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George and Helen Papashvily live at Ertoba Farm in 
Pennsylvania not far from Allentown where Hel t̂i has the 
Moby Dick Bookshop. Since the publication of Anything 
Can Happen George has been able to give more time to his 
sculpture. He spends part of each day at a granite quarry 
working on an animal figure he designed to commemorate 
the plight of the world during the darkest days of the Ger- 
man advance through Europe. Helen divides her attention 
between writing and the bookshop. In bringing the Yes and 
No Stories together she became interested in the whole sub- 
ject of folk literature. Every day, she says, a folk story 
begins with each of us as we take a simple experience and 
with our imagination embroider it into sometliing that was 
and yet was not.

J oseph Henry J ackson of the San Francisco Chronicle 
writes: (iYes and No Stories is different from the first 
Papashvily book, yes, but not so startlingly different either. 
I think here is the same willing acceptance of the incredible ; 
here is the Papashvily talent for understanding a ridiculous 
and so often cockeyed world, actual in the America of Any- 
thing Can Happen and imaginary in these folktales but the 
same for all that; here is the quite mad, yet gentle humor 
which makes even a desperate situation not quite so bad after 
all. Perhaps the fact that he heard these Georgian tales when 
lie was young gives Papashvily his approach to life and 
letters ; perhaps, because this approach is natural to liim 
Papashvily tells the stories the way he does. Whichever it is 
this, like the first book, is the man himself. And everyone who 
liked him once is going to like him again.״

Roark Bradford says of tlie stories : ‘‘1 haven’t read any- 
thing which charmed me so much since I read the Uncle 
Remus tales. As a matter of fact, the Yes and No tales have 
a great deal of the same quality as the Joel Chandler Harris 
stories.”

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK 
Publishers of Harper's !Magazine
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4 YES AN D  NO STORIES

perhaps it means that what is true for two men is 
not true for three.”

“ I will try,” the boy said. “ There was, there was

and yet there— • No. I can’t tell a story. I can’t even 
read.”

״ So much the better,״  the old man told him. 
Neither can I. Those who read have stories of their 
own they keep locked up in books. W e have ours 
and they are better for they live with us day by day 
in our hearts.״


