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Books of Special Interest 
H . Q.—S. O. S. 

T H E S E R V I C E S O F S U P P L Y . A M e m o i r 
of the Great W a r . By G E N E R A L J O H N 

SON H A G O O D . Boston: H o u g h t o n Mifflin 
Co. 1927. 

Reviewed by T . H . T H O M A S 

A R R I V I N G in France in the au tumn of 
* * - i 9 i 7 as Colonel of a regiment of rai l 
w a y ar t i l lery , the au thor was short ly af ter
w a r d in fo rmed by his C o m m a n d i n g Officer 
tha t he had been apjjointed to command the 
Advance Section of tlie Lines of C o m m u n i 
cations. 

" I asked him what that was. He said he 
did not k n o w . " T h e th ing , in fact, did 
not exist. A French Staff Capta in , " in simple 
l a n g u a g e , " ob l ig ingly explained wha t it 
ough t to be ; and in the e i lor t to b r ing it 
about . Colonel H a g o o d presently found 
himself Chief of Staff of the whole Lines 
of Conjmunicat ions organiza t ion . Tli is too 
was ha rd ly in existence, so that it was a 
case of out of the f ry ing pan into the 
fire; but the au thor was set to w o r k bpsily 
keeping the fire go ing , and f o r g i n g into 
shape wha t later became known as the 
S. O. S. 

General Keniiin set me to work to yet a 
General Staff started and to build up an org-ani-
zation to meet the needs of the future, while 
he himself took charge of the immediate situa
tion and tried to get some satisfactory solution 
to the many big problems bearing down upon 
us. This arrangement continued to the date of 
the .Armistice. Both under General Kcrnan and 
later under General Harbord, I g.ive little of 
my time to the actual operation of the .S.O.S. 
My whole effort was given to building up the 
machine, keeping It In running order, and niak-
ing preparations for Its future development. 

T h i s l ine of demarcat ion between the 
duties of Commander - in -Chief and Chief of 
Staff is not usual and not a l together easy to 
grasp . As a result of it, the present book 
does no t deal wi th the w o r k of the S. O. S. 
but r a the r wi th controversies over plans of 
organ iza t ion , and with the manv conflicts 
between T o u r s and C h a u m o n t over questions 

of policy, methods, and spheres of author i ty . 
Even these are touched on in a curiously 
guarded fashion; af ter many pages the hear t 
of the mat te r remains h i d d e n ; — a n d to 
fulfil the purpose of a "construct ive study 
for fu ture gu idance , " a good deal would 
have to be added. Possibly by another hand. 

T h e troubles of the S. O. S. ( l ike those 
of Ludendorff ) came to a head in Ju ly , 
191 8 ,—largely , apparent ly , in connection 
with the efforts of General Hagood and 
others to "mi l i t a r i z e " the T r a n s p o r t a t i o n 
Depa r tmen t . T h i s w'as under the charge of 
General At te rbury and otlier distinguished 
ra i l road men f rom ci\'il l ife, men of wide 
experience in the managemen t of American 
ra i lways but mere tyros in the fine points 
of A r m y procedure . "Genera l Persh ing 
. . . said it was na tu ra l that the b ig ra i l 
road inen in the T r a n s p o r t a t i o n Depa r t 
ment should be unwi l l i ng to give up their 
own methods and take tliose of the A r m y 
« h i c h they did not understand, but that 
sooner or later they wou ld have to do so ." 
T h e au thor ' s solution was much s impler : in 
his opinion, " . . . if we could ever get the 
people of the Transpo r t a t i on Depa r tmen t 
to consider that they were A r m y officers 
instead of t ranspor ta t ion men dressed up in 
costume, nine-tenths of our t rouble would 
he ove r . " 

As a first step in mil i tar izat ion, tlie De 
pa r tmen t was put under a "Service of 
Ut i l i t ies" created f o r the purpose and di
rected bv Regu l a r Ar iny officers. T h e au
thor explains that this filled " a useful ])ur-
pose as a buffer between the Transpor t a t ion 
Depa r tmen t and the mi l i t a ry . " T h e buffer 
p roved so effective that af ter some months 
of it General A t t e rbu ry offered to resign. 
General Persh ing then scrapped the buffer; 
but pu t in place of it a Regu l a r Cava l ry 
officer as "mi l i t a ry adviser" to At te rbury . 
T h e au tho r recorded witli satisfaction in 
his d i a rv : "Genera l . \ t t e rbu ry is away f rom 
T o u r s about ha l f the time, and when he is 
away General Walsh will run the T r a n s 
por ta t ion D e p a r t m e n t . " T h e w a r would 
now be w o n ; — b u t a hiatus of twenty pages 
in the text disguises f rom the reader wha t 
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actual ly happened. T h e au thor ' s in terpre
tation of it is even more s t r ik ing. 

At 7.JO a. m. some ten days later , an 
aide strode into liis room with tlte news that 
General Persh ing would ar r ive in half an 
hour . 

He also told me that orders had been received 
from Washington relieving General Kernan 
from dut)' with tlie S.O.S. and sending him to 
S\\It2erland. . . . This was certainly a great 
shock, as General Kcrnan had rendered most 
distlrguished service in organizing the S.O.S. 
and it was Impossible to understand why he had 
been replaced. We were told that It was by 
special selection of the War Department on 
account of his legal knowledge. We assumed 
that it must be some "\ ery important mission— 
perliaps preliminary negotiations for peace. 

Ti le textual hiatus that masks this denoue
ment is even better reading. T h e au tho r 
here sets apar t a chapter to his efforts to do 
away with the pernicious system of p r o m o 
tion by selection, on the basis of proven 
capacity. In. place of it he urged p r o m o 
tion en bloc: under exist ing condit ions " there 
is no need of ho ld ing back in recommending 
officers until tliey have done someth ing 
which war ran t s a p romot ion . . . . W e 
might as well stare the question in the 
face and push f o r w a r d every man who does 
not show absolute incompetence. . . . " 
W o r d came to T o u r s that in the U. S. an 
a r m y of 5,000,000 men was under dis
cussion. Genera] Hagood sat tiown and 
drew up "a little t ab le" of the vision that 
opened. T h e r e would be necessary 2,000 
Generals, 8,000 Colonels , 10,000 Ma jo r s . 
T h e brain reels,—but the au tho r pursues 
his t r iumphan t ca lcula t ions: 

" ( c ) F o r an a r m y of 5 ,000,000 men, al l 
the Colonels, Lieutenant-Colonels , M a i o r s , 
and 500 senior Captains of M a y 2o(h would 
be Generals, and no officer in the R e g u l a r 
A r m y of that date w o u l d have a g rade less 
than that of Colone l . " 

Bliss zuere it in th-at dmvn to be ali-ve^ 
But to be young was very heaven] 

Science of Geology 

T H E E A R T H .AND I T S R H Y T H M S . By 
(̂ iHARLES SCHUCHERT and C L A R E M . 

L E V E N E . New Y o r k : D . Apple ton & Co . 
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Reviewed bv C H A R L I - S P . B E R K E Y 

Columbia Unlvei'slty 

' I ^HIS is a book which the laytnan in the 
-•- science of geology wil l welcome. It 

is avowedly wri t ten fo r h im, as witness 
the opening' sentence in the preface which 
reads: " I n tlie present age , when scientific 
knowledge is no longer tlie pr ivi lege of the 
few but spreading in ever w iden ing circles 
into the ken of the man in the street, geol
ogy, the one science that weaves all the 
others together into a comprehensive whole , -
seems not to have received the at tent ion it 
abundan t ly deserves." 

There are 385 pages of exceedingly reatl-
ab!e text, and an excellent index. Geologic 
terms '..it explained as they are introduced 
into the text. T h e r e are thi r ty-one chap
ters, a r r anged in a logical order which be
gins with "Ai r , W a t e r , and Sunshine," and 
then takes up the ear th ' s crust, ra in , r ivers, 
valleys, swamps, glaciers, deserts, plains, 
seas, the chang ing face of the earth and 
resultant effects such as volcanoes and hot 
springs, and concludes w i th the history of 
the ear th th rough the Ice Age to the C o m i n g 
of M a n . 

I.?* (.?• 

Tlie book is profusely i l lustrated, the ma
jor i ty of the pho tog raphs showing scenes in 
Nor th Amer ica . Some are of very recent 
geologic events, such as the view, on page 
193, showing the lava creeping down the 
slope of M a u n a Loa, Hawa i i , taken by the 
U. S. Ar iny Ai r Service, Apr i l 18, 1926. 
Tl ie d i ag rams preserve a simplicity which 
adds ijiimensely to their effectiveness. Each 
chapter head has a sketch or a pho tog raph 
which serves as a key picture , and many of 
them are accompanied by appropr ia te quota
tions. 

Professor Schuchert 's recognized s tanding 
in the wor ld of geological science is gua r 
antee of the soundness of the views ex
pressed and the reliabili ty of the geology 
expounded. A l though the book is p ro 
fessedly for the " m a n of the s t reet ," the 
authors do not belitt le his intell igence by 
" t a l k i n g down to h i m . " Ra ther do they 
expla in the intricacies of the science so that 
an intel l igent man may unders tand and be 
st imulated by contact wi th the science of 
geology, introduced by the hand of a mas
ter. 

T h e book is pr in ted on s t rong , unglazed 

paper , in very black, simple, and easily 

readable type which wi l l del ight the reader 

and rest the eve. 
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A Letter from France 
By A B E L C H E V A L L E Y 

OF the four prizes awarded every year 
to novels and novelists, three (Gon-

coiirt, Femina, Renaudot) are bestowed in 
December. Two went, this year, to pro
vincial studies, one to an exotic romance. 
Nothing- is less strictly Parisian nowadays 
than Parisian literature. We have become 
decentralized, cosmopolitan, and enjoy it. 

Maurice Bedel, laureate of the Prix Gon-
court, has written a very amusing and mis
leading book about Norwegian or rather 
Nordic minds, morals, and manners. 
(Jerome, 60° latitude Nord. N. R. F..) 
"Jerome" might have been left unwritten 
and uncrowned without serious damage. 
But it combines in a subtle mantier the pe
culiar mannerisms of the post-war genera
tion (Giraudoux, Morand, Mac-Orlan) ; it 
may become a landmark for future his
torians of literary fashions and, as such is 
not unworthy of the transitory fame con
ferred by Prix Goncourt. "Maitena," by 
Robert Nabonne (Cres & Co.), unfolds its 
tale in the Basque country. Western Pyrenees, 
already illustrated by Loti, Rostand, Francis 
Jamnies. It obtained the Renaudot prize, a 
purely honorific distinction granted by a 
committee of literary reporters. "Grand 
Louis I'Innocent," by Marie Le Franc 
(Rieder), takes us to the weather-bitten 
shores of Morbihan, in Brittany. It was 
iw^arded the Femina prize. Luciennc Fabre 
or Suzanne Normand might have won if 
Marie Le Franc, an epic poet of the truest 
type, disguised as a novelist, had not, 
through sheer vitality, conquered the ma
jority. She is the daughter of a coast guard, 
became a schoolmistress in Morbihan, emi
grated to Canada, and is still teaching. Jean-
Richard Bloch has "discovered" her. Let 
them both be congratulated. But, if you 
have read Victor Hugo's prose novels, do 
not expect the unexpected from Marie Le 
Franc's style and story. 

If I had the doubtful privilege of being 
a literary "juryman" I would have voted, 
this year, for Julien Green. He is an 
xlmerican, brought up in France, and writes 
in French. He may have the "Grand Prix 
du Roman" from the French Academy. But 
he needs no prize to be recognized by con
noisseurs as perhaps the most promising 
novelist of our time. His first two books, 
"Mont-Cinere" and "Adrienne Mesurat," 
should be read by whoever studies novel 
writing for its ©wn sake. 

The above notes on prize-winners are 
rather sketchy. But the object of my let
ters is not to advertise books already well 
advertised. I prefer exploration to pil
grimages. If yon are of the same mind, 
read the volumes published by the small 
Librairie Sans Pareil, especially Courtois 
Suffit's "La TSte, Ma Prison." And, if 
you are oppressed by some of the most 
pressing problems of our time, let me call 
your attention to "Les Soirees de Saverne," 
by Jean de Pange (V. Attinger, Paris and 
Neufchatel). Lord Nevil (Lord Robert 
Cecil), his sister Corinnc, a Canadian; Le 
Clerc, professor at Oxford, a young 
Alsatian; Selbst, and the author himself, 
are spending a week end chez les de Pani;e, 
at Saverne, in Elsass, and discuss their 
aspirations. Tlie first evening is devoted 
to the Alsatian problem, which combines the 
questions of double culture, ethical minori
ties, and Franco-German relations. Tlie 
second "Soiree" contains a candid and 
searching discussion of Nationalism, and the 
third is concerned with the formation of 
those trans-national leaders of men who arc 
wanted, all the world over, to save us from 
further catastrophes. Nothing can exceed 
the intellectual wealth and tlioughtful siin-
plicity of that comparatively unadvertised 
little book. But let us return to "pure" 
literature. 

t ^ t ^ 

There, again, trans-nationalism awaits us. 
Panai't Istrati, a Rumanian writing in 
French, who has recently won a high place 
among novelists, publishes "Mikhail" 
(Rieder) and I have received from the 
same firm the translation of a modern 
Japanese novel, "La Porte," by Natsunie 
Sukki. But, in France as elsewhere, his
tory displaces fiction. 

In his recent "^Aspects of the Novel," E. 
M. Forster claims for the novel a right to 
sub-reality. "If a character in a novel is 
exactly like Queen Victoria—not rather 
like, but exactly like—then it actually is 
Queen Victoria, and the novel, or all of it 
that the character touches, becomes a 
memoir." Call it Memoir or Novel, such 
a book would be a great success. For all 
their boasts of introspection most of our 
novelists (and readers) are inveterate real
ists, that is, translators into facts, or fibs, 
of whatever they are pleased to call; hidden 

life. "The hidden life is by definition hid
den," says Mr. Forster. 

The hidden life that appears in external signs 
is hidden no longer, has entered the realm o± 
action. .-Vnd it is the function of the novelist 
to reveal the hidden life at its sources: to tell 
us more .ibout Queen Victoria than could be 
known, and thus produce a character who is nut 
the Queen Victori.i of liistory. 

And he quotes in support of his opinion 
an "interesting and sensitive French critic" 
who signs "Alain" and has written "Sys-
tcme des Beaux Arts" (N. R. F . ) . 

Great is "Alain" and Forster his prophet. 
But, if the novelist's business is to produce 
characters unlike reality, then his function 
is becoming progressively usurped by 
biographers. 

Three great "Shops" have been, for the 
last three or four years, turning out "Lives" 
at the rate of a score a year. Flannnarion's 
"Vies Amourcuses" are, I am afraid, read for 
the sake of the "story" rather than the 
"moral." Even Harriet Martineau, when 
advised by the Lady-in-Waiting that Princess 
(not yet Queen) Victoria was enjoying her 
stiif-starched "Tales" in support of laissez-
faire economy—even Harriet hastened to 
express, in her own sweet way, the hope 
that the doctrine, not the romance, was being 
enjoyed. Princess Lucien Murat, who has 
written for Flammarion the "Life of the 
Great Catherine" might, witli more reason, 
give expression to the same pious hope, if 
only there were any doctrine at the back of 
that liveliest of all Empresses' lives. But, as 
Shaw showed, if you will excuse a miserable 
foreigner's alliteration, the Great Catherine 
was the exalted champion of quite another 
sort of laissez-faire from Harriet Mar-
tineau's and I can recommend her "Life" 
bv Princess Lucien Murat only to those who 
are able to read it neither for "moral" nor 
"story" hut with a purely artistic detach
ment. To such as those it will be a source 
of delight. 

Plon's collection of bufi^-colored biog
raphies is published under the title "Le 
Roman des Grandes Existences." Among 
the best are "Robespierre," by Henri Beraud, 
"Baudelaire," by Francois Porche, and 
"Prince de I.igne," by L. Dumont Wilden. 
Since it is often deploreti that Europe re
mains disunited, the Life of Charles Joseph 
de Ligne, who was the last of the great pre-
Revolution Euro}>eans, should be read with 
interest. Not once, but two or three times 
since the Romans, was Europe "united" un
der a connnon civilization such as Charles-
Josejjh de Ligne, at the same time Austrian 
and French, Prussian, and Russian, personi
fied and represented at the end of the 
eighteenth century. Every time the unifi
cation of intellectual Europe, achieved at 
the top, was broken from under, through 
the "will of the people." Prince de Ligne 
died in 1815, just before the Era of Na
tionalities. Alfred de Vigny was then a 
lieutenant in Louis XVIII's army. His 
biography by Paul Brach is faithful and 
quietly arresting. 

Gallinard's light green "Vies des Hommes 
Illustres" are lighter, greener, that is per
haps more readable but less substantial, than 
Plon's "Grandes Existences." The window-
dressers seem more skilful in the first-named 
"shop." In Maurois's "Disraiili," otherwise 
clever and excellent, I sometimes see too 
nuich of the window and miss the inside. 
"Montaigne," by Jean Prevost, and "Mon
taigne," by Laniande, illustrate the two 
methods applied to the same subject. "Henri 
IV," by Pierre de Lanux, and "Cyrano de 
Berg-erac," by R. L. Lefevre, are quite satis
factory, as far as they go. The pearl of 
that Gallinard Collection is, I think, Paul 
Hazard's "Stendhal." Stendhal deserved a 
good biography and has found an excellent 
biographer. So excellent that Paul Habard's 
book, though written for a larger public, 
bids fair to become a school classic. 

It would be unfair not to mention here 
M. Magnc's works on Madame de Lafayette, 
La Rochefoucauld, Tallement des Reaux 
(Emile-Paul), and other less known but not 
less 'interesting people of the seventeenth 
century. His biog^raphies are strictly his
torical, severely unromanced. In every one 
of them he breaks fresh ground and un
earths new facts. He reconciles me with 
the Art of Biography. 

Tlioinas Hardy has been buried in West
minster Abbey, the first poet to be buried 
there since Tennyson. It is said that Mrs. 
Hardy has consented with reluctance to the 
honor since it was the expressed wish of her 
husband that he lie in Dorset, and since 
burial in the Abbey necessitates cremation, 
of which he did not approve. His heart, 
however, is to be buried in his native place. 
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