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FOOD COSTS AND CITY 
CONSUMERS 

By Charles E. Artman 

Formerly Research Agent in Marketing, 
U. S. Department of Agriculture 

Efficient distribution of the food supply 
of the New York metropolitan area is of 
national importance to food producers, and 
of vital concern to the health and cost-
of-living of six million city consumers. 
This book presents a study of the fac­
tors in the distribution of perishable fruits 
and vegetables in New York, Brooklyn 
and Newark. 

Just Published. Pp. 170. Diagrams and 
charts. $2.25 

AT BOOKSTORES 
Or direct from the Publishers 

COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY PRESS 
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"TAR is all the lone­
ly boys in small mid­
west towns during 
the last half of the 
nineteenth century." 

HERBERT S. GORMAN 
—N. Y. Times 

Sherwood 
Anderson's 

latest hook 

TAR 
A MIDWEST 
CHILDHOOD 

Octavo. $3.00 
Second large edition 

BONI& LIVERIGHT N. Y. 

GOOD 
BOOKS 

The Reader's Guide 
Inquiries in regard to the selection of books and questions of like nature should 

be addressed to MRS. BECKER, C/O The Saturday Review. 

A BALANCED RATION 

EVERYBODY'S PEPYS. Edited by 
O. F. MoRSHEAD. Harcourt, Brace. 

JESTING PILATE. By ALDOUS 
HUXLEY. Doran. 

DESERT. By MARTIN ARMSTRONG. 
Harpers. 

F. T., Soldier's Hospital, Sulphur, Okla., 
to satisfy an interest in Russian life that lias 
been increasing since service overseas, asks 
for a few novels of Russia, including one 
of court life as it ivas in the decade just 
before the outbreak of the Great War, and 
one of tJu revolution and period of transi­
tion. He says reminiscences ivill do in 
either of these cases if novels are unavail­
able. 

" O ^^OTHER DEAR," by Vladimir 
^ " ^ ' Poliakoff (Appleton), is undiluted 

biography, but for the period I prefer it 
to any novel and it is more absorbing than 
most of them are. This is the life of the 
Empress Marie, sister of Queen Alexandra 
of England, still living in her childhood's 
home, Copenhagen. The author is gener­
ally recognized, under the name "Augur," 
as one of the most far-sighted and well-in­
formed writers on foreign politics in Brit­
ish journalism to-day. The curious mingling 
of monotony and tension that made up 
court atmosphere for years before the war 
becomes real to the reader, but to me the 
invaluable pages are those that illuminate 
the character of the late Empress x-Mexandra 
Feodorovna and its effect upon history, and 
in so doing place one against the other "the 
precise forms of the logical Western mind" 
and "the cloudy formless mentality of the 
Orient." 

As for the revolutionary period, I know 
but one novel in an English translation, I. 
Libedinsky's "A Week" (Huebsch), and 
that seems to be out of print, but I hope 
it is not out of reach, for it gives an un­
forgettable report of a time of flux that 
seems to have passed almost without record 
in fiction. At least, we have none in our 
language. For times before the War you 
have of course the novels of Dostoievsky, 
especially "The Idiot" and "The Karama-
zoff Brothers" in Mrs. Garnett's translation 
(Macmillan), though there is a cheaper 
Dostoievsky in "Everyman's Library," as 
not every man knows. Tolstoy's "Anna 
Karenina" goes without saying, and the 
short stories of Chekhov, especially the vol­
ume whose title is from its first story, "The 
Darling" (Macmillan). By this time the 
reader will have learned to find his own 
way about on the book-shelves. 

n p H E Paisley Shawl Episode must be for a 
-•- moment reopened. I have just had two 

letters, one from Dr. Mary R. Findlater, 
Washington, D. C , "a Paisley chiel who 
is snorting with disdain at any one pitting 
Paisley in England. Eh whon, the neist 
thing they'll be moving Edinburgh to 
Cork!" She reminds us that the city has a 
history dating back to 600 A. D. : as far 
back as 1695 its main business was weav­
ing by hand, "and mony a bonnie bit shawl 
came frae the loom, lang afore the Paisley 
cam tae be sae unco fashionable." 

The other letter is from Frederick Niven, 
Willow Point, Nelson, British Columbia, 
and will be taken with delight and grati­
tude by many a reader of "A Tale that is 
Told" and other well-loved books:— 

"Paisley shawls were made at the town 
of Paisley in Renfrewshire, Scotland. Be­
tween 1805 and the middle of the nine­
teenth century they were greatly in vogue, 
their sale, according to Chambers' Encyclo­
pedia, sometimes exceeding one million 
pounds sterling per annum. I well remem­
ber, when I was a very small boy, being 
taken to visit friends in Paisley by my 
mother, and how she stopped in a steep 
street, the sidewalk of which went down 
in flights of steps, and told me that she 
wanted me to look at what I would see in 
a window. She explained that she wanted 
me to look well because soon what I was to 
see there would not be seen at all, arid that 
I could say when I was an old man that 
I had seen it. And I remember it well. A 
loom was in a long, low window and sit­
ting to one side of it an old man was 
weaving. Behind him was a dusky interior 
with one or two shawls hung up there for 
sale. And we stood awhile outside watch­
ing one of the last hand-loom weavers at 
work. There were even then no young men 

employed at the craft, the machine age 
having come. 

"I 'm glad to say that we possess a very 
beautiful Paisley shawl left by my mother. 
I never look at it but I think it deserves 
a psan for the beauty of its workmanship, 
weave, design, and dripping fringe, after 
the manner of that one that Hergesheimer 
bestowed on a Spanish shawl in his Havana 
book." 

Weaving and pottery, the wheel and the 
loom—how they take hold on the imagina­
tion ! In this spirit I took my own little 
girl to watch the last old lady who could 
produce authentic woven carpets upon the 
last loom in the Pomfrets, Vermont. She 
was born here of native parents and talked 
like a woman in Mary Wilkins, but they 
still called her French, and explained on 
that basis the taste of her patterns! I have 
one underfoot at this moment. Now will 
all the Scots wha hae written in, please 
accept this as a closing gesture of good­
will? 

S. L. S., McAlester, Okla., asks for the 
names of several good nevj books for girls 
from twelve to fourteen. 

" p A U L & DYKE, Inc." by Ethel 
•*• Cook Eliott (Doubleday, Page), 

stood the test of serial publication in "The 
American Girl," which has the most up-
and-coming readers of any juvenile maga­
zine—at least they write most effectively to 
the editor about that they like and other­
wise and from their reports I can confi­
dently advise the selection of this story. 
"Becky Landers, Frontier Warrior," by 
Constance Lindsay Skinner (Macmillan) is 
a thriller; one is taken to the time in our 
history when even a young girl had to 
know woodcraft and the ways of the wil­
derness, not to get badges, but just to keep 
alive and unscalped. For the milder-minded 
there is "Toto and the Gift," by Katherine 
Adams (Macmillan), a French girl's ex­
periences in and around New York, "Jane," 
by Archibald Marshall (Dodd, Mead) , a 
delightful English boarding-school story, 
"A Year at Miss Austin's," by Ethel 
Bridgeman (Century), in a school within 
an hour of New York. There are two ex­
citing stories about islands, "Gay's Year on 
Sunset Island," by Marguerite Aspinwall 
(Putnam), which hunts for treasure, and 
Hildegarde Hawthorne's "Island Farm" 
(Appleton), which goes on in the West 
Indies with the picturesque household of 
her "Makeshift Farm" (Appleton), though 
the book is complete in itself. "Gipsy 
Man," by Carroll Rankin (Hol t ) , has a 
heroine going on nine, but the tale is so 
robust arid spirited that I must at least 
name it here. "Dear Mother Make-Be-
lieve," by Mabel Cleland Widdemer (Har­
court, Brace), begins in an orphan asylum 
and the girl writes letters, but her adven­
tures are quite different from thosa in 
"Daddy Long Legs." "Dorothea's Dou­
ble," by Margaret Johnson (Century), in­
volves a club of both boys and girls of 
high school age. I used to like these club 
stories, and I find that girls continue to do 
so. "Mary and Marcia, Partners," by 
Helen Cady Forbes (Macmillan), has a 
charm it is hard to explain; all there is to 
it is the effort of two girls to earn a sum 
of money during a summer in the country, 
but I kept on straight through. The Bea­
con Hill Book Shelf (Little, Brown), re­
prints of tried favorites, should be kept in 
mind and used as a standby whenever the 
buying of books for this age is in hand: 
the latest is a new edition of "An Old-
Fashioned Girl" with charming colored 
plates of the period. Young Maud comes 
out especially well in them, in her party 
frock. 

There is no reason why grown women 
should not once in a way read a book like 
these. I was reminded of this lately when 
half through a completely grown-up novel, 
"Shot Towers," by J. T . Mclntyre 
(Stokes) and wondering why a book so 
full of incident should be so curiously rest­
ful. It dawned on me at last that, as its 
action takes place in the eighties, I was 
not listening for the telephone. There just 
were not any such sounds in the domestic 
air then. A good hearty girl's book may 
rest a woman in much the same way: it 
puts into a life, abounding and energetic, 
in which there are not as yet certain insis­
tent and demanding emotional vibrations. 

nPHREE librarians, at Roebling, N. J., 
-•• Durham, N. C. and Richmond, Cal., 

tell L. C. R., Oakland, Cal., that "Fanciful 
Flower Tales", for which she is looking, 

(fiontinued on next fage) 
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STANFORD 
Books 

GENETIC STUDIES 
OF GENIUS 

1. Mental and Physical Traits of 
a Thousand Gifted Children 

Lewis M. Terman 
$5.00 

11. Early Mental Traits of 
Three Hundred Geniuses 

Catharint' M. Cox 
$5.00 

T H E W A Y : Chris t a n d 

E v o l u t i o n 
Eleanor Lazaroi'ich-

Hrebelianovich 
$1.50 

L A W A N D P R O C E D U R E 

O F I N T E R N A T I O N A L 

T R I B U N A L S 

Jackson H. Ralston 
$5.00 

S O U T H E R N A L B A N I A I N 

E U R O P E A N A F F A I R S 

Edith P. Stickney 
$5.00 

ORIGIN AND ESTABLISH­
MENT OF THE INQUISI­
TION IN PORTUGAL 

Alexandre Herculano 
(Tr., ]ohn C. Branner) 

Paper $3.00, cloth $4.00 
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Tr., Charles P. Eels 
Paper $2.00, cloth $2.75 

Complete Catalog on Request 

STANFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 
Stanford TJnlversity, California 

"Love-Life in Na­
ture is the great phil­
osophical poem of 
naturalism. It is 
undoubtedly a great 
work. Here is an 
epic over whose com­
position the spirits of 

Plato, Lucretius, Spi­
noza, Goethe, Schop­
enhauer, and Darwin 
must have presided." 

—The Nation. 

LOVE-LIFE 
IN NATURE 

by Wilhelm Bblsche 
Two volumes; boxed, $10.00 

A Review by 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 

"If there is a writer in 
America today who can lay hold 
of mean people and mean lives 
and tear their mean hearts out 
with more appalling realism, his 
work is unknown to me. When 
Tully approaches a character, 
he approaches that character's 
soul only after he has first 
ripped off the last shred of his 
undershirt." 

JARNEGAN 
by Jim Tully 

Author of BEGGARS OF LITE 

$2.00 
*'A work of art. A personal 

document, at times written with 
a high degree of moving 
beauty." 

—The Commonweal 

THE STORY OF THE 
CATHOLIC CHURCH 

by Cuthbert Wright 
$2.50 

A l b e r t ;& C h a r l e s B o n i 
66 F i f t h A v e n u e N e w Y o r k 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



440 THE SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE, DECEMBER i i , 1926 

George 
Jean 
Nathan 

The THEATME of 

by ISAAC GOLDBERG., Ph.D. 

. .Teeming with luscious 

first-edition items 

TH E biographer of H. L. Mencken 
and Havelock Ellis turns his X-ray 
on George Jean Nathan—the man 

and his entire theatre of operations 
before and behind the footlights. Here 
you will find the intimate and illumin­
ating correspondence between Nathan 
and Eugene O'Neil; the scenarios of the 
unborn compositions of Mencken and 
Nathan; private memorabilia of the 
sanctum sanctorum of the old 
Smart Set* and the new American 
Mercury. 

Among the personages who live, talk, 
write, and generally carry on in these 
racy pages are John Galsworthy, 
George M. Cohan, Lord Dunsany, 
James Hunekei*, Theodore Dreiser, 
H . L. Mencken, Max Reinhardt and 
countless others. 
*P. S. The twenty-six Suggestions to Our 
Visitors (pages 71-73) are funnier than the 
funniest Americana. 

270 pages, 10 full-page illustrations, 
and invaluable miscellany, hitherto 
unpublished, for collectors, students of 
the theatre, and followers of Mencken 
and Nathan. 

$3 at all book-stores 

SIMON AND SCHUSTER 
37 West 57th Street' New York 

modern novel 
on marriage 

Wedlock 
by JACOB 

WASSERMANN 
Author ot 

T H E W O R L D ' S ILLUSION 

Translated by 
LUDWia LEWISOHN 

Second large edition 
At all bookstores $2.50 

RONI&LIVERIGHTNJL 

GOOD 
BOOKS 

iMSDEVlfT-WILSeNSj 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS 

AND CARDS 

Send for our Free Chris tmM 

BOOK TALK 

30 Church St. (Hudson Terminal) 

CorUandt m9-64»8 
New YBrk City 

Readers Guide 
{Continued from -preceding fage) 

is a book of "delightful modern fairy talcs 
of trees and flowers," by Madge A. Big-
ham (Little, Brown), and one adds that 
they were written for the author's own 
kindergarten. The Richmond informant 
says that anyone in Oakland, the next town 
to this, can get it at the California School 
Book Depository. Information through 
this column may go a long way around, 
but it arrives. There is another collection 
by this author, "Merry Animal Tales," in 
print and published by Little, Brown: these 
are La Fontaine fables arranged for little 
children. 

O. R. C, Boston, Mass., asks for books 
in vjhich animals flay a leading fart, to 
include in a frograin of "Ani/nals in Fic­
tion." 
^ ^ A T S have figured in this department in 
^-^ several recent replies and dogs are care­
fully documented in "A Reader's Guide 
Book" (Hol t ) , but I aiT> gathering a group 
of good horse-stories for the new Guide 
Book; with the echoes of the Rodeo in my 
ears the only possible work to recommend 
to this reader is Will James's "Smoky, The 
Story of a Cow-pony" (Scribner), with 
pictures jumping straight out of the page. 
There are all the qualities of a wonderfully 
good horse-story in this admirable novel, 
in which there is no love element and in 
whose last chapter the horse does not die. 
"The Cowboy and His Interpreters," by 
Douglas Branch, just published by Apple-
ton, the cowboy as he really is—the author 
was born and raised in Texas—and the 
Cowboy of Fiction: The book has many 
admirable pictures. For the younger read, 
er there is a bookful of stories in "Horses 
Now and Long Ago," by Lucy Sprague 
Mitchell (Harcourt, Brace). This has 
tales about individual horses of past periods, 
whether hauling immigrant trains or bear­
ing kings in tourneys, and the young read­
er goes back to the Eohippus before the 
journey is over. 

G. S., Cincinnati, Ohio, says "In resfonse 
to the query: 'If you could buy but four 
of this season's books, tuhich would be the 
best buy, for your personal enjoyment uni 
enrichment?' I would buy Katy Leary's 'A 
Lifetime With Mark Twain,' 'The Heart 
of Emerson's Journals,' by Bliss Perry, 
'Leaves from, a Secret Journal,' by Jane 
Steger, and 'Adam's Breed,' by Radclyffe 
Hall." 
T AM glad of this letter, not only because 
-•• it reinforces my own ideas on fiction, 
but because it gives me a chance to call 
attention to Jane Steger's illuminating 
record of spiritual experience, which is 
published by Little, Brown. Since the year 
after the war I have been making grateful 
friends by advising them to read Georges 
Duhamel's "Possession du Monde," either in 
the original or in the translation published 
by the Century Company as "The Heart's 
Domain." 

The New Books 
Travel 

{Continued from fage +38) 
appeal to all New Yorkers. It has fascin­
ating end-papers and illustrations by Ilonka 
Karasz. For the out-of-towner it is an un­
usual sort of guide-book, displayed most at­
tractively, injecting charming historical 
comment, discussing all the important land­
marks and the city by zones. As you turn 
the large pages, beguiled by the vivid jacket 
and cover and by the fine bookmaking of 
the whole work, you will find a wealth of 
colorful information about the city. 
DOWN T H E SANTA F £ TRAIL AND 

INTO MEXICO, 1846-1847. The Diary 
of Susan Shelby Magoffin. Edited by 
STELLA M . D R U M M . New Haven: Yale 
University Press. 1926. $4. 
A Kentucky belle of family and wealth, 

the granddaughter of one Governor and 
sister-in-law of another, would hardly be 
thought the woman to make a honsymoon 
journey down the long Santa Fe trail from 
the Missouri River to New Mexico; espe­
cially at the time in 1846 when the out­
break of hostilities with Mexico was mo­
mentarily expected. Yet Susan Shelby Ma­
goffin, a blooming, intelligent girl of eight­
een, made this arduous trip with eagerness 
and enjoyment. She was of pioneer stock, 
and no hardship or danger was too much 
for her, so long as her husband was by 
her side. This husband, Samuel Magoffin, 
also a Kentuckian, had been engaged for 
more than a dozen years in the overland 
trade with Mexico, owning in partnership 
with his brother James, a large caravan of 
ox teams. The trip which Susan recorded 
in her diajy has a special interest, for the 
times were critical and the brothers were 

drawn into international affairs. James had 
been sent ahead to New Mexico, with in­
structions to do all that he could to win 
the inhabitants of Santa Fe over to the 
American cause without bloodshed, so that 
they would receive Gen. Kearney's army 
peaceably. Samuel was following with the 
usual caravan of goods, but keeping in close 
touch with Kearney. The diary begins at 
Independence, Kansas, on June 11, 1846; 
it closes near Monterey, Mexico, on Sep­
tember 8, 1847. 

This youthful, wealthy, and beautiful 
bride brought to her experiences a fresh, 
impressionable mind, and the very naivete 
of her journal is often charming. At first 
her delight in open air travel was unqual­
ified. "O, this is a life I would not ex­
change for a good deal!" she exclaims. 
"There is such independence, so much free 
uncontaminated air, which impregnates 
that oppression and uneasiness felt in the 
gofsippmg circles oi a settled home." liXvi 
enjoyed the prairie flowers, the wolves' 
howling at niglit, the wild gooseberries 
she gathered for a tart. Her pages record 
with considerable gusto the changing scenes 
of the march: the busy companies of emi­
grants outfitting at Council Grove, the In­
dians naked save for breechclouts, the sub­
limity of a prairie thunderstorm, the sight­
ing of antelope and other game. "Such 
soup as we have made of the hump ribs, 
one of the most choice parts of the buf­
falo," she notes. "I never eat its equal in 
the best hotels of New York and Philadel­
phia. And the sweetest butter and most 
delicate oil I ever tasted is not surpassed by 
the marrow taken from the thigh bones." 
Bent's Fort she found a pleasant resting 
place, and Santa Fe, where she briefly took 
up housekeeping, seemed a most romantic 
spot. 

Unfortunately, there were less pleasant 
experiences, of which she also writes with 
a good deal of vivid detail. Mosquitos 
tormented them constantly, she objected to 
the other "bugs;" she was in constant fear 
for the safety of mi alma, her bridegroom; 
their carriage was smashed, and both of 
them bruised; at Fort Bent she suffered the 
miscarriage of a child; and the dirt and 
uncouthness about her was unpleasant to a 
gentlewoman. When she reached the Mexi­
can towns and saw little children running 
about without even a "chlmese" she was 
shocked. "I am constrained to keep my veil 
drawn closely over my face all the time to 
protect my blushes." Their only society 
in Santa Fe was the military society of 
Kearney's troops, and in this she seems to 
have been an important figure. She and 
hei husband moved southward into Mexico 
with some of these troops, which in the 
spring of 1847 were ordered to join Zach-

ary Taylor at Monterey. Historically, the 
most Important parts of her journal are 
those final pages which describe military 
scenes. At Saltillo she saw Gen. Wool draw 
up his troops in expectation of an attack 
from a raucli superior force of Mexicans in 
the vicinity; at Monterey she received a 
call from Gen. Taylor. She was greatly 
disappointed in "Old Rough and Ready," 
for she found him gracious, courteous, 
quiet, a;id unassuming—not at all the rough 
boar as painted by common report. 

TROPIC 
DEATH 

hy 

Eric Walrond 
is as authentic 

as a negro 
spiritual 

Just as you hear the intensity 
of the tropics in the spirituals, 
so you hear them in the rhythms 
of this book of stories that is 
the outstanding literary con­
tribution by a negro writer. No 
white writer has ever been able 
to give such a native sense of 
this life. 

Instinctively, in readingthese 
stories you feel yourself there, 
a long these hot Caribbean 
shore,s, among these black, mu­
lat to and whi te people and 
deeper inside their lives than 
a n y o t h e r w r i t e r h a s b e e n 
able to get you. And you do 
not wonder that such writers 
as Carl Van Vechten, William 
Beebe, T. S. Stribling, Mrs. 
Dunbar, and Rojjert Herrick, 
themselves interested in this 
life, have praised this book so 
highly. 3nd Edition. $2.50. 

i^ONi & LIVERIGHT. N. Y. 
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BOOKS " 
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PI I This entrancing "Romance o\ 
•*' the French Reuolution — tuith 

the flauor of jiction but the truth 
of history^tells of the fascinating 
Ufe and romantic loue of the Cheu" 
alier de Bouflers and the Com" 
tesse de Sabran. Arttsiicaiiij i5oxed, »5.oo 
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TWO VAGABONDS IN SWEDEN AND 
LAPLAND. By JAN GORDON and CORA 

J. GORDON. Dodd, Mead. 1926. $5. 
The two vagabonds, Jan and Jo Gordon, 

are entitled to that designation, for they 
sedulously avoid the trail of the conven­
tional and respectable tourist to the accepted 
pilgrimage shrine, as they journey now 
north, now south in their search for unin-
vaded regions where one may hope to find 
unspoiled and natural peasant types, and 
unexploited and genuine local color. Spain 
and France have been their former haunts, 
but this new odessey chronicles adventures 
in the far north, rural Sweden and remote 
Lapland. It is not an expedition to be 
understaken lightly but a sense of humor 
and a ready adaptability, coupled with 
good-will and determination enable them 
to accomplish their purpose against a va­
riety of major and minor odds, and to 
enter rather intimately into the simple life 
of these unfamiliar regions. 

Sans the usual tourist trappings, armed 
with their paint box, lute and guitar, they 
enter Stockholm, not with the Grand Hotel 
or the galleries as their objective but work-
ingmen's lodgings of the most modest typt. 
Tarrying but briefly, but long enough to 
sniff the flavor of Stockholm's humbler re­
sorts and pastimes, they journey north into 
Helsingland to a village called Nyby, lured 
there by a forthcoming fiddler's contest. 
Installed in a typical Swedish farmhouse, 
they enter into the spirit of this musical 
festival with cheerful enthusiasm, and a 
joyous freshness may be called the key­
note of their many adventures and mis­
adventures in quest of Swedish music, and 
other native manifestations of culture. 
Neither flies nor mosquitos, veritable pests 
in these parts, nor other discomforts dam­
pen their ardor or prevent them from fill­
ing their sketch books with gay and spirited 
record of things seen. There are also vivid 
colors to further embellish their story. 

Lapland almost proves their undoing. 
The hardships involved in traveling there 
are only for the most sturdy and adventur­
ous. But obstacles are overcome and our 
vagabonds achieve a partial triumph at 
least over inhospitable nature and a popula­
tion with an inhibition against the camera 
and sketch book. 

Brief Mention 
T T is fiction that first confronts us on 
•*• our shelf this week. Here is "Folly's 
Gold" by Leroy Scott, (Houghton Mifilin), 
$2) . Mr. Scott has often written graphical­
ly of the underworld. In this, his latest 
novel, Clifford, a young detective, en­
counters Bradley, a detective turned black­
mailer. Clifford's wife had left him on 
her wedding day and is now in Bradley's 
employ. The book is really a series of 
short stories, episodes in which Clifford is 
forever trying to trap Bradley and the 
latter is escaping. In fact, he escapes at 
the end, doubtless to reappear in a sequel. 
These escapes are managed with great 
ingenuity by the author. The story is ex­
citing. Alfred. H. Bill's "Highroads of 
Peril" (Little, Brown $2) is an historical 
novel of the Napoleonic period, full of 
intrigues. The charming and mysterious 
Irishman, Chevalier Dillon, is an interesting 
character. The secret agents of the exiled 
Louis XVIII are at work. Innumerable 
dangers and adventures pursue Franklin 
Darlington, the American hero. Mr. Bill 
is the author of "The Clutch of the Corsi-
can," another rattling adventure story. 
"Coffee and Conspiracy" by Thomas Grant 
Sfringer (Harold Vina). $2) transports us 
to Central America, where tropical planta­
tions and southern republics are full of 
intrigue and romance. Springer, an old 
San Francisco newspaper man, has knocked 
around the world considerably and done all 
sorts of writing, and he knows the Latins. 
Then again, it is about time some one wrote 
a book about the test pilot. Thomas Bur-
tis's "Russ Farrell, Test Pilot" (Doubleday, 
Page. $1.50) supplies the need. While the 
writing is not distinguished, the excitement 
provided by the test pilot's dangers and 
exploits, and the advance information about 
aviation embedded in the yarn, recommend 
it. "The Judge and T w o Lizzies" by 
C/iai-le, T. Fulliuood (Dorrance. $2) , is, 
on the other hand, a humorous tale of an 
educative cross-country flivver tour. Small­
town wit and homely philosophy,—that 
kind of a book, if you like it. At the 
opposite pole is Arthur WeigalPs intense 
and rather turgid novel "The Not Im­
possible She" (New York: Frank-Maurice. 
$2). This book is not particularly well 
written. It is chopped out of life with a 
meat-axe. It is occasionally absurd. It 
beats the obvious into a pulp. A thick, solid 
English novel originally published in Eng­

land in 1925, by a well-known Egyptolo­
gist, author and artist, who was once 
assistant to Flinders Petrie and started writ­
ing novels back in 1919. He was speci.il 
correspondent of the Daily Mail at the 
opening of the tomb of Tutankhamen and 
is a qualified journalist. A man of many 
gifts. His book bafiles one; because it is, 
in certain ways, so bad, and yet—it deals 
with fierce directness with love and mar­
riage, it endeavors to be unsparingly honest, 
despite its sensationalism. Mr. Weigall's 
conception of Moira, moreover, is decidedly 
interesting. She lives on the printed page. 
She and Clotilde are well contrasted. Se­
bastian one doesn't much like but he is 
entirely recognizable as a human being. 
Th» book has force and direction. "Re­
newed from Without" by Charles Edmund 
Deland (The Torch Press, Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa. $2) is, on the other hand, hardly 
better than its blurb, which runs as follows; 
"Who loves the ebb and flow of pic­
turesque human waves agitated by contend­
ing motives, flashing froth scintillant with 
satire and drastic sarcasm, and grotesque 
in curvetings surcharged with the outland­
ish and obtrusive." After that, what in 
the world do you expect? Nor should 
the Reverend E. J. Murdoch's "Souvenir," 
to be ordered from the author at Douglas-
town, N. B., Canada, detain us here for 
long. It is simple and sweet. So, for that 
matter is "Where the Sod Shanty Stood" by 
Virgil D. Boyles and O. W. Coursey, Litt. 
D., published by the Educator Supply Com­
pany of Mitchell, S. D.,—but not as good 
as "Dotty Dimple" or "Work and Win." 
We come to the end of our fiction with a 
much better book than any of these last,—• 
yet a mediocre novel judged by other 
standards, namely "Kingdoms of the 
World," by Margaretta Tuttle (Putnam. 
$2) . Of it the publisher says, "The 
dialogue is scintillant {objection sustained) 
and the brilliant descriptions of diplomatic 
life in Rome's gay winter season provide 
an interesting setting for this romance of 
the Old World and the New." We may 
fairly leave it at that. 

Miscellaneous indeed is the second edition 
of our self. "An Autobiography of 
Abraham Lincoln," by Natlraniel Wright 
Stefhenson (Bobbs-Merrill. $5) contains 
portions of Lincoln's letters, speeches and 
conversations. "Foundations of the Re­
public—Speeches and Addresses of Calvin 
Coolidge" (Scribners. $2.50) are our self-
martyred President's utterances on educa­
tion, labor, religion, the Press, government, 
America in general and other things in 
particular. "101 New Ways for Women 
to Make Money," by Ruth Leigh (Simon 
and Schuster. $2) will strike a brighter 
note, for women. Miss Leigh discusses a 
wonderful number of things that women 
can turn into cash, from hemstitching made 
easy to stringing beads and the raising of 
goldfish. There follow two thin volumes 
of meditations. William Allen White's 
"Boys Then and Now" (Macmillan. $1.25) 
is a really crisp and pithy discussion of 
what the old days did for and to youth 
and what the present does in contrast; and 
"Meditations of a Profane Man," by " H " 
(Holt) containing apothegms not nearly so 
astonishing as the title would seem to 
indicate, but nuggeted with wisdom. Wil­
liam Edwin Rudge has printed Judge 
Charles Forrest Moore's slight book of 
essays, "Comradeship," specializing in 
friendliness, in a most attractive way. You 
can procure a copy for a dollar by writing 
Rudge at 475 Fifth Avenue. And Dttvii 
Grayson has got out a charming Christmas 
brochure through Doubleday, Page ($ .75) , 
"A Day of Pleasant Bread," which would 
be an excellent small gift to your friends 
in lieu of an expensive card. Another nice 
little Rudge book is a printing of five hun­
dred and fifty copies of Lafcadio Hearn's 
"Insects and Greek Poetry," which was a 
lecture delivered by Hearn before Japanese 
students in his class in English literature, 
and here reprinted for the first time in 
book form. 

In "New Plays for Mummers" (Samuel 
French, 25 West 45th Street, New York 
City. $1.50) Glen Hughes has satirized 
modern plays and at the same time revived 
the quaint and irreverent manner of the 
old English mummers' shows. His ten 
short dramas are in rollicking rhyme. They 
include an English Comedy, a Russian 
Tragedy, a Chinese-American Romance, a 
Rural Melodrama, and so on. They are 
beautifully printed and bound in art paper 
with a striking red cover and with numerous 
block-print illustrations by Richard Bennett. 
Percival Wilde, whose one-act plays are 
always notable, has produced in "Kings in 
Nomania" (Appleton. $1.25) a Christmas 
fantasy which possesses great charm and 
originality and yet makes no special de­

mands upon th? producer. The play may 
be acted by children or by a mixed group 
of grown-ups and children. Norreys Jefh-
son O'Conor's "The Fairy Bride" (The 
Lennan Shee) a prologue to Irish drama 
in three acts, has now gone into French's 
Standard Library Edition (Samuel French, 
25 West 45th Street, New York City). 
It is a delicate and beautiful drama by a 
well-known Irish-American poet. 

Books in another category are "Syria" 
by Leonard Stein (New York: Adephi Co. 
$1.50), a simple statement of the Syrian 
situation down to the end of 1925, in 
which the author has written a book pro­
posing to bring together scattered informa­
tion and present it impartially (his former 
work was on Zionism), and "Origins of 
the Czechoslovak State" by Thomas Cafek, 
Jr., printed for the author of 340 East 
198th Street by the Revell Press. This 
latter is a compact little volume, with a 
summarized history of the Slavic nations 
of the old Austrian Empire, followed by 
a cursory account of the events which led 
to the setting up of the Czechoslovak State. 
Important documents are included in an 
appendix; there is no bibliography. 

Then we have "A Popular Encyclo-
pasdia of Health" by Dr. Lee K. Frankel 
and Dr. Donald B. Armstrong (A. & C. 
Boni. $3.50), which now makes informa­

tion usually limited to doctors and nurses 
available for the average reader. Back of 
the book are years of experience in disease 
prevention on the part of the authors who 
belong to the Welfare Division of the 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Company. 
Elizabeth Sage's "A Study of Costume" 
(Scribners. $2) treats this subject from the 
days of the Egyptians to modern times. To 
each chapter is appended a list of questions 
pertinent to the matter discussed. The book 
is a useful compendium. "The English 
Castles," by E. B. d'Auvergne (Dodd, 
Mead, id), is an importation of large size 
with illustrations in color, in which the 
topic is covered from the time of the 
earliest citadels and pre-Norman castles. 
Finally "I 'm Better To-Day," a compila­
tion of cheerful stuff designed to cheer up 
invalids, is brouglit together by race Gaige 
and published by Reilly and Lee of Chi­
cago. There are blank panfjs to be filled 
in on "Flowers Received," Gifts Received," 
"Books I Want to Read," etc. 

In his "Profile" (Munich: Duncker & 
Humblot), Victor Naumann has presented 
a series of lively and illuminating sketches 
of personalities of Germany and Austria-
Hungary prominent during the World War. 
His essays are informed and discriminating, 
and based on personal acquaintance w'ith 
their ^objects. 

4 4 P O E T R Y * -• 
The Ideal Christmas Gift 

Choose from a Distinguished List 

John Masetield 
Collected Works 

The recent lecture tour of Masefield has given even 
greater popularity in America to this master of song-
craft. 

Collected fVorks in four volumes, each $3.00. Also 
in leather, eight •volumes, set $12.50. 

John Masefield 

Sara Teasdale 
Dark of the Moon 

The first volume from Sara Teasdale in six 
years has given new laurels to America's 
most loved lyrist. $1.50; Leather, $3.00 

Love Songs 
Flame and Shadow 

Rivers to the Sea 
Cloth—^1.60 each; blue leather—^$.50. The 
set of four volumes in leather—$13.50. 

James Stephens 
Collected Poems 

Here in one volume are all the 
poems of his widely enjoyed col­
lections—a first edition that will 
be prized highly. $3.00 

Thomas Hardy 
Collected Poems 

All ot Thomas Hardy's pub­
lished poems, including "Hu­
man Shows, Far Phantasies, 
Songs and Trifles." 
Regular Edition 
Thin Paper Edition 

Ed f̂irin Arlington 
Robinson 

Collected Poems 
Perennially new are these classical poems 
whose place has only been made more secure 
by the passing of time. $3.00 

A. E. 
[George W. Russell] 

Collected Poems 
From "Homeward," "Songs by the Way," 
•The Earth's Breath," "The Divine Vision," 
"Voices of the Stones," and containing some 
neiv verses. $3.75 

John G. 
N e i h a r d t 
Collected Poems 

Three epic poems of the West 
are included with earlier lyrics 
and poetic dramas of this 
"\^'alter Scott of Nebraska." $4.00 

Edgar Lee 
Masters 

Lee: A Dramatic Poem 
The author of "Spoon River 
.Anthology" has written an im-
lya ŝloIU•d tribute to General Robert E. Lee in 
this distinctive poem. $2.00 

ynxOam Butler 
Yeats 

Collected Works 
Every lover of Yeats will 
want this definitive edition 
of his poems, stories, essays 
and plays. In six vols., 
each $2.50 

Marguerite 
W i l k i n s o n 

Citadels 
A collection of 
religious lyrics. 

inspirmg 
$1.50 

Yule Fire 
An anthology of unusual 
Christmas verse. $2.50 

Vachel Lindsay 
Collected Poems 

A new preface and illustra­
tions by the author give a 
unique charm to this new-
edition. $3.50 

The Answ^ering 
Voice 

One hundred love lyrics by 
wonaen, selected bv Sara 
Teasdale. ' $1.50 

Orrick Johns 
Wild Plum 

"Seldom does one come on a 
more engaging poet than 
Orrick Johns."—A', y . Times. 

$1.25 

James Rorty 
Children of the Sun 
James Rorty's work is full of 
stimulating and original mat­
ter. $1.75 

Louise Gamett 
Eve Walks in Her 

Garden 
Poems with a marked melody, 
imagination, irony and hu­
mor. $2.00 

60 Fifth Ave. The Macmillan Company New York 
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