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The Reader's Guide 
C O N D U C T E D BY M A Y L A M B E R T O N B E C K E R 

Inquiries in regard to the selection of books and questions of like nature should be ac 

to MRS. BECKER, C/O The Saturday Revieiv. 

ised 

E. C. F., Philadelfhia, tells nic to add 
"Table Service and Decoration," by Lilian 
M. Gunn (Lippincott), to the list of books 
given to the reader who wishes to set a 
table properly and decorate it with taste. 
John Farrar tells me that Doubleday-Doran 
now publish "The Gypsy Trai l ," the very 
popular traveller's anthology formerly is
sued by Mitchell Kennerley. E. O. James, 
Mills College, California, goes out of his 
way to send me the titles of several books 
I may need to know about some day, to 
meet unusual demand. 

G. S. B., Lincoln, Nebraska, and R. E. 
S., Nahant, Mass., ask each for tiuenly 
books to he chosen for a club that circulate), 
books of recent publication atnong its sub
scribers. I gather from the letters that in 
the cliolce "fofularity" is to be considered 
less than merit. 

T MAKE this selection from the young 
-*- mountain of recent literature that con
fronted me as I opened my study door, 
and through which I have been with mouse
like patience eating my way ever since. 
I tried to share this sweet duty—for moan 
the critics as they may, they do like to have 
the chance of reading all the new books 
as they come out—and so called in a solid 
citizen of standing and understanding, to 
look over all the books of adventure, West
ern yarns, and the like, and pass upon 
their reliability and charm. This effort 
was blocked, however, for the third book 
he reached was "Warpath and Cattle 
Tra i l , " by Hubert E. Collins, introduced 
by Hamlin Garland (Morrow), and from 
this he could not be detached for the rest 
of the afternoon. What is worse, he could 
not be kept from reading' it aloud to me, 
so that I have now much information about 
Indian sign language and ordeal-by-torture 
that I do not see how I am going to use 
in my business. He says it is the sort of 
thing about America that Trader Horn 
found about Africa, and this should rec
ommend it to boys towheaded or gray-
headed. There is, of course, another Trader 
Horn book too, "Harold the Webbed, or. 
The Young Vykings" (Simon & Schuster), 
but everyone knows about that. 

The first rush of reading was lightened 
by having already met some of the books 
in London lately. "Lenin," for instance, 
Iw Valeriu Marcu (Macmillan), made a 
sober and satisfactory sensation there and 
was received with applause by responsible 
critics on solid periodicals. It is a nervous, 
implacable biography, in which personality 
is so interwoven with destiny it is hard to 
tell which makes the other. Many of the 
pictures are those group photographs of 
multitudes, anonymous and vaguely sinister, 
that form so striking a feature of Soviet 
propaganda: they lined the walls of their 
exhibit at the "Pressa" exhibition at 
Cologne, for instance. This book seems 
to me the most valuable to coine to us so 
far from the Russian upheaval. The 
other Russian biography, "Dostoievsky," by 
J. Meler-Graefe (Harcourt, Brace), uses 
analytical criticism to get at the man 
through his work and oresent both to read
ers already familiar at least with his major 
novels. There must be Americans enough 
whose lives have been complicated by this 
experience to afford the book a large and 
grateful public in this country: beginners 
will find in it detailed analyses of several 
works, notably "The Idiot." 

John A. Steuart's "Robert Louis Steven
son: a Critical Biography" (Little, Brown) 
is now in a new and cheaper two-volume 
edition: either the outlines of the first one 
are blurred in my memory, or I have lost 
the sense of shock, but certainly I cannot 
now see why anyone should be in the least 
outraged at this presentation of Stevenson. 
This may be, of course, because I have 
in the interval met Mr. Beecher through 
the medium of Mr. Hibben. The Vailima 
chapters of this work lead one to "Coming 
of Age in Samoa," by Margaret Mead 
(Morrow) , a book likely to be somewhat 
handicapped for the perfectly respectable 
trade by the hurrah with which the new-
moralists are receiving it. It is an admir
ably impartial and scientifically conducted 
study of social conditions in a community 
where life is as well adapted to its environ
ment as it is in Italy under Mussolini, but 
I cannot see why we should take steps to 
help either system spread. Mr. George 
Dorsev savs on the jacket, however, that 

he wonders if we shall ever be as sensible 
as the Samoans, and certainly our civiliza
tion seldom produces a smile so nearly 
bisecting a girl's head as the one displayed 
in the frontispiece. 

Such a list as this will be expected to 
include Keyserling's "Europe" (Harcourt, 
Brace), and I wonder just what idea of 
the world over the water Americans will 
get who see it only through this book. 
If every now and again one meets keen 
and accurate results of reporting, these are 
side by side with such shallow and specious 
generalizations as quite to destroy the value 
as a "spiritual Baedeker" the book is sup
posed to have. Even the confidence of 
the author slips a trifle by the time he 
reaches Germany and admits that there are 
not les allemands but des allemands, while 
on his own ground he speaks with evident 
authority, but the result of his observations 
in any other country in which I have lived 
are continually being spoiled for me by this 
everlasting dogmatizing. Oh well, the 
Keyserling boom will go rolling on just 
as well without me. 

I do not know how many of us have 
read Rachel Annand Taylor's "Aspects of 
the Italian Renaissance," but those who did 
were waiting for her "Leonardo the 
Florentine," just published by Harper in 
a fine great book of some six hundred 
pages, illustrated by Leonardo's own draw
ings in collotype. Here a personality 
unique in the world's history appears as 
part of a period unlike any other in the 
world's record. If the style seems often 
unwarrantably given to fine-writing, some
how the cumulative effect upon the reader 
is not unlike that of the floridity and ex
uberance of the period, and surely it is 
pot ill-adapted to descriptions of rich and 
crowded life in the Milan of the Sforzas 
and the Florence of the Medici. This is a 
book for one who is capable of keeping up 
a long run of reading, for it is uncom
monly hard to stop anywhere along its 
route. 

There are several new American biog
raphies, and one reprint in effect a new » 
book, "Abe Lincoln Grows Up," with illus
trations by James Daugherty (Harcourt, 
Brace). This is the first twenty-seven 
chapters of Carl Sandburg's "Abraham 
Lincoln: the Prairie Years," separately 
bound as being of special interest to 
younger readers, but there is no reason why 
it should not be prized at any age. I find 
next to it on my desk "The Lady of the 
Limberlost," by Jeannette Porter Meehan 
(Doubleday, Doran) , which will interest 
the countless readers of Gene Stratton 
Porter, and anyone who has lived in Wash
ington, pre-war or present, will like "My 
Studio-Window," by Marietta Minnegeroda 
Andrews (Dutton), which is illustrated by 
any number of the author's spirited and 
satisfactory silhouettes: I never saw so 
much expression in black-face. This is a 
book of pleasant chatter about American 
celebrities: the author seems to have known 
everybody. "Houdini," by Harold Kel-
lock (Harcourt, Brace), is a story of per
sonal achievement: this man was more than 
a "magician." For one thing, he was one 
of the choir invisible providing an illusion 
of omniscience for this department: when
ever I asked for expert advice on one of 
the sidelines of his literary interests there 
came back a personal letter none but he 
could have dictated, with just what I 
needed. 

This list grows too long for one issue: 
I have but room to remind readers of in
formative works on present-day interna
tional problems that E. Alexander Powell's 
"Embattled Borders" (Century) one of 
the publications of the early summer, is a 
guide through the intricacies of Eastern 
European politics, from the Baltic to the 
Mediterranean, and if that seems remote 
from our affairs, all I can say is. Heaven 
send it stays so. 

The novels on this list—which was sup
posed to include only a few outstanding 
works of fiction—will follow next week. 

Colvette's latest novel, "La Naissance du 
Jour" (Paris: Flammarion), lays its 
scene among a colony of artists on a bay 
of the Mediterranean, and depicts with 
liveliness and skill the life of the group 
assembled there. Its plot revolves about 
the familiar theme of the struggle be
tween the woman of mature charms and 
of charming youth for ascendancy. 

New Scribner Books 
" . . . the continually arresting story wri t ten 

by a tolerant, gracious, and experienced 

novelist, of a married woman who, cheated 

of her only love, goes after him deliberately, 

unscrupulously, and successfullj'." 

—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

SWAN 
SOIMG 

by John Galsworthy 
" T h e best of the three post-war Forsyte novels." 

—Boston Transcript. $2.50 

Costumes 
by Eros 
A book oS stories 
by 
Conrad Aiken 
Fourteen stories by the author 
of "B lue Voyage" ; engrossing 
narratives skilfully and beauti
fully told. $2.00 

The Horns o£ 
Ramadan 
b y 

Arthur Train 
author oj "Ambition," etc. 

An exciting adventure story of 
an American soldier fighting in 
the French Foreign Legion. 

$2.00 

N . C. W Y E T H has made 17 illustrations in full color and 46 black-
and-white drawings for the new edition of 

Drums, by James Boyd 
the new volume in the Scribner $2.50 Illustrated Classics. 

"Chockful of personality."—Neiv York World. 

Strange Fugitive 
by Morley Callaghan 
A brilliant novel of " w h a t a bootlegger 
thinks abou t . " 

"So fresh and vivid is Mr. Callaghan's 
style, so sharp and convincing his character
ization, so sparkling his dialogue t ha t one has a momentary urge to 
place the laurel crown on his brow without more ado . " 

—New York Times Book Review. Second printing. $2.50 

The tragic and thrilling story of the downfall of an empire is to'fd in 

The Memoirs of Prince Max of Baden 
Authorized translation Erom tlie German 

A vivid history of the last days of the German Empire. 
Two volumes, boxed, $10.00 

This 
Advertising 
Business 
by Roy S. Durstine 
An expert writes "inside stuff" 
for the layman, pertinently 
and with a sense of humor. 

$3.00 

Mother of 
Kings 
by 
Norval Richardson 
A dramat ic character s tudy of 
Letizia Bonaparte , mother of 
Napoleon, an accurate biog
raphy with the charm of a 
novel. Illustrated. $5.00 

Theodore Roosevelt's Diaries 
of Boyhood and Youth 
A companion to " Tlieodorc Roosevelt's Letters to Kis Children " 

An int imate and revealing picture of the childhood of a great 

A m e r i c a n , f i l l ed 

f-lcA^J^iy^^^^ 

^ 

w i t h e n t h u s i a s m , 

delightfully solemn 

boy i sh c o m m e n t , 

u n i n t e n t i o n a l hu

m o r , a n d u n i q u e 

spelling. 

Illustrated. S 2.50 
An entry from the Diaries 

At all lookstores 

< Charles Scribner's Sons, Hew York • 
PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG

ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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Q/f Momentous JVork Dealing With the Fateful Years 

of the JVorld fVar; a Fascinating Autobiography; 

and a Notable Contribution to History 

NENORIES AND 
REFLECTIONS 

18S1-1917 
By THE EARL OF OXFORD 

AND ASOUITHr K.G. 
"All the world will read and 
discuss the Asquith autobiog
raphy. It is the most uttreserved 
story of inside happenings that 
has appeared."—Boston Herald. 

"Really important sidelights on 
history . . . Revelations of the 
personal and intellectual side of 
Asquith."—New York fVorld-

"The war passages are startling-
ly candid . . . The volumes are 
of vast importance historically." 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

"Nobody can afford to neglect 
Lord Oxford's pages . • . time 
and again revelations burst 
forth which give a new aspect 
to obscure events and enlarge 
present knowledge of our time." 
- Saturday Revievi of Literature. 

"Two extremely interesting vol
umes . . • Both entertaining and 
informative." -Neu- York Sun. 

"The most illuminative auto
biography of recent times. 
The Philadelphia Inquirer. 

With foreword by the Countess of Oxford and Asquith 
Two Octavo Volumes, Fully Illustrated, In Box, $10.00 

Two Books of General Interest. 

WINGED SANDALS. By LUCIEN PRICF:. An 
enthusiastic record of travel to the sources of European 
culture. An Atlantic Monthly Press Publication. ??.50 

THE FALL OF fHE R.USSIAN ENPIR.E. 
By E D M U N D A. WALSH, S.J. "It is the best book of 
its kind."—The American Mercury. Third Printing. With 
41 illustrations. J 5.50 

GUYFFORD OF 
WEARE 

By JEFFERT FARNOL 
This delightful and typically Farnolesque novel of England in 
the early seventeen hundreds is a network of intrigue and mis-
understandings, all of which ire handled with Mr. Farnol's extra
ordinarily skilful touch and with a literary charm. J2.50 

f H E BATTLE OF 
THE HORIZONS 
By SYLVIA THOMPSON 
"Anovel of considerable charm." 
—Saturday Revieie of Literature. 
Fifth large printing. An Atlantic 
Monthly Press N o v e l l ^2.50 

THE V inC IN QUEENE 
By HARFORD POWEL. JR. 
"The best of the light reading 
group. Bright, gay and refresh
ing."—Life. Fifth large print
ing. An Atlantic Monthly 
Press Novel. $2.00 

• 

. OESTINYBAy 
By DONN BYRNE 

Donn Byrne is at his best in this romantic story of an unfor. 
gettable family on the North Irish Coast. "Destiny Bay" has 
love and romance, and comedy and a touch of tragedy, and 
through it flows that undersUnding of the race and beauty of 
style that only this master of words could compass. $2.50 

For Lorers of Thrilling Mystery Stories. 

S C I / / O R S CUT PAPER. By GERARD FAIRLIE. 
Second Printing. $2.00 

THE SIX PROUD WALKERS. 
By FRANCIS BEEDING. Second Printing. S2.00 

NySrERT AT lyNDEN SANDS. 
By J. J. CONNINGTON. $2.00 

THE LIGHT SHINES THROUGH. 
By OCTAVUS ROY COHEN. $2.00 

Thrilling adventures in many lands by thejfian who will complete 
African Hall for the American Museum ofT^atural History 

fRAILS OF THE 
HUNTED 

By JANES L. CLARK 
The author, a taxidermist and other thrills while he was se-
sculptor of animals as' well as curing his trophies. At pres-
a hunter, has here written an ent Mr. Clark has charge of 
absorbing record of adventure the completion of the African 
in Africa, in the Pamirs of Hall in the American Museum 
Asia where he was captured «as planned by Carl Akeley, with 
and tortured by the nomad whom he hunted before he 
Mongols, and of numerous headed his own expeditions. 

With 47 illustrations. $4.00 
These books are lor sale at all Booksellers 

LITTLEr BROWN & CONPANY 
Publishersr Boston 

The New Books 
Fiction 

(Continued from, fage 151) 
THE NEW GUN RUNNERS. By Neil Gordon. 

Harcourt, Brace. $2. 
WHEN THEV LOVE. By Maurice Baring. Dou-

bleday, Doran. $2.50 net. 
PILLAR MOUNTAIN. By Max Brand. Dodd, 

Mead. $2. 
ALIMONY. By Faith Baldwin. Dodd, Mead. $2. 
THE YOUNGEST VENUS. By Berta Ruck. Dodd, 

Mead. $2. 
REDWOOD AND GOLD. By Jackson Gregory. 

Dodd, Mead. $2. 
THE UNRISEN DAWN. By Anatole France. 

Translated by J. Lewis May. Dodd, Mead. 
$2.50. 

THE MAN FROM THE RIVER. By G. D. H. 
and Margaret Cole. Macmlllan. $2. 

A LANTERN IN HER H.AND. By Bess Strceter 
Aldrich. .^ppleton. $2. 

TALES BY WASHINGTON IRVING. Oxford Uni
versity Press. 80 cents. 

SPANISH SHORT STORIES OF THE SIXTEENTH 
CENTURY. Revised translation by J. B. 
Trend. Oxford University Press. 80 cents. 

THE COMING OF THE LORD. By Sarah Gertrude 
Millin. Liveright. $2.50. 

ELEGANT INFIDELITIES OF MADAME LI PEI FOU. 
By Charles Pettit. Liveright. $2.50. 

CASPER HAUSER. By Jacob Wasserman. Live-
right. $3. 

APPLAUSE. By Beth Brown. Liveright. $2. 
THE SHADOW OF RAVENSCLIFF. By / . S. Fletcher. 

Clode. $2 net. 
GREEN WILLOW. By Ethel Mannin. Double-

day, Doran. $2 net. 

Miscellaneous 
T H E M.'^KING OF A MERCHANT. 

By JESSE RAINSFORD SPRAGUE. Morrow. 

1928. $1.75. 
All mature people remember still the 

old-fashioned dry-goods store. The story 
of Peter Sherwood, in this volume, tells 
in abundant practical detail just how one 
American inerchant built a great modern 
department store from a beginning of that 
kind. This is a record of business that 
teaches one better than all inflated advertis
ing just exactly what the honest expand
ing merchant means to the community. 
John Allen Murphy, business consultant, 
and former chain store owner, who writes 
the introduction, asserts what is quite true, 
that in "The Making of a Merchant" you 
can find "the changing tastes and habits of 
America through a period of forty years." 
He suspects that the book is largely auto
biographical; Mr. Sprague was for many 
years a retail merchant. The story mod
estly appears as fiction, the story of a 
life, the history of a business. The reader 
who engages in other pursuits than that of 
merchandizing will find it no less interest
ing in detail than merchants themselves 
will find it. ."^nd they all should read it, 
both for its paralleling and its digression 
from their own experience. 

FOREST FOLK LORE. By ALEXANDER 
PORTEOUS. Macmillan Company. 1928. 

*5. 
This is the sort of book that gets less 

credit than it deserves, by being so much 
less interesting and important than it might 
have been. The intimate association of man 
in all countries with trees and forest life 
in general has never yet been subjected to 
that sort of informed inquiry which throws 
light not only on the lore of the forest, but 
on the evolution of social life and custom 
and ways of thinking. Alexander Porteous 
has here collected a vast, but not absolutely 
inclusive amount of folk lore—like most 
collections it is strongest in the field of 
middle Europe and feeblest in the Ameri
can—and has arranged it pleasantly by 
topics, like specimens in a museum, without 
any special attempt to refer it to the frame 
of human living out of which it arose. 

It is, indeed, rather a collection of refer
ences to forest lore in the world's literature 
—the world that centers in the Europe that 
we know best in books—than a collection 
out of the world's life. In this fashion he 
has produced a book which the curious will 
love to consult and the pedantic to refer 
to; a book which should be in every upper 
school library, and at the hand of every 
one to whom reference to such things are 
important. The bibliography which is in
cidental to the work is alone an important 
aid to scholarship in this direction. But 
the preponderant reference to fragmentary, 
overworked lore of the region which, from 
the Mediterranian north was formerly one 
v.ast continuous wood, and the comparative 
neglect of the places and tribes anions 
whom forest life and tree magic are still 
to be studied as part of living social com
plexes, rather throws the whole subject out 
of focus. 

The moment any sort of folk lore begins 
to lose its intimate, touch with living 
practice, a process of selection begins in 

(Continued on fage T59I 

"Give me a kiss, 
he begged ardently. 
Her head fell back and 
her blue eyes closed. She did 
not resist as he held her to him 
and pressed hot, fervent kisses on 

her lips. 
Opening her eyes languidly, the 

girl gazed into those above. What 
she saw there was an expression 
whose meaning, penetrating the 
temporary confusion of her mind, 
was all too clear. She recognized 
that look. In a flash reaction 
came. 

But Mornington would not re
lease her. Too late his companion 
realized that she had met her mas
ter at the game she had played so 
long. 

"Let me go home, please, I 
really do feel ill," she begged earn
estly. 

" H o m e ? " he repeated incredu
lously. " D o you mean that you've 
only been playing with me? 
You're joking!" 

With a sharp wrench she tore 
herself free and backed toward 
the door. 

" I want to go home, Mr. Morn
ington. I did not expect this of 
you. No one has ever treated me 
so brutally in my life," she whim
pered as Mornington caught her 
again in his arms. 

"You talk of brutality after 
playing with me as you have 
done," he shouted, gazing pas
sionately into her eyes. The girl 
cried in real earnest as his grip be
came stronger. 

Mornington flung her violently 
back into a disordered heap on 
the divan and thrust himself down 
beside her. 

"For God's sake, let me go!" 
she gasped. 

But in spite of her struggles he 
pressed her closer and closer. Her 
resistance weakened. 

Mornington uttered an oath but 
his words conveyed nothing to her. 
The air was rent by her piercing 
scream and a limp hand pointed 
before her. Fascinated by her 
fixed stare, Mornington turned to 
the direction in which she pointed. 
The dividing curtains of the rooms 
had been drawn slightly apart and 
through the gap gleamed a pair of 
flaming eyes. There was a flash 
of light—a pistol shot—and with 
his arms flung wildly above his 
head Mornington reeled back
wards, then sank suddenly to the 
floor in an untidy heap—at the 
foot of a virtuous woman. 

You can continue this 
chilling mystery in 

THE PATRIOT 
by 

A. E. and H. C. WALTER 
$2.00 

O t h e r N e w Detect ive 

Myster ies 

T H E SWINGING S H U T T E R 
B^ C. Fraser-Simson. $2.00 

T h e Du t ton Mys te ry 

for September 

SING SING NIGHTS 
By Harry Stephen Keeler. $2.00 

T h e Dut ton Mys te ry 

for A u g u s t 

T H E BEAST WITH 

FIVE H N G E R S 

By W. C. Harvey. $2.50 

E. P. Dutton & Co. 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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T O O K carefully at the titles below—the table of contents for one number of Harpers Magazine. 
The variety of material is impressive—articles on personal finance, divorces, social dis' 

honesty, astronomy; a portrait of Beethoven, a composite photograph of fashionable doctors, an 
analysis of successful plays; plays by Thornton Wilder; poems by Samuel Hoffenstein; stories 
by significantly contrasting writers. 

Subjects not only varied, but important—all of them. A miscellany of reading that reflects 
the eager, energetic modem mind. Particularly the Harper reader's whose chief characteristic 
appears to be a combination of intellectual curiosity and an uncompromising distaste for the 
second rate. 

In spite of the extraordinary increase in the circulation of the new Harpers Magazine there 
remain some of our rightful readers who are not yet on our subscription list. Perhaps you are 
one of those essential Harper readers who has not yet come to know this particular magazine. A n 
excellent opportunity for this introduction is offered you below. W h y not cut the coupon im' 
mediately and become a subscriber to Harpers Magazine for six months at only half the usual 
price! 

THE OCTOBER NUMBER 

T H E BLUE MENACE 

Oswald Garrison Villard 

T H E WAYS OF THE HEART 

C JE. Montague 

T H E PENNY AND THE GINGERBREAD 

Anonymous 

EXTRA LADIES 

Margaret Cul\in Banning 

GHANDI AND HIS SPINNING WHEEL 

/. /. Cornelius 

PORTRAIT OF BEETHOVEN 

Romain Rolland 

MANICURE 

Margaret Leech 

POEMS 

Samuel Hoffenstein 

MAMMON, M . D . 

Lloyd Morris 

VITAMINS OF THE DRAMA 

Sarah Comstoc\ 

Two PLAYS 

Thornton Wilder 

MAN'S PLACE IN THE UNIVERSE 

Prof. Arthur Stanley Eddington 

VICIOUS, T H E STORY OF A PARROT 

Gustav Ec\stein 

TOOLS FOR THE INTELLECTUAL LIFE 

Bernard de Voto 

THERE IS MONEY IN POETRY 

Konrad Bercovici 

SPECIAL I N T R O D U C T O R Y OFFER 

tcrcnlu 

Clip This Now 

S R 

Harpers Maga2,ine, 49 E. 33 Street 
New York, N. Y. 

I am enclosing one dollar for your oifer to new subscribers. 
Please send Harpers Maga2,ine for six months beginning with the 
October number to 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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C T E A D I L Y rising chorus of critical ac^ 
^ claim . . . One of the finest talents 

in contemporary American fiction . . . 
Satire upon the existing state of civili ' 

zation in these United States and, more 
immediately in this New York . . . 
Wel l 'p lanned drama .. . Irony sure 
of its attack . . . MelloW wisdom 

. . . A b u n d a n t humor. M r . 
Nathan's most considerable piece 
of fiction . . . Rich, close to the 

present . . . Very fine, indeed 
. . . One of those rarely lovely 
books that are read and re

read Nvith delight. 

The -HE RSCHE L BRICKELL m 
T^eujYorXHerald T r i b u n e 

BISHOP'S WIFE 
B y R O B E R T N A T H A N 

Author of Tke \K'oodcutter's House 
$2.00 all stores Bobbs M e r r i l l 

0nly BARRY BENEFIELD 
could have written it.... 

• « » « » ^ 

J. his powerful and dramatic story of 
Phoebe Dibble's great romance and 
greater sacrifice. Here this widely pop
ular writer, whose work has been 
compared to that of Dickens, De 
Morgan, Barrie and Donn Byrne, re
turns to the glorious tradition which 
he established in The Chicken - Wagon 
Family and writes a new tale which 
is unquestionably his masterpiece. 

Never before have you encountered a 
book like it in modern fiction. It is a 
story of beauty and passion, of romance 
—with a catch in its voice. 

By BARRY BENEFIELD 
Author oflhe Chicken-Wagon Family 

A LITTLE 
CLOWN LOST 

At all Bookstores, $2.00 Published by THE CENTURY C o . 

OLD RIALTO THEATRE ^liOBOKEN 

Stock and New Plays 
Management of 

Christopher Morley, Cleon Throckmorton, Harry Wagstaff Cribble. Conrad Milliken 

New York's Last Sea-Coast of Bohemia 

Week of September 24, THE SQUALL 
Every evening, including Sunday, at 8.30, 99 cents top. Matinees Tues. and Sat., 2.30 

Phone Hoboken 8088 

Take 23rd Street ferry to Lackawanna, or Hudson Tube trains to Hoboken, or drive 
through Holland Tunne] 

K The Compleat CoUeftor. 
% RARE BOOKS • FIRST EDITIONS • FINE TYPOGRAPHY 

Conducted by Cad Purington Rollins 

".S\j''K-' cheaply bought for thrice their weight in gold.'' 

Academic Degrees to Printers 
n p HE conferring- of academic degrees 
-•- last June on two famous printers— 

Yale University's M.A. on Mr. Bruce Rog
ers, and Oxford University's D.Litt. on Mr. 
John Johnson, Printer to the University— 
produced a delightful difference between 
the "ways of Yale" (or any other Ameri
can university) and the ways of Oxford. 
American colleges have for so long given 
degrees to men in all walks of life; for 
all sorts of services rendered and hoped 
for, that the conferring of a degree on a 
real "man of letters" is always welcome. 
But when the Vice-Chancellor of Oxford 
put to the House the proposal that the de
gree of D.Litt. should be conferred on 
various men long and intimately associated 
with the production of the "New English 
Dictionary," Dr. Farnell, Rector of Exeter, 
said that he felt bound with great reluc
tance to protest against the complimentary 
conferment of degrees on the officials of 
the University Press. He fully acknowl
edged the great services which they had 
contributed towards the completion of the 
English Dictionary and their own literary 
interests and attainments, but at the insti
tution of the degrees of Doctor of Science 
and Letters it had been an agreed principle 
that they should only be conferred as the 
reward of highly distinguished work in re
search or literature. He was afraid that 
the present occasion might be used as a 
precedent and thought that it would have 
been better to express the gratitude of the 
Universitv in some other way. 

Dr. Farnell did not press his objection 
to a division and the proceedings were 
continued. 

When one realizes that the whole business 
of conferring degrees originated amongst 
craftsmen, it is deliciously na'ive to find a 
college professor questioning the propriety 
of a printer being selected for distinction! 

Early American Houses 
T ^ HE Walpole Society has published, in 
-*- an edition of 175 copies, under the title 

of "Early American Houses," a lecture de
livered at the opening of the American 
Wing of the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
by Norman Morrison Isham, the well-
known Rhode Island architect. It is a 
pleasant, well-designed octavo volume of 
sixty odd pages, with thirty-three full page 
half-tone plates, and a full topical index. 
Included in the text are many line draw
ings of building details from American 
liouses and their English prototypes. The 
book is issued from the Wayside Press at 
Topsfield, Massachusetts, and is printed in 
Caslon type. The composition and press-
work, although along conventional lines 
has been handled in a workmanlike fash
ion. 

The purpose of Mr. Isham's lecture was 
to treat of the actual form of the Ameri
can house as it developed in plan and 
construction as well as in exterior and in
terior treatment, during the seventeenth 
century along the whole Atlantic coast. 
Such a survey is of almost melancholy in
terest in a day when the very word "house" 
tends to fal l ' into disuse—a domestic habi
tation is now always a "home"—and ce
ment and asphalt 'and composition board 
and "mill trim" have taken the place of 
the older and simpler and better materials. 
If "every gentleman should be able to de
sign his own house," such a handbook as 
this might point the way to more attractive 
building than now disgraces our country
side. There is something fitting about 
these seventeenth century buildings which 
there is not about bungalows and portable 
houses and pretentious "period" architec
ture. If our only recent "domestic" archi
tecture of any merit is, as some contend, 
the better sort of filling stations along our 
highwavs, the reason is to be found in 
the brilliant common-sense which took our 
early colonial buildings for models. 

It is to be regretted that so few will be 
able to possess this fine guide book. R. 

The Limited Edition 
r^ NE of the problems the collector of 
^ - ^ contemporary authors has at some 
time to face is that of the limited, signed 
edition as opposed to the ordinary trade 
edition—which, if he is conscientious, ought 
he to have? and does the lack of either one 
lessen the ultimate value of his collection? 
It may be, from the publishers' point of 
view, quite wrong, hut there seems no valid 
reason for believing in the priority of is
sue of the limited, signed edition in gen
eral—printed as it is on large paper which 
involves an entire resetting of type, it 
makes necessary a special treatment that, 
without taking into consideration the 
length of time needed to obtain the re
quired repetitions of the author's signature, 
delays the appearance of the book. Pos
sibly, if publishers cared to be accurate, the 
difficulty might be solved by speaking of a 
first and second issue of the first edition, 
but even then, the signed volume would, 
because of its higher prices, be pushed to 
the position of prominence without regard 
for the time of its actual appearance. The 
trade edition is the form in which the book 
will be best known to its author and to its 
readers; and if, by first edition is under
stood the form of the book itself as it first 
comes to the hands of its author, nothing 
else need be considered. It is, after all, 
the nearest approach possible to the cre
ator's written words. In one particular 
instance, a limited edition was brought out 
in this country at least three months after 
the cheaper trade one had appeared both 
here and in England: it was extra-illus
trated and signed, but the author himself 
first met his work without the later, added 
glories. The properly limited edition, that 
is, a work issued in a definitely limited 
number of copies, and in no other form, 
is another matter: in such instances, the 
collector is helpless and without choice. 
But why it is essential to pay more than 
twice the prices charged for the regular 
edition in order to have Miss Gather's, 
Mr. Kipling's or Mr. de la Mare's sig
nature in all the elegance of detachment 
on a leaf somewhere between the half-title 
and the title-page is beyond the limits of 
common sense: there is always an uncom
fortable suspicion that the publishers are 
trying to catch the "lovers of fine books" 
who, because of the price they have paid, 
feel themselves excused from more intimate 
acquaintance with their possessions. In a 
world notable for complications, it is im
possible to appreciate, even abstractly, the 
motives of those American publishers—the 
soil is almost entirely .American—who have 
attempted fiendishly, in a day of wide
spread book-collecting, a modernized ver
sion of the edition de luxe of a simpler 
era when respectable private libraries went 
in for sets in uniform bindings, and book 
collectors were practically unknown. . \ 
signed copv of a book has always a certain 
value, but even more is added when the 
owner has obtained the signature himself 
by his own efi^orts. .%nd for the present, 
certainly, no one need feel, unless he aims 
at absolute completeness, and tries to in
clude every variant issue of his especial 
author, that his collection requires the 
signed editions that, at the same time, are 
published in the ordinary trade form— 
beauty in itself is a treasure, but in book-
collecting it seems rather one of the non
essential virtues. 

G. C. T . 

Hot Weather Miscellany 

T HE latest addition to the English Rep
licas is Bunyan's "Pilgrim's Prog

ress," reproduced in fac-simile from one of 
the four existing copies, with certain pages 
in the original form, which is now in the 
King's Library in the British Museum. 

M E T H U E N & Co. have issued Heine's 
"Florentine Nights," Charles G. Leland's 
translation, in thin quarto form. The il
lustrations in color by Felix de Gray are 
nicely drawn and reproduced. 
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