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The New l:>oc)ks 
T h e books listed by title only in the classi ii ist i el.>iv :ir.' no :d ;iert ;ii 

received. IVIanv of them wi i )• ri'\ e \ r t l l^.t--:. 

Belles Lettres 
SECRETS OF T H E FRIENDLY WOODS. 

By REX BIIASHER. Century. 1926. 

$2.50. 

A ver\- pleasant set of nature essays in 
the good American tradition for that kind 
of writing by an author who is also a skil­
ful painter of birds. The scene is usually 
the lower Berkshires, more specifically the 
southern Taconics in Dutchess County, the 
personnel is made up of chickadees, owls, 
coons, eagles, and squirrels, the style is cool 
and easy, and the observation close. A 
literary rather than a scientific book. 

T H E LURE OF T H E SEA. Edited by 
F. H. Lee. Little, Brown. 1925. $2. 
The sea lore of today and yesterday is 

collected in this fascinating volume of 
essays and poems. It leads off with Mase-
field's "Sea Fever," and this gives a key 
note to the contents of the book. Thirty-
eight pieces have been selected, including 
such well known favorites as "A Dutch 
Picture," bv Longfellow; "Deep Calleth 
Unto Deep," by Conrad; "After Forty 
Years," by David Bone; "The Chase," by 
Melville; "The Long Trai l ," by Kipling, 
and Psalm CVIL 

A short biographical sketch precedes each 
piece, but J. E. Patterson, who is represented 
by "Pirate V. Shark" is merely noted by 
the cryptic dates (1866-1919). This is 
the Patterson who wrote that fine imagina­
tive yarn of the sea "The Bark Sappho." 
It would be interesting to know more about 
him. The volume is a worthy addition to 
any shelf devoted to sea books. 

SELECTED ESSAYS. By KARL MARX. 

International. 1926. $1.75. 
The seven essays contained in this vol­

ume, treating of various topics of 
philosophic and sociological interest, such 
as the Hegelianism of the Left, French Ma­
terialism, the Jewish Question, and the Eng­
lish Revolution were written by Marx be­
tween 1844 and 1850, and now appear for 
the first time in an English translation. 
They may serve to test Marx's general value 
as a thinker apart from his specific economic 

IT 

thecr 5 and ii ,)arti:ul,ii to set at rest for-
cve. .; I beliels in lis jhilosophic ability. 
His 1 'ti llecti a attitude is revealed as nar­
row I IK; dog nat.c, and ni^ understanding of 
phijo:ii(hy a; singulirlv superficial. Thus 
he t^kfi seriously the eighteenth century 
Freu l "ph.ioiophies," ))erceives none of 
their ;;'l,Lring nconsistencies, identifies ma­
terial-ni wit'i empincism, and gives utter-
anci rj such unconsciously humorous state-
merts 1.' "The man who destroyed all meta-
phviio was Pierre Bayle," who "refuted 
SpiroiL and Leibniz," or "Feuerbach, in 
his first decisive stand against Hegel op­
posed sober philosophy to drunken specu-
iaticn" and at his hands "metaphysics suc-
c umbt cl for good and all to materialism"— 
regardless of the alleged fact that meta-
phy.Mcs had already been destroyed by Pierre 
Bav;e I century before, and that material­
ism is Itself obviously a metaphysical theory. 
Religion is considered to be in almost as 
evil case as metaphysics, not exactly dead 
but moribund. It is, of course, regarded 
as the mere ideology of an economic situa­
tion. The only realities in the life of man 
apjiear to be his political and economic re-
lationv It would be hard to find a writer 
of equal repute who shows so limited an 
iiutlonk as Marx reveals in these essays. 

our, decked out with festoons of random 
superlati\es,—and in the end we learn next 
to nothing about him. It is the type of 
military biography produced in haste dur­
ing the war tor cpiick effects, but in 1926 
is altogether an anachronism. In a prefa­
tory note we are reassured to find: "Per­
haps it is wise to add that Lord AUenby 
himself has no knowdedge of the contents 
of this book, but realizing his generosity, 
I feel sure that he will forgive errors and 
opinions with which he may not agree." 
But to expect the reader to do so is asking 
altog-ether too much. 

Economics 

Biography 
ALLENBY OF ARMAGEDDON. By 

RAYMOND SAVAGE. Bobbs-Merrill. 1926. 

«5-
Lord Allenbv is one of the outstanding 

inilitarv figures of the war: a man of 
striking- personality and universally recog­
nized abilities, who after an excellent record 
on the western front took brilliant advantage 
(if the opportunity to carry out a campaign 
on his own in Palestine. It is unfortunate 
tliat so fine a record should be set down in 
a volume of unrestrained hero-worship; a 
jilt'ce of journalistic publicity rather than 
serious historical writing—particularly as 
the author was for a time one of his mili­
tary '.ecretaries and thus in a position to 
gather subst.nntial material. In a slap-dash 
i:,irratix-e of the war at large, we are shown 
.Mlcm.v at the centre of the stage through-

AX ECONOMIC HISTORY OF ENG­
LAND. By CHARLOTTE M . WATERS. 

Oxford University Press. 1925. $2.25. 
In recent years the Oxford University 

Press has produced a number of monographs 
on historical and literary subjects which 
have been remarkable for their illustrations. 
The volume under review is one of these 
and its pictorial and other graphic aids are 
particularly useful and interesting. Eco­
nomic history is popular just now and it is 
interesting to find in the same year pro­
fusely illustrated national treatises appear­
ing in Great Britain and the United States 
("American Economic Life," by Tugwell, 
Munro, and Stryker). One marked dif­
ference, however, is that the "fifty-year in­
terval" tradition still dictates that the 
English volume shall close with 1874, while 
the American economists deal blithely with 
affairs of the moment. 

To pack the economic history of England 
into six hundred small pages which are 
constantly invaded by illustrations is a real 
achievement and the author has managed it 
by means of an arbitrary plan of descrip­
tion at intervals of two centuries. As a 
result the book loses some charm, but the 
material is w-ell regimented. It is bright­
ened bv other illustrations than graphic ones 
as well, for, throughout, picturesque inci­
dent and fact make the reading attractive 
enough for the mythical "general reader." 
Scientific analysis of controversy is not to 
be expected in a volume of this scope, but 
the very sensible plan is adopted of stating 
both sides and suggesting a choice. The 
faults are few and not serious, consisting, 
as they do, of occasional use of terms not 
previously explained, and small inaccuracies 
which usually derive from abbreviated dis­

cussion. Altogether it is a book which will 
be useful for general reference and enter­
taining and instructive for those whose in­
terest does not extend to special research. 
SOCIAL STRUCTURES AND MODERN SOCIALISM. 

By M. Beer. Small, Maynard. $2 net. 
LEFT WING UNIONISM. By David J. Saposs. 

International Publishers. $1.50. 
THE HISTORY OF THE FABIAN SOCIETY. By 

Ed-.eard R. Pease. International Publishers. 
$2.50. 

Fiction 
T H E DINOSAUR'S EGG. By EDMUND 

CANDLER. 1926. $2.50. 

It is quite evident that Mr. Edmund 
Candler has a love of lore,—Eastern lore 
particularly one may judge from the titles 
of his earlier works, "The Unveiling of 
Lhasa," "The Long Road to Baghdad," and 
three or four others of similar suggestion. 
In "The Dinosaur's E g g " he treats of a 
pleasant English family who fare no further 
from home than to the South of France but 
who are constantly being visited by African 
travelers, big game hunters, and collectors 
of curios. Practically every one in the 
story possesses "a museum," and there is 
great exchange of specimens and tales con­
cerning them. Chimbashi, an antelope's 
horn in which is imprisoned the shadow 
of a witch doctor, is the real hero of the 
story and not the dinosaur's egg at all. 
This evil charm casts a spell on the English 
circle, and the story is taken up with their 
adventures and misadventures in this con­
nection. It begins nowhere, travels along 
at a jog trot for a while, and ends where 
it began. Readers who enjoy a literary 
round trip ivith few thrills and no dangers 
will enjoy the excursion. 

T H E SON OF T H E HOUSE. By 
ANTHONY PRYDE. Dodd, Mead. 1926. 

U. 
Anthony Pryde has no fear of old effects. 

His portrait of the Charnwood family has 
something of the grace of a Du Maurier. 
The Charnwoods are all young, all Bohe­
mian. They belong to the class of English 
folk that jnight be described as the still 
genteel, with the implication that they have 
been winged by ill fortune, though not 
permanently bowled over. The Lalehams, 
on the contrary, have kept their gentility 
very highly polished for ever so long, and 
are ripe for a turn of fortune. The con-

r^M^rf.jL>»h.W^yfirf<» *hfti>^l*t^ii'^< *hW ^^/(jadft^^iUw^p^iftrfrfi MiliUjjWl^rirf.AJhJN^yf^iirfrftf t h h ^ ' ^ i i i i i . ' ^ ' "^ ,^7^ ' *^ '^* ' *^ '??^^*^ ' *^ ' *^?^ ' '^ ' U l U l ^ 

^OH_Ki ri^Kie 
'B^mancer, soldier, poet, gallant sports­
man, great artist and great man, a 
1 ) O : N N 'BYRNE is horn to bless this 
drab world of ours with his bold, color­
ful, highhearted stories once in a 

hunared years. A nobler Byron, a 
more musical Dumas, a more vital 
Meredith, a swifter moving Scott— 
here he is, ' D O N N ' S Y R N E / And 
no man can tell a story like him. 

HANGMAN'S H O U S E 
TH Hf newest, the fullest of DONN BYRNE'S great romances. The story of Young Dermot,' 

who was a bold lad, a gallant and a handsome lad, with the proud clean heart of a 
scion of the Irish kings. The story of Connaught O'Brien, 
winsome and fine and fearless, whom Dermot loved with all his 
heart. The story of John D'Arcy, who was a cad and a poltroon. 
HANGMANS HOUSE is a story of leprechauns and revolutionaries, of 
steeple chases and fox hunts, of the Shan VanVoght and French 
officers, of the fighting which strong men do with their hands. 
5 A story which moves along like a strong wind, or like the 
surge of a great sea. A story of brave hearts which never falter 
and of love which wins its own. $2.50 net. 

c^/ioa J^imited, Autographed Sdition of ^50Copies on "Rag Taper, $ 10 
Vr^ 
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The l l e @ B l 

Desire 
by Frank B.Elser 

fccTbte 
BOOKS 

" T h e Hot S t e a m o<f Liie 
rises o u t of i t . A ^highly 
original and exciting book . " 
—New Republic 

" A S u p r e m e F i r s t N o v e l . 
A notable achievement in 
his effortless handling of free 
a s s o c i a t i o n . " — J o h n W . 
Crawford, N . Y. Times 

" G e n l u * fo r C h a r a c t e r . 
Cotnpact, rapid and easy to 
r e a d . " - N . Y. World 

" A B r o a d s i d e A g a i n s t 
smug hypocrisy and sham — 
rapid, tense progression to 
the crashing catastrophe o n 
t h e last p a g e . " — D e l b e r t 
Clark, Baltimore Sun 

" A n O v e r d o s e of Ero t i c -
i s m ye t t h e w h o l e b o o k 
leaves a remarkable impress 
of reality. 1 would be a liar 
if I denied that I enjoyed 
the book."—Henry HazUtt, 

; N . Y . Sun 

2nd Edition $2.00 

' J ^ BONI & LIVERI6HT, N . Y. 

UiiffWM 

hj 
ElivuihahJ^^lm 

C\ ROMAH^te ffiystery 
C ^ story bf a modern 

girl's search for the 
P e r f e c t H u s b a n d . 
Humorous and light-
hearted, and dramatic. 

$2.00 

tiiE fcENTORY CO., •i<«l«4 
*P»Miihtri of6ndmi»t VetSt 

THE first English translation 
of the classic Jewish folk 

drama whidi has scored the year ̂  
triumph at THE NEIGHBOR. 
HOOD PIAYHOUS& 
With preface, and a note on «lh* 
Oiassidic sect by the noted ŝ i«jt9» 
Dr. Zhidowsky. 

The translation is by H%>Wt̂  
Alsberg and Winifred KvetOt. 

lUustToted with } photographs 
from stents from the pUty 

$2.00 
BONI & LiventroMT 

© GOOD*?'! # ' 
"! BOOKS ' 

The New Books 
Fiction 

{^Continued from freceding fage) 

UtA of these two families leads to situations 
developed in the ample tempo of English 
country life as it was before the war. In 
order to make sure of his reader Mr. Pryde 
has resorted to the somewhat doubtful 
expedient of double-loading his plot, ram­
ming down on the other characters a stray 
son of the house of Laleham, lost in in­
fancy, and now drifting in from South 
America to claim his place at the paternal 
fireside. In spite of the pains spent on his 
delineation, this superfluous son remains 
somewhat scratchy and synthetic. Two of 
the Charnwood boys, on the other hand, 
are excellently fashioned characters; the 
one being Julian, the practical young man, 
winning back the family prosperity; and 
the other, a still more striking figure, Sladen 
Charnwood, the tough member of the group, 
with his queerly warped family affection. 

T H E PIPER'S FEE. By SAMUEL H O P ­

KINS ADAMS. Boni & Liveright. 1926. 

$2. 

Mr. Adams is not a writer who needs 
critical reassessment. He is among the pop­
ular novelists who rely (and can aflEord to 
rely) on that simple blend of sentiment 
and whimsy which, though its requiem has 
often been sung by the moderns, strangely 
refuses to stay in its properly labeled Vic­
torian grave. Like his colleagues Samuel 
Merwin and Booth Tarkington, he is a 
lineal descendant of the eighteenth century 
"man of feeling." Put him in computny 
with our most approved story-tellers, and 
he naturally looks a little out of place: an 
Ik Marvel among the Sherwood Andersons. 
It is idle to take up an Adams novel with 
the expectation or even the faint hope of 
finding more than entertairtment. He Is a 
showman, not an interpreter. Therefore 
we regret his recent attempt to present 5,1 
American "Forsyte Saga," upon the terms 
and with the materials at his command. 

"The Piper's Fee" is a sequel of CO'',, 
tinuation of "Siege," the chronicle o^ the 
Ruylands family. Once again ol4 Augusta 
Huylands, the family desJJoiti *nolds sway 
over the destinies of hei- t!C>*oe. But Mr. 
Adams has nothing t6 a^d to his earlier 
portrait of her: she 'si the complete dowager 
of tradition, hkr&y moi^ than a "charac­
ter" part, in '#J6 Stage tneaning of the term. 

We are conscious that in "The Piper's Fee," 
Mr. Adams makes a manful effort to be 
modern and even daring. But somehow it 
they offer substance far too slight for their 
form. Most of them are a trifle better than 
"pretty"-—a few stout threads are discern-
fails to come off. What was intended to 
be the powerful and dramatic part of the 
action—-the episode of Evelyn Ruylands' 
baby and Dorrie Selover's sacrifice for the 
sake of the Ruylands family name—is 
simply make-believe; we don't really accept 
it for a moment. It is early Victorian melo­
drama with a modern accent, nothing more. 
As for Grandante Augusta, she becomes be­
fore the end a figure not only tiresome but 
slightly grotesque. We can but hope that 
if Mr. Adams intends to make a trilogy of 
the Ruylands saga, he will consent to kill 
off the dowager in the first chapter of 
volume the third, 

FLIGHT T O T H E HILLS. By CHARLES 
NEVILLE BUCK. Doubleday, Page. 1926. 

$2. 
What we may call the Bluegrass school 

of fiction has lately been enriched by 
Charles Neville Buck's seventeenth novel. 
"Flight to the Hills" has all the earmarks 
of the sixteen others, and those whose taste 
in literature demands little but a "good 
story" will find it an excellent substitute for 
sleepless nights, as publishers are in the 
habit of saying. 

Mr, Buck's story concerns a certain 
Cynthia Meade, who had gray-green eyes 
and a head of red bobbed hair that no one 
could miss. "To her, the world meant 
New York, and New York meant Broad­
way," but nevertheless she boarded the train 
for Carolina, intending to Stay just long 
enough to satisfy the demands of the mov­
ing picture company with which she was 
under contract. The plot thickens early, 
someone gets careless with a revolver, and 
the heroine finds a hidden spot in the 
mountains the safest place until the smoke 
clears, A? the story lengthens, her resolve 
to return to Broadway weakens; Cynthia 
discovers that love does not flourish alone 
in the land of the bright, white lights. 
She hears someone say: " I will arise and 
go into the hills from which cometh my 
strength," and decides that, in company 
with a gentleman known as Wade Murrell) 
she will put it to the test, for a while at 
least. 

T H E LANDMARK, fiy JAMES LAWE 

ALLEN. Macmillan. 1925. $ i . 

Tfeese last stories of James Lane Allen 
have a slight interest of their own, but 
largely the interest of outmoded writing. 
Inevitably one imagines how more modern 
writers would handle the themes which 
Allen handled with the rather pathetic grace 
of his own generation. Under his handling, 
acter dissection, masterly description of 
maritime storms and the life of a sailing 
ible in their texture, but only just discern­
ible among so many slender and meaning­
less colored strands. Something of life lies 
at the bottom of at least two of these 
stories, but on the surface appears that very 
different thing, the literary production. The 
two do not merge or integrate—life as it is 
lived was for Allen something different 
from life as it must be gracefully and skil-
fully pictured. 

The reason why these stories stand no 
chance of survival is that they are not vital 
enough; and they are not vital enough be­
cause Allen was essentially an artist without 
being at all a great artist. He was a pro­
fessional craftsman whose presentation and 
style and attitude were a little virtuose; his 
work was carefully effective in its particu­
lars, but no larger than the exact sum of its 
parts. He gave finish to his stories, but 
he failed to give significance; he used the 
file, but seldom used the shears. His short-
stories show his limitations even more than 
his novels, for nowhere more than in a 
short-story will essential artifice make itself 
known. In these short-stories neither the 
substance nor the writing has sinew; either 
he could not or would not be vigorous and 
vital. It is therefore impossible to find 
much meaning in his type of writing, though 
it is easy to be lenient concerning what he 
wrote. "Miss Locke" is readable, occa­
sionally acute; in a sense it does not dodge 
the issue, but it grapples with it unnaturally, 
and the story emerges as unnatural. "The 
Landmark" is readable, but almost goes out 
of its way to suggest it never happened, 
and was simply a literary idea. T o be fair, 
this book is not Allen's best work; but none 
the less it draws down the blinds on his-
whole achievement, shutting him out of the 
present and committing him to an imperma--
nent place in the past. 
T H R E E PREDATORY WOMEN. B y 

SYDNEY LecH. Doran. 1926. $2. 
Of the thi-ee very long short stories which' 

make up Mr. Loch^s unusually interesting' 
book, it seems t* "Us that the first is by far' 
the best. T1I* tale chronicles the voyage 
of a barque fe-om Sydney, round Cape Horn, 

'Carl 
Sandburg's ABRAHAM UNCOLH 

*'Mr. Sandbwrg^s book is m hoflOr foO Ifessto the.Ame-^rcan people than to himself; 
it is, indeed, ml UftliMy that te will be found to'liave given the wotld the first 
great A:flite!l-ii<caa epic.̂ '--/%>'fe% Ibrin'kwater. 
"A fite^h Lii&CoM ooatribtitim is ah event, thqu|h none has ever turned out so big 
an eveM., ^0 diS'tk-giii^b-^d a'hd iihusual, as CrA Sandburg's."—/^« M. Tarbell. 
''<)a'e®Mh'e'gi<fe'a*Affittieash biographies and^tfie most beautiful of all the biographies 
©ff Abt^'ham l^mUdilhy^'Cihicago TrWiiHe. 
"'A m^^terp'iece . . . a glowingly beaut^'ful piece of prose."—The Bookman. 
'"'SandbtTg 'has achievfcd the crowning success of having done the one book that he, 
<of all mth 'h(m living, was specially designated to do."—Christopher Morley. 
''^Vhmt ibtfs -titVtt been biography quite like this before. The thing Mr. Sandburg 
Ihas d»ne cmmt well be repeated. He has written a book which will become a per-
ilwaHBItl paw 'of American literattrte."—^A^". Y. Times. 
^'It iis "a -book good for a lifetirhe?'—Saturday Review. 
'*«&reat and notable. The noble^two volumes are the product of long, patient, per-
:Sî teKt, loving rtsearch.^'-^dthiddgo Daily News. 
'^This î  an astonishing perfoiltiance. No other book so vividly recreates the man, 
'Even fthe environment itself is pictured with a luminous realism probably unsur-
pas^ay—The Outlook. - • " ' ^ 
'"A'beautiful monumental IJfose story."—William Allen White. 

' 'The best picture of Liriadln ever seen."—The Independent. 
•''The most fascinating stoty of Abraham Lincoln ever written."—PiVfona/ Review. 

" I t is a work of art, of 'that peculiar art of which Sandburg is such a master."— 
'William E. Dodd, University of Chicago. 
"Macaulay would h a ^ reveled in Mr. Sandburg's details."—iV. Y. Herald Tribune. 

"The greatest book produced thus far along in the twentieth century and in the 
English tongue."—5/. Louis Post Dispatch. 

2 T;O/5.—105 illustrations—Ath printing—$10.00 the set 

;Hal*CDiirt, Brace and Company 3 8 3 Madison Ave. 
New York 
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to Queenstown, the central figure being 
Patricia Tyson, who passes for the wife of 
tlie skipper. The mates, the captain, his 
only passenger, a literary man named Clif­
ford, are all under the siren spell of this 
rapacious and unstable female. Nothing 
very sensational occurs during the hundred 
and thirty days they are together at sea, 
but there is an abundance of first-rate char-
ship that has the authentic stamp of one who 
knows the realities of these things. 

The second story, that of an obscure 
Warsaw Jew who rose to be the great 
operatic singer of his time, only to pay the 
direst price for obeying too late the prompt­
ing of his spiritual self, is hurt by the 
commonplace characterization of the wo­
man responsible for his downfall. The 
concluding, and least impressive tale of the 
trio, whose scene is the interior wilderness 
of South Australia, with a guileless English 
boy of twenty-one and a lonely, primitive 
girl for its principals, though it pictures 
the arid waste land with a penetrating vivid­
ness, is painfully tedious and clumsily 
designed. 

POSSIBLE HUSBANDS. By ARTHUR 
TucKERMAN. Doubleday, Page. 1926. 
* 2 . 
Mr. Tuckerman's gaily written novel of 

our native newly-rich at home and abroad 
is in reality virulent propaganda aimed to 
glorify the marriageable American male, to 
shame our blindly selfish heiresses, and to 
pillory tainted, fortune-hunting noblemen. 
The sustained obviousness of this patriotic 
intention ruins what should have been good, 
solid satire. Besides this, the stark material­
ism and moronic stupidity of virtually every 
character in the book, except acknowledged 
undesirables, are gilded in such tones as 
may point the heroic or the lovely where 
neither exists. One grows weary of the 
incessantly repeated, (but in terms of the 
ball-room, the Ritz, the Rolls-Royce) "How 
much has he got?" The adventuring Bos­
nian prince who so nearly wins a bride 
from among this depressing crew should 
be felicitated upon his unwilling escape 
from her matrimonial clutches. 

T H E BLUE WINDOW. By T E M P L E 
BAILEV. Penn. 1926. $z. 
When Hildegarde's mother died, to the 

innocent lass of eighteen there fell the duty 
of becoming reconciled to her erring, di­
vorced father, a Maryland aristocrat, whom 
the girl had not seen since her babyhood. 

Father, except for the grand manner and 
illusions of his personal splendor, is noth­
ing remarkable, but the heroine's filial in­
stinct bids her love him with a devotion 
which he scarcely deserves. On being re­
united with him at his ancestral country-
scat, frionds and suitors from the cream of 
Baltiniori' society are Hildegarde's to com­
mand, but she remains steadfastly true to 
the early sweetheart who had adored her 
on the farm. Now all this is tolerably well 
written and not devoid of evidence that the 
author means to apply the brakes when 
sweetness threatens to engulf her, but the 
fairy tale motive is far too apparent 
throughout for the book to entertain readers 
who have passed their mental majority. 

Poetry 

Foreign 
LA SALUTE PUBBLICA IN ITALIA. By Giorgio 

Mortara. Bari: Laterza (Yale University 
Press). 

IL PIEMONTE. By Giuseppe Prato. Bari; 
Laterza (Yale University Press). 

LES JOURNEES DE JUIN, 1948. By Charles 

Schmidt. Paris: Hachelte. 
AMERINANLSCHE LYRIK. Translated by Toni 

Harten-Hoencke. Munich: Kunstwartverlog, 

MATTER, MAN, AND MIND. By W. 
F. F. SHEARCROFT. Macmillan. 1926. 

It may fairly be claimed that the author 
of this volume has fulfilled the intention 
set forth in the preface: "I have tried to 
give a wide view of the structure of life, 
beginning with the solid crust of the Earth 
as a foundation. The introduction and 
evolution of life on the surface has (sic!) 
been painted in broad splashes, and the 
Mind of Man, the crowning product of 
creation, I have tried to show as a thing 
of might and majesty." The book offers a 
running account in a sufiiciently readable 
style of the achieved conclusions and 
utilitarian applications of modern science, 
warily skirting such doctrines as those of 
relativity and psychoanalysis, and altogether 
avoiding religious or philosophic interpreta­
tions. The author's habit of quotation 
without naming his authorities is most un­
fortunate as it may easily in the minds of 
his readers cast doubt upon the accuracy of 
his science, which, as a matter of fact, is 
thoroughly reliable. 

OUTLINE OF ABNORMAL PSYCHOLOGV, By WiU 
Ham AicDougall, Scribaers. $4. 

}\ui%Miy^%iw..YMi 

Whipped 

FULL SAIL. By C. Fox Smith. Hough­
ton Mifflin. 1926. $1.75. 
A number of Englishmen can write con­

vincing and exhilarating sea songs and 
shanties. Kipling and Masefield, of course, 
immediately come to mind in any considera­
tion of this type of verse. Miss Cecily Fox 
Smith is, however, the one woman in Eng­
land who has made this same literary 
province peculiarly hers. For a number of 
years now she has been producing swinging 
rhythms about the sea which display not 
only a romantic enthusiasm for old clipper 
ships and the days of sail, but also a techni­
cal and historical knowledge of her subject 
quite remarkable in one who by the very 
nature of her sex could never by any possi­
bility have served before the mast. 

Miss Smith has already given us "Sea 
Songs and Ballads," and, in a fascinating 
prose, "Sailor Town Days," "A Book of 
Famous Ships," and "Ship Alley." Her 
"Full Sail" is a collection of more sea 
songs and balads, and her versification and 
her handling of detail are thoroughly com­
petent. Over and above this she casts as 
much glamour about her subject as do 
Kipling and Masefield, and if a trick of 
phrasing or a mould of stanza here and 
there suggests dimly one or the other, there 
is also freshness, individuality and first­
hand enthusiasm displayed lavishly. 

No collector of the literature of the sea 
can deny the work of Cecily Fox Smith 
shelf-room in this alcove of his library. 
She knows the old anchorages, the history 
of the oW tea clippers, the dockside old 
And new. Her brain is full of sea-anecdote 
a-nd snatches of old shanties. Her work 
^stands up" with that of some of the best 
masculine writers upon the sea. 

FROM THE RAYS OF THK RAINBOW. By Mary 

Sanger Simonds. Putmams, $1.75. 
LINES AND LYRICS. By Virginia McDonald. 

New Y®*: Rovere, 
THE BEST POEMS OF 1925. Selected by 

Thamas Moult. Harcourt, Brace. $2. 
POEMS. Ky Kostes Palamas. Selected and 

rendered into English by Theodore Ph, 
Stephanides and George C. Katsimhalis. 

FROM UNSMER A BUSHEL, By Edna Hyde. Sau-

gus, Mass.: Parker. $2 net. 
HARVEST >OF YOUTH. By Edward Davison. 

Harpert. $2. 
NOT POPPY. By Virginia Moore. Harcourt, 

Brace. $1.75. 
{Continued on fage 730) 

By 
(f A man of forty-six, his bride t w e n t y -
^ three—Youth calls to y o u t h — a n d 

responds. 

CI Ensue: complications and n e a r dis-
"̂  aster; Affections and intimacies a re 

jeopardized. 

Cj W i t h great genius and skill Geoffrey 
"̂  Moss depicts a modern social life, so 

cleverly, so individually, so real t h a t 
i t s problems become t h e reade r ' s 
p r o b l e m s a n d i t s h e a r t a c h e t h e 
hear tache of t he people about you. 

$2.00 At All Booksellers 

Geoffrey 
Moss 
author of 

"Sweet 
Pepper" 

George H. Doran Company 
244 Madison Avenue 

Publishers 
New York 

DORAN BOOKS 

'THE 
GREAT 

AMERICAN 
NOVEL'' 

Springfield Union 

ANERICmi 
IRAGEDT 

by Theodore Dreiser 
3rd Edition 

2 vols, boxed, $5.00 
gr Write in for 28 page 
^ brochure on Theodore 
J Dreiser and his work. 

Boni & Liveright 
6 1 West 4 8 t h St . , N. Y. 

(g CdOD M 
BOOKS 

Ring Lardner's 
T^ew 3ook 

THE LOVE NEST 
AND OTHER STORIES 

"To prove how restrained we can be 
we'll say only that 'The Love Nest' 
is a very fine book," says the New 
York World. 

^1.75 at all bookstores 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 

"m^mmm 
^a/ls 

funny 
smart 
clever 
truthful 
witty 
daring 

When they 
w a n t t o 
make a com-
parison.wi(h 
something 
good they 
compare it 
wi th t h i s 
finest book 
of humor 
in year* . 

aS^mr 

CENYLENEN 
Prefer Blondes" 

by ANITA LOOS 
Hluitrattd by Ralph Barton 

IlOr/i thousand $1.73 

Boni A Liveright 
Publishers N. Y. 

WHY NOT 
A BOOKSTORE ? 

If you like books and people; if 
you want to start a fascinating and 
absorbing career; if you have a 
moderate amount of capital—open 
a bookstore! 
A letter to this Service will brir 
you helpful suggestions and pr ^^~ 
tical advice—free. -30-.-

BOOKSELLING INFORM 
SERVICE 

ROOM 777S. 18 W. 34TH S' 

ATIOH, 

A., Xervf^ YORK 
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