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BOOK BY POLK CO. 
WRITER ATTRACTS 
ENGLISH ATTENTION 

"Morning Poat" Reviews 
Eleanor Risley' s "The 

Road to Wildcat" 
English lovers of good books are 

showing a big interest in Eleanor 
Risley's book, "The Road to Wild­
cat,'' and one company has asked 
for new photographs of the Polk 
county writer. A most complimen­
tary review recently appeared 1n 
The Morning Post, one of the lead­
ing London publications. This great 
paper with the traditions of a cen­
tury and a half to maintain, had 
this to say about Mrs. Risley's book: 

"Why is this writer not more 
widely known and read and talked 
about? She has more to say and 
says it better than nine novelists 
out of ten! Also she has the gift 
of humor pressed down and run­
ning over. She perhaps hardly 
claims to be a novelist. It is hard 
to tell which is literary convention 
and which is fact when an author 
seems to give a straightforward ac­
count of personal experiences. Her 
gallant story of the apple orchard, 
worked by a woman alone among 
incredible difflculties and odds rang 
drastically true; so does most of 
the present tale of the married 
pair, one of them threatened with 
,tn early death, who push their 
wheelbarrow along dangerous ways 
and meet all kinds of human be­
ings most of whom are won to kind­
ness by their personalities. 

"A ~ore delightful pair one could 
hardly meet 1n fact or fiction. One 
reviewer has a strong desire to make 
their personal acquaintance-how 
rare such a desire among review­
er& can only be known to them­
selves." 

Alao Mrs. Risley is in teceipt of 
the following from the Portraiture 
company of Berkeley Square, Plc­
cadllly, London: 

"I have been approached by the 
editors of the leading illustrated 
Journals to furnish them with ex­
clusive portraits for publication. I 
should esteem it a favor if you 
would kindly consent to a compli­
mentary sitting 1n order that I may 
secure a series of special studies 
for the purpose mentioned." 



Mena ArKausas ttvu11e t:. J.u. ca.1.1::1 ~.L ].)01,;11Vr Dean 

.Llear r r.1.e.uds : 

A new aauress yvu w.1.ll vbs~rva. ~ o~s- anu Ju Gg __ 

uur rrieuds the coopers was sudden.Ly vlalmed oy the owners 

wno have been away for years - flO also was t.he love.Ly cooper 

house by their owners • ( Botn sufferlng :t'rom the depresalon ) 

So bQth cf us had t() seek other quarters • 'l"hree miles trom 

Mena our friends tne Deans live ln a ra~her Prei;t.r place. 

-ne is a re~ired pbysieian • Next t.hem is a little nouse 

Which t _hey never rent because 1t is so near them • Mrs Dean urged us 

to eamP in this hOuse for the summer • so here we are • ·rnere 

are many pleasant features about 1t. Mrs Dean ~elongs ~o the 

clubs wnich I frequent -Drives ner own car ,gives us milk 

for our coffee etc • She is a handome woman -a raaical -

a sp1r1t1s~ - a driver ( Pet.er gr1vee over her working her 

maid to death • a.it sne 1s kind t~ugn & ctom1nac1ng personality 

and l have to hang on to my identity .Peter' e ls ln n.o danger • 

·?he Doctor is seventy and a e;roueh • '.L"he lac.en sc.ri!l6 is ec.1ll 

0 n the outside if you can come up this summer • Scenically 

it is n.ot so beauti:fUl as our own camp - but. it 1s 1n the 

mountains and my little Pansy bed olooras under t..he w1ndPw 

Where Miss M:1 ac.t.news pecunias are ala&> planted • l had a leiH.e-r 

from her last.. week • As ever s.ne spea,it s Pf you • We are glad -eo 

get away from Mena • ·r-oo hecc1e ' &t yes1,eraay we nad a 

day all too :f\111 for me • Drove -co clllrcn - a little car t.r9uble 

but the old ttup has oenavea. oeaut1:f\llly all w1nter - • coopers 
\ 

nome to dinner w1tn us • Company a1, Mrs Deans ln att.ernoon 

Drove 1n town in evening. All tnls tna~ you may v1sual1ze ~s. 



**'It.I: ' zhe ~mans 
FPrgot to saY that ... ye Scra1;1Jons 

were out. a'f'cerward .Tired and reaa myse.1.1 GO sleep wi~n an 

Anaroh1sG book • ( I tnink I am an anarchist; 11.l:l1s nt.orning • ) 

:Pe-eer nae galned a ew pounds slnce we came vP tne country 

t.nree wee.ire ago , Our nouse 1n town ( wnioh tne coopers nave 

taken, was all too urban f'Or him. )I am none -co9 well • 

Mrs Nich9ls I have Just. read Powys 0 Ph11Psophy CJf solitude • 

I thOugnt of you all the tlme • It was loaned me uy 1i11e man 

wno edlts a l1t-cle 0 .Baok 1,0 Nai'.iure Magazine ln Jtaye-:.c.t1vllle • 

He a.eked me t'Or an es~aY wn1en I sent n1m a ct .1 asked n>r 

'the loan of the book , He sent it ou-c a.el.tea 1or re1.1urn 

pOs'tage • My wOrd !We were at c.ne college Ma.YdaY • A very 

lnteres-clng groupe ~here now • A JaPanestJ - 1r<Jm un.lve.r.·elclea • 

and others rrom Eastern clc.lee , Rer1neu. and lntet•esclng • 

I dont. see any i:;eaeners '• 'T"hey spoke c.o ll.lndreas ~ farmers 

1n t.ne evening about, the lmmediate meanoe Of f 'asc1sm • Me 1 d"n" 

mind 1t, myself • Being an anarcn1e.:, t.nis mornlns .1. 1eel c.!la11 

Synd1ca.l1sm , uuild S..Oe1al1em ( !1'1 Ita.1.y -.ln Pt-Ospec+ ) 

leads rather 1..,'tO anareny than t.O 10mmun1sm - a u~.lr.i<.,--a,tJ.1.s,n 

aft.er all Of -cne SG.ate • Sela.a!Pe-:.ei· ls ou.:. t!,aunerl~ gi·e~e1s 

tor poke sallet '"om wn1cn wl"tn a>e ca.Ke we subs.let , Oh t'Pr a 

b1t Of flan • None 1n tne markeus nere ,John ls v ei·:t ola n.ow 8lnd 

sleeps most of toe· t1me • SOmeli.i.mes ne a.LWJs-:. a..,ops ureavnJ.ng • 

l try to prepare myse.1.f tl>r tue sepera11lPn -w.:i.1.1n .Lll succee,s , 

Unc.1.e 11enr.r sv1ll 1n La • Let l'..er u-om nlm lasu we~K ,Be surtt 

-r,o eome to ue 1f you dec1de t.o cOme t.o Arkansas • 11fe nave ru"w 

tor you • And you w11.1. enJpy our !"r1ende l am sure • Now Pne u1 

you stea.L time and te.Ll us all abou-c your rr1ende • I see Marr.ua 

Oless ner nas developed lnto a singer • AGUU>spner • .ti.ow ar·e Ii.ho 

a.ear cn1ldren and ls Marv.in a,li r.&>me ·, Thls J.S a uull le"!.'.ie r • 

11:nergy d1ss1Paeied • ThanK .:ieaveu cne we meus L1Lt:H·ary Cluo tla.S 

1t ·s last. meeting t.,Ome>rrow • Allier a 11ea J.n cne coum,ry Wednesda.r 

uO SOl.ivUde u:>v .bilea!~ • 
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For }.:rs • :ichol s 

T :::ARS 

by Lizette wood•:rorth Reese 

,'Then I consider Life and its few years -

VTi<Jp of foe bet YTixt us an:l the sun; 

A call to ')attle , and the battle done 

Ere the last echo dies within our ec.rs: 

A rose choked in the gras~; and hour of fear s: 

The cust s that past a darkening shore do beat 

The burst of music down an unl1sten1nc; street, 

I wcn:ier at the idleness of tears • 

Ye old, old dead, and ye of yesternight , 

Chieftans , an::l ards, and. keepers of the sheep., 

By every cup of sorro that you had, 

Loose me from tears, and make me see aright 

Ho I each hath back what once he stayed to weep: 

Homer his sicht, David his little lad l 

The author is a very old lady and lives in Baltimore • 

The whole sonnet is cc:.r·ved on a marble shaft in e. 

pu lie park in the city • I never tire of this sonnet. 

Eleanor. 


