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his five associates in Kentucky. The 
indictment charged conspiracy to violate 
the National Prohibition Act by with
drawing liquor under fraudulent permits. 
The defendants, including Congressman 
Langley, were convicted. Each one was 
given two years at Atlanta and a fine of 
$10,000. At present, however, they are 
free, awaiting another trial, as they ap
pealed to a higher court. Congressman 
Langley has been re-elected to his seat 
in Congress. I was told that because he 
voted "dry" he had the support of the 
"drys." 

I interviewed Commissioner Roy A. 
Haynes. He said: 

"Prohibition in the United States has 
progressed marvelously. Drunkenness 
has almost disappeared. Any honest 
observer will tell you that there are no 
longer any drunks to be seen an3rwhere. 
Of course there may be some people who 

have so far forgotten themselves that 
they have taken a drink of whisky, but 
these constitute a smaller group as com
pared to the larger one composed of 
those who uphold the law." 

Recognizing this as a set speech which 
is evidently given out to all interviewers 
(I have read it in several papers), I 
asked him if he thought that the prohi
bition enforcement agents were actually 
efficient and trustworthy. 

"They are the most loyal group of 
men who ever worked for this country," 
he replied. "There never was a more 
high-grade group of law enforcement 
officials anywhere." 

After hearing the Commissioner start 
on the "with one fell swoop we cleaned up 
this whole country" speech, I gave it up. 

His latest enforcement move is to 
start this July, when $50,000 will be 
spent on prohibition posters to be placed 
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in public buildings. In some parts of 
the country enforcement agents will have 
to keep a watchful guard to keep the 
posters unmarred and in place. 

The sum of my interview with Wayne 
B. Wheeler, of the Anti-Saloon League, 
was his statement: "Things are going 
ahead faster in solving the problem of 
National prohibition than they were 
with State prohibition. And conditions 
will continually get better. We'll step 
into the districts where they are electing 
"wet" officials and shake things up. It 
won't be long before we get enough dry 
votes to pass the Civil Service Bill." 

All in all, conditions in Washington 
were quite discouraging. Hope seems to 
center in the magnificent energy of 
Assistant Attorney-General Willebrandt 
and the workmanlike way in which 
General Lincoln C. Andrews has under
taken the enforcement task. 
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"Foiled Again!" Hissed the Villain 
Reviews by R. D . T O W N S E N D 

ABOUT this time of year the 
canny publishers, aware that 
summer is not just the best time 

to sell novels of serious social purpose, 
provide a flock of exciting detective tales 
to fill corners in the vacationers' kit bags. 
Five such stories, well adapted to the 
purpose of keeping one awake over the 
camp-fire, have alighted on this review
er's desk. Three of them are by writers 
whose names are not usually associated 
with crime and conspiracy, and perhaps 
this fact shows that (following the exam
ple of Eden Phillpotts, the distinguished 
novelist of Devonshire) the novelists, 
like the publishers, are finding good sum
mer grazing in the fields of sensational
ism. 

If you found at the end of the first 
chapter of a story that a girl, late at 
night, followed by a man she distrusted, 
had knocked at a strange door, and it 
was opened by a young man who stam
mered, "You can come in if you like; 
but there's a dead man in the house, and 
it looks as though I'd murdered him," do 
you think you would rest until you knew 
just who the murderer was? I trow not. 
"Mrs. Fuller"' seems to me the most 
satisfying of these five stories, not so 
much as a criminal puzzle, but as em

bodying a singular and well-sustained 
situation. Its people are not dummies 
(in the average detective tale murder is 
about as emotional an affair as gurh 
chewing), its love story is engaging, its 
incidents are well told, and in Judd, the 
butler, we have a capital character. Yet 
the writer is not a practitioner in this 
branch of literature. Marguerite Bryant 
is best known as the author of "Chris
topher Hibbault, Roadmender," a seri
ous and thoughtful study of industry and 
character. 

So with Archibald Marshall's "The 
Mystery of Redmarsh Farm."" The 
manner of writing retains the urbanity 
and ease of his "Exton Manor" and 
"The Cliftons," but there is crime, mys
tery, wrong imputation of sinister mo
tives, intricate following of misleading 
clues, enough to shock permanently the 
gentlemanly and lady-like characters 
who so genteelly entertain, us in the 
author's earlier and more sedate books. 
The purveyors of crime and detective 
yarns may well note that their branch of 
fiction is none the worse for an infusion 
of courtly style and well-presented char
acters and dialogue. Some addicts may 
cry, "A little more jazz, Mr. Marshall," 

yet he has turned out a satisfactory 
specimen of plot story. 

Perhaps it is stretching things a little 
to call Mr. McKenna's "An Affair of 
Honor" ' a detective story; yet, as a mat
ter of fact, thousands of amateur detec
tives, urged by the press, besides the 
police force and at least one High Con
stable, are in this story engaged in the 
search of defiers at Oxford of the English 
law against dueling. A lady's name had 
been lightly aspersed; defiance and chal
lenge followed; "in the gray dawn," as 
customary, the combat took place, and 
one man was wounded (accidentally). 
We do not violate confidence if we state 
that the slandered lady was the late 
Queen Elizabeth. In short, England fell 
to the spoofing of these Oxford lads. All 
very clever; but one of the chaps says 
that a "rag" isn't very funny in cold 
type—nor, one may add, is it quite sub
stantial enough to make a book. Mr. 
McKenna's Sonia novels more fairly rep
resent his talent. 

Mr. Fletcher has an enormous follow
ing of readers. He is a clever inventor 
of mysteries, but not more so than sev
eral others. Where he scores is in the 
quickly moving action of his crooks and 
their pursuers and the originality of his 
devices; in this new tale of his, for in
stance, we find costly art treasures con
cealed in a stuffed goose.* The subject 

^ Mrs. ITuUer. By Marguerite Bryant . 
Duffleld & Co., New York. $2. 

- The Mystery of Redmarsh Farm. By 
Archibald Marshall. Dodd, Mead & Co., 
New York. $2. 

" An Affair of Honor. By Stephen Mc-
Kenna. Little, JBrown & Co., Boston, $2.50. 

* The Annexation Society. By J. S. 
Fletcher. Alfred A. Knopf, New York. $2. 
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Her mind was crowded 
with beautiful stories, 
shut in; like butterflies 

in a box 

A STRAIN of music, the smell of 
wet lilacs, the sight of a new 

bright ribbon above an aging face— 
these came to her as impressions, but 
they stayed with her, and grew, till 
they almost hurt, shut in so tight and 
no door to open. 

Gay, brave stories—how could she 
get them out? She wrote, but the 
words were empty of her thoughts. 
She read, but when she tried to write 
the sharp, clutching things like Barrie, 
or to set down the sheer adventures 
like Stevenson, there were no tears or 
laughter in them. Or light. 

Only the Palmer Institute of Au
thorship helped her. The Palmer In
stitute of Authorship opened a window 
in her mind where she needed it most 
. . . got the butterfly stories outside of 
her and down on paper, where she 
could see them and feel her heart leap 
up to them—things beautiful she her
self had written that could bring joy to 
others. "My work," she called them 
proudly, "My work." 

The Palmer Institute of Authorship can
not make you a great writer unless great
ness is in you. But it can teach you, at 
your own time, wherever you are, the 
principles of story construction that every 
writer must learn before his stories live 
and move and thrill. It can bring to your 
work the sincere advice of splendid authors 
and editors. It can help you write effec
tively of the things you feel and see. 

Before you can be admitted to the Palmer 
Institute of Authorship, you will be asked 
to pass a creative test. This is to determine 
if you have an instinctive creative imagina
tion. If it is found that you have, you will 
be more than just interested in what the 
Palmer Institute of Authorship will offer 
to do for you. For full particulars mail 
the coupon. 

I 1 
j PALMER INSTITUTE OF AUTHORSHIP ! 
' Affiliated with Palmer Photoplay Corporation • 
I Palmer Bldg. Hollywood, Calif. | 

I Please send me, -without expense or obli- j 
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is novel, and is said to have a basis in a 
newspaper headline about a supposed 
conspiracy to steal famous works of art. 
One doesn't exactly believe in the band 
of criminals, but we admire their agility 
and like exceedingly the boyish Jimmie 
Trickett, who hunts the super-villain, 
escapes alive, and incidentally wins a 
charming girl. Here action is everything 
and probability is nowhere. 

Mr. E. Phillips Oppenheim .̂ is really 
the dean of living fiction criminologists. 
I don't know how many novels he has 
written; thirty-four,'including this new 
one, have been reviewed in The Outlook; 
probably we have missed a few. Always 
he builds up his plot deliberately and 
develops it skillfully, and he rarely fails 
to mystify us in whole or in part. Here, 
for instance, the reader may partly guess 
the solution, yet (unless he "peeks" or is 
abnormally astute) he will find a sur
prise. There is an Oriental and mystic 
element in the plot; and the evil influ
ence of one of twin Chinese images, the 
Body and the Soul—or, as we would say, 
the Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde—more or 
less excuses the wrong-doing of those 
into whose possession the Chinese Mr. 
Hyde came. Even so, there seems a bit 
too much indifference to temple viola
tion, robbery by force, repudiation of a 
pledge of honor, burglary, and so on. 
But these little acts were those of a 
brave and titled young Briton, who sim
ply had to be the hero of the story! 
Carping aside, the book is absorbing as 
a plot story and should keep almost any 
one awake over camp-fire, or even after a 
strenuous day of golf. 

^ Fallen Idols. By E. Phillips Oppenheim. 
Little, Brown & Co., Boston. $2. 
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SUN YAT-SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC: 
By Paul Linebarger. The Century Company, 
New Yorli. $i. 

Great indeed would be our gratitude to 
Judge Linebarger did this book fulfill the 
magnificent promises of the cover blurb; 
for this blurb invites us to expect a mas
terful biography of one of the most fas
cinating, enigmatic, and important per
sonalities of recent times; the living man 
against the authentic Celestial back
ground. But the book does not fulfill 
those promises; it is, in fact, a woeful 
disappointment. 

Mr. Linebarger became interested in 
the revolutionary movement in China 
when he was Circuit Judge in the Philip
pines, 1901-7. After resigning that 
office, he became "somewhat active in 
Dr. Sun's support;" but he does not 
vouchsafe particulars as to the nature or 
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RECEIVED! Limited quantity GENUINE im
ported Ifrencli and German Army Officer's 

>• Binoculars. 8-Power Acliroinatic lenses; Fre-
miere Qnaliie—Grenmue Prism; wide objective ; same 
as nsed by famons European Army Commanders. We 
have supplied hundreds of tliem to U. S. Army and 
Navy Officers. Such poweiful Binoculars usually sell 
for |40 to ^50. Our i)rice (wliile they last) 
complete with genuine leather case and 
carrying straps 
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BE.OADEN your field of vision! Don't live in 
a cooped-uij area! A new world will wen up 
for YOU with a pair of tliese wonder Glasses. 

You'll see things others can't. People, Scenes, 
Views, Games of ACTION brought right to your 
feet! The joys of outdoors are not complete without 
them. The greatest pleasure giving INVKSTMENT 
one can make. Indispensable for sports:—baseball 
games, motoring, camping, yachting, hunting, 
hiking, races, bird and nature study, etc. 

S e n t on 10 D a y s ' F R K E T R I A L ! 
A r " T f Q U A N T I T Y I S L I M I T E D ! 

I \ \ ^ I i ORDER TODAY! Send NO Money! 
' 2 Generations of Honorable Dealings * 

\^^wim\ Importers and National Mail Order House 
365 Washington Street Boston, Mass, 
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man. If I am satisfied after 1(1 DAYS' TKIAL, I 
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of $4.00 monthly—or of deducting $1.50 and send
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DETROIT 

ROOMS 800 BATHS 
Rates $2.50 per Day and Up 

ARABIAN RESTAURANT CAFETERIA 
SODA AND TEA ROOM 
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False Teeth 
held fight in the mouth 
KlUtCh holds the plate so snug that it can' t rock, 
can' t drop, can't chafe, can' t be "played with," and 
not a seed can get under i t . You can eat, talk, laugh 
or sing just as well as you ever did with your na
tural teeth. A box of Klutch is three months of 
joy. At druggists, 50 cts.; or 2 boxes, postpaid from 
us, $1.00. (Send $1 bill a t our risk). Use a whole 
box. If not more than satisfied, all your money back;. 
Hart & company. Box 7027, Elmlra. N. Y . 
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