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Putnam Books

GALAPAGOS:

World’s End
By William Becbe

A new popular edition with the same

text as the original and forty-eight

specially selected photographs.
Only $5.00

ROBESPIERRE
By Hilaire Belloc

A keen character analysis of the un-
scrupulous philosopher who stands
as pre-eminent among the men re-
sponsible for the direction of affairs
during the most active years of the
French Revolution. $5.00

THE WISDOM OF
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN

In Three Volumes

The Autobiography; The Political
and Economic Essays; and The
Moral, Social and Scientific Essays.
In these volumes are the richest sub-
stance of his thoughts, teachings and
counsels. Each Vol. $2.50

ROOSEVELT’S
HUNTING ADVENTURES
IN THE WEST

Hunting Trips of @ Ranchman and
The Wilderness Hunter in one vol-
ume., An entertaining record of
Roosevelt’s most strenuous days.

$2.50

PICKWICK

A Pray
By Cosmo Hamilton and
Frank C. Reilly
The famous Pickwick characters

come to N§e for the delight of all
Dickens enthusiasts, $2.00

By Leon Kelley
C“This  skillful revelation of a
‘woman’s emotional life seems to me
-~extraordinarily good. The old New
. York pictures in the opening chapters

.are -brushed in with spirit and
charm —Grant Ouerton. $2.00

"JATAKA TALES
- Out of Old India
Retold by
Marguerite Aspinwall

Stlmulatlmr folk tales for boy and
‘o1r1 readers Quaint illustrations.

$1.75

For .mle zzt all booksellers, or at the Putram Store,
2 W e:t 45th Street, fust west of Sth Avenue

'G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS
New York London

‘Write for illustrated catalog of
Putnam Books for Fall

Books of Special Interest

Mental Testing
A MANUAL OF INDIVIDUAL MENTAL
TESTS AND TESTING. By Aucusta
F. BronNER, WiLLIAM HEeaLy, GLADYs
M. Lowg, and Myra E. SHIMBERG.
Boston: Little, Brown & Co. 1927,
Reviewed by JosepH JasTrow

NOTABLE as well as useful con-

tribution to the important field of
testing human intelligence is this book issued
by Dr. Augusta Bronner and her associates
of the Judge Baker Foundation. It presents
a comprehensive and well organized collec-
tion of tests, covering the entire range of
the mind’s domain. The fact that there are
one hundred twenty-five tests, with practical
instructions, and others referred to, indicates
how extensive this field has become. This
directory of “What’'s What” in mental test-
ing is indispensable.

While fundamentally a handbook for
those engaged In practice, it supplies also a
proper setting and guidance in the ideas and
purposes, the raison d’étre, of the mental
test. The keynote of warning is that test-
ing Is not a mechanical operation. Intelli-
gence cannot be scored by a numerical state-
ment; for the human output is far too com-
plex for that. The test as arranged is a
practical compromise between what one
would like to do and what must be done,
if we demand a brief index of mentality
and one readily compared with the average.
The average, as is often said of language,
conceals as much as it reveals. It merges
various abilities in a common issue, which is
called the intelligence or the 1. Q. 1If all
the ingredients or factors that go into it
function at about the same level, we should
have that ideal, but non-existent individual,
the average man, or in this case, the average
child. But as Professor Thorndike has well
insisted from the days of his pioneer work
in this field, we are always dealing with a
number of special abilities which we must
more or less accept as indices of what again
we compromise in calling general intelli-
gence. It is always desirable with regard
to any individual to know what he is good
at relatively, and at what poor, and in what
of average ability. Again reduced to num-
bers or a curve, or what is called a profile,
the test presents the problem of indicating
with numerical convenience what actually is
a portrait with many features. If we add
that this total intelligence is displayed by
an individual in whom the mentality is but
one factor of a total personality, we appre-
ciate the place and setting of an intelligence
test.

All this is well recognized in its true im-
portance by such workers as Dr. Healy and
Dr. Bronner, whose main concern is in the
utilization of mental tests as a part of the
technique of the clinic. Anyone acquainted
with the amazing human clinic that the
Judge Baker Foundation has so ably con-
ducted for many years, will realize the art
that is necessary to give the intelligence test
its proper rating in the total problem of
management, whether as applied to finding
a fit occupation or to the correction of de-
fect and delinquency. It is a source of
great satisfaction that a handbook of this
kind has appeared under these auspices. It
gives warrant that the art of mental testing
will be developed as.a human procedure,
with full cognizance of its bearing and not
as a mechanical footrule.

Viewed more closely, this survey of tests
affords a detailed picture of the mental
range. In our type of life, Janguage and
ideas play so prominent a part and educa-
tion is so definitely concerned with the
processes of learning, for which in turn
memory is a chief prop, that this group of

memory, language, idea, learning, and
thinking tests plays the leading réle. This
in application has its dangers. Since the

medium of expression is language, not all
children are equally good in handling this
medium of exchange, particularly in the
country of the melting-pot, where a handi-
cap in the use of English, to say nothing of
the general foreign setting, would inevitably
affect the mental rating. Performance
comes next and the various devices to avoid
the overstress of language facility. These
have a further significance in that they cor-
respond to the play tendencies of the child,
and are again central in so much of the oc-
cupational work in factory and industry,
which is to be the career of these children
when grown. Following these clues, special
educational and occupational tests have been
devised to aid in the problem of fitting the
worker to his job. Concluding the series is
the most difficult and vital of all, the direct
attack upon the measures of emotional re-
whare Danalite) dom-

smnmea and sharacter

inates, which in so many respects is the clue
alike to social behavior and personal effi-
ciency.

There can be no doubt that the art of
testing has come to stay and will enter with
increasing 51°n1ﬁcance into the rcgulatlon
of human f‘onduct It is important that its
foundations should be based upon an in-
timate knowledge of human psychology and
whaut may best be called the clinical insight.
It is this that elevates mental testing from
a laboratory facility to a profession. ‘This
work makes a contribution to the art and
profession of mental testing.

On Profanity

LARS PORSENA: or, the Future of Swear-

ing and Improper Language. By ROBERT
GrRaVES. New York: E. P. Dutton &
Company. 1927. $1.

HE Today and Tomorrow Series, which

blazed so brightly on its first ap-
pearance, has begun to gutter and smoke
and smudge, with only an occasional flare-
up of its cnrlv brilliance. Whether this
is due to the exhaustion of the good topics,
or of the good authors, is a question into
which it which it would not be seemly for
a writer who has not been invited to con-
tribute o the series to inquire. Mr. Graves’s
observazions are often amusing, but he
merely dances around the question of
profanity, while his remarks on obscene
language are so closely interwoven with
some of the peculiar taboos of the English
as to have a very tepid interest for Amer-
ican readers,

When Lars Porsena of Clusium swore by
his ninz gods he believed that they were
real gods, and that when their names were
invoked by such a devout and well-paying
worshiper they might actually come and
help him make sure that the proud house
of Tarquin should suffer wrong no more.
The decline of faith inevitably drains much
of their value out of curses; but, despite
Mr. Graves, there is a good deal Ileft.
“Bloody,” that absurd English vestige of
Mariolatry, has lost much of its force in
the last decade, perhaps because it is so
commonly heard (if the English novelists
report correctly) in the mouths of school-
girls; but it never could be taken seriously
by an American anyway. Yet even in Eng-
land a man can still, one surmises, be cursed
into a fighting humor. It is possible to say
“God damn you!” to a man in such a way
as to annoy him, regardless of his views
or vours on eschatology or the existence of
God. And however England may have
fallen away from its ancient grandeur, in
this less effete nation even a dog fancier
will probably fight if vou apply to him an
epithet implying kinship with the animals
he so admires.

In England, Mr.

Graves observed,

,“among the governed classes one of the un-

forgivable terms of abuse is ‘bastard;”” a
negligible epithet among the gentry since
it may very likely be only an accusation of
royal blood. But another English term of
abuse, originally applied to the Bogomil
heretics, but now curiously transferred,
arouses little distaste in the lower classes
who are not much addicted to the vice it
imputes, whereas it is a serious insult to a
gentleman who may very possibly indulge
in such eccentricities. Well, in America
this vice is perhaps commoner on Broadway
than cn Tenth Avenue, yet even on Tenth
Avenue epithets which impute it are fight-
ing words.

Mr. Graves recalls W. H, Davies’s curious
story of a man in a Welsh public house who
cried out in a loud voice, “Aristotle was the
pupil of Plato.”” Whereupon the men at
the bar cried, “Keep silence, you there!”
and their wives added, “we are respectable
married women and did not come here to
be insulted.” Mr. Graves explains this on
the theory that Aristotle, for God knows
what reason, “is sold in every rubber shop
in London and Cardiff, in company with
other more obviously erotic publications.”
This is too deep for the cisatlantic reader.
One thinks of the lawyer who silenced a
longshoreman by calling him an “incor-
poreal hereditament,” but has any of these
legends ever been verified? The general
rule still holds good that you can most in-
sult & man by calling him what he is, or
at least may plausibly be accused of being;
but failing conveniently applicable epithets
the old Anglo-Saxon monosyllables will
still start a fight, if that is what you are
looking for, regardless of the dying out
of)faith in their comminatory power.

JESUS

A New Biography
By SumLEY JacksoN Cask

The first news stories cried,
“blasphemous,” “silly,” “he-
retical.”  On the other hand,
the Christian Century said,
“not the Jesus of the stained
glass window, but the Jesus
who lived and walked with
men . . . Professor Case has
studied more fruitfully per-
haps than any other biblical
scholar the social back-
grounds of Jesus’' life and
work.”

And now the Chicago Daily
News says, “. . . a simple,
dignified, and scholarly book

. an admirable one for
those who wish to learn just
what can be done in the
realm of enlightened biblical
research . . . a worthy and
wise contribution to reli-
gious literature.”

At all bookstores, $3.00

THE UNIVERSITY OF
‘CHICAGO PRESS
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The Immortality of Man

By Gustav KrUGer
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In this Ingersoll Lecture for 1926,
now just published, a noted Ger-
man theologian examines the
views on immortality held by
“the men of the Enlightenment,”
that liberal group of eighteenth-
century thinkers who are best
remembered through the writings
of Shaftesbury, Hume, Spinoza, U
and Kant. The hook ts not cnly
a stimulating discussion of the &
question of immortality but a ﬁ
convenient introduction to one of

the most important philosophical

movements of modern times, the g

T2k

results of which still have valid-
$1.00

ity for our own century.

HARVARD UNIVERSITY PRESS
2 Ranparr, Havrn, CAMBRIDGE, \'IAss.
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By the authoy of
Miss Tiverton Goes Out
This Day’s Madness

‘The

House Made
With Hands

An extraordinarilyfinetalent.
In her field, the author has

few equals.
—Herschel Brickell in N. Y. Post

$2.50 all stores - +  Bobbs-Merrill
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Foreign Literature

Three New Writers

By ALEXANDER I. NAZAROFF

N the course of the last vyears the

Union of Socialist Soviet Republics has
provided itself with almost everything a
decent country should possess: it has banks,
restaurants, Courts of Justice (if not Jus-
tice itself), Codes of Laws, a new burcau-
cracy, and c¢ven a new bourgeoisic com-
fortably prospering under the protection
of the “proletarian dictatorship.”  The
only thing which, in spite of all efforts, it
so far has not been able to get, is a decent
literature. In the years 1919-1920, when
almost all the old writers filed out of Rus-
sia under various pretexts, the Soviet Gov-
erniment certainly had no idea how difhicult
it would be to replace them with new ones.

At first it was thought that this could
be done by a decree. There appeared over-
night a whole class of “proletarian writ-
ers,” and a number of “futurists” to whom
the pre-revolutionary Russia paid to atten-
tion were unearthed (the Soviet Govern-
ment did not know to which of these two
groups it should give preference). The
former discussed at length the questions as to
what was the difference between a “pro-
letarian landscape” and a “non-proletarian
one,” between the “proletarian rhythm” and
the “bourgeois rhythm,” etc. Sometimes
they tried to write verses or short stories,
too (here again a question arose: should
they write them “individually” or “col-
lectively”?  For a truly proletarian meth-
od of writing would be, no doubt, collec-
tive). The futurists acted in a simpler
manner: they sang the seas of blood and
the destruction of the old world, delighted
over obscene invectives and falling sky-
scrapers, and insisted that the Soviet Gov-
ernment should make them “literary dic-
tators of Russia” (this question was raised
more than once by their official organ,
Lef).  Soon, however, even the Soviet
Government realized that it would be fool-
ish to take all these gentlemen in earnest,

In 1921-1922 a new attempt was made
to fill the sad “cultural gap” which had
appeared in Russian life after the exodus
of the old writers. At the same time
with the New Economic Policy, the New
Literary Policy was promulgated. The
Soviet Government decided to patronize,
feed, and subsidize not only the enthusias-
tic extollers of the revolution, but also sin-
cere, or even insincere, “fellow-travelers
of the revolution” Soon there appeared
quite a unmber of writers who, at the
price of giving from time to time a solemn
promise “to abide by the precepts of our
dear Ilyich (Lenin),” were allowed to print
their works in the Soviet periodicals and
in the State publishing companics, The
Soviet critics hastily proclaimed them “gen-
iuses,” “masters,” and “stars.” Men like
B. Pilniak or the so-called Brothers Serap-
ionov (a whole school of writers among
whom V. Irvanov and K. Fedin became
the most prominent) were unequivocally
declared to be the legitimate literary suc-
cessors of Tolstoy or Dostoievsky. This
“baffling  success” naturally knocked all
sense out of the minds of the poor begin-
ners. They immediately wrote their Au-
tobiographies (for it is exactly with such
a work that a writer usually makes his
début in Soviet Russia), and began to
write short stories. In a year or two it be-
camme evident that some of these men were
not without talent, perhaps even not with-
out considerable talent, but that they were
utterly spoiled by various “radical” manner-
isms and by an unbearable literary preten-
tiousness coupled with a complete lack of
literary culture, or even of any culture.
These “authors of autobiographics” are
still writing something, but no one buys
their books; were it not for State subsidies
or, to put it simply, salaries, their literary
careers would be ended.

Thus, the Soviet Union still remained, to
the shame of its enlightened rulers, with-
out anything that would descrve the name
of literature. Yet, in the course of the
last two years, three new men have appear-
ed on the literary horizon of Moscow.
Their names are Leonid Leonov, B. Paster-
nak, and I Babel. It goes without saying
that, like their predecessors, they were im-
mediately proclaimed to be “geniuses” (the
Soviet press has acquired the habit of is-
suing false immortality licenses literally
every year). It goes without saying, too,
that they are not geniuses, but simply be-
ginners.  Yet it must be recognized that
these beginners represent a considerable im-
provement upon their predecessors, Let
it be stated right away that with their ad-
vent Soviet Russia has made a step forward

and has found itself nearer to real litera-
rure than before. '

The most talented of these three is L.
Leonov,  He matured into a man during
the vears of Civil War. Unlike other Sov-
ict writers of his age, he is entirely, or al-
most entirely, free of “grimaces of styley”
he does not seck originality by placing the
subject of the sentence exactly where it
should not be, or by scasoning his narrative
with the heaviest proletarian invectives. He
does not shed blood on every page, either.
He has a remarkable gift of drawing ex-
pressive, caricaturistic, and comical, por-
traits of men, mostly ridiculous, crankish,
foolish, and miserable men. His style—al-
so  caricaturistically  expressive—is  very
sculprural, colorful, and full-blooded. Per-
haps Leonov imitates a little Count Alexey
N, Tolstoy, a writer of the older genera-
tion and of all-Russian fame.  Yet out-
side of that imitative clement which mayv
be justifiable in a very young writer, he
has something of his own. He has a real,
genuine talent.  In the “Barsuki,” practical-
Iy the only long thing he has written (for
the rest of his works are short stories and
novelettes), he has given an interesting pic-
ture of that essentially dirty and muddy
transition epoch through which Russia 1s
passing at the present time. Of course, it
is difficult to say whether Leonov will ma-
ture into a real first-row writer or not; yet
the fact is that he is the first man in Sov-
iet Russia at whom one may look with cer-
tain hopes and expectations. He 1s “a quar-
ter of an hour to real literature,” which
undoubtedly is a great achievement for
Soviet Russia.

The second writer to be mentioned in
this brief review is I. Babel. Stylistically
speaking, he is also a great improvement
upon his predecessors, for his is also human
speech, and not hysterical, half animal out-
cries.  Moreover, he tries to construct his
stories in an architecturally expressive man-
ner, and sometimes succeeds in it. But—oh,
curse of all Soviet writings!—his “Cavalry
Corps” (“Konarmia”) in which his best
stories are assembled, is so crammed with
“bodies weltering in blood,” with scenes
of murder and rape, with all sorts of sadis-
tic horrors, that one literally cannot read it.
Indeed, this is a question for the psychi-
atrists—why do the ninety per cent of Sov-
iet writers still produce the impression of
mentally deranged men? The blood-
soaked period of the revolution has long
since come to an end. Why, then, are
these men still choking with a strange—
delight? horror? how should we call it?
over pools of blood and piles of dead
bodies?

The third writer, B. Pasternak, is, in the
opinion of the present reviewer, far less
promising than Leonov or even Babel. His
“ornamental prose” with numberless ar-
tifices, gymnastic tricks, and pretentious
effects is fatiguing and unconvincing. He
can be called a “master of style” only in a
country where people have entirely for-
gotten what style is. The less we say of
him—the better it will be.

Such are Soviet Russia’s three new writ-
ers. WIll they, at last, enrich her with the
long-coveted “real literature,” “real new
literature”?  Who knows? It would be
senseless to prophesv anything. Yet one
may say that both these voung writers and
Russia need at the present time above all
education and culture, primary education
and  primitive  culture, Metaphorically
speaking, they must learn how to use the
pocket handkerchicf, a thing which thev
have cntirely forgotten during the revolu-
tion. After they learn it, it will be time
to speak of literature.

The Oxford University Press, American
Branch, announces the publication of “The
Acts of the Early Christian Martyrs,” trans-
lated by the Rev. E. C. Owen. This book
contains translations of the oldest available
accounts of the chief Christian Martyrdoms
of the first two centuries of the Christian
Era.  Yor the most part the accounts used
are cither the official court records of the
trials or narratives written by eyewitnesses,
The value of these translations lies largely
in the fact that Mr. Owen has passed by
the medieval accounts of the martyrdoms
with their full paraphernalia of miracles,
and has gone to the starker, earlier records
were the facts only are given.

S

The Dunster House Bookshop, Cam-
bridge, Mass., announces a privately printed
monograph on “Edwin Arlington Robinson
and the Arthurian Legend,” by Lucius Beebe
of Harvard University.

WILLA CATHER?’S
new novel
DEATH COMES FOR
THE ARCHBISHOP

Cloth,
306 pages
$2.50 net

q

... @ great tapestry of color,

flung across the page with
the inimitable gesture of a
supreme artist . . .
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Alfred AKnopf PPSESARY 730 Fifth Avenue
Publisher F X New York \
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FIVE OUTSTANDING BOOKS of the YEAR

THE RISE OF t
AMERICAN
CIVILIZATION

By Charles A. Beard and Mary R. Beard

Men of
Destiny

By Walter
Lippmann

Mustrated by
Rollin Kirby

Just Out

2NV 4

Third Large Printing A new view of the

American Scene
which “informs our
national concerns;
informs them with
a sense of humor.”
Price $2.50; Auto-
graphed edition

$12.50 ~r $5.00

NSV

One of the great books of modern times—
a book that critics everywhere have described
as the “high-water mark of modern historic pres-
entation in America” and “the ideal history for
the layman.” Jn two handsome, illustrated vol-
umes of 1650 pages, boxed.
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TRISTRAM |

By Edwin Arlington

This Believing
World

Robinson
Now in the Fortieth By Lewis Browne
Thousand Author of ““Stranger Than Fiction”

Tenth Large Printing
Within a Year

This story of the great religious systems
of the world, told in a sparkling jour-
least of any great narcative nalistic style, .is still a best seller a year
poem in the English lan- after publication. It is recommended by
guage.” Dr. George A. Dorsey, Will Durant
Cloth$1.50.Leather$4.00. + andothersas a fascinating book. $3.50

YOUR MONEY'S WORTH

A Study in the Waste of the Consumer’s Dollar
By Stuart Chase, Author of *“The Tragedy of Waste” and F. J. Schlink

In the Fiftieth Thousand

The literary sensation of the
year, because it is a “poem
which, for beauty, for tech-
nique, for passion, for dra-
matic skill, is the equal at
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“High pressure salesmanship has never had such a complete showing-up
in all its falsity of economic principle. A book that should be in the
hands of every Ultimate Consumer . . . One day’s purchases made ac-
cording to the book will save enough to pay for it and I guarantee you
will have a good time for the money. At least I did.”

~New York Evening Post. $2.00
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v The Macmillan Comapny - New York
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