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THE LITERATURE OF 
THE MIDDLE WESTERN 

FRONTIER 
By Ralph L. Rusk 

Associate Professor of English in 
Columbia University 

Second Printing, Two Volumes. $7.50 
"He has made a thorough study of 

middle western pioneer literature, 
tracing it back to its cultural beginnings 
and treating in turn and with consid
erable detail the different forms of lit
erary expression. Nearly the whole of 
the second volume is given to bibliog
raphies."—BocA Review Digest. 

"No student of our western history 
can afford to _ be without it, and we 
prophesy that it will become increasing
ly valuable as more and more interest 
focuses on the western field."—Miss-
issippi Valley Historical Review. 

AT BOOKSTORES 
Or direct from the Publishers 
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Miscellaneous 
HAPPINESS IN MARRIAGE. By Margaret Sanger. 

Brentanos. $2. 

A STUDY OF COSTUME. By Elizabeth Sage. 
Scribners. $2. 

A GREEK-ENGLISH LEXICON. Compiled by 
Henry George Liddell and Robert Scott. Re
vised and augmented by Henry Stuart Jones. 
Oxford University Press. $3.50. 

OI'IUM: THE DEMON FLOWER. By Sara 
G raham-Mulhall. Vinal. 

MAINSPRINGS OF" MEN. By Whiting WHliafns. 
Scribners. 

Philosophy 
HISTORY OF ANCIENT AND MEDIE

VAL PHILOSOPHY. By HORATIO W . 

DRESSER. CrowelL 1926. $2.50. 

Is the purpose of a text-book to help the 
teacher to teach or the learner to learn? 
Presumably, to judge from general custom, 
it has nothing to do with helping either to 
think. The function of a text-book is still, 
apparently, the imparting of useful or use
less information. Whatever the possibilities 
of stultification that nestle in such a method, 
they will be rather fewer in philosophy than 
in other subjects because the beginner in 
philosophy, after a few weeks of bewildered 
cramming eternal truths only to learn in the 
next lesson that they were temporary errors, 
soon develops a prudent skepticism and in 
spite of all text-books begins to think for 
himself. Thus in philosophy, especially, an 
introductory text need not be either inspired 
or inspiring, provided it be accurate, well-
arranged, and clear. 

Judged by these current standards, Mr. 
Dresser's elementary history of philosophy 
down to the Renaissance is an excellent text
book. There are a few errors that would 
be crucial in an advanced work but are of 
less moment here; for example, he attributes 
the skepticism of Protagoras to the influence 
of Democritus, which in the first place does 
not make sense and in the second rests only 
on an old wives' tale of the personal rela
tions of the two; again, his account of 
Platonic idealism would suggest that Plato's 
singular views were generally accepted and 
became an orthodox part of philosophic 
teaching instead of remaining a heresy which 
has only lately, and in a certain school, been 
restored to favor. Mr. Dresser's book is 
written with an extraordinary simplicity and 
clarity, and will be easy to teach and easy 
to study—as easy, that is, as philosophy can 
be. It is to be hoped that the author will 
add another volume or a third section to this 
one, bringing his subject up, or down, to 
date. 

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF THOUGHT. 
lingwoT^h. Appleton. $3. 

By H. L. Hol-

Poetry 
POETIC PENNING?. Edited by Joseph Dean. 

Dean & Co., iiz Fourth Ave., N. Y. $1.50. 
GHETTO GUTTERS. By David George Plotkin. 

Seltzer. $2. 
LOOKING AT THE WORLD. By Alexander Zim^ 

merman. Privately printed. 
SvRiNGA AT THE GATE. By LUlie Bufum 

Chase Wyman. Marshall Jones. 
KALEIDESCOPE POEMS. By Rosalie 5. Jacoby. 

Hollywood, Calif.: David Graham Fischer. 
TvpEs OF POETRY. By Jacob ZeitUn and 

Clarissa Rlnaker. Macmillan. 
SALEM: AN EPIC OF NEW ENGLAND. By Ben' 

jamin Collins W^Qdhury, Boston: George 
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By Robertus Love. (Putnam.) 

W. p., Connecticut, is looking for books 
•with specimens of Indian songs; is there 
any volume ixith traditional laords to 
traditional music? 

' T ^ H E R E are not a few, the most reliable 
-•• being, of course, those issued by the 

various museums and societies preserving 
records of Indian culture; in some of the 
popular collections the recorder has read 
into the music his theory of what it should 
be rather than a record of what it is. The 
State Historical Society of tlie State Mu
seum, Colorado, issues a "Book of South
western Indian Songs," by Jean A. Jeancon, 
director and curator, sheet music giving 
primitive melodies with piano accompani
ments by Miss Jeancon, costing $1.25 from 
the society. From the Superintendent of 
Documents, Government Printing OfEce, 
Washington, D. C , may be obtained two 
bulletins by Miss Densmore, No. 53, "Chip
pewa Music" (60 cents), and No. 51, 
"Teton Sioux Music" ($1.10). The 
Smithsonian Institution, Bureau of Ameri
can Ethnology, Washington, publishes two 
bulletins by Miss Densmore, No. 75, 
"Northern Ute Music," and No. 80, "Man-
dan and Hidsata Music." Many representa
tive songs will be found also in E. S. 
Curtis's "The North American Indian." "A 
Study of Omaha Indian Music," including 
transcriptions of ninety-two songs, words 
and music, by Alice C. Fletsher, is pub
lished by Peabody Museum of Harvard 
University; it can be purchased, however, 
only with the complete work of which it is 
a part, and this costs about five dollars. 

One who is interested in careful as well 
as beautiful transcriptions of Indian poetry 
will be glad to know that in addition to 
"The Path on the Rainbow" (Boni & Live-
r iglu) , a comprehensive collection to which 
Mary Austin contributed, there has been 
lately j)ubli>hed by Macmillan a small vol
ume of "Indian Love Lyrics" to which she 
has written an introduction. In this con
nection the remarkable study of "The Amer
ican Rhythm," by Mary Austin (Harcourt, 
Brace), should not be passed by. 

Letters from W. T. H., San Bernardino, 
Cal., and M. J. A., Lake Kushaqua, 
N. 1'., come in the same mail asking what 
French dictionary I ivould advise them to 
get. 

SO far as my experience goes, and that 
of readers reporting t o , me, Cassell's 

"French-English and English-French Dic
tionary" (Funk & Wagnalls) is the most 
practical for everyday American use; it is 
the one I would buy for a family library. 
I am told that it is especially useful for 
following scientific or trade journals. The 
headquarters of the Guide being at the mo
ment Paris, it was appropriate that these 
should be the first letters that reached me 
there. 

M. / / . , Urhan-a, III., who asked not long 
since if there were other city mafs simi
lar to the "Wonderland^' one of "London, 
will be glad to learn- that Houghton Mif
flin lias iitst fnblished one of Boston 
under the title, "The Color of an Old 
City." 

'T^HIS is the work of two Boston boys, 
-*- an architect and a painter, Blake Ever

ett Clarke and Edwin Berger Olsen. I t is 
in four colors, 2 9 x 3 8 inches, and costs $3 
on paper. It has been a joyful occupation 
to trace upon its storied surface the streets 
and sights of a town that for so long car
ried a sort of golden glory in western 
minds. That glow finds expression best, I 
think, in the chapter in Hamlin Garland's 
"Son of the .Middle Border," in which the 
two boys, who have traveled without sleep 
or food across half the map to satisfy their 
souls' desire, find themselves at last blink
ing at Boston Common, and in the poem by 
Vaciiel Lindsay, "So Much the Worse for 
Boston," chief ornament of his volume 
"Going to the Sun," in which a Rocky 
Mni.nt-.lr, .̂ nf -v^in.'rjs to a straycd Bostonian 

just what his city (which the cat has seen 
only with the eyes of the spirit) is like. 
When the native murmurs that he never 
saw anything like that at home, the cat 
replies firmly, "So much the worse for Bos
ton." 

L. M., Kansas City, Mo., asks for informa
tion about a book called "The Elefliant 
God." 

" ' p H E Elephant God," by Gordon Cas-
•^ serly (Putnam), a novel published 

in 1921, is an exciting account, putting 
some strain both upon nerves and credulity, 
of what happened in and around a native 
conspiracy against British rule in India, and 
especially the important part taken by 
Badshah, a sacred one-tusked elephant. 

B. T., St. Bonaventure, N. Y., goes in a year 
or so to China as a missionary, and asks 
for books about customs, history, and 
characteristics of China and the Chinese. 

« / ^ H I N A of the Chinese," by E. T . C. 
^ ^ Werner (Scribner;, is one of a series 

of compact and comprehensive manuals on 
the countries of the world, a series in which 
a high level of usefulness is maintained. 
This one divides a brief history into three 
periods, the feudal, the monarchical, and the 
republican that is now beginning, and has, 
in addition to much information on many 
subjects a chapter on merits and demerits. 
"China: Yesterday and Today," by E. T . 
Williams of the University of California 
(Crowell) , is a survey of Chinese life and 
attitude to life, as it appears in history and 
in the customs and characteristics of the 
classes of society. It goes to the Nine-
Power Treaty of 1922, and there is a vast 
bibliography. Dr. Arthur Smith's "Village 
Life in China" and "Chinese Character
istics" (Revell) are old books, but for the 
general reader have not been superseded; 
they have been read by more than one gen
eration of missionaries. One of the most 
vivid as well as one of the most scholarly 
of the books lately coming into circulation, 
in which history, arts, and philosophy are 
woven into a general survey, is Emile 
Hovelaque's "China" (Dutton) , in the 
translation of Mrs, Lawrence Binyon. 
"China Today Through Chinese Eyes," by 
T. T . Lew, Hu Shih, Y. Y. Tsu, and 
Cheng Ching Yi (Doran) , is a result of the 
Student Christian Movement; it has chap
ters on the renaissance in China, present 
tendencies in Chinese Buddhism and the 
Confucian god-idea, the Chinese church, 
and the ideas of Christianity that Chinese 
have gained through contact with Christian 
nations of the West. "Modern China," by 
Sih-Gung Cheng (Oxford) , makes clear to 
the western reader the differences of every 
sort between the North and the South and 
pays especial attention to the far eastern 
policy of Japan. This is a good book for 
one beginning a study of modern political 
conditions in the far east. Two books re
sembling fiction will be useful to the student 
of conditions of women's life: "My Lady 
of the Chinese Courtyard," by Elizabeth 
Cooper (Stokes), was for some time taken 
for a personal record, the atmosphere is so 
convincing. "My Chinese Marriage" 
(Duffield), by an anonymous American 
woman, has lately been republished; it pur
ports to be an actual account of a marriage 
of a gentleman in high Chinese social 
circles with an American college-bred girl 
of good family, a marriage that survived 
parental opposition and other difficulties, 
and was indeed an ideal union. Reading the 
book, however, one wonders whether a lady 
with such a genius for dissolving herself 
in the personality of another might not 
have made some success at marriage in al
most any part of the world. 

The latest book on this subject is "An 
Outline History of China," by Herbert H. 
Gowen and Josef W. Hall (Appleton). 
The latter is the author of a recent popular 
travel book, "The Land of the Laughing 
Buddha." This history, though naturally 
condensed, is readable, and includes the re
cent revolution. Appleton also published 
lately "A Tibetan on Tibet," by G. A. 
Combe, which differs from the other books 
about this wonder-world in that it is seen 
through the eyes of a native who told his 
story to the author. It thus has a peculiar 
charm, for it is home to him, not a far-
off marvel. 

T G. R., New York, is looking for a 
•*—'• short story about a girl who served 
a fifth prune in the traditional four-prune 

(^Continued on next fage) 
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FAR be it from us to 
be prophets of evil, 

yet the fact remains 
that it rained on St. 
Swithin's Day. If por
tents speak truth we are 
in for forty days of in
clement weather. And 
beyond those forty days 
lies winter when hearth 
and easy chair have 
more charm than the 
open. 

Which, if we may be 
permitted the para
phrase, is the properest 
day to read? Saturday, 
Sunday, Monday? Any 
or all of them, or any 
other day for that mat
ter, when storms with
out invite to ease with
in. Then is the time 
of times for a book. 

So, to return to our 
dismal forecast, since 
summer is foreordained 
to be wet, and winter is 
certain to be nipping, 
take thought of the 
morrow. There is no 
lack of material prom
ised to make dun days 
pleasant,—new books 
by Edna Ferber, Theo
dore Dreiser, James 
Branch Cabell, Sher
wood Anderson, Willa 
Gather, Ellen Glasgow, 
to cull but a few names 
from the publishers' an
nouncements. You will 
want to keep informed 
about them. But how? 
Perhaps the Saturday 
Review of Literature 
can help you in your 
choice of reading as it 
does the subscriber who 
writes us from the Dutch 
Legation in Bucharest 
as follows: 

I am more than anxious not 
to miss a single Review as 
living so far from any sort 
of intellectual center I depend 
on it entirely to keep me in 
touch with new books and 
writers. 

And perhaps, too, 
some friend of yours 
would find the Saturday 
Review of value. If 
you think he would, 
won't you write his 
name and address on 
the coupon below and 
send it to us? 

t 

THE SATURDAY REVIEW OF 
LITERATURE 

25 West 45th St., N. Y. C, 

I have mentioned your name to: 

^ 

I 
If you send a sample copr t« 

this friend of mine who is really 
interested in books you may find a 
new subscriber. 

J 
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Points of View 
The Evans Letters 

To the Editor of The Saturday Review. 
SIR: 

I find in a review of my book "The 
Rosalie Evans Letters from Mexico" in your 
issue of May 9th, statements or implications 
that in justice call for correction. 

First, an assumption tliat the Evans prop
erty was included in the Communal lands 
traditionally belong-ing- to the neighboring 
villages. This is a mistake. The Evans 
property was never classified as communal 
land and was never in possession of any of 
the villages. From the earliest times it was 
privately owned. It was acquired by pur
chase from the Mendizabel family and there 
was never any question as to the title. Its 
value prior to Mr. Evans's purchase was con
siderable. He paid for it approximately 
three hundred thousand dollars. Its later 
and greater value was a product of Mr. 
Evans's enterprise, backed by the expenditure 
of a large sum in its development. He 
added to the hacienda buildings and in 
many other ways brought the property up 
to a high state of productivity—most im
portant, was his creation of an irrigation 
system. He sought and found a subter
ranean spring on the property and built an 
aqueduct that brought irrigation to the great
er part of the hacienda. In all, including 
the purchase price, Mr. Evans put into the 
property approximately five hundred thou
sand dollars. 

Second, a further intimation in your re
viewer's article is to the effect that in her 
active protest against confiscation of her 
property, Mrs. Evans "resisted the laws of 
Mexico." This is a misapprehension. Mrs. 
Evans's resistance was not against the laws 
of Mexico, but against the effort to take 
property that was clearly under protection 
of the laws. Her protest was not against 
the laws, but against a procedure in con
tempt of the law. The law justifying Mrs. 
Evans's resistance to the taking of her prop
erty is embodied in a treaty between Great 
Britain and Mexico in which the latter 
country pledged itself not to expropriate the 
legally acquired property in Mexico of 
British subjects. Mrs. Evans, by her mar
riage, was a British subject. 

The facts as here recited are beyond ques
tion and if proof be required it is easily 
available. 

Your reviewer accompanies the misstate
ment that Mrs. Evans "was resisting the 
law of the land and its constituted authori
ties" by the further statement that "even 
her staunch and unflinching defender, 
Cunard Cummins, the British Charge, vainly 
advised her to desist." In ^ sense this is 
true, but Mr. Cummins's counsels related 
not to her iust claims, but to the personal 
danger she incurred in her persistent battle 
for her rights. His advice was not in dis
credit of her demands, but the counsel of a 
friend and an official solicitous for her 
safety. 

While appreciating your generous con
sideration of my book and particularly the 
kindly spirit of your reviewer, I feel it 
necessary to call your attention to the errors 
above noticed. While obviously casual, they 
are clearly misleading. They tend to create 
doubts and inferentially to afford to apolo
gists for the Mexican Government a species 
of justification, if not for my sister's mur
der, at least for the conditions that led up 
to it. 

DAISY CADEN PETTUS. 

The Scholastics 
T o the Editor of TAe Saturday Review. 
SIR: 

May I express my appreciation of Mr. 
Ernest Sutherland Bates's review of my 
"Story of Philosophy" in your issue of July 
3rd i and take the opportunity which his 
criticism offers me of explaining why the 
book paid such scant attention to scholastic 
philosophy? One reason was the difficulty 
of finding in that philosophy sufficient ma
terial of contemporary interest to educated 
men to warrant taking the reader's time for 
it. Another reason was my conviction—no 
doubt a prejudice—that the scholastics be
long rather to the history of theology than 
to the story of philosophy, since their ulti
mate explanations in cosmology, and their 
ultimate bases in ethics, were supernatural; 
there is no more cause for including them 
than for including Buddha or Zoroaster. 
When I considered also the unintelligibility 
of these men, I thought it was wiser to 
neglect them in a book whose primary pur
pose w-as to arouse the lay reader's interest 
in philosophy. I am a little piqued at Mr. 
Bates's suggestion that I left out the gentle
men because I am ignorant of their works. 

The omission was almost an act of modesty 
on my part: for as a graduate of a Jesuit 
college, and a former inmate of a Catholic 
seminary, I am something of an expert in 
scholastic theology. I wish I were not. 

W I L L DURANT. 

Mr. Tugweli's Rebuttal 
T o the Editor of T/te Saturday Review. 
SIR: 

I gather that, on tlie whole, Mr. Barnes 
did not approve of my review of "The 
History and Prospects of the Social Sci
ences!" Among other things it appears 
from his letter to you ( i ) that I didn't read 
the book—at least not carefully, (2) that 
you were most injudicious in asking me to 
review it because I am not properly equipped 
for its evaluation, (3 ) that I was inaccurate 
and inconsistent in what I said, (4) that 
because of personal dislike I distorted the 
facts and opinions presented. This is a 
fairly complete denunciation. 

You will perhaps remember that I under
took the job with some trepidation, know
ing Mr. Barnes's uncertain temper. But I 
think you ought to let me say too, that in 
printing it you cut it up a good deal—not 
that this would have made it any more to 
Mr. Barnes's liking, but that it might have 
given the impartial observer a better chance 
of judging whether I went so badly wrong 
as is implied in this letter to you. 

Mr. Barnes is quite correct in saying that 
I probably remember Simon W. Patten's 
dislike of certain of Lester F. Ward's dog
mas. Anyone who has read Patten would 
remember that. There is an element of 
truth in his saying that I am biased against 
him on that account. It did happen in just 
that way; but not until I had been a devotee 
of Ward's for some time. How well I re
member the delightful evenings at Philip 
Minassian's in Philadelphia, who, Ward 
himself said, was the most understanding 
student of his work of whom he knew. 
Patten spoiled a neat little system for me 
just when everything seemed to be settling 
into place in it. But it was done so thor
oughly that never since have I been able to 
contemplate devotion to Ward without pro
jecting upon the devotee the immature dis-
cipleship I once felt. That this is unjust, 
must be admitted readily. Also that Ward 
was one of the greatest of our American 
scholars. But he was wrong and James, 
Patten, and Dewey are right—If, of course, 
I understand them. 

Any young American who aspires to be a 
scholar must envy Mr. Barnes his prodigious 
energy and his great ability. But that can 
be done without feeling that he cannot ever 
be mistaken in judgment. It was an admir
able impulse which led to the writing of 
the "History and Prospects of the Social 
Sciences;" but, perhaps because my training 
has been in other schools, and my experience 
of other sorts, I felt that it was not repre
sentative at all points. The exceptions you 
deleted. But I still feel the same way. 
Here, I think, Mr. Barnes is unjust in chal
lenging me to name more representative ex
ponents of the fields he covered. Still that 
should not be difficult, though I have not 
intended the aspersion on his contributors 
which is inferred. One can be a solid and 
faithful scholar without being that genius 
which represents the great new ideas of his 
age. My list would have been differently 
chosen because I should judge differently 
what these ideas are and who are their best 
exponents. There can be no question, I 
should say, about law. Mr. Pound is an 
outstanding figure, though personally I 
should have chosen Thomas Reed Powell, or 
Felix Frankfurter. In sociology, William 
Fielding Ogburn seems to me to stand out 
as a commanding figure. He is a very 
great mathematician, for one thing, which 
has given him a long start in the new so
ciology of measurement. In geography, 
there are both Huntington and J. R. Smith, 
either of whom would have been better for 
the purpose. In anthropology, why not 
Boas—or possibly either Wissler or Kroeber? 
In psychology there are Stevenson Smith and 
Jastrow—or why not Watson, himself, for 
one school and one of Freud's students for 
the other? Goldenweiser, a long and earn
est student of psychoanalysis, would have 
done it well. Givler and Shepard should 
not raise objection, as I think I said in my 
manuscript, though I think Dewey would 
have been available. In economics, the 
names are embarassingly numerous to me, 
but Mr. Bigelow's would not have been 
among them because I had literally never 
heard of him before. Perhaps that is my 
fault, not Mr. Bigelow's; but I do think 
that any one of half-a-dozen others would 

have been preferable, when there were 
Mitchell, J. M. Clark, Hamilton, Wolfe, 
Slichter, Edie and many others to choose 
among. 

So much for Mr. Barnes's challenge for 
a better list of contributors. I know some
thing of editorial difficulties and it occurs 
to iiie that probably some of his writers 
were pinch hitters. If this is true, it is 
something less than frank of him to de
fend them as the best possible ones. But, 
as to his final challenge "to state any lead
ing trends in the social sciences covered 
which are not dealt with as adequately as 
possible in the volume under discussion," I 
must confess I am at a loss as to his mean
ing. Does he mean trends which were ig
nored? Does he mean trends which were 
stated but not "as adequately as possible?" 
Presuming the latter, I think I said what I 
felt about Mr. Bigelow's treatment of 
economics. Also that I distinctly wanted to 
avoid controversy about other fields, though 
I felt impelled to say some things in general. 
May I let it go at that? 

REXFORD Guy T U G W E L L . 

A Florida Writer 
Editor of The Saturday Reviews 
SIR: 

It seems rather strange that the great in
terest in Florida brings no mention in our 
literary reviews and magazines of the writer 
who first presented the charm of this part 
of country as a scenic background in lit
erature. This writer, the most distin
guished of her recent time among American 
women novelists, was Constance Fenimore 
Woolson, and the distinction of her work 
continues to deserve the attention of all 
cultivated readers. 

Her interest in Florida was roused by 
a long residence there with an invalid 
mother. The country before she wrote of 
it had forgotten the glories of the Spanish 
Conquistados—it was again undiscovered 
and asleep! And this Northern women 
with her vivid pen, and her artist's percep
tion, gave its message of charm for the 
first time to the world. Those who go 
to Florida today—as well as those who 
only go in imagination, should know the 
haunting charm of "East Angels," whose 
scene is laid in Spanish Florida. The 
moving drama of the story, and its power
ful characterizations, hold the interest 
vividly, and no portrait of any novelist 
stands out more superbly than of Garda 
Thorne, who epitomized the eternal indo
lent charm of the South in her irrespon
sible, selfish, amiable, exotic personality. 

But it is the revelation of the scenic note 
of Florida in this novel that is unforgettable. 
The handling is comparable to Hardy's and 
Conrad's—since it accompanies and inter
prets and emphasizes the story—permeat
ing it with the strange and almost sinister 
beauty of a semi-tropic land. Descrip
tions linger in the mind of the reader— 
Monnlungs Swamp—one of the most dram
atic descriptive episodes in all fiction; the 
sweeping, lonely pine barrens; the old Span
ish ruins; the cloying fragrance of avenues 
of orange trees in bloom. 

In one of her groups of short stories, 
and in her last novel, "Horace Chase," 
Miss Woolson wrote again of Florida. The 
land is hers, in a literary sense, by right 
of Conquest! And her translation of it 
makes a warm spot of color in our 
American literary map. 

M A Y HARRIS. 

The Reader's Guide 
{Continued from freceding fage) 

ration for boarding houses, and rejuvenated 
all the' boarders. M. L. B., New York, 
asks about a novel part of which he heard 
read some ten or more years ago, called, 
he thinks, "The Downfall of the Gods," 
and introducing him to Angkor. 

H. T., Tampico, Mexico, <who has read 
"Tfie Friendly Stars" and "The Ways of 
the Planets," by Martha Evans Martin 
(Harfer), is led thereby, as many have 
been, to continue reading along these 
lines, and learn what he may in this way 
about the present position of astronomi
cal knowledge. 

«' A STRONOMY Today," by the Abbe 
-^*- Th. Moreaux (Dutton) , has been 

translated into English by C. F. Russell, 
late fellow of Pembroke, Cambridge. The 
author is Director of the Observatory at 
Bourges and Member of the British As
tronomical Association. This is the latest 
book to appear in English on this subject; 
it discusses the most recent explanations of 

astronomical problems and gives an account 
of numerous other problems awaiting solu
tion. 

As I am often asked for astronomy books 
for children, here is a chance to speak of 
"The Stars and Their Stories," lately pub
lished by Appleton, in which there are not 
only the legends of the constellations and 
much other stellar mythology', but monthly 
charts by which the beginner may find his 
way about the sky. 

The New Books 
Religion 

{Continued from preceding page) 

CHRISTIANITY AND NATURALISM. 
By ROBERT SHAFER. Yale University 
Press. 1926. $4-.oo. 
This work deserves a less narrow public 

than it will probably obtain. Its theme is 
one of universal interest, but its slow and 
rather ponderous dignity of style is likely 
to repel all but the academically minded. 
Professor Shafer seeks in this volume to 
evaluate dispassionately the conflicting claims 
of Christianity and Naturalism through an 
examination of the writings of Coleridge, 
Newman, Huxley, Arnold, Samuel Butler, 
and Thomas Hardy, an examination which 
is always thoughtful but not always, par
ticularly in the case of Arnold, adequate or 
just. The final conclusion is double-edged, 
calculated to irritate both the avowed 
Naturalist and the professing Christian. On 
the one hand. Naturalism, notwithstanding 
its admitted contributions to knowledge and 
human welfare, in the last analysis "can 
only be regarded as a maleficent when not 
a self-destroying falsehood;" on the other, 
"Christianity, as it now stands, is mori
bund." Nevertheless Professor Shafer ar
gues that in the essence of Christianity is 
enshrined an internal truth which consists 
in the recognition of "the probationary char
acter of life, the fact that man, animal 
though he inexplicably be, is yet a spirit, 
fighting his way towards freedom in the 
realm of immaterial reality." 

It is doubtful whether "Christianity and 
Naturalism" will entirely convince many of 
those who do not already accept its thesis. 
Professor Shafer's arguments employ, with
out definition or analysis, too many treacher
ous "weasel words" such as "necessity," 
"freedom," "spirit," and the two famous 
weasel words of his title. There is nothing 
new or valuable in his attempt to save the 
dignity of man by withdrawing him from 
the rest of nature and asserting that science 
is incapable of touching his "spiritual" life; 
this is a doctrine which in less worthy 
hands has often been—and doubtless will 
be again—used as a cloak for every kind 
of obscurantism. Nor does one see in what 
way the eternal truth of Christianity, as 
given above, differentiates it from Brahman-
ism, Buddhism, Mohammedanism, Zoroas-
trianism, or the religion of Osiris in the 
Egyptian Book of the Dead. When one 
finds, as Professor Shafer does in his con
cepts of Christianity and Naturalism two 
mutually opposed and inadequate tendencies 
of thought, it is wiser to attempt a synthesis 
of both than to reject one and adopt an 
esoteric interpretation of the other. "Chris
tianity and Naturalism" does not solve its 
problem, it does not even state its problem 
rightly, but it does present a deal of ma
terial on the subject, it raises all manner 
of subjacent questions, and is an excellent 
book on which to sharpen one's philosophic 
wits. 
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