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ST. LOE STRACHEY 
H I S LIFE A N D H I S PAPER 
B y A m y S t r a c h e y 
B R E W E R & W A R R E N , I N C . , 6 E. 3 3 S T . , N E W Y O R K 

Points of View 

ST. lOE STRACHEY, editor and owner of The London 
Spectator from 1898 to 1925, was one of the most dynamic 

and interesting men of his time. This vivid and intensely 
himiaii biography by his wife is a coknfid and detailed picture 
of England, famous men and famous events, from the 'nineties 
U> 1914. $5.00 

FOUR CENTS AN ACRE 
THE STORY OF LOUISIANA UNDER THE FRENCH 
By GEORGES OUDARD. The author of Peter the. Great and 
'ilic Amazing Life of John Lam tells the thrilling and 
important story of the gallant Louisiana colony, sold out by 
Napoleon for four cents an acre. Here is history brought to 
lifi;; drama, tragedy and war in their true colors. $3.50 

GARDENER OF EVIL 
A PORTRAIT OF BAUDELAIRE AND HIS TIMES 
By PIERRE LOVING. The gay lost Paris of La Buheme and 
hansom cabs—this is the setting for this extraordinary biog
raphy-novel of Charles Baudelaire, the strange genius of many 
loves and immortal poetry. $2.50 

STRANGE COMBAT 
By SARAH SALT. Th( jALT.The story of Jane the sophisticated journalist 
and Andrew the boxer. A brillliant new novel by the author 
of Sense and Sensuality. $2.50 

N by E 
ROCKWELL KENT'S Best-Sell
ing story of a voyage to Green
land, of shipwreck there, and 
of adventures in that far north
ern Paradise among warm
hearted Danes and Eskimos. 

A vivid, swift and moving nar
rative, the most distinguished 
work of America's greatest au
thor-artist. 55//i Thousand. 

From the Portrait fcu F. G.Moriea 

N by E 
By Rockwel l Kent 
100 ILLUSTRATIONS by the AUTHOR $3 .50 

BREWER & W A R R E N . 6 E. 53rcl St. . N E W Y O R K 

^ 

JoKn 
Galsivortliy 

says 

"Heni-ietta Leslie, in this 

novel, has taken ike war 

as it seentedL to an fLng-

liah wife married to a 

German husband with 

an Engl i sh-born son. 

Human and interesting 

from page to page; broad, 

just and tolerant; above 

all, warm and breathing, 

it makes you think. Yes, 

it ntakes you think." 
^ 

MRS. FISCHER'S WAR 
By Henrietta Leslie 

March Selection of the Bool{ League of America 

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 

Anonymous Reviewing 
To the Editor of The Saturday Review. 
SIR: 

Your interesting leader, Reluctant Re
viewers, invites American reviewers to 
speak out more frankly, but at the same 
time enumerates some of the considerations 
which will prevent the timid, peace-loving 
intellectual from responding to your invi
tation. Have you not overlooked the chief 
obstacle to truth-telling in reviews? The 
editor may welcome a discriminating frank
ness, the public or the clique of his more 
ardent admirers will not tolerate anything 
but unqualified laudation of any writer who 
has won their favor. A communication in 
your own columns wittily ridiculed me for 
having ventured to mention in a review 
one or two mistranslations in the book of 
a popular favorite. Another entirely courte
ous but frank, true, and specific criticism 
published in another New York weekly was 
met by a flood of extravagantly laudatory 
reviews of the same book and condemned in 
conversation as true but improper. From 
another review in which I deprecated what 
seems to a classicist a modern misuse of the 
word humanism, a lady actually inferred 
that I would be unwilling to meet socially 
any of my very good and greatly respected 
friends, the so-called humanists. 

No reviewer who values his peace of 
mind and who is not resigned to be over
whelmed with abuse instead of reasons will 
dare to criticise frankly not the persons but 
even the published writings of Mr. H. G. 
Wells, Mr. Bernard Shaw, Professor Gil
bert Murray, Miss Jane Addams, and Mr. 
George Santayana, to mention at random 
a few of the most brilliant illustrations of 
my thesis. Mr. Santayana will serve as a 
test case both of your tolerance and that of 
the lesser but very articulate public of his 
followers. He is a genuine poet. His prose 
style is in its way beautiful. But the effect 
is achieved by the temperate use of pretty 
but question-begging imagery and by an 
evasive use of dainty abstractions so equiv
ocal that his admirers cannot define his 
meaning and a critic cannot hold him re
sponsible for his interpretations of the his
tory of philosophy and the philosophy of 
history. The tenuity and ambiguity of his 
thought will surprise any reader who will 
resolutely undertake to express in plain, un
equivocal language the meaning, for in
stance, of the article on The Appeal to the 
Supernatural. It means, to put it bluntly, 
that he wishes to eat the cake of idealism 
and have it too. 

There is one other meaning on which 
even my frankness can only touch lightly. 
Mr. Santayana was obviously displeased by 
American life and does not like America. 
The in its unwarranted extension quite 
meaningless cliche', "the genteel tradition," 
is itself evidence of that. So is the attribu
tion to those with whom he disagrees of 
the phrase "that loose, low creature, Walt 
Whitman." 

All reviewers commend the urbanity of 
Mr. Santayana's style. Do you really think 
that sneering irony, however delicately ex
pressed, is more urbane than the frank in
tellectual trenchancy that raises specific 
issues and presents a definite challenge? 

PAUL SHOREY. 

Chicago, 111. 

To the Editor of The Saturday Review. 
Sir: 

Anonymous criticisms? Spare us that, Mr. 
Editor, please! Even if it means that a few 
bad books do go unwhipped! We are not 
so dumb that we can't spot the rotten apples 
to the extent of letting 'em alone. There's 
nothing to be gained by shying them up 
against the barn door. 

How do you expect us to use any discrim
ination of our own (provided we have any, 
of course) when we don't know any more 
than anonymity tells us? And it makes a 
difference (to me at any rate) whether the 
standards applied to a book were the stand
ards, say, of Sinclair Lewis, or those of 
Henry \^an Dyke. Or of Earnest Elmo Cal
kins and Stuart Chase. 

1 am not "clamoring for names and dis
tinctions," but for information, sources, cita
tions, qualifications of witnesses. A "greater 
frankness of individual opinion" is perhaps 
desirable, but to my misguided mind at least, 
opinion under the cloak of anonymity simp
ly ceases to be individual. If it may be 
"anybody" it might almost as well be no
body. 

I nuay be quite wrong about it, but it 
seems to me that the Review has attained 
to its enviable position of dignity very 
largely because it has demonstrated the abil
ity to choose authorities wisely, and to en

list their interest and cooperation. Perhaps 
it could have done the same if its contribu
tors had remained anonymous; but I se
riously doubt it. I doubt very much if it 
can maintain its position by a reversal of 
policy. At least I know one reader to 
whom its usefulness would be very greatly 
impaired. 

Roy W. JOHNSON. 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 

To the Editor of 7'/ie Saturday Review. 
SIR: 

For my own part, I should dislike very 
much to have the reviewer's name with
held. If editors were to keep alive the ideal 
described in the Saturday Review editorial 
of January lo , there would be greater de
mand for dependable reviews. An oc
casional editor's dissenting footnote would 
help, too. 

OSCAR L . SIMPSON. 
Nashville, Tenn. 

To the Editor of The Saturday Revievj: 
Sir: 

Apropos of "Reluctant Reviewers," did 
you ever hear that "the American Historical 
Association was founded to enable the writ
ers of histories to meet and become ac
quainted with (and perhaps drink a glass 
of beer with) the reviewers of histories"? 
There is a widespread opinion in the Guild 
that reviews appearing in the American 
Historical Revievj are too amiable, and that 
reviews of French and German and English 
works are more searching than reviews of 
American books. This for what it is worth. 

A HISTORIAN. 

We quote the following from the Prince
ton University Press Almanac for February: 

T/ie Saturday Rcvievo of Literature in its 
issue of January lo complains that "when 
there is need for frank and honest speaking" 
on the part of book reviewers, "something 
restrains them." The Saturday Review asks 
whether anonymity would help this "vice" 
of book reviewing, and whether that frac
tion of the American public which reads 
hook reviews would be willing to accept the 
authority of the journal publishing a re
view, instead of clamoring for the name and 
distinctions of the reviewer. 

This question is particularly interesting to 
us, not only because the Almanac made a 
plea for anonymous book reviews some years 
ago, but because, in answer to our plea, the 
editor of The Saturday Review wrote in to 
say we were "all wet." 

T h e r e a r e d a n g e r s of anonymity, of 
course, but it is to be presumed that repu
table Reviews would engage the services of 
reputable reviewers, and after all an editor 
has rights which can be exercised whenever 
he suspects anything is wrong. Further, an 
editor must, in the last analysis, accept re
sponsibility for the material in his columns, 
whether it is signed or appears anonymously. 

Signed reviews, it seems to us, give the 
reviewer too great an opportunity to air his 
own personal opinions. Most books are re
viewed by some man interested in the par
ticular field the book covers. That is all 
right. The trouble is few people are ever 
entirely agreed about books, and a known 
reviewer is likely to argue his own position, 
and in the process neglect the volume he is 
supposed to be reviewing. If he is reticent, 
we suspect his reticency may sometimes be 
due to fear that he is not on particularly 
safe ground. 

Personally, we should much prefer the 
opinion of The Saturday Review of Litera
ture to that of Roscoe Whosis writing in the 
columns of that excellent periodical. We 
believe it would carry more weight, just as 
an unsigned editorial in The New York 
Times carries more weight than a signed 
expression of opinion from some individual 
in a neighboring column. We should take 
it for granted that a good Review would 
have only good reviewers on its staff. An 
anonymous book review, sponsored by a 
reputable Review, would be a responsible re
view, it seems to us. In our opinion there 
are too many PoUyannas and Smart Alecs 
writing book reviews nowadays. Practical
ly all of them are straining a bit too hard 
to appear clever and erudite, and frequently 
at some other person's expense, the easiest 
and cheapest method yet devised. We should 
like to see publishers quoting The Saturday 
Review of Literature, The New York Times, 
Rooks, and The Atlantic Monthly in their 
advertising, rather than,—well, everyone 
knows their names. Book reviewing, in our 
humble opinion, is a dignified, honorable, 
and exceedingly important profession. Some
times we wonder if, as it is now constituted, 
it is not in danger of becoming a racket. 
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The New Books 
The books listetl by till-" onlv in the 

received. Araii\- ol thr 

Belles Lettres 
EGIL'S SAGA done into English out of the 

Icelandic, with an introduction, notes, and 
an essay of some principles of translation. 
By E. R. EDDISON. Cambridge Univer
sity Press (Macmillan). 1930. 
Egla is one of the great sagas; only Njala 

is markedly better, and that only in spots. 
We have long had the latter in English dress, 
anil now Mr. Eddison gives us the Egil's saga 
in a translation which we, for one, find al
together delightful. He has filled a great 
gap, and we owe him much. Not tiiat 
everybody will like his methods. Mr. H. 
C. Wyld has recently condemned in the most 
vigorous terms the diction of the Morris 
school of translators, who, he says, produce 
"an effect at once strange and ludicrous, a 
version from which the poetry of the orig
inal has vanished, and whose meaning is 
often quite unintelligible to a reader not 
possessing a good knowledge of Old English 
poetry." This criticism, directed at modern 
English versions of Beowulf, applies just as 
well (or ill) to translations from Old Ice
landic, and Wyld would hardly approve of 
Mr.-Eddison's version of Egla, for jMr. Ed
dison is most emphatically of the school ot 
Morris. But the proof of the pudding is in 
the eating, and however strongly one may 
condemn, in theory, the use of archaisms 
and the like, it would be hard to put theory 
to practice in Mr. Eddison's case: he has 
done too good a job! Besides, it is one 
thing to object to excessive use of archaisms 
and quite another to admit no archaic dic
tion at all. Dogmatism and absolutism "in 
such matters can only be deplored, and many 
of us will be grateful to Mr. Eddison for 
his "terminal essay," in which he defends 
with vigor and point the method yvhich he 
has made his own. His translation is indeed 
close to the original, both in letter and in 
spirit, and of a translation what could be 
higher praise? 

History 
I H E FIGHTING KINGS OF WESSE.V. 

By G. P. B.\KER. Dodd, Mead. 1931. $4. 
Mr. Baker depends chiefly upon secondary 

sources, but liis annotations show careful 
study, and this book, like his earlier "Han
nibal," demon.strates his ability to write witli 
scope and penetration as well as with powi r 
of interesting his reader. This book, al
though ostensibly a history of the English 
kings from Alfred to Harold, begins with 
a most valuable study of the obscure historv 
of Britain from the end of the Roman period 
to Alfred, which indicates more lucidlv than 
any available book for the general reader 
the place and importance of early English 
lu'story in the genera! break-up of the west
ern Roman Empire. The book is particu
larly interesting in its study of British and 
••\nglo-Saxon relationship where recent in-
X'e.stigations as to the wide survival of 
British stock have been most intelligently 
used. Mr. Baker is also particularly sui-
cessful in indicating the general character 
of the conflicting cultures; Roman, Celtic, 
Saxon, Danish, and Norman. In spite of 
the grumbling of research historians bred in 
late 19th century tradition, one of the most 
\ahiable features of recent hi.storicaI publi
cation is the appearance of books like this 
one which summarize for the general reader 
the significance of painfully acquired detail 
which in special studies does not reveal its 
importance. It is quite prob.able that many 
of Mr. Baker's theories are disputable, but 
on the whole this seems to be a sound as 
well as a very illuminating work and of 
nuu'h broader interest than its title would 
indicate. 

Juvenile 
TCRN AGAIN TALES. By L W R E N C I . 

Hors.MAN. Henry Holt. 1930. $2.50. 

With whimsical ingenuity, a clever mind 
here juggles with fairy tale themes against 
a background of laboratory science and psy
chiatry. "What the Profes.sor wanted to do 
was to discover the fairy's density, solubility, 
Sjiecifie gravity, atomic structure, reaction 
to changes of temperature, chemical and at
mospheric environment, anci the varioLis dy
namic forces of which electricity in its va
rious forms is one"; " . . . a frightful ex
plosion took place with a thoroughness 
\\hich in its results suggestetl far less a blind 
mechanical agency, expending itself with 
centrifugal force on its surroundings, than 
a consciously malevolent will beautifviUy 
avenging itself. . . ." Could theme or lan
guage be farther removed from the com
prehension or enjoyment of the child of 
fairy tale age.- This is the humorous im
agination of the sophisticated, the amused 

ci.assitieil list licKm are noted here .is 
11 \̂  ill be review ed Liter. 

u.H ot nioderinty by the adult, pl.niiig at 
bring young a^ain. 

Some of rhi- stories, however, luive nat-
iir.ii humor, tenderness, and grace. When 
Mr, Housman leases to be clever and is con
tent to take the old path to the heart of the 
unc.hanging child, he is e.asy, graceful, sin-
it re. '1 he children will quickly discover 
tile good stories. 

']\w iUiistrations are unusually true to the 
f'Xf and an delightful to the eve. The 
yohane, like most modern hooks for chil-
drei;, is too larg<,' and too lieavy for the 
I liilil to handle easily. 

^K'lCRAKF. By .VIGISTLS Voyi: Ox-
I ' - r d . 1 9 5 1 ' . f ; . s ' i . 

I he boy who is itching to get his fingers 
cei rhe controls will find in "Skycraft" a 
r'-adihle and thm-ough primer. It is a book 
of general information on aircraft and the 
art 111 tlving; an ensemble of material that 
Is :u curate, beautifully simple, and compre-
li'-ii.-i\e. There is a touch of history, the 
iddiiiients of airodvnamics, brief descri]i-
tioii- of the parts and types of lighter- and 
liea\ lei'-than-airiTafts, something about mo
tors ami instruments. The chapter on "How 
to Mv" is a good description of the student 
pilot's first hours in the air, vehen he can 
kno\\ SI) little that all he needs to know can 
hi- included in a few pages. The merit of 
the book lies ill its omission of complica-
tioics that would bore, puzzle, or petrify the 
\oung beginner. On the subject of para
chute jumping, the autlior, who has evident-
1\ done considerable himself, is nonchalant 
and ilaims that there is nothing to it at all. 
He pulls the cord on the count of five in
stead of the traditional ten, although he 
once dropped twelve hundred feet before 
oinn'ng his 'chute, just for the fun of it, one 
is left to infer. The diagrams are consider-
al)!e, are to the point, comprehensible, and 
not obscured behind a spider web of dotted 
lines. 'S ou don't need a microscope to read 
the labels and not every knoivn fact in avia-
rion i> rrainmed into one page. 

{Coiitiiiiied on iiext fage) 
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C ^ "^esi Seller of fg^i 

JL roxuL a fa i ry - ta l e l i fe i n 
the Court of the Czar . . . 

a pr incess w a s swep t i n to r e v o l u t i o n a n d exile. A d r a m a t i c 

a d v e n t u r e h a s become a n engross ing book , wh ich in t u r n , h a s 

become a n i n s t a n t a n e o u s a n d o v e r w h e l m i n g bes t - s e l l e r . I t s 

a u t h o r , M a r i e , G r a n d D u c h e s s of Russ i a a n d one of t h e las t 

of t h e R o m a n o v s , wr i tes as In tense ly as she l ived. T h r o u g h he r 

expe r i ences—expe r i ences wh ich a r e a p a r t of l iv ing h i s t o r y — 

one \ \dtnesses t h e d e a t h of a d y n a s t y . S h e h a s w r i t t e n t h e 

a l m o s t incred ib le s t o r y of h e r t r a n s i t i o n from a g u a r d e d 

exis tence to t he chaos of w a r a n d r evo lu t ion . IlUurtrated. $3 .50 

E^ducatioit of a Princes^si 
b y M a r l e » G r a n d D u c h e s s o f R u s s i a 

"J find la it the qualities which have always seemed 
to me to belong to the great Russian novelists." 
—Andre Mauroi.s, A. Y. Herald Tribune. 

"Nothing could be conjured up out of the imagina
tion half so full of romance and excitement and wild, 
fantastic improbabllitv as this true story, a deeply 
moving and a gallant book."—Alexander WooHcott. 

"It IS a moving story ot a courageous and brilliant 
woman."^Mazo de la Roche. 

"It is a compelling, human document . . . permeated 
by a candor and sincerity which is altogether 
charming . . ."—A'. Y. Times. 

18East 48th St. ' THE VIKING PRESS ' New York Cit,, 
I'u'u- in on .Ih'Xiiniier li'oolUoll "J'tic luir/ij BonkiCijrm" Sniurdnti f.'cnin,).', Caltimlu,! S,ttsiciii 
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A n Amus ing and A m a z i n g Picture of the C h a n g i n g Amer i can Scene 

H e r e a r e a few of the 

chapter headings that 

give a foretaste of the 

Uvely a n d il luminating 

contents of Mr . Troin 's 

latest book: 

An Author in Search 
of a Grandfather 

Hands Across the Sea 
of Time 

Boys of Seventy-Six 

A Grandfather 
Discovered 

The Puritan Sabbath 

When West Was East 

Pigs and Pantaloons 

Pantalettes to Pajamas 

Puritans and Popinjays 

Puritans and Cavaliers 

The "Dreadful Decade" 

The "Brownstone Era" 

The Puritan Shadow 

The Glass of Fashion 

the "Gay Nineties" 

The Puritan 
and Prosperity 

Puritan's Progress 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , 597 FIFTH A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 

P untan s 
Progress 
The book is a continuous flow of facts and 
anecdotes, retrieved from all sorts of out-of-the-
way material, from records of Air. Train's fam-
ilv, from many yeors of reading. There are 
many chuckles in the book, and much surpris
ing information. A\r. Train has caught and held 
for the reader the constantly changing aspect 
of American life through seven generations. 
Fhc amazing difference—and the "family like
ness"—in Americans of three eventful centuries 
is brilliantly, Nsitlily, and absorbingly portrayed 

fcy Artliiir Traiiii 

476 pages . $3.50 at your bool<storc 
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