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TO many readers not especially in
terested in the art vagaries of the 
post-impressionists the name of 

Gauguin is best known because he was 
the fiction model, so to speak, of W. S. 
Maugham's novel "The Moon and Six
pence," a powerful, repellent story. 
Naturally, the novel might be supposed 
to exaggerate—but not at all; Gauguin 
was stranger than Maugham's character. 
An Outlook reviewer wrote of the latter: 
"A man who might have had love, 
friendship, decent living, but who re
nounces all to follow an instinctive de
sire to paint. Until middle age he is a 
commonplace business man with no per
ceptible leaning to art. Then he aban
dons wife and children heartlessly and 
without provision, lives in filthy poverty 
in the slums of Paris, and later in 
Pacific islands—and paints, paints, 
paints! He is brutal, lustful, and de
testable." 

Now comes a volume of Gauguin's let
ters* to his only friend, de Monfried, 
and his own words show that his life 
and his acts are exactly described above. 
Frederick O'Brien, who writes the Fore
word, says: "Gauguin's whole life as a 
painter was an outcry, almost a curse, 
against materialism, against accepted 

.success; against laws, morals, money, 
critics, and clerics." His personal mor
als were atrocious; he heartlessly de
serted wife and children and later one 
woman after another; in his wretched, 
dying days in the South Seas the only 
one who cared for him was one of these 
discarded mistresses. And when, near 
the end, he at last became homesick for 
civilization, de Monfried wrote him: 
"You must not return. Now you are the 
great dead. You have passed into the 
history of art." In other words, Gau
guin's fame as a genius rested on his 
repudiation of all that is civilized and 
decent, so he must not spoil the pose! 
Nowadays his pictures sell at high 
prices, but in_̂  these letters we find him 
offering to sign an agreement to send a 
dealer fifteen canvases each year for five 
years for the sum total of $480 a year! 
He made it his goal to be a savage 
(O'Brien uses those words), and apart 
from posthumous fame he reaped that 
reward. 

Whether Gauguin was a great painter 
or a freak is a matter of opinion. With 
Cezanne and Van Gogh (who died an 
insane suicide) he is hailed as a leader 
in a new art. This book does not con
vince one of his genius. It does furnish 
a tragic picture of the profound moral 
abyss into which a man may fall who 
sacrifices to one passionate desire all 
bonds of friendship, family affection, 
and decent conduct. 

Why, then, discuss Gauguin? It may 
be confessed that one reason is that he 
may be contrasted with the author of 

"Pages from the Past."" John Ays-
cough is the name on the title-page, and 
it may be remembered as that of a 
writer of a few moderately successful 
novels. The author is really a Catholic 
ecclesiastic, the Right Reverend Mon-
signor Count Bickerstaffe Drew. He is 
a delightful raconteur, a man who has 
enjoyed life Immensely, who believes 
that the world has progressed and is 
progressing, who has warm sympathies 
and keen wit—the very antipodes of the 
self-immolated martyr to art ideals 
above described. He knew every one 
worth knowing a generation ago, has 
anecdotes or bits of criticism about 
TroUope, George Eliot, Mrs. Gaskell, and 
scores of people in literary, political, and 
social circles. His tone is friendly and 
urbane, but has the spice of apt retort 
and repartee. 

Dr. Drew perhaps saw Cardinal Man
ning at closer range than any one else. 
His reports of the Cardinal's somewhat 
caustic wit and contrasting serene faith 
are good reading. Here is one about the 
snubbing of an ostentatious prelate: 

Once he brought a very magnificent 
bishop, who by no means despised 
ornament, to see St. Thomas's Semi
nary. 

"It is very plain," remarked his 
Lordship, scanning the rather austere 
facade. 

"You are right," rejoined the Car
dinal most sweetly. "Quite. There is 
nothing' vulgar about it." 

On another occasion the same prel
ate was a fellow-guest, with the Car
dinal, of royalty. The Bishop came in 
purple; the Cardinal presently arrived 
in his ordinary black coat, breeches, 
gaiters, and apron; to whom the 
Bishop rushed up, much perturbed at 
thus eclipsing in splendor a Prince of 
the Church. 

"Never mind, my dear Lord," said 
the Cardinal. "It does not matter. I 
dare say no one will notice you." 
And here is a story of Manning's 

friend Dr. Rawes: 
Concerning him, one who had been 

^ Pages from the Past. By John Ayscough. 
Longmans, Green & Co., New York. ,$2.50. 

his pupil told me this story. The 
Doctor was his confesSor, and he had 
been used to make his preparation 
for confession out of his own head. 
But on one occasion, finding a prayer-
book in his seat in chapel, while wait
ing his turn to make his confession, 
he examined himself out of the for
mula he found there, and determined 
to make present use of it. 

When he went into the box, at first, 
while the youthful penitent followed 
his usual simple method, he was 
heard with the usual patient toler
ance. But when, mindful of the book, 
he added: 

"Since my last confession I have. 
not always been duly submissive to 
my superiors," there came from be-
.vond the grille an irrepressible move
ment of impatience. 

"Nor," the boy went on, "have I 
been invariably affable to my equals." 

"Ugh!" from the confessor. 
"Nor," added the penitent, complet

ing his formula, "have I been conde
scending to my inferiors." 

"You haven't got any!" 

Evidently, judging from this delightful 
book, the life religious, sacerdotal, and 
celibate does not prevent a man being 
humorous, observing, and astute. Thus 
Manning observed of Disraeli: 

Dizzy was a Jew with a fund of 
Anglican predilections. He could not 
abide Nonconformity. (Nonconform
ists are traditionally Liberals.) He 
liked the Church of England because 
it is established and therefore ornate. 
He had also strings of affection for 
the Catholic Church because it is "the 
old Religion." He said to me one day, 
with high glee, in reference to a bill 
he was introducing, "It won't touch 
us, nor you; but it will dish the Dis
senters." 

And John Ayscough adds, as to 
Disraeli's novels: "They are too spar
kling. The ladies and gentlemen talk 
like the ladies and gentlemen a ventrilo
quist holds on his knee." 

Altogether this is a gracious and 
cheerful book and one that goes far to 
take the taste out of one's mouth left by 
Gauguin's morbid and self-centered 
groanings. R. D. TOWNSEND. 

THE NEW BOOKS 

1 The Letters of Paul Gauguin to Georges 
Daniel de Monfried. Dodd, Mead & Co., New 
Yorlv. $3. 

BIOGRAPHY 
DAYS THAT ARK NO MORE (THE). By 

Princess Pauline Metternich. E. P. Button 
& Co., New Yorlt. $5. 

Princess Pauline was a brilliant and 
erratic personage at the Court of Napo
leon the Little. Presumably this is a 
translation, but nothing is told us as to 
when and where the original appeared 
except that in a prefatory chapter by 
Edward Legge—a sort of chronique 
scctndaleuse of Paris and Vienna Court 
life—he remarks that he read in 1920 
in "Le Temps" that the Princess was 
going to publish her recollections. She 
was both the granddaughter and the 
daughter-in-law of Prince Clemens Met

ternich, the famous Chancellor, for she 
married her Uncle Richard, son of the 
Chancellor. 

The book is not important historically 
or politically, but it has some lively bits 
of reminiscence about Metternich, Napo
leon III, Eugenie, Liszt, Wagner, Count 
Taaffe, Home, the medium (Browning's 
"Sludge"), and other notables of a gen
eration ago and more. 

I J E N I N . By M. A. Landau-Aldanov. From the 
French. B. P. Dutton & Co., New York. .$3. 

This book will be interesting, and per
haps valuable, to any reader who is 
already somewhat familiar with Lenine 
and the recent history of Russia. By 
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others it must be read with caution. 
There are several sects in the Com
munist school, and no love is lost be
tween them. The author of this book is 
a representative of a sect bitterly hostile 
to the one to which Lenine belongs. 
The portrait Is therefore that of a hos
tile critic. One chapter is devoted to 
"The Personality of Lenin." It is not 
flattering. He Is not financially corrupt. 
He rendered valuable service to Ger
many, but was never her paid agent. He 
lives frugally and does not care for 
money. But he is a fanatic and has 
himself repeated the titles his comrades 
have given him: "autocrat, bureaucrat, 
formalist, centralist, one-sided, pig
headed, stubborn, narrow, suspicious, 
unsociable." He has surrounded him
self with all kinds of common criminals, 
especially thieves. He writes poorly, is 
not an orator, knows very little outside 
of political economy. But he has a cer
tain kind of magnetism; is a good 
hater; inspires and foments class hatred. 
"The strength which has made him the 
true prophet of our plunge to the depths 
of revolution lies in his ability to appeal 
to the lowest instincts of human nature." 
And his fanaticism makes him as un
scrupulous in his methods as was Robes
pierre, with whom he may be compared. 

This may be a true picture; we sus
pect that there is a large measure of 
truth in it. But no one, not even the 
author, would claim for it that it is un
prejudiced. The author's anticipation of 
the future is encouraging to believers in 
the right of personal property and the 
civilization which has been built upon 
that right. 

LIFE AND LETTERS OF SIR WILFRID 
LAIIRIER. 'By Oscar Douglas Skelton. 
2 vols. The Century Company, New York. 
$S. 

No one could have seen the late Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier without finding him a 
singularly picturesque man. He came 
from an old Ganadian-French family, 
but emancipated himself from Catholic 
and Conservative tutelage, for he was a 
natural Liberal. The story of this 
emancipation is the most interesting 
part of the present volumes. But they 
are interesting throughout. Not only 
do they describe an appealing and 
dramatic character, they cover the 
period of the development of Canada 
since its confederation—that is to say, 
from the status of a group of small 
provinces to the status of a nation. In 
this transformation Laurier was a great 
guide for the Dominion—perhaps he 
was the most eminent statesman Canada 
has produced. Certainly there was no 
more eloquent advocate of Imperial rep
resentation than he. Of a man like him
self as s'uch a representative he once . 
said: "I should regard it as a glorious 
day when Canada would be represented 
in the historic halls of the Commons of 
England by a French-Canadian who 
would bring into these new surround
ings . . . the logical spirit, the ardor of 
feeling, the lively imagination . . . which 
from all time has characterized the 

French genius." Yet with this he was 
equally insistent on Canada's independ
ence. "Canada is a nation," he declared, 
"Canada is free. . . . In a few years the 
earth will be encircled by a series of 
independent nations, recognizing, how
ever, the suzerainty of England." 
MY AMERICAN DIARY. By Clare Sheridan. 

Illu-^trated. Boni & Liveright, New York. 
$3. 

Some readers are prejudiced agaiiist 
books written in diary form; they ex
pect to find in them a lot of dates and 
inconsequential entries. This book will 
fairly disappoint such readers; the dates 
are unobtrusive and the entries, while 
gossipy, are sprightly, entertaining, and 
often shrewd in their characterizations. 
They cover a wide range of travel in 
both the United States and Mexico. 
They are certainly unconventional and, 
some readers will think, too frank—but 
then the author is an unconventional 
woman and is accustomed to speaking 
her mind. Her book reflects her char
acter with unsparing fidelity. 

HISTORY AND POLITICAL ECONOMY 

INDUSTRIAL AND COMMERCIAL SOUTH 
AMERICA. By Annie S. Peck. E. P. But
ton & Co., New York. $.5. 

This is a useful and valuable compen
dium of information. It has new maps 
and is otherwise up to date. The pub
lishers correctly describe it as a "mine 
of information in regard to the several 
countries of the southern continent— 
their cities and ports; transportation 
systems, exterior and interior; physical 
characteristics and natural resources; 
products and possibilities, agricultural, 
mineral, stock-raising, and forestry." 
MANCHESTER GUARDIAN (THE). By •Will

iam Haslam Mills. Henry Holt & Co., New 
York. $2. ,50. 

This story of the hundred years' ser
vice of the Manchester "Guardian" to 
its own town, to Great Britain, and to 
the world is told here succinctly and 
interestingly. American journalists may 
learn from it the inspiring lesson that, 
in the case at least of the high-minded 
Englishmen who founded and have con
ducted the "Guardian," exalted ideals 
and consistent devotion to fbem have 
resulted in a steadily widening success 
for their newspaper. 

MISCELLANEOUS 
HOUSE OWNER'S BOOK (THE). By Allen L. 

Churchill and Leonard Wickenden. The 
Funk & Wagnalls Comiaany, New York. $2. 

The house-owner who objects to the 
high cost of repairs in these days may 
learn many money-saving tricks from 
this book. And even if economy is not 
his first thought, there are many things 
about the house—such as its electrical 
equipment, the treatment of hardwood 
floors, the water supply, etc.—that are 
explained so simply and thoroughly that 
the'puzzled reader will be happy in the 
possession of the book. 

IN THE CLUTCH OF CIRCUMSTANCE: MY 
OWN STORY. By a Burglar. D. Appleton 
& Co., New York. $2. 

Here is a tragical narrative with a 
happy ending. The author, he tells us, 

was unjustly sent to jail when a mere 
boy and his life thereby directed into 
channels of crime. His various prison 
experiences, his share in the "Mark 
Twain burglary," his sentence of ten 
years therefor, and his final redemption 
and resolve to become a useful member 
of society are described effectively. 
NELSON'S NEW DICTIONARY. Prepared by 

the Nelson Editorial Staff, with an Intro--
duction by John H. Finley, LL.D. Thomas 
Nelson & Sons, New York. $1. 

A handy little word-book that will find 
a useful place on many a desk or type
writer. The print is larger than in most 
books of the kind, and the definitions 
are brief but comprehensive. 

BOOKS RECEIVED 
FICTION 

PRIVILEGE. By Michael Sadleir. G. P. Put
nam's Sons, New York. $2. 

ROMANCE OF FIDDLER'S GREEN (THE). 
By Clara Endicott Sears. Houghton Mifflin 
Company, Boston. $'i.7.> 

RUSTLE OF SILK (THE). By Cosmo Hamil
ton. Illustrated. Little Brown & Co., Bos
ton. $1.90. 

SALT LAKE. By Pierre Benoit. Translated 
from the French by Florence and Victor 
Llona. Alfred A. Knopf, New York. $2. . 

SNOWDRIFT—A STORY OF THE LAND OF 
THE STRONG COLD. By James B. Hen-
dryx. G. P. Putnam Sons, New York. ,$1.75. 

BIOGRAPHY 
DAUGHTER OF NAPOLEON (A). Memoirs of 

Emilie de Pellapra, Comtesse de Brigode,' 
Princess de Chimay. Translated by Katli-
erine Miller, Illustrated. Charles Scribner's 
Sons, New Y'ork, $2. 

HUGO MUNSTERBERG. By Margaret Munsler-
berg. D. Appleton & Co., New York. $3.50. 

SERGEANT YORK AND HIS PEOPLE. By 
Sam K. Cowan. Illustrated, The Funk & 

, Vi'agnalls Company, New York. $2. 

HIS'l-OBY AND POLITICAL ECONOMY 
EUROPE IN CONVALESCENCE. By Alfred E. 

Zinimern. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York. 
$2.50. 

GERMAN CONSTITUTION (THE). By Rene 
Brunet. Alfred A. Knopf, New York. $3.50. 

IMMORTAL ITALY. By Edgar A. Mowrer. 
D. Appleton & Co., New York. $3.50. 

PRINCIPLES OF THE NEW ECONOMICS. By 
Lionel D, Edie. The Thomas T, Crowell 
Company, New Y'ork. $2,75. 

PROBLEMS IN AMERICAN DEMOCRACY. By 
Thames Ross Williamson. D. C. Heath & 
Co., Boston, $1.60. 

RUSSIA IN THE FAR EAST. By Leo Pas-
volsky. The Macmillan Company, New 
Y'ork. $1.75. 

RUSSIA'S FOREIGN RELATIONS DURING 
THE LAST HALF CENTURY. By Baron 
Sergius A, Korff, D, The Macmillan Com
pany, New York. $2,25. 

SHORT HISTORY OF THE BRITISH COMMON
WEALTH (A). By Ratnsay Muir. The 
World Book Company, Yonkers-on-Hudson, 
New York. $8. 

MISCELLANEOUS 
POVERTY AND DEPENDENCY. By John 

Lewis Gillin. The Century Company, New 
York. $4, 

PSYCHIC LIFE OF INSECTS (THE). By E. L. 
Bouvier. Translated by L. O. Howard, 
Ph.D, Illustrated. The Century Company, 
New York. $3. 

SENESCENCE, OR THE EAST HALF OF 
LIFE. By G. Stanley Hall. D. Appleton 
& Co., New York, $5. 

STORY OF CHAUTAUQUA. By Jesse L. Hurl-
but. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York. $2.59. 
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