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“Byron,”—The Great New
Biography by the Author of
“Disraeli’’ and “‘Ariel, the

Life of Shelley,”

Andreée Maurois

André Maurois and Lord Byron —
a perfect matching of author and

subject!
20

Byron was as handsome as Apollo
— with a touch of the sinister. His
love affairs were the scandal of all
England and he abandoned his an-
cient Newstead Abbey to travel
through Europe surrounded by a
retinue of friends, servants and ani-
mals. He swam the Hellespont. He
wrote poetry that sold by the tens of
thousands of copies.
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“Forum” readers have read a part
of this story in DON JUAN. Now
in the complete volume, BYRON,
you can read the whole story of this
dazzling career, which is told with all
the wit and penetration, the insight
and sympathy, that make Maurois a
master of modern biography.

Profusely illustrated
$5.00 at all Booksellers
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D. APPLETON AND COMPANY
35 West 32nd Street New York

Books

teristic patterns of neurotic behavior, the
sense in which the normal man is simply
on the fortunate edge of the abnormal.
But he will find something more than that.
For with energy and vision Dr. Men-
ninger indicates, and implies even more
than he indicates, how much nearer we
can come to realizing a rational society if
we bring to bear generally upon problems
of mental adjustment the energy and
organized will which we have lavished on
the control of the physical world, includ-
ing our own bodies.

Here Be Giants

Tue Grear Mgzeapow, by Elizabeth
Madox Roberts; Viking, $2.50.
Reviewed by T. S. MarTHEWS.

W osr ruapERs of Miss Roberts’
latest book will come to it prejudiced in
its favor. The author has already proved
herself one of the half-dozen women
writing in America to-day who take their
work with that serious painstakingness
which a misguided man once defined as
genius. And the reader’s favorable prej-
udice will be intensified by the first few
words of Miss Roberts’ story — in fact,
as soon as he discovers that she is writing
about our Heroic Age. The Great Meadow
begins in 1774. That there were giants in
those days is one of the pleasant American
myths which every schoolboy knows, and
the myth is made to seem increasingly
authentic as we read Miss Roberts’
circumstantial saga.

Diony Hall was the eldest daughter of a
pioneer family settled in western Pennsyl-
vania. The Halls’ neighbors were few and
far, but they no longer considered them-
selves frontiersmen. To these scattered
plantations came now and then a traveler
from the West, bringing tales of a wonder-
ful land called Kentuck, flowing with milk
and honey; some hardy souls, and notably
one Dan’l Boone, had explored the whole
of this new land, and had even made a
faintly marked trail to it over the moun-
tains, known as Boone’s Trace. Young
Berk Jarvis took fire from these tales, and
went to see the new country for himself:
after a long time he came back, more
enthusiastic than ever. He wanted Diony
to marry him and go to live in Kentuck.
On account of the war with England, there
was no Church of England parson to be
had for the wedding, so they were married
by the traveling Methodist preacher,
after some misgivings about the legality
of such a sanction. The journey to Ken-
tuck, to the outpost called Harrod’s
Fort, took them nearly two months of
slow, struggling travel.

Once settled in the fort, they found
Kentuck all that had been claimed for it,
but the woods swarmed with hostile

Indians, and it was never safe to venture
far from the fort’s stockade. Once Diony
and her mother-in-law, Elvira Jarvis,
wandered to an outlying deserted cabin:
they were attacked by Indians, Elvira
killed and Diony left for dead. Diony
recovered and bore Berk a son, but Berk
had vowed vengeance for his mother, and
went off with three comrades to raid the
Shawnees. Months later, Muir, one of
Berk’s companions, struggled back to the
fort. Three years went by with no word of
Berk: finally Diony gave him up for dead
and married Muir. One night two years
later Berk reappeared. He had been
captured by the Shawnees, tortured, and
then sold to the English at Detroit. He
had escaped, had been adopted by some
friendly Indians, and had finally man-
aged to make his way home. And now
Diony has to choose between her two
legally wedded husbands, both of them
fathers of a child by her. Before Berk has
finished his story, the reader knows how
she will choose.

The Great Meadow is an effective piece
of historical writing. It succeeds in con-
veying to us the sense of those terrific
American distances of the 1780°s, of the
struggle for life, and the isolation of the
struggle, which was the daily atmosphere
of those western outposts. Even the dia-
lect Miss Roberts’ people speak —a
compound of Scriptural English, eight-
eenth-century locutions, and hill-billy
talk, all cemented together into a speech
as highly literary as the language of
Synge’s Aran Islanders — even the dia-
lect, which begins by striking us as
quaintly plausible and ends by almost
wearying us with its choral solemnity, is
yet effective. :

Miss Roberts has looked back at these
pristine days through a telescope whose
lens is powerful, whose aim is searching;
perhaps the intensity of her gaze blinded
her to the fact that she was looking, not
at Whitman pioneers three sizes too
big for life, but at American men, Ameri-
can women.

Books in Brief

® gruars the highest praise that
can be given to Henry Handel Richard-
son’s AustRaLiA Ferix (Norton, $2.50)
is to say that, in its way, it is equal to
Ultima Thule. Its way 1is, of course, as it
has to be, different. Being the opening
volume of a trilogy, it naturally has a
slower movement: the setting must be
fixed, the characters introduced, the
mood established, and the seeds which
will prove such bitter fruit in Ultima
Thule must be planted. All this takes time,
and some of it may seem boring in com-
parison with the crises which mark the
later lives of Richard and Mary Mahony. .
However, there is no waste material here;
the author has her goal clearly in mind.
One begins to realize that the spring pub-
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ELLEN GLASGOW writes enthusiastically — “I finished
‘Free’ late last night, and I am still stirred by its
beauty and pathos. The book is quiveringly
alive. Every person, object, sight, sound,

smell, seems to spring out from the pages.

I feel as if I had lived in that scene of

despair; and your touch on the heart-
strings- is unerring in its precision
"~ and tenderness.” “Free” is a

novel about Stephen, the ex-
convict,—in French Guiana,

— “free” to choose be-

tween Romance in ex-
ile, and the 10,000th
chance of escape.

Liam O’ Flaherty

RETURN
OF THE BRUTE

Wilfrid Benson

THE FOREIGNER
IN THE FAMILY

The great Irish realist has

at last written a novel
about his experiences in the
war.’ $2.00

THE DEVIL’S BOOTH
Percival Wilde

Molly May knew what she wanted.
And she got it. In her remarkable rise
is mirrored an epic of New York, a

dramatic chronicle of a generation
(189-to 192-). $2.50

A ROOM OF ONE'S OWN
Virginia Woolf

“A woman of rare sensibility,” says
Walter Yust, in the Philadelphia Ledger,
“writes calmly, frankly and humorously
in defense of woman.” $2.00

THE EARTH FOR SAM
W. Maxwell Reed

The story of mountains, rivers, dinosaurs
and men. A Junior Literary Guild Selec-
tion. Illustrated. $3.50

by the author of
CONDEMNED

“This funniest of books,”
says the Phila. Inquirer. And,
‘“an interracial satire,”’

N. Y. Times. $2.50

THE NEAR AND THE FAR

L. H. Myers

By the author of THE omisSERs, this
vigorous novel achieves the pointed
significance of modernity, though set
amid the magnificence of Akbar, the
great Mogul. $2.50

THE WOMEN OF CAIRO

" Gerard de Nerval

The only available translation of the
great prose work by the founder of the
Symbolist Movement in Paris. (1845)
2 vols. $7.50

VANAMEE

Mary Conger Vanamee

The biography of the fighting idealist,
the man who had a “genius for friend-
ship.” $3.00

TWO BOOKS BY
Martin Armstrong

THE FIERY DIVE

“Each of these half-dozen stories is a
gem,” says the London Morning Post of
this varied and colorful collection of Mr.
Armstrong’s stories. Just published, $2:50

THE SLEEPING FURY

“Small wonder that this book has
earned the unstinted praise of English
critics,” says the Phila. Inquirer. “A
rarely beautiful novel.” $2.50
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