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r/̂  CENTRAL EUROPE vw«j 
A translation of Mittel-Europa by 5 

Friedrich Naumann of the German Reidistag ^ 
Reviewed at great length by Walter 
Lippmann in last week's New Republic, 
is^now on press and will be published 
shortly. 
This is generally held to be far and 
away the greatest book that has come 
out of the war. 
"Friedrich Naumann's book is worthy of close 
attention. No wonder that it has created a 
prodigious sensation. I t is a masterly piece of 
work from the author's point of view—ex
plicit, strong, holding facts with a vise-like 
grasp"—FeUx Adler. 5 
" I t is written with suavity and gravity, and is > 
oommendably free from the animosities and 5 
vulgarities that thrive in the atmosphere of S 
war. . . . The special interest of this 5 
book is that it is regarded by the Allies as an ^ 
authoritative pronouncement of German in- Ij 
tentions, and has been made the basis and % 
justification of the resolutions of the Paris v 
Conference,"—The Westntinster Gazette. f 

Place your order now with your bookseller. 2j 

Octavo, 350 pages, I3.00 Net j l 

ALFRED A. KNOPF, Publisher f 
220 West Forty-Second Street New York 5 

Buy the BORZOI BOOKS from your bookseller. He has % 
tiem. If yoH Kant a complete catalog address the tublisher. % 

'nV^^^JVA^VWVWVWVWVVJV^ "Mademoiselle Miss" 
Letters from an American girl serv

ing with the rank of Lieutenant in a 
French Army Hospital at the front: 

"The record is one of the most intimate and holy things 
which have been saved for our comfort out of the whirlpool 
of embattled Europe. I find in these letters some fragment 
of true atonement for the huge sin and blunder of the war."— 
Dr. Richard C Cabot in his Preface to this little book. 

"This brief record of some of those lights and darks shows 
not only what she does for her wounded and what her loving 
care of the wounded has done for her; it shows, too, the opera
tion in a crisis of typical American resourcefulness and en
thusiasm."—BOSTON TRANSCRIPT. 

" These letters are not conscious literature but quivering life. 
They are flung from the ends of her tingling nerves onto bits 
of paper, in the burning, bloody midst of most tragic and 
heroic scenes. Nothing equal to them in brilliancy, poignancy 
and power has come from the European War region to any 
periodicals."—METHODIST REVIEW. 

"The book is one of the truly valuable contributions thus 
far made to the literature of the great war."—CLEVELAND 
TOPICS. 

The publisher sold 4,000 copies in four months. He ought 
to sell 400,000.—VOGUE. 

Ptiblished for the benefit of the 
American Fund for French Wounded. 

Price 50 Cents 
On sale at leading booksellers or at the publishers. 

W. A. BUTTERFIELD 
59 BROMFXELD 3T., BOSTON 

Many passages in "Why Men Fight" indicate that 
Mr. Russell is neither omniscient nor entirely c<msistent. 
He seems to dispose of incompatibilities easily, and yet to 
demand radical changes, "if the world is to be saved." 
He is aware of diplomatic iniquities such as occurred in 
Persia, and yet he has great hope of super-legal arrange
ments based on the claimants' force. Granted that he is 
vulnerable, if not in these in other respects, the fact re
mains that he has reached the height for large survey of 
this war. It is not an altitude of rhetoric or evangelical 
spirit. It is the angle for penetrating vision. He accepts 
man as he is, nationalism, industrialism, civilizatiwi. On 
that basis, candidly, searchingly, commodiously, he enter
tains the problem of the war. If he declines to believe that 
blind patriotic impulses give the answer it is not because 
he is unpatriotic. There arc in himself the deep sources of 
patriotism. But he cares too much for his country not to 
remind it of mankind. F. H. 

Skirting the Eternities 
The War for the World, by Israel ZattfiviH. Nem 

York: The Macmillan Co. $1.50. 

MR. Zangwill has a social function which no other 
Jew seems able adequately to perform. He can 

interpret with a singular and arresting brilliance the 
peculiar phenomena of the Jewish mind. He has caught 
with the vivid pen of a master that subtle blend of mys
tery and scepticism which in men like Stahl and Heine 
and Disraeli has enriched, while it has baffled, a wandering 
world. It is sheer folly to believe that the Jew is under
stood by the majority of men. Few of the old antagonisms 
are dead. Most of the old suspicions linger, like ghosts 
that seek the privilege of a new embodiment. The tradi
tions of anti-semitism feed on the quarrels of men. Where 
there is disaster, there also the Jews are bound to suffer. 
They are somehow different. They may vie with the 
HohenzoUern in their love for Germany. They may save 
England from financial disaster. Their intellectual record 
in Russia, in France, in Italy, may be out of all propor
tion to their numbers. Still, their presence seems to act 
as a ferment to discontent. They do not prove capable of 
assimilation. Though you erect the cross over their graves, 
they are buried with the thought of Zion in their hearts. 
They are with their environment but not of it. Their per
sonality has remained even while they have most eagerly 
striven to discard it. 

For twenty-five years Mr. Zangwill has been interpret
ing this strange people to us. There is no aspect of them 
he has neglected, as there is no aspect his art has not en
riched. He has come to their interpretation with the sym
pathy and understanding that is born of kinship. The pen 
that has described their lives has written in letters of their 
own blood. No one has unraveled with the same skill 
the tender ironies of Heine, the lofty eternalism of Spinoza, 
the mystic scepticism of Disraeli. It is through him that 
we catch the spirit of those old Ghettos where, amidst the 
crudities of torment and'misunderstanding, life was made 
coeval with thought. It is through him that the secrets of 
that age-long Hebraic tragedy—a tragedy already old and 
sublimely given expression when the besotted revels of a 
goat-feast pointed dimly forward to the Athenian drama— 
have become a treasured part of the modern soul. His 
books have enabled us to see that which Rembrandt 
saw in some of the mightiest of his paintings aad left as 
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the epitome of a kistvry at times to* tr»gic al«««t imr 
chronicle. It is to this record that Mr. Zangwill's aew 
volume is a precious contribution. 

To say that it is about the war is to do it less than 
justice. The war is but the background upon which has been 
woven a canvas at times almost epic in its wistful grand
eur. What above all stands out are its honesty and its 
humanity. Here is the charity which has in it all the 
grace the Greeks gave to that word—^the tenderness which 
neither blames nor pardons but is concerned above all to 
understand. Mr. Zangwill's book is almost in itself a 
philosophy. It is the philosophy of that famous rabbi who 
anticipated the teaching of Christ and found in neighbor-
love the secret of peace. Yet it has in it the stern distinc
tion between right and wrong which tradition terms He
braic. It b, as Huxley pointed out in a famous essay, em
inently a philosophy for men. Certainly it was the prac
tice of its precepts which three centuries ago took a boatful 
of Puritans on a famous pilgrimage. Mr. Zangwill has 
no doubts of his conclusions. He wants England to win 
this war. He hates the philosophy of Prussianism. But 
equally he is concerned unsparingly to condemn the hypo
critical morality which finds in England a perfection of the 
angels. He is anxious, once his choice of causes has been 
made, to look to its consequences in action. Being in the 
right does not make of blindness to results a moral virtue. 
The pilot who has chosen the right course may not for 
admiration of his rectitude abandon the ship. So Mr. Zang
will devotes himself to the discussion of the three issues 
which appeal most to him in this crisis—the theory of the 
state, the freedom of women, and the future of the Jews. 

About the first two he has little to say that is new, 
though what he does say is always well said and wisely. 
Much of his discussion of feminism, no less than his re
marks on the more sinister side of British imperialism, 
constitute a polemic so powerful in character as to make 
it almost a duty to read it. But the central point of im
portance in the volume is undoubtedly its discussion of 
the Jewish problem. He sets out with a discussion of 
the Russian situation, and the frankness with which the 
elements of that monstrous tragedy are considered merits 
the highest praise. He pricks with the easy mastery of 
one actually in possession of the facts the eerie bubble we 
call Mr. Stephen Graham. He shows that from the 
commencement of the war Russia has sacrificed her Jewish 
citizens to make a butcher's holiday. Exiled, massacred, 
persecuted by everj' degree and kind of brutal malice, at 
no period of their history has their fate been more un
fortunate. In the hospitals and on the field they have 
fought gallantly without even remote prospect of the recog
nition of their courage. For the Jew this new Russia is 
but the old written even more terribly. Every device of 
the past remains. Professor Milyukov tells us that nothing 
is to be looked for; Edward Gray could only promise 
that he would do his best. And meanwhile full rein is 
given to the freest exercise of the anti-Semitism which led 
America to deny her alliance to a land stained with in
nocent blood. Yet it was in this Russia that Mr. Stephen 
Graham—and Mr. H. G. Wells in his famous six weeks' 
tour—announced the discovery of Christianity! Verily, it 
is the Christians who crucify Christ a second time. 

If Russia is hopeless, there seems no better hope in 
Poland. That stepsister of the nations craves her freedom 
only that she may emulate the zeal of her oppressor. If 
in Germany and in Rumania emancipation has been techni
cally achieved, that accomplishment is the grim shadow of 
unreality. One thinks, for example, of Ehrlich, the great 
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" A T r a i n Load of B o o k s " 
What Clarkson is Doing for t h e 

Book Buyer 
^^^^ 

*fi«f i?. 

^ • ^̂ f 
S a m p l e P r i c e s : 

When a Man ' s a M a n . Publlslier's 
price, $1.S6. M y price, 90c. 

Byes of the World, 39e. 
Famous Pictures, S6.00; $1.45. 
Encyclopedia o( Quotations. S2.50. M y 

price, 89c. 
Buflalo BlU'B Own Story oJ His Llle and 

Deeds, $1.60—86c. 
Famous Orators. S2.60; 95c. 
Law Without Lawyers. P u b . price, 

$2.00 M y price, 45c. 
Shakespeare. 24 vols. 24mo. Limp 

Leather, $2.65. 
When a Man Comes to HlmseU—Wood-

row Wilson, 50c. 
Jiu-Jltsu, or Art ol SeU-Delense. $1.25; 

600. 
Key to the Bible. $3.75; 98o, 

T N several hundred thousand Libraries in the homes ol 
people in every walk of life—from the day laborer to 

the college professor and high government official, from 
the persons who buy a few books of popular fiction, to the 
persons who pride themselves on having the complete 
works of all the standard authors in De Luxe Sets artistic
ally printed and bound—almos t every book was b o u g h t 
f r o m M e . W H Y ? Because I h a v e no a g e n t s and sell 
y o u j u s t t h e b o o k s y o u w a n t — a l l n e w — m a n y a t a 
sav ing of f rom 50 t o 90 pe r c e n t . You examine the 
books in your own home for five days before paying for 
them. If not satisfied, re turn at m y expense—and owe 
m e n o t h i n g . 

Library of Wit and Humor. $1.50: M y 
price, 52c. 

Huckleberry Finn and Other Mark 
Twain Books. $1.75. M y price, 
$1.23. 

Brann; The Iconoclast, 2 vols. Com
plete: M y price, $2,25. 

History of the World, 3 vols. $12.00; 
M y price, $2.95. 

Memory: How to Develop. 85c. 
Century Book oJ Health, $6.50; M y 

price, $1.50. 
New Americanized Encyclopedia, 15 

vols, 3-4 Leather. Publisher 's price, 
$75.00. M y price, $14,76. 

Century Dictionary and Cyclopedia, 12 
vols,, 3-4 Leather. Publisher's price, 
$120,00. M y price, $39.60. 

New American Encyclopedic Dictionary, 
5 vols., 3-4 Leather. Publisher 's 
price, $21.00. M y price, $4.76. 

Here are D e Luxe Sets, Morocco bound, complete works, many of them at less 
than 25c on the dollar. Hugo, Kipling, Poe, Eliot, Dickens, Thackeray, Stevenson, 
and scores of others. 

Get My Big New Catalogue 
M y new catalog, sent free for the asking, tells you h o w t o save 60 t o 90 pe r c e n t 

o o t h o u s a n d s of b o o k s . I t is a course in li terature, giving nationalities, elate of 
"blrtb and death of authors , t he author ' s life and standing in l i terature, etc. Hun
dreds of sets and thousands of single volumes listed. 

I sell more books direct to the bookiover—the individual reader—the rich man 
who Ingiata upon his dollar's worth—the man who watches hia pennies—and sell 
t h e m for less m o n e y — t h a n any other man In America. Every book new and 
fresh, and g u a r a n t e e d to please you—you to be the judge. I do n o t Quibble, and 
would rather have a book or set of books re turned a t my expense than to have a 
diBsatlsfled customer. 

DAVID B. CLARKSON, The Book Broker 
225 C l a r k s o n B u i l d i n g , C h i c a g o , I l l i n o i s 

McClurg's Book Service 
TTie books reviewed and advertised in this magazine 
can be procured from us without delay. We quote 
the customary discounts to Public Libraries and 
Colleges. Correspondence solicited from librarians 
unacquainted with our enormous book stock and 
facilities for handling library orders. 

LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 

A. C. McCLURG & CO.. CHICAGO 
V/\m\tidi and Rdail Bookitllen 

SPEAK A FOREIGN L;AN<3UAGE !! 
The War has created unlimited oommerelal opportimltles lor 
those who know S p a n i s h , F r e n c h , G e r m a n or I t a l i a n . Take 

advantage of the war situation! Better youi position and increase 
your salarjr. Extend your business. Establish export trade with 
goutb American couutriea. Equip yourself to read foreign books 
and papers. Brush np on the language you studied at school or 
college and make it of practical use. Acquire a new language at 
borne, by the 

LANGUAGE-PHONE 
METHOD 

A n d R o s e n t h a l ' s M e t h o d o f P r a c t i e a l L l n g n l s t r y 
(Blghest Award Fanama-Paci&c Exposition) 

This is the natural way to leam a foreign language. Vou hear the living voice of a native 
professor pronounce each word and phrase. He speaks as you desire—slowly or quickly, 
for minat«8 or hours at a time. It is a ple^l8ant, fascinating study; no tedious rules oi 
nOBmorizing. It is not expensive—all members of the family can use it. You simply prac
tice during spare moments or at convenient times, and in a surprisingly short time you 
Bpeak, read and understand a new language. 

Write for free "Language Treatise, particulars of Trial 
Offer. Easy Pfxyment^. Our records fit all taVcing machines. 

T h e L a n g u a g e P h o n e M e t h o d , 953 P u t n a m B l d g . . 2 W . 4 S t h S t . , N . Y . 

OUR LIBERAL RELIGION 
is firmly grounded in the thought-life of the world. No devil 
ever, no miracle ever, but always God working through man. 

For free tracts write to 
Mrs. S. C. SARGENT, 

256 Woodbine Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 

bacteriologist, and of Liebermann, the most distinguished 
of Anglo-Saxon scholars, condemned to unimportant posts 
because of their race. Even France desired to bar the doors 
of the Academy to Bergson because of a Semitic interpola
tion in his ancestral series. In England and Italy alone 
is there any attempt at European equality—and they each 
have a Jewish population too small to be more than sporad
ically important. Nor is Jewish emigration to this coun
try on a large scale possible, even if it were desirable. 
Nothing is more pathetically paradoxical than the Jewish 
love for the countries that oppress. No people resists more 
strongly the attempt at expatriation. 

There remains the Zionist dream. There is something 
tremendous in the thought of a rejuvenated Palestine stand
ing to the east as Greece stood to the west two thousand 
five hundred years ago. The Jews who have given their 
statesmen to every nation in the world may be trusted to 
achieve efficient self-governance. A Palestine under British 
protection might well redress the balance of the centuries. 
The difficulties, indeed, are immense. The existence of 
Turkey, the Christian tradition, European Jewish indiffer
ence, the divorce between Judaism and Jewish nationality, 
all these have to be weighed in the balance. It is a big 
question whether the Jew who has so hardily achieved the 
cosmopolitan mind can nationally resettle himself in the 
old groove. It is a question whether the genius of the 
race is in any widespread fashion suited to the industrial 
opportunities that Palestine offers. None of these things 
can be known save by experiment. But it is by experi
ment that dreams come true. 

Mr. Zangwill's book abounds in brilliant writing and 
flashing epigram. It is written with a full mind and a 
full heart. Now and again indeed, one is oppressed by a 
certain parvenu quality, as when he repeats too easily some 
of the light catchwords about Treitschkc who is the 
German Macaulay, and Hegel whose theory of the state 
Hobbes anticipated by almost two hundred years. His pas
sionate enthusiasm for the pun degrades more than it 
elevates his pages—since often enough he is willing to sac
rifice the dignity of his subject to the sound of his verbiage. 
But these, after all, are the faults of manner rather than of 
substance. This book is a precious possession which will 
long outlive the war. It is not unworthy of its subject. 
It sets the perspective of a mighty theme. It never dis
cusses save to illuminate. It touches nothing that it does 
not adorn. 

H. J. L. 

Joseph Fels 
Joseph Feb: His Life-work, by Mary Fels. New York: 

B. W. Huebsch. $1.00. 

THE story of Joseph Fels is the story of a great idea 
which he promoted. In his later years Fels became 

almost a symbol of the single tax, and it was his money 
that was always bountiful for the propaganda. The com
modity he made was a most useful one, his business sense 
was strong, and he could scarcely have helped acquiring a 
fortune. He was a model employer, straining as close to 
Utopia as possible. But he was not content with his capi
talism as it was. He had no Carnegian illusions about 
abolishing exploitation by personal kindness, or solving 
class conflict by distributing the largess of Santa Claus. 
He remains unique as an American millionaire who used 
his wealth consistently to spread an economic heresy which 

LICENSED TO UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED


