but also distinguished and soynd.
Here, in effect, is what the older
publisher had to say of the world
that  awaits the young writer of
to-day: -

“The 11Lera,ry world is feeling &
considerable draught, There hag

been a sharp declins In bogk-buying..

and in library subscr 1ptions, espe-
cially of fiction and more especially
-Novelg
selling less than 2,000 copies are now
as common gs before the war, Mostly
they show a con51derable Joss o the
publisher,

“Thus,” he went on

porarily, at any rate—less and less
interest in the work of  unknown
writers: We must stick to - estabs
lished names. We cannot afford the
luxury  of - grub-steking. unknown
beginners and hoping that they will
reward us, in time, by becommg best
sellers.” )

IOOKING FOR TALENT
N- contrast to this' rather hard-
headed and gloomy picture the
younger publisher had-: somet}hmg
quite different to say.
“T want young writers,” he said.
“ My list is, and ,always has been,
largely made up’of young. wuters
1 like yourg writers., They're my
But where are they?" ‘
I then askedihim if he would be
very surprised to learn that some of

‘them were washing dishes at night
“in large hotels, or working ‘night-

shifts in ice-cream factories?—hoth
dreary necessities becanse, somehow,
the 1ent had-to be pmd “ To say

" It "has sold 430"

“ it is in-*
evitable that we must show—tems=:

Hele, then, T seemed we had the
problem. Yourg writers were gyery-
where complammg that their work
was not wanted.” Yet here was 2
publisher also complaining that
young wnters, because of the sheer
necessity of having to take jobs in
order to eat, had no work to offer,

“ Writing ought,” he said, “to he P
a full-time joh. People like Wells
and Conrad and Bennett, and Law-
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AT this point T felt it was time to
get on my hobby-horse, I felt it
tnne to remind him—and there was
really no need, because: hq was in-
telligent enough to be fully aware of
1t himself—how times had changed,
I recalled that in the "iwenties and.
*thirties the liter ary world of London
was rich in magazines, If was also-

‘rich in echtms of distinction to take

charge of them. The Criterion, Life
and Letters, The Adelphi, The Lon:
don Mercury, The Bermondsey Book

‘were only a few of the platforms on

which 2 young writer could make
trial demonstrations of 'his ahbility,
watched and encouraged as he did
50 by men like T.'S. Eliot, Desmcmd
MacCarthy, Middletorl Murry, J. C.
Squire, Frederick Heath and otherss
enthusiastic’ in- the cause of new
writers. Now all of these magazmes‘
were dead, '

In the ’twentnes and ’thirties i was'
not really so- very ‘difficult’ for a
writer of talent to get some sample
of his work before the public eye.
That is undoubtedly one, resson, I
feel, why the 'twenties a,nd !tlnirties
were S0 proliﬁc in - distinguished
names.

Nor- was it then necessa.ry for a-
publisher to wongder where his young:
writers- were, or -what they - were’
doing, or what promise they showed.
Magazines were the showrooms in

‘reputations and sellers of the next,

‘the second of my: puplishe
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' They are all, neveitheless, part of
the comphcated contempomry forces
that. are making the way of the
young writer more. and more diffi-
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seeure, . For the. publisher who. asks
# Wheré are the young, writers?” is
renlly. thinking not of the world of.

publishing and authorship to-day,
but ‘of the world of p:oks and
authors g decade ahead, 5
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