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Fiction
ROGUES AND DIAMONDS. By SELWYN
Jepson. Dial. 1925, $z.
Here is as excellently fashioned and

satisfying a picce of adventure romance as
the connoisseur of such productions could
desire. It is well written, thrilling, in-
geniously designed, and achieves genuine
novelty in its departure from the usual ex-
hibitions on view in the mass of mystery
fiction. Its hero is a young Englishinan,
destitute and out of work, whose trials are
due largely to a misconceived belief that
he has murdered the man responsible for
them. A starving fugitive from justice, he
is offered immediate work by a stranger, on
condition that he observe certain pledges
of obedience, secrecy, and integrity.

That night the young man saves a des-
perate girl from suicide in the Thames, and
it develops that they are both employed by
the same sinister, mysterious individual.
Their meeting reveals other common ties,
which are welded into closer links when the
plot carries them to a remote country house
where synthetic diamonds are in the process
of manufacture. Villains, greed, violence,
stark fiendishness, plain and fancy, are here
let loose upon the young couple, and in the
conflicting chaos they escape with the legiti-
mate rewards of their perilous exertions.
We finished the book with regret that there
was no more to read.

GORA. By RaBINDRANATH TAGORE. Lon-

don: Macmillan. 1924.

Though there may be those who with
good reason prefer Rabindranath Tagore
in his more poetic or philosophic moods, yet
the student of modern Indian life and in-
stitutions will be thankful for a novel such
as “Gora,” wherein the customs and be-
liefs, superstitions and traditions of the land
are presented with all the vividness of in-
timate experience. He who expects to find
in “Gora” the shimmering, rainbow quality
of the typical Tagore will be disappointed,
for the author permits no direct intrusion
of his own colorful personality and keeps
his ethereal fancy rather close to earth, de-
picting his characters after the manner of
the realistic novelist rather than with that
romanticism and with that wealth of im-
agination that one might have expected of
him. Whether the result is equal to the
author’s capabilities is perhaps open to
question, but there will probably be few
to deny that the book is interesting at the
same time as it casts a vivid illumination
upon the life and the mental outlook of the
typical Hindu.

The story is largely taken up with a study
of the conflicting Indian sects and breeds,
with the struggle between the orthodox and
those of more liberal or modern views.
Gore, the hero, a man dynamic alike in his
aggressiveness and in his intolerance, is the
apostle of religious conservatism, or rather
of reaction; Binoy, his bosom friend, is in-
clined to drift away from the old dogmas,
and the result is a constant battle between
the two.

Despite the fact that the novel intro-
duces us to unfamiliar scenes and situations
and revolves about the unraveling of un-
familiar problems, one never feels one’s
self to be in an atmosphere that is alto-
gether alien; and in spite of the palpable
superficial differences that separate the
characters and their environment from
western characters and a western environ-
ment, one fecls that they resemble us more
closely. in their passions and their preju-
dices than we are generally prone to admit.
It is no doubt still true that “East is East,
and West is West;” but one of the chief
functions of a book such as “Gora” should
be to show that the gulf between the two,
while still wide, is perhaps somewhat slighter
than is generally conceded.

THE SMITHS.
Bobbs-Merrill.

By JaneT A. FAIRBANK.
1925. $2.

Mrs, Fairbank’s second novel is a serious

and distinguished work whose breadth and
richness of materials far outweigh the minor
flaws perceptible in its techincal structure
and method of narration. It is the chrono-
logical history of Peter Smith and his wife
Ann, but it is primarily the biography of
the latter rather than his, from the early
days of their youthful marriage during the
Civil War till the recent yvears when Ann
is a widow of over 70 and a great grand-

portrayed Ann. She is the faithful com-
panion of his lifetime’s struggle, but never,
as at first she had hoped to be, the sharer
of his dreams and endeavors. Primitive
instinct ~— secretiveness, self-reliance, taci-
turnity-——cut him off from all but remote
contact with even so apparently close an
intimate as his wife. There is nothing
deep or mysterious about him, his wall of
aloofness being the natural product of a
silent tongue and an indomitable purpose to
get what he wants. At heart and in his
worldly dealings he is honest, ruthless, ir-
reproachably just, but utterly lonely.

Ann, at twenty, had descended from a
higher sphere of life to marry him, to bear
the hardships of comparative poverty in
the succession of alternate ups and downs
which they experience prior to his conquest
of enduring afffuence. It is always evident
to Peter and to all who know her that she
is his intellectual and spiritual superior, a
woman fit to be the mate of someone infi-
nitely finer than the uncouth, dour finan-
cier, Her motherhood and early maturity
bring her solace in the love of their three
sons and a daughter, but once, while travel-
ing abroad alone, she meets and cares for
a man who is the sort one feels is worthy
of her. But, for the ultimate good of all
concerned, Ann behaves herself, if with an
effort, and the budding affair comes to
nothing though the memory of it survives
with her till she is past fifty.

We follow her through the years, as her
children grow into rebellious or comfort-

ing young people who bring her the exub-
erant witnesses of long-deferred, but inevit-
able old age, her grandchildren.  But
through its entirc journey Ann guides the
course of her life with unfailing grace
and dignity, with a wistful and exalted recti-
tude, which sustain her far above the petty
commmonplacencss of the family she has
borne and the dull, though appreciative,
husband she has blessed with her devotion.
At the end, when past seventy, she gives
herself away by saying to an old friend who
has always secretly loved her: “Life is all
very well to live, Dan,—but it won’t bear
thinking about.” Those who care for fic-
tion which pictures life clearly, realistically,
competently, yet without any of the strong
odors which arise from sex laboratories,
can scarcely find better reading among the
current novels than “The Smiths.”

LEVEL CROSSINGS. By " COLERIDGE
Kennarp, A. & C. Boni. 1925, $2.

One feels that the author of these stories
is saying when he writes them, not “I must
make up a story,” but “I must make others
see what I see, feel what T feel”

To this task he brings a seeing eye, an
ability to sort out the significant from the
mass of the trivial, and a sensitivity to deli-
cate impression and nuance. But in the
central artistic problem of transmitting
what he sees and feels he is only partly suc-
cessful. His book is hurt by occasional ob-
scurity and eccentricity, and by frequent

(Continued on next page)

A Leading ‘‘Best Seller”
Throughout the Country
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Printings

10,000 copies Nov. 12, 1924
5,000 copies Feb. 10, 1925
Published on Mar. 7, 1925
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56th THOUSAND!

and gaining a wider
popularity every day

$2.00 at all Booksellers

LITTLE., BROWN &
CO., Publishers, Boston

neglected in their own age.

masterpieces, resurrected them.

wealth of forgotten literature.
with its beauty. Before this
sparkling array ordinary read-
ing seems dull as schoolboy
text books.

Sailor turned publisher

At 13 years of age Mosher
was sent to sea for five years in
his father’s clipper with only a
score of books for his mind’s
companionship. From that ex-
perience came Mosher’s love
of adventure and love of read-
ing, making him the unrivaled
explorer and collector in the
field of literature.

In his private library in Port-
land, Maine, Mosher amassed
these treasures of all ‘ages.
Then he founded the Mosher
Press and began issuing his
“discoveries” to a small list of
friends.

What Marco Polo did in bringing the glories
of China to Europeans, this explorer Mosher did
in unearthing for us of today the neglected writ-
ings of all ages. Prowling through private libra-
ries and ancient book shops Mosher found a

B S

THOMAS BIRD MOSHER

DISCOVERER OF LOST MASTERPIECES

7eASUTIES of his private library now yOlﬂ’S

ARE discoveries in literature are now offered

to you, scores of thém. Writings of genius,
Fascinating narra-
tives, poetry and prose, stamped with immortality
yet covered with dust or censored by prudery
until Thomas Bird Mosher, the discoverer of lost

It astounds all

Reading that stays
by you

THE Bibelot is arranged

memory-gripping  way:
each selection is grouped comment
by other authors with a foreword
by Mosher explaining their writings
and giving intimate history. As a
supplement, is given “An Outline of
Distingnished Reading’” — a plan,
psvchologically tested and proven.
which insures the retention of all
this great literature.

Thus over 300 immortals of litera-
ture are covered, an infinite variety
of writinzs; Omar Khayam, Sappho,

alzac, Casanova. William Mnrris,

in this
around

Ariosto, De Medici, Villon, Plato,
Wilde, etc.
Suppressed _writings of Kipling,

the once lost Mother Goose, continu.
ations of D. H. Holmes, the exequies
nfr Henry King, the wood-cuts of
William _B]glge on Thornton’s Virgil,
such curiosities are also included.

He called this little magazine of his

guished circle Mosher was known as the King of
collectors and publishers.
choice, he remained practically unknown,

This library yours

Mosher died a few years ago, his vast work
fully accomplished. The Bibelot is now being
re-published in twenty volumes which duplicate
the original issues in beauty of binding and print-
ing. A twenty-first volume containing a com-
plete cross reference subject index and “An Out-
line of Distinguished Reading” has been added.
No similar library has ever been gathered before,

Qutside, of his own

None contains so exclusively, only
the really worth-while writings of
all ages. The reading of The Bibelot
entertains and distinguishes like
travel which goes beyond the capi-
tals of the world and down into the
quaint villages, the forbidden cities
and colorful seaports where life is
always new.

Send at once

Tired of the ordinary reading?
Then, by all means, make sure of
knowing about Mosher’s Bibelot.
Be sure to send for the booklet,
“Distinguished Reading.” It is en-
tirely Free—no postage necessary,
no obligation of any kind.

The publication of The Bibelot
will be limited. So also is the edi-
tion of the entertaining descriptive
book. Speed of request is therefore
needed. s

This Book ~
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The New Books
Fiction
(Continued from preceding page)

tricks of style incompletely mastered. Many
of the stories are told with tortuous wind-
ings back and forth in the time sequence.
That is all very well for Conrad, but
dangerous for Sir Coleridge Kennard. He
has a habit of putting indirect quotation
into quotation marks—a device which has
its uses, but which loses its effect and be-
comes irritating in sustained dialogue. .

Nevertheless some of these stories leave
pictures finely true. In widely different set-
tings (Sweden, Switzerland, England, Rus-
sia) we see tragic bits of life—tragedies of
misunderstanding, of dulness, of struggle
against inevitable decay and change. Some-
times the pictures are brighter, but always
tragedy is in the background, always there
is the sense of mystery and fate. Unfor-
tunately, however, some of the poorer stor-
ies provoke the disconcerting suspicion that
the sense of mystery is due less to the qual-
ity of the matter than to the obscurity of
the manner.

Among the better stories are “Luck,” “In
the Shallows” and “Two People in Love.”
These have the very savor of life. They
justify the book and make us hope for more
and better.

THE MONARCH. By PIERRE MILLE.
Translated by Farra CHIPPERFIELD.
Greenberg., 1925. $2.

This agreeable collection of stories deals
with a Frenchman of the Midi named
Bonnafoux, who is known to his towns-
people as “the Monarch.” Though he has
hardly a cent in the world, he manages to
live on the generosity of his neighbors
through his wit, good-humor, and original-
ity. He is, indeed, the pride of the little
town of Espelunque, a worthy descendant
of Tartarin, as vivacious as he is sometimes
improbable, and as amusing to his friends
as he is to the reader.

Several of the Monarch’s escapades make
first-rate entertainment. With lies tripping
off his tongue almost without his being
aware that they are lies, he gets himself
into difficulties which require all his in-
genuity and charm to get him out. Take,
for example, his courtship of Madame
Emma with her four hundred francs a year,
who marries him in the belief that he is
a rich landowner, and is led as a bride to
a ramshackle home. And then the follow-
up: the visit of Madame Emma’s relatives,
which necessitates keeping up the pretense
of wealth, an undertaking which the Mon-
arch copes with successfully. But beyond
doubt his most hilarious adventure, as well
as his greatest coup, was the wager with the
naval lieutenant that he could ride a horse
a hundred kilometres a day for two succes-
sive days. This story is told with remark-
able gusto, and is genuinely funny. And
this gusto, if not everywhere so strongly,
runs through the whole book, along with
the winsome qualities of the Monarch, and
some charming pictures of the portion of
the Midi which is his kingdom,

A BRIDGEMAN OF THE CROSSWAYS.
By Justin HERESFORD, JR. Marshall
Jones. 1925,

“A Bridegman of the Crossways” 'is a
garrulous discussion of the revolt from
orthodox religion of first and second gen-
eration Yankee immigrants to Nebraska.
Nine-tenths of this biographical novel is
monologue, trite, prone to the most wretched
of puns, and endlessly discursive. Who
but a Yankee could chew for one hundred
and fifty pages over the inconsistencies of
the Episcopalian Prayer Book?

With a wealth of excellent local color
material apparently at his elbow, Mr.
Heresford chooses the sterile way of petty
controversy. At its best, there is in the
book a hint of “David Harum” and of the
unjustly forgotten Ironquill of Kansas.

'

THE VALLEY OF STRIFE. By Maz-
sHALL R. HaLL. Small, Maynard. r9zs.
$2.

There are enough gun-fights in this yarn
of the wild and woolly to provide the shoot-
ing spectacles for at least three produc-
tions of the same type. In fact, when the
fire-arms are temporarily inactive, one is
bored and held to the puerile course of the
narrative only by a knowledge that fresh
slaughter is brewing and will not be long
in being let loose. The hero is Clive
Morgan, upstanding he-man, ex-Ranger,
cowboy extraordinary, who wanders into
Arizona from Texas looking for a job of
ranching work. He encounters Forest Glade,
(a girl, not a pic-nic park) owner of the
Swinging J Ranch, which has been deserted
by all of its male help after half of her
herds have been rustled off her land by
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her thieving cattlemen neighbors.  Clive
appoints himself foreman of Forest’s de-
clining property, sends for thirty of his
Texas buddies to act as his crew of
punchers, and when they arrive peace de-
parts from the valley for many miles
around. The reader who likes “Westerns”
will find in Mr, Hall’s romance one of the
best we have recently read.

DESTINY.
pers.

By Ruperr HucHEs. Har-
1925. $2.

“Destiny” is preceded by a solemn pro-
logue in which one is allowed to hear the
Angels of Heaven pompously discussing the
lowly life of earth. God Himself looks in
to caution his celestial assistants against the
fallacy of belicving that existence down
here is simple or easy. The Angel of De-
rision courageously volunteers to temporar-
ily occupy the body of a girl called Niobe,
in order to gather information for the
heavenly records. The Angel of Scorn
likewise undertakes a similar mission by
entering the soul of an illiterate hill-billy,
Joel Kimlin.

The story proper then commences and, in-
sofar as we could see, proceeds without the
prefatory rumble-bumble having any bear-
ing whatever upon its development. Mr.
Hughes permits his heavenly spectators to
comment occasionally upon the show they
are watching, but their speeches and the de-
vice of the prologue are entirely extran-
eous and unessential to the tale itself. The
latter is a serio-comic romance, singularly
labored and long winded, whose arid dul-
ness is relieved at rare intervals by an oasis
of graceful and first rate writing.

Of course the mundane paths of Niobe
and Joel cross and conflict continuously,
which supplies the slowly unwinding threads
of action. Joel gets religion of the Holy
Jumper denomination, deserts the back-
woods bent upon salvaging souls, Niobe’s
in particular, wanders to the city and es-
says the role of a slum Messiah. He strug-
gles with the devils of his flesh, succumbs,
fights them some more, and has a generally
terrible time without showing any percep-
tible improvement. Niobe too, has her
troubles, but they are are of a genteel,
scented kind, for she is a lady, born to
wealth, beauty, charm, culture, and the high
places. Joel, the sly dog, nearly ruins her,
but she escapes the fires of seduction to wed
a bloated financier. Except for the bright
spots mentioned, “Destiny” is pretty tame
reading.

THE SONS OF THE SHEIK. By E. M.
Huri. Small, Maynard. 1925. $2.
The author of that sweet and succulent

masterpiece, “The Sheik,” has given us, in
the present volume, an epic sequel worthy
of a place beside that shining marvel of
yesteryear. Here we meet again old friends,
the lovely Diana Mayo, scarcely touched
by the passing of over twenty years; that
splendid and inscrutable personage, Sheik
Ahmed ben Hassan, her lord and spouse;
the devoted and gallant comrade of the
family, Raoul St. Hubert. But best of all
are the two newcomers who have joined
the circle, Ahmed’s and Diana’s sons, now
entering upon early manhood and the in-
herited responsibilities of their widely dif-
ferent positions,

Caryll, the elder, has been reared care-
fully in England under the guidance of his
grandfather, the old Earl of Glencaryll,
whom he has now succeeded as head of the
house. Ahmed Jr., has been kept at home
to thrive upon the desert sand, and has be-
come the living image of his indomitable
and fiery sire. Indeed he follows the ex-
ample of the old man’s once goatish ways to
perfection, committing rape, and abduct-
ing his victim with a zeal and flourish fit
to warm the heart.

Caryll comes to Algeria, for the first
time since his childhood, to visit the pic-
turesque traveling circus of which his
father is boss and ring-master. No effort
or expense is spared to give the youth a
rousing welcome, and consequently he is
treated to the most exciting time of his
life. Somehow or other we don’t care for it,
but “—God forgive us, who are we to
judge!”

SUNKEN GOLD. By ANDRE SAVIGNON.
Translated from the French by Ebpcar
JEpsoN. Appleton. 1925, $1.75.
Yo-Ho-Ho-Hum! This pirate story has

a wooden leg, or, perhaps, clay feet. It

is a pity, for there is nothing wooden about

the characters. M. Savignon’s knowledge
of the English Channel is excellent, and
so is his understanding of the French fish-
ermen and wreck robbers. He draws his
characters well, and apparently without ef-
fort. A few words of description, an un-
conscious, self-reveali-~ -emark—and there

is a character, living, dividual. A

writer who can do t M i1k God

for it, and treat his characters with respect.
Unfortunately, Savignon obliges his pcople
to do what is stupid and improbable. This
is particularly truc at night, when they
adjourn outside to spy on one another.
Often, the over-taxed landscape cannot af-
ford enough places of concealinent, and we
have the cffect of each character hiding
behind the other, the last one hiding behind
himself.

M. Savignon’s best touches are reminiscent
of the work of Master Loti, though more
cluttered with incidents and less eloquent
in style. While his philosophy seems shal-
low for notable work, his sense of char-
acters and locality is too good, or at least
the wrong kind, for treasure-mysteries. He
might do well to hang his harp on a wil-
low. It was not made for jazz.

Tue Harry Arm. By Edgar Wallace. Small,
Maynard. $2 net.

Marsu Lieuts. By Rachel Sevete Macnamara.
Small, Maynard. $2 net.

Tue Goose WomaN. By Rex Beack. Harpers.
$2.

Tue Luwaric at Larce. By J. Storer Clous-
ton. Dutton. $2.

ConFIDENT MorNiNg. By Arthur

Pier. Houghton Mifllin. $2.

Stanwood

Miscellaneous

CODED LIMERICKS. By S. B. DICKSON.
Simon & Schuster. 1925. $1.50.

The publishers of the above are follow-
ing up their success with the Cross Word
Puzzle books by presenting another exer-
cise for your ingenuity. A red band, run-
ning diagonally across the jacket of this
Limerick book informs one that “This Code
Book is for the Confidential Use of Mem-
bers of the Secret Service,” but smaller
type declares this a spoof. Poe’s “Gold
Bug” is printed in the front of the book,
together with a foreword by the author on
how to decode the limericks. The jacket
bears further information.

We tried one out, and, after what seemed
like fifteen minutes of hopeless struggle
found the hidden limerick actually emerge.
The hints in the “Gold Bug” and certain
additional hints by the author as to th=
prevalence of certain vowels and con-
sonants and what key letter combinations
to look for do really help. Certainly a
long winter evening would pass like a flash
while one set about decoding a couple of
these limericks. The only trouble with the
pastime is that it is likely to become too
absorbing!

CHATS ON FEATURE WRITING. By
H. F. HarriNGTON. Harpers. 1925.

$2.75.

The writing of special feature articles is
an art entirely distinct from that of every-
day newspaper reporting, and is treated with
this point in mind by the members of the
Blue Pencil Club of Professional Writers,
whose advice, comment, interpretative arti-
cles, in fact, everything a prospective young
feature writer should know, are collected
and edited by Mr. Harrington. The vari-
ous types of feature stories are presented,
looked into, and analyzed for the benefit
of the neophyte; the building of the story,
revision, and marketing are dwelt upon at
some detail, Over thirty well-known fea-
ture writers——among them Will Irwin,
James B. Connolly, Kenneth Roberts, Irvin
S. Cobb, Fred Kelly—lend a helping hand
in this business of putting the essentials of
special article writing on a practical basis
for the beginner. This book should prove
useful to those desirous of entering this par-
ticular division of journalism,

BarBer SHop Barraps. Edited by Sigmund
Spaeth. Simon & Schuster. $2.

ComB Maxking 1N America. Compiled and
privately printed by Bernard W. Doyle.

Pamphlets

Wuar Is Americanism? By William M. Sal-
ter. New York: American Ethical Union.
15 cents.

DrypeN’s CriTicaL TempER. By Join Harring-
ton Smith. Washington University Studies.
Tuae EvoLuTioN or MARRIAGE. By Duren J.

H. Ward. Denver: Up the Divide.

Wasten. By Kathryn Peck.

Hoseitar Hypos. By Willie Live. U. R. Weil
Co., 809 Lexington Ave., New York.

Tre Laws oF Man-Jonee. Revised and stand-
ardized by Joseph Park Babcock. New York:
Parker Bros.

RoserT BurNs: A ReveratioN. By Osro Heller.
‘Washington University Studies.

A Review anp ax Outroox. New York Labor
News Co. 5 cents.

Gravity. By Charles F. Johnsom, LL.D.
Hartford, Conn.: Edwin Valentine Mitchell.

War-TiMe Appresses 1917-1921. By J. L.
Magnes.  Seltzer. 5oc.

Tairp BiennNiaL RerorT oF TuHeE MINNEsoTA
War Recorps Commission. Saint Paul.
Tue SeEcTARIAN INvasioN oF Ovur PusLic
Scuoors. By Dr. Louis I. Newman. San

Francisco.

Tue Quest For TruTH. An Account of Re-
scarch. Published by the Committee on De-
velopment, University of Chicago.

Bernarp BosouQuer, 1848-1923. (From the
Proceedings of the British Academy. Vol.
XI.) London: Oxford University Press. One
shilling, net.

Tue PromoTION LITERATURE oF GEORGIA. By
Verner W. Crane. Cambridge, Mass.

Poetry

A PorTrY REeciTAL. By James Stephens.
millan. $1.50.

SONNETs AND VERSES.
Cockerel Press,

Picror IeNorus, Fra Lipro LipPl: ANDREA
pEL Sarto. By Robert Browning. Golden
Cockerel Press,

A BooxFeLrow ANTHOLOGY, 1925.

Winpows oF NicuT. By Charles Williams. Ox-
ford University Press. $2.235.

HivL. FracmeNts. By Madeline Mason-Man~
heim, London: Cecil Palmer. 6s. net.

CoLrecTED Poems oF H. D. Boni & Liveright.

$2.50.

Mac-

By Enid Clay. Golden

Religion
By Edward Scribner
$1.50.
By Joel Blau.

Tre Nrw ORTHODOXY.
Ames. University of Chicago.

Tur WonbpER oF LIFE.
millan.  $2.

SURVIVAL. Edited by Sir James Marckant.
Putnams. $2.

MEASUREMENTS AND STANDARDS IN RELIGIoUS
Epucation. Edited by Walter S. Athearn.
Doran. $5 net.

CurreNT WEEX-Day ReLicious EbpucaTion.
By Philip Henry Lotz. tdbingdon Press.

Tre RevricioN oF THirTY GreaT THINKERS.
By Albert Gehring. Marshall Jones.

Mac-

Science

CHEMISTRY TO THE TIME OF DAL-
TON. By E. J. Hormyarp. Oxford
University Press. 1925. $1.

A brief account of the development of
chemistry as a science from the gropings
of earliest speculation down to the estab-
lishment of the Atomic Theory by John
Dalton (1766-1844), this little book avoids
weighty theory without becoming super-
ficial. There are many evidences of careful
study based, the author states, as far as
possible on original sources. For the per-
son with an intelligent interest in the sub-
ject, or for the student who wishes a point
of view slightly apart from the class-room
and laboratory, this will make helpful read-
ing.

Tue Case Acainst Evorvrion. By
Barry O’Toole. Macmillan. $3.50.

Tue Eartu SPEaxs To Bryan. By Henry Fair-
field Osborn. Scribners. $1.

Tue L1FE oF THE CATERPILLAR. By Jean Henri
Fabre. Boni & Liveright. 95 cents.

George

Travel

WE VISIT OLD INNS. By Mary Har-
ROD NORTHEND, Small, Maynard. 1925.
$3.

Were we able to spend a summer’s vaca-
tion exactly as we pleased there could be
nothing more delightful for us than to
follow Miss Northend’s pilgrimage through
the quiet villages of New England, and to
visit the picturesque old taverns still to be
found scattered here and there through the
quiet countryside.

In a gossipy, entertaining style the au-
thor tells us of the popular legends and his-
toric incidents clustering about each of
these old “ordinaries,” some of which have
never closed their doors since receiving their
first license in the seventeenth century. She
carries the reader back to the days of the
early Puritan, who found warmth here on
a winter Sabbath after the two-hour sermon
in the unheated meeting-house: to the stir-
ring days of the Revolution when men like
Washington and Lafayette found shelter
and entertainment within their hospitable
walls: and to the early nineteenth century
when the village inn became the haunt of
such literary and political celebrities as
Longfellow, Rufus Choate, and Daniel
Webster.

In nearly every inn visited Miss North-
end noted something of distinctive interest
in furniture, china, or glassware that gives
to each particular hostelry an added inter-
est and charm. In the Wayside Inn, im-
mortalized by Longfellow, she was at-
tracted by the number and variety of an-
tique lanterns: in the Wayland Inn by the
rare types of old .amplers, some dating
back to Elizabethan times: in the Berry Inn
by its fine collection of exquisite Bohemian
glassware: and so one through an exten-
sive list.

To one who lovés the quiet attraction of
an old New England village, and to one
who finds interest.and delight in antiques of
all kinds, this book will afford much
pleasure,



