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HARCOURT BRACE 
& COMPANY 

NEW YORK 

"Better than''— 
'BABBITT' 

—AT. y . Herald-Tribune 

'MAIN STREET 
—Saturday Review 

Sinclair Lewis' 

ARROW-
SMITH 

"With Arrowsmith, Sinclair 
Lewis jiistifies and achieves his 
ambition to become a national 
novelist." 

— H E N R Y S. CANBY. 

"Arrowsmith is hot with the 
authentic fire in which art and 
science are purified." 

—STUART P. SHERMAN. 

Arrowsmith, $2.00 

Katherine Mayo's 

THE 
ISLES OF 

FEAR: 
The Truth About 
the Philippines 

By the author of "Justice to All," 
"Mounted Justice," etc. 

T h i s account of t he ac tua l con

dit ions u n d e r which t he eleven 

mil l ion people of the Phi l ipp ines 

live is the first t h a t h a s touched 

the mind and hea r t of t h e A m e r 

ican people. 

Illustrated, $3 .50 

Clarkson Crane's 

THE 
WESTERN 

SHORE 
A first novel of student life in 

a co-educational university in 
California—an original, "grown
up" treatment of this theme. 

$2.00 

Books of Special Interest 
An Affair of Honor 

MEMOIRS OF T H E FOREIGN LEGION. 
By M. M. With an Introduction by 
D. H. LAWRENCE, New York: Alfred A. 
Knopf. 1925. $2.50. 

Reviewed by THOMAS BOYD 

Author of " T H R O U G H T H E W H E A T " 

n p H E introduction and the body of this 
-*- volume are so closely merged that it 

would be more illuminating to discuss them 
as a single piece of work than to speak of 
them separately,—even though the prose of 
Mr. Lawrence is full of beautiful percep
tions, of acute sensibility in description, 
while the writing of the deceased M. M. is 
sodden, slipshod, no better than that of the 
average police reporter. 

It was in November, 1919, and Mr. Law
rence had not ceased to shudder with the re
membrance of the bloody war as he walked 
down the Lung 'Arno where his friend, 
N*rm*n D**gl*s awaited him. With the 
friend was a stranger, a ridiculous little 
fellow who "had a way of saying 'physical' 
—a sort of American way, as if it were 
spelt fisacal—that made me want to kick 
him." All three were nearly penniless, but 
M. M. scurried around for delicacies to feed 
N*rm*n. M. M. "was patient and fas
tidious. And yet he ivas common, his very 
accent was common, and D**gl*s despised 
him." 

There was j ustice for you! N*rm*n 
despised the little bounder and had him serv
ing him like a woman; Mr. Lawrence who 
at least did not hate him got nothing but 
ill-fortune out of the acquaintance. M. M. 
would cheat somebody out of money and 
Mr. Lawrence would have to help him 
escape from the police . . . and in the 
end he had to read this manuscript which 
the fellow had written, the manuscript which 
he now introduces to the public. 

During the war M. M., who was then 
living in Ita;ly and who was supposed to 
have had Hohenzollern blood in his veins 
from one of the Royal Chambermaids, de
cided he ought to give his support to the 
Allies. He wrote letters to the various Red 
Crosss organizations, but they had all the 
help they needed. The next kind of service 
he thought of was with the Foreign Legion, 
and at once he took the boat from Naples 
to Algiers. What he looked for his Re
deemer only knows, certainly it was other 
than what he found. He discovered that all 
the Legionaires were dirty, that all were 
Germans, and Jews—yet he speaks of counts 
and haidressers and Frenchmen being among 
them. He discovered that the uniform was 
not modish and that the daily drills were 
rigorous and he viciously criticizes the 
plumbing facilities of Algiers. In a short 
while he had gone through too much, really, 
and he angled successfully for a transferral 
from Sidi-bel-Abbes to Valbonne in France. 
There, the plumbing system was no better 
and he was further annoyed by a scrub 
named Attey from Baltimore who "used to 
talk literature, or rather American litera
ture, by the hour, and was au courant with 
all the latest magazine and newspaper writers 
in America." So after two months of this 
frightful existence—almost as bad as, say, 
ten million men went through in training 
camp—he deserted and went back to Italy 
where the plumbing was better and the men 
wore socks. All this he seriously set down, 
with as much benefit, as much grace, and as 
much information as if he had copied off the 
routine bulletin of his battalion. And these 
"Memoirs of the Foreign Legion"—what 
a jest of a title—are not a first draft, they 
are the results of a third revision. 

Mr. Lawrence says "let (this book) be 
read." Yes, but by whom? Mr. Lawrence 
says, " M . went where I could never go. He 
carried the human consciousness unbroken 
through circumstances I could not have 
borne"; and again, "The war was foul. As 
long as I am a man, I say it and assert it, 
and further I say, as long as I am a man 
such a war shall never occur again. . . . 

It shall go. A man I am, and above ma
chines, and it shall go forever, because I 
have found it vile, vile, too vile ever to ex
perience again." In both cases he perhaps 
flatters himself. 

After M. M. deserted—after two strenu
ous months in the Foreign Legion—he 
clieated his way through several years in 
Italy, then went to Malta where he sponged 
from whoever he could, and when he had 
exhausted his material and the police were 
knocking on the front door he swallowed 
some painless poison and died. He owed a 
hundred pounds in Malta and, says Mr. 
Lawrence, "this hundred pounds must be 
paid back, . . . which it never will be 
unless this manuscript pays it back. Pay the 
gentleman's last debts, if no others." Who 
would not read the book in such a cause, to 
help pay for an affair of honor? 

America Abroad 
OUR FOREIGN POLICY. A History of 

the Foreign Policy of the United States. 
By RANDOLPH GREENFIELD ADAMS. 

New York: The Macmillan Co. 1924. 
Reviewed by ALFRED L . P. DENNIS 

Clark University 
f~\ NLY when one has stood in the trenches 
^—' himself can the amount of hard work 
that has gone to the preparation of this 
book really be appreciated. The author 
almost disarms the critic by his opening 
quotation from Williarn Penn which be
speaks his modesty and sincere spirit. He 
recognizes that the time has not yet come 
when by cooperation under the guiding hand 
of editorial authority a satisfactory attempt 
can be made adequately to tell the story of 
American international relations. Yet Dr. 
Adams does contribute materially to a popu
lar survey of the more important topics and 
fields of the foreign policy of the United 
States. I hope no one will think me a cynic 
when I say that this volume should be of 
particular value to college and high school 
students and to women's clubs. Its value to 
more advanced students may be questioned, 
yet it is a book which will well serve to in
form and attract the general reader in a 
field where there is crying need of such 
contributions. It is not a fundamental book, 
but a useful one. 

A second edition will undoubtedly provide 
more careful reading of the proof. Indeed 
the typographical errors are obvious. The 
footnotes are largely to the best monographs 
and articles. They and the short bibliog
raphy represent, as the author states, the 
basis on which the book is constructed: 
"Many of us who have lived through the 
last ten years have felt the need of books 
on our foreign policy which will epitomize 
the results of research in the field, . . ." 
Such summaries as are given and such selec
tion of topics treated reveal a mind that .is 
acute, but which at times rushes to conclu
sions without due measurement of all the 
factors in the case. In particular the last 
five chapters dealing with China, Japan, 
and the events of the last ten years leave 
the impression that a better selection of facts 
might have been made. It is furthermore a 
bit disconcerting to discover that the Hay-
Pauncefort treaty precedes the Spanish War 
in the table of contents and that a discussion 
of President Wilson's Mexican policy is later 
followed by a section on the Carribean in 
1850-60. The topical treatment has its ad
vantages, yet it breaks down without a con
stant system of cross referencing. In gen
eral, the foreign background is unfortunate
ly lacking; and this volume should be read 
with a similar book on European and Asi
atic diplomacy at hand. 

The attempt to be popular has at times 
led the writer into the use of colloquialisms 
and into analogies that appear far-fetched. 
Yet as a whole the style is good. Such 
criticisms should not, however, blind us to 
the fact that Dr. Adams has done a really 
fine piece of work for the public that he is 
anxious to catch. Certainly this volume 
should have a wide sale. 

We do not have all the books published but we 
do have the best two hundred out of each two 
thousand new books, whidi is (speaking optimis
tically) all you would have time to read. 

We can procure others of your choice, old or 
new, promptly. 

THE SUNWISE TURN 
in Hie Y^a Club Building 

Bocide tbe Grand Central and tlie Biltmore 

Tel^hone Murray Hill 2590 

Harper 
Books 

You will want to own 
these two novels 

Faith of Our 
Fathers 
By Dorothy Walworth Carman 

Into this novel of a young 
minister, Hugh Bloom, and of 
his brave, tempestuous con
flict with the politics of his 
church, Mrs. Carman has 
woven tragedy, flashing satire, 
and a wise and mellow humor. 
Here is a story that is chal
lenging and new, told with 
fire, with pathos, and with 
understanding. $2.00 

The Lion Tamer 
By Carroll E. Rohb 

His own nature played a 
strange jest on Mart Bannister. 
Acting with such spectacular 
daring in one crisis that he be
came famed far and wide for 
his bravery, he failed miserably 
in another, and was branded a 
coward. In this tense story of 
his fear and his victory over it, 
Carroll E. Robb has written a 
novel that is subtle and brilliant 
in its understanding of human 
experience. $2.00 

Tide Marks 
By H. M. Tomlinson 
Author of "The Sea and the Jungle" 

"It is rarely that one comes 
across a volume at once so 
thoughtful and so original as 
Mr. Tomlinson's—so delight
fully interfused with the per
sonality of the author."—The 
Nezv York Times. $4.00 

Ph^D/s: 
Alale and Female 
Created He Them 

By I^eonard Bacon 

Good-humored, a little ma
licious, crackling with wit and 
with epigram, the two narra
tive poems in this volume are 
keen-edged satires on the drive 
toward scholarship at any price. 

$2.00 

HARPER & BROTHERS 
Publishers Since 1817 

NEW YORK 

See Harpers Magazine for An-
nouncem,ents of the better 
Schools and CoUebes. 

^ ^ 
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T H E KALKI E D I T I O N 
O F T H E B O O K S O F 

JAMES B R A N C H 

CABELL 
Mr. Catell's latest book, and as well, 

his most revealing, is 

Straws and 
Prayer-Books 
It is an autobiography of the mind, 
discussing the spiritual adventures 
Which lead to the production of lit
erature. A deeply significant book. 
Now in its third large printing. 

$2.50 net 

Uniform with this Volume 
BEYOND LIPB FIGURES OF EAKTH 
DOMNEI THE LINE OF LOVE 

CHIVALBY THE HIGH PLACE 
JBBGEN THE CERTAIN HOUB 
GALLANTBT THE CORDS OF VANITY 

FROM THE HIDDEN WAY 
THE BIVET IN GBANDFATHEB'S NECK 

THE EAGLE'S SHADOW 
THE CEEAM OP THE JEST 

Each 12mo., cloth. $2.50 net. 
Postage extra 

The First Critical Study 
of Our Foremost Living Writer 
JAMES BRANCH CABELL 

By Carl Van Doren 
The initial volume in "The Modern 
American Writers Series" produced 
under the general editorship of Ernest 
Boyd. With a map of Poictesme drawn 
by Mr. Cabell. $1.00 net 

At All Bookstores 

ROBERT M. McBRIDE 
£3* COMPANY 

Publishers New York 

THE SENSE OF 
IMMORTALITY 

By Philip Cabot 

"Within the limits of his theme Mr. 
Cabot's reasoning is sound, and he 
has put the problem of Immortality 
where it must ultimately rest."—The 
Congregationalist. "A telling per
sonal testimony."—The Continent. 
"It should make a strong appeal to 
thoughtful persons who are groping 
toward the light."—Book Review. 
"There can be no mistaking the rev
erence, the piety, and the winning 
spirituality that inform his life, his 
work, and his word."—Catholic 
Vigil. Qoth binding, $1.00; paper, 
50 cents. 

Harvard University Press 
2 Randall Hall 

Cambridge, Massachusetts 

The New Novel by the Author of 

"Jean Christo-phe" 

Romsdn Holland's 

ANNETTE 
AND SYLVIE 
Translated by Ben Ray Redman 

A masterly delineation of the 
emotional development of an 
idealistic girl, written with 
"the flexibility of style, grand-
ness of conception and boldness 
of execution of what is a mar
velous piece of literary crafts
manship."—iV. Y. Times. 2nd 
very large printing. $2.50 at all 
booksellers. 

HENRY HOLT AND 
COMPANY 

19 West 44th Street 
New York 

A London Letter 
By MRS. BELLOC LOWNDES 

' I 'HE passion—it can be called nothing 
-*- less—for volumes of personal reminis

cence becomes more intense as time goes on, 
and British publishers are now hard put to it 
to find noted men and women willing to 
write their memoirs. All sort of expedients 
are tried to "get round" the coy celebrity. 
The new Earl of Oxford who has often 
been approached but has always refused to 
write a book of the kind, is, it seems, en
gaged on a work which though it will be 
in no sense a book of reminiscences, cannot 
fail to be full of interesting and valuable 
recollections, if, as I am told, it is to take 
the form of a history of the House of 
Commons during the past fifty years. The 
writer, as H. H. Asquith, the most brilliant 
Oxford man of his generation, entered 
Parliament in i886 as Liberal Member for 
East Fife. That, of course, is not fifty 
years ago, but it will be forty years ago next 
year, and from his first entry into public 
life Mr. Asquith was closely connected with 
the leading statesmen and brilliant social 
and literary world of the mid-Victorian era. 

I hear that Mr. George Buckle, the con
clusion of whose life of Disraeli is, in 
the opinion of good judges, the finest piece 
of solid biographical work accomplished 
in the England of our time, has accumu
lated a great mass of material for his 
forthcoming life of Queen Victoria, The 
whole of her vast correspondence has been 
put at his disposal by King George, and it 
is to be hoped that the first volume of 
what should be by far the most valuable 
contribution to both the personal and the 
political history of nineteenth century Eu
rope yet written, will be published before 
the figure of "the Queen," as so many 
people still call King George's grandmother, 
has receded into a nebulous past. 

The letters of a lifetime cannot lie. 
Every other kind of material drawn on for 
a biography not only often, but nearly 
always, lies. T o my mind, the kind of 
"life," however brilliant, which owes noth
ing to the correspondence left by the man 
or woman whose career is under examina
tion may be an admirable example of im
aginative portraiture, but it cannot give the 
inner mind of the individual portrayed. 

Dale Collins, whose first novel, "Ordeal," 
created a considerable stir last year and 
earned license to be compared, by some 
people, to Conrad, has finished a new story 
called "The Haven." It would not be fair 
to tell the whole plot, but I think it is fair 
to give, at any rate, an outline of the both 
original anc^ amusing beginning. The hero 
is a wonderful film star, the best looking 
man of his day, and adored by feminine 
"film fans" all over the world. Wearying 
of this universal love and devotion, and 
rich beyond the dreams of avarice, he buys 
a small island in New Guinea, and retires 
there under another name to enjoy a long 
measure of rest and peace. The news, how
ever, leaks out, and a number of enthusi
astic women, including an American mil
lionairess, and an English peeress, bribe the 
old sea captain who had been in the star's 
secret to take them one by one to his island, 
each lady believeing that she is the only 
woman to disturb her hero's hitherto free 
solitude. 

A very different type of book will con
sist of a collection of Mr. Galsworthy's 
short tales. It will be issued under the name 
of "Caravan," and a story written early in 
the writer's career will alternate with one 
written in later years. 

Among forthcoming "first novels" will 
be, I hear, two likely to be of special in
terest to those who are concerned with the 
future of British fiction. "The Tortoise-
shell Cat," by Miss Naomi Royde Smith, 
one of the outstanding figures of the Lon
don literary world, well known for her ad
mirable critical work, and her excellent dra
matic criticism, will deal with a phase of 
feminine human nature which has seldom 
attracted novelists, though Theophile Gau-
tier took it as the central dieme of his most 
famous romance. "A Piano Quintet" is the 
other first novel in question. It is the work 
of Edward Sackville West, a very young 
man who is heir-presumptive to the barony 
cf Sackville, and so future owner of 
Knowle. "A Piano Quintet" deals with the 
adventures of five men and women. 

Scarce a week passes but I hear of some 
new book of memoirs dealing with the late 
Victorian era. A book of this kind, which 
should be of great general interest, has just 
been concluded by Lady Troubridge. Nee 
Gurney, this lady and her sister, the late 
Countess of Dudley, were adopted in early 
youth by those two remarkable sisters. 

Adeline, Duchess of Bedford, and Lady 
Henry Somerset. Though Lady Trou
bridge is by no means an old woman, she 
has known most of the people worth know
ing in every class of society during the last 
forty years, and she and her sister were 
both on terms of affectionate intimacy with 
King Edward and Queen Alexandria. She 
is daughter-in-law to that Sir Thomas 
Troubridge who lost both his legs in the 
Crimean War, and whose gallant bearing 
and piteous physical condition caused Queen 
Victoria, when he was wheeled past her at 
the great review at the end of the cam
paign, to burst into tears. The day follow
ing some one observed to a very famous 
statesman of that time: "I hear that when 
Troubridge went past the Queen she was 
touched." Whereupon the statesman an
swered: " I didn't see anyone touch her." 
" I didn't mean that, I meant that she was 
moved." "That also is quite a mistake, for 
she stood stock still the whole time." 

« ^ *5* 

The old question of an author's right to 
an original title and to how far a title 
influences the sale of a book has come up 
in an acute form with regard to Mr. 
Michael Sadleir, whose new novel has had 
no less than three titles, the first of which, 
"Fidelity," was actually printed before he 
was compelled to withdraw it by the sud
den appearance of another story with the 
same name. One thing is certain. The 
author who has found what he regards as 
a new, arresting, and suitable title for a 
novel will do very well to keep that title 
to himself till his book is actually announced 
in the press. One hears now and again of 
a surprising change of title. Sir Philip 
Gibbs's brilliant new study of modern so
ciety, "The Reckless Lady," was, I am 
credibly informed, first called "An Old-
Fashioned Father." I think one may ven
ture to assert that for one novel reader who 
would ask for a book called "An Old-
Fashioned Father," there are at least a hun
dred who would be attracted by the title, 
"The Reckless Lady." 

Personally, I look with suspicion on the 
peculiar, the strange, and the "literary" 
title. I have a fondness for a type which 
is, for the moment, in complete abeyance— 
I mean such names of novels as "Can You 
Forgive Her?" "The Way We Live Now," 
"He Knew He was Right," "Not Wisely but 
Too Well." It has sometimes been said 
that the best title ever devised was "Vanity 
Fair," but I should like to put in a plea 
for "Les Trois Mousquetaires" and its 
child, "Soldiers Three," "A Tale of Two 
Cities," and "Under Two Flags." 

I feel I cannot close this letter without 
saying a word concerning the late Mr. 
John Lane. As was the case with the late 
Mr. William Heinemann, Mr. Lane had an 
extraordinary instinct for what was new and 
original in imaginative literature. He was 
the first British publisher of many notable 
American writers, including, to give but 
one instance, Gertrude Atherton. Among the 
English authors in whom he believed for 
long years before his belief was justified 
by popularity was Mr. W. J. Locke. I 
think I am correct in saying that Mr. Lane 
published eight stories by Mr. Locke (and 
most brilliant novels they were) before their 
appeared "The Morals of Marcus Ordeyne," 
which brought to the one, we will suppose, 
fortune, and assuredly fame to the other. 
Yet another of Mr . Lane's early authors 
who was very much attached to him was 
Mr. Henry Harland, and here again he be
lieved in his authors long before the pub
lic chose to do so. 

There has been a widespread request for 
a continuance of the exhibition of manu
script of English authors from the Morgan 
Library on view at the New York Public 
Library, and, in consequence, the period has 
been extended to April i. The original 
intention was to close the display March i . 
Among additional manuscripts added to the 
exhibition recently is that of Robert Brown
ing's "Asolando." This was the poet's last 
poem to come from the press and was pub
lished on the day that he died in Venice 
in 1889. 

The publishing house of Kurt Wolff, in 
Munich, has recently announced the first 
publications in a series of books designed 
to foster understanding of America in Ger
man readers. The first book to be issued 
is the anonymously published "Hounch, 
Paunch, and Jowl," the authorship of 
which by Samuel Orwitz is now an open 
secret, and the second is Sinclair Lewis's 
"Babbitt." 
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By the Author of 

Through the JVheat'''' 

r~-'-'Wr=. 

Points of 
Honor 

By 

Thomas Boyd 
The author of "Through the 
W h e a t , " admittedly the best war 
book by an American, offers this 
explanation: 

"These stories are not inven
tions. {For of heroes I knew 
many: Dan Daly, Macon Over
ton, IV. F. Kahl, Gerald C. 
Thomas, Fred Morf, Gunner 
Burns, John A. Hughes, Jere
miah Dalton, Earl Ryan . . . 
and of cowards not a few.) 
Neither are they—except in the 
case of ' Semper Fidelis'—fac
tual transcriptions, but rather 
tales of human deeds and emo
tions which were acted and felt 
either in the heart of war or be
neath its long and lasting 
shadow." 

POINTS OF HONOR 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 

IS ON 

For Garden Lovers 

SALE 
$ 2 . 0 0 

Chronicles of the 
Garden 

By Mrs, Francis King 

i te^f l i 

f̂SlHH* 
m i w * 

Ranging over the whole field of gar
dening, this is one of Mrs. King's 
most substantial and alluring books. 
A useful feature is the reproduction 
of typical house plans of varying 
costs, with Mrs. King's appropriate 
planting plans. 
Profusely illustrated. ^3.00 

By a Distinguished Critic 

Studies from Ten 
Literatures 

By Ernest Boyd 
Such leading figures as Anatole France 
and Andre Gide, in France; Unamuno 
and Benavente in Spain; d'Annunzio 
and Pirandello in Italy; Queiroz in 
Portugal; Spitteler in Switzerland; 
Rcymont in Poland; Brandes and 
Bojer in Scandinavia. This book is by 
design the first of a series. ^3.00 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 
697 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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