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BANDIT AND DICTATOR
BY FIERRO BLANCO. The story of
Rico, reputed son of an exiled Aus-
trian archduke, who became a bandit
chief at sixteen and at twenty seized a
South American presidency. ($2.00)

BEST AMERICAN SHORT
STORIES By EDWARD J. O'BRIEN.
The 1934 edition of this standard col-
lection contains over 400 pages of
outstanding short stories, Uniform with
this is THE BEST BRITISH SHORT
STORIES, 1934. (Each $2.50)

A COWMAN'S WIFE sy
MARY KIDDER RAK. “Life on a pres-
ent-day cattle ranch described with
humor, wit, and a gallant spirit."

—N. Y. Times. ($2.75)

*THE LIFE AND MISAD-

VENTURES OF CERVAN-
TES BY MARIANO TOMAS. "It has
taken a novelist and a poet to give us 2
forcefully convincing full-length ‘Life’
of this incorruptible, tender and proud
author,”—N. Y. Herald Tribune.
($3.00)

UNSHINE PREFERRED sy
ANNE ELLIS. The author of “The Life
of an Ordinary Woman", ‘fulfills her
promise in a new book full of humor,
courage,andalively interest in all kinds
of things.' —N. Y. Herald Tribune.

($2.00)

LlSZT BY SACHEVERELL SITWELL.
The life story of the most dynamic and
picturesque of all composers, a man
who lived a life of romance and ac-

tion. ""Mr. Sitwell's picture is dazz-
ling."—London Observer. ($4.00)

CAMEL-BELLS OF BAGH-
D AD 8y JANET MILLER. The author
of “Jungles Preferred” describes a
fascinating pilgrimage to the city of
the Arabian Nights and to Persia.

($3.00)

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO.

The N ew Books

Fiction
CALM YOURSELF! By Edward Hope.
Bobbs-Merrill. 1934, $2.

If Edward Hope were to be fatally in-
jured by a taxi-cab tomorrow (which we
devoutly trust will not be the case), his
last moments would be cheered by the re-
flection that at least he was leaving the
world a better place than he found it.
There is considerable dissension as to just
what the NRA, the AAA, and the rest of
the alphabet soup have done towards al-
leviating the depression, but as to Mr.
Hope’s contribution there is no doubt
whatever, “Calm Yourself!” exclaims Mr.
Hope in soothing accents, and depression,
for an hour or two at least, simply ceases
to exist. All of which is merely to assert
that this American Wodehouse has again
rung the bell with his uproarious story of
young Mr. Preston Patton, who had the
bright idea of starting Confidential Ser-
vices, Inc., as a means of relieving his own
particular depression. In three hundred
hilarious pages Mr. Patton manages, in the
exercise of his chosen profession, to ac-
quire successively a secretary, a baby, a
proposal, a fiancée, and finally a job.
Thanks very much, Mr, Hope!

S.W.

THE MONKEY’S TAIL. By Rebecca Scar-
lett. Scribners. 1934. $2.50.

This seems to be a first novel, and ap-
parently Miss Scarlett was afraid she
would never write another so she put in
everything that was on her mind. A good
deal of it is, in itself, interesting; but it
merely overloads a story that was not
built to carry any extra weight. The his-
tory of Sandra Ladd of Dammerskill, who
was ruined by the rector in the barn after
her true.love threw her over, seems to
have been intended only to carry Sandra’s
philosophy of earth-kinship and “body-
thinking”; but the story failed to enthrall
this reviewer, since Sandra got all the
breaks, and the philosophy merely left
him convinced that Sandra’s function in
life was to get ruined in the barn. But
there are some shrewd comments, some
truly observed minor characters; Miss
Scarlett can probably turn out a much
better book when she has learned the art
—all too well known to most veteran writ-
ers—of spreading her material thinner.

E. D.

International

THE HERITAGE OF FREEDOM. By
James T. Shotwell. Scribners. 1934. $1.75.

The problems of world peace that form
the central theme of this volume are ex-
amined in a spirit of practical idealism,
which is, apparently, a characteristic of
many contemporary scholars in the field
of social relationships. Professor Shotwell
finds a possible application to internation-
al organization of the tradition of federal
government that has developed on this
continent; he succinctly exposes his con-
viction that the United States should ac-
tively assume its responsibilities as a great
power and should participate more regu-
larly and more fully than at present in
conferences with other nations.

The elements of the American desire for
isolation are easily traced to the tenets
of the founders of the Republic and to the
conditions of frontier existence, which
have only recently disappeared; but these
have been amply sufficient, since the turn
of the century, to maintain the continued
control of our foreign relations by the
Senate. As a consequence, it has some-

times been awkward to negotiate ade-
quately without securing in advance a
close codperation between this legislative
body and the State Department. It is the
opinion of the author that such codpera-
tion is the prerequisite to a reasonable
diplomacy, in times when the features of
world affairs can alter considerably from
one day to the next.

Though he would like to see the United
States in the League, Professor Shotwell
is quite conscious of the reasons and
emotions which will continue to keep us
outside this parliament of nations. As a
compromise, he favors an optional appli-
cation, in treaties, of economic and mili-
tary sanctions against any aggressive
power; this might abolish the paradoxical
fact that the Kellogg Pact, which states
our opposition to war, has not been im-
plemented by measures that would ensure
closer relations with the rest of the world,
without which, in time of crisis, it would
probably be unwise to act. The legal ob-
jections to such a proposal, however, are
almost as great as the practical difficulties
raised by the Bryan arbitration treaties,
which the author criticizes thoroughly.

There is much encouragement, despite
our self-sufficient attitude, in the school-
ing which we are acquiring, as evidenced
by the many societies and classes for the
study of foreign affairs and customs that
have grown up since the war. Such an
interest, it is implied, is necessary to the
formation of the purposeful public opin-
ion which should, theoretically, underlie
official action in a democracy; and it is
on this opinion that Professor Shotwell
relies to reap the full international bene-
fits of our liberal inheritance.

R. G.

Miscellaneous

THE NATIONAL CHARACTER. By Ar-
thur Bryant. Longmans, Green. 1934.

$2.

Mr. Bryant has gathered into a conve-
niently slim book a series of talks on the
general subject of the English character
that he gave over the radio last autumn
for the British Broadcasting Company.
There are doubtless disadvantages in hav-
ing the radio a semi-government monop-
oly, as it is in England, rather than a free-
for-all advertising medium, as it is here;
but the guality of this volume is evidence
that there are also distinct advantages in
the English system, for in tone, content,
and literary style these addresses are in-
finitely superior to anything that comes
over an American network. Possibly many
who listened to them only did so because
no alternative program was offered to
them; but perhaps even that was not a bad
idea!

The volume falls into two parts, the first
consisting of two general chapters on “The
English Characteristic” and “The English
Culture”; the second, of seven chapters
descriptive of as many traditional English
types—the country gentleman, the parson,
the yeoman farmer, the craftsman, the
merchant, the adventurer, the housewife.
Mr. Bryant is steeped in the history and
literature of his country, and not the least
attractive feature of these sketches is their
discriminating use of quotation. There is
in them no suspicion of jingoism, but a
very evident love of the English scene and
the English people, with all their faults
and virtues. On the whole, Mr. Bryant’s
listeners were probably cheered to dis-
cover that they were not so bad as, in these
days, they perhaps thought they were.

S.W.
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Lire IN EXILE

E. W. of Las Vegas, Nevada, wrote in
some considerable time ago for suggestions
as to the sources of information on famous
exiles. “I want to know something of the
cxistences, aims, and purposes of either
voluntary or involuntary exiles after the
fact. Not only historical figures, but liter-
ary and outstanding ones in fiction, as
Manon Lescaut and the Chevalier Des
Grieux.”

And E. W. goes on to say that her curi-
osity has been specially aroused as to one
of the recent exiles—fugitive, I should
rather term him—Samuel Insull. “I should
like to creep into his mind and know his
secret feelings.”

HERE is, I imagine, the world of dif-

I ference between the emotions cf an

Insull and the political prisoner or
exile who has been banished through no
volition of his own. Alas, the records of
exile are being swollen hour by hour in
these days of tragic political crises in Ger-
many, as they were for years after the
accession to power of the Soviet leaders
and the assumption of the dictatorship in
Italy by Mussolini. The German exiles
have for the most part been silent as yet
as to their experiences, though such a
book as Ernst Toller’s 1 wAs A GERMAN
(Morrow) and Feuchtwanger’s novel, THE
OPPERMANNsS (Viking) give an insight into
the agony of mind incident on the banish-
ment forced by the Nazi regime. Russia,
of course, as the land which for so long a
period enforced exile as a political ex-
pedient, has a large literature on the sub-
ject. A book, written by an American,
which when it appeared a good many
years ago was widely read in this country,
gives a vivid picture of the Russian sys-
tem, and might be a good volume to read
by way of introduction to personal mem-
oirs. This is George Kennan’s SIBERIA AND
THE EXILE sYsTEM (Century). One of the
most important records of exile by a Rus-
sian of the old regime is Alexander Herz-
en’s MY EXILE IN SIBERIA (London: Hurst
& Blachett); another is the autobiogra-
phy of Catherine Breshkovsky (Little,
Brown), the Little Grandmother of the
Russian Revolution, whose desperate ill-
ness was recently reported. Since the
Revolution of 1917 there have, of course,
been a large number of biographies and
autobiographies by the victims of the
overthrow—books such as THE EDUCATION
oF A PRINCEss (Viking), by the Grand
Duchess Marie, A WORLD cAN END (Smith
& Haas), by Irina Skariatina, and the
Grand Duke Alexander’s memorrs (Far-
rar & Rinehart). Another extremely in-
teresting volume by an older revolution-
ary is Vladimir Zenzinov’s THE ROAD TO
OBLIVION (McBride), which takes on added
quality from its ethnographic observa-
tions.

This subject of the literature of exile is
enormous, and I can do nothing but try to
scratch the surface here. For I no sooner
start on the Russian exiles than I remem-
ber that great number of dispossessed who
swept out of France after the Huguenot
persecutions, and again in the following
century. And there is that greatest exile
of them all, Napoleon, for whose last years
of absence from his native land there
are THE CAPTIVITY OF NAPOLEON AT SAINT
HELENA, edited by Forsyth from the LT~
TERS AND JOURNALS OF SIR HUDSON LOWE,
and O’Meara’s A VOICE FROM SAINT HELENA,
an account by the physician who de-
nounced Lowe’s severities to his prisoner,
among a legion of other books to consult.
Another French exile of much later time.
but one with whose name the civilized
world also rang for years, has presented
his own story of his experiences and emo-
tions, Captain Alfred Dreyfus in FIvE
YEARS OF MY LIFE. I'm going now with a
hop, skip, and a jump through the years
and the countries regardless of chronol-
ogy or order as a name happens to pop
into my mind. There was Louis Kossuth,
of course, who fled after the failure of the
Hungarian Revolution, to Turkey, which
backed by England and France, resisted
all efforts at extradition on the part of
Austria and Italy, and whence he went
to England and America. He has left his
own chronicle in MEMORIES OF MY EXILE
(Appleton). There was Victor Hugo,
whose introduction to PENDANT EXILE cOn-
tains a section entitled “Ce Que Clest que
IExile.” There’s that picturesque figure
at the turn of the eighteenth century,
Captain Winterfield, who in THE EXILE OF
IRELAND left what are probably fctitious

t

)

| memoirs of “the life, voyages, travels, and

wonderful adventures of Capt. Winter-
field, who, after many successes and es-
capes in Europe and America with Eng-
lish forces, became a rebel chief in Ire-

i land.” There’s Henry Anderson Bryden’s

AN EXILED ScOoT (New Amsterdam Book
Co.), being passages in the life of Ronald
Cameron—his escape with Prince Charles
in 1746, etc. And, oh heavens, there’s all
the Stuart literature! I can no more. As
for fiction, of course, there’s Scott with
the Stuart exiles, and Edward Everett
Hale’s A MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY (Al-
temus), to leap the centuries and the pro-
prieties of literary history, and Richard
Harding Davis's THE EXILES AND OTHER
sTories (Harpers), and for poetry Mrs.
Norton's soldier of the Legion who lay
dying in Algiers (though perhaps he
wasn’t an exile in the proper sense of the
word) and Macaulay’s “A Jacobite’s Epi-
taph.” Whatever else E. W. reads she
ought to read that. It’s in the 0XFoRD BOOK
OF ENGLISH VERSE and so easily available,
Nevertheless, on second thought, just be-
cause I never read it without a stirring of
the pulses, I'm adding it here so that E. W.
can’t escape it. Perhaps it will make up
for the haphazard and entirely superficial
character of my paragraphs on exiles.

To my true king I offer’d free from stain

Courage and faith; vain faith, and courage
vain.

For him I threw lands, honors, wealth,
away,

And one dear hope, that was more prized
than they.

For him I languish’d in a foreign clime,

Gray-hair'd with sorrow in my manhood’s
prime;

Heard on Lavernia Scargill’s whispering
-trees,

And pined by Arno for my lovelier Tees;

Beheld each night my home in fever'd
sleep,

Each morning started from the dream to
weep;

Till God, who saw me tried too sorely, gave

The resting-place I ask’d, an early grave.

O thou, whom chance leads to this name-
less stone,

From that proud country which was once

mine own,

By those white cliffs I never more must
see

By t?;tatf dear language which I spake like
thee,

Forget all feuds, and shed one English tear
O’er English dust. A broken heart lies here.

A HiISTORY OF LITERATURE

M. D. L. of New Hartford, N. Y. wants
a readable, not too expensive, survey or
history of English literature for “one of
these modern college products who knows
everything ebout economics and nothing
about cultural subjects.”

The work that comes to mind at once
as most likely to fill the bill is Garnett and
Gosse’s ENGLISH LITERATURE (Macmillan),
an illustrated record, which has been re-
vised up to the year 1923. It’s in four
volumes, which is the one trouble in rec-
ommending it, for so extensive a survey
is necessarily not inexpensive. What with
the depression and all that fifteen dollars
looks like a goodly sum even for a liberal
education. If it’s prohibitive, J. W. Cun-
liffe’s PICTURE STORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE
(Appleton-Century), issued last year,
might make a satisfactory substitute. The
comment in this volume is much com-
pressed, but the book has a wealth of
highly interesting illustrations, and is ex-~
tremely useful if not as good reading as
the Garnett and Gosse.

EnGLisH NaMEs

N. E. McC. of Collegeville, Pa. asks for
a handy guide to the pronunciation of Eng-
lish proper names. “I should like,” he says,
“to find an authoritative guide that will
include only English names—such annoy-
ing words as Wristhesley, Launceston,
Magdalen, Leominster. The pronouncing
gazetteers appended to most dictionaries
are entirely inadequate.”

I don’t know whether such a thing as
a guide which includes only English
names exists, but there's an excellent one
which in addition to other names includes
English. That's THE INTERNATIONAL BOOK
oF NaMEs (Crowell), by C. O. Sylvester
Mawson. I looked into it to see whether
N. E. McC’s four puzzlers were included.
They were all there with their pronun-
ciations attached. A hundred per cent effi-
cient on the first try!

@ SO RED THE ROSE ®

‘Best Seller from
(vast to (vast

So Red
The Rose

by Stark Young

Overwhelmingly the favorite novel in New
York, San Francisco, Boston, Chicago, New
Orleans, Philadelphia, Atlanta, and Wash-
ington—and wherever good books are read.

$2.50

SO RED THE ROSE &

End of the Chapter
by John Galsworthy

**‘Maid in Waiting,”' ‘‘Flowering Wilder-
ness,” and *‘One More River''—the ‘‘Cher-
rell Saga'' as many readers called them—
now in one handsome 800-page volume. $3.00

Ninth Big Printing

)

@

The Collected Poems
of John Galsworthy

Selected and arranged by Mr. Galsworthy
shortly before his death. The book contains
all the poems, in his several books, which he
cared to keep and some hitherto unpub-
lished. $2.50

@
Sir Richard Steele
by Willard Connely

The only full-length biography published in mod-
ern times of ‘‘Rollicking Dick Steele,’’ associate of
Addison and Swift, soldier, wit, lover, incorrigible
borrower—a great-hearted and intensely human
personality. Hlustrated. $3.75

Never Any More
by Nancy Hale

Avuthor of “The Young Die Good”

Three young girls on Heaven's Gate Island—sent there to
recapture the bliss of a summer spent by their mothers
when they were young. But times—and characters—are dif-
ferent. One girl's lover turns up, and the island idyll verges
on disaster. A highly emotional, ironic, and deeply moving
tale. $2.00

at all Bookstores

Charles Scribner’s Sons, Néw York



