
CAPTAIN MARGARET. By JOHN MASEFIELD. [Publisher and 
price missing]  

I bought this book thinking to find a jolly pirate 
yarn. Instead, in a style recalling now Bart Kennedy now 
Hall Caine, the meanderings and maunderings of a crew 
of ill-assorted sexual degenerates.  

And I wasted sevenpence on this nauseous nasti-
ness!  
 


