of whimsey is clearly unavoidable.
But perhaps “The Angel Who Pawned
Her Harp,” by Charles Terrot (Dut-
ton, $3), is a bit more enjoyable than
most expeditions into that difficult
and elusive borderland of the imag-
ination. Its hero is a sympathetic,
strangely inarticulate young man
named Len Burrows (when elated, he
says “Crumbs, it'd be smashing,”
when depressed simply “Crumbs!”),
who wants to marry Jenny Lane,
and change his job in Mr. Web-
man’s pawnshop for . Submarine
Service in the British Navy. The
only obstacle to these wishes is his
attachment to his desperately pos-
sessive, widowed mother, who has,
incidentally, always spoken badly to
him of his father, the late Mr. Bur-
TOWS.

The Angel, speaking the sub-ce-
lestial language of a textbook on
Psychology for Beginners (“If every-
body studied their dreams . .
world would be a different place,” and
“If more marriages took into consid-
eration people’s faults, there wouldn't
be so much divorce”) goes into action
against Mrs. Burrows. Through her
mystic efforts, Len is put in touch
with an old soldier who tells him the
story of his father’s bravery in World
War 1. The Angel also contrives to
have Len overcome a pair of holdup
men who are about to “knock over”
the pawnshop. The hero-status he
achieves thereby is enough to speed
him into the embraces of both Jenny
Lane and the Royal Navy. Although
the metaphysics of all this are down-
right elementary, the characters (ex-
cepting the heavenly visitor) are
always amusing, and the dialogue
they speak is delightfully apt.

—Nicoras MoNJo.

CLASSROOM CRUCIBLE: Nathaniel Burt,
forty-year-old son of Katharine and
Struthers Burt, shows himself the as-
sured master of a lucid, elegant style
in his first novel, “Seotland’s Burning”
(Little, Brown, $3.50). His musical
talent (he has received "degrees in
music from Princeton and NYU)
perhaps contributes to his lyricism.
Describing a mill pond: “I can re-
member how Alan and I would come
there in June, after a hot walk, hav-
ing gorged upon wild strawberries.
First we would dip our wrists in the
classical water and then wet our hot
foreheads, our napes with it. And
then, and then, delicate reward, we
would drink, lowering ourselves to the
da¥k edge, sucking with our whole
faces in the element.” In an analo-
gous spirit of reverence and intensity,
Mr. Burt has lowered himself to the
“dark edge” of adolescence, and has
drunk in classic memories of life at
boarding school. For “Scotland’s

Burning” takes place almost exclu-
sively on the campus of a shabby-
genteel institution in Maryland, dur-
ing the Twenties. Unfortunately,
Dickens, Thackeray, Forster, and Or-
well have been to school before him,
and have bequeathed their reminis-
cences with such rancor and exacti-
tude that Mr. Burt’s codicil only neg-
ligibly alters our portion of classroom
experiences. Unfortunately, too, the
morality of this “morality. set in a
boy’s school” (the author’s phrase)
is more than questionable. In order
to make certain allegiances quite ex-
plicit for his hero, Mr. Burt supplies
him, by way of illustration, with the
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death of a classmate. The hero’s com-
fortable acceptance of the scapegoat
(he believes the sacrifice was an orac-
ular warning sounded for his benefit)
seems insufferably self-centered when
it is remembered that not even the
most homicidal tragedians have sug-
gested that the moral redemption of
the surviving dramatis personae was
worth the blood shed by - their
villains. It has always been difficult to
sympathize with heroes who use dis-
asters which befall other characters—
sometimes better ones—for the rungs
on which they mount toward some
sort of mild self-understanding and
meturity. —N. M.
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Every page filled with thrills—
~a book for everyone |
who enjoyed Hunter or Tigrero

by LAWRENCE EARL

Very occasionally, a thrilling adventure
story involves the tantalizing mystery of an
unusual personality—and this is such a story.
Bryan Dempster is possibly the only white
man who ever hunted monster crocodiles
successfully for a living. Stalkmg huge crocs
at night, with hippos lurkmg in the water,
and only an untrained native boatman to rely
upon was only one of the dangerous ways
Dempster hunted. Lawrence Earl has told
his story with excitement, pace, and contin-

ual drama.

~ lllustrated with photographs.

$3.95 at all bookstores v
ALFRED A. KNOPF, Publisher
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“Extraordinary insights inte some of the forces
at work in American politics, snuiali-legis!aﬁpm
hook or film censorship, and public educa-

tion.”—Christian Science Monifor

The Irish
and
‘Catholic
~ Power

By PAUL BLANSHARD

Belfast Telegraph: “When Paul Blan-
shard wrote his American Freedom
and- Catholic Power®* he was chal-
lenged in the Jesunit magazine, Studies,
to use Ireland instead of Spain as a
model for the picture of a future Cath-
olic America. Mr. Blanshard accepted
the challenge and this book is his re-
ply. And a devastating reply it is .
Practically every phase of life in the
Eire Republic comes under microscopic
review, including the past and present,
the censorship, segregated education,
sex, chastity and population, and prog-
ress and poverty.”

" Christian Century: “Mr. Blanshard sheds

more light than he engenders heat.’

Especially he sheds light on the ques-
tion as to what could very easily hap-
pen in America . . . if this country

becomes half as Catholic as Ireland

now is.”

N. Y. Herald Tribune Book Review: “It
should be said that Mr. Blanshard is
at pains to explain the historical back-

ground he deplores. No one, he says, .

‘can write fairly about Ireland unless
he is ready to recognize that the Irish
tragedy goes back to Protestant as well
as to Catholic bigotry.’ This is one of
the many valid insights in a book
packed with information and informed
with an honest purpose to clarify a
complex and confused situation.”

$3.50 at your bookstore

# Honored as one of the “50 outstand-
ing books of the yeat” by the Di-
vision of Public Libraries of the
American Library  Association.
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comprehended after participation in
two world wars. Thoughtful Ameri-
cans can still learn from him.

And now a word about the editors
of this series, Professors Elting E.
Morison, John M. Blum, and others of
the Massachusetts Institute of Tech-
nology, who have performed such a
large service to Americans interested
in their own history. The editors have
not only given us a thoroughly reli-
able text, although that is wunusual and

important; they have gone to extraor-.

dinary efforts to make these volumes
usable to scholars and laymen. .

Liberty and Frontiers

DEMOCRACY ' IN THE MAKING: In 1893
Frederick Jackson Turner gave a new
idea to American historians. Instead
of searching in Tacitus’s “Germania”
for seeds of democracy that were car-
ried to America in the Mayflower,
historians should follow the course of
the pioneers into the Western forests.
To the frontier, he said, we owe our
democracy, our nationalism, and our
peculiar intellectual traits. For forty
years his disciples dominated Amer-
ican- historiography, but since the
1930°’s many cogent criticisms of the
Turner “thesis” have raised doubts as
to its validity. John D. Barnhart, who
in “Valley of Democracy” (Indiana
University Press, $5) presents a care-
ful study of the conflict between farm-
ers and planters in the Ohio Valley,
1775-1818, concludes that Turner’s
interpretation of Western state-mak-
ing is still essentially the sound in-
terpretation.

Beginning with the effort in the
Revolutionary period of Western yeo-
men to end Eastern aristocratic con-
trol over society in.Pennsylvania and
the South Atlantic. states, Professor
Barnhart then crosses the mountains
and relates the continuance of the
struggle. He finds that the constitu-
tions. of Kentucky and Tennessee in-
dicate a comprormise between West-
ern and Southern ideas, but at least
a definite advance towards democracy.
North of the Ohio, where a fairer
land system, national control in-the
territorial period, and prohibition of
slavery weakened the influence of

aristocracy, frontier democracy found |

freer expression and won its ends.
Even so, the frontier farmers’ victory
in Ohio was somewhat limited. In
Indiana squatter democracy came into
its own, and that state’s “blazed trail”

“was followed with ease in Illinois.

—J. MERTON ENGLAND.

The most amazing
“now-it-can-be-
told” episode in
modern warfare

The Man
WHO

Never Was

| EWEN MONTAGU
| “’Astounding...

one of the most bizarre -
stories of deception in-
recent military history.”
—Time
Dual Selection
Book-of-the-Month Club

4th Priniing
Hus. $2.75 at all bookstores
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At last—her own story! I
The Autobiography of.

Fuaferon

MY MISSION IN LIFE

Now in English, the frank, per-
sonal story of one of the world’s

most powerful women. l
“An amazing book.’-——MONTREAL
STAR. “Throws light on the Peron-
ista movement.”-—~THE SATURDAY
REVIEW. “More interesting’ than
fiction.”—LouIsviLLE TIMES.

“The wpublication of
this book in America
ig overdue.”

’ ‘WORCESTER
SUN-TELEGRAM.

: At
$2 " ?5 bookstores.
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