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Essays by John J. Chapman 
Letters and Religion, by John J. Chafman, Boston; 

The Atlantic Monthly Press. $2.50. 

THIS small volume of short lengths—and of shorter 
ones—has not quite the structural unity that its title 

implies. Unification is to be sought for less in the author's 
present pages than in his own mind and nature. In terse 
and sinewy fashion he speaks a word for the classics, 
hushes down the obstreperousness of recent science, calls 
for a measure of quietude amidst the hurly-burly of the 
modern day, and bows a head, chastened by experience, 
to the teachings of Christ. Making a fusion of such ele
ments in this latest gathering of Mr. Chapman's essays, 
the reader arrives at a consolidated impression of the book 
and the man. 

Here, as elsewhere, he is stoutly for the classical au
thors; and those of us who have been inclined to believe 
that the chief defense of the ancient texts came from 
professors narrowly concerned for the safety of vested 
interests,may find in these pages a better reason. Art and 
letters, our essayist maintains, speak a language that 
comes from behind the work rather than from within it. 
The Greeks and Romans are permanently "there." Hor
ace represents an "eternal type of gentleman" who ap
pears periodically whether under tyrannies, democracies, 
or socialisms; and one reason for the persistence of such 
a phenomenon is that civilization is a continuous stream 
and passes on with the race. 

Mr. Chapman's allegiance is all to a non-scientific past. 
He scales down science to a "branch of domestic conveni
ence." He pronounces it a bad influence on all forms of 
literary and artistic and moral criticism, because it deals 
with externals and cannot cope with the personal mystery 
that lies behind every act and thought of our lives. If 
science fails us in authoritative views on education, that 
is because the education of the young has always formed a 
part of the religion of every age. The Roman virtue 
and Roman piety, to which Horace—once more—owes 
so much of his power and charm, were implanted in him 
as a part of his religious training. "I t was much more 
than a philosophy or than a psychology—the discipline 
of the ages that lay behind it. Thus is the levity and 
flippancy of our present younger generation sufiiciently 
accounted for. 

Against the excesses of an over-strenuous day our au
thor counsels quietude, relaxation, submission: it is often 
as good to relax the mind as to relax the muscles; sheer 
waiting becomes almost the essence of religious truth. 
Passivity is found passim. Quietism hovers over every 
page. Throughout one feels the v^ings of Molinos beat
ing the air, and asks how soon he will alight. That event 
finally occurs toward the end, on page 111—the book, 
as I have said, is short—^wherc the Spanish mystic, re
sembling a tapestry record of centuries of pious experi
ence, makes any of our recent New Thought handbooks, 
"with their crude dogmas, arbitrary psychology and rough 
dealing," seem like a rag carpet. Such—this last—is 
hardly the magic fabric to waft one away into a state of 
"mystical receptivity and rest." The essence of Molinos's 
value would seem to lie in teachirig one how to accomplish 
holiness by not trying to accomplish it. 

The most extended of these brief papers is one con
cerned with the Story and Sayings of Christ. Pause is 

made on the "domestic miscellaneousness" of Christ's 
teachings—on their comprehensive serviceability in the 
exigencies of daily living: the Sayings have inexhaustible 
meanings ambushed in their texts and enter men's hearts 
in the wake of grief. "A man must have been disgraced 
and in jail to know many of them." Wer nie sein Brod— 
as put by the "altissima poeta" of the Germans, rather than 
by an American essayist in a moment comparatively re
laxed and homespun. 

A manly, unaffected book, this; full of independence 
and frank-mindedness; touched here and there with the 
Emersonian and gnomic; in sturdy reaction from most 
of the admired idols of the day; and charged with that 
articulateness which gives shape to the unexpressed thought 
of the many. After a weary and trying generation of 
days, the tide seems to be turning; and numbers of the 
dissatisfied should catch this book as the turn is made. 

HENRY B . FULLER. 

Sandoval 
Sandoval, by Thomas Beer. New York: Alfred A. 

Knoff. $2.50. 

' J ' H E contagion of Hayes-Garfield romance has spread 
to the younger generation, and Mr. Thomas Beer tries 
his dexterous hand at portrapng post-Civil War sodety 
and its scandals. The first shock of apparent anachronism 
in his distractingly impressionistic style diminishes when 
we recall the period of Manet and Renoir, and we per
ceive Mr. Beer as a chronologically justified "pointilliste," 
creating his effects of personage and setting by the spark
ling interplay of descriptive highlights. The simplicity 
of the dialogue and the sound construction of the narra
tive contrast agreeably with the complication of their 
background—although the chief interest of the book lies 
in manner rather than matter. 

D. B. W . 
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Excerpts from the first reviews of 

M A D AGASCAR—Land of the Man-Eating Tree 
by CHASE SALMON OSBORN, LL. D. 

EX-GOVERNOR O F MICHIGAN 
Author of The Iron Hunter, The Andean Land, The Law of Divine Concord, etc. 

"If there were a Pulitzer prize offered for the best book 
of travel by an American in 1924, it would doubtless go 
to Chase Salmon Osborn for his Madagascar, Land of the 
Man-Eating Tree. It is not only the first thorough book 
on the subject of Madagascar by an American, but it is 
written in such an avid, human style that the reader con
sumes it with the fascination of fiction. . . " 

—Kansas City Star. 

"I t is undoubtedly one of the most authentic and val
uable books about that little-known and vast island yet 
published." 

—Boston Globe. 

" I would rather be the author of Madagascar: Land of 
the Man-Eating Tree, than be governor of Michigan. 
Chase S. Osborn has the distinction of having been both. 
It is a travel book, but it is much more than that. It is 
one of the manifestations of Chase S. Osborn, who is him
self vital, a personality." 

•—Arnold Mulder in Sault Sle. Marie Ntues. 

"He has compiled a mass of interesting information 
about all subjects native to the great island, has told much 
of its interesting history and tried to trace its connections 
with the outer world back to early Phoenician days. And 
does it convincingly." 

—Cincinnati Inquirer. 

"Few men are better fitted by education, predilection, 
experience, and the possession of what might be called the 
traveler's instinct, than is Mr. Osborn to write a glowing, 
glittering, instructive and entertaining volume upon such 
a little-known island as Madagascar, one of the two most 
enticing unknown regions left for the student explorer." 

—Detroit News. 

"Not for nothing has Mr. Osborn, ex-governor of 
Michigan, scientist and political leader, been a journalist. 
From beginning to end the narrative glows with color, 
and the shrewd comment of a trained as well as observ
ant mind." 

—Boston Transcrift. 

"Madagascar, Land of the Man-Eating Tree, by Chase 
Salmon Osborn, is quite likely to be looked upon for some 
time to come as the most thorough and most readable 
work ever written about that curious land. It is, in some 
senses, a scientist's book, since its author is trained in the 
exact processes of geology and ethnology and has ob
served a great number of things that are new contribu
tions to recorded study; but it is principally as a travel
ler's book that it will make its appeal, dedicated espe
cially to that fortunate fellowship of readers who have 
the blithe mania of geography." 

—Providence Journal. 

"Governor Osborn is a shrewd observer, gifted with 
humor, and he writes most entertainingly." 

—Boston Herald. 

"Governor Osborn has perpetrated another fascinating 
book. It does not pretend to continuity, but it does 
achieve constant interest." 

—TAe New Orleans Item. 

"The value of this remarkable book cannot be summed 
up in a sentence. It is much more than a travel book; it 
gives the reader the results of years of study of a won
derful island and its very interesting native races. Readers 
will find that Madagascar is a book of permanent and 
highly original importance. . . . " 

—Charles H. Shinn (Fresno Republican). 

T H E REPUBLIC PUBLISHING COMPANY $5.00 POSTPAID* 

REPUBLIC PUBLISHING COMPANY ^"^^ 421 West 21st Street, New York City, N. Y. 

For the enclosed $5.00 please send me postpaid one copy of Madagascar, The Land of the Man-Eating Tree. 
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