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The Reader’s Guide

By May LaMBERTON BECKER

Inquiries in regard to the choice ¢f books should be addressed to Mis, BrCKER, c/o Tte
Mprs. BECKER, ¢’o The Saturday Revieww

J. M., Urbana, Ill., asks if there is a
* book on the technique of acting that
could be used as a text in teacking chiliren
from five to fourteen? There is indeed:
“Amateur Acting and Play Production,” by
Wayne Campbell, professor of dramatics at
Oklahoma City University (Macmillan),
goes into details on the technique of expres-
sion on the stage, and though it is meant for
actors who, though young, are older than
the younger of these years, its advice can
be easily relayed to children by the director.
For quite young children “The Little The-
atre in School,” by Lillian Foster Collins
(Dodd, Mead), would make a valuable
guide and companion; it goes in strong for
play-making and gives four plays written
with and largely by children, but it alse
sets the mind of an inexperienced leader
at rest in matters of production and per-
formance. For older amateurs, take
“Modern Acting,” by Helena Chalmers
(Appleton), an excellent guide.

C H. L. Jackson Heights, N. Y., asks
* for books on Whistler., 'The Pen-
nells’s “Life of James McNeill Whistler”
(Lippincott) is now in its sixth edition; it
has been lately reinforced by Elizabeth
Robins Pennell’s “Whistler the Friend”
(Lippincott) ; the Pennells also edited the
“Whistler Journal” (Lippincott).  The
latest book on the artist to appear is James
Laver’s “Whistler” (Cosmopolitan), a fine
study, not hero-worship but sympathetic; it
includes the §ld Harper’'s Magazine Du
Maurier sketch of him as “Joe Sibley,”
which was prudently left out of the book
of “Trilby.” “The Whistler Book,” by
Sadakichi Hartmann, is published by Page;
Putnam publishes his “Gentle Art of Mak-
ing Enemies® and Mosher his “Twelve
O’Clock”; Mrs. Pennell’s “The Art of
Whistler” is in the Modern Library; Dut-
ton publishes a sumptuous “Portraits of
Whistler,” by A, E. Gallatin, and “Recol-
lections by J. A. McNeill Whistler,” by A, J.
Eddy, is issued by Lippincott.

E. H.,, Mishawaka, Indiana. and E. F.,
Stockton, Cal. ask for suggestions for a
study club now choosing from novels of
recent publication and announced for pub-
lication, such as would reward club con-
sideration.

¢¢JAREWELL to India,” by Edward

‘Thompson (Dutton), is out, and seems
to me as nearly as a2 novel can come to an
actual visit. It does not argue or unduly
take sides; if it does not treat Gandhi with
veneration it does treat him with respect,
and the talk is unmistakably true talk. 1
would put it with “Bengal Lancer” and
“Passage to India.” Maud Diver’s “Ships
of Youth” (Houghton Mifflin) has an In-
dian scene but the actors are English; this
is alteady a best-seller. The most aston-
ishing best-seller of recent years is “Hatter’s
Castle,” by A. J. Cronin (Little, Brown),
acclaimed everywhere in England, as long
as “The Good Companions” and as consis-
tently and continuously unpleasant as that
famous flood of sunshine was pleasant to
read.  Yet “Hatter’s Castle” clearly is one
of those books that must be read—even all
the way through, once you begin, I am
more interested in his next book, whatever
that may be. “The Sun in his Own
House,” by Warrene Piper (Houghton
Mifflin), is the second of a series, a quiet,
deeply interesting record of a young man
whose extraordinary strength and distinc-
tion of character makes wav in spite of
peculiarly bad handicaps; notice its remark-
able conversation between an invalid and
the doctor who is showing him why he is
not—as he fears—growing weak in the
mind; many an invalid would be the bet-
ter for reading this. J. E. Buckrose’s
“Silhouette of Mary Ann” (Stokes) is biog-
raphy in dialogue, beginning with the life
of George Eliot amid the surroundings made
tamous by “The Mill on the Floss” and
continuing to its close in Chelsea. “Am-
brose Holt and Family,” by Susan Glaspell
(Stokes), is to my way of thinking her
best novel since “Glory of the Conquered”,
it is a straightforward story but the under-
lying idea is subtle as Pirandello. There
isa new edition of Anne Douglas Sedgwick’s
shrewd study of the artistic (musicianly)
temperament, “Tante” (Houghton Mifflin),
to remind us that she did not begin to
write with “The Little French Girl.” “The
Loving Spirit,” by Daphne Du Maurier
(Doubleday, Doran), 1 haven’t seen vet,
but I would read anything with kind feel-

ings if it were, like this, written by the
grand-daughter of the blessed George.

The subject of Ford Madox Ford’s
«“When the Wicked Man” (Boni) should
recommend it to readers wanting studies
of character, for it deals with a New York
business man; they should also choose R. H.
Mottram’s “Castle Island” (Harper), for it
involves a wife’s part in her husband’s
career. . . . 1 would take G. B. Stern’s
«The Shortest Night” (Knopf), if but to
prove to such members of the group as do
not like detective stories that a murder mys-
tery may be also a good novel. Though
1 hasten to add that it need not be to ful-
fil its right to live.

It is among the titles of novels as yet
only announced, though for publication
within a reasonable time, that I can flap
about irresponsibly. For instance, 1 can
hardly wait for the appearance of “Queens
of Tilling,” by E. ¥. Benson (Doubleday,
Doran), for [ am assured that in this novel
the peerless Lucia of Rischolme (and
Brompton) whase fortunes I have followed
o closely that T have several times sebought
“Quccn‘Lucia” and “Lucia in London”
when they have been borrowed away .from
me— is to meet Miss Mapp, that spinster
on the boil whose adventures made me visit
Rye (where they are supposed to ha‘./c oc-
Cl;rrcd) and purchase ope of the “rainbow
piggies” she was wont to cpllcct. I am
especially anxious to get a sight of A, A.
Milne’s “Twe People” (Dutton), because
I am always anxious to get a sight of any-
thing by A. A. Milne, and T want to read
«“Two Worlds,” by Vicki Baum (Double-
dav, Doran) beeause 1 found her “Grand
Hotel” even better as a novel than as a
play, and heaven knows it was good' enough
as a play. 1 don’t know what Louis Brom-
field’s “A Modern Hero” (Stokes) will be
like, but T am predisposed to like it, and
so, | fancy, are a great many other Amer-
ican readers. Admirers of Knut Hamsun’s
“Vagabond” (Coward-McCann) Yvill ‘reach
for its sequel “August,” which is said to
be in a different vein, but still in a happy
one, and those who followed the fortunes
of Hugh Walpole’s “Rogue Herries”
(Doubleday, Doran) will welcome .the
novel about his daughter, “Judith Paris.”
Naturally “Maid in Waiting” will be wel-
comed; it will be the first new novel from
John Galsworthy in four years. “The
Pastor of Poggsee” by Gustav F¥en_sse.n
(Houghton Mifflin) is already out; 1t 151
one sense a story of the war years in Ger-
many, in another a statement of G.er{nan
idealism comtra contemporary materialism,
in the persuasive manner of Frenssen.

A remarkable novel has just slid into
print, “God in the Straw Pen,’f by John
Fort (Dodd, Mcad), presenting in a close-
woven serics of episodes the course of a
camp meeting in Georgia a century ago; 1t
is a true historical novel, true to time,
place, and character, and with enough of
the timeless in it to make it more than
historical.

This department does not fecl comfort-
able in so great a departure from its stand-
ards as speaking about books it has not read,
but 1 cannot let slip the chance of say-
ing that after Emily Hahn’s “Seductio ad
Absurdam” (Brewer, Warren & Putnam)
which contained the germs of some eight-
een complete and excellent novels, T am
willing to take a chance on her own first
cffort at continuous fiction, “Beginner's
Luck,” which the same house promises for
August.

E N., Baltimore, Md., some time ago
o saw a review of a book, autobio-
graphical in nature, by a Chinese woman
wwho was a member of the court of the
Dowager Empress, but has forgotten title
and author. Tt must be either “Old Bud-
dha,” by the Manchurian Princess Der
Ling, lady-in-waiting to the Chinese Em-
press (Dodd, Mead), or the same avthor’s
“Kowtow” (Dodd, Mead), the story of
her own life as a child and at the court.
Princess Der Ling also wrote “Lotus Pe-
tals” and recently, “Two Years in the For-
bidden City? (Dodd, Mead) and all of
them are fascinating. 1 keep a strong im-
pression of what the Dowager Empress
must have been like, from one reading of
«Old Buddha” in the year of its publica-
tion.

S. L., Piocke, Nevada, has been ad-

o vised by his customers that “if you
avant to sell wrought iron hardware you
must build the house to put it in” So, be-

ing a blacksmith as well as a client of this
column, he consults me for books (well
illustrated) dealing with hunting lodges,
mountain cabins, rustic camps, and the
like; books of an architectural nature. Ap-
pleton publishes a little book by Brimmer
entitled “Camps: Log Cabins; Lodges and
Clubhouses.” The Architectural Book Com-
pany has one by Shapard called “Camps in
the Woods.” Both of these would be help-
ful. But this column would welcome fur-
ther suggestions,
P H. T. Orono, Maine, and R. §., Bos-
* ton, Mass., were the first to identify
the verse about speaking with some old
lover’s ghost as the lines that open the poem
called “Love’s Deity,” “by that delight-

fully stimulating metaphysician John Don-
ne,” as R. S. says, recommending “The
Poems of John Donne” with an introduc-
tion by George Saintsbury, available in a
two-volume edition in The Muse’s Library,
Routledge, London. “Whether +his edition
is now out of print I cannot say; it were
a pity if so, for books in “The Muse's Li-
brary’ are of just the right size to slip into
the pocket or bag of the omnivorous read-
er.” P. H. T. says that Donne scems to be
coming back into fashion and calls atten-
tion to the new edition of John Donne pub.
lished by the Oxford University Press, For
my own part, I like the looks of the edition
published last year by the Nonesuch Press,
a lovely compact little volume.

STUART CHASE’S

New Book

ME XICO

In Collaboration with Marian Tyler
Illustrations by DIEGO RIVERA

A delectable potpourri of travel,
history, economics, archaeology, re-
ligion, architecture, geography,
play and human nature. The

whole is spiced with the keen
wit of Your Money's Worth
and sharp observation of The
Nemesis of American -Busi-
ness. Like all of Mr. Chase’s
books, it will entertain you,
while it is making you think

of your way of life in our
machine age. $3.00

“Better than THIS BELIEVING WORLD"

LEWIS BROWNE’S
SINCE CALVARY

The Story of Christianity’s
Dramatic March Through the Ages
“Since Calvary is a fascinating book. In a technical sense
Mzr. Browne has done his work extremely well. He has
compressed the details of the mighty canvas with a skill

that compels admiration...It cannot be denied that his
narrative is absorbing.”—Chicago Daily News $3.50

EDEN PHILLPOTTS’

FOUND DROWNED
Fourth Printing

LUCILLE BORDEN

SILVER TRUMPETS
CALLING

A romance of a Russian

anythatever graced » prince and his fiancee in
ny g abook?, the maelstrom of the Rev-

by the author of The Grey olution by the author of

Room $2.00 The Candlestick Makers
$2.50

“A mystery as absorbing as

To be Published August 18¢h

THE GOLDEN
THREAD

Being the Romance of Tradition in Literature
by PHILO M. BUCK, Ir,

*“The Golden Thread” is the romance of the tradition of
human thought as it expresses itself in the inner life of the
varied peoples from the dawn of history to the present.
This book is an attempt to trace this pattern, to show how,
. out of the heritage of the past come the problems of the
present. The author begins with the story of Homer and
ancient Greece and follows the golden thread through all
the great literatures. The last chapter sets forth our mod-
ern bewilderment and offers a hint of what may be the
new spirit. Probable price $5.00

At All Bookstores Now

A Fall Announcewent of New Macmillan Books
will be sent FREE to anyone upon request

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY ~ NEW YORK
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SHADOWS
ON

THE ROCK |

a new novel by WILLA CATHER
author of Death Comes for the Archbishop

Ths setting is for Miss Cather a new one—
Quebec, in the last year of Frontenac’s life —and
she recaptures the very tone and feeling of the
seventeenth centuty in this old French city, built
on 2 rock on the great St. Lawrence.

For me to praise this novel would smack of
impertinence. It is enough to say that it is every
bit as good as we have come to expect from one
whose title to first and foremost of living, if not

of all, American novelists few would challenge.
W
This novel has not been serialized

AUGUST SELECTION OF THE BOOK OF THE MONTH
CLUB AND THE CATHOLIC BOOK CLUB
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NOEL COWARD

is born today ...

Small wonder that this
book is being called “the
most unmeasured stage cyni-
cism. of our time,” or that
Mr. Coward’s phantom sol-
dier is holding English read-
ers spellbound. He is “the
voice of ten thousand dead

> He cries

men.’
aloud with fury and
bitterness that Lest
we forget should be

We have forgotten.

He says war was glorious be-
cause it set men free.“Not the
ones who lived, poor dévils,
but the ones who died.”
Post-Mortem is London’s
sensation of the hour. The
critics say it marks the birth
of a new Noel Coward. Im-
mensely exciting
reading—an instant
best-seller abroad.
Everywhere $2.00.
Doubleday, Doran.

Photo by Van Damm Sgudin

POST-MORTEM

by Noel Coward

Conduéled by Carl Purington Rollins & Gilbert M. Troxell.

——

“Now cheaply bought for thrice their weight in gold.”

“Death of Washington”

THE ULSTER COUNTY GAZETTE
and Its Illegitimate Offspring. By R.
W. G. VaiL. New York: 'New York
Public Library. 1931,

THE ULSTER COUNTY GAZETTE
Found at Last. By R. W. G. VAL, The
same,

F OR many years one of the most persist-

ent annoyances of librarians and book
dealers has been the quite obviously spuri-
ous copies of the Ulster County Gazette of

Januvary 4, 1800, announcing the death of

George Washington. Some of the copies

offered possessed a verismilitude which was

perplexing: mauy of them were so obvi-
ously impossible as to be grotesque. But
although some seventy-five variants have
been collated and noted, no one could find

a genuine Gagzerte of that date, although

such a newspaper existed, and its history

was pretty well known.

In 1930 Mr. Vail wrote the first of these
monographs, devoting forty-eight pages to
listing and illustrating the various claim-
ants, and telling the story so far as it was
known or surmised. And then, in Novem-
ber of last year, out of a clear sky the Li-
brary of Congress obtained the genuine
Gazettes of December 28, 1799, January 4
and 11, 1800! At last the whole story
could be written, and so Mr. Vail wrote
the last chapter in a twelve-page addendum.

The history of the lost newspaper and
its “illegitimate offspring” makes fascinat-
ing reading, and ought, as well, to steady
the nerves of librarians and booksellers
who have been pestered with spurious
copies. R.

Libraria
THE HUNTINGTON LIBRARY BULLE-

TIN. Number One. Cambridge: Har-
vard University Press. 1931.

BROUGH the Harvard University

Press the Huntington Library has
brought out the first number of its Bulletin,
a well gotten out quarto of over two hun-~
dred pages. There are two photogravures,
of the Library and of Mr. Huntington.
The contents include descriptions of the
treasures of the Library.

ADDRESS AT THE DEDICATION OF
THE STERLING MEMORIAL LI
BRARY at Yale University on April 11,
1931. New Haven: Yale University
Library. 1931.

HE addresses included in this volume
are those of Librarian Keogh, Mr.

John A, Garver, President Angell, Mr.

Herbert Putnam, and Rev. Henry S. Coffin.

One hundred and fifty copies have been

bound in blue boards and cloth back, with

a paper label. R.

Leonardo da Vinci

THE ROMANCE OF LEONARDO DA
VINCI. By DMmIiTRI MERETKOWSKI. New
York: Random House. 1931. $5.

HIS is an unlimited edition of the com-
plete and unabridged translation of

Merejkowski’s story of Leonardo, by Ber-

nard G. Guerney illustrated with repro-

ductions of da Vinel’s drawings and one
color reproduction of the “Head of Christ.”

It was a pretty considerable task to
make a wieldy volume out of the very long
story of da Vinci. But the volume at hand,
containing some 580 pages, is clearly, al-
most delicately printed. The only flaw is
an occasional line too tightly spaced to be
easily read. The paper is thin and easily

turned. The binding is in ornamented
cloth, Altogether a very satisfactory li-
brary edition. R.

BOOKS PUBLISHED BY WILLIAM ED-
WIN RUDGE and by the Studio. 1931.
THIS is a complete list of books issued
by Rudge and also of Studio books
taken over by him for sale in this country.
There is a complete index and a note on
Rudge books now out of print. The list
is very finely printed in Baskerville type,
and the arrangement of titles and other in-
formation has been well handled.

TYPOGRAPHY: A Catalogue by BirreLL
& GArNETT. London. 1931.
HIS is a priced catalogue of books on
printing, supplementing and continu-
ing, though in brief entries only, the same
dealers’ “Type-Specimen Catalogue” of
1928. Any printer will become ravenous
just by looking through its pages. R.

The Latest “Colophon”

THE Colophon has now become an insti-

tution, welcomed both for its con-
tents and because it s a “printer’s holiday.”
Just as there is no warrant to suppose that
a given subject must have a definite typo-
graphic dress, so there is no reason why all
magazines should be printed in uniform
typography. The Colophon has achieved
a pleasant and provocative distinction by
having each of its contributions printed
in a different way, and by a number of
printing houses. On the whole the present
number offers some attractive variations on
the typographic theme: for instance Stan-
ley Morison’s account of Captain Edward
Topham is set in Caslon type and printed
in three columns to the page, savoring of
a newspaper of the eighteenth century
which only could beget a Topham.

The recrudescence of nineteenth century
type faces of doubtful antecedents and
more than doubtful character goes on, en-
couraged by the Pynson Printers and the
Grabhorns. Alongside them appear Cas-
lon (of course), Baskerville (in the recent
admirable linotype cutting), Janson, Gara-
mond, and Brimmer. None of the recent
fine English monotype faces appear: they
are so admirable for book work that one
regrets not to see them in American print-
ing. As for the newer school of German
printing, its absence is scarcely to be de-
plored, since it looks out of place in this
country—some of the results of the modern-
istic trend in typography have been almost
as bad as the architecture of the New
School for Social Research!

Of the contents it is not so easy to write:
for a printer it is difficult to see the wood
for the trees at times, and to know whether
the text supports the typography or wice
versa. One gets that way after dealing
with type for many years. But even if
there is a hint of amateurishness in the edit-
ing one forgives it because of the firm con-
viction that the best work is always done
by intelligent amateurs.

Mr, Underhill’s opening article on first
editions of Huck Finn would have delighted
Mark Twain, might even have provoked
him to a humorous outburst on collectors
of “firsts.” The details of the long-forgot-
ten shop-operations which now perplex the
collectors of Mark Twain’s story are am-
using enough. Mr. Rogers’s rambling
reminiscences of Edwin A. Abbey when
that superb draftsman was with the old
Harpers Magazine will be good, if some-
what sad, reading for those who bemoan
the rise of the half-tone plate and the con-
sequent deterioration of the “standard”
magazines.

Mr. Harding writes of the “Pacific
News,” Willa Cather and A. E. Coppard
of their getting into print, Burns and Rich-
ard Savage are considered in different
phases by Mr. Ferguson and Miss Osborne,
Miss Taylor writes of “The Way of the
Best Seller,” and Mr. Morison of “Cap-
tain Edward Topham.”

There is an unusually good linoleum cut
by K. M. Ballantyne, And to lend pre-
liminary zest to the whole number Mr.
Cleland has contributed a cover of a grace
and charm which are so often lacking from
American work as to make this one ex-
ceptional. R.

HOMER: The Iliad. Pope’s translation.
New York: Random House. (London:
Nonesuch Press.) 1931. $33.50.

ASTROPHEL AND STELLA, by Sir
PuiLip SipNEY. Edited by Monica Wil-
son. New York: Random House. (Lon-
don: Nonesuch Press.) 1931. $5.

F all the modern presses devoted to
continuous publication of books, none,

I think, can compare with the Nonesuch

Press for the soundness of its titles and the



