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W I L L I H U R A N T finds 
^^A Guide to Happiness^^ 

in THE MEANING OF CULTURE 

By John Cowper Powys 

II H A V E now read every word of John Cowper 
Powys's THE MEANING OF CULTURE, and 

have taken an almost sinful pleasure from every page," 
writes Will Durant. "Powys has all the spirituality 
of Shelley and the sensual ecstasy of Keats, with more 
depth and tolerance than either. He is the most sensi' 
tive instrument of thought and feeling that I find in 
contemporary literature. He is a poet unashamed of 
his sentiment in the face of a world made unprece^ 
dentedly coarse and cynical by a million mechanisms 
and the flight of the gods. 

" n n O add to his good measure, he is also a phi' 
-*- losopher, all the profounder because he has no 

system and no syllogisms. For once, an artist has found 
perfect speech to express an artist's philosophy. Mr. 
P0W7S has here admitted us for a moment into his 
ivory tower, and revealed the secrets of his thought 
and feelings; he lets us in on his secret tastes in Nature, 
in books, and in art; he offers a guide to happiness, 
even in a 'community of greed and piety' to his 
'fcllow'wrestlers in the stark arena of life.' " 

ALREADY T H E M E A N I N G OF CUL-
T U R E is finding its way to best-seller lists; 

and the hundreds of thousands who have read 
T H E STORY OF P H I L O S O P H Y will find in 
this book, to which Will 
Durant pays so ringing a 
tribute, the gateway to a 
new vision of life. 

CULTU 
JOHN COWPER POWYS 

$3.00 at all bookstores 

W. W. NORTON & COMPANY, Inc. 
70 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Books that Live 

Points of View 
Mrs. Eddy 

To the Editor of The Saturday Re'view: 
Sir: 

A recent book review by Ernest Suther
land Bates, published in your issue of Sep
tember 7, is apparently intended to create 
the irapi-ession that the author of an alleged 
biography of Mrs. Eddy had honestly tried 
to set forth without bias or prejudice the 
essential facts in her life history. However, 
such an impression would be wholly incor
rect and misleading. 

The book is a gross misrepresentation of 
the Christian Science religion and travesties 
the life of its discoverer and founder, Mary 
Baker Eddy. It is based primarily upon 
fantastic newspaper yarns and upon an at
tack on Mrs. Eddy instigated by known 
enemies which appeared serially in a pop
ular magazine about twenty years ago. 

These articles have long since been dis
credited because of their manifest bias and 
because of the evidently interested motive 
on the part of those who prepared them. 
In the archives of the Mother Church there 
is abundant legal evidence to disprove the 
allegations they contain. Although these 
same articles were later published in book 
form, the book proved a "dud"; its publi
cation was discontinued, and the plates sold 
as junk. 

It is a principle of jurisprudence that no 
case can honestly be decided upon biased tes
timony and prejudiced evidence. 

At no time during the preparation of this 
alleged biography did the author confer 
with or seek information from a single au
thorized representative of the Christian 
Science Church; and the publishers, when 
asked to have the book checked back for 
reliability of its sources and accuracy of its 
data, refused. 

There are living in various parts of the 
United States today a considerable number 
of Mrs. Eddy's own students who sat in 
her classes and knew her personally. There 
are also loyal Christian Scientists still liv
ing who resided in Mrs. Eddy's home and 
came in daily contact with her. These in
dividuals are known and easily accessible. 
If the author of this alleged personal his
tory of Mrs. Eddy had really been concerned 
with facts, he would at least have inter
viewed some of these individuals, but this 
he did not do. He has merely followed the 
tendency of the lesser writers of today who 
attempt to decry and belittle those who are 
great. 

ORWELL BRADLEY T O W N E , 

Christian Science Committee on Publication. 

To the Editor of T/ie Saturday Re<viev>: 
SIR: 

Mr. Orville Bradley Towne, without do
ing me the honor of mentioning me or my 
book by name, has sought to discredit both 
in a form letter which he has sent to ever}' 
editor in New York who published a re
view of "Mrs. Eddy: the Biography of a 
Virginal Mind." This form letter is iden
tical with the one which you have given me 
the opportunity to answer. 

I therefore appreciate an opportunity to 
point out to your readers that while I have 
utmost respect for the intense devotion of 
Christian Scientists like Mr. Towne to their 
viewpoint, this very consideration rendered 
it quite impossible for me to place myself 
in their hands or under their guidance while 
engaged in a task I sought to pursue in a 
detached and unbiassed mood. A similar 
consideration impelled my publishers to ig
nore certain "suggestions" that they submit 
the book to the censorship of the Boston Di
rectors before its publication. 

To the disinterested student it must seem 
obvious that no biographer who wished to 
make his work unbiassed and judicial, and 
yet bring it to successful publication, could 
possibly adopt any other policy, in view of 
the swift darkness which has overtaken vari
ous accounts of Mrs. Eddy which did not 
receive official censorship in advance. The 
Dickey Memoirs—written by a devout but 
engagingly frank Scientist—are only one il
lustration. That my course was well con
sidered is now proved by the extraordinary* 
and amazing efforts Mr. Towne's brethren 
are making to effect suppression of my book. 
Dealers all over the country who expose it 
for sale are being threatened with boycott, 
with warnings to cease selling and to return 
their copies to the publisher. 

There appears to be no economic or so
cial pressure which Mr. Towne's organiza
tion is not attempting to apply in order to 
prevent the circulation of my work. 
Christian Scientists in towns in every state 
wait upon and harass the local book dealers 
by constant visitations. And if the book 
dealer has signed any mortgages or notes 
held by a Christian Scientist; if his land

lord is a Christian Scientist; if he is in any 
way indebted to a Christian Scientist, his lot 
is being made a hard one. Such amazing 
tactics would be unbelievable, were it not 
for the evidence contained in the letters my 
publishers are receiving daily. 

My previous awareness of such fanatical 
tendencies on the part of Mrs. Eddy's fol
lowing well explains the procedure that was 
forced upon me in my sympathetic attempts 
to arrive at the truth concerning Mrs. 
Eddy's career. The present leaders in her 
organization have so far committed them
selves to their orthodox point of view that 
their interests can apparently never be those 
of the biographer engaged in an impersonal 
quest for data. It is their belief that the 
public is not entitled to know the real facts. 
In proof of my statement I should like to 
quote a letter which 1 now have before me 
—a letter sent out by the Board of Directors 
at the time they were suppressing the Dickey 
Memoirs, which were published by Mrs. 
Dickey after her husband's death for dis
tribution among his students. The Board of 
Directors said: 

"Our astonishment was great beyond ex
pression when we read the book, 'Memoirs 
of Mary Baker Eddy,' and found it con
tained so much that would be harmful to 
make public. . . . It was imperative that 
the book should be recalled, if possible, be
fore it might fall into the hands of those 
who were hostile or reach minds too im
mature to absorb it unscathed. . . . A 
New Hampshire man, after reading the 
book, has said that 'it upholds the conten
tion of Mrs. Eddy's son in the trial at Con
cord that she was obsessed with a fear of 
malicious animal magnetism and was there
fore not competent'. . . . Mrs. Eddy's re
quest that Mr. Dickey write a 'history of 
his experiences' would have been fully com
plied with had he deposited his writings 
relating to her for presen'ation in the files 
of The Mother Church, as others of her 
household have considerately done. . . . 
'The human history needs to be revised, and 
the material record expunged.' " 

This wholly remarkable letter, never in
tended for the public eye, would make any 
impartial biographer loath to "confer with" 
any "authorized representative" of the 
Christian Science Church. Incidentally, the 
Dickey revelations are all incorporated in 
my own volume, with due credit. This 
seems sufficient reply to Mr. Towne's decla
ration that my book is based primarily upon 
"fantastic newspaper yarns" and a "popular 
magazine" attack. Mr. Dickey died as a di
rector of the Christian Science Church. The 
material from the New York World inves
tigations which is incorporated in my pages 
IS far less sensational than Mr. Dickey's own 
loyal statements. As for the material which 
I have been able to preserve from Georgine 
Milmine's heroic work, this is in complete 
accord with all the other facts in the equa
tion; it is based to a large extent upon 
sworn afiidavits; it is entirely factual mat
ter and in no sense a question of interpreta
tion or opinion. In persuading its publishers 
to abandon the sale of this work, the same 
tactics were used as in the- present attempts 
to have my own book suppressed. Unfor
tunately Miss Milmine did not have in her 
contract a clause which would prevent the 
sale of her copyright and of the publisher's 
plates. In consequence her book met the 
fate which Mr. Towne correctly describes; 
it was bought up by a Christian Scientist, 
and the publishers were doubtless thankful 
to be relieved of a situation similar to that 
which the Messrs. Scribner have recently de
scribed as "unprecedented in our eighty-five 
years' history of publishing." 

I should like to make it pain that in my 
volume the Christian Science point of view-
is anything but ignored, in direct contradic
tion of Mr. Towne's declarations. My 
biography includes an extensive considera
tion of Mrs. Eddy's own memoirs, as well 
as an analytical study of her writings, from 
which frequent quotations are used to estab
lish points in my text. In particular, fre
quent allusion will be found in "Mrs. 
Eddy" to the authorized biography by Sibyl 
Wilbur, which is now published by the 
Christian Science interests, and to which I 
referred as often as its obvious limitations 
would permit. If Mr. Towne or his asso
ciates have any further data concerning 
Mrs. Eddy which they are willing to re
veal for the consideration of writers and 
scholars, then this material should be incor
porated in their official biography without 
delay. 

In conclusion, permit me to say that in 
my bibliography I have taken pains to point 
out where and how my sources may be con
sulted, including all rare and suppressed edi
tions, so that interested scholars may check 
my judgments on every point. 

EDWIN FRANDEN DAKIN. 
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EIGHT OUTSTANDING BOOKS OF 1929 

-% 

MAN AND WOMEN 
by HAVELOCK ELLIS 

When this book first appeared thirty-five years 
ago, it was at once recognized as the founda
tion of all further researches. Now, in final 
and revised form, it is indispensable for the 
student, and fascinating for anyone interested 
in the problems of sex. $5.00 

THE LETTERS OF 
CECIL SPRING-RICE 

This intimate biography of the most famous of 
British Ambassadors includes over twenty-five 
thousand words of unpub l ished Roosevel t 
letters. "He combined a genius for friend
ship with a gift of writing letters that make 
history l ive and w i l l l i ve in l i t e r a t u r e . ' ' 
London Times. 2 vols., illus. $ io .oo 

' i rS A GREAT WAR!' 
PRIZE W A R NOVEL 

by MARY LEE 

"The first war book of any importance to be 
written by a woman. It seems to me one of 
the really good books that have come out of 
the war. It makes absorbing reading, and what 
a glorious lot of bunk-exploding goes on in its 
half a thousand pages." Herschel Brickell in 
the New York Herald Tribune. $3.00 

LAUGHING BOY 
by OLIVER LA FAROE 

" A first novel of sheer beauty and power.'' 
The Forum. "A true story of primitive love^ 
a d m i r a b l y rendered, with that complete 
mastery over the material which conceals from 
the reader the profoundly studious extent of 
the writer's knowledge." Mary Austin $2.50 

IN THE EVENING 
OF MY THOUGHT 

by GEORGES CLEMENCEAU 

" I approach the portals of death and I see be
fore me the Angel Gabriel with his trumpet, 
He says to me, 'Have you anything to say 
before you pass these portals?' And I turn to 
him and reply, 'I should think i had something 
to say, and I say it here in this book. '" 

From an Interview. 2 vols., $12.50 

THE TRAGIC ERA 
by CLAUDE G. BOWERS 

' 'As interesting as any romance by Dumas or 
Stevenson, and containing some of the most 
lurid and poignant pages of American history 
yet penned. The hectic and me lodramat i c 
phases of the Reconstruct ion have never 
been described with such striking detail and 
such ability to recreate the past." The Atlantic. 
Illus., $5.00 

THE LIFE OF AN 
ORDINARY WOMAN 

by ANNE ELLIS 

"Scattered throughout the book in one salty 
anecdote after another is the most veracious 
and beautiful portrait of the American pioneer 
woman I have read." Alice Beal Parsons in the 
N. Y. Herald Tribune. $3.50 

WINDLESTRAWS 
by PHYLLIS BOHOME 

"With exquisite skill Phyllis Bottome reveals the 
frenzied world at Windlestraws. It is a sweep-
ingly beautiful book. Its beauty is far more ihan 
mere excellence of style. This master crafts
man, Phyllis Bottome, expertly unfolds the lives 
of four people." Philadelphia Record. $2.50 

^ H O U G H T O N M I F F L I N C O M P A N Y 
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Xew mA^m\ULAN Books 

The New Books 
ir.l i)\ title (iiilv 111 thr cUissifiod list hcloiv an; imtL-il h(.-re as 
rcc<-i\c(l. Many of them will be rcvicMCil later. 

John Masefield's new novel 

THE HAWBUCKS 
THE coundyside which inspired REYNAKD THE FOX 

is also tlie background for this ra<> iicu Maseficld story. 
John Mast^fichl depicts with poetic <hariii the mode of lifeand 
ihonght of a {leneration which lived ac<ordi!if!; to the ancient 
code of country jientlemen. You will find a rare flavor in the 
coterie of gay young blades who hunt JV)\es, race thorough
breds and pursue the ineffably fair daiigliter of 'Squire 
llarridew with equal recklessness. Readers of Reynard the 
Fox will like this rustic, picturesque, and mcirie England. $2.50 

William Stearns Davis 

THE WHIRLWIND 
A Romance of the French Revolution 

By the author of A Friend of Caesar 
SECOND LARGE PRIINTING 

A master of historical romance tells a magnificent, quick-
paced story of the stirring days of the Erench Revolution. 
An authentic historical background is |>coplcd with living 
charailcrs whose daily existence in those liuhuleiit limes is 
shot through with love, hatred, danger, intrigue and ili.-,aster. 
The story will hold you through its suspense and its truth. $2.M) 

Joseph Gollomb's new mystery 

THE SUBTLE TRAIL 
By the author of The Portrait Invisible 
The (Joldfish, detective exlraordinarv, introduced to nivstery 
story rca<lers in The Portrait Invisible, solves aimlher in
genious nuirder by his peculiar and fascinating psychological 
methods. $2.00 

A Timely New Book 

PALESTINE 
TODAY AND TOMORROW 

By John Haynes Holmes 
This is a gentile's survey of Zionism, Dr. Stephen S. Wise 
says: " I t is the most understanding book that has been 
written about Palestine." You will understand the recent 
blooiished and rioting better after reading this vivid and 
accurate description of conditions there. Out Nov. 6 S2.30 

Second Large Printing 
The Universe Around Us 

By Sir James Jeans 
" H e has managed to give an amazingly complete picture of 
the universe as it appears to the astronomer, without in any 
way straining his reader's attention . . .The book moves for
ward like a story and it is an exciting story that Jeans 
has to tell."—T/ie iVeiv Republic $4.50 

This World of Nations 
By Pitman B. Potter 

A clear, readable, interesting exposition of world organization 
today, written for the busy reader who wants a complete, 
conipa<'t survey. $4.00 

Berkeley Square 
By John L. Balderston 

The London dramatic hit in which Leslie Howard is now 
starring in America. This is the revised version of the play 
and it makes diverting reading. $2.00 

Vachel Lindsay's New Poems 

Every Soul is a Circus 
America has come to expect something dilferent from Mr. 
Linilsay. His new collection of poems fills that expectation. 
The author also contributes many illu.strationi~ to the general 
decorative designs, done by George Al. Richards. $2.75 

THE LETTERS OF 
THOMAS SERGEANT PERRY 

Edited by Edwin Arlington Robinson 
The culture and charm of a bvgone era are revealed in this 
collection of letters of Thomas Sergeant Perry, a Boston 
gentleman of the old school. $3.00 

.€f mMll Bookfiellers J%\tw 

I'l-.i'ER THK CREA'l . By Sri-Put: 
(IRAHNM. Sinioi) & Sciiiistcr, 19^9. ^: 

Blography 
\'!-r\- justly, Mr. Stephen Gvaluiiii has, in 

the ixisi, piined an enviable reputation fur 
his (leli<,'iitfiil and excellent studies of lik-
Russian peojile, the Russian mind, and th • 
Russian relifjion. A charming' style and :i 
sympathetic, yet penetrating-, Insight into his 
subject ha\e always made his books delight-
tul and instfuetivo reading'. This late-t 
v.ork, hov\e\'er, will, undoubtedly, be a dis 
anpoiiitiuenl to some of his admirers. Evi-
lienth' Mr. Graham, too, has fallen victim 
10 the general demand for "full-leng'th bi
ographies that give vi\id and authentic por
traits." In fact, there is too much portrait 
and too little background. The narrative 
itself is thin and evasi\'e, and the average 
reader will experience difficulty in foUovving 
the course of events. There is an unhappy 
tendency to introduce important characters 
into the narrative with too little preparation. 

In style, too, the book is poorly done, and 
stands out in great contrast to other works 
uf Mr. Graham. It is choppy and dis
jointed. Kveii, alas, there are places where 
the author must be suspected of attempting 
to popularize his story. And, as is so often 
the case in such attem|)ts, the results are 
positively vulgar. It is almost shocking, 
for example, to read from the pen of Mr. 
Graham this line: "Peter forgot his prom
ises to his mother and took many joy-rides 
to Solombola and Hohnagra." 

In brief, this latest biographv of Peter 
approaches, in no way, either in content or 
in quality, other recent works of biography 
that treat of this period. Nor does it fulfil 
the awful advance description sent out by 
the jJuWisliers. Incidentally, it may not be 
out of place to remind theiu that, contrary 
to their advance descriinion, "that repacious 
Livonian laundress and lover" who finally 
married Peter was not "known later as 
ritheriiie the Great." 

Miction 
PAPER H O r s E S . By WILLIAM 1'LOMKK. 

Coward-McCann. 19:9. $2.50. 
We fail to learn as much about Japan 

from Mr. Plomer's book as he expects us 
to. He has high hopes for the success of his 
method: a series of sh<u't narratives that 
ihall, by implication and suggestion, ex
pound for us much that is of particular in
terest in the Japanese temperament. But 
Mr. Plomer is not sufficiently explicit; he 
seems too close to his materi:il to remember 
that we (average untra\'e!ed Westerners) 
have no experience that can help us appre
ciate his elusive cominentary. He makes the 
mistake of not writing as a Westerner in
terpreting the East. He resolutely excludes 
not onlv all glamour, but all sense of 
Cioticism and noveltv as well. At the risk 
of causing Mr. Plomer acute pain, we must 
say that a niorc plausible insight into Jap
anese character may be gained from M. 
Raucault's hilarious extravaganza, "The 
Honorable Picnic," than from all of Mr. 
Plomer's purposeful solenmity. "Paper 
Houses" does not live up to its pretensions. 

In twelve pages of sprightly "Prefatory 
Votes" Mr. Plomer airs his views on the 
Japanese people, on Japanese life, and on 
Lafcadio Hearn. The latter is fersojia non 
liratii to Mr. Plomer; we are told that 
Hearn was intellectually myopic, that he-

lacked "proper background .md backbone," 
that he was "no scholar," ami (by implic:i-
lion) that lie indulged in "indiscriminate 
japancgyrics." The rest of the Notes are 
less ob\iously controversial, bat they are 
nevertheless characterized by an asperity and 
a mild sort of coeksurene.s,-. 

The body of the v<diniie is eight nana-
tives of varying lengths. The only nar 
rative that is estimable and at the sani 
time redolent of Japan is "The Portrait or 
an Emperor"; this is gooil reading. '1 In 
two satires al the end of the volume are 
irritating because of their apparent poiiu-
lessness. As literature "Paper Houses" :: 
flimsy; as exposition of Japanese society and 
character it is spotty. 
MOSAIC. By JOHN PRKSLAND. Apphtoti. 

1 9 2 9 . $z. 

"Fragments for a mosaic—it is all the 
knowledge we ever have of each other's 
lives." So speaks one of the characters of 
this novel, and the autlior is constantly 
aware of the thesis in telling the story of 
Nadine, a woman almost too bizarre and 
mysterious, but withal iia'ive and simple. 
One fragment comes from Smith, the little 
archieologist, for whom T. E. Law ri-nce 
seems to have served as model. From hini 
we learn that Nadine was a woman without 
parents, without a country, without ties. Sh. 
was beautiful, possessed a (jueenly maimer, 
and had lived a life of varied experiences, 
including starvation and snake-charming. 

The second fragment comes from Pro
fessor Lavalliere, who had loved Nadine in 
his youth when he was diplomatic attach'-
at Vienna. There she was mistress to the 
wealthiest man in Europe, a Greek who pro
moted massacres and rebellions and cornered 
the Eui'opean wdieat market. Lavalliere 
lovetl her unrequited, and lost his job in the 
scandal which involved tlie failure of .Ago-
rapoulos, his trial for murdering his secre
tary, and the departure of Nadine when she 
learned the way he got his wealth. 

The third fragment comes from Richard 
Hardress, English gentleman, whose brother, 
Sir Martin Hardress, had married Nadine 
after finding her about to be murdered as a 
witch in the slums of Cairo. Richard hated 
Nadine because she ruinctl his brother's life 
tlirough her inability to comprehend the 
English sense of honor, family, virtue, ami 
tradition. 

The method of presentation is, of course, 
a literary trick, a trick of merit, but in this 
case made ineffective by the situation, which 
involves the meeting of the tJuee narrators 
with the doctor who apparently does the 
writing and wdio has just met Nadine as an 
old woman in rags selling chestnuts on the 
streets of Paris. The story smacks too much 
of the exotic, and supplies too much mate
rial which the movie magnates would love. 
The author writes an adequate prose, but 
the final inqiression is that of a good idea 
which di<l not turn out to be a very gootl 
book. 
A L F : X A N D E R B O T T S : EARTHWORM 

TRACTORS. By W I L L I A M H.AZLKTT 

Ul'soN. Farrar & Rinehart. 1929. $2. 
These twelve amusing short narratives tell 

of the efforts—usually successful and always 
spectacular—of Alexander Botts to unload 
F,arthworm Tractors on to an almost unwill
ing public. Botts meets with a good deal 
cf what current business jargon aptly calls 

{ConfiiiufJ oil f>ai;i' 57S) 

CESMAN STUDINTt' 
WARLEmin 

G E R M A N Y 

THE WET 
ELANDECS P L A I N 

By HKNHY WILLIAMSO.N 

This contains none of the commonplace 
din of the average war book, but is on 
the contrary quietly and sensitively 

written by the man lo whom Arnold 
Bennett, Walter de La Mare and 
John Galsworthy paid such 

high tribute. 82 .00 . 

3 Entirely B^ifferent War Boohs 1 

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY NEW YORK 

e e C M A N STUDENTS* 
WA.I3 L E T T E R S 

Compiled by P H I L I P W I T K O P 

ALL dead!! . . .The 120 young authors 
of this book were all killed in action. 

•3.00 

c O L i p n u : 
SCLCIEC o r rCANCE 

By JEAN DES 'VICNES H O B O E S 

In Borne respects ihe author is more bruully hnak 
than anyone who has yet written of the war. The 
central character is Bourru, a splen^Hdly individ
ualized 'Everyman' of the French Army. $ 2 . 5 0 

E . P . D U T T O N & C O . , INC. 
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