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The New Books
Biography

(Continued from preceding page)

By Herbert Sullivan
$s.

X0 X200 308 X
A COLLECTION
IN THE MAKING

By
Duncan Phillips

Two full color plates and 200 half tones
from Foreign and American paintings in
the Phillips Memorial Gallery
Price, $5.00

$6/IVHIS book represents the passion an-
imating a collection of pictures
unique in America. . .. There are spir-
ited and penetrating estimates of each
painter included.”—H. J. SrLIGMAN in
New York Sun.
6¢ R. PHILLIPS has done his best
work as a critic. The brief char-
acterizations are excellent in their concision
and suggestiveness. Joined with the lavish
section of reprodnctions they afford a
unique guidance to the appreciator who
desires to comprehend how the best con-
temporary painting coheres with the great
painting of the past.”’—VIRGIL BARKER In
The Arts.

PHILLIPS MEMORIAL GALLERY
1218 Connecticut Ave. Wash., D. C.
or
E. WEYHE
794 Lexington Ave., New York City

a0 a0 a0 X

SIR ARTHUR SULLIVAN.
and Newman Flower.. Doran.

Saint Franxcis. By Scymour Van Santveord.
Dutton. $1.50.

Peter, Prince oF ArostrLes. By F. J. Foakes-

Jackson. Doran. $2.50 net.
Tue PorTRAIT oF ZELIDE. By Geoffrey Scozr.
Scribners.  $2.

Jurius Caesar AND THE GRANDEUR Tuar Was
Rome. By Victor Thaddews. Brentanos., $3.

Upr rFrom THE CiTY STREETS. By Norman
Hapgood and Henry Moskowirs. Harcourt,
Brace. 2.50.

Arranam LincorN., Edited by Emanuel Hertz,
Bloch.  $5.

GILBERT, SULLIVAN ANp D’Ovrey CarTE. By
Frangnis Cellier and Cunningham Bridgerman.

Pitman. $6,
Startesman .anp Friesp: Correspondence of
John Adams with Benjamin  Waterhouse.

Edited by Worthington Chauncey Ford. Lit-
tle, Brown. 3 net.

Surra THE Forruwarte. By G. P. Baker. Dodd,

Mead. $3.

Tur Tracic Brive. By V. Polizkoff. Apple-
ton.  $3.

REMINISCENCES OF PrEseNT-Day Saints. By
Francis  Greenwood  Peabody. Houghton
Mifflin.  $5.

Tue ConressioNs oF St. AveusTiNE. Trans-
lated and annotated by J. G. Pilkington.

Boni & Liveright.

THE INTERESTING
THINGS IN LIFE

are those which combine pleasure,
profit and service. Bookselling offers
you the joy of working with books,
financial gain, and the opportunity of
filling a need in your community.
Write us for our free pamphlets on
how to start a bookshop or circulat~
ing library.

BOOKSELLING
INFORMATION SERVICE
Room 777S, 18 WesTt 34TH ST.

NeEw Yorx

Fiction
THE ARRESTED MOMENT. By
CHares CaLpweLL DoBieE, John Day.
1927.  $2.50.

Mr. Dobie is the author of a novel pub-
lished last season and a successful contribu-
tor of short stories to all the most popular
American magazines, Twelve of his best
pleces, ranging from the theatric title story
to the gently playful “Wild Geese,” have
been collected in this volume. They are
precisely what might be expected from such
a source,—eflective but not particularly dis-
tinguished tales with considerable popular
appeal. Many of them are set in Califor-
nia or the western desert country, to which
Mr. Dobie is obviously sympathetic, and of
which he writes well.  The chief qualities
of his work appear to lie in the clarity of
his narrative stvle, his picturesque feeling
for color in description, and his keen melo-
dramatic sense of climax. His favorite
theme is sacrifice, and the sacrifice is gen-
erally of a monetary character. Practically
all of his stories contain at least one char-
acter who trembles on the verge of being a
villain, oniy to obey that impulse towards
the good in the end. Within a limited field
Mr. Dobie makes his points surely and un-
erringly,

THE PAUL STREET BOYS.
Mounar.  Macy-Masius.

By FEerenc
1927. $2.

In America Ferenc Molnar has been
knowr for some time as the author of many
successful sophisticated comedies and one
really moving play, but his novels and
stories have received little attention. Yet
in the earlier part of his career he spent
much time and labor in this field, and his
reputation in Hungary is the higher for it.
“The Paul Street Boys” belongs to this

an entirely new one-volume
edition of 2 modern classic
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period, in which a naive emotionalism ap-
pears to have been his forte, It is the story
of a gang of street children in Buda-Pesth,
engaged in a deadly warfare with a rival
band,—a warfare which turns out to be
truly deadly when one of the boys, little
Nemecsek, dies as the result of injuries re-
ceived in the fighting. Much is made of
the pathos of his case, his poor but honest
parents, the visits of his comrades during
the rather long drawn out death scene, and
so forth. Though Molnar is here as suc-
cessful at rousing the facile emotions as
in “Liliom,” the first chapters of the book
are better done. His humor is, indeed, far
above the sentimentalized stuff with which
he pads out the tale. There is never any-
thing approaching the high imaginative
quality with which he invested much of
“Liliom,” but there is much that is pleas-
ant and readable in his drama of the Buda-
Pesth sidewalks. His children are war-
ranted to appeal, and to be recognizable
types in spite of their exotic background.
It is not an important affair, but it will re-
veal to the curious what the cynical author
of “The Guardsman” thinks about in his
less worldly moments.

IDEALS.
Boni.

By EverLyn Scorr. A. & C.
1927. $2.

There are five long character sketches in
Mrs, Scott’s new book, not one of which
contains more than a single focussed narra-
tive incident. She has attempted to suspend
her five subjects in the midst of life rather
than to animate them. Though she is lav-
ish with details and background, she makes
no attempt to tell a story in the conventional
manner, preferring to leave the dramatic
implications of each character for the reader
to follow. She has been most successful
with the women. Queenie Abrams, the
buyer, and Mother Immaculate Heart, the
youngest mother superior of her sisterhood,
are truly lifelike portraits—and, better,
they stand as significant types of the femi-
nine mind. Her satiric undertone is per-
haps her greatest asset.  But, as in her re-
cent novel “Migrations,” Mrs, Scott is curi-
ously lacking in finished craftsmanship.
Though she has created her people out of
real stuff, and studied them thoroughly,
there are sudden inexplicable lapses from
taste, thick writing, dulness to a degree
often imperilling the entire conception. Mrs.
Scott scems to be in Mr. Dreiser’s case. She
has been given sufficient vision and the en-
ergy to pass it on to us, but she has been
denied the perfected means. Perhaps, as in
Mr. Dreiser’s work, this circumstance will
prove of secondary importance.

A Crrizen oF Nownrere. By Edith Ballinger

Price.  Greenberg. $2.

Tue Mioxigur King. By George Delamare.
Henkle. $2.

Brack Surer’s Goup. By Beatrice Grimsharo.
Holt. $2.

Tue Pionexr., By J. Fenimore Cooper. Macrae
Smith.

Limericar. By Howard Rockey. Macrae
Smith.

Coucars ANp Cowsoyvs. By David M. Newell.
Century. $2.

Tue MeLopy oF Dearu. By Edgar Wallace.
Dial. $2.

Tue BuLiricuters. By Henry de Montherlant.
Dial. $2.50.

Tue Orpran oF Ricuarp FEverer. By George

Meredith. {Modern Library). 95 cents net.

Jean-CuristorHE. By Romain Rolland. Holt.
$s.

Exvs oF Tuinces. By Mary Dixon Thayer.
Dutton. $2.

City oF Breab. By Alexander Nemeroff.
Doran. $2.50.

Tue Barxer. By Kenyon Nickolson. Doran,
$2 net.

Vestar Fire. By Compton Mackenszie. Doran.
2.

T}fE Prace Carrep Dacon. By Herbert S.
Gorman. Doran. $2.50.

Turee Stories. By Mrs. Wilfrid Jackson.
Brentanos.  $4.

Corunna Roao. By G. Wyndham Haslest.
Brentanos.  $2.50.

Juvenile

The Children’s Bookshop will run next week

TRAIL BLAZERS OF THE SKY. By
Joun PRENTICE LANGLEY. Barse &
Hopkins. 1927.

This is an attempt to create a novel on
the background of recent accomplishments
in aeronautics. It is the first of a series
of fantastic tales differing from the “Rover
Boys,” or Tom Swift’s exploits, only in
that the author has confined himself to ex-
periences more nearly plausible. 1In the
use of the inevitable blackguard who at-
tempts to wreck plans, the mysterious bene-
factor, the dauntless and versatile hero, and
of unsurpassable invention, all encumbered
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E—\\.'Nw@wwdmoohb/é with cant phraseology, it is true to type.

Lor the boy over ten years whose literary

perspicuity has not been directed beyond this ‘“ As a collection of literary masterpieces . . . it is a two-inch
For stage, it is satisfactoq. The author’s ap- bookshelf.”’—John Macy, in the Nation.

parent knowledge of flying somewhat re-

bt deems it,  But the appeal of action is the
thtle People one literary device successfully wused. It THE
contains alimost nothing in plot, character,

style, or description.

A Treasury of Tales SUPPOSE WE DO SOMETHING ELSE. COPEL AND RE ADER

for Little Folks By IMoGEN CLarK. Crowell. 1g927. $2.
. . The mere idea of digging in a book for -
Edited by Marjory Bruce games to play nmay seem to destroy all AN ANTHOLOGY OF ENGLISH PROSE
A choice collection of old favor- sense of spontancous fun, especially when AND VERSE
ites such as children love. An : . 5
inexhaustible supply of bed-time 50 often the suggestions unearthed prove to ] ) ] )
stories. Royally illustratedA“ 00 be rather foolish or barren of real amuse- Chosen and edited, with an introduction, by
$2.0

ment,  But it can be guaranteed that this

particular collection is for the most part c. T. COPELAND

well chosen and - really worth while, as Boylston Professor of Rhetoric and Oratory in Harvard University

The Littlest One well as unusually wide in its range. This
His Book means not only the range of age-interests ) .
—Ihis boo —from children’s amusements to pencil- 1700 pages of selections covering the whole range of Eng-
By Marion St. John Webb games, puzzles, and letter-games that will lish and American literature up to the present day. An
A fascinating book of verses tax adult ingenuity—but f"dso « great variety 1ncomparable treasury of gOOd readlng.
%%?ﬁltrer?Ut\tfirt%upg{'erl;aiIx;ir?;é zg::d ofhtyé)cs. li‘\nd there is a ful\ll zmdlclear i‘ndex . tered add I ve by the inclusi ¢
; i ag o which will save time in making plans. A sec- ““The introduction 1s rendered additionally attractive by the inclusion o
HERLiY Mustrated. $2.00 tion on riddles and on simgls tricks ancd so};le of Professor Copeland’s little literaryyscudies, all gf which are mar-
home-made puzzles should be specially men- vels of brevity and pithiness.”—Edwin Bjirkman, in the Asheville sze:..
tioned, for it will start any aggressive small “There isn’t any $10.00 worth of literature in the world which contains
Goose TOW‘ne Tales boy on a delighted career of conquest. so much for the money.” —Williom Allen White, in the Emporia Gazet.te.
R Tt should have a place in the reading-room of every home, to be picked
By Alice Lawton DIMPLE DIGGERS. By RoBIN CHRIS- up night after night and explored.""—Providence Journal.
Here we meet Tom the Piper's TOPHER. New York: Elm House, N
%Ounbbla‘iéd‘ih?’wpo‘iﬁg}, %‘},OM&“JSQ 1927. 2. Second Large Edition. At all bookstores.  $10.00
in the Shoe, and everybody else Here are thirty child-poems by one who ,
;}’f’\fstgate]énowmg Ch&rmiélzg%)-g in the choice of a pen-name has rather CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS « NEW YORK

traded on the success of A. A. Milne, But
“Robin Christopher’s® verse has its own

At Al Bookstiores merits, and his small book will prove pleas-

ing to parents, with its illustrations by

ﬁiHOMASYCROVVELL I3e) Gerta Ries. Most of these verses have ap-
393 Fourth Avenue NewYork, peared from time to time in The Conning

— Tower, conducted by “F. P. A” in the

“Not an ordinary adventurc story, It is
forceful, colorful, dramatic from™ first to

last.”—Boston Transcript.
and charming touch.

i Draxe’s Quesr. By Cameron Rogers. Double-
DUS l { day, Page. $2.50.
; By Jokhn Pren~

Trai. Brazers oF THE SkiEs.

i tice Langley. Barse & Hopkins.

By JOhn Lord Jov axo Paix. By Dorothy Whitehill, Barse
! & Hopkins.

whom we happen to have met, is a most
unassuming gentleman with a decided sense
of humor, We wish his book well because

tr New York World. The actual author,
f

|

i . 3 .

| it has a personality of its own and a light

Just Oxe More. By Natalie Johnson Van
Vieck. Doubleday, Page. $2.50 net.

Tue Jinx Sure. By Howard Pease. Double-
day, Page. $2 net.

Tune CHiLpreN’s Puncn. Edited by M. T.
Bryan. Scribners. $2.50.

This book takes an evident and high | Feovora. By Eleanore M. Jetwert. Barse & )
place as a record of a time that cannot be Hopkins
reported at second hand. 'H‘_S narrative 1= Har Mav. By Lucy Thurston Abbort. Barse
at once valuable and convincing.”—Spring- & Honkins !
. i1 R o
freld Union. Tue Two Litrre Ferrows. By Josephine Law-
About everything that was to be seen rence.  Barse & Hopkins. . v

Tae colorful new book tells the story of
author’s dramatic experiences in the West.
Real first-hand pictures of Billy the Kid, !
Jesse James, Buffalo Bill and other famous w
personalities. \

in frountier days figures in Mr. lLord's Tue Mrrry Mex oF RosiNn Hoop Patror. By
st_m'iex_ Such a coilection <ItSe1:\‘6~‘ the Charles H. Lerrign.  Barse & Hopkins. by EUGENE Q’NEELL
art which has found its way into the In tne Ranks or Oup Hicxorv., By Edwin
printing and binding of this lowk e | L. Sabin. Lippincott. $1.73.
Brooklyn Eagle. Tue Bovs’ Boox or ArrmeN. By Irving Crump.
$2.50 at Booksellers or from the Publisher Dodd, Mead.  §2.
Tur CarTer Cuiipren v France. By Con-
EDWARD VALENTINE MITCHELL stance Joknson. Dodd, Mead. $2.
27 Lewis Street Hartford, Connecticut Janxy. By Jame Abborr.  Lippincott. $1.75.

Notrcnveky Jack. By Jokn T. Faris. Lip-
pincott. ¢z,

A Car Book. By E. V. Lucas. Harpers. $1.50.

Litrie Swister. By Margaret Kyle. Harpers.

new nowel by the author Of A Day wrtu Berry A~n~e. By Dorordy W.

Baruckt. Harpers.  $1.50.

THEFARTRBING SPINSTER Livrie Luey’s Wonperrur Grose. By Char-
iotze Al Yonge. Harpers. &1,

Tur Princess witH THE DPea-Green  Nose.

CATHERINE By E. H. Knatchbull-Hugessen. Harpers, $1.

Sanara lIsvaxes. By Warren Hastings Miller.

D ! Harpers. $1.735.
1 /)
ﬂ . w MFISCCHa;leous N A Monument to the Old Ford
RITISH AR Frvavwcm. y Henry F. Grady, J Some da . . .
. A K y, not too far distant, the new American becoming past-
The poignant A LA L P ¥  conscious of the dim dear days of 1914-1926 will subscribe heavily
tale ofa E,':l who hved B;v A{'{a C\ M[CMM ‘Co]Aumbia U:i’\x:crsi:. to the fund for erecting a fitting monument to the Model T, that
d h { R Press. $ '50 : y \ 1ts romance may not quite pass away or be forgotten. As the
. own her 1er1tage. Lscxsr:A.Txv:‘Fu.Ncnows or NATIONAL ADMINIS- /A prairie schooner was to the 49ers, so old Model T is to the pioneers
!Charmmg--hkea breath TRATIVE  AUTHORITIES. By Jokn Preston ) of this century.
ofperfume ftom a HOVC- Comer. Columbia University Press. $4. : Now .. .Tbyow Your Wit Into fbf Rzﬂg
iv o i e ”» . . > Wax poetic in eightlines of rhymed verse in the form of an
y Id time garden. Bflef Mentlon ¢ epigram, and win competition No. 7 in the WITS WEEKLY CON-
—N.Y. Times. HIS week our shelf is a shelf of poe- . TEST being conducted by Mr. Edward Davidson. The prize for
T try. There is a contention that vol- ¢ the best contribution is $15, cash money . . . entries to reach this

office not later than Nov. 21.

And This Is Only One ’

of the weekly competitions Mr., Davidson is cooking up to try

vour skill, vour wit, vour knowledge and your patience. Two 5
prizes of $15 each are announced each week .. . the fourth com-
petition wintiers are announced in this issue . . . so far the winners

bave Dbeen dark horses.

Published and Paid For

are the prize winning poems, extracts and other competition puzzles
set by Mr. Davidson.  Enter the WITS WEEKLY contests today.

In Case

you don’t get the Saturday Review regularly, why not send in $1
and we'll mail it to you on trial subscription for 3 months (13
1ssues ).

% umes of poetry should never be reviewed
!_ HRE' s‘ in a group. But if every book of poetry
that is published were to be given a sepa-

SEI ENQES rate review by lwself, the Saturday Re-
e wiewr, at least, would have to publish a

At ail bookstores $2.50

thirty-page number every week, A great
deal of poetry comes into our office which
truly merits only brevity, And that does
not mean that the poetry is necessarily en-
tirely devoid of distinction.

Two purely poctry publishers here pre-
sent a group of their own poets. That
statement must be slightly amended in the
case of Mr. Harold Vinal who is now
HOME-STUDY C‘O.URSES - branching out into the publishing of prose.
i 7 g0 diferent subjects given by, But Mr. Vinal started as a publisher rarely
mbe mnlbﬁrﬁlt? of @blfagﬂ of poetry. Mr. Henry Harrison, it would

249 Eliis Hall, University of Chicago, Chicago, Ill.
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(Continued on next page)
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AT LAST . .. A FINE LIBRARY
EDITION of the GREATEST AUTO-
BIOGRAPHY in the WORLD’S
LITERATURE~, THE

CONFESSIONS o

ST. AUGUSTINE

in the famous Pilkington Version

A brochure on all
the volumes of the
Black & Gold
Library, will be
sent on request.
Address:

Boni & Liveright,
61 W. 48 St., N.Y.

T. AUGUSTINE was one of the four great

fathers of the Latin Church. He was a

native of Numidia in Northern Africa,
His youth was spent in wild self indulgence. At
the age of 41 he became a Christian convert and
began this beautiful and intimate book of self
confession which was to add literary immortality
to the immortal place he holds in history.

‘Octave.  Black
and gold binding

At all booksellers
$3.50

Brief Mention

(Continued from preceding page)
Let vs take up first certain recent publica-
tions from the establishment of Mr. Vinal,
as his Is tie elder firm,

We have here four volumes to consider,
two by men and two by women. To give
the Jadies preference, we find their verses—
we must say it in honesty—undistinguished.
Mrs. Henry Riggs Rathbone (Loure Rath-
bone) in “On Wings of Song” and Bessie
M. Chadwick in “Under the Locust Trees”
are very old-style sentimental singers of an
exceedingly minor type. As for Mr.
Frederick 4. Wrights title poem in “The
Danc: at the Flying Broomstick,” it is
chietly doggerel. There is a great deal for
him to learn from the admirably weird and
fantastic light verse of “The Ingoldsby
Legends,” if he desires to essay further nar-
ratives of this kind. Sometimes his titles
are very good, sometimes his sonnets, as
in “January in the Berkshires” and “To
the Artists” have good lines and phrases,
But in general his expression is mediocre
merely, “Out of the Shadows,” by
George G. Cox is a good deal worse. It is
very bad poetry, or, rather, not poetry at
all.  In these criticisms we take it for
granted that the hearts of the poets are in
the right place and that they are excellent
people.  But criticism’s function is to ap-
ply a high standard. Its application to
such lines as the following taken at ran-
dom from all four books we have discussed
—well, we leave it to the reader: “The
blue of heaven’s dome,” “To take a shower-

ed critiss
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3rd Printing~>$5.00 at all Booksellers

TEWIS COPRT AND CO. Tne.. o Publishers . 119°W-57th St.o N Y-

bath ’neath moonlight beams,” «“It may be
she watched by her children still. There
were two who felt her near,” “The rhyth-
mic undulation of the sea.” The last is
from Mr. Wright, and, although it can
hardly be called a fresh description, is the
best of the four. How absolutely at ran-
dom we chose these lines, by opening the
books anywhere and letting our eye fall
upon them, you would hardly believe. But
prior to that we had read all the books
thoroughly. The lines are typical of the
general level of expression, We did not
search for particular oddities,

With the books published by Henry Har-
rison we shall reverse the process. There
are five of these books, We open abso-
lutely at random. We find, “Turbits, trum-
peters, fantails, what do you there?” “Here
terminates his long, long trail, O splendid
town,” “Desire was caged within me from
the start,” “Though the moon shines ever

“so, Never marry Pierrot,” “A look of hope

on her distorted face.” This does not seem
to promise much, save the first, for we have
never heard of a “turbit.” A “turbot,” yes,
but that is a fish and this was evidently a
bird. So we read “Untamed,” by Benja-
min Musser first. Mr, Musser cannot seem
to avoid using words that jar on us like
a shricking slate-pencil in their particular
context, He can also occasionally strike off
this kind of thing:

A beantiful mad hermit treads the sky,
Whence prehistoric stars look down and

smile.

But he awill have the hermit treading “on
wounded knees,” which - rather ruins the
picture. Some of his ideas are good and
the impulse that led him to write “Winged
Stallion” is the right one, but the poem is
simply as badly written as are the poems
purveying “moral pap and sugar-plums”
that he attacks. He should not write, “Two
Jovers meet and interlock: An infant the
result,” as he does in another poem. One
cannot read it without a tendency to smile.
As good an example as we can find of
his fondness for what we might call
“crazy-quilt writing” is the following first
sonnet from “Exeunt Omnes”:

In what green forest fastness shall we find
Armored dinosaur Stegosaurus roam?
Where does Tyrannosaurus make his home?
Where Amblypoda and his Eocene kind?
When civilization grew the giants declined,
Cro-Magnon men fell even as the mome .
Of progress would slay the mastodon and
comb
An earth of wombats and their ilk aligned.
Sabre-tooth tigers went their way; the sloth
Gigantic is no more; tile-fish are gone;
Bison and buffalo will end their span
And go with loricate armadillo, both
Museum pieces be to gaze upon . . .
Somewhere in that recessional walks man.

As a humorous example of how not to
write poetry this is a gem, and we shall
not believe that Mr. Musser wrote it seri-
ously, “Mome,” of course, is borrowed
from Lewis Carroll; but “comb an earth
of wombats” is simply superb in its own
right,

Carl Jokhn Bostelmann, in “Hedges, Hills
and Horizons,” has a bad trick of begin.
ning a poem to ships by ejaculating
“Ships” and going on from there, by be-
ginning a poem on horizons as follows:

Shores of all seas are horizons,

Beautiful blue of horizons,

Abysmal blue of horizons,

Horizons.
and going on from there—to the extent of
over two pages with the word “horizons”
occurring by actual count forty-five times!

“The Grub Street Book of Verse” does
not truly come from Grub Street, save that
some of its contributions first appeared in
the New York Herald-Tribune, the New
York Telegram, the New York Evening
Post, the New York Evening World, the
Springfield Republican, etc. But others
first saw light in small magazines such as
The Greenwick Village Quill, Contemporary
Verse, The Golden Quill, The Emory Phoe-
niz, etc. ‘The chief virtue of the book is
the inclusion of a number of versified epi-
grams, some of which are extremely neat.
Henry Harrison the publisher, Morris Abel
Beer, Elias Liberman, do this sort of thing
deftly. And while there are no particu-
larly striking poems in this volume, the
level of versification is quite high. Mary
Carolyn Davies’s “Penny Show,” illustrated
by Herbert E. Fouts, is the work of a sea-
soned poet, She also is at her best in the
brief and epigrammatic. She has charm
and adequate technique. ‘There is no
obstreperous beauty here, but there are some
attractive little poems. Rosa Zagnoni
Marinons’s “Behind the Mask” is also in-
teresting, with some original expression, but
her frequent use of free verse does not
often impress her fragmentary observations
upon the mind as strongly as does Miss
Davies’s clinched little rhyme. Miss Mari-
noni seems to be at her best when brief,
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You'll enjoy
a decp armchaty
a crackling fire
and these books

THE

MAKING

OF A STATE

Memories and Observations:
1914-18
Bv THOMAS GARRIGUE M ASARYK

. The President of the Czecho-
slovak Republic surveys every as-
pect of national and international
life in his century. “If I were
asked to name him who, among
living men, deserves the highest
rank, I should say Masaryk, the
Czech."—Ewmi1L LubwiG, New York
Times. $6.00

THE CHARM
OF BIRDS

By VISCOUNT GREY of Fallodon, K. G.

Britain’s great statesman, author
of “Twenty-Five Years,” etc., has
written a book that will appeal to
every lover of nature in whatever
country, $3.00

THE DRAGON
AND THE LOTUS

By CROSBIE GARSTIN

Immensely colorful is this record
of a trip to the Far East by the
author of “The Owls’ House.,” I1-
lustrated by the author. $2.50

NEW JOURNEYS
IN OLD ASIA

By HELEN CHURCHILL CANDEE

Strange and memorable vignettes
of Indo-China, Siam, Bali and
Java. By the author of “Angkor
the Magnificent,” etc.,, they are
beautifully illustrated from etch-
ings by Lucille Douglas. $4.00

F. A. STOKES COMPANY
443 4th Avenue New York
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PROCESSION
YO TYBURN

CRIME AND PUNISHMENT 4
iN THE 18th CENTURY

An Amazing Contemporary
Book. Now First Repub-
lished In Qur Time, Edited
With A Long Introduction
Comparing Crimes, Crimi-
nals And Justice, Then
And Now,

by Justice
William G. McAdoo

Famous criminals come to
A life in this contemporary ac-
count of their crimes, trials
) andexecutions. Theirstories
throw a light on the ideas
and ideals and the lot of
men and women in one of
the most fascinating centu-
) ries in England’s history.
Justice McAdoo’s intro-
duction in itself is ap im-
portant contribution to the
literature of criminology.

Illustrated, octavo, all
bookstores, $3.00

Boni

® j?:.;

The well known liter-
BOOk NOteS ary periodical, in its

ILLUSTRATED new dress, has set the

X book  world talking.
Published bi-monthly. Send $1.00 to the pub-

lisher for a year’s subscription.

EDWIN VALENTINE MITCHELL, INC,
HARTFORD CONNECTICUT

The Reader’s Guide

Conducted by May LamBERTON BECKER

Inquiries in regard to the selection of books and questions of like nature should
be addressed to MRrs. BECKER, ¢/o The Saturday Review.

N. O. K., Fargo, North Dakota, is greatly
interested in Marie Bashkirtseff, and asks if
there is an unusually good edition of her
journal, and where additional facts about
ler life, her work, and her friends may be
found. And are there other absorbing
journals  of women, displaying  their
psychology, in which this inquirer is espe-
cially interested?

"HE latest edition of the famous work
is “The Journal of a Young Artist:
Maria Konstantinova Bashkirizeva” (Dut-
ton), in the translation of Mary Serrano.
This is as far as we have it in English, but
her cult is kept alive in France by publica-
tions now and again, like the ¢“Cahiers
Intimes Inédites,” edited by Pierre Borel
(aux Editeurs Associés, 1925), and the
article in the Rewvuwe Mondiale, September
1, 1923, on her voyage to England. There
is an article in the English Review by
Francis Gribble, vol. 42, 1926, and a
fellow-student, Mary Breakell, wrote of her
in the Nineteenth Century, vol. 62, 1907.

The only journal by a woman that seems
to me to compare with that of the Russian
is “The Journal of Marie Lénéru” (Maec-
millan). It is just as frank without such
ferocious egotism: the crucifixion of body
and spirit that came to one Marie through
tuberculosis attacked the other on the very
threshold of young womanhood with a
deafness that was to become complete and
incurable, but that she managed to circum-
vent well enough to become a successful
playwright. The last woman 1 told about
Marie Lénéru’s diary wrote me that she
had propped it up over the sink while she
washed dishes and thus glorified the task
with long glances.

“Jane Welsh Carlyle: Letters to Her
Family, 1839-1863” (Doubleday, Page),
have much the same revelatory quality as a
journal: Rheta Childe Dorr’s “A Woman
of Fifty” (Funk & Wagnalls), is like a
diarv, though it is a remembered career.
Books like Evelyn Scott’s “Escapade” (Boni
& Liveright), and Violet Hunt’s “I Have
This to Say” (Boni & Liveright), hardly
come under this head, but I think this
inquirer should read them. And how about
the “Memoirs of Catherine the Great,”
edited by Katharine Anthony and lately
published by Knopf? There’s an outspoken
old party for you.

HAVE not tried to keep track of

fashions in brain-twisters; a crossword
puzzle (especially without pattern) still
can soothe me. But the charade seems now
to be popular, and Carolyn Wells has some
pretty ones in “A Book of Charades”
(Doran), of which 1 choose this because it
fits the space, though some of the longer
ones are snappier: )
My dogs 1 love, my horses I adore,
They’re much to me, and yet my last is

more ;
And though my first is less, wmy awhole 1

know
Has ever been my last's unconquered foe.

Now 1 think it would take a bright

creature to guess that this means lesson;
I had to look it up at the back of the
book. There are two exasperating but
highly successful entertainments just coming
into popularity in my neighborhood: one
is “Pve Got Your Number,” by Doris
Webster and Mary Hopkins (Century), and
the other a handwriting analysis game called
“Mind Your P’s and Q’s,” by Jerome Meyer
(Simon & Schuster). 1In the first of these
you have but to reply with yes or no to
each of five groups of five questions: such
as “Are your mistakes your own fault?”
“If a woman you dislike is wearing a be-
coming hat, are you willing to tell her so?»
(there are different questions for men and
women}, or “Would you paint your house
bright blue if you felt like it?” Adding
the results of these gives a key-number to
a page on which there is what may be a
surprisingly good sketch of your character.
I cheated on two of the questions and found
my analysis quite off, so I went back and
told the exact truth, got another key-num-
ber and received a pretty good description,
Wild horses, however, would not drag from
me the page upon which this appears.
The method in the handwriting test is even
simpler; the results just as amusing; people
seem to be taking to it well. There will
soon be no way in which to keep one’s self
to one’s self save to whack from the hands
of anyone seen approaching any book held
open and accompanied by an expectant
pencil.

M. S. H., Charlottesville, Va., asks for
@ not too technical book on the Psychology
of the dbnormal,

§¢ HE Unconscious, the fundamentals
of human personality, normal and
abnormal” by Morton Prince (Macmillan,
2nd Edition), is valuable to scientist or lay-
man. “Abnormal Behavior,” by Sands and
Blanchard (Dodd, Mead), relates this to
social problems, and the latest book to carry
psychopathology into criminology is “The
Psychopathic Criminal,” by Karl Birnbaum
(Boni & Liveright), a handbook for social
workers and a study of borderland cases.

I HAVE just heard from the missionary in
Nanking to whom I sent a reading-list
just before the outbreak, and concerning
whose fate readers of this column have been
worrying:
Unzen, Japan.

Your delightfully friendly letter recommend-
ing “Orpheus and His Lute” and “The Golden
Porch” (these were in response to a call for
mythologies to follow those of Padraic Colum)
reached me in Nanking, March 23d, the after-
noon before the Southern army came in. A day
Jater and I would have missed it. Then, by
a miracle, the copies of the books were held in
Shanghai and delivered to us the day before -we
left for our months of watchful waiting in
Japan. They and the other books formed the
nucleus of our new library, most of our_be-
loved books having gone in the looting, the
majority to make shoesoles for our poor neigh-
bors.

The two books (named above) were exactly
what I wanted and I have loved them as much
as the children have. 1 know you would have
enjoyed hearing my small and snubnosed John
ask to be called Prometheus, and Nancy, the
eight-ycar-old, regret her shingle that kept her
from dancing like Thetis “clad only in her
flowing hair.” ‘This time I am asking for some-
thing on archacology that children would en-
joy, either in story form like “Buried Cities,”
by Jennie Hall, (Macmillan) that I found in
Shanghai, or popularly written accounts of ex-
cavations and discoveries that will bring the
Past into the life of the Present. The little
that 1 know has proved as fascinating to them
as it has been to me and we all want more.

Our summer here has been made delightful
by reading Mrs. Sugimoto’s “Daughter of the
Samurai” (Doubleday) aloud with the children.
Japan has meant so much more to them through
her sympathetic interpretation of Japanese life.
It does something that so many of us mission-
aries long to do and that the world needs very
much just now. I think Selma Lagerlof’s
“Marbacka” (Doubleday) widens sympathy and
understanding in the same way.

M., WAYNE, PA., tells 4. 8. K., who

*  asked about editions of Praed’s poems,
that he has one published by Stokes, “re-
vised and complete,” no date. C. H. L,
Potsdam, N. Y., tells me when I speak of
German  dictionaries to mention the
“Deutsch-Englisches und Englisch-Deutsches
Wérterbuch” of Newton Ivory Lucas, pub-
lished in Bremen by Schénemanns Verlag,
1863, in four parts, which gives Krieg
nearly four and a half columns, including
128 derivations and compounds. He paid
$20 for a copy. This letter has been un-
accountably pigeonholed for weeks, but ex-
periences with dictionaries are always eager-
ly welcomed by readers of this column.
C. C., Detroit, Mick., locks for a poem
called “New York,” written by a man
named Smith and appearing in a New York
paper, thought to be the Herald, about fif-
teen years ago. Two people whom I asked
about this were sure they had read such a
poem, and would be as glad to get it back
as C., C, so I make one more exception
to the rule that this corner of the paper is
not for hunting poems or quotations. C. F,
S., Pasadena, Cal., refers K. M., who wants
“reliable Western fiction,” to ‘his fellow-
townsman’s—H. H. Knibbs’s—works, pub-
lished by Houghton Mifflin. ‘Overland
Red,” ‘Sundown Slim,> ¢The Sungazers,
etc., are capital stories, full of the atmos-
phere of the Southwest where their scenes
are laid, and where Mr. Knibbs has lived
the life he depicts.” As these initials stand
for Charles Francis Saunders, author of
“Finding the Worthwhile in +he South-
west” (McBride) and other well-known
works about California, this advice has
special value. M. M., Mt Vernon, lowa,
asks if there is a Scandinavian Society in
America, and if so, what is its address?

A New “Book

By
A N Whitehead

Symbolism
Its Meaning and Effect

A philosophic examination of ex-
perience and the essential place of
symbolism in it. Professor White-
head again writes lucidly on an
abstruse subject and the fresh view
which he presents here is of import-
ance for all who are interested in a
true view of our changing concepts
of life and the world about us. $1.50

—
Also by Prof. Whitehead

Science and the

Modern World

“Perhaps it is not too much to say
that this book constitutes the first
step in the direction of a coming
creative age.”—Saturday Review.

“The most significant restatement
{for the general reader of the present
relations of science, philosophy, and
the issues of life, which has yet ap-
peared.””—Jou~N Dewey in the New
Republic.,
“It seems probable that this book
will be one of the few produced in
recent years to have any decisive ef-
fect on the thought currents of our
day.”"—Springfield Republican.

$2.50

=
Religion in

the Making

“In the nature of a sequel to ...
‘Science and the Modern World
. .. Leaves one with the wish that
the author would write another book
twice as large and twice as detailed
on the same topic—and there are
few philosophical works to which
this compliment is likely to be paid.”
—Saturday Review. $1.50

THE MACMILLAN CO.

New York
Atlanta

Boston
Dallas

Chicago
San Francisco

AMERICA
FINDING
HERSELF

Mark Sullivan

The story of

OUR TIMES

in the years immediately fol-
lowing ““The Turn of the
Century”".
“It is one glorious riot of
facts, reminiscences, recollec-

tions . .”’—WHarry Hansen in
the New York World

With 204 illustrations from car-
toons, skelches and photographs
of the day.

At all bookstores $5.00

Charles Scribner’s Sons




