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Many People Are 
Acclaiming 

WEEK-END 
By Charles Brackclt 

the most cntcrtaininy and intdliycnt 
light novel of the season. 

Neiv York Times: "A de l igh t 
fully deft s t udy of a ' society ' whicli 
has ne i ther m e a n i n g or d i rect ion. I t 
is clever dialogue. Above all, it is 
finished, en t e r t a in ing and t h o u g h t f u l 
sa t i re ." 

iV. y. Evening Post: " F o r those 
who do not en joy the diabler ies of 
a F i r b a n k . . . the easy and g r a 
cious s inn ing of M r . A r l e n ' s deni
zens of M a y f a i r , and the go ings -on 
of M r . H u x l e y ' s decadents , M r . 
Bracke t t ' s shor t novel , ' W e e k - E n d , ' 
m a y be r e c o m m e n d e d wi th all hea r t i 
ness . " 

Frank Sullivan in the N. Y. 
World: " H e wr i t e s m o r e en t e r t a in 
ingly abou t s m a r t and blase folk 
than anybody w e can th ink of this 
ho t a f t e rnoon excep t a fel low named 
Ar len , . . ." $1.75 net 

l^OW AND 
FOREVER 

By Samuel Roth, With a 
Preface by Israel Zang-will 
A dia logue be tween M r . Ro th and 

M r . Zangwi l l on " T h e J e w and the 
F u t u r e . " 

" A n aggress ive , p rovoca t ive dis
cus s ion . "—The Independent. 

"Dazz l ing ly c lever ." — Hartford 
Courant. 

" M r . R o t h phrases the scorn , 
pr ide , and hope of a type . T h o s e 
w h o find the J e w ' s dest iny of inter
est canno t he lp bu t profit by a point 
of v iew as sha rp ly and explosively 
p resen ted as his."—iV. Y. Evening 
Sun. $1.75 net 

At All Bookstores. Add 6% for postage 
when ordering by mail 

ROBERT M. McBRIDE 
& COMPANY, Publishers 

New York 
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GENETICS AND 
EUGENICS 

By W I L L I A M E . C A S T L E 

R e v i s e d , t h i r d e d i t i o n o f a t e x t 

n o w i n u s e a t m o r e t h a n s e v e n t y -

five A m e r i c a n co l l eges . " T h e l u c i d , 

log ica l , a n d c o m p r e h e n s i v e t r e a t 

m e n t of t h e s u b j e c t , a n d t h e s a n e , 

w e l l - b a l a n c e d d i s c u s s i o n o f c o n 

t r o v e r s i a l q u e s t i o n s m a k e t h i s 

w o r k o n e o f t h e v e r y b e s t t r e a t i s e s 

o n t h i s t i m e l y s u b j e c t , b o t h for t h e 

s t u d e n t a n d for t h e g e n e r a l r e a d e r . 

T h e c l o s i n g c h a p t e r s o n e u g e n i c s 

a r e n o t a b l e for t h e i r c a n d o r a n d 

c a u t i o n . " — American Journal of 

Public Health. $3-00 a copy 

H A R V A R D U N I V E R S I T Y P R E S S 

a R A N D A L L H A L L 

C A M B R I D G E , M A S S A C H U S E T T S 

The Modern 
IBSEN 

An Interpretation 

By H E R M A N J . W E I G A N D 

T h e most ingenious s tudy of Ibsen 

in Engl i sh , i n t e rp re t i ng his twe lve 

m a j o r social d r a m a s , a n a l y z i n g t h e 

psjrchological mot iva t ion of the c h a r 

ac te rs , and ind ica t ing the reflection 

of Ibsen 's o w n exper iences , 

$3.75 At All Booksellers 

H E N R Y H O L T & 

C O M P A N Y 
1 9 W e s t 4 4 t h S tree t 

N e w Y o r k C i t y 

A Letter from France 
B\- LOUISE MORGAN SILL 

J KESSEL, whose ;iviation novel , ' ' L ' E -
• quipai je" was very successful, has 

published a new story, "Les Rois Aveug le s " 
( Kditions lie F r a n c e ) , in col laborat ion 
with Helene [swolskv, daughte r of a former 
Russian Ambassador to F rance , w h o has 
supplied manv authent ic docunu-nts re la t ing 
to the Russian Re\-olution which inspires 
the book. It is described by one cri t ic as a 
new var ia t ion of the "h i s to r i ca l " n o v e l : 
the truth is not al tered, as the historical 
no\-eUst lias a r i gh t to a l ter it, whi le the 
story itself is an admirab le w o r k of imag
inat ion. T h e terr ible , fantast ic history of 
Rasputin is the basic theme of the book, 
and af ter read ing it, it is easier to under
stand the Czar , the Czar ina , al l of g igant ic 
Russia, physical and menta l . A docu
mented novel , t ho rough ly interest ing. 

When Chateaubr iand wro te itt 1859 his 
" M e m o i r e s d ' O u t r e - T o m b e , " he described 
his meet ing wi th a y o u n g gir l w h o had 
been wr i t i ng h im fo r some t ime, bu t w h o m 
he had never seen. Accord ing to his version, 
she insisted upon accompanying h im wi th 
such pcrserverance that he was obliged to 
car ry her in his a rms to her home, where 
he deposited her in safety. ( H e was Ihen 
past middle a g e ) . T h i s y o u n g gir l was 
his famous "Occ i t an ienne"—tha t is to say, 
an inhabitant of Occitanie, country of the 
lan^ue d'oc, of whicli Tou louse is the capi 
tal . As the au thor ' s description had been 
fanci fu l ly made , as he had t ransmuted the 
real circumstances for some u n k n o w n rea
son, it was impossible to discover the iden
ti ty of the fair u n k n o w n , who has been 
the subject of conjecture in books and 
articles fo r sixtv-fi\'e years. Not l o n g ago 
the secret was disclosed in an art icle , 
and this led to the publicat ion of a vo lume, 
" L e R o m a n de I 'Occitanienne et de Chateau
b r i a n d " ( P l o n ) , by Comtesse de .Saint-
Romnn, g r a n d d a u g h t e r of the heroine, who 
defends, by the documents in the case, her 
ancestress's re]>utation f rom Cha teaubr iand ' s 
careless and i m a g i n a i y a l lus ion. T h i s old 
nob lewoman, Comtesse de Castelbajac, died 
in 1S97 leax ing a casket of pr iva te papers 
with the request tha t , if necessary, they 
should be published. T h e y were found to 
consist of her own account of her f r iend
ship with Cha teaubr iand and seventy un
published letters f r o m h im, a l o n g wi th other 
documents showing that she was the l o n g 
famous and mysterious Occitanienne, but 
that her relations with Cha teaubr iand were 
f a r f r o m being in accordance wi th the pa ra -
g'raph in the Memoirs . She had so admi red 
the grea t man , then the idol of the public 
and esfieciallv adored bv women , that she 
wrote him, he replied, and a correspond
ence of two years fo l lowed, punctua ted by 
meetings in the salons of her own and 
(uher families. Leont lne de Vil leneuve 
marr ied at the age of twenty-six the Conite 
de Castelbajac, to whom she was a devoted 
wife . H e r [lortrait, which fo rms the 
frontispiece of the book, shows her as a g i r l 
of sixteen, with a clever and p iquant face, 
dressed in the fashion of the E m p i r e . T h e r e 
is a Preface by Rober t de Flers , of the 
French Academy, w h o calls the affair tin 
ieaiidale de fiireti. Efforts were made on 
the death of Cha teaubr iand to discover 
M a d a m e de Castelbajac's letters to h im, but 
as they have nexer been found it is pre
sumed that he destroyed them. 

Emile Baumami has wri t ten a new life 
of Saint P a u l ( C r a s s c t ) , " o n e of the grea t 
est voices e \ e r heard on e a r t h . " In near ly 
3 so pages he describes Saint Pau l ' s " te r r ib le 
and sulilime a c h e n t u r e , " i l l umina t ing his 
subject by personal knowledge of the places 
where the great Apostle lived and suffered, 
and by tlie widest reading, and by l a n g u a g e 
of an impassioned sincerity. An impor t 

ant book. M . Baumann has wr i t ten a n u m 
ber of novels and other v o l u m e s — " L a Fosse 
aux Lions ," " T r o i s Villes Saintes," " J o b 
le P redes t ine , " etc. He received the G r a n d 
Pr ix Balzac in 1922. 

Lovers of gardens wi l l be interested in 
a book, " J a r d i n s d 'Art is tes ," the fifth edi
tion of which has just appeared (Po i t i e r s : 
V i a u d - B r u a n t ) . T h e text, a:sthetic and 
phi losophical , is i l lustrated by modern ar t 
ists who have made pictures of their own 
gardens, . ' \mong them are Maur ice Denis, 
P i sa r ro , M m e . Lucien Simon, Lho te , Sidaner, 
P -Alber t Laurens , Viaminck, Guer in , Rous-
sel, and a host of others. A m o n g the old 
French max ims included in the text is one 
which o u g h t to be wr i t t en up in every 
countrys ide: " R e p l a n t or be accursed." 

T h e t r agedy which age implies to the 
kind of pre t ty w o m a n for w h o m the adora 
tion or notice of men has been the most 
effective source of happiness, is well indi
cated in Char lo t te Cabr ier ' s new novel " l i n e 
Jo l ie Fcniine M e u r t Deux Fo i s" ( M i c h e l ) . 
T h e mother of an only son, who has mar r ied 
and left her , is k ind to one of her son's 
fr iends who continues to come to see her and 
f rank ly enjoys her society. He is a y o u n g 
av ia tor w h o escaped wi thou t in jury f rom 
the W a r , whose parents l ive in Spain, and 
who is alone in Par is . T h e mother , who 
tells the story, is a w o m a n in the forties, 
still a t t ract ive , and the boy has a c h a r m i n g 
way of m a k i n g her feel tha t she is y o u n g 
and pret ty , so that l i t t le by little she makes 
her anachronist ic mistake. T h e disillusion
ment comes when she is b rough t into con
tact wi th g i r l f r iends of the boy. Tsvo 
f o r m e r books by this au thor , " L ' E p o u s c e " 
and " T o u t e Seule ," have been crowned by 
the French .Academy. T h e publ isher 's 
pr in ted sliji encirc l ing the vo lume says: " A 
book which wi l l make the w o m a n of twen
ty smile, the w o m a n of th i r ty think, but 
wi l l deeply t rouble the w o m a n of for ty . 
Men alone, perhaps, wi l l perceive all its 
t r ag ic i m p o r t . " 

M . Emi le M a g n e , au tho r of many books 
on history, b iog raphy , ar t , t w o of them 
crowned by the Academy, publishes a new 
edition "en t i re ly rehandled and augmented 
by unpubl ished por t ra i t s and documents ," 
of his w o r k on the famous courtisane^ N inon 
de Lanclos . M . M a g n e has found many 
papers r e l a t ing to his heroine in the archives 
of the old French noblesse, who have gen
erously opened their l ibraries to him. It is 
r emarkab le to w h a t extent the l i fe of this 
fascinat ing w o m a n came into contact wi th 
people known to history. H e r fa ther , Henry 
de Lanclos, belonged to the authent ic fetite 
noblesse e i ther of T o u r a i n e or C h a m p a g n e . 
He led a life of doubt fu l v i r tue fo r some 
years, and was first fond of, and then 
ashamed of, p l ay ing a lute . T h e book is 
fu l l of such details as wel l as of goss ip ,— 
of phi losophy too , as Ninon p lunged in to 
epicureanism or stoicism at pleasure. In 
the appendix are unpubl ished documents of 
var ious leg-al proceedings in which the fa 
mous beauty was involved , wi th lists of her 
household fu rn i tu re inc lud ing even the kit
chen inventory. H e r mother was serious 
and rel igious, and h a v i n g named her d a u g h 
ter Anne was not pleased when the charm 
and grace of the child induced f r ivo lous 
diminutives such as .'Vnninc, Naninc , and 
finally Ninon . T h e au tho r says that Ninon 
tells the secret of her fascination in a f ew 
lines of one o f her le t ters : "Ph i lo sophy 
accords very well wi th mental charm. It 
is not enough to be wise, one must also 
p lease ." 

WHAT'S 
O'CLOCK 

"1 
By AMY I 

LOWELL I 
Thesd' poems, written by Miss Lowell during the 
last four years of her life, have a beauty, a vital
ity, a technical perfection unsurpassed in any of 
her earlier work and will make even more secure 
her place among the leading poets^ of the present 
age. 

Published uniform with preceding 
volumes - - _ - $2.25 

\ HOUGHTON • MIFFLIN • COMPANY • 
L N E W YORK 

Here is the Roll of 

Drums 
By James 

Boyd 

^^^^^ 
J St Printingy March, 1925 
id Printings Aprils 1925 
i^d Printing, Aprils 1925 
4/// Printing, May, 1925 
c^th Printing, May, 1925 
6//z Printing, May, 1925 
7/A Printing, May, 1925 
%th Printing, June, 1925 
^th Printing, July, 1925 

loth Printing, August, i^ic, 

^ ^2.50 at all bookstores 

John Galsworthy''s 

A volume of 760 pages which includes 

all of M r . Galsworthy 's fiction short 

of the novel in length. 

Salvation of a Forsyte 
A Stoic 
A Portrait 
The Grey Angel 
Quality 
The Man Who Kept His Fonn 
The Japanese Quince 
The Broken Boot 
The Choice 
Ultima Thule 
Courage 
The Bright Side 
The Black Godmother 
Philanthropy 
A Man of Devon 
The Afjpie Tree 
The Prisoner 
A Simple Tale 
The Consummation 
Acme 
Defeat 
Virtue 
The Neighbours 
Stroke of Lightning 
Spindleberries 
Salta Pro Nobis 
The Pack 
"The Dog It Was That Died" 
A Knight 
The Juryman 
Timber 
Santa LucJa 
The Mother Stone 
Peace Meeting 
A Strange Thing 
The Nightmare Child 
A Reversion to Type 
Expectations 
A Woman 
A Hedonist 
A Miller of Dee 
Late—-2gQ 
The Silence 
A Feud 
A Fisher of Men 
Manna 
"Cafard" 
The Recruit 
Compensation 
Conscience 
Once More 
Blackmail 
Two Looks 
A Long-Ago Affair 
The First and the Last 
Had a Hor?e 

^2.50 at all bookstores 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 
FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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Foreign Literature 
History'in Mosaic 

DAS GELDWESEN IM KRIEGE. By 
ALEXANDER POPOVICS. New Haven: 

Yale University Press. 1925. 

OSTERREICHISCHE REGIERUNG UND 
VERWALTUNG IM WELTKRIEGE. 
By JosKPH REDLICH. New Haven: 
Yale University Press. 1925. 

Reviewed by W I L L I A M J. SHULTZ 

THE mills of the Carnegie Endowment 
for International Peace grind slow, 

but tliey grind exceeding fine. For the 
past several years the Endowment has been 
publishing volume by volume its great 
series on the economic and social history of 
the World War. Each volume with its 
specialized field is a mosaic chip filling in 
the broad picture of the problems of the 
World War. These two studies present a 
fractional view of the Hapsburg Empire 
during the years preceding its dissolution; 
undocumented as is customary with the 
Endowment series, they are written with 
care and scholarship, and an absence of 
partisan spirit. 

Dr. Popovics's book on the Austro-Hun-
garian finances during the War is the nar
rower of the two in its scope, but for stud
ents of finance it presents two interesting 
subjects for study. From the time of the 
Ausgleich orwards, tlie Dual Monarchy 
was faced by the supremely difficult prob
lem of maintaining nationally independent 
but parallel currency and banking systems 
in Austria and Hungary; it was really ex
ceptional financial ingenuity that enabled 
this shaky arrangement to last until the 
dissolution of the Monarchy. Because of 
this weakness, and because of general fi
nancial unpreparedncss for war, the diffi
culties of Austrian wartime finance were 
greater than those of the other combatants; 
Dr. Popovics's analysis of these war-time 
problems is shrewd. 

Professor Redlich's book is doubly valu
able because it does not confine its study 
of the conflicting nationalist movements 
within the Empire to the years of the war, 
but traces them far back into the nine
teenth century. On the one hand stood 
the Austrian political ideal—Austria to be 
coequal with Hungary but otherwise dom
inant over the minor nationalities, and 
within Austria the aristocracy and upper 
middle classes to be supreme; a centralized 
bureaucracy was to be the form of govern
mental organization. Protesting, striving 
against this system, were the national as
pirations of the Poles, Czechs, and Slavic 
peoples, championing national tongues, na
tional literatures, national home-rule; to 
add to the complication there appeared a 
growing class conflict, and an active Social 
Democratic movement. Parliamentary gov
ernment by the Reichsrat became impossible 
in the face of bitterly hostile minority 
blocs. 

The early years of the war, with their 
subordination of civil government by mili
tary, with, their domination of economic 
life by semi-military commissions, with their 
temporary war-time patriotism, dampened 
the internal sticjggle. The death of Franz 
Joseph, the Russian Revolution, foreign 
propaganda among the nationalist minori
ties, military reverses, brought the nation
alist and social issues once more to the 
fore. And then 1918, and dissolution. 

Foreign Notes 
I N "Toie dans le Ciel" (Paris: Grasset), 

C. F. Ramuz has written a charming and 
poetic tale, one which while not new in 
jnotif is so gracefully and deftly handled 
as to lend it genuine distinction. The 
story begins with the resurrection of the 
dead whom it portrays beginning their new-
lives in a continuation of their old homes 
now become heaven by reason of the fact 
that they are always happy there. For a 
time all runs smoothly and then there is a 
sudden eruption of the spirits of the 
damned. The tale thereafter becomes some
what mystical but it remains none the less 
interesting and pleasing, 

A new edition which has aroused general 
interest here is that of Father Hue's "Dans 
la Tartaric" (Plon) , with memories of his 
voyage there and in Thibet and China. It 
was in i 8+3 that this Lazarist Father crossed 
China from end to end, from north of 
Peking to Lassa in Thibet, describing the 
country, the manners and customs of the 
neople and their magic practices, and intro
ducing his readers to many "lovable China
men." There are wonderful descriptions of 
tlie monasteries in Lassa. Critics agree that 

the book has lost none of its freshness and 
charm in the passage of years. M. H. 
d'Ardenne de Tizac, director of the Cer-
nuschi Museum in Paris, has written a 
learned Preface. Father Hue was a serious 
precursor of Ossendowski—whose new book 
"L'Homtne et le Mystere en Asie" (in col
laboration with L. Stanton Palen), has re
cently appeared. 

' I ' O continue from last week our spir-
•*- ited and intensely valuable analysis of 

America's greatest, two he-male writers, 
James Oliver Curwood and Harold Bell 
Wright. 

When our space ran out we were saying 
of Mr. Curwood that his latest novel, 
"The Ancient Highway," turns into a vivid 
movie. It does. The climax of the book, 
after another stupendous fight between two 
habitant giants, is the dynamiting of a dam 
by the St. Ives outfit, to start their logs 
dowm river, and the counter-dynamiting by 
the demon Hurd of a mountain into the 
river, to hold said logs back. This causes 
all kinds of a jam. Clifton, the hero, and 
another, go out on the log-jam to dynamite 
again, in order to free the logs. They 
succeed. But Bolduc is killed and Clifton 
by every law of probability would have 
been obliterated. Antoinette whose cold
ness to him has by this time made him old 
before his time, and awful grim, dances 
out on the jam, (she must have been trained 
on the tightrope!) and they clasp each 
other fervently at last, with certain death 
howling all around them. The author's 
ingenuity is certainly taxed to the utter
most to get them out. But he does it. He 
does that thing. It is unbelievable. It 
was a million to one shot. But Mr. Cur
wood gets them out, and gets them married, 
and gets Hurd killed, and all ends in great 
peace and God's great content. 

There is no doubt that Mr. Curwood 
can write excitingly. In spite of its pre-
posterousness the sheer energy with which 
the climax is written stirs the pulse. As 
for the combat between the habitants that 
precedes it that simply reveals Mr. Cur-
wood's intense liking for giant scrap.s and 
primitive violence. So, to sum up, we have 
lush local color, rapid exciting incident, 
primitive violence, conversation from The 
Family Herald, gentility and chivalrous 
nobility from the same, preposterous feats 
of strength, and characters essentially 
"dumb" clothed in a great glamour of ad
jectives and ranting speeches. It is great 
movie stuff as the movies are at present 
constituted. The book is of no possible 
value as literature, but a boy of twelve 
(and most of us have got a good deal of 

the boy of twelve still in us) would get 
a real "kick" out of the feats of strength. 
The love-interest he would dismiss as 
twaddle, as it should be dismissed. But 
that has the appeal of Mrs. E. D. E. N. 
Southworth and Laura Jean Libbey. 

And so to Mr, Wright. Mr, Wright, 
in general doesn't write as well as Mr, Cur
wood. Mr, Curwood has more originality 
in description and a mind more full of 
color, at least, Mr, Wright writes more 
woodenly. On the other hand he some
times gets closer to the old dime novel 
than does 'i^li. Curwood, A westbound 
Overland train, a crying child, a "swagger 
man and a tawdry woman" who protest 
the "squalling brat,"—a young woman 
"who had been the object of their care
less comments and thoughtless jests,"—and,— 

"For shame!" she cried in a clear voice which 
was heard easily by those who had endorsed 
the sentiments of the couple, "Have you no 
pity in you at all? Or is it that your hearts 
are as cold as your eyes are blind?" 

This is the very voice of the old melo
drama, the kind of thing that brought 
stamping and piercing whistles from the 
gallery and a surf of hisses for the villain. 
And the poor little one's mother was verit
ably "in the baggage coach ahead." Mr. 
Wright is a true descendant of our senti
mental balladists. If his talent had been 
for song not story he might have given 
us "The Face on the Barroom Floor" and 
kindred lyrics. Therefore I have more 
sympathy with Mr. Wright, as a matter of 
fact, than I have with Mr. Curwood. His 
is a simpler, more lyric gift, you might 
say! But just where, as Blanche Colton 
Williams has it, "so eloquent is his sense 
of the pathetic as to draw comparison 
with Dickens," and just where he is "as 
stark as Thackeray," I am at a loss to 
imagine, Dickens, just possibly, at Dickens' 
very worst, for a flash or two, but Thack
eray—! 

But no, on second thoughts we don't 
see even the slightest similarity to Dickens, 
And another exception we take to Miss 
Williams' estimate of Mr, Wright, She 
says, incidentally, "he is an admirable writer 
of dialect. We dont see it, ' 

Mr, Wright loves dialect, though. And 
once he gets a Chinaman, or a Mexican 
talking, it is almost impossible for him 
to stop their loquacity short of pages, 

Mr. Curwood celebrates, apparently, a 
grand old patrician girl of Canada; Mr. 
Wright a simple Irish Pollyanna. Both are 
equally lay figures. Yet there are occa
sional rather sly touches of humor and 
pathos in Mr. Wright's story that surprise 
one with a certain deftness. Mr, Curwood 
is always slathering on the purple patch; 
Mr. Wright occasionally writes ahnost nat
urally. 

Mr. Wright also has his villain who is 
a monster of iniquity, yet he succeeds in 
making him (in a way) a recognizable 
human being. Mr. Curwood's villain 
never had a chance. Mr. Wright's hero 
is, furthermore, not quite so oratorical a 
dummko-pf as Mr. Curwood's. In casting 
around for a parallel to Mr. Wright, the 

late General Charles A. King comes to our 
mind. Take an old favorite like "Lara
mie," bv the late General, The late General 
treated the Army frontier post of past days 
with about the same melodrama, heroism, 
villainousness, and sentimentality that Mr. 
Wright uses in interpreting "the desert and 
mountain world of Arizona and the Mex
ican border" of today. And General King's 
handling of dialect was about as excellent. 
He also preserved the high moral tone of 
his books while at the same time injecting 
lots of exciting incident. The arrest of 
Holdbrook, for smuggling arms and ammu
nition into Mexico, at the end of Mr. 
Wright's story, is quite in the good old 
General King tradition. General King 
would have used Nora and Larry O'Shea, 
if he had hit upon them, in just about 
the same fashion. The squaw-man Injun 
Pete is an accomplice in villainy who would 
have been dear to the General's heart, and 
Holdbrook, the suave villain, himself, is 
the type of villain the old soldier used 
again and again. 

General Charles A. King was a very 
popular writer in his day. Mr. .Wright, 
in taking up Arizona in a serious way, fol
lows in his footsteps. He uses much the 
same recipe. But despite Miss Williams' dic
tum, his preaching has not perfected him 
in story-telling. We emerge greatly wearied 
by the stock characters and obvious clap
trap of his tale. He is most certainly not 
an inspired novelist. He uses stereotype 
without the slightest freshness of style or 
language. His present story is, on the 
whole, less preposterous than Mr. Cur
wood's, but Curwood can at least achieve 
a more stirring climax, preposterous as it 
is. 

What childishness is in the concocting of 
both these books, what eternal childishness! 
For that reason they appeal so strongly to 
the eternal childishness of three fourths 
of our population. Yet better books have 
also appealed. As we recall it, Owen Wis-
ter's "The Virginian" was once a best
seller. Wister could take Western material, 
concoct an obviously heroic love-story in 
an obviously dramatized setting, and yet 
shape his material so dexterously, with so 
pungent a gift of observation, so innate a 
sense of style, that his humors of char
acterization and his narration of exciting 
incident enthralled. It is all in the quality 
of an author's imagination. Mr. Wright 
writes better than the dime novelist, but the 
quality of his imagination is the same. His 
stories are not so good as our friend Colonel 
Ingraham's stories because they are not 
wrought so wildly well. Colonel Ingraham 
builded better than he knew. He achieved 
fantasy. Mr. Wright only achieves rather 
wooden melodrama. To "The Virginian" 
Wister brought a high quality of imagina
tion and a genuine gift for writing. And 
those are quite different things. 

W. R. B. 

KEPI hy ALEC W A U G H 

A SENSATION in England, this novel of a decadent society is selling there second only 
to Galsworthy. A famous critic calls it a picture of "London today. The way whole 

sections of cocktail-drinking Londoners live. Daring? Well, all the incidents are in the 
picture; they are justified." At all bookstores. $2.00 

WILL ROGERS' 
ILLITERATE DIGEST 

TTA.S appeared on every list of the most popu-
lar books in the United States since its pub

lication. Will Rogers now truly deserves the 
title which has been bestowed upon him—"The 
Court Jester of Democracy." 

THE 
CRAZY 
FOOL 
by 
DONALD 
OGDEN 
STEWART 
Third Large Printing : $2.00 I Sixth Large Printing 

((JURGEN is this era's 
romance; Ulysses is 

its realism; and The Crazy 
Fool is its uninhibited hu
mor. We recommend The 
Crazy Fool as Folly's ulti
mate masterpiece," — Ted 
Robinson in the Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 

$2.00 
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