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The Singing Puritans 
THE PURITANS AND MUSIC IN ENG­

LAND AND NEW ENGLAND. By 
Percy A. Scholes. New York: Oxford 
University Press. 1934. $8.50. 

Reviewed by CARL ENGEL 

EVER since Adam and Eve got the 
first dispossess notice, their progeny 
has striven to regain entrance into 

the ancestral home. These efforts, vain 
though stubborn, have led to the strange 
notion, entertained by a good many peo­
ple, that the siu-est access to a heavenly 
paradise is by way of hell on earth. Their 
faith in compensation, personal and ever­
lasting, is absolute. It helps them to re­
gard the vicissitudes encountered in this 
"vale of tears" with equanimity, even with 
cheerfulness, except that cheer is so apt 
to degenerate into unseemly mirth. To 
avoid this danger, they are at pains to 
surround their life of virtue and purity 
with an air of dignified gloom and to for­
tify themselves behind self-denials and 
discomforts. 

No fault could be foiuid with such views 
or practices, were it not that those who 
hold them or indulge in them are recur­
rently beset with the urge of making 
everyone else share them. This frequently 
leads to unpleasantness. The would-be-
reformers and the not-to-be-reformed 
ruffle each others' temper. They malign, 
if they do not kill, each other. And thus 
the men and women, whose strict tenets 
earned them the proud appellation of 
Puritans, have come in, from time to time, 
for some unmerited slander. Particularly 
the Puritans who settled in New England 
during the first halt of the seventeenth 
century and their descendants have long, 
and not unjustly, enjoyed the reputation 
of having been intolerable prigs and te­
dious killjoys. But along with deserved 
opprobrium there has been a good deal 
of excessive vituperation. Among it is the 
general and now ancient accusation that 
the Puritans loathed and prohibited all 
music. 

Now comes along an English musician 
and musicologist. Dr. Percy A. Scholes, 
who has probed deeply into the saga of 
"The Puritans and Music in England and 
New England." At last the true facts are 
laid bare. Dr. Scholes, in giving us what 
he modestly calls "a contribution to the 
cultural history of two nations," has writ­
ten the most exhaustive and yet compre­
hensive book on a chain of interrelated 
subjects, each one of which has been re­
sponsible for a considerable literature. 
The list of works consulted and actually 
cited by Dr. Scholes in the course of his 
book covers fifteen and one-half pages 
and comprises about 750 titles; it goes back 
to original documents and scrupulously 
distinguishes between the genuine and 
the spurious. When the sifting is done, Dr. 
Scholes comes to the only possible con­
clusion, namely that "most or all evidence 
to the effect that the Puritans objected to 
music evaporates when carefully exam­
ined." 

Dr. Scholes subjects to a rigorous in­
quiry the ordinances of early New Eng­
land dealing with dancing. Here also the 
picture he unfolds, based on first hand 
material, is far less grim than the one 
universally accepted as true. Life in the 
colony was not joyless, wholly ruled over 
by narrow-minded and jaundiced bigots. 
"Dancing, yea though mixt" went on mer­
rily. Before Increase Mather's death, his 
son. Cotton Mather, was taking dancing 
schools for granted in the education of 
well-bred children. Dr. Scholes adduces 
even one example of a "dancing minister" 
—Timothy Edwards, father of Jonathan— 
at whose ordination "a dance was held at 
his house!" 

The only real concern of the Puritans 
seems to have been that music and danc­
ing should not detract from the observ­
ance of church duties or lead into immoral 
conduct. In this respect they did not differ 
from other religious sects, past or present, 
which aimed, or aim, to combat the natu­
ral inclination of mankind toward laxity 
of morals and abuse of pleasiures. Dr. 

by the author of the novel 

APPOINTMENT 
IN SAMARRA 
"If you want to read a book by a 
man who knows exactly what he is 
writing about and writes it marvel' 
ously well, read APPOINTMENT IN 

SAMARRA."—ERNEST HEMINGWAY. 

Fifth Printing, $2.50 

' ' O n e of the best 
short-story collec­
tions of the y e a r / ' 

—William Rose Benet 

"As straight a reporter 
of U. S. dialect as the 
late great Ring Lardner 
and straighter than Hem' 
ingway, O'Hara writes 
without bitterness, with' 
out pity."—Time Maga^ 
zine. 

"O'Hara is a superbly 
gifted observer, shrewd, 
savage, merciless and ap' 
parently fertile in ideas." 
—Edith Walton, N- T. 
Times. 

"Reading this book, one 
ceases to marvel that a 
writer accustomed to 
turning on the juice for 
a mere couple of thou' 
sand words could write 
a fuU'length novel as 
unflaggingly paced as 
A P P O I N T M E N T IN SA' 

MARRA."—John Cham' 
herlain, 7^. T. Times. 

Second Printing, $2.50 

Scholes exclaims: "The more I study the 
Puritans the more I am at a loss to find 
their Puritanism!" 

That Dr. Scholes took up the study of 
Puritans at all, was owing to some refer­
ences to their reputed peculiarities that 
he read in a recent book by an American 
writer. These references were in line with 
a common belief, held by the majority of 
authors dealing with the period and the 
subject. A notable exception was that 
great American scholar and sagacious 
musicologist, Oscar G. Sonneck, who in 
his "Early Concert Life in America" 
(1907) had expressed the hope that the 
time would come when "some historian" 
would "imearth and collect the data per­
taining to our musical life before 1700" 
and would expose as fallacious and ridi­
culous the accredited opinion that Provi­
dence had been prompted "to send to our 
shores, out of all the millions who in­
habited Europe, just those few thousand 
beings who had no music in their soul." 
This historian's advent we can now hail, 
and we applaud the thoroughness, the 
briUiance with which he has blasted that 
old fallacy. It was eminently gracious, and 
proper, that Dr. Scholes should have pre­
fixed to his book a dedication to the mem­
ory of Mr. Sonneck's. And the father of 
American musicology would have been 
the first to acclaim the English colleague 
to whom we owe the definite and com­
plete clarification of a badly gnarled and 
knotted question in our own musical past. 

Life in Old Russia 
THE RUSSIAN JOURNALS OF 

MARTHA AND CATHERINE WIL-
MOT. Edited by the Marchioness of 
Londonderry and H. M. Hyde. New 
York: The Macmillan Co. 1934. $9.50. 

PRINCESS DASHKOV was an enter­
prising and interesting lady of Cathe­
rine the Great's time. She helped in 

the coup d'etat which made Catherine 
Empress, was president of the Russian 
Academy, a friend of Voltaire and Dide­
rot, and wrote several plays. She met the 
Misses Catherine and Martha Wilmot, la­
dies of an Anglo-Irish family, at one of 
the European watering-places, and in­
vited them to visit her in Russia. They 
undertook the journey from Ireland to 
Russia during the Napoleonic Wars, spent 
several years there, and thanks to their 
distinguished connections, met and saw 
pretty much everybody and everything 
from the Court and Kremlin down. 

Their diaries and letters home, previ­
ously in the possession of the historian, 
W. E. H. Lecky, and after his death, de­
posited in the Koyal Irish Academy in 
Dublin, are now published for the first 
time. They are leisurely but lively im­
pressions of an age in which people took 
time and care in such writing and they 
give an intimate picture of polite life in 
the Russia of 1803-1808 as seen by two 
vivacious young Westerners who were 
charmed with much they came across 
and yet always conscious of an Asiatic 
strangeness—and savagery—underneath 
the Frenchified surfaces of the upper-
class Russia of that day. 

Aristocratic Century 
THE AGE OF REASON. By R. B. Mowat. 

Boston: Houghton Mifflin Company. 
1934. $2.50. 

Reviewed by DAVIB OWEN 

PROFESSOR MOWAT'S thesis can be 
briefly stated. In the Continental 
eighteenth century he discovers a 

historical period ready for rehabilitation, 
an age that has suffered at the hands both 
of moralists and historians. Exemplifying 
some of the most admirable of qualities— 
tolerance and cosmopolitanism, to mention 
two of tljem—the men of the eighteenth 
century were well on their way to solving 
the problems of society. Their slow but 
steady advance was abruptly cut off by 
the Revolutionary and Napoleonic wars, 
which afflicted Europe with a hypertro-
phied nationalism and induced, at least in 
England, a premature industrial develop­
ment. The age was neither decadent nor 
stagnant. Rather was it a summation of 
pre-industrial culture, a fruitful equi­
librium between town and country, clas­
sicism and romanticism, philosophical 
Utopias and "spotted actuality." 

That the century produced a fine blos­
soming of aristocratic culture cannot be 
doubted. It was a cosy, cultivated, aristo­
cratic society, which believed in Progress 
and sensibly left the business of war to 
professionals. Nor was the old Regime it­
self, if one can believe recent studies, as 
rotten a political fabric as republican his­
toriography would have us think. 

What bothers me is not that Professor 
Mowat has painted a glowing picture of 
the century for which he has such genuine 
affection, but that his composition is so 
lacking in draughtsmanship. To put it 
bluntly, he has avoided most of the difficult 
subjects which are essential to a fair esti­
mate of the century. There are accounts 
of the enlightened despots, sketches of 
those picturesque scoundrels Casanova 
and Cagliostro, and entertaining chapters 
on the salons, the opera, and the acade­
mies. The treatment of the benevolent des­
pots, of Frederick the Great especially, is 
disappointing. Professor Mowat's conclu­
sion that "Frederick was a bad man, abso­
lutely without moral scruple" is reminis­
cent of the wayward authors of "1066 and 
All That" who found that monarchs fell 
easily into two classes, Good Kings and 
Bad Kings. A just emphasis is given to 
the cosmopolitanism of the century, when 
to be an intelligent member of the upper 
classes was to be a citizen of the cultivated 
society of Western Europe. 

But a survey of such subjects, even 
though we add to them chapters on pris­
ons, the peace movement, and religion, 
does not lead to such conclusions as the 
author draws. Nowhere, for example, is 
there an attempt to gauge the condition of 
the peasants or to test the validity of state 
economic policies. If any class was proving 
itself a dynamic force, it was the bour­
geoisie. Yet, of expanding commerce and 
the interests of the men who were guiding 
it one gets only the feeblest inkling. "The 
Age of Reason," as an analysis of a'period, 
cannot be compared with such a study as 
G. N. Clerk's "Seventeenth Century." 

HARCOURT, BRACE & CO., 383 Madison Ave., NEW YORK 

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

Title and Author | Crime, Place, Sleuth. Summing Up 

THE THIRD OMNI­
BUS OF CRIME 

Editor; 
Dorothy L. Sayers 
(Coward-McCann: 

$2.50.) 
MURDER CUM 

LAUDE 
Joel Y. Dane 

(Smith & Haas: $2.) 

THE ELEVENTH 
HOUR 

J. S. Fletcher 
(Knopf: $2.) 

THE PAPER CHASE 
MYSTERY 
A. Fielding 

(Kinsey: $2.) 

THE BRAIN TRUST 
MURDER 
"Diplomat" 

(Coward McCann: $2.) 

52 contemporary short 
stories, 21 of detection 
and 31 of horror. Se­
lected and prefaced by 
the Queen of Goose-
flesh. 

T r i o of super-grisly 
campus killings l e a d 
Sgt. Harty to death's 
door before he gets his 
man. 

Cathedral verger slain, 
ancient jewels vanish, 
v a r i o u s clerics held 
suspect while Camber-
well and Chaney snoop. 

Counterfeiters, stopping 
at nothing, murder 3 in 
Switzerland and Lon­
don and I n s p e c t o r 
Painter just saves No. 4. 

Big Brain Truster loses 
h e a d (literally) at 
Washington party, btit 
Dennis Tyler keeps his 
and country is saved. 

Superb collection. No 
shopworn a n t i q u e s , 
new vivid stuff. Perfect 
editor. Sure destroyer 
of sleep. 

It's a dum good yarn 
that keeps the Honor­
able Court up until 1.55 
a.m. to finish it. 

Absorbing story moves 
steadily against lovely 
cloistered background 
with logical sleuthing 
and end that lives up to 
title. 

Action runs quickly 
enough with required 
measure of thrills, but 
casual nature of whole 
thing is disappointing. 

Gore-bespattered mix­
ture of voodoo, in­
trigue, gossip, and trick 
sleuthing which doesn't 
quite convince. 

Verdict 

Night­
mares 

Summa 
cum 

lavde 

Excel­
lent 

Only 
fair 

Shocker 
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99 The new novel by the author of '^JjaokJrLomewardj Angel 

Of Time and the River 

Tliomas m^Ife 
This "Legend of Man's Hunger in His Youth" may well be called 

an American epic. It could be written about no other people or coun­

try — from the day when Eugene Gant leaves his Southern home for the 

great cities of the North, to the time when, in a French town, he feels 

the resistless call of the great sprawling land from which he had fled. 

There is something in this book for every reader. Exciting in­

cident, moving drama, huge gusty hu­

mor, tempestuous passion, profound 

tragedy and superb pages of poetic 

beauty. It richly fulfills the prediction 

of Sinclair Lewis who in his Nobel 

Prize address said of Thomas Wolfe, 

"I don't see why he should not be one 

of the greatest world writers." 

Phologrsoh by Ossip Garber 

Act of Darkness 
by John Peale Bishop 
"The first male epic of the South" Ford Maddox 
Ford calls this tensely emotional novel of the ef­
fect of a crime by one he dearly loved on the 
mind and life of a young man. $2.50 

Recommended by the Book'of'theMonth Club 

Jacob's Ladder 
by Ar thur Train 
Jacob Bates made his fortune concocting dog-
medicines. He decided that if he could conquer 
business he could conquer society. And he did. 
This is his story—as wise, perceptive, and amus­
ing as you'll read in a long time. $2.50 

Recommended by the Book'Of'the'Month Club 

Twice Born 
by Rose Franicen 
The author of the successful play, "Another 
Language," here writes a moving story.of artistic 
New York and of the salvation of a soul emot ion­
ally out of key with the world. $2.50 

God's Secret 
by Arthur Stanwood Pier 
What happens to the world when a scientist an­
nounces that he has discovered a way by which 
any one who so wishes may live forever. A fan­
tasy with a great truth behind it. $2.50 

Death Follows a 

Formula 
by Newton Gayle 
As he stepped off the trans-Atlantic liner with a 
precious gasoline-substitute formula in his 
pocket, Michael O'Donnell was murdered. Five 
men were suspected. Follow Jim Greer, ex-
Scotland Yard, to the thrilling solution. $2.00 

^wo Large Trintings 'before Tublication-> 

912 pages • $3.00 

The n^eB Selling biography in the 
United States today 

R. £• Lee 
fax 

Douglas Southall Freeman 
"A l a n d m a r k in American b iography." Philadelphia Ledger 
" T h e four volumes take the i r place a m o n g the great lives 
of t he great of our h i s to ry . " Chicago Tribune 

f Volumes 3 and 4, profusely illustrated, just published, $3.75 1 
each: The two volumes, boxed, $7.50. Volumes 1 and 2, each r 
$3.75: Two volumes, boxed, $7.50. J 

For every American homtj 

So Red The Rose 
hy Staric You n 9 nth printing. $2.50 

Pilgrims of the W i l d 
by Grey Owl 
The thrilling narrative of one man's successful 
crusade against the forces that would ravage the 
Canadian forests and their wild life. 

Profusely illustrated. $3.50 

>*. 

ClashingTides of Colour 

by Lothrop Stoddard 
A dynamic machine civilization has destroyed 
the balance between Occident and Orient. What 
may be the outcome of the present welter of cross 
purposes? Here is the answer. $3.00 

The Islandman 

by Tomas 6 Crohan 
Three quarters of a century of life on the Wild 
islands off the Western Irish coast described in a 
book of matchless color and beauty. 

Illustrated. $2.50 

at all bookstores C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , N E W Y O R K • at all bookstores 
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Liberal's Progress 
A MAN OF PURPOSE. By Donald Rich-

herg. New York: Thomas Y. Crowell 
Co. $2. 

TENTS OF THE MIGHTY. By DoTudd 
Richberg. Chicago: Willett, Clark & 
Colby. $2.50. 

Reviewed by R. GATEWOOD 

IT is said of Disraeli that statesmen 
thought he was a good author, while 
authors felt he was a sound statesman. 

A future generation may pass some such 
judgment on the literary works of Donald 
Richberg, who has achieved a unique po­
sition in American politics. His specific 
task is a huge one: to coordinate the va­
rious political and economic measures of 
recovery. These policies are still undeter­
mined, but their background is clearly set 
forth in his novel, "A Man of Purpose" 
(first published in 1922 and recently reis­
sued) and his brief autobiography ("Tents 
of the Mighty," 1930), both written before 
any but a few progressives had any 
thought of a New Deal. 

Two central themes form the basis of 
the novel: the emotional perplexities and 
political adventures of a young lawyer in 
the Middle West. Harassed by domestic 
affairs and fascinated, at different ages, by 
three types of women, Rodney Merrill 
pursues the phantom of social justice 
throughout an era where ruthless methods 
conspire with vested interests to reduce 
the right of protest to a mockery. As an 
individual, he is restrained in his desires 
by a natural idealism and a disinclination 
to harm the home he had labored to es­
tablish securely. As a citizen, his gift of 
service to his community is rewarded by 
his nomination to conduct a futile race 
for the Republican Governorship of Illi­
nois. In both cases, it is "serve or suffer" 
consequences which will ruin the fabric 
of an abundant life. 

As the book purports to be compiled 
from papers which arrived "the day after 
Merrill's disappearance," there is no defi­
nite solution of the plot; neither, though 
it deals with industrial problems, is the 
book a "proletarian" novel It is rather an 
attempt to express the essential difficul­
ties which were current in the post-war 
period in the relations between individ­
uals and between groups. The main char­
acters are vitally portrayed, however,' 
and there is an unmistakable veracity in 
the delineation of political situations. 

Mr. Richberg learned much from his 
fight on the Chicago utilities, as legal ad­

viser to the first Progressive Party, and 
as coimsel for the railroad unions. During 
these years, he dealt with many promi­
nent men, whose silhouettes he has 
sketched into the story of his life with 
more than usual insight: InsuU, La Fol-
lette, Roosevelt, Wilson, and others. The 
reaction from the self-sacrifice of the war 
years did not avail to curb his interest in 
work that was "worth while." Acting as 
adviser to the Supreme Court on the 
valuations of the railroads before the In­
terstate Commerce Commission, he fur­
ther familiarized himself with the urgen­
cies of conciliating divergent economic 
groups, and, as chairman of the Resolu­
tions Committee at the Progressive con­
vention of 1924, he wrote parts of a plat­
form which are true prophecies of actual 
legislation; furthermore, unlike his de­
feated hero, he was able to embody part 
of his purpose in a concrete achievement: 
the Railway Labor Act of 1926. 

In these books is reflected the transition 
from professional altruism to administra­
tive competence, from an emotional de­
sire for "good" government to an under­
standing of the basic factors in American 
society, which largely explains the thirty 
years between Roosevelts. This spirit is 
the lineal descendant of a liberalism 
whose illusions were lost in 1914-1918, but 
whose desire for a complete faith, with 
which to interpret experience, has sur­
vived unimpaired. It is a belief grounded 
in a respect for law—^which, it may be 
observed, Mr. Richberg has reaffirmed in 
a recent interview—not for law as a police 
power, an absolute, however, but as an 
instrument of social adjustment. There is, 
in this viewpoint, no theory of a structure 
to be imposed upon the mass of citizens: 
it is empirical in essence, relying on ex­
periment to prove hypotheses. In such a 
spirit, Mr. Richberg could write in 1930, 
when prosperity was just disappearing 
"around the corner": 

. . . in a few thousand years, there will 
be a world wherein the authority of 
members of the governing classes will 
rest upon their knowledge and use of 
natural laws in creating social controls 
that cannot profitably be evaded, or 
modified, or held unconstitutional; and 
that will operate equitably upon all 
persons emd at all times. . . . In such a 
day there might grow, out of our pres­
ent spreading commercial empires, a 
group of industrial republics within our 
national boundaries, which would so 
dominate our politics that democratic 
government might have a new birth in 
state and nation. 

The New Books 

C H I C H I 
A gorgeous satire on 

making best-sellers and 

publishing ballyhoo. 

A brilliant novel by 
Rachel Grant published 
by Crowell. $2.00 

C H I C H I 
Edited by 

DOROTHY SAYERS 

OMNIBUS OF 
CRIME \ Famous Authors 

808 Pages 

America's 2 great Crime Story Connoisseurs say: 

CHRISTOPHER MORLEYs 
"The rich'est ccrllection of really 
scjuirmy reading seen in some 
time. Miss Sayers's preface is 
elegantly witty and her choice 
of stories superb." 

WILL CUPPY: 
"Will keep the average fan bliss­
fully baffled for quite awhile. 52 
slick yarns." 

fa.SO COWARD McCANN 

Biography 
GENERAL GEORGE BRINTON Mc-

CLELLAN. By William Starr Myers. 
Appleton-Century. 1934. $5. 
Unquestionably sound in its scholar­

ship, although perhaps a trifle too much 
inclined to depend in the Bancroft man­
ner upon the worth of manuscript mate­
rial to the exclusion of equally valuable 
data already in print, Mr. Myers's book 
should take front rank immediately among 
the personal biographies of American war 
leaders. It is "primarily a study of Mc-
Clellan the man" and thus very scant in 
its accounts of campaigning and manoeu-
vering, even in revelation of the training 
methods by which McClellan created that 
superb organization, the Army of the Po­
tomac. Yet the author perhaps does well 
to eschew the military and to concentrate 
on the individual. By apparently sound se­
lection from contemporary records, actu­
ally preserved and possibly cherished by 
McCiellan himself, Mr. Myers has painted 
a consistent picture of a man sound in his 
thinking, undoubtedly loyal in his mo­
tives, yet without that saving grace of 
adjusting logic to actual conditions. 

So beset was McClellan with the certi­
tude of his correct thinking, that he was 
considered impertinent by his superiors 
and fanatically single-minded by his col­
leagues. Nor are these occasional out­
bursts of a mind made frantic by the press 
of circumstance. As Professor Myers so 
ably shows, the defects which militated 
against really superior leadership on the 
part of this outstanding general, were in­
grained traits of character, evident in his 
youth, evidenced in a multitude of trans­
actions of greater or less importance. 
Courteous in his manner, sincere in his 
convictions, "logically right, but politically 
wrong," McClellan is portrayed as a man 
who was almost truly great. Not a mili­
tary or political history, not a mere se­
lective psychograph after the manner of 
Gamaliel Bradford, this is a true biog­
raphy. In it its subject lives as truly as if 
we met and talked with him. And, lest we 
omit to state so important a point, it is 
himian in its viewpoint and absorbingly 
interesting. 

E. C. 

Fiction 
MEN NEVER KNOW. By Vicki Baum. 

Doubleday, Doran. 1935. $2. 

This book may be confidently recom­
mended to servant girls, and more gen­
erally to all women who, with less excuse, 
go to novels for ready-to-wear wish-ful­
filments. The heroine is a woman who is 
presented without any very positive at­
tractions: our chief guide to her appear­
ance is the statement (on the fourth page), 
"She was not the sort of girl to make a 
man think at once of going to bed with 
her—^that came later, after the first kiss"; 
and as a housekeeper she appears to have 
Dora Spenlow's inefficiency without Dora 
Spenlow's charm; so that no woman need 
fear that she is presumptuous in identify­
ing herself with her. But this Evelyn not 
only has a husband, "a superior kind of 
judge," and two children, but a lover, a 
rich American whom she meets casually on 
Tuesday, who discovers that he is in love 
with her on the following Tuesday, who 
asks her on Wednesday to come to Paris 
for a week-end, and who on Friday wel­
comes her to Paris; and more even than 
this, she has a devoted Brangane of a 
friend who will cover up her trip to Paris. 
Evelyn not only does what she wants to 
do, but she is allowed by her creator to 
feel herself a rare, almost sacrificial, figure 
for doing so; the title is explained by her 
melancholy discovery that her lover "did 
not seem to have the faintest notion of the 
tremendous thing it was for her to have 
left her marriage behind her" (for a week­
end) . "Men never knew. Not the one you 
left and not the one you joined." Consid­
ering that both she and her friend Mari­
anne were doing a lot of hard lying to 
keep her husband from realizing the "tre­
mendous thing it was" that she was doing, 
this seems rather unnecessarily severe at 
least on the one she left; but it serves to 
give her readers the pleasure of being 
misunderstood as well as of committing 
adultery. 

For readers who ask more than these 
vicarious delights, however, Fraulein 
Baum seems to promise more than she 
fulfils. The technique is novel: the action 
covers four days, and each of these days 
is related from the point of view first of the 
lover, then of the wife, then of the hus­
band. Sometimes two or all three of these 

characters are together, sometimes not; so 
that in places the same action is related 
more than once, from different standpoints, 
explaining the motives of speeches which 
before were only heard. This, though it 
runs the risk always of becoming cum­
bersome, might be an extremely interest­
ing method, rather in the manner of "The 
Ring and the Book," of revealing char­
acter— if there were characters that 
needed revealing by such complex means; 
but there are none so subtle in the book. 

B. D. 

HER SOUL TO KEEP. By Ethel Cook 
Eliot. Maemillan. 1935. $2. 
The story of Jane Carmon is one of in­

flexible moral aptness and courage; the 
first quality is to be found in Jane herself, 
the second in her foster mother, Lucia Rue. 
From her childhood, Jane was given no 
measure of love in family ties. Her par­
ents were restless i>eople; during so­
journs in Europe their child was en­
trusted to other hands. When Jane was 
twelve she found herself in the home of 
Mrs. Rue; death had claimed her parents. 

The setting is a college town. Jane is 
now twenty; a young man, an architect, 
is in love with her. Without proper pa­
rental training Jane succumbs to the 
overtures of a married man. Her life is in 
the balance: can she withstand the bar­
rage of wagging tongues, can she salvage 
anything for herself and her unborn child 
in a world of hypocrites and gossips? 

It is at this moment that Lucia Rue dis­
plays an instinctive courage and insight 
which are to save the day; her love per­
meates the camps of the smug like a wave 
from the sea erasing footsteps. 

In a small college town where every­
one's biisiness is public business, Jane 
Carmen, in her trouble, has need of the 
extraordinary wisdom and understanding 
afforded her by her foster mother. Jane, 
absorbed in her painting, did not bear the 
full brunt of Society's condemnation; 
Lucia did. "Her Soul to Keep" is the his­
tory of that sacrifice. The novel is marked 
by a well-handled, sensitive style. It 
moves smoothly and with a sturdy logic 
inherent to the story. In it are all the in­
gredients of a problem novel; that it does 
not warrant this label speaks eloquently 
for the sheer good taste of the author. 

K.P . 

THE ABBEY OF EVOLAYNE. By Paule 
Regnier. Harcourt, Brace. 1935. $2. 
Although in recent years there has been 

a distinct tendency in France to break 
away from the conventions of the novel 
of sentiment, with its analysis of the 
eternal triangle, few books have been as 
free of sentimental complications as Mme. 
Regnier's "The Abbey of Evolayne." It 
presents a tense and desperate struggle of 
emotions, with husband and wife as the 
protagonists, but the enemy of their mari­
tal happiness is a far stronger and more 
powerful one than the usual Tertium 
Quid. It is, in fact, no less an institution 
than the Catholic Church which sepa­
rates them, and at last causes the un­
happy wife to kill herself. 

Michel Adrian, a successful Paris sur­
geon, and his wife Adelaide stay for a 
few days in the lovely but mournful 
Ardennes country, near the Benedictine 
Abbey of Evolayne. Through the instru­
mentality of a former friend who has 
become a monk, Michel's faith is re­
awakened, and he comes to feel a strong 
desire to enter the priesthood. Anxious 
to make him happy, his wife convinces 
herself that she, too, has felt a vocation, 
and is called to be a nun. Eventually their 
marriage is dissolved; he enters the mon­
astery, and she a nearby convent. But 
after a time it becomes evident that her 
love for him is greater than her vocation. 
Unable to win him back, and equally un­
able to endure life without him, the mis­
erable woman finally takes poison, dying 
after a prolonged agony which is wit­
nessed by her former husband. 

While the problems raised by this sin­
gularly distressing case are not, per­
haps, of general interest, the author has 
treated her subject with intense logical 
concentration and much sober power, so 
that in the end the elements of unreason­
able fanaticism are lost sight of, and the 
husband's abandonment of his wife takes 
on the significance of true tragedy. This 
success is the greater in that it is achieved 
in spite of a good deal of pedantic and 
precious argument on the part of those 
concerned. In addition, the fact that the 
book is entirely devoted to this exercise 
in the higher theological mathematics, 
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