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A n adventure 

y^ke 

dvenh 
in ^/piRlTUAL discovery 

X A G O R E , w o r l d f a m o u s as a poe t , 

^ ives u s i n tn i s v o l u m e -wnat n e ca l l s 

a p o e t s re l ig ion . 

H e r e are a u t o o i o ^ r a p n i c a l p a s ­

sages of inef taole b e a u t y a n d of s e r e n e 

y e t s earch ing t r u t h . It i s m a t e r i a l i n 

w n i c n W i l l i a m J a m e s w o u l d n a v e d e ­

l igh ted as o n e m o r e v a r i e t y of re l ig ious 

exper ience , a n d w h i c h e v e n t h e c o m ­

m o n e s t reader m u s t a p p r o a c h w^ith 

reverence as t h e i n t i m a t e confe s s ions 

of o n e of t h e p u r e s t a n d loft iest s o u l s 

now^ l i v ing i n t h e -world. 

T h e w h o l e b o o h is i n i t s w a y a 

f r a g m e n t of a u t o b i o g r a p h y - t h e a u t o ­

b i o g r a p h y o f t h e s o u l — b u t t h e s e 

spec ia l pages w h i c h h a v e t o d o w i t h 

t h e s p e c i a l e x p e r i e n c e s of the child, 
t h e y o u t h , t h e m a n , m u s t he c lass i f ied 

w i t h s imi lar p a g e s f r o m s u c h m a s -

terw^orks of p e r s o n a l r e v e l a t i o n as 

A u g u s t i n e s C o n f e s s i o n s , F o x ' s 

'Journals a n d N e w m a n s A p o l o g i a ' . 

T h e r e are re serves in T a g o r e w h i c h 

m a k e it i m p o s s i b l e for h i m to tear as ide 

t h e vei l . B u t t h a t h e s h o u l d lift i t n o w 

a n d t h e n , a n d disc lose , b a t h e d i n t h e 

p o e t i c light of m y s t i c v i s i o n , t h e s e 

fleeting g l i m p s e s of h i s d a y s , g i v e s t h i s 

b o o k a s igni f icance far t r a n s c e n d i n g 

e v e n i t s o w n great t h e m e . 

- T h e Qieu, QforQ 9farald ^ril> line. 

Round about Parnassus 
By W I L L I A M R O S E B E N E T 

rLeliqion oj ^ian 
ly RABINDRANATH TAGORE 

At all bookstores now $ 2 . 5 0 

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY ^ NEW YORK 

SEERESS 
MIRACLE-WORKER 

CHARLATAN 
PROPHETESS 

What was fhis mysterious woman? 

1931 is ftie csntenary of Helena Petrovna 
Blavatsliy, and ttiis is ttie first fully docu­
mented biography of this extraordinary Theo-
sophist leader. In throwing light upon her 
strange and exciting life Mr. Bechhofer 
Roberts has done a valuable piece of work, 
for Madame Blovatsky pursued her amazing 
adventures over four continents and into 
many lives. 

Circus rider, medium, prophetess, and mistress 
of an obese impresario . . . this terribly hu­
man and (strangely enough) very lovable 
woman has a permanent place among those 
who hove made history in our time. Her story 
will fascinate you. 

$3.50 ILLUSTRATED 

BREWER, WARREN & P U T N A M , N . Y. 

THE MYSTERIOUS 

MADAME 
HELENA PETROVNA BLAVATSKY 

BY C. E. B E C H H O F E R ROBERTS 

' I 'HE most valuable American poetry re-
•*• cently revived, as one might say, is in 

Robert Morss Lovett's editing of the Se­
lected Poems of William Vaughn Moody. 
It is hard to praise too highly what Profes­
sor Lovett has done. He has indubitably 
preserved the best not only of Moody's in­
dividual poems but also of the songs and 
lyrical passages in Moody's poetic dramas. 
He has written an introduction which gives 
us an intimate and vivid view of the man 
and places him definitely, both with refer­
ence to his own time and to the present. 
The editor notes that he has drawn freely 
upon Professor Manly's introduction to the 
two-volume edition of Moody and upon 
Daniel Gregory Mason's "Some Letters of 
William Vaughn Moody," but he has also 
conveyed with admirable clarity his own 
personal view of the man and the poet. And 
his tracing of the sources of many of 
Moody's poems, of his chief influences, of 
the lines along which his genius was pro­
gressing, is exceptionally interesting. 

Professor Lovett's introduction is not 
rhapsodic, in spite of his deep affection for 
one who was an intimate and dear friend. 
He keeps the poet in perspective. He gives 
us the man as he lived. Moody was con­
stantly growing in poetic power. Primarily 
a scholar, with the tendency to derive his 
themes from literature rather than from 
life, his life ended just at the time when he 
might reasonably have been expected to put 
forth his most significant and individual 
work; which is not to say that he did not 
leave us poems of distinctive craftsmanship 
and spirited nobility. His contribution to 
American poetry was a most notable one. 
Three American poets prior to him, and 
three only, may be called great: Emerson, 
Whitman, and Poe. There is the accent of 
greatness in some of Moody's own utter­
ances. Morover, he was a severe critic of 
his own work and has, as Professor Lovett 
notes, left us less dross amid the pure metal 
than several poets who were greater. 

This single volume of Moody's best cried 
to be done, and we are fortunate to have it 
done so extremely well. It should be the de­
finitive introduction to a poet who was also 
just coming into his own in the drama. One 
may then go on to read the delightful let­
ters and the more extended work. Moody 
attempted greatly. Certain phrases in his 
rhetoric ring like old counters now, but the 
exercise of his imagination was a daring 
one, and again and again he snared the pre­
cise epithet, the distinguished expression of 
exalted feeling. Morover, he communi­
cated with perfect clarity what was in his 
mind and heart; and in a day when poetry 
was, or seemed to be, of but the very slight­
est interest to American readers, he persev­
ered as one of the elect to perfect his own 
gift, driven by his genuine daemon. Hough­
ton, Mifflin publishes this volume. 

In The Marriage Feast (Macmillan), 
Alice Brown, one of our veteran writers, 
presents a fantasy of the struggle between 
soul and body as she conceives it in the life 
of a human being. Dealing with these per­
sonifications, and with a speaking Presence 
that she introduces, it seems to us that she 
lacks the power over extraordinary language 
which alone could render so phantasmal an 
argument successful in execution. Phrase, 
throughout, appears to us a mere "poetic" 
dilution. There is the almost constant use 
of expressions which in this day and gen­
eration seem to have worn away their sig­
nificance. When the poet speaks, for in­
stance, of "that sweet silvery boskage which 
is heaven," we cannot avoid grief at the in­
anity. This danger of the outworn "poetic" 
expression was one that even Moody him­
self did not always manage to avoid, but in 
most instances his power to vivid visualiza­
tion and his sharp, discriminative ear saved 
him from it. 

From Cheshire House comes to us an ex­
ceptionally beautiful edition of Coleridge's 
The Rime of the Ancient Mariner, with 
an introduction by Edmund Blunden and 
illustrations by H. Charles Tomlinson. Mr. 
Blunden's introduction is, needless to say, 
admirable written. The romantic literary 
background of Coleridge's time and the his­
tory of the poem's revisions are described 
with shrewd though gentle humor. The im­
plications of the poem for our own time are 
indicated intelligently. A passing tribute is 
naturally paid to Professor Lowes for "The 
Road to Xanadu." The peculiar style of 
Mr. Tomlinson's illustrations seems to us to 
sort with the nature of the poem. The cover 
of the book, also the work of Mr. Tomlin­
son, is particularly fine. Of course, like so 
many, we were brought up on Gustav Dore's 
illustrations for "The Ancient Mariner," 

and we never can think of it without seeing 
before us the work of that strange night­
mare artist. The present volume is, how­
ever, one of distinction in respect to all 
those enlisted to make it a work of art. 

From Harper & Brothers comes Best 
College Verse 1931, edited by Jessie Reh-
der. Christopher Morley has contributed to 
it a brief preface. He finds that 

The women are doing better work (In this 
l<ind at least) than the men. Without any pre­
conceptions of any kind I ticked off the things 
that interested me most in reading this book. I 
marked seventeen; and of these, thirteen were 
by women contributors. 

He cites one particular poem without 
naming the author, a poem he read in The 
Saturday Revieiv of Literature. We will 
name the author, who is Edward Doro, of 
the University of Pennsylvania, his poem 
being entitled "Tonight in Philadelphia," 
and of considerable originality. Also it is 
to be expected that we should like the two 
poems here presented by Frances Jennings 
of the University of Michigan, because we 
have a particular weakness for poems about 
animals. So we were drawn to her "Thun­
derstorm at the Zoo," and "The Heavenly 
Pagan." Also we have been taken by cer­
tain verses of Audrey Wurdemann's of the 
University of Washington, and feel the 
promise of Richard Ely Morse of Amherst 
and William Kimball Flaccus of Dart­
mouth. Maynard Mack of Yale, in his 
"Epithalamium," touches true beauty. Else­
where there are other poems of promise. 
The book ends with a poem characteristical­
ly young, "I Remember," which yet con­
tains an observation true to the nature of all 
poets. The stirrings of winged imagination 
cause the writer to declare, " I remember 
Things I have never known," which may 
sound like nonsense to the prosaic mind, but 
is the pith of much good poetry: 

But I remember the falling waters, 
I remember the funeral fyre, 
I remember the River's daughters 
Dancing to Phoebus' lyre, 
I remember the Persian slaughters. 
And Priam's city afire. 

It is, after all, as it was in our own time! 
x'Vctual life will set other themes, but the 
drama of older history will still cause youth 
to exult. 

We wish to list the following volumes as 
having been given our attention without 
their seeming important enough for ex­
tended comment: 

T H E ROUND TABLE. By GEORGENE 
DAVIS. Rutland, Vermont: The Tory 
Press. $2. 
This, the first publication of the Tory 

Press, is limited to 300 copies of which 200 
are for sale. The author, a New Yorker, is 
nineteen years old and this is her first book. 
The play, which is closet drama, is in prose 
but is poetically conceived. Condensed epi­
sodes from the Arthurian story are handled 
in modern dialogue. There is no inconsid­
erable promise in the imaginative power dis­
played and the naturalness of the dialogue. 
The youth of the author is evident in the 
youthful psychology of her characters. 
Guinevere is but a charming girl, Gawain 
an equally charming and gallant boy. Ar­
thur seems hardly older. Yet, anachronistic 
though it is, there is a refreshing quality to 
Miss Davis's writing, an originality of con­
ception that argues well for whatever fur­
ther work she may do. 

ABDUL: An Allegory. By ARMISTEAD 
K E I T H BAYLOR. Privately printed by 
Edna Ellis Baylor as a Memorial of the 
Author. 
Set forth as an Eastern apologue, this 

narrative tells of the quest of Youth for 
Wisdom and Happiness, guided by elder 
counsel and taught by experience. The verse 
is monotonous. 

CHISELED IN AIR. By CATHERINE M . 

BRESNAN. Literary Publications, 580 
Fifth Avenue, New York. $2. 
Some of these poems have already ap­

peared in periodicals. The general run of 
verses in the volume is mediocre. 

WHISTLE OF DAY. By R U T H EVELYN 

HENDERSON. Atlanta, Georgia: The Bo-
zart Press. $1.50. 
Here again is verse that has appeared in 

a number of magazines. But the author 
knows something about the natures of chil­
dren and occasionally has a nice humorous 
touch. The longest poem in the book is a 
"domestic epic." 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED
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The New Books 
The books listed by title only in the classified list below are noted here as 

received. Many of them will be revieweti later. 

Archaeology 
THE CHILDREN OF MU. By James Churchuard. 

Ives Washburn. $3. 

Biography 
PARNELL VINDICATED. By Henry Hurrison. 

Richard R. Smith. $5. 
SHERIDAN: A GHOST STORV. By E. M. Butler. 

Richard R. Smith, Inc. $4. 
BULWER: A PANORAMA. I. Edward and Rosina, 

1803-1836. By Michael Sadhir. Boston; 
Little, Brown. $4. 

FLYING DUTCHMAN: THE LIFE OK FOKKER. 
By Anthony H. G. Fokker and Bruce Could. 
Holt. $3. 

WHEN DANA WAS THE SUN. By Char'.n J. 

Rosetauh. McBride. $3-75-

Drama 
THE DYNASTS. By Thomas Hardy. New One 

Volume Edition. Macmillan. $4.50. 
SHORT PLAYS. Edited by Ed'.oin Van B. Knick­

erbocker. Holt. 
THE CONTEMPORARY DRAMA OF ENGLAND. By 

Thomas H. Dickinson. Boston: Little, 
Brown. $2.$o. 

MIRACLE AT VERDUN. By Haijs ScMumhcrg. 
Brentano. $2. 

Education 
"COPY!" By Donald D. Hoover. Crowell. 

$2.50. 
YOUR SON AND MINE. By John T. McGovern. 

Stokes. $2. 
WEAVING THE SHORT STORY. By Douglas 

Hetnent. Richard R. Smith, Inc. $3. 
HoRAS ViviDAS. Selections from the Verse and 

Prose of Antonio Heras. Edited by S. L. 
Millard Rosenberg and Homer Price Earle. 
University of Chicago Press. 

Fiction 
BLIND MAN'S MARK. By MARTIN 

ARMSTRONG. Harcourt, Brace. i93i-
$2.50. 

Mr. Armstrong's previous books, "The 
Sleeping Fury" and "The Fiery Dive," have 
made him known as a writer who can com­
mand an emotional intensity, and who pos­
sesses a style which is poetic without being 
in the least mannered, which achieves the 
beautiful paradox of the clearest water, 
whose translucence, one would say, is so per­
fect that it is all but invisible, and yet one 
whose beauty is always perceptible. It is 
an enviable reputation; but "Blind Man's 
Mark," which would be a good novel if it 
were by a worse author, will not add to it. 

It is another story of the sensitive, un­
usual, unhappy adolescent. There are vari­
ous influences brought to bear on him; his 
grandfather is a celebrated poet, perhaps the 
last of the great Victorian literary figures, 
and tries to guide his mind; the hero all 
through his school days makes himself un­
happy by a passionate yet inarticulate adora­
tion for a fellow-schoolboy who has nothing 
in him but the mere animal charm of high 
spirits and a pretty face; and so on. There 
is plenty of material to form a character 
and to bring the character to a crisis, but 
not much is made of it. The hero remains 
designedly unformed, groping, fumbling,— 
the blind man of the title; it is not until the 
last few pages that he takes definite aim at 
his mark. 

This theme of the ineffectual adolescent 
has been almost worked out in the last 
twenty years, and is by its nature especially 
unfortunate for Mr. Armstrong. His gift 
is for the definite, the clear, the hard; in the 
shadowy limbo of a troubled schoolboy's 
mind he is not at home. In some of its 
minor parts, the book manages to be excel­
lent; some of the other characters achieve 
the vividness that the hero lacks, and there 
are many interesting ideas propounded in 
the conversations; but that is the most that 
can be said. Even the style, while quite 
unexceptionable, has lost its crystalline per­
fection. This is, perhaps, a book that many 
of our authors are bound to write, in order 
to clear their own souls and make a way 
for the next book; but in itself it is a dis­
appointment. 

MULATTO JOHNNY. By A L I N LAU-
BREAUX. Translated from the French by 
CoLEY TAYLOR. Dutton. 1931. $2.50. 
The chief character of this bizarre South 

Sea tale is Johnny the half-breed, son of a 
French sailor and the Kanaka girl with 
whom he lives in the village of Noumea, 
principal settlement of New Caledonia. As 
Johnny grows to robust young manhood, 
the heritage from his mother's race domin­
ates over that side of his nature which stems 
from the paternal strain, and he attains his 
illiterate majority in every respect, phy­
sically and mentally, the embodiment of a 

full-blooded savage. Ignorant, unmoral, 
and impulsive, he kills a man in a brawl, and 
in consequence is forced to flee the island. 
He is stranded among cannibals in New 
Hebrides, with them unwittingly eats hu­
man flesh, falls in love there with a cap­
tive ha if-breed girl and is at length trans­
ported with a labor batallion of aborigines, 
recruited by the British, to Australia. In 
Brisbane, his immense strength attracts the 
attention of a high civil official with sport­
ing hobbies, and by him Johnny is groomed 
as challenger of the .Australian heavyweight 
boxing champion. But the momentous 
meeting between the two fighters ends ab-
ni)nlv in Johnny's attacking his opponent 
jungle fashion, and being barred thereafter, 
in disgrace, from ever re-entering the ring. 
Still untouched beneath the surface by his 
contacts with white men's civilization, as 
completely primitive as when he left 
Noumea twelve years before, Johnny seeks 
refuge in his birthplace and gratefully re­
verts to the level of his mother's people. 
As it is developed, the basic idea of the 
story seems to lose significance and suffer 
from frequent heavy-handedness of treat­
ment, which deprives the book of full ef­
fectiveness and discredits the suggestion of 
inevitability which the author obviously in­
tended to convey. 

JOHNNY BOGAN. By LEONORA BAC-
CANTE. Vanguard. 1931. $2. 
This is a story of consuming passion, 

sparingly told, exciting, intense^ and con­
vincing. In a dreary town where intelli­
gence rates low and small conventionalities 
establish social standing, Johnny Bogan, son 
of a slattern and a shoemaker, braves his 
way through school without a friend— 
without any one to speak to outside his un­
believably ugly home, until after his futile 
father kills his mother, when he doesn't 
have anyone to speak to even there. Stared 
at and steered clear of, he stays on proudly 
in the shanty at the edge of the town. For 
lack of another home, he lives alone in the 
room where the murder was committed. 

That love should come to him in his fear­
ful isolation is like the heavens being rent 
apart, and an angel descending. Disorderly 
houses, the excitement of debauch, the satis­
faction of repairing a car in the garage, 
were all that Johnny had come to expect of 
life. But a certain sensitiveness to beauty, 
buried deep within him, had never died. As 
a child he had wandered by the river's edge, 
and delighted in the reeds and the soft 
splash of water, the overhanging trees and 
the birds. In books he had found something 
that nourished it. So that now, at twenty, 
when a girl from the town, a "nice" girl, 
small, delicate, clear-cut like a cameo, 
thrusts herself into his existence, his fervor, 
once roused, rises to the heights of poetry. 

It is his worship and passion for her that 
makes up the novel. The girl has picked 
her perfect mate with unerring directness. 
And for the boy the dimly imagined beauty 
of life becomes actual. For the first time 
he knows companionship, fun, merriment, 
the exquisiteness of fire and the coolness of 
peace, intimacy of mind as well as body. 
Every night is happiness undreamed of. . . . 
And every day is the same old ugly town— 
where she passes him by without recogni­
tion. 

While the girl with the calmness of a 
deity thus arranges order and peace to please 
herself, jealousy and rage tear the boy's 
life apart. Ungovernable words and a rash 
irrevocable marriage hasten on the tragedy. 
For all her sureness of herself, her aloofness 
and her intelligence, the girl can go only so 
far. .Against such a heritage of intensity 
and nncontrol she is eventually impotent. 
She has breathed magnificence into an ani­
mal, and when she withdraws it, the ani­
mal dci'ours her. 

The story remains realistic throughout, 
never melodramatic, nor sentimental, its 
clarity blurred only in the girl's swift twist 
at the end—which it is hardly fair to the 
reader to disclose. One lias to pause over 
that end—and even then one does not know. 
Maybe it is inevitable, 

T H A T ROYAL LOVER. By KONRAD BER-
covici. Brewer & Warren. 1931. $2.50 
Writing as a fervent and embittered 

Rumanian patriot, Konrad Bercovici here 
scathingly arraigns and condemns the mis­
rule and exploitation of his native land by 
the successive sovereigns of the Hohenzol-
lern dynasty who, beginning with King 
Carol I, have occupied the throne of Ru­
mania during the past fifty years. But it is 

(Continued on next, fage) 

NEW BOOKS FOR THE THOUGHTFUL READER 

Axel's Castle 
A Study in the Imaginative Literature of 1870 to 1930 

b y Edmund Witson 
Associate Editor " The New Republic" 

"The best book of criticism to appear in America since auld 
lang syne, head and shoulders above all others." 

—Saturday Review of Literature. 
312 pages. $2.50 

The Genteel Tradition at Bay 
by George Santayana 

author of " The Realm of Matter" 

"The entire unpleasant experience which accompanied the recent crusad­
ing for H u m a n i s m was worth while, o n e feels, if only for t h e reason t h a t i t 
caused Santayana to record his reaction."—New York Evening Post. 

7i pages. $1.25 

Critics say these are the best on the new Russia 

These Russians 
by William C. White 

"In m a n y ways the most interest­
ing that has yet come out of Russia." 
—H. L. Mencken in the American 
Mercury. 

"No clearer unvarnished record of 
stricken Russia has yet appeared." 

—London Times. 
Second large printing. $3.00 

Three Pairs of Silic 
Stockings 

by Panteleimon Romanof 
"The m o s t interesting novel of 

contemporary Russian l i f e . . . . Many 
writers have pictured life to-day in 
Russia. Not one has succeeded as 
well as Romanof."—Alexander Naza~ 
rojff in the New York Times. 

$2.50 

T K e G(r«nss Roojp 
by Younghill Kang 

" 'The h u m a n story*of one m a n ' : told sincerely 
and frankly with a wealth of detail which make^ 
a picture both vivid and moving . . . a h u m a n 
document of the greatest value." 

—The New York Herald Tribune. 
367 pages. $3.00 

at your bookstore 

CHARLES S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , N E W Y O R K 

:new mm hi, 

at college 
Remember Bob Scot t , 
Freshman President, ail 
around popularman, voted 
"most likely to succeed", 
etc.? He dunked out after 
3 months of college. He's 
now selling real estate — 
very successful. Wel l , sir, 
he kept a diary at college 
called 

STUDIES ARE NOT 
EVERY THING 
The DIARY of a FRESHMAN 

By Max McConn • Illustrated by Herb Roth 

Dear O l d Higsins — the college that buys such good 

Football teams — is the scene of the riotous adventures of 

Bob Scott, Freshman. In his diary he carries you back to 

old (f i l l in the name yourself) and keeps you in 

stitches until the last black line is passed. Incidentally his 

amanuensis. M a x M c C o n n , gets in some grand satire on 

the Higher Educat ion" and Herb Roth adds to the fun 

with l ively illustrations. Don' t miss this youth-restorer and 

guaranteed panacea for panics, ailments and blues. $2.00 

18 E. 48th St. 4 T H E V I K I N G P R E S S ^ New York 
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