flavor they cannot be reckoned among the in-
:dispensable documents. At best they serve to
underline a single point about James and
footnote Percy -Lubbock’s admirably edited
collection of James correspondence. The point
they underline is this: James’s fascinated, tech-
nical, and highly informed interest in the
theatre. The most valuable notes Miss Robins
has printed are those which were written while
she was translating, producing and acting
Ibsen’s plays in London. James was immensely
interested in Ibsen, granting his high ability,
but deploring the middle-class tone of his
work. The letters, too, carry us through the
time when James made his own effort to
succeed in the theatre but cast little new light
on the matter.
C. H. G

SaMUEL BuTLER, BY CrLarRA G. STILLMAN.
Viking Press. $3.75.

It would seem well-nigh impossible to write
a tedious book about Samuel Butler, but Mrs.
Stillman has succeeded in doing so. Her work
is conscientious, painfully so, but she succeeds
in subtracting from Butler all the marvellous
flavor which was his. It will be a long time be-
fore any one betters Festing Jones's two-vol-
ume memoir. Beyond recounting Butler’s ca-
reer, Mrs. Stillman ventures into metaphysical
matters and seeks to show how Butler antici-
pated the ideas of Whitehead, Eddington, Berg-
son, James, the vitalist biologists, and a motley
crew of other thinkers and pseudo-thinkers.
Mrs. Stillman is overconvinced of the right-
ness of the mystical physicists and the vitalist
biologists. She should know that not all sci-
entists are engaged in handing out bon-bons.
Writing about Sam Butler with the emphasis
on these matters is as big 2 mistake as writing
about Ralph Waldo Emerson with emphasis
on the oversoul. All the salt and savor is
neglected and the sugar and saccharinity ex-
aggerated.

C. H G

Frank Haxrris, sy Hucn KiNesMILL.
Farrar & Rinehars. $2.50.

Mr. Kingsmill's mixture of irony and an-
alysis is happily suited to the telling of the
strange career of Mr. Frank Harris under flags
too numerous to mention. The paths from
Toryism to radicalism, from Carlyle to Bis-
marck, to Shakespeare, to Jesus, from obscurity
to fame and finally to notoriety are traced in
incidents some of which the author shared.
Harris’s statements about his life are checked
against known facts, often producing hilarious
effects, and sometimes revealing the man and

his desires more clearly than could any bald |

truth. This is the man of the “loves™ and also
the editor of The Fortnightly Review. He could
say seriously, “Christ goes decper than I do,
but I have had a wider experience.” Mr.
Kingsmill describes his “clashing with his

surroundings” as being due to his likeness: to’

a “color-blind chaineleon arriving at the color
of a patch by hard thought, and turning
purple on green, or scarlet on yellow, or
orange on mauve.” It is by no means necessary
to be familiar with Frank Harris's published
work to find this a delightful as well as pene-
trating biography.
ArcHER WINSTEN.

SummEer Is EnpeD, BY JouN HERRMANN.
Covici-Friede. $a.

Mr. Herrmann is either singularly naive, or
has purposefully developed one of the most
intolerable affectations in current American
fiction. The reader of “Summer Is Ended” will
be alternately bored and repelled by a story
that stagnates from page to page, by an end-
" less repetition of clichés that may be intended
as satire but doesn’t achieve it, by what seems
a’determined attempt to be “simple.”” This at-
tempt leads the author to several frankly gram-
matical errors and to sentences whose syntax
is more than tortuous. “Everything she had

NAPOLEON
by Hilaire Belloc

Author of //Rz'che[z'eu//
" Wolsey,” ete.

A thrilling panorama
of Napoleon’s career,
showing his genius and
his weakness, his tri=
umphs and his failures,
by that most versatile
of living writers, Hilaire

Belloc.

The last word on
the national cap-
ital—the witty
and searching
comment on
every event of
current interest.
A book to dis-
cuss and guote.
$o.50
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PORFIRIO DIAZ:

Dictator of Mexico

by Carleton Beals

Author of “ Mesxican Maze///
*Banana Gold,” etc.

The first definitive biography of
Porfirioc Diag, the soldier and
dictator who rode in the saddle,
sword at hand, for twenty:five
years, literally hacked his way to

powerand ruled Mexico

for a third of a century.

16 illustrations and 25 maps.
$4.00

The King of Rome :
Napoleon Il (L'Aiglon)

Ey Octave Aubry
Author of //Eugém'e: Empress of
the Frencﬁ// efc.
Translated by Elisabeth Abbott

“A true biography, which is at
once a very well=told story and

The

Postmaster~

GCH era[

by
Hilaire Belloe

30 drawings by

Chesterton

For pure satire

this book is al-

most perfect.
$2.00

Sz'xty=four pages of illus-

trations. $5 .00

The Perils and
Fortune o[ tlxe

Du&e O[ @Suna
by
Antonio Marichalar

Osuna, grandee of the
5ranclees of Spain, was

168 illustrations.

a work of historical

v . /7 -
authentlmty. —André
Maurois.

$3.50

Red Shadow
by
Patricia Wentworth
Author of-//Nothz'ng

14
Venture/ etc.

“Plenty of romance
fraught with excitement

and danger of the kind

Sheets
in the
Wind
by Ridgwell
Cullum

Author of "' The
Tiger of Cloud

” /7
River,” etc.

Mr. Cullum

turns to the sea -

and writes a fine
yarn crammed
with mystery
and adventure.
$o.00

a nineteenth century

Don Quixote who be~
came an almost legendary fig=
ure of mad refulgence, generosity
and dandyism.

8 illustrations. $3.00

W/in ters

o[ C ontent
Osbert Sitwell

Au/z;;lzor of 7 Triple Fugue,//
Dumb Am’ma[,// etc.

A fascinating book of travel by

Patricia Wentworth can supply
SO weﬂ.”—'szz'lade[pkia Public
Ledger. $2.00

A Hunting WeWill Go
By Brigadier
Geoffrey Brooke

Author of //Horse [,ovel's,// etc.

A hunting romance of the best
kind told with all the zest of the
hunting pace.

26 drawings by Captain G. H.
Dixon. $3.00

Fuller’s
Eart/r

by
Carolyn
Wells
Author of “The
Roll-Top Desk
Mystery,” etc.

A Fleming Stone
detective story
more mysterious
than ever,

$2.00

a member of the justly
famous Sitwell family.

16 illustrations. $3.50

[emon Vel'éend
by
E. V. Lucas

Author of “ The Bar-
ber’s C[OCL/// etc.

Mr. Lucas’ delightful
essays need no intro=
duction.

Fron tispiece. $1.50

LIPPINCOTT
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From the Fall List k3%

Largely based on new and unpublished material

2 MARY BAKER EDDY

Ernest Sutherland Bates and John V. Dittemore, who was for
ten years director of the Mother Church in Boston, have

collaborated on what is probably the definitive biography of
the founder of the Christian Science Church.
19 illustrations, 476 pages and index, $4.00

SIGRID UNDSET’S
THE BURNING BUSH

“A profoundly moving book,” says
Lewis Gannettin The New York Herald
Tribune of this sequel to The Wild
Orchid. 473 pages, $2.50

ELINOR WYLIE’'S
COLLECTED POEMS

One of the most beautiful books of the
year, Tilustrated. 329 pages, $3.50

+*«
L. A. G. STRONG’S
SELECTED POEMS

i Seventy-three poems by the author of
Brothers and The Garden.
119 pages, $2.00

LOST LECTURES
by MAURICE BARING

“NooneexcelsMaurice Baringin theart
of literary reminiscences.” — William

Lyon Phelps. 248 pages, $3.00

H. L. MENCKEN’S
MAKING A PRESIDENT

Bulletins from the Baltimore Sun-
papers describing the national political
conventions in Chicago.

201 pages, $1.50

NYMPH ERRANT
by JAMES LAVER

“Gay, witty, impudent.”
276 pages, $2.50

THE INTIMATE NOTE-
BOOKS OF GEORGE
JEAN NATHAN

Literary personalities and the modern
stage. 326 pages, $2.50

+*

THE FOUNTAIN
by CHARLES MORGAN
“Book-of-the-Year.” 451 pages, $2.50
‘ *
AUTHORS AND THE

BOOK TRADE
by FRANK SWINNERTON
“If you want to write a book, or pub-
lish a book, or read a book, this is the
book foryou.”—Daily Herald(London).
146 pages, $2.00

MEMOIRS OF HECTOR
BERLIOZ

This incomparable autobiography is
annotated by Ernest Newman’s witty
and scholarly pen. Illustrated.

556 pages, $5.00

A GUIDE THROUGH
WORLD CHAOS
G. D. H. Cole, well-known British

economist, writes of the present crisis
in simple, non-technical terms. The
importance of his book cannot be
overestimated. 570 pp. & index, $3.75

x i
A CULTURAL HISTORY
OF THE MODERN AGE

The third and last volume of Egon
Friedell’s masterpiece is now available.
489 pages and index, $5.00
or the three volumes boxed, $13.50

D
THE EVOLUTION OF
THE FRENCH PEOPLE

Charles Seignobos, veteran French
historian, has written what is unques-
tionably the best short history of
France ever offered to American
readers. 397 pages and index, $4.25

 WILLA CATHER’S
OBSCURE DESTINIES

William Lyon Phelps says: “Oéscure Destinies is another
revelation of the delicate art of Willa Cather. The characters
in these three stories are absolutely real, and presented with

sympathetic insight. She is an artjst.”

230 pages, $2.00

At Al Bookshops
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been doing and everything she was going to
have to go through was nothing of the sort of
thing she wanted.” This sentence will serve as
an index of Mr. Herrmann’s prose style, as
well as of his powers of character analysis. The
novel is exasperating in its'insistence on mono-
syllabic prose and analysis that confines itself
to such as this: “If she loved him and acted
that way it wasn’t fair, because it made him
feel so bad.” “Simplification” has been carried
to its logical conclusion.

The tale itself is concerned with the emo-
tional disturbances of Charlotte Dale and the
tribulations she went through before she man-
aged to land Carl Yoeman. The reader will be
hard put to feel in the least concerned over
her fate, for whether Mr. Herrmann intended
it or not, he has created, in the person of
Charlotte, a fictional robot whose sensibilities
are almost nil, whose intellect (though we are
repeatedly told she is “bright””) is practically
non-existent. It is quite possible that com-
pletely inarticulate, even stupid people might
serve as protagonists for a novel that would
possess. authenticity and the power to move
emotion in the reader. But this is not the
novel:

Arvan C. Bessie.

Econ FrieperL, A CurTurRaL HisTORY OF THE
MoberN AGE, VoLUME III, TRANSLATED
FROM THE GERMAN BY CHARLEs FrANCIS
AtkriNson. Knopf. $5.

The third and final volume of this transla-
tion covers the period from the Congress of
Vienna to the Great War, but stops abruptly
before the outbreak of the storm. It offers the
attraction which every cursive historical sur-
vey, if sufficiently well written, can seldom
fail to provide, more especially if ideas, litera-
ture, art, science, rightfully occupy as much
space as diplomacy and political changes. So
far as regards the entertaining qualities of
Herr Friedell’s review of the modern age and
the liveliness of his style, there is no cause for
complaint. But it is quite otherwise as regards
his judgments, if they can be so called, and
the principles guiding his survey—although
these also are, in their way, entertaining.

Herr Friedell is a frank and rampant re-
actionary. He concludes his survey of a period
which, in common with every intelligent per-
son, he regards as the collapse of a world—
“tossed into the pit”—with the suggestion of
“a faint gleam of light” beyond the abyss.
But the light which he would-like to see shin-
ing once more upon the world is no other than
the light of the Middle Ages. As seems to be
the doom of every German, he is obsessed
with metaphysics, and it is mainly in relation
to metaphysics that he views the social ebb
and flow. One is amused to find that the final
touch in his picture of the world’s collapse is
devoted, not to any social, economic, or politi-
cal symptom, but to a lengthy and fierce dia-
tribe on psycho-analysis. This is explained by
the fact that what our so-called historian is
really concerned with is the metaphysical soul.

He is, for example, at considerable pains to
discredit the “English fad” of organic evolu-
tion brought forth by the “childish soul” of
Darwin, and more than hints his preference
for miraculous creation. His hatreds are cath-
olic, and they are lively—science, logic, ra-
tionalism, everything English, all modern art,
technology, democracy, and “the rabble”
come in for their share of scorn. There is
nothing to choose between “Americanism”
and Bolshevism; both are “Antichrist.” As is
to be expected the author has a tender spot in
his heart for Nietzsche., He gets over the
difficulty that Nietzsche called himself “Anti-
christ”—Herr Friedell’s favorite epithet of
abuse—by proving that he was really “the
last of the Church Fathers.” Another of his
heroes is the ex-Kaiser, a thinker, a statesman,
and a martyr, whose chief misfortune was that
he had an English mother. There are no philo-
sophical shinkers outside Germany, and no



