GOOD-BYE
TO ALL THAT

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY BY

ROBERT GRAVES

Robert Graves
gives here an ac-
curate and unem-
barrassed account
-of his life, limited
apparently only
by what is directly
libellous. Most of
the book deals
with his war ad-
ventures. It is full

of accounts of
men who are im-
portant to litera-
ture as well as to
history, and his
frank observa-
tions are making a
sensation on,both
sides of the At-
lantic. $3.00

THIS IS MY BODY

BY MARGERY LATIMER

Author of “We Are Incredible’, ete.

Magan desired too much of life. At home, at college, in
her relations with men, she was forever in conflict and
forever at grips with reality. Her story will arouse your

sympathy.

SPIDER WEB

by MARJORIE WORTHINGTON

The story of a dominating woman — a
grandmother — whose grandchildren
are robbed of their youth by her
selfishness. $2.50

GODS’ MAN

by LYND WARD

“The emotional effect of this book is
tremendous.” — Harry Hansen.

$3.00

POET’S PUB
by ERIC LINKLATER
An entertaining account of a young

English poet who takes charge of a
famous old publicinn in rural England.

$2.50

AMERICA
AND ENGLAND?

by NICHOLAS ROOSEVELT

Timely and revealing, this book is
published as the powers sit at the Arms
Conference. It 15 an analysis of the
basic positions of England and Amer-
ica, with a view to indicating the rela-
tive trends. $3.00

AFTERNOON AND
TWILIGHT OF
VANDA PINELLI

by L. STENI
Author of Prelude to a Rope for Myer

Vanda Pinelli was endowed with a
strong power of attraction for men; but
she could not overcome the narrow
aims of her metallic imagination, and
failing, sank into prostitution and

$2.50 crime. $2.50

HUMANITY UPROOTED
BY MAURICE HINDUS

The true and amazing story of a country whose people shook off the
conventions of the world a score of years ago and are now beginning
to show the effects. The whole world is interested in this moral experi-
ment of Russia. Mr. Hindus was an eye-witness to the events described
in his book, and the greatest thinkers of the world have paid tribute to
his remarkable powers of observation and sane judgment. You owe jt
to yourself to read this book. Illustrated, $3.50

JONATHAN CAPE & HARRISON SMITH

139 EAST FORTY-SIXTH STREET NEW YORK, N. Y.
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sort; even the separate episodes, with the
exception of Maynard’s invasion of Novo-
bambia, are given us in fragments, But in
the end, when the war is over, we have
some sort of comprehension of the whole
to which the fragments belong. The war is
over. The reflective men are more puz-
zled than ever; the boisterous are silenced;
the hopeful are dead; the brilliantly
radical are debauched. Maynard and the
narrator, standing by Charley’s grave,
watching empty-headed tourists picnick-
ing among the crosses, look at each other
and wonder. They voice a hope, a faith
that good has somehow triumphed; but
what, the reader wonders, can be its
justification?

We have had more harrowing pictures
of the war and more explicit denuncia-
tions of Victorian stupidity as its cause;
we have not, I believe, been given so op-
pressive a sense of the ineluctability of
war, of individual helplessness in the face
of collective stupidity, of collective help-
lessness in the face of individual greed.
This is somber music that Mr. Tomlinson
has made of his artful prose, and it is
written in the same key as that dark pas-
sage whence comes his title.

Avristocratic Bias

TeE Gotaick Norrtm, by Sacheverell
Sitwell; Houghton Mifflin, $5.00:
Reviewed by Joun CHAMBERLAIN,

"I 115 Boox is subtitled “ A Study of
Medizeval Life, Art, and Thought,” but
there is little of mundane life in it,
almost no thought that is worthy of the
name, and what art there is seems almost
pure Sacheverell Sitwell. It is by no means
a worthless book, for, after all, Mr.
Sitwell is a poet, even in those off-years
when he deliberately and condescendingly
turns to prose. Two chapters in it deserve
removal from the rubble that surrounds
them. They are “The Visit of the Gypsies”
(in which the impact of music on a static
and perpendicular world is measured) and
“Dialogue in the Apple-Wood” (in which
Mr. Sitwell writes freshly of an age of
heraldry when ‘rich young men wore
their cloaks and sleeves cut like the sharp
edging of a leaf or a fish’s transparent
fin”). These chapters might be rebound
and added to a permanent library, for
they give unalloyed pleasure. In them the
prickly and unconvincing prejudices of a
very self-conscious aristocrat are subdued
to the artist that justifies Mr. Sitwell’s
tiresome holier-than-thou attitude. Here
a sensitive and appreciative Englishman
has taken the four Chatsworth hunting
tapestries, as well as some others, and has
saturated his eye, mind, and soul in their
artificial world. The result is some pages in
which formal figures are endowed with a
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“Qh, Ethel, please let me finish this chapter!”

T HAPPENS almost every evening.
No matter where we are going
he will stand or sit with one

shoe in his hand, his necktie half
tied — or untied—and devour those
last few words. . . . But I can’t
blame him. A movie or a waiting
host —even the departure of a
train — seem unimportant when one
is swallowed up in the action of a
story or the startling revelations of
a vivid biography.

“What are you doing?” I'll call if
he is out of sight when he should be
dressing.

“Umph,” is usually the first
answer.

“Joe. You're reading.”

He gives that accusation twice
as much consideration: “Um —
humph.”

“Put up your book; we're late!”

Then: “Just let me finish this
chapter.”

But our alibi for tardiness at
parties is always sufficient excuse.
“The Guild book just came and Joe
had to stert it. I was lucky to get
him out of the house at all.”

Joe’s side of the situation is
almost as dark. “Oh,” he says,

“blames me for being late. I was
doing the reading. Well, this time,
maybe. But how about They Stooped
to Folly? And Queen Elizabeth?
Every time I tuned in on the fights
at the Garden she would say, ‘Joe,

“please shut off that radio.” Gh, I'm

not the only Guild fan in our house.
We looked for Magic Island three
days last spring — and finally found
it under the cook’s pillow.”

The Guild Appeal Is Universal

WHEREVER mail can be delivered, the arrival
of the Guild Book is THE event of the month.
First, every member of the family is anxious
to see what it is. Before the mailman is out
of the yard, the box is open, the title page
scanned, the binding examined. And WINGS
is almost as popular as the selection of the
Editorial Board.

And it becomes more difficult every day
to borrow a Guild book from a member.
Even after everyone has read it, it isn’t
discarded like an ordinary book. It goes into
the library for another reading later. Tt goes
between the table book ends because it is

" decorative and it harmonizes with the hang-

ings or furniture. If there are youngsters it is
kept for them to read when they are old
enough to enjoy it.

When Are You Joining?

You will find the same fascination in these
books when you join the Guild. You will
be defending yourself for wanting to read the

last few words of a chapter instead of rushing
to the movies. And you will be congratulating
yourself for reading the books of the day —
ahead of time. The cash saving will be a
continuous source of satisfaction.

The coupon in the corner of this page will
bring you the complete story of Guild books
and Guild economy. Put it in the mail to-
night. Save $21 or more on your books next
year. Become an insider, receiving each
month the book that Carl Van Doren, Julia
Peterkin, Joseph Wood Kruteh and Burton
Rascoe agree is the month’s best.

With this endless stream of fine reading
flowing into your home, you become a
different person. Life becomes fuller. The
little magazine stimulates the talk about
books. The books themselves sharpen your
wit and inform you upon subjects of the ut-
most interest. Put this service to work for
you now. Settle for it at your leisure.

THE LITERARY GUILD
55 Fifth Ave.  Dept, 5F. - New:York, N. Y.
Canadian Representative: McAINSH & €0., LTD.
60 Front Street, West, Toronto
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Tue Literary GUILD,

55 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 5 F, New York, N. Y.
Canadian Representative: McAINsH & Co., Ltd.
60 Front Street, West, Toronto.

. Gentlemen: Tell me all about the Guild; how
it saves me money, how I benefit by it, howI
may settle for it in small, convenient payments.



