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A Letter from Canada 
By W I L L I A M A R T H U R D E A C O N 

A MERICANS interested in Canada's cul-
•̂  •*• tural development may get a bird's-eye 
view of the whole situation in the first an­
nual volume of "Yearbook of the Arts in 
Canada" (Macmillan). Added to the social 
and industrial revolution which is disturbing 
creative artists everywhere, the artist in 
Canada—whether writer, sculptor, or com­
poser—is faced by the difficulty of a chang­
ing center of consciousness within. From 
geography to religion Canadians have been 
a disparate people. Quebec, the province 
longest settled, has produced a racial-re­
gional culture; but before the English-
speaking provinces have developed strong 
sectional individualities, they have been pro­
foundly moved by a healthy, vital desire 
for national unity. This lacks, as yet, 
clear definition and aim; and the present 
position of the arts is therefore even more 
transitional and chaotic than in most other 
countries of the European tradition. 

Bertram Brooker, as editor, wisely al­
lowed the symposium to reflect the true 
state of affairs. No contributor was told 
•what the others were saying; and there are 
almost as many viewpoints as there are 
critical expositors. Thus one chronicler of 
the drama, painting, or architecture views 
with alarm, or jeers, while the next, travers­

ing the same ground, feels that all is well. 
As it fell to my lot to sum up the achieve­
ments of the first hundred years in litera­
ture, I know how much easier it is to use 
the material to argue a case than to weigh 
it judiciously; and I am satisfied that the 
chief value and interest of the book lies 
in the heterogeneous nature of its contents. 
For interest there is. Canadians are anxious 
to learn if the souls of their creative coun­
trymen are keeping pace with the amazing 
increase in foreign trade; and the "Year­
book" has consequently roused more discus­
sion than any other recent publication. 

Besides the "critical" section, with its 
miscellaneous verdicts of a dozen good men 
and true, there is an "original" section con­
taining essays, poems, and short stories, fol­
lowed by fifty full-page plates of speci­
mens of Canadian art from abstract line 
drawings to ornamental iron doors. Whether 
this activity is wisely directed or not, its 
variety and extent are arresting, since read­
ers are reminded that the work is no cata­
logue, but a forum for the discussion of 
tendencies, using representative works as 
illustrations. 

The national movement has been undoubt­
edly stimulated by the rapid penetration of 
the North (recently known to novelists as 

"the great open spaces") as a result of the 
mining operations begun from the Yukon 
to Labrador during the last three years. 
Vilhyalmur Stefansson, who first directed 
the eyes of Canadians to the region, and 
was laughed at for his pains, has conse­
quently been raised from the status of a mad 
dreamer to that of a prophet, whose visions 
have materialized in substantial and profit­
able form. One effect has been the prepara­
tion of a comprehensive biography of the 
explorer by D. M. Le Bourdais, which will 
be published in the late spring. 

It happens to be his first book; but as 
editor, writer for magazines, lecturer and 
a former aide to Stefansson, Le Bourdais is 
well equipped. A native of French-
Canadian and Irish-Canadian parentage, he 
was much amused, when heading an ex­
pedition into the Arctic with an American 
crew, that the black cook from Jamaica in­
sisted on fraternizing with him because "we 
are the only two Englishmen aboard." 

This biography serves dual ends. Stefans­
son has been a voluminous author. His 
travels have been recorded by himself in a 
whole series of books, which include per­
sonal adventure, propaganda, geographical 
and other scientific data, and things in gen­
eral—often in mixed doses. It was most 
desirable that all this be sifted, checked 
with diary entries and other original docu­
ments, and confirmed by outside evidence, 
to yield a chronological narrative of estab-

Why T H E A R T O F T H I N K I N G has already 

been bought by more than 1 3 0 , 0 0 0 readers . . . 
An analysis of 10,000 green questionnaire 

cards returned by readers of The Art 

of Thinking giving their reasons for buy­

ing this book . . . a Best Seller since 1928, 

EN THOUSAND readers of Abbe 
ERNEST DIMNET'S The Art of Think­
ing have now returned to The INNER 
SANCTUM tlie questionnaire cards 
(here reproduced) which are en­
closed in copies of the book. On 

these green reply cards the readers are invited to 
tell the reasons which prompted the purchase of 
the book. 

These cards have been tabulated and analyzed in 
an attempt to discover the chief elements respon­
sible for the sale of more than 130,000 copies of this 
challenging and intelligent work since publication 
sixteen months ago. Listed in the order of their 
importance, the reasons given were: 

Reviews -- 3,454 

Advertising 2,460 

Recommended by a friend 1,219 

Reputation of the author 604 

Bookstore display 420 

Interest in subject 409 

Recommended by bookstore 383 

Gift 270 

Lecture or sermon 230 

*Title of book 199 

Appearance of book 191 

*Examination of a copy in bookstore 180 

*JoHN DEWEY'S tribute - 161 

Circular or catalogue 156 

*Recommended by professor 64 

*Rated as Best Seller 56 

As might be expected, by far the greatest number 
of readers said that the excellent reviews stimulated 
them to own The Art of Thinking, the publishers' 
advertising being listed second as a determining 
factor. Advice from friends was next in importance, 
while the last of the major motives was the reputa­
tion of the author, Abbe ERNEST DIMNET. 

In addition to the replies tabled, some interesting 
personal angles came to light. One outspoken reader 
admitted that the "ME" in the advertising got him; 
another confessed that he was "just a sucker for 
psychology"; while a matron returned a card with 
the paradoxical statement that she "never buys 
advertised books." 

The INNER SANCTUM is inclined to consider Pro-
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fessor JOHN DEWEY'S tribute (which has appeared 
on the jacket of the book since the second edition) 
more widely responsible for the spectacular success 
of The Art of Thinking than any other single factor. 

With these figures at hand, EsSANDESS desire to 
express their gratitude to the reviewers throughout 
the country for helping to promote an unobtrusive 
—but unforgettable—book; simply because they 
wanted people to read it. Also to the newspapers 
and other advertising media: Greetings and Con­
gratulations—tempered by new and enlightening 
facts from your readers concerning advertising in 
your columns. 

The motives which have prompted 130,000 in­
dividuals to buy The Art of Thinking continue to 
exert their influence sixteen months after publica­
tion—establishing every week new totals for this 
"genial, wise and witty book." 

IT 
I want to read 

145 

•i:-±± l" ^ ° T " " BOOKSELLER or r^^^. j ^ ^ . ^ ^^ THINKING 
?̂Tv?Tv?T\ THE INNER SANCTUM of 

S I M O N and S C H U S T E R cAeci»„e„/,̂ «. 
Publishers • 37 West 57th Street • New York 

• Enclosed is $2.50 
• Send C. O. D. 

Name_ . . 

Address . 

City . State-

lished fact. This Le Bourdais has done, 
often reducing to a chapter what Stefans­
son had expanded to a whole book; and 
yet saving the condensation from unneces­
sary loss of the picturesque. 

On the side of character interpretation 
the author's problem was more delicate, and 
from the historical standpoint more impor­
tant. Any one could later find out what 
Stefansson has done; only an observant con­
temporary can know what he is. His career 
has been dotted with misunderstandings that 
have alienated friends, and have impeded 
his progress. The major thesis of Le Bour-
dais's "life" is that the root of all difficulties 
has been temperamental; that Stefansson is 
essentially the artist rather than the scientist, 
and Le Bourdais shows how, in the various 
disputes that have raged around Stefansson, 
the poet in the man's soul has always guided 
his course, and has frequently led to trouble 
and the distrust which ordinary people 
usually feel towards genius and its ways. 
The book is sure both to increase the num­
ber of Stefansson's admirers and to reawaken 
old prejudices. 

E. J . Pratt will probably be known for 
the rest of his life as the author of "The 
Roosevelt and the Antinoe." This is a narra­
tive poem of dramatic intensity for which 
the Roosevelt's deed of daring, endur­
ance, and self-sacrifice has supplied the per­
fect stimulus. Hard, and at times jerky 
with the impact of the waves, under the 
strain of wind, the poem fights on through 
those five days and nights in which Captain 
Freed struggled to effect the all but im­
possible rescue. One lives through the nine­
teen hours when the Roosevelt had lost the 
Antinoe, and picked her up sixty-miles away 
without radio, and in a snowstorm so bad 
the oificer on the bridge could not see the 
prow of his own ship. And the technical 
terms, the modern words, packed into that 
severe, classical form, illustrate the super-
reality art can give to the raw material of 
life. 

Romance in Canada is found oftener in 
fact than in fiction. No sane novelist would 
dare perpetrate any such extravaganza as 
the actual life of Father Lacombe, recorded 
by Katherine Hughes under the title "Father 
Lacombe: The Black-Robe Voyageur" (Mc­
Clelland & Stewart). This pioneer misson-
ary's parish extended from the Red River, 
due north of Minneapolis, to the Rockies. 
The sixty-four years of his public activity 
began with buffalo hunts and Indian wars 
and ended with the bumper crop of 1916, 
while in mid-career he greeted the first rail­
way train. Compact of energy and courage, 
and possessing a magnificent sense of humor, 
he is identified with nearly every phase of 
the opening of the West, and was universally 
loved. He built the first bridge and set up 
the first flour mill on the prairies, and 
opened the first school, besides founding two 
or three towns and building churches galore. 
His methods of warfare rfemain a shining 
example of armament reduction, since he won 
two set battles without a gun, and single-
handed, and likewise without weapons, he 
once raised a siege of Edmonton. 

I do not ask any one to believe these 
things. They are merely so. I could go on 
and tell of his writing a Cree dictionary 
and grammar, of his European travels, of 
his successful fights with the government to 
obtain better treatment for his "children," 
as he called the Indians, and of the uncanny 
shrewdness of this tough little priest in deal­
ing with all types of men. Towards the 
end, he retired officially five times, always 
re-emerging after a short rest, ablaze for 
some new enterprise. Miss Hughes's narra­
tive is commendably ingenuous. It would 
have been a shame to spoil anything as 
spontaneously combustive as Father La-
combe's life by use of the stop-lighting de­
vices now popular with biographers. 

Reaching back a little further into our 
still verdant past, the reissue of Catharine 
Parr Traill 's "The Backwoods of Canada" 
(McClelland & Stewart) after a century 
of obscurity, presents a vivid picture of the 
first settlements along the north shore of 
Lake Ontario, in what is now the most 
populous region of Canada. Mrs. Trai l was 
the wife of a pioneer farmer. One of the 
famous Strickland sisters of England, she 
wrote well; and as much of the book is in 
diary form, it has all the freshness of a con­
temporary record. The time was that of 
the shedding of the first and practically the 
only blood in Canada's struggle for self-
government; and, to us, the document is a 
strangely alien echo of the Tory spirit. 
This sweet and intelligent woman rejoices 
frankly over the execution of men whom 
the nation has since chosen to call martyrs • 
—^though admittedly not saints. Her graphic, 
simple descriptions emphasize the tempera­
mental similarity between her generation 
and ours, and the radical divergence of 
views of the two on nearly everything. 
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"The finest Encyclopaedia 
in English 

/ / 

/ / 

SAYS THE NEW YORK SUN 

/ / Its equal does not exist 
SAYS THE NEW YORK TIMES 

Every family 
can now own this 
newest, greatest 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
BRITANNICA 

-^ Praise Like This ^ 
could only be accorded the 

new Britannica 
William Allan Neilson, President of 

Smith College—"Its freshness, its 
contemporaneousness, the lavishness 
of the illustrations, and the distinc­
tion of its contributors are only a 
few of the characteristics which 
make it a continual fascination." 

James R. Angell, President of Yale 
University in The Saturday) Review 
of Literature—"A work of consum­
ing interest and one which establishes 
a standard that will long remain un­
challenged." 

The Hon. Charles Evans Hughes— 
"The Encyclopaedia Britannica is 
comprehensive and authoritative. 
Nothing has been left undone to 
make it thorough and complete. I t 
is worthy of the great tradition asso­
ciated with its name." 

William Beebe, Zoologist, Author, Lec­
turer—"I heartily congratulate you 
on the production of a work of ref­
erence which is beyond comparison 
because there is no competitor." 

James Harvey Robinson, Author of 
The Mind in the Making—"The new 
Britannica quite outruns the high 
expectations I had harbored. I t 
meets the needs of curious readers 
whether eight or eighty years old." 

Henry Noble MacCracken, President 
of Vassar College in The Bookman— 
"One of the most potent instruments 
of adult education that have ever 
been devised." 

N e w York Times Book Review—"The 
new Britannica represents a magnifi­
cent achievement in organized intel­
lectual effort. . . . Whoever makes it 
a part of his possessions can rest as­
sured that its equal does not exist." 

Remember this is a NEW work. Only a small 
amount of text that could not be improved has 

been retained from previous editions. y 

amazing new Encyclopaedia Britannica has 
just recently come from the presses, and already every quarter of the 
globe reechoes with enthusiasm. From press and public alike the 
response has been immediate^ and overwhelming. 

Leading critics have given their verdict. 
Now you can choose your new Encyclopaedia 
with absolute confidence that you have selected 
the best. 

Beyond any question this completely new 
Encyclopaedia Britannica is the greatest 
knowledge-book of all times. Absolutely the 
finest book for you and for every member of 
your family, the preeminent work of reference 
for the American home. 

Praise, heaped up and overflowing, comes 
not only from leading critics and scholars. I t 
comes equally from average everyday people 
everywhere . . . from the thousands of wide­
awake Americans for whom this modern 
knowledge book means a new mastery of the 
age in which we live. 

A $ 2 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 work . . . written by 
3 ,500 world-famous authorities 

No reference work of any kind, at any time 
in any country has offered such manifold 
riches as are found in the twenty-four volumes 
of this superb new Britannica. 

Wi th the Britannica at your elbow you com­
mand the learning and experience of 3,500 
leaders of thought and action. You command 
the accumulated wisdom of all the universities 
and all the learned professions. You command 
the practical knowledge, the newest discover­
ies of all the greatest laboratories, all the 
greatest industries. You command the whole 
art and science of life. 

More than $2,000,000 was spent to make this 
Britannica the last word in encyclopaedia per­
fection. W i t h its 3,500 expert contributors, its 
15,000 superb illustrations, the new Britannica 
brings to every American home the limitless 
possibilities of modern knowledge. I t is a 
liberal education, a complete library in itself. 

Extremely Low Price 

Yet thanks to the economies of mass produc­
tion, every family can now own this magnifi­
cent work. I t comes to you at a price lower 
than that of any completely new edition of the 
Britannica in sixty years. 

Easy payments if desired—while this offer 
lasts, a deposit of only $5 will bring the com­
plete set with the handsome mahogany book­
case table to your home. 

Free Booklet Awaits You 

Don't wait another day to learn the full, fas­
cinating story of this newest and greatest Bri­
tannica. The coupon below will bring you, ab­
solutely free, a handsome illus­
trated booklet with mai 
color plates, etc., from the 
new Britannica. NO W-
fill out coupon and send 
it in. 

A Complete Library 

This new Encyclopaedia Britan­
nica is no mere revision. I t is an 
entirely new work, enlarged in 
scope, "picturized" to give you 
the world's treasures of art and 
photography, humanized so that 
every page appeals to scholar and 
layman alike. 

SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET TODAY 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, Inc. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York SAT. R. 3-Ql 

Please send me by return mail, without any obligation 
on my part, your 56-page illustrated booklet describing the 
new Britannica, together with full information concerning 
bindings, low price offer and easy terms of payment. 
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I E X I L E 
ik b y the author of Sorrctl and Son and Roper's Row {is 
v '," 
{)J Sleepy Tindaro witli its blue waters and bluer skies, its glittering days and ^ 
^ heavy nights cast its exotic spell on Billy Brown as it had on the other exiles j ^ 
^ whom it had hypnotized. And Billy Brown with her fresh English beauty and 'f" 
{|j young ideals who came to Italy to work, remained there to love. Against this '/^ 
^ glamorous background, Mr. Deepmg has told the dramatic; tory of a girl who is, ;|> 
"̂  without exception, tliemost remarkable iemininecliaracter he has-created. $2.50 '•-
% Ĵ . 

THE HUMAN MIND 
h KARL MENNINGER, M. D. 

H a v e y o u a normal or a b n o r m a l m i n d ? A r e y o u a sch izo id or cyc lo id? I n 

th i s b o o k b y o n e of the m o s t bri l l iant of t h e y o u n g e r psych ia tr i s t s , y o u 

wi l l find all t h a t sc ience has revealed a b o u t t h e h u m a n m i n d , i t s w o r k i n g s 

a n d persona l i ty . I l lus trated as i t is , w i t h m a n y ca se s , th i s is the m o s t 

readab le b o o k o n t h e subjec t . B u t p o p u l a r t h o u g h t h i s b o o k m a y b e , i t s 

sc ient i f ic a c c u r a c y is und i sputed . $ 5 . 0 0 
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A s c a t h i n g i n d i c t m e n t o f censorsh ip b y t h e a u t h o r o f Lady 
Chatterly's Lover. "A p a m p h l e t w h i c h , i f i t w i n s u n d e r s t a n d i n g , 
m a y we l l m a r k a n e p o c h i n t h e h i s tory , n o t o n l y o f c ens o rs h i p , 
b u t of t h e reasonable apprec ia t ion of t h e real i t ies o f s e x u a l 
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TRENT S LAST CASE 
hy E. C. BENTLEY 

"A masterpiece of detectine fiction."—EBGKK WALLACE 

J. S. F l e t c h e r s a y s : " T h e v e r y b e s t and c leveres t d e t e c t i v e s t o r y I 
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Who Said It.̂  
To the Ei'itor of The Saturday Reviezv: 
S I R : 

To ioca-;e a familiar quotation would 
seem a simple thing. I am at present in 
position to deny that simplicity; unless 
amony- the many who read the Revie-vj 
a pigeon-holed remembrance may produce 
one quotation I wish to locate but have in 
a year's search failed to do. 

I must premise by saying I had no edu-
cutioii, mj-self, and but a newspaper man's 
swift ami general method of collecting in­
formation at need. This quotation appa­
rently was compassed neither by my primary 
scb.ool mstruction nor subsequent experience. 

Whether the quotation, therefore, would 
ajjply to me, I am not sure. 

But someone, somewhere, at some time, 
said, or wrote, or is said to have made or 
recorded the statement regarding the edu­
cation of youth: "Give me a child until he 
is six- years old, and you may have him for 
the rest of his life." 

I do not insist on that exact wording, but 
soinetliing very definitely to that effect, and 
in somewhat near those words. 

I wrote first to that compendium of in­
formation and requests, the New York 
Tunes' query column. 

Tlie answers I got were diverse and a 
little vague: Jean Jacques Rousseau, Ig­
natius Loyola, and "a Jesuit writer." 

A subsequent informant, however, stated 
more definitely that Jean Jacques Rousseau 
was the author, and that the quotation might 
be found in his "Eniile," edition of 1762. 

English translations failed to record it 
as a part of "Emile." Knowing how faulty 
translations may be, I referred directly to 
the 1762 edition, in French. A careful read­
ing from title-page to last fly-leaf failed to 
find it there. 

I had, long before, of course, done Bart-
)ett from "Make Me Again" to "A Wise 
Father." 

In despair I appealed to one who has 
solved more problems of this sort for quer­
ists than any respondent of the time or 
Times^ Miss Everett, of Boston. Her cour­
teous reply said: "An answer to this query 
in the Boston Transcript ascribes the quota­
tion to Cardinal Newman; but gives no fur-
tlier identifying clue. My only Newman 
is on some back bookshelf; but I'll root it 
out and search it through." 

A conscientious respondent from Carthage, 
Illinois, replied to the query: "I shall try 
to locate the educator who said many a 
time before his class in Pedagogy: 'Jean 
Jacques Rousseau says "Give me a child 
until he is six, and the world may have 
him the rest of his life." ' I cannot locate 
the quotation, chapter, page, line, where 
Rousseau makes such an observation. I 
have just finished reading an English trans­
lation of 'Erailius; or a Treatise of Educa­
tion,' Edinburgh publication, 1763. I have 
interested a number of my friends, especially 
a professor of Romance Languages, and 
hope to locate the quotation soon." 

Yet, though these hopes were born in 
August and September last, and my first in­
quiry was made through the Times in April, 
1929, almost a year ago, no one has yet 
located or proved the verbiage of that quo­
tation. Can any reader of the Saturday 
Review do so? 

Was such a statement made by Jean 
Jacques Rousseau, or by Cardinal Newman, 
or by Ignatius Loyola? And where can it 
be found? And what is its true verbiage? 

I shall be imraenselv obliged to anyone 
who can give me this information. 

J O H N BENNETT. 

Charleston, S. C. 

Rabelais and Americanism 
To the Editor of The Saturday Re-jiew: 
SIR: 

I cannot let pass a statement in Mr. 
Berdan's recent article "Rabelais, Humanist." 
I refer to the last paragraph where he 
says, "The Abbey of Theleme, with its 
motto 'Do What You Will,' was the ideal 
because he believed in the inherent nobility 
of the human soul. Consequently Rabelais 
is curiously modern, curiously American." 

Does Mr. Berdan mean that Rabelais is 
curiously American because we believe in 
the "inherent nobility of the human soul"? 
or because the tnotto "Do What You Will" 
is a particularly American philosophy? 

The "inherent nobility of the human 
soul" is of course Socratic (and perhaps 
American) and the "Do What You Will" is 
no doubt the motto of the present younger 
generation, yet to call Rabelais curiously 
American seems to me "curiously" inap­
propriate. It savors a bit of Mr. Bruce 

Barton's book on Jesus, the man nobody but 
an advertising man could have made an 
American gogetter. 

Rabelais was a Latin first of all with a 
craze for knowledge and a craze for living. 
The American is a Puritan who has voted 
into the constitution the eighteenth amend­
ment, about a? un-Rabclaisian an act as I 
can imagine. 

Pantagruelism, as Anatole France called 
the Rabelaisian philosophy, is the very nega­
tion of American Puritanism and also of 
the present movement in America called in­
appropriately, I think. Humanism. The 
"full, brutal Renaissance" as expressed in 
"Gargantua" is a far cry from the acade­
mic Humanism of Mr. Irving Babbitt, who 
it seems to me is curiously American as 
Francois Rabelais was curiously un-Ameri­
can. When Rabelais is curiously American 
let our motto be "Trine" and "Do What 
You Wil l" in the real Rabelasian sense, and 
if that occurs, and when, America will have 
reached the millennium and all our uplift 
societies, and militant organizations to keep 
me from doing what 1 will, will have sunk 
into the obscurity that should be theirs, and 
men of honor will sit in the seats of the 
mighty. 

H. FAULKNER WEST. 

Dartmouth College. 

A Correction 
To the Editor of The Saturday Rez'iew: 
SIR: 

The Encyclopaedia Britannica, Inc., re­
grets that the article on "Dramatic Critis-
ism," which appears on pages 619 and 620 
of Volume 7 of the Fourteenth Edition of 
the Encyclopsdia Britannica, was inadver­
tently attributed in the index of authors to 
Professor Jules Isaac of the Lycee of Lyons. 
The author of the article is in fact Mr. 
Jacob Isaac, M. A. (Oxon), Lecturer in 
English Literature and Language in the 
University of London, King's College. 

T H E ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, INC. 

New York. 

Creative Humanism 
T o the Editor of The Saturday Review: 
Sir: 

Harry Hayden Clark, in a letter by Mr. 
J. T . Shipley in your issue of January 18, 
is conceived as suggesting a "doting on tra­
dition." This seems to me unjust. Mr. 
Clark is no blind advocate of the past. Like 
other humanists (like the Brooks-Mumford 
school of criticism also), he believes that we 
must seek to create a usable past, by means 
of a "purposeful and discriminating inter­
pretation." When a usable past had been 
created and widely accepted, we may begin 
to hope for a useful future. 

In regard to the present revolt in Ger­
many against an unhumanistic university 
education, I should like to call attention to 
the Harvard lectures of Fritz Kellermann, 
"The Effect of the World War on European 
Education, with Special Reference to Ger­
many" (Harvard University Press, 1928), 
particularly page 52. 

NORMAN FOERSTER. 

Chapel Hill, N. C. 

A Practical Joke 
To the Editor of The Sattirday Review: 
Sir: 

In "All Our Yesterdays" Mr. Tomlinson 
has included an incident which he has al­
ready published as a separate article in either 
Scribner's, or Harper's^ telling, as one of the 
many mysterious occurrences at the front, of 
the visit of two French officers to a British 
mess, and their extraordinary conduct and 
subsequent disappearance. The story is re­
lated to the narrator of "All Our Yester­
days" by an officer who was present at the 
occasion. 

Both in the magazine where it originally 
appeared and in the book Mr. Tomlinson 
tells it with a portentous gravity. Yet an 
explanation other than supernatural or mys­
terious must immediately occur, it seems to 
me, to American readers who have been at 
the front. 

It is with no desire to detract from the 
high and noble seriousness of this book that 
I suggest that Mr. Tomlinson and the of­
ficer eyewitness have both been taken in, and 
that the two French officers were Norton 
Harjes's ambulance drivers in disguise play­
ing one of the most superb practical jokes 
in history or literature on our gallant Bri­
tannic Allies. 

HOWARD SWIGGETT.-

New York, N. Y. 
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