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New Books from 
MINTON, BALCH 

Literature Abroad 

The much'discussed novel 

The Price 
of Wisdom 
By M A R J O R I E 
B A R K L E Y McCLURE 
Author of "A Bush That Burned." 

Everywhere in book circles they are 
talking about this story of one of 
married life's most perplexing prob
lems. "Hearteningly responsible and 
human romance."—A''. Y. Tiines. 
Fourth large printing. $2.00 

Turn to the East 
By C A R O L I N E S I N G E R 
and C. LeROY BALDRIDGE 

Sensitive impressions of life in the 
contemporary Orient, differing mate
rially from the usual travel sketches 
which are compounded largely of 
hearsay and brief visual experience. 
Superbly illustrated by the famous 
American artist. "If there is a 
handsorner book in all the year's 
output it has yet to come from the 
presses."—AVOT York Times. With 
200 drawings in aquatone and in nine' 
colors. A fine example of the book
maker's art. 

Regular edition boxed, $10.00 
Limited edition De Luxe, $25.00 

Alleg - , _ The Story of Byron 
*• **• and Miss Clairmont 

By A R M I S T E A D C. GORDON 
A new book on Byron as delightfully 
readable as a novel. "An excellent 
popular biography . . . . an illumi
nating study."—New York Times. 

$2.50 

When We Were 
Rather Older 
Verses by FAIRFAX DOWNEY 
Pictures by JEFFERSON MACHAMER 

"This season in America will be re
membered as having produced a feat 
in burlesque at once subtle and up
roarious—the last word in timely and 
audacious parody—When We Were 
Rather Older."—Providence Journal. 
Fourth large printing. $2.00 

Snow Shoe AFs 
Bed Time Storries 

Fer Grown U p Guys 
By A L B E R T J. BROMLEY 

"Really funny humor," says the New 
York Herald Tribune, in recommend
ing these stories where the charac
ters talk and spell quite as atrocious
ly as they act. Special Christmas 
edition. 7th Printing. $1.50 

POPULAR NEW BOOKS 

Soldiers of the Plains 
By P. E. BYRNE, Famous Indian 
battles thrillingly described. $2.50 

My Son John 
By E. B. D E W I N G . "One of the 
celebrated novels of the year."—Time. 

$2.00 

The Beloved Rajah 
By A. E. R. CRAIG. ' The insur
mountable love of an Indian poten
tate for a British girl. Second 
printing. $2.00 

Glitter 
By K A T H A R I N E BRUSH. The 
much - talked - about college novel. 
Fourth printing. $2.00 

Joan of Arc 
By J O S E P H D E L T E I L . A splen
did translation of this prize biog
raphy. 1300 

By ERNEST BOYD 

Minton, Balch & Co. 
17 East 45th St. 
New York City 

I N "South Wind" Norman Douglas set 
down with delightful humor the 

strang-e chronicle of the exiles, eccentric 
and otherwise, who have made Capri their 
g-eographical and their spiritual home. 
Now that book has an Italian counter-part 
entitled "Aria di Capri" (Naples: Casella), 
which is signed by a name hitherto unen-
countered in my diligent reading of all 
things Italian, Edwin Cerio. It looks to 
me very much like a pen-name, and my 
suspicions are confirmed by the un-Medi-
terranean flavor of the Christian name, 
and the fact that the surname, when pro
nounced, approximates remarkably to 
"Cheerio!" If I were to hear that Norman 
Douglas himself had a hand in it, and that 
"Cheerio-Cerio" is a pseudonym covering a 
collaboration of which he is part, I should 
not be surprised. 

In case there are readers anxious to ex
pose my ignorance and claim personal 
knowledge of the estimable Edwin Cerio, 
I hasten to say that the question of the 
authenticity of this signature is merely idle 
and amused speculation, so far as I am con
cerned, for the book itself stands squarely 
upon its intrinsic interest and the droll hu
mor of its style. Imagine "South Wind" 
in the form of a series of sketches, thirteen 
being "Men" and fifteen being "Things." 
The former are biographical and personal 
impressions of different eccentrics of genius 
who have added to the gaieties of life in 
Capri; the latter are stories of various un
usual incidents in which those, or other, 
eccentrics were involved. Add the two to
gether and "South Wind" is the result, 
with a little left over for a volume like 
"Siren Land." Edwin Cerio writes about 
these people apparently without fictitious 
names: "August Weber: Lunar Myth." 
"Oscar Westergaard: Solar Myth," "Mi-
radois: the German Christ," "Bludoir: the 
Interim Christ," "Emilio Gilardi: the Fifth 
Evangelist," "Norman Douglas: Sirenol-
ogist." 

I quote some of the chapters on "Men," 
although most of the people are known, I 
imagine, only to visitors to Capri, because 
the accounts of them differ in no respect 
from the accounts of Marinetti and Nor
man Douglas, whose existence is vouchsafed 
for by other witnesses than Edwin Cerio. 
It happens that no preliminary acquaintance 
with any of the gentlemen is necessary to 
the understanding and enjoyment of what 
is here related concerning them. Be they 
real or imaginary portraits, they constitute 
a collection of individuals as curious as 
any who marched through the pages of 
"Nightmare Abbey" or "Headlong Hall ." 
The secret of the peculiar charm of Capri 
is revealed, and the why and the wherefore 
of Norman Douglas are no longer a mys
tery. Where else, if not in Capri, could 
he live; where find his inspiration? Let 
Edwin Cerio speak: 

"Siren Lnnd" is the only British posses
sion which has been annexed to the Empire by 
ri^ht of spiritual occupation. . . . The English 
in Capri are dedicated to the export of Sirens, 
a southern marine product. They have installed 
on the island a breeding ground for the only 
mythological animal upon which their imagina
tion can feed. The English intellectuals are 
sirenophagus gluttons, with a special liking for 
the Mediterranean variety of that charming 
amphibian, in which they do an active 
trade. . . . Sirens, which are born here spon
taneously, by parthogenesis, are not found in 
England, and all attempts to acclimatize them 
on the shores of Britain have failed. Even the 
greatest attempt of this kind failed, "The Sea 
Lady" of H. G. Wells. 

Having described how Norman Douglas 
came to write "South Wind," "Siren Land," 
and "Old Calabria," Edwin Cerio is led to 
an enumeration of "England's intellectual 
forces in the Mediterranean;" Compton 
Mackenzie, Francis Brett Young, D. H. 
Lawrence, Rebecca West, and Hugh Wal-
pole. These are a few of the writers who 
have from time to time been stationed in 
the waters of Capri, a squadron of powerful 
cruisers attached to the heavy battleships 
of the metropolitan literary fleet; Wells 
and Shaw, of established fame; J. D. Beres-
ford, E. M. Delafield, Katherine E. Mans
field, Frank Swinnerton, Romer Wilson, 
James Joyce, Stella Benson, St. John Er-
vine, Aldous Huxley, Wyndham Lewis. 
. . . Amongst all these people Norman 
DoHglas is an entity apart. . . . But for 
Douglas Capri would have become a ref
uge for respectable people, a pathway of 
virtue, a sink emptied of its iniquities. 

Douglas is the professional of imaginary 
sin. As an anonymous poet says: 

Was there a An Tiberius committed. 

W/iic/i might one moment fini N. D. out-

-Mitteii? 

No, cry the rocks and the reverberate ca^es, 
Noj from their tombs proclaim a myriad 

slarjes. 

Edwin Cerio, like many another admirer, 
tried to extract from Norman Douglas some 
biographical facts. The answer re
ceived was: "The only more or less re
spectable event in my life was my birth. 
The rest is not fit for publication." Never
theless, he contrives to give an outline of 
the history of this "celebrated pantheist ex
plorer." First he entered the diplomatic 
service, and was secretary at Petrograd, but 
"owing to insubordination on the part of 
his superior, the Ambassador," he left the 
Foreign Office and went to India to write a 
report on imperial tariffs. Encouraged by 
this, and having learned from Darwin that 
there are no toads on volcanic islands, he 
proceeded to the volcanic island of Lipari, 
discovered a toad, and presented it to the 
South Kensington Museum. Whenever he 
heard that an animal was unknown in a 
certain place, he would go to that place and 
inevitably produce the animal aforesaid. 
On the island of Stympalos in Greece he 
found a frog that ought never to have been 
there; in the Orkneys some snail, and in 
the lake of Saima, in Finland, "a rare, or 
rather a unique sea-lion, which ought not 
to have been in the lake of Saima." 

After such a training Norman Douglas 
was "ripe for Capri," and the account of 
his doings there follows in a mock-serious 
vein which is highly entertaining: he wrote 
monographs on the flora and fauna of the 
island—" as soon as there was a subject in 
which nobody was interested, about which 
any work was bound to be a commercial 
failure, Douglas studied it thoroughly and 
wrote a monograph on it—discovered Siren 
Land, and gradually emerged as the author 
in whom so many of us delight. 

The other sketches are also written in 
this semi-serious style. August Weber, the 
German artist, on first beholding the sea 
which separated him from Capri could 
not see how he could get there without a 
boat, so he bought one for forty lire and, 
after various maritime adventures, landed 
triumphantly on its enchanted shores, 
oblivious of the regular steamer service 
which would have saved him his few re
maining coins. Gustave Julius, Friedrich, 
Otto Dobrich, alias Miradois, carries his 
rucksack, his pilgrim's staff, and his baby 
and milkbottle, because a suckling child 
should be taken from its mother after six 
weeks, and by the time its teeth have grown, 
the mother should have another baby. Also 
it is his business to teach theosophy. Chris
tian humility, and the new pan-German doc
trine of expiation. Marinetti made the 
mistake of postponing his visit to Capri 
until after he was celebrated. Fame in 
Capri is local and peculiar, and the island 
is jealous of its prerogatives. T o Edwin 
Cerio it should be for ever grateful for 
one of the most diverting books ever writ
ten about genial eccentrics. 

French Poets 
MODERN FRENCH POETRY, AN 

ANTHOLOGY. Compiled and trans
lated by JOSEPH T . SHIPLEY. Greenberg, 
1926. $3 . 

Reviewed b;' FREDERICK BLISS LUQUIENO 

AS Mr. Shipley says himself, his task 
was twofold: to select and to recreate. 

There is no fault to be found with his 
selection. His explanatory notes, moreover, 
are excellent. Taken all together, they 
form a delightful essay on the modern 
French poets. But he has seldom accomp
lished successful recreation. He could not, 
given his method. "Some of the present 
renderings," he says, "contain words that 
may seem affected or inept, inversions and 
other forms that may seem awkward; be
fore condemning the English, the reader 
should reflect that facility is perhaps easier 
than faithfulness, and that the purpose of 
this volume is not to demonstrate the tech
nical skill of the translator, but to convey 
the spirit of the original." 

But the spirit of most of the poetry in 
question consists in large part of just what 
Mr. Shipley does not, by his own confes
sion, try to reflect. Its spirit is music. The 
motto of the Symbolists and their followers 
was "De la musique avant toute chose." 

So the translator who is willing, even for 
the sake of faithfulness, to use such un
musical rhymes as tnmliglit—Itigh light— 
iiry liglit, and horizon—flies on, and stilly 
—-lily, all in the same short poem, cannot 
hope to recreate the spirit of an original 
that does nothing of the kind. Moreover, 
tlie lack of music in Mr. Shipley's transla
tions is not only the result of poorly chosen 
words. It is often due to the substitution 
of unmeasured for measured lines. The 
translation of Verlaine's "Chanson d'Au-
tomme," for example, is much less rythmical 
than the original, each verse of which is 
carefully measured: 

The heavy thrall Les sanglots longs 
Of the sobbing call Des violons 
Of the fall De I'automme 
Weighs, nor de- Blessant mon coeur 

parts. 
Like my heart's D'une langueur 
Pall. Monotone. 

It is to be regretted that Mr. Shipley did 
not give more heed to "facility," and did 
not, besides, keep more faithfully the 
promise, made in his Introduction, of re
taining "the line-length, and freedom or 
strictness of foot," of his originals. An 
unmusical Verlaine, or a Verlaine that is 
only relatively rythmical, is not Verlaine at 
all. 

Three Anthologies 
T H E OXFORD BOOK OF PORTUGUESE 

VERSE. Chosen by AUBREY F . G. BELL. 
Oxford University Press. 1926. $3-75-

SONNETS AND POEMS OF ANTHERO 
DE QUENTAL. Translated by S. 
GRISWOLD MORLEY. University of Cali
fornia Press. 1926. 

SONNETS W I T H FOLK SONGS FROM 
T H E SPANISH. By HAVELOCK ELLIS. 
Houghton Miffiin. 1926. $3. 

Reviewed by RUDOLPH SCHEVILL 

THE Portuguese may claim the rare dis
tinction of having composed some of 

the choicest of the world's lyric poetry, and 
this anthology has been prepared by Mr. 
Bell with admirable taste. It contains an 
unusual number of songs remarkable for 
their charm and perfect craftsmanship. Pos
sibly no greater meed of praise can be given 
to the little collection than to say that it 
is not only a fitting companion volume for 
the "Oxford Book of Spanish Verse," but 
that for sheer lyricism together with beauty 
and depth of thought it very frequently 
surpasses it. The history of Portuguese verse 
shows three epochs noteworthy for their 
extensive productivity: the mediaeval, which 
runs well into the fourteenth century, the 
great flowering period of the sixteenth 
century, at the forefront of which stand 
such unique poets as Gil Vicente, Camoens, 
and Bernardim Ribeiro, and the last hun
dred years in which are prominent such 
names as Almeida Garrett, Herculano, An-
thero de Quental, and Castilho; writers like 
Guerra Junqueiro and Teixeira represent 
the national lyric genius well into our own 
days. The introduction gives an apprecia
tive account of Portugese lyric art. 

Since the general reader does not as a 
rule become acquainted with this verse in the 
original, such a volume as Professor Mor-
ley's translations of xAnthero de Quental's 
sonnets and poems cannot be too highly 
recommended. He has caught to a remark
able extent the poignant beauty, the depth 
and the technical excellence of Quental's 
verse, notably in the case of the sonnets. 
Others have ventured to make translations 
of Quental, but none can so frequently claim 
to have worthily rendered a most difficult 
original. 

Mr. Havelock Ellis's volume containing 
original verse mingled with translations 
from the Spanish, is of inferior worth, and 
the name of the distinguished author alone 
lends an interest to its pages. The sonnets, 
all written between the ages of seventeen 
and twenty-five show, on the whole, a 
genuine sincerity and much of the warmth 
and color inherent in youthful productions; 
but they also betray a stiffness and lack of 
inspiration. The little stanzas of four 
verses, by which Mr. Ellis renders the Span
ish co-plas are amusing, and now and then 
catch a successful note; but the monotony 
of their English form gives no adequate 
garb to these infinitely varied popular songs. 
This the author admits when he says that 
his translations are faithful verbally, but 
that they avoid "most variations of effect" 
and present "a certain loose uniformity." 
Possibly a volume of translations would do 
better without the interspersed sonnets. PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
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L A N D M A R K S OF A MEMORABLE SEASON 

BIOGRAPHIES 
Inspiring and Kevealing 

H I T 
An leterpretat ioe 

m IHarrative 
By Eamory Hollo^n^ay 

" I t has remained for Mr. Holloway to 
give a detailed and connected account of 
Whitman's life, based upon an exhaustive 
external investigation. In Mr. Holloway's 
work the man emerges from the myth. . . . 
"Here is Whi tman the man. He w h o 
touches this man touches a book. And it is 
a great book."—Lewis Mumford in the 
xNT. Y. Herald-Tribune. $5.00 

'graphical 
Ernes t Be 

:iii i 

The most absorbing of all Maupassant's 
stories is the story of his life, as told by 
Ernest Boyd in this authoritative and 
pioneering work. Illustrated $4.00 

QErnest Boyd is the editor of The Collected 
Novels and Stories of Guy de Maupassant, 
complete in eighteen volumes. Critics have left 
no doubt that this is the definitive English 
edition of Maupassant. $2.00 a volume^) 

E D I 
The Man and His W o r k 

By G e o r g e S. Bryan 
A fascinating piece of social history, an 
intelligible account of the inventions, and 
the only up-to-date biography of Thomas 
A. Edison. 

"Extraordinari ly capable and interesting. 
It is brief, well planned and not too tech
nical for a popular audience. It explains 
Edison as well, probably, as the man can 
be explained."—New York Sun. 

Illustrated ^A-OO 

Alfred A. Knopf, 

'Kecent BORZOI Fiction 

MY MOMTAL ENEMY 
By W l l l a G a t h e r 

" M y Mortal Enemy is a brilliant 
study of temperament. Noth ing that 
Miss Gather has writ ten—not even 
A Lost Lady—has more vitali ty; and 
nothing is more relentless My 
Mortal Enemy shows Miss Gather's 

power at its most concentrated, and has passages 
of a clear, etched beauty. It is a fine piece of a r t . " 

—Atlantic Monthly 

T H I R D L A R G E P R I N T I N G — $ 2 . 50 

THE OMPHAN ANGEL 
By E l ino r Wyl ie 

"The story is charming and engross
ing even wi thou t reference to the 
subtlelacquer of its whimsical satire, 
wi thout knowledge of its imper
ceptible heightenings and broaden-
ings and delicious humors, wi thout 

recognition of its wink at history, which makes 
it every step of the way a two-faced shield of fancy 
and fact. ' ' —Neiv York Times 

T H I R D L A R G E P R I N T I N G — $ 2 . 50 

i j . JD. istern 
Author of ''The Matriarch" 

" G . B. Stern is a creative artist in
deed. . . . N o writer of our genera
tion has achieved anything more 
marvelous in the way of character 
building than ' the Matriarch ' whom 
we met in the novel of tha t name and 

meet again in A Deputy Was King."—Rebecca West 

S E G O N D L A R G E P R I N T I N G — $ 2 . 50 

By Joseph H e r g e s h e i m e r 
"Tampicois an absorbing picture of the picturesque, 
sanguine and dangerous life."—Burton Kascoe. $2.50 

N I G G E M H E A V E N 
By G a r l Van V e c h t e n 

"I read straight through from the 
first page to the last wi thout putting 
it dov»n. Nigger Heaven is an amaz
ing thing, vivid, barbaric, and so 
alive that it bleeds."—Ellen Glasgow. 

S E V E N T H L A R G E P R I N T I N G — $ 2 . 50 

SOBMELL A N D SON 
By War'^'i^ick D e e p i n g 

Sorrell and Son, published last February, has 
steadily increased in popularity and is steadily in
creasing. Three thousand readers a week are dis
covering the novel of the year. 

S I X T E E N T H L A R G E P R I N T I N G - $ 2 . 5 0 

^ive a 

for Christmas 

AT A L L B O O K S T O R E S 

FOR TRAVELERS 
In Fact and in Imagination 

L O N G E V I T Y 
By Maymond P e a r l 

Director of the Institute for Biological Research, Johns 
Hopkins University,' and author of "The Biology 

of Population Growth'^ 

A sound scientific study of the effect of 
alcohol on the individual and on the race. 
"There is nothing essential in Pearl's book 
which is beyond the average comprehen
sion. I t puts the burden of proof on the 
prohibitionist as never before."—H. M. 
Parshley, in the N. Y. Herald-Tribune. $3-50 

N C E M N I N 
I M A S C I B L E 

S T R O N G 
By W i l l i a m H . Smytl i 

" I rejoice that a man has at last been pro
duced who can see the evolutionary fiicts 
of nature and depict them so clearly, so 
humorously, wi th such mathematical pre
cision."—Luther Burbank. $3.50 

THE 
PEMAMBULATOM 
IN EDINBUMGH 

s JDone 
The author of The London Perambulator, one 
of last year's successes, has wri t ten here of 
the other capital of Great Britain—its 
landmarks, houses, and people. With 16 
drawings by E. S. Lumsden. $5.00 

Also by James Bone: T H E LONDON PERAM
BULATOR. Illustrated, $5-00. Both books, 
boxed in set. $10.00 

• y SCalilil Gi lbrae 
The author of The Prophet—which has now 
been translate! into eighteen foreign lan
guages since its publication three years 
ago—has written :inothef book of parables 
and aphorisms. lUustrate.l with drawings 
by the author. $2.50 

The Prophet, Holiday Edition, hand set, 
beautifully printed a n ! bound, is now 
ready in an attractive gift box. $5.00 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
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