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High Adventure 
SAILS OVER ICE. By Captain "Bob" 

Bartlett. New York: Charles Scribner'a 
Sons. 1934. $3. 

Reviewed by JEANNETTE MIESKY 

THIS is primarily a love story, the 
love of Captain "Bob" Bartlett for 
his own schooner the Effi.e M. Mor-

rissey. It is a tale of high adventure in the 
North Atlantic and the North Pacific; the 
tale of a gallant skipper and a gallant ship. 
Those Vvho know the Arctic know Captain 
"Bob." He was Peary's skipper; he is, per­
haps, the greatest Arctic navigator alive. 
And a grand story teller. This is no ordi­
nary book, because Bartlett is no ordinary 
man. He is of the race of giants, and he has 
the gift of imparting to his words all of his 
own vivid personality. The book lacks 
only the boom and the brogue of his voice. 

Bom of a long line of seafaring folk, 
Bartlett followed the sea all his life. But 
"Sails Over Ice" is not an autobiography, 
since "Bob" Bartlett shares his yam with 
his beloved Morrissey. 

Since he bought her in 1924, through 
the generosity of the late Commodore 
James B. Ford, Bartlett and she have sur­
vived many a wild moment. They have 
sailed along the forbidding Labrador 
Coast, tilted with the ice of northern 
Greenland, dared the uncharted water­
ways north of Hudson Bay. Bering Strait, 
Iceland, East Greenland; each trip has had 
a different purpose, from codfishing to ar-
cheological investigation. 

Many times the Morrissey was in a tight 
pinch; many times it was touch and go 
whether she was to take the plunge to 
Davy Jones' locker, or bring Bartlett safe­
ly back to his home in Brigus, Newfound­
land. Of one voyage he writes: "Inci-
dentaUy, we had a damned fine sail, and 
established a new precedent . . . by never 
once even so much as threatening to lose 
our little schooner and ourselves along 
with it. God, sir, that's sort of a record." 

Captain "Bob" and the Morrissey were 
in Foxe Channel, in a "super-fog, so thick 
you could bite chimks out of it . . . We 
were lost, all right . . . Then our keel 
bumped a couple of times. That was 
enough for me. I anchored right away and 
sent up a prayer to all the gods I could 
think of that it was low water. The rise 
and fall of the tide up here was about 
forty feet" They had grounded at about 
half-tide and were on for fair. "You could 
walk around the Morrissey and not wet 
your feet." They waited for the flood tide. 
They never saw it come until it hit them. 

It was a solid wall of water, dead 
black beneath the foam and spray. Six 
feet high it was, if it was an inch, and it 
might have been more than t h a t . . . The 
force of that tide snapped the five-inch 
kedge line as though it were a thread 
. . . And that damned fog shut us in so 
that we couldn't see a thing . . . As soon 
as we had decided that the anchor would 
hold, we found that the tide had another 
trick up its sleeve. It brought the ice 
in with it, growlers and floes. And, my 
dear man, ice floes the size of a city 
block moving at a speed of seven knots 
are dangerous playthings . . . To tell 
the truth, Tm free to admit I wouldn't 
have given a torn spinnaker for our 
chances of coming through when those 
Arctic subway expresses were roaring 
down on us out of the black fog. 

At the end of "Sails Over Ice" Bartlett 
writes of the Morrissey: 

I love her as a man can love his vessel, 
and if she is not as young as she was 
once, neither am I. 'Together we have 
much to do in the North yet, and I know 
that neither of us feel old. And I pray 
that we may be able to do it together. 

Yes, and may "Bob" Bartlett write more 
books to stir us with grand adventures. 

Jeannette Mirsky is author of "To the 
North," a history of Arctic exploration 
recently published. 

Maryland Cases 
PROCEEDINGS OF THE MARYLAND 

COURT OF APPEALS, 1695-1725. Edit­
ed by Carroll T. Bond with the collabo­
ration of Richard B. Morris. Washing­
ton, D. C: The American Historical As­
sociation. $7.50. 

Reviewed by CHARLES M . ANDREWS 

IT has long been recognized, by stu­
dents of American history and by his­
torically minded members of the legal 

profession, that in the preservation and 
printing of historical texts relating to our 
colonial and national past too little atten­
tion has been paid to the material em­
bodying the procedure and practice of the 
courts of law. While records of county 
courts have found consideration, notably 
in Maine and Massachusetts, largely be­
cause of their importance for the social 
and economic aspects of colonial life, those 
of the higher common-law courts, and the 
courts of vice-admiralty, chancery, and 
exchequer have been ignored, except in 
the case of occasioned papers and mono­
graphs, inevitably incomplete and limited 
in range. 

This neglect of important primary 
sources for the better understanding of 
our history has been in the last few years 
a matter of concern to many of our schol-
cirs. When, therefore, an opportimity arose, 
through the gift to the American Histor­
ical Association, by Mrs. Frank T. Gris-
wold of Radnor, Pennsylvania, of a sum of 
money to be known as the Griswold-Lit-
tleton Fund, imder which a series of vol­
umes containing the records of colonial 
and national courts of law might be issued, 
a conference was held in New York in 
January, 1930, for the purpose of launch­
ing the undertaking. Through the activi­
ties of a committee, appointed by the Asso­
ciation, on the recommendation of the 
conference, to take immediate chsirge of 
the enterprise, there has now appeared the 
first volume of "American Legal Records," 
a handsomely printed work of 673 pages, 
containing the full text of the Mainland 
Court of Appeals from 1695 to 1725. This 
volume deals with "the work, two hun­
dred years ago, of a fuUy developed tribu­
nal applying the law of England, but 
adapting that law to the needs of a new 
environment." Two other volimies are in 
preparation, one to contciin the records of 
the mayor's court of New York, the other 
the records of the vice-admiralty court in 
Rhode Island before the Revolution. Addi­
tional volumes are under consideration. 

This is not the place to enter upon an 
analysis of the contents of the volume, 
which must be left to the more technical 
journals. Suffice it to call attention to the 
scholarly and iUminating introduction by 
Judge Bond, in which the significant fea­
tures of the text are brought out in a 
manner readily grasped by the layman. 

The New Books 
Fiction 

TENDER CHEEKS. By Wolfe Kaufman. 
Covici-Friede. 1934. $2.50. 
Ralph was not his real name, but he 

could not remember the "I" that he might 
once have been, so Ralph was as good a 
name as any. He was a bum, bom that 
way. He knew he was lazy so he never 
thought about "hard times" or relief bu­
reaus. Now and then he thought he would 
go around to the agencies some day and 
get a job, but he was used to flop houses 
and subways, and you could make twenty 
cents in an hour or two panhandling on 
Times Square. Willard was a soda-jerker, 
ex-school-teacher and would-be actor. 
He got in the habit of picking up boys in 
front of the automat because he was tired 
of eating his half an apple alone every 
night before going to bed. His laziness was 
worse than Ralph's because he fooled 
himself. He had what he called "hopes" or 
"prospects." He became a school-teacher 
again out of loneliness for his dead father, 
but he stUl hung around Broadway. It Wcis 
better that way. You had not quite gone 
back on yourself. You could still remem­
ber the "ideal." 

This is a story without a hero, and per­
haps it is no tragedy, in the classic sense. 
It does not inspire fear or pity. It contains 
no climax or promise of regeneration. The 
characters exist on a level so anonymous 
that it seems almost to exclude emotion. 
Yet, partly by violence of understatement, 
the book startles. With brutal care the 
author has shown human beings sniveling 
before the dark god of their own aimless-
ness. His method is an artful imitation of 
the characters' cryptic unconcern. 

E. C. 

HOW LIKE AN ANGEL. By A. G. Mac-
douell. MacmUlan. 1934. $2. 
A mixture of farce and satire is like a 

combination of orange cind magentcu It 
may work, but the chances are against it. 
Mr. Macdonell was an accomplished 
satirist of national manners and character 
in "England, Their England"; in his new 
novel, he takes on Western civilization, 
but the result is mostly shadow-boxing. 
He conti'ives to look at Europe and 
America through the eyes of Hugo Bech-

stein Smith, a youth brought up on a 
South Sea Island by three missionaries— 
French, German, and English — with 
whom he had survived a shipwreck at the 
age of two. After his rescue, and en route 
to civilization, Hugo is found to be indis­
tinguishable from the husband of a cer­
tain movie actress, and is promptly kid­
napped by the actress's publicity man. 
The resulting episodes are sometimes 
funnier than you might think; but the 
mixed-identity plot never produced very 
good farce, even in "A Comedy of Er­
rors"; adding this to the reversed "Robin­
son Crusoe" plot, you will see that Mr. 
Macdonell is not leaning over backwards 
trying to be original. Nor are his cracks 
about the movies, or about the economic 
experts who are overcoming the depres­
sion, or about the American immigration 
laws or the English divorce laws, on a 
much higher level of invention. There are 
some passages, however, which would be 
very good if they were not struggling un­
der the weight of the second-hand devices 
of farcicality; and no doubt the whole 
book would seem better to a reader who 
had never heard of "England, Their Eng­
land," and could thus approach "How 
Like an Angel" without expecting more 
of it than a scenario for Jean Harlow and 
Lee Tracy. G. S. 

MR. FINCHLEY'S HOLfDAY. By Victor 
Canning. Reynal & Hitchcock. 1935. 
$2.50. 

Even though Mr. Finchley was middle-
aged, stout, and slightly bald, he needed 
only a three weeks' unconventional holi­
day to change him into a resourceful and 
roguish wayfarer of English fields and 
roads. His wanderings were at first invol­
untary, for he had intended to spend the 
holiday sedately, at a hotel in Margate. 
This was not to be, however, for before 
he could take the train from London, a 
suave scoundrel in a "low green six-litre 
Bentley" had snatched him off to a hide­
away somewhere in the southern mid­
lands. After the first shock and resent­
ment had worn thin, Mr. Finchley came 
more and more to like the idea of an un­
usual holiday, and less resistant to the 
new way of liJEe. The latter two-thirds of 
the book show him as an eager vagabond, 

Over the Counter 
The Saturday Review's Guide to Romance and Adventure 

Trade Mark 

ONE WOMAN'S STORY 
Mary Britnieva 

(King: $2.50) 

THE SEVEN OF 
DIAMONDS 
Max Brand 

(Dodd, Mead: $2) 
CRISS-CROSS 

Don Tracy 
(Vanguard: $2) 

THIRSTY RANGE 
E. B. Mann 

(Morrow: $2) 

Label ! Contents \ Flavor 

Personal 
n a r r a ­

tive 

Western 

Novel 

Western 

Another lady's tale about wha t the 
Russian revolutionists did to her 
small family. 

Veteran wr i t e r of powdersmoke 
epics tells how young Mike Tirrel 
won a horse and a lot of t rouble. 

Hard-boiled ta le in which the 
dr iver of an armored t ruck climbs 
to success th rough plot threaded 
with cross and double-cross. Good 
timekiUer. 

Gun-tot ing Mr. D a y finds himself 
tangled sweetly in one of those 
ranee wars . 

Familiar 

Red-eye 

Cain-
Hanunet t 

Standard 

Here's the book Of D¥NJIIIITE 
A which —according to WILLIAM SOSKIN—goes ''back of 

^^^Kjl^ A the scenes with the prima donnas of peace-who are lead-
^^^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ing the world to new wars''. 

^THE ANEMCAN 
MPIOMATIC GAME 
by DREW PEARSON^co author of WASHINGTON MERRY-GO-ROUND, & CONfTANTINE BROWN New York American Prize Book for January. Just Published — $3.00 — Douiiecfay, Doran 
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roaming wide-eyed through the south­
western counties—Somerset, Devon, and 
Cornwall. The face of pleasant, rural Eng­
land becomes familiar to him as the mis­
haps of the road take him along, and by 
the time he returns to his office he has 
gained a wide, if not deep, sympathy with 
his own land and with his fellow wan­
derers. 

Readers who are content to follow a fa­
miliar pattern in a light, variegated adven­
ture story may relish these pages. There 
is much superficial charm and brightness, 
and each chapter is wholesome down to 
the very last word. Through the book 
there passes a rapidly shifting procession 
of quaint or eccentric characters. But, 
looking more closely, we observe that the 
notable novels of this type—^the pica­
resque—have a heartiness and vitality 
that have escaped Mr. Canning; where a 
better story would have moved effectively 
toward some high point of interest, "Mr. 
Finchley's Holiday" is content to admire 
a sunset, retail a bit of gypsy lore, or 
sketch a grotesque figure, remaining all 
the while essentially thin and treacly. To 
be sure, there are good chapters and amus­
ing episodes, but they do not come often 
enough, or with sufficient accumulation, 
to make the whole a good novel. 

R. B. M. 

Miscellaneous 
THE ROOSEVELT OMNIBUS. Edited and 

annotated by Don Wharton. Knopf. 1934. 
$3.50. 
If you would like to know how old the 

President is, what he Ukes and dislikes, 
whom he is related to and how closely, 
what kind of an experience a fifteen min­
ute conversation with him might be, this 
is the book that will tell you. Politics is 
nothing if not miscellaneous and this col­
lection of pictures, cirticles, dates, and car­
toons has made the most of it. The text 
cannot compare in incisiveness with the 
photographs, with the exception of a 
shrewd article on the "brain trust" by the 
editor of Today and of a more or less pro­
phetic picture of the youthful State Sen­
ator, written in 1911 by W. A. Warn. Apart 
from the usual data of biography, there is 
also an account of what the President 
thought of the attempt to assassinate him, 
how foreign periodicals react to his poli­
cies, and an excellent bibliography of the 
hasty surveys that have already appeared. 
As the raw material of a growing popu­
lar legend, such as develops around every 
chief executive, it is interesting to every 
citizen, before putting up on the shelf be­
side Dorothy Sayers, E. Phillips Oppen-
heim, and O. Soglow. 

R. G. 

Brief Mention 
Theodore G. Joslyn, who was secretary 

to Mr. Hoover in 1931-1933, has written 
Hoover Off the Record, to give the back­
ground of important aspects of the ex-
President's official life (Doubleday, Do-
ran, $3). * * * To the increasing number 
of histories of transportation in more pic­
turesque days in the Middle West is added 
From Canoe to Street Barge on the Upper 
Mississippi, by Mildred L. Hartsough 
(University of Minnesota Press, $3.50), a 
historical survey from the beginning to 
the present. * * * Those interested will 
find some puzzling material in Joseph J. 
Williams's Psychic Phenomena oj Jamaica 
(Dial Press, $2.50). The book is elaborate­
ly documented and while exposing a good 
deal of superstition, leaves a residuvmi of 
the supernatural. * * * A convenient man­
ual is Modem Thought and Literature 
in France by Regis Michaud (Funk & 
Wagnalls, $2). * * * Two recent books on 
Japan are: the provocative volume by 
Upton Close called Challenge: Behind the 
Face of Japan (Farrar & Rinehart, $3) 
and Riding the Tiger, by Harry Carr 
(Houghton Mifflin, $2.50), the latter a 
newspaper man's account of experiences 
in China as well as in Japan. • • * Presi­
dent H. Noble MacCracken of Vassar has 
after many years added to his final text 
of Lydgate in The Minor Poems of John 
Lydgate, Part U, devoted to Secular 
Poems (Oxford Press, $12). • • • A study 
oi William Vaughn Moody, by David D. 
Henry, has been published by Bruce Hum­
phries Inc. ($2.50). • • • Edward Gamett 
has edited a selection of Letters from 
John Galsworthy, 1900-1932 (Scribner's, 
$2.50). * * * An interesting and useful an­
thology of world opinion on the immor­
tality of the soul has been edited by Na­
thaniel Edward Griffin and Lawrence 
H\mt, with a foreword by Alfred North 
Whitehead. Hie book is called The Far­
ther Shore (Houghton Mifflin, $3), and 
begiiming with Egypt, Homer, and au­
thors of the Far East and the classical 
period rtms down to Osier, Lodge, and 
Theodore Roosevelt. 

:ii^r^ 
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A tale which is both thrilling 
and tender/'— PERCY HUTCHISON 

THE WORLD 
WENT MAD 

by JOHN BROPHY 
author of "Waterfront" 

Mr. Hutchison continues, in a full page 
review in the NEW YORK TIMES: 
"There is something of the spirit of What Price Glory? and a little of 
Journey's End... but it is not possible to reproduce the many-sided human 
picture in Mr. Brophy's book, any more than it would be possible to report 
accurately on the manifold subtle interweavings of a rich tapestry. 
"He has written something both tender and blistering, a tale which is both 
thrilling and beautiful." $2.50 

J 

Hour Like An Ange l 
byA.G.MACDONELL 

Another uproarious satire by the author 
of England, Their England. 

"He has shown England and the world 
for the madhouse it is." 

—N. Y. Herald Tribune $2.00 

The Loaded Stick 
by NAOMI JACOB 

A tender romance of the Yorkshire farm-
folk whom Miss Jacob knows so well. 
"As readable a piece of fiction as has 
come out of England these months past." 

—N. Y. Herald Tribune $2.00 

LAND OF PROMISE 
^ 

By Leo Lania 
A vivid, stormy novel of new Germany, as poignant as it is exciting; a brilliant 
narrative of recent history in Central Europe hinged upon as beautiful and 
tender a love story as you have read in many years. $2.50 

An Economic History 
of the Peop le 

off The United States 
by FRED A. SHANNON 

Tracing economic growth through four 
periods: colonial dependence , dominant 
sectionalism, capi tal ism's rise and the 
capitaHstic age. $5.00 

The Making off 
A Pulpit Orator 

by JOHN A. McCLOREY, S. J. 

In this practical volume, the widely 
known Jesuit lecturer condenses his ex­
perience on the pulpit and rostrvmi for 
the benefit of those who would excel 
in sacred oratory. $2.00 

Coming — Next Tuesday! 

HORNETS' NEST 
Have You Read . . . ? 

Autopsy of The 
Monroe Doctrine 

by GASTON NERVAL 
"Vigorously attacks a great Amer­
ican fetish and dissipates most of 
the illusions long cherished re­
garding it."—N. Y. Times. $3.50 

By 

HELEN ASHTON 

author of "Dr. Serocold", "Family Cruise", etc. 

A fascinating romance of hospital life which 
will grip any one who has worked in, or 
passed through one of these institutions. $2.50 
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\ The Compleat Collector .; 
.. FINE PRINTING 
^ CONDUCTED BY CARL PURINGTON ROLLINS 

r ^ . 
• ! 

i n alternate weeks t/iis Depar tment is devoted to Rare Book* 
and « conducted by J o h n T. Winterich. 
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Burton's Arabian Nights 
RICHARD F. BURTON: The Book of a 

Thousand Nights and a Night. Deco­
rated by Volenti Angela. New York: 
Limited Editions Club. 1934. 

THE charm of Burton 's translation 
of the tales of Scheherazade lies in 
the fact tha t if you t ire of the stories 

you can tu rn to the notes and find them as 
entertaining as the tales. The whole forms 
one of the great story books—an inex­
haustible fimd of romance and enter ta in­
ment. The usual editions of Bur ton are 
abominable examples of the way in which 
such curiosa have been presented to 
readers in the past who could not afford 
elaborate editions: worn plates, poor 
paper, and print ing for t he reader wi th a 
lean purse, false luxe for the subscription 
book victim. Only in recent years have 
presentable moderately priced editions 
been available, and of Burton 's matchless 
translation this is the first commendable 
print ing which we have seen. 

The stories have been presented by the 
Limited Editions Club in six octavo vol ­
umes, easy to hold and read. The type is 

^^mw^ 
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NEW 
CREATION 

N E W KNOWLKDGE — a 
vast fund of it—hiia been cre­
ated in every field of thought 
and action during the past 
eventful quarter-century. No 
one can ho^e to carry it all 
in mind, but everj-one can 
have it ai his fingertips for 
Instant reference. The New 
Merriam-Webater. just com­

pleted, is the KEY to the NEW 
KNOWI^EDGE in every Science, every 

Alt, every subject of practical or cultural interest. 

W E B S T E R ^ S 
N E W I N T E R N A T I O N A L 
D I C T I O N A R Y Second %AH\an 

• 600.000 Entr ies—122,000 Not Found in A n y Other 
Dict ionary • Thousands of New Words • 12.000 Terms 
l i ius t ra ted • IMagnfftcent Plates in Color and Ha l f Tone 
• Thousands of Encyclopedic Ar t ic les • 35.000 Gen-
arsphical Entr ies • 13,000 Biographical Entr ies « 200 
Valuable Tables • Synonyms and Antonyms • 3350 
Pages • Cost $1,300,000.00 

See the New Merriam-Wiebster At Your Book­
store Or Write for Free Illustrated Pamphlet. 

G. & C . M E R R I A M CO..490 B'way, Spr ing f ie ld , Mass. 

by SCOTT NEARING 
Europe—West and East 
An ABC of Communism 
Fascism 
Anotiier World W a r 
A Wariess World 
The One W a y Out 
Free Born (a full-length novel) 

All Seven Postpaid for One Dollar 

P. O . Box 516 Ridgewood, N . J. 

a good, sensible, full-color let ter (Clois­
t e r ) , well pr inted on a fine, th in- toned 
opaque paper. The binding is in leather 
back and decorated paper sides, wi th the 
title stamped in blind on the backbone. 
The decorations by Mr. Angelo deserve 
praise: i l lustrations for books l ike these 
are usually the most indecent imaginable, 
because done with a leer. Mr. Angelo hcis 
done his work in line, and has only sug­
gested il lustration by stiff and ra ther 
conventional drawings which are in no 
wise suggestive of indecency. 

The print ing of these volumes in such 
compact, yet readable, form, for d is t r ibu­
tion at the approximate price of $30, is a 
good deal of an achievement, and the 
volumes will constitute one of the most 
successful issues of the Club. And it is 
fortunate that such a grand lot of stories 
can now be circulated without danger 
of the censor 's prohibition. 

Notes 
The "I'll be Gosh darned" school of lo ­

cal color has produced "Bubblin's an ' 
B'ilin's at the Center," by Merle Dixon 
Graves, issued by the Tutt le Company at 
Rutland, Vermont, at $2.50. The i l lustra­
tions by the author a re as bad as t he rest 
of the book. 

Scribner 's catalogue of detective stories 
of all t ime is a catalogue to cherish. I e x ­
pect that my associate, Mr. Winterich, 
will do the book justice. 

The Rowfant Club of Cleveland has 
issued t he "Preface to Johnson 's Diction­
a r y / ' pr inted by t he Merrymoxmt Press 
in a limited edition for members . 

Oxford University Press has printed 
Washington Irving's "Journal , 1803," of 
his t r ip to Ogdensburg. It is a small book 
(at t he somewhat large price of th ree 
dol lars) , pr inted in italic, and bound in 
paper boards. It is edited by Professor 
StarJey Williams, who also contributes a 
preface, and there a re two illustrations. 

Not So Good 
HANDBOOK OF PRINT MAKING AND 

PRINT MAKERS. By John Taylor 
Arms. New York: The MacmUlan Co. 
1934. $2.50. 
Mr. Arms is a distinguished technician 

in the ar ts of pr int making, and h e knows 
the history of pr ints and pr int makers ; 
nevertheless his book is disappointing. 
Into the short compass of two hvmdred 
and fifty pages of small size and large 
type have been forced a brief and unsat is ­
fying account of the various methods of 
engraving, a list of a thousand artists, and 
an index. It is obvious that the work 
should have been much more extensive, 
and I believe that the author was induced 
to condense a much longer work in order 
to provide a cheap and "handy" g u i d a 

The ten illustrations a re r a the r worse 
than useless: to print a wood engraving 
as a half- tone is unnecessary, bu t t o a t ­
tempt to differentiate between an etching 
and a dry-poin t when both a r e reduced 
to a few square inches and reproduced in 
half- tone is not playing fair wi th the 
reader. 

Mr. A r m s deserves bet ter t reatment . 

"a dam-good yarn*' 

•

"Moves at racing pace, 

with crackling dialogue, 

exciting situations, and 

completely surprising 

solution A dam-good yarn"—Satur-

urday Review. $2.00 

The Clew of the 
Forgotten Murder 

by Carleton Kendrake 

and published hj Morrow 

The Clearing House 
Conducted by AMY LOVEMAN 

Inquiries in regard to the choice of books should be addressed to Miss LOVEMAM, C/O 
The Saturday Review. A stamped and addressed envelope should be enclosed for reply. 

TALES OF THE WINDY CITY 

H. K. D. of De Kalb, 111., wants a list of 
stories centered on Chicago and Northern 
Illinois. He is especially interested in his­
torical novels. 

CHICAGO'S sons have not been 
backward in writ ing of themselves 
and there is a goodly number of 

tales which use the great city of the plains 
as background. As it rose before my 
mind's eye on such a day of gray fog as 
I have seen blanket the lake and t u r n the 
city murky , there beat through my m e m ­
ory the insistent tattoo of that excellent 
mystery y a m by WUliam B. McHarg and 
Edwin Balmer, THE INDIAN DRUM (Little, 
Brown) . I have not read the book since 
the time of its appearance, bu t its sombre 
atmosphere, compact of mystery and h o r ­
ror, and the enhancement lent to them by 
the lake itself, dwell vividly in m y recol­
lection. Then there 's that o ther recent 
book which carried off a Puli tzer Prize 
and which can qualify as a historical 
novel, even though the past it depicts is 
no older than the World's Columbian E x ­
position, Margaret Ayer Barnes 's YEARS 
OF GRACE (Houghton Mifflin), and also 
Mrs. Barnes 's later novel, WITHIN THIS 
PRESENT (Houghton Mifflin), a tale of Chi­
cago which begins with a rapid retrospect 
of an early period, and then takes its le i ­
surely way through the years from 1914 
to the present. Par t ly historical and pa r t ­
ly of the day, since it embraces in its 
stride both the Fai r of 1893 and that of 
yesterday, is Minnie Hite Moody's ONCE 
AGAIN IN CHICAGO (King) . Not long ago 
Chicago society, and especially Chicago's 
younger generation, found port rayal in a 
book of more than common promise, THIS 
OUR EXILE (Scribners) , by a young Pr ince­
ton graduate, David B u m h a m . Par t of 
Mr. Burnham's story played in college, 
but par t of it was laid in the homes of 
Chicago's wealthy and powerful. These, 
however, are all Chicago novels of recent 
vintage, and of less importance than those 
earlier ones like F rank Norris 's THE PIT 
(Doubleday, Doran) , Upton Sinclair 's 
THE JUNGLE (published by the au tho r ) , 
which set the United States into an u p ­
roar and ended by leading the Govern­
ment to establish a P u r e Food Bureau; 
Hamlin Garland's ROSE OF DUTCHER'S 
COOLLY (Harpers) , one of the first of 
America's realistic novels, a book whose 
harsh depiction of Chicago life brought 
violent objection from critics who looked 
for sweetness and light in fiction and 
plaudits from the few more courageous 
souls who believed that t he novel should 
por t ray life as it is and not as romance 
would like it to be; Henry Blake Fuller 's 
THE CLIFF DWELLERS (Ha ipc r s ) , which 
on only a slight thread of story strung 
a description of existence in a huge Chi­
cago apar tment house, and his WITH THE 
PROCESSION (Harpers) , a p ic ture of life in 
Chicago's business and social circles. 
Then, of course, there was Dreiser 's Zo-
laesque masterpiece, SISTER CARRIE (Live-
r ight ) , which veered between portrayal 
of the lower middle classes in New York 
and Chicago, and later there came Sher ­
wood Anderson's WINDY MACPHERSON'S SON 
(Viking), which carried its hero from an 
Iowa village to millionairedom in Chicago, 
and his MARCHING MEN (Viking) , wi th its 
picture of the workers of Chicago. Some 
of the scenes of Edna Ferber ' s so BIG 
(Doubleday, Doran) are laid in the Illi­
nois city, and very effective scenes they 
are, ftill of the stir of life at dawn in a 
big metropolis among the marke t s where 

food for the town's hungry populace rolls 
in by cart and car from the countryside. 
Nor should Floyd Dell's books be for­
gotten, MOON CALF (Doubleday, Doran) , 
whose hero, the poet Felix Fay, grows up 
in villages and small towns of Illinois 
and passes on to journalistic circles in 
Chicago, and THE BRIARY BUSH, which is a 
sequel to it, and both of which are semi-
autobiographical. Another tale in which 
an Illinois village figures is Edgar Lee 
Masters's MITCH MILLER (Macmillan), with 
its boy heroes, who in their pranks 
and ingenuity a re reminiscent of Mark 
Twain's famous Tom Sawyer and Huck 
Finn. Mr. Masters's CHILDREN OF THE 
MARKET PLACE (Macmillan) is one of the 

historical novels which H. K. D. desires, 
depicting as it does the fortunes of a 
young Englishman who came to Illinois 
and became a friend of Stephen A. 
Douglas. An older historical tale is Ed­
ward Eggleston's THE GRAYSONS (Cen­
tury) which, set about 1850, introduces 
Lincoln, and depicts the rough and t u m ­
ble life of pioneer days. Covering the 
same period is Kathar ineHol landBrown's 
THE FATHER (Day) , th rough which Lin­
coln again walks, and in which the U n ­
derground Railway, the Abolitionists in 
general, and such Eastern anti-slavery 
men as Emerson, Hawthorne, and Alcott 
play a part. These are, of course, but a 
part of the many novels on Chicago and 
Illinois, but they are perhaps among the 
representative. 

O N THE ORCHESTRA AND HARMONY 

F. B. C. Jr. , of Hannibal, Mo., desires a 
list of books dealing with harmony and 
orchestral arrangements. 

P. A. Scholes, whose books on music 
h a v e had a wide public for many, many 
years, has a volume entitled BEGINNER'S 
GUIDE TO HARMONY (Oxford University 
Press) which should meet F . B. C.'s needs 
as an introduction to a difficult subjec t As 
to the orchestra, any one of t he following 
books is tested and tried: W. J . Hender ­
son's ORCHESTRA AND ORCHESTRAL MUSIC 

(Scribners) , MODERN ORCHESTRATION AND 

INSTRUMENTATION (Fischer) , by H. Kling, 
and Daniel Gregory Mason's ORCHESTRAL 
INSTRUMENTS (Baker & Taylor) . I may 
also refer F. B. C. to the articles on h a r ­
mony and instrimientation in Grove's 
DICTIONARY OF MUSIC AND MUSICIANS (Mac­

millan) . 

CANADA 

C. D. E. of St. Johnsbury, Vt., in a letter 
so d.elightful that I hope she will often 
have occasion to write to me, says tlwit 
the club which some time ago asked for 
material on the great rivers of the world 
has been started on its way and that an­
other is now appealing to her library for 
reading matter on Canada. What its menn-
bers desire is a brief but adequate survey 
of social and economic conditions in both 
rural and urban sections. 

Volume VI of THE CAMBRIDGE HISTORY or 

THE BRITISH EMPIRE (Macmillan) deals 
with Canada and takes u p together with 
its account of political history the phases 
of development in which the St. Johns -
bury club is interested. The Yale Univer­
sity Press publishes a readable volume 
entitled THE CANADIAN DOMINION, and 

Scribners issues CANADA TODAY, by Alex­
ander Brady. One of the Dominion p u b ­
lishers, Carrier , is responsible for OTHER 
DAYS, OTHER WAYS, which shoiald give the 
club some of the picturesque aspects of 
Canadian life in early days. 

The Criminal Record 
The Saturday Review's Guide to Detective Fiction 

Title and Author 

THE MURDER OF MY 
AUNT 

Richard Hull 
(Minton, Balch: $2.) 

THE SAINT IN NEW 
YORK 

Leslie Charteris 
(Crime Club: $2.) 

Crime, Place, Sleuth 

Effete and venomous 
nephew endeavors to 
batter, bum, and poison 
long suffering aunt— 
with undreamed of re­
sults. 

"Saint" Simon Tem­
plar, unofficial c r ime 
corrector, visits Man­
hattan and the gats go 
bip-bip-bip! 

Summing Up 

Villainously a m u s i n g 
efforts of Edward to 
eliminate Auntie capi­
tally d e s c r i b e d and 
vastly entertaining—up 
to a point. 

Maelstrom of murder, 
cataract of crime, kid-
napings, knifings, shoot­
ings, and always the 
Saint's merry quiffs. 

Verdict 

Required 
Reading 

Gosh! 
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