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Generalissimo 
STRONG MAN OF CHINA: THE STORY 

OF CHIANG KAI-SHEK. By Robert 
Berkov. Boston: Houghton Mifflin Co. 
1938. $3. 

Reviewed by DAVID H . POPPER 

CHIANG-KAI-SHEK, says Mr. Ber 
kov, was not even accorded the 
honor of a citation in the 1925 edi

tion of "Who's Who in China." In the next 
two years he became the country's fore
most mili tary figure; in the third, he rose 
to leadership in a government which 
could claim to speak for all of China. 
There, by and large, he has remained ever 
since. Dramatic biographical material, 
this; and Mr. Berkov, manager of the 
Shanghai Bureau of the United Press A s 
sociation, has done well with it. In the 
clipped, spare phrases of the journalist 
who must keep one eye on the cable tolls, 
he has set down an accurate and fairly 
sympathetic account of the life of the 
Chinese generalissimo. The facts appear 
to be as complete as it is possible to make 
them with the available information. And 
the interpretative material , clearly l a 
beled as such, strikes a note of sober ba l 
ance in which Chiang's actions are not 
always uru-eservedly praised. 

China's strong m a n appears in these 
pages as a leader of ever-increasing s ta t 
ure. After a Japanese military educa
tion and a year of observation in Moscow, 
he rapidly became the military mainstay 
of the Kuomintang. Astute in the high ar t 
of Chinese political maneuver , he was 
nei ther more nor less scrupulous than his 
associates. Opposition he crushed w h e r 
ever possible, whether it came from op
portunist politicians, liberals who cri t i 
cized his dictatorial methods, nationalists 
demanding w a r wi th Japan, or com
munists who proposed a drastic overhaul 
of China's decadent, semi-feudal eco
nomic organization. But it slowly became 
apparent to the country and the world 
that Chiang, ably assisted by his wife, was 
carrying out a policy of modernization 
and centralization of authori ty. Leading 
China toward a new era he became, as 
the Sian affair clearly proved, indispensa
ble to the government. Admittedly he had 
enforced a r ight-wing dictatorship sup 
ported by the Shanghai financiers, but— 
as in Hitler 's case—his apologists were 
quick to condone all of his tactics because 
he had "unified" China. 

Are they justified? How and when did 
Chiang's motives outgrow those of the 
seK-seeking war lord and encompass a 
truly national purpose? If Chiang su r 
vives the war, will he continue to crush 
every advocate of the much-needed agra 
rian revolution? It would be asking too 
much of Mr. Berkov to expect him to d e 
liver a final verdict on a contemporary 
whose work may still be far from com
plete, and he very wisely makes no a t 
tempt to do so. But, to this reviewer at 
least, "Strong Man of China" would have 
been more interesting if it were not cen

tered so exclusively on the record of p o 
litical fact. The complex tale of the s t rug
gle for power in China tends to become a 
bewildering congeries of telegrams, man i 
festoes, resignations, coups, and rebellions 
with little apparent significance unless 
they are bound together by more analyt i
cal data than Mr. Berkov has furnished. 

In many ways Chiang is an aloof and 
mystifying figure. This biography scarcely 
succeeds in bringing him, as an indi
vidual, closer to its readers. But it will be 
valuable for the solidity of its factual m a 
terial. Here, one might say, are the bones 
of a good biography; bu t the flesh is still 
lacking. 

A N O T H E R L E T T E R 
F R O M A S A L E S M A N 

I N the Saturday Revieiu of M a r c h 10, 1934, we pr in ted a le t ter from 
ou r W e s t Coast salesman, Ray Hea ly , concerning the first book by 

Isak Dinesen, "Seven G o t h i c T a l e s . " M r . Hea ly was one of the first to 
discover the beauty and importance of t ha t book; his opinion has been 
l iberal ly borne out by the j u d g m e n t of the rest of Amer ica . W e have 
jus t received another le t ter from 
M r . Hea ly which we th ink wi l l 
equally interest Saturday Review 

readers. W e pr int it below. 

D e a r Bob H a a s : 
Remember how I wrote you four 

years ago en route to the Coast, con
cerning Isak Dinesen's Seven Gothic 
Tales? How I told you in ringing 
superlatives what a glorious jolt it had 
given me (it had to overcome a book 
salesman's ingrown dislike of collec
tions of short stories) ? How this then 
private enthusiasm of mine enabled me 
to get orders for tens, fifteens and 
twenty-fives, instead of the usual ones 
and threes, because I found, on reading 
it, that it was just as wonderful as you 
said it was (and you were in good form 
during that long ago sales conference) ? 

Well, here I am in Denver, and his
tory is repeating itself. I've just fin
ished reading Isak Dinesen's new book. 
Out of Africa, and. Bob, I think you've 
struck gold again! 

I admit I'm amazed. If anyone had 
suggested to me, after reading that 
strange and elaborate performance. 
Seven Gothic Tales, that its author 
could turn personal historian, deliber
ately choose that part of her life which 
she spent on an African farm, and still 
be good—I should have said that it 
wasn't possible. Life in Africa would 
have seemed to me to be miles removed 
from that author's particular and ex
clusive sphere. 

I'm tickled to death to find that I'm 
entirely wrong. I'm sure we'll all have 
to admit that Isak Dinesen belongs to 
that rare group of writers who can 
weave masterpieces out of whatever 
material comes to hand. Her Out of 

Africa—compounded of coffee planta
tions and Kenya; of natives and the 
Ngong hills; of the Prince of Wales 
and the old blind charcoal burner; of 
Denys, the great hunter, on whose 
grave lions slept; of the ancient chief, 
proud of his 53 children; of big game: 
lion, rhino, elephant, zebra, buffalo; of 
Lulu, the lovely pet gazelle, and of the 
velvet African night—has little enough 
to do with the "Gothic" ladies and 
gentlemen of whom she wrote in her 
first book. And yet, somehow, I think 
it is an even greater work. For if the 
former was Byzantine, the new one is 
pure Greek ! 

Cordially, 

B 9 & I have just received your 
wire informing me that the 

Book-of-the-Month Club has definitely 
announced Out of Africa as one of its 
March selections. That is as it should 
be. I think that every person in 
America who cares for books will be 
reading Out of Africa before the year 
is out. 

N o t © b y t h e P u b l i s h e r s : W e think that M r . 
Healy ' s enthusiasm is not misplaced. O U T O F A F R I C A , 

by Isak Dinesen, wi l l be published on M a r c h 1st, price $ 2 . 7 5 . Y o u r book

seller wil l be glad to book your o rde r now. ( R A N D O M H O U S E . ) 
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The New Books 
Fiction 

NOBOT>XS IN TOWN. By Edna Ferher. 
Doubleday, Doran. 1938. $2. 

Miss Ferber 's two short novels present 
two new evidences of the unimportance 
of the Important People in the America 
of today. She has contrasted the world of 
Mrs. Alan Career—dull, narrow, spoilt by 
privilege—with the gay, ha rd working, 
lively world of the people who have their 
way to make ; and again juxtaposed the 
luxurious dissatisfactions of Mrs. Ja red 
Content III, crossing the continent in a 
Pullman, wi th the desperate courage of 
the first Mrs. Ja red Content, who crossed 
in a covered wagon. Returning, in method, 
as in theme, to "American Beauty," she 
presents a series of rapid flashbacks 

The real Lafayette emerges 

greater than before, from 

the fire of modern research. 

LAFAYETTE JOINS 
THE AMERICAN ARMY 

By LOUIS GOTTSCHALK 

TWENTY years old, enthusiastic, 
eager to be liked, impatient for 

glory, Lafayette set foot on American 
soil, 1777. His numerous accomplish
ments during his twenty months' stay 
laid the basis for the "Lafayette 
legend." Based on contemporary 
sources, this book reinterprets the re
lationship of Lafayette and Washing
ton, of Lafayette and the Continental 
Congress, and of Lafayette as a mili
tary figure. (This is second in a 
series of monographs; the first, 
LAFAYETTE COMES TO AMER
ICA, $2.00) $3.00 

What did the French Revolu

tionaries think of antiquity? 

THE CUIT OF ANTIQUITY 
AND THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTIONARIES 

By HAROLD T . PARKER 

THIS book traces the attitude of 
the French revolutionary genera

tion from the time they were in high 
school until they were guillotined. 
". . . witty as well as erudite, origi
nal without eccentricity . . . closely 
reasoned, subtle and discriminating." 
—Journal of Modern History. $2.00 

At Your Bookstore Or Order Prom: 

THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO PRESS 

drawn from the Old America and the 
new—or ra ther from a fluid and a static 
America. 

It is always a puzzle why any writing 
so awfully good as Miss Ferber 's is not 
first ra te . Here is brilliant observation of 
the look and sound and smell of things; 
intelligent analysis of what goes on in 
people's minds; immense skill in setting 
up a scene and its actors; avoidance of 
clinch and cliche alike. And yet the t rue 
picture is somehow more complex and 
less stable than Miss Ferber 's picture. 
There is more than meets her sharp eye 
even in Mrs. Alan Career and Mrs. Jared 
Content III. Moreover, the contrast b e 
tween Mrs. Career 's and Mrs. Content's 
ideas of their own importance, and their 
actual worth in the world, has long ceased 
to matter. F r a n Dodsworth dealt them the 
blow from which, consciously or not, they 
can never recover. 

K. S. 

MY INVINCIBLE AUNT. By Dorothea 
Brande. Farrar & Rinehart. 1938. $2.50. 
Here is Dorothea Brande, author of 

"Wake Up and Live," in satirical mood 
showing what can happen when an e l 
derly female takes t he counsel of that 
book seriously. Mrs. Eben Willow, long 
since deserted by her husband, had been 
living peacefully with he r schoolgirl niece 
in a small flat in Chicago whose quiet 
was broken only by the roar of the pass
ing elevated t ra ins and where their dear
est delight was burying their noses in 
books, when suddenly she turned the 
last page of one, and announced, "Well, 
I guess we'd bet ter get started." What 
she got started on was the sale of a 
cosmetic which before she was through 
had brought he r immense wealth, and 
established her as the apostle of a cult 
based on her assurance that Ki t Willow's 
Facial Secret brought happiness in its 
train. The story is told by the niece, bu t 
its heroine is the aunt. 

Miss Brande is clever. She has some 
entertaining satire on what might be 
Coueism or even in par t Buchmanism 
in her tale. She has scenes that are amus 
ing and others that are ingenious, but 
many of he r incidents are exaggerated 
and her success story incredible even in 
a land that has given rise to Aimee 
Semple MacPhersons. Miss Brande had an 
excellent idea bu t she could not make 
the most of it. As it is, he r book is e n 
tertaining reading. It might have been 
much more had she been able to sustain 
her story as satire, not extravaganza. 

A. L. 

Travel 
THE STORY OF TWENTIETH-CEN

TURY EXPLORATION. By Charles E. 
Key. Knopf. 1938. $3.50. 

That most critical t raveler who explores 
from his a rm-cha i r will find hard going 
on the journeys outlined by this book, 
for though the signal adventures of each 
are indicated, their presentation is as 
d rab as Gobi dust. Twentieth century e x 
ploration, howsoever aided by mechanical 
contrivances, is still a vivid labor. Scott's 
ineffectual tractors at the Pole, Byrd's 

and Ellsworth's planes, Sven Hedin's 
theodolite, Colonel Fawcett 's pills, stole 
nothing from romance. On the contrary 
they enriched it by making possible the 
investigation of lands which until r e 
cently were considered inaccessible. Yet 
Mr. Key has apparently seen none of it, 
or has concealed it with understatement. 
Writing of the adventures of Scott's des 
perate men, he remarks: "To their su r 
prise and mortification the explorers dis
covered that there was a shortage of oil," 
when actually that fuel shortage, as they 
knew, was to be one of the factors of 
their death. 

Except for the omission of Cecil John 
Levien's important travels in New Guinea 
and Tilman's successful ascent of Nanda 
Devi, Mr. Key has pret ty well covered 
the world with the explorers, mounta in
eers, and scientific adventurers of our 
time. His book would be the better for 
a bibliography, and more photographs 
and maps. H. D. 

B y R . G l y n n G r y l l s 

" T o make the acquain tance 

of M a r y Shelley t h rough M r . 

Grylls 's superb ly h u m a n yet 

a lways dispassionate biogra

p h y is to make the acqua in t ' 

ance of a t ru ly great w o m a n . " 

— P e r c y Hutchison in the 

H. r . Times. $7.50 
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The Man Who 
Wrote the 
Immortal 
"Robinson 

Crusoe" 

"It is the virtue of James Sutherland's 
"Defoe" that, with mellow scholarship and 
tolerant perspective, it re-creates Daniel 
Defoe as a debt-harrassed human being, 
more literally the father of the modern 
newspaper editorial page than of the mod
ern novel."—LEWIS G A N N E T , 7\J. Y . Herald 
Tribune. (Recommended by The Book-of-
the-Month Club.) At all bookstores, $3.50 

By James Sutherland 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 

PRODUCED 2005 BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED


