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Artist and Child

FUNNYBONE ALLEY. By
KREYMBORG.

ALFRED
Illustrated by Boris ArT-
ZYBASHEFF. New York: The Macaulay
Company. 1927,

Reviewed by WILLIAM Rose BENET

P ERHAPS just because he has often seen
himself in the aspect of benignant age,
as the absent-minded meerschaum-puffing
philosopher of the cluttered study, with
certain shy musical propensities, the child-
likeness of Alfred Kreymborg has always
been patent; childlikeness being a very dif-
ferent thing from childishness. We asso-
ciate Kreymborg’s poetry and drama with
playfulness, though this very playfulness
has often approached profundity. To the
mature he has usually addressed the poetry of
an elf, extracting, with apparent diffidence,
canny amusement from ironical life. Him-
self like a character out of Hans Christian
Andersen (at least, as he appears in his
work) he has often viewed existence singu-
larly as Andersen viewed it. That is not
all of Kreymborg, as no one aspect is all of
any artist so versatile, but it is so great a

part of him that it seems only natural that

he has now presented us with a book for
children.

His book will be read with absorption and
delight by certain children of all ages;
chiefly by those in whose brains a fretting
starlight of fancy persists. Matter-of-fact
children (and despite the sentimental view,
there are many such), and matter-of-fact
elders—well, concerning these I cannot
prophesy. For Kreymbprg has naturally
not written what is known in the barbarous
terminology of our time as a “juvenile.”
Rather here is exactly the same Kreymborg
of many of his poems and many of his lit-
tle dramas, embarked upon prose narration
—not upon biographical narrative as in his
“Troubadour,” but upon an entirely imagi-
native tale. The imagination of Artzy-
basheff, the illustrator, has successfully sup-
plemented the author’s in color and line.

“Funnybone Alley” is a string of loosely
related whimsical episodes afloat in a poetic
and nonsensical atmosphere which is often
charming in the extreme. On the other hand
it seems to me that the vigor of invention
sometimes flags. And in the interpolated
verse, while much of it is ambrosia to the
nonsense-verse lover, as well as being
“brimmed with nimbler meanings up,” ver-
bal or metrical slovenliness sometimes treads
upon the heels of spontaneity. To take a
single instance, the first six couplets of
“Enter the Cat” are so entirely satisfactory
that the remaining four seem a distinct pity.
And elsewhere Kreymborg proves that in
the main he is hardly a jingle-master—
quite, indeed, as Vachel Lindsay is not;
though both can be deft on occasion. On
the other hand, the true poet is ever pres-
ent both in the verse and in the prose of
this tale, conjuring, in the latter, with such
statements as:

They always danced best of all to the most
familiar echos. Like “The Sidewalks of New
York.,” Since they could well nigh feel, if
not see, the patterns left by former children
for them to flit in and out of. Even when
they stepped outside the pattern. And played
or danced sharp or flat.

I speak of the content of that paragraph.
Mr. Kreymborg will not agree with me,
but I cannot wholly approve of the syntax.
Such syntax often occurs in the book, and
I am aware that it is modern usage; but
though it may be used effectively as an
occasional device, I feel that it hampers
rhythm in prose as often as it stimulates.
Yet I know that long, unbroken sentences
afllict young readers.

The gallery of characters in “Funnybone
Alley” is a delizhtful assortment, Kreym-
borg’s nomenclature usually fortunate, and
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such a chapter as “What the Fishman
Taught Them” seems to me fascinating
writing for children. The book is rich
in homely detail invested with glamour.

On Condescension

VERYONE will agree that there is

something wrong with children’s books,
They are thin stuff, poor fare. If your
youngsters had to subsist on the year’s out-
put alone, they would die of anzmia or a
mild but persistent ptomaine. This failure
is of course due to a number of things
which make no one as happy as kings—
space forbids a closer inspection. However,
there is usually a basic something wrong,
given which other things cannot be right.
Mass-thinking is the most popular scape~
goat nowadays, and certainly it lies near
the bottom of this as of most literary
tangles. But we think we see in addition
to the evils of standardization a root-trouble
more irritating because more personal, a
hindrance not on the part of the essentially
indifferent populace, but on the parts of
those personally interested, authors, pub-
lishers, buyers. Italics almost always creep
under the word “children’s”—“He writes
children’s serials.” “She’s not a children’s
reviewer.” “Yes, its a good children’s
book”—italics invisible to the eye but only
too audible to the inner ear. We are sure
that they come from an Attitude with a
capital A. An attitude of condescension.
And now our trouble is out. Of course
the quality of children’s books is thin. No
one is going to put his best stuff into an
inferior article.

The implication is that children’s books
are a different and inferior breed, pig-
mies with a silly squint; not the simple,
subtle, utterly priceless darlings of our
book-race that one might expect to find

on the shelf amidst grown-up volumes.
Now, the facts about the really good
children’s books flatly contradict such an
implication. The older favorites were
written not for children at all but for
unsophisticated man, witness “Pilgrim’s
Progress.” And the newer standby is cer-
tainly a true child of its author’s brain,
springing from a joy of youthfulness that
has survived in that brain, and written not
really for children but, like all good writ-
ing, primarily for self-expression, witness
“Huckleberry Finn.” There can be no
fundamental separation of type, since the
child is eternally father of the man. The
best “children’s books” are read by chil-
dren because of suitable material and meth-
ods, but they express the world’s youth.

With condescension comes laxness. Any-
thing will do to try on the child. What
a paradox in an age of youth triumphant
and education rampant, with one out of
three mothers helping to run a progressive
school! Of course, there are the happy ex-
ceptions. And in general much is being
done, but, alas! in nine cases out of ten
with an apologetic shrug. Let us beware!
We are conferring an inferiority complex
on our children’s books as hard as we can,
and everyone knows nowadays what an in-
feriority complex can do when it gets a
head-start. Pretty soon these books will
indeed be a race of pygmies—already most
of them are badly stunted.

Anyhow, we intend to make no apologies
whatsoever when we ask leading literary
critics to review children’s books—and we
beg our readers to note the absence of
italics in the word ¢children’s”!

A sign-painter, a street band, a performance
at a toy theatre, the appearance of an or-
gan-grinder, all these and many other
phenomena that are capitalized Events in
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the world of the child, are described with
beautifully humorous fantasy; and the
philosophy underlining the course of events
glows with the poet’s essential kindliness.
His satire is light and gay and “Solemnity
Street” much in need of it.

I hope I have not given the impression
that the verse that performs turn and
turn about with prose is by any means a
mistake. It is often most ingenious and
lends the spice of variety to the whole
concoction. Finally, I find the queer dream
atmosphere- of “Funnybone Alley” both
haunting and impressed with the individual-
ity of the author. There is in the volume
no “writing down” to the child; and it
cumulatively acquaints the child with the
true meaning of the word “artist” This
last, so far as I know, has never been done
so successfully before.

A Prize Story

THE TRADE WIND. By CORNELIA
MEeiGs. Boston: Little, Brown & Co.
1927. $2 net.

’I‘HIS book now rests securely on the

Beacon Hill Bookshelf, chosen from
almost four hundred manuscripts submitted
for the Bookshelf’s prize—all of which
means much thought on the subject of litera-
ture for the young. The $2,000 was finally
awarded to “The Trade Wind” because of
its “vibrant atmosphere, its picturesque life,
and its strong appeal to the creative imagin-
ation.” Indeed, if the imaginative pitch of
the first fifty pages could have been sus-
tained the growing girl (for girls like ad-

venture) or boy would have had a lasting
thrill. Our first thought was accompanied
by a thrill: “Here is a book that equals
‘Drums’!” We rejoiced that a book for
youth should fly straight, free of the arbi-
trary limits of the imagination that usually
cramp a juvenile writer’s material and style.
The young mind is superior to ours in the
power of transmuting life. Perhaps it is a
sneaking inferiority-complex that ties our
thought in didactic knots in the presence of
youth. In the first chapter a boy with a
mind full of sca-romance passed down from
his father, who returned to the sea and was
lost in it after years on store, looks out of
his window above the bay on a night of
rain and thinks sadly that nothing ever
happens. Presto! A flash of lightning
reveals “six or seven men coming along the
path which slanted across the garden, men
with sea-beaten faces, this one with a red
tandkerchief tied around his head, that one
with an unsheathed cutlass in his hand. The
noise of the rain drowned the crunching of
their heavy boots. . . .” Immediately the
spirit of David’s father urged me to read
as it urged David to run the scas.

Alack! When David is actually off on
the bounding wave, he becomes no longer
the wistfully expectant David we know well
already, but a boy on an adventure, any boy.
Not any adventure. For this tale passes
skilfully through outlandish fleets and about
unfriendly harbors below the equator, The
period is fascinating: life on the ocean never
held more circumstantial picturesqueness
than in the pirate-chasing, buccaneering,
revenue-running days directly before the
Revolution. There is no dull adventure in
this book. Also, it may be added, no ver-
biage, no bunk, and the ckaracters are
solidly executed. Nevertheless, in company
with David we do not get quite the thrill
that the first chapters led us to expect; and
only at the end do we recapture first-hand
romance, when the gorgeous Pegasus sinks,
and the winged horse, her figurehead, “in a
final plunge, went under and was drowned
forever in a smother of green water and
white foam.” To our mind at least, the
appeal to the creative imagination, which
after all comes from a creative imagination
vividly at work, is not any too strong.

In short, “The Trade Wind” will be out-
standing in the juvenile year because of its
entire soundness and its partial vibrancy.
But it misses the place in the ranks of books
in general which any book, for young or
old, that lives all through its being, ean
claim! However, we are more than grate-
ful to writer and publisher and Bookshelf
for giving our children an interesting and
able piece of work, and such criticism as we
offer is in fact a compliment.

Six and a Bull's-eye

NOW WE ARE SIX. By A. A. MILNE.
With decorations by ERNEsT H. SHEPARD.
New York: E. P. Dutton & Co.
$2.

Reviewed by LEE WiLsoN Dobbp

BE very careful, Mr. Reviewer, or you

will find yourself being tempted to say
that “Now We Are Six” isn’t quite so good,
quite so spontaneously charming, as “When

We Were Very Young!” Three things will

tempt you to say this, and not one of them

is a credit to critical human nature. For,
first, you will begin reading this book en-
tirely prejudiced in favor of another book

—unreasonably jealous for that other book,

if the truth were known. And, second,

instead of yielding yourself to this book,
you will be telling yourself that nobody
can hit the bullseye twice in succession—
not even so delightful and clever a man as

Mr. Milne. And, third and worst, you will

feel that a little delicately patronizing dis-

paragement of “Now We Are Six” may
make your review more entertaining in it-
self than a mere repetition of the indis-

1927.

Drawing by E. H. Shepard for “Now We
Are Six,” by A. A. Milne

criminate praise you heaped upon “When
We Were Very Young.” So watch your
step thoughfully, Mr. Reviewer.

Well, then, the truth is (as one reviewer
sees it after long and self-denying reflec-
tion)—*“er-#r’m”—the truth is, that “Now
We Are Six” is a second unquestionable
bullseye for Mr. Milne. Not all the verses
of “When We Were Very Young” were
equally alluring. Half a dozen or so of
the jingles in that famous volume were,
like little Anne Darlington, to whom the
present colection is dedicated, “so speshal.”
The King’s Breakfast, The Three Little
Foxes, what James James Morrison Mor-
rison Weatherby George Dupree said to his
errant mother; best of all, perhaps, Market
Square, with the dying fall of its refrain,
so funnily and tenderly wistful, “But they
hadn’t got a rabbit, not anywhere there!”
Such things curled right in under one’s ribs,
to remain there warm and comfy—with
just enough animating tickle—to the end of
one’s days. But there were other verses
—a good many, indeed—pleasant enough
in their way, which we have all easily for-
gotten. And this, T believe, will prove to
be quite as true of “Now We Are Six.”

Who, for example, having once read it,
is going to disremember

If I were a bear,
And a big bear too,
1 skouldn’t much care
If it froze or smeaw—

or the Little Black Hen, who

“They want me to lay them
An egg for tea.
If they were Emperors,
If they were Kings,
P much too busy
To lay them things”

And 1 submit, further, that Busy and
Sneezles and Binker and Twice Times and
Explained and Forgiven and The Good
Little Girl will soon twingle themselves into
the heads and hearts of all companionable
grown-ups and children. (“Twingle,” by
the way, is a brand new portmanteau-word,
and it means to sing and twinkle simul-
taneously).

As for Mr. Shepard, look at his little boy
in bed with a cold—ijust Zook at him!—
and be grateful for ever after to Mr.
Shepard.

And yet. . . . And yet, in spite of all
caution I must regretfuly confess. . . . But
must 1} Must 1, really? Noj PIl be
hanged if 1 willl

(Continued on page 214)
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» NEW NOVELS -

AN UNMARRIED FATHER

by Floyd Dell
One of America’s most briilliant moderns has
written his most exciting, most amusing novel,
The mirth-provoking and dramatic tale of a
young man'’s dilemma. $2.00

THE CASEMENT

by Frank Swinnérton
A novel which is compared by many critics
to NOCTURNE. now available in an Ameri-
can edition for the first time. $2.50

THE JEWELLER OF BAGDAD
From the German of Fritz Wittels

A sardonic and sophisticated tale of love in

the harems of old Bagdad, told in a refresh-

ingly modern manner yet retaining the charm

of an oriental fantasia. Illustrated by Violet

Bruntin. Special format $2.50

THE BLACK DOUGLAS
by Donald Douglas

Gay romance rides with history in this thrill-
ing tale of the Black Douglas. The author,
who is a member of the clan, has based his
narrative on actual facts,and has written one
of the outstanding adventure novels of the
season. Decorated. $2.50

GOBLIN MARKET
by H. de Vere Stacpoole

To his long list of successes thisfagnous author
now adds his most daring and finished novel.
He tells the unusual storv of a man who falls
inlove with a young girl; astory which proves
that real love has no respect for years or
station. $2.50
JULIUS
by “A Gentleman With a Duster”

The powerful story of a brilliant young Jew,
his loves, his struggles, his ambitions and his

defeats amid the intricate social structure of
the England of today. $2.00

an

ossessec]

Being t];e Se[ectetl Poems of
William Rose Bénet

YRICS and fantasies from

the portfolio of this brill-

iant young American poet, es-
sayist and critic.

The charm of a versatile imag-
ination, the superb vigor and
pageantry of color—these qual-
ities combine to make this vol-
ume unique in the number of
its pleasures. $2.50

r COMING -

JEREMY AT CRALE

by Hugh Walpole
Here the reader meets a new but equally fasci-
nating Jeremy—now a youth, not a boy, who
meets the world as he grows and has many
puzzling and amusing experiences in so doing.

Regular edition $2.00

Uniform Author’s Edition $2.50
THE PLACE CALLED DAGON

by Herbert Gorman
Hereditary superstition and the curse of witch-
craft, play large parts in this gripping story of
the struggle of two young people to find the
modern world in an obscure New England
village. $2.50

THE MESSENGER OF THE GODS
by Phyllis Bottome
Theauthorof OLDWINEreachesnew heights
in her story of a young American girl who
makes a bold attempt to throw 6ff the dogmas
and decrees of her people, and to see life as
she thought it was, $2.0

NO OTHER TIGER

by A. E. W. Mason
A great man hunt that lead over three conti-
nents—grim mystery that lurked about a de-
serted pension in Southern France—the great-
est mystery of this master of suspense. $2.00

VESTAL FIRE

by Compton Mackenzie
““Can those who spend their days hunting new
thrills in life really live?'’, asks the brilliant
author of FAIRY GOLDinhis latestand most
dramatic novel. $2.00

CITY OF BREAD
by Alexander Neweroff

One of the most unusual and powerful novels
of the year is this gripping storv of Revolu-
tionary Russia, and theaccount of a bovwhose
search for bread was long and futile.

1tlustrated by Theodore Nadejen. $2.50

HENRY WARD BEFECHER

An American Portrait
by PAXTON HIBBEN

HE biography sensation genius superbly and honest-
of the autumn, this pow- ly done, in which a myth
erful study portrays a figure dies and a man is reborn to
which dominated the again walk the ways of
stage throughout dec- men.”
ades of the Middle —New York World.
American scene. In- , ,
stant acclamation has
greetedthepublication “Mr. Hibben has writ-
of this remarkable ten a superb book—
this, and Mrs. Gas-

work.

kell’s ‘Life of Charlotte
Bronte’ are the most
vivid biographies I
have ever read.) —

New York Herald Tribune.

14 14

“The first thoroughly
documentary and
scholarly life of Beech-
er. A strong, stirring psy-
chological study of a colorful

Profusely illustrated. $5.00

A N A\ -

Arrp THEY THE SAME AT HOME?
Being a Series of Bouguets Diffidently Distributed
by
BEVERLEY NICHOLS

ALF the famous people alive combine to make this

new book by the brilliant Englishman one of the
most delightful ever conceived. They appear in a series
of glittering, ruthless, intimate portraits done with all the
charm and dexterity for which Beverley Nichols is so
well known.

“Are they the same at home?” he asks. Quite obviously
they are not. Whether the celebrity examined be Suzanne
Lenglen, Aldous Huxley or Lloyd George, the author’s
aptness is equal to his audacity. Hugh Walpole says of
him, “He is one of the gayest, lightest, most intelligently
excited human beings in the world.” $2.50

» » »

OLIVER
CROMWELL

A Character Study
by JOHN DRINKWATER

N illuminating study of stones which are all that re-
one of the most pic- mainofCromwell’sEngland,
turesque and violent y the figure of the
figures in English stormy Roundhead
history, presented | arises with ruthless
with all the vigor power displayed in
which made this fa- every line. John
mous writer’s Abra- Drinkwater shows
ham Lincoln and him asarulerof Eng-
Byron live again. OQut of the land as dramatic in career
dusty records and mouldy as Richard 1 or Elizabeth.

$2.50

Frontispiece.

+ BELLES LETTRES -

“MY DEAR GIRL” Being Some
Correspondence of Benjamin Franklin

This charming collection of letters from the
great patriot to some of his young frienas
show the girls of that age to have been exceed-
ingly modernin both manners andideas $3.50

TOKEFIELD PAPERS

by Frank Swinnerton
A seasoned and penetrating collection of es-
says on a wide variety of subjects by this well
known novelist, critic and publisher. $2.50
THE DIARY OF
RUSSELL BERESFORD
Edited by Cecil Roberts

A diary as vivid as THE JOURNAL OF A
DISAPPOINTED M aN comes to light in this
personal chronicle of a brilliant archaeologist
and mad lover whose career was tragically
cut short by death. $2.50

ROBERT FROST:
A Study in Sensibility and Common Sense
by Gorham B. Munson

One of the greatest of living poets is given
adequate critical and biographical treatment
for the first’ time in the newest addition to

THEMURRAY HILL BIOGRAPHIES.$2.00
LAY SERMONS

by Margot Asquith
This famous feminist discusses with her cus.
tomary vigor and brilliance the attitude of the

woman of roday toward the problems of to-
morrow. $2.50

QUEEN MARY OF ENGLAND
by Kathleen Woodward

An intimate and unusual biography of one
of the most famous and vet least known mon-
archs in the world. Iluscrated. $5.00

New Ymr]ls
Nights by

STEPHEN GRAHAM

EWYORK after midnight!

—from the Ghetto to Har-
lem, from Texas Guinan’s to
the Biltmore Roof, from the
speakeasies on Macdougal St.
tothe open bar at—__. Stephen
Graham, author of LONDON
NIGHTS, tells of his exploration
and discovery of the real “Bab-
bit Babylon,” a tale which will
open the eyes of the most astute
Broadwayite to a New York
seldom seen by any but its own
strange people. Illustrated by
KURT WIESE $4.00

[ e————————————

r NEW POETRY -
REQUIEM
by Humbert Wolfe

The sensation of London and the talk of two
continents has been this great poem of Man-
kind, which has sold in England as only
Tennyson's poetry sold. $1.50

THE CYDER FEAST

by Sacheverell Sitwell
A new volume of glowing, rhythmic poems
by one of the fszmous Hterary trio of England,
revealingin full measure his imagery, his sense
of beauty and high dramatic ability. $2.00

LITTLE HENRIETTA

by Lizette Woodworth Reese
One of the most famous poets in Am.crica
has written a long oarrative poem in which

she' preserves in impressive proportions her
lyric grace and great imaginative powers.$1.50

A WORLD TOO OLD

by Raymond Guthrie
Anothex: book of verses by the brilliant young
poet of “Trobar Clus,” reflecting all the fire
and vividness and true singing spirit of the
mediaeval troubadours. .50

THE LAND

by V. Sackville-West
In this magnificent narrative poem the heart
of England becomes a living reality, and the
author combines her genius for both drama

and rhythm in a notable and finished achieve-
ment. $1.

PERSUASIONS TO JOY:
An Anthology of Elizabethan Love Lyrics
Edited by Earl E. Fisk
Decorated by Haldane Macfall
A rare and delightful collection of love songs
from the time of Good Queen Bess—wherein
pession and delicacy are combined with ro-

mantic beauty. $2.50

244 Madison Avenue, NEW YORK
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({LIPPINCOTT BOOKS
By Modern Authors

THE
CAP » YOUTH

The

Stevenson wrote the story himself, but
stroyed it.

biography of Stevenson, retells the
poignancy and dramatic force.

$2.50

Romance of

ROBERT
LOUIS
STEVENSON

By JOHN A. STEUART

Mr. Steuart, a novelist of distinction and author
of what the world has acclaimed the real and only authentic
story

This will be the literary sensation of the season

Lowve

other hands de-

with all its

LOVE

By

The New Vance Nowvel

THEY CALL IT

Louis JosepH VANCE

A quick tempo story of a modern girl’s
quest for romance in the big city.

By the $2.00 At
Author of All Good
“The Brass Bowl” Bookstores

L{{J.B.LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

PHILADELPHIA & LONDON

RUSSIAN POETRY

an anthology, chosen and rtransiated by
Babette Deutsch and Avrahm Yarmolinsky.
A selection of lyrics covering the period from

Pushkin to the present day. $2.25

MODERN RUSSIAN
COMPOSERS

by Leonid Sabaneyeff. Aestbetic characteri-
zation of about forty representatives of Russian
music, including Skryabin, Stravinski, Mya- are:
skovski, Prokofyeff and Rakhmaninoff. $2.75 knecnt, Debs

MATERIALISM and
EMPIRIO-CRITICISM

(Vol. XIII, of Collected Works) by V. I.
Lenin. In this book Lenin fights against all
attempts at philosophic revisions of Marxism

$4.00 | ment.

by Anthon

—— 4 INTERNATIONAL

The AMERICANIZATION

by Robert W.
ramifications of the present employers’ offen-
sive against the labor unions. $1.90

VOICES OF REVOLT

a series of small books in which are collected
the outstanding utterances of renowned revo-
lutionary leaders. The
Robespierre,

HISTORY of the
AMERICAN WORKING CLASS

Bimba.
and strugsles of American labor
background of political and industrial dev’elop-

5

of LABOR

Dunn. A new book giving the

first to be published
Marat, Lasalle, K. Lieb-

and Lenin. Each, 50c

An account of the rise
against the

by EUGENE LYONS

The Life and Death of SACCO and VANZETTI

A complete account of the social drama which has shaken the world, by a
brilliant writer who has been associated with the case from the very be-
ginning. Fascinating as a novel, penctrating as a history.

RUSSIA AFTER TEN YEARS
Report of the American Trade Union Delegation to the Soviet Union. $1.00

$1.50

HISTORICAL MATERIAL-
The ECONOMIC THEORY
ISM-—A SYSTEM OF ot the LEISURE CLASS

~ SOCIOLOGY > L ,
by Nskolai Bukharin, All the by Nikolai Bukhorin. A
social phenomena closely scrut-  criticism of the value and
inized and interpreted from goﬁt theory of the Austrian
the materialist viewpoint $3.25 of Economics. $2.50

MEMOIRS of a
REVOLUTIONIST

KARL MARX: MAN,
THINKER, Al?IIS)TREVOLU-
by Vera Figner. An auto-

Dy

A collection of essays _on

Karl Marx, by s, Plek biography of _this famous
hanov, Mel’:ring. Luxemburg, Russian terrorist, who par-
, Lafargue, W. Lieb- ticipated in the assassination

knecht, Riazanov, of Tsar Alexander II. $3.00

and others, $1.7§

INTERNATIONAL PUBLISHERS

381 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

011, IMPERIALISM
by Louis Fischer. The inside
story of the struggle between
the American ang British oil
interests for Russian pet-
roleum. $2.00

MRS, SOCRATES
by Fritz Mauthner. A de-
fense of the most notorious
scold in history, and a human
pen-portrait of the father of
philosophy. $2.00

WRITE
TOR
CATALOG

The Children’s Bookshop

The Saga of a Pigeon

GAY-NECK. The Story of a Pigeon. By
DuaN GoraL Mukerjl.  Illustrated by
Boris Artzybasheff. New York: E. P.
Dutton & Company. 1927, $2.23.

Reviewed by Mary Gray
A NEW book by the author of Kari, the

Elephant, will be sure of a wel-
come from a wide circle of all ages. This
story of “Gay-Neck,” the wonderful car-
rier-tumbler pigeon, whom the boy Mukerji,
raised and trained and afterwards sent to
service in the World War is more fas-
cinating even than the adventures of Kari,
partly because the material is so fresh. We
had heard from Kipling and others a good
deal of the habits of elephants, but we do
not remember any previous animal story
books about pigeons, with the exception of
“Chico.” Add to this a plot full of hair-
breadth escapes on the part of the clever
pigeon from hawks, eagres, and airplanes,
and equally hair-breadth escapes from tigers
and elephants on the part of his young mas-
ter, and you have the material for a real
“thriller” that will please the taste of even
effete little movie fans. But unlike its
movie counterparts, this story is told in
Mukerji’s excellent style, vivid, but thought-
ful, with a good bit of Indian philosophy
thrown in. Only once in a while are we
conscious that Mukerji is using a tongue
not his own, as when he says, “Let me give
you just a slight picture of our setting,” but
for the most part he puts many of our
native writers for children to shame. Listen
to this bit of description:

The stillness was intense—like a drum whose
skin had been so stretched that even breathing
on it would make it groan. I felt hemmed in
by the piercing soundlessness from every direc~
tion. Now and then like an explosion came
the crackling of some dry autumn leaves as a
soft-footed wild cat leaped on them from the
branch of a tree not far away. That sound very
soon sank like a stone in the ever rising tide
of stillness.

That is from one of the adventures which
befell Gay-Neck’s master while he was
searching for his runaway bird in the eyrie
of an Eagle high up in the Himalayas. In
one of the Lamaseries of these far-away
mountains the pigeon is cured of his first bad
fright by the touch of a Holy man who
has conquered fear himself and Mukerji re-
ceives a lecture on the evils of that arch
enemy, Fear.

Twice after that Gay-Neck suffers from
what we have learned to call “shell-shock,”
and refuses to fly, and twice his owner suc-
ceeds in bringing him around again. The
first time is after a very bad experience with
two hawks, the second with German air-
planes and their bombs. These incidents
furnish further material for analyzing the
effect of the conquering of fear.

The illustrations and designs by Boris
Artzybasheff have a striking Indian flavor
that fits the tale well. We can thoroughly
recommend Gay-Neck to American youths,
philosophy and all.

Magic and Realism

THE MAGIC PAWNSHOP. By RacCHEL

FiELD. Decorations by ELI1ZABETH
MacKinstrY, New York: E. P. Dut-
ton & Co. 1927. $2.

OU have read many a fantastic child’s

story, compounded of magic and non-
sense, and you have read not so many
naturalistic stories of real little girls in
familiar situations,—not nearly so many, as
a matter of fact, as the average little girl
would like to read, for the magical tale
seems to be far more frequent.

If you possess yourself of this little book
of Rachel Field’s, you will enjoy a very
charming combination of both types, and
that, too, in the continuous-story form
which scems for some reason to be used
less often for children than the short tale
with which they are constantly supplied.

Not that even the most up-and-coming
little girl could really involve herself in
the delightful impossibilities that happen to
Prinda during her visit to the magic pawn-
shop to secure a miracle for her sick uncle’s
use; but that they are all recounted with
a running maintenance of realism in back-
ground, in character drawing, and in the
logical folowing-out of a real plot—which
even has two bits of love stories bound
up in it. So a little girl reading will have
the pleasures of recognition of many items

of her own surroundings, combined with
the surprises of a magic broomstick and its
proprietress-rider, and all the goings-on in
the magic shop over which she presides.

Especially delectable is the idea of the
Conscience which one of the characters has
pawned, and which appears as a luminous,
colored Something in a wicker bird-cage,
fading gradually to nothingness unless re-
instated in its owner’s bosom; and of the
superfluous elderly aunt pawned by her
family only to find a comfortable realm of
usefulness in the pawnship itself, so that
she cheerfully repudiates their efforts to re-
claim her when they find they have made a
mistake and need her very dreadfully after
all.

Full of suggestion are Miss Field’s pawn-
shop shelves, and many real bits of under-
standing of human nature flash from her
lines, as her ingenious little plot develops.
A grown-up will not lack enjoyment in
reading this story with a child.

The little colored decorations are in
keeping with the feeling of the book, and
although they are slight and not very fre-
quent they add to its satisfying make-up.
We hope Miss Field will give us more
books in the same key.

Book Lists for Children

Suggested by JACQUELINE OVERTON

Children’s Library, Robert Bacon Memorial,
Westbury, Long Island

Books ror Boys anD GIRLS, a suggestive
purchase list published by the Bookshop
for Boys and Girls, 270 Boylston Street,
Boston, Mass. 1922. Price 25 cents,. A
new edition is now in preparation.

A List oF Books FOR Boys AND GIRLS, sug-
gested for purchase by Marion Cutter of
the Children’s Book Shop, 108 East Fifty-
seventh Street, New York. Price 35
cents. Although published seven years
ago, this is still a good basic list.

THE CHILD’s FirsT BoOKs, a study of the
best picture and story books available for
the pre-school child. Prepared for the
Child Study Association by Elsa H.
Naumburg, Child Study Association, 54
West Seventy-fourth Street.  Price 35
cents.

THE HorN Book, a charming little maga-
zine published quarterly by the Bookshop
for Boys and Girls in Boston. Besides
excellent annotated lists of books, it con-
tains special articles. Subscription price
$1. Single copies 25 cents.

Booxs oF ADVENTURE FOR Boys AND GIRLS
of all ages. A booklist guide to stories,
trails, voyages, discoveries, explorations,
and places to read about as illustrated in
the Map of Adventure drawn by Paul M.
Paine, The Map may be purchased at
Brentano’s, New York, Price $2.50.

OuTpoor Books published by the Book-
shop for Boys and Girls, 270 Boylston
Street, Boston, Mass. Price 25 cents.

PLays FOorR CHILDREN, a selected list com-
piled by Kate Oglebay. H. W. Wilson
Co. 1922. Price 50 cents.

A list to aid dramatic directors and teach-
ers in the selection of plays for children
from six to sixteen.

CHRISTMAS, legends, stories, carols, and fes-
tivals. Children’s Library, Westbury,
Long Island. Price 25 cents.

An invaluable list for mothers and teach-
ers. The stories have all been tried and
tested many times in the telling.

HALLOWE’EN, a selection of poems, stories,
and plays, compiled by Jaqueline Over-
ton. Children’s Library, Westbury, Long
Island. Price 15 cents.

THE HARPER Boys’ AND GIRLS® BOOKSHOP,
460 Park Ave., New York City, has in
preparation a Selected List of Books for
Boys and Girls which may be ordered for
25 cents.

——— e

A Suggestion

OR 2 group of mothers of children

of the same grade to supplement
their children’s school work in any special
field by forming for the children’s use at
home a circulative book-club of thoroughly
interesting collateral reading in that field,
Possibly each mother would donate one or
more books. This plan, of course, could be
carried out, at greater expense, individually.
It should lead children to widen collateral
reading at the library.

(See page 225 for brief review of

children’s books)




