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Hate the Ladies Clear to the Last Chapter¦5

Sentimenteras at the Finish
But There's More/hian That in The Enemies

ONLY an optimist would expect
to find m fresh treatment of
the woman-hater In fiction. In
real life men may go to the

grave muttering hatred for the oppos¬
ing sex; in books it is never permit¬
ted. However stanch the woman-
haters may be In their profession, It
has been an inviolate custom down
through the ages for the author to
break their determination bit by bit
and at last return them to full ro¬
mance.

So it is not surprising that Vicente
Blasco Ibañez bows gracefully to this
custom in his new novel, The Fnemies
of Women iDutton). Anparen^.y he
had no choice In the matter. And we
cannot say that bis work suffers from
conforming with the rule.

A Piot That Wavers
Actually, the novel does not stand

firmly on the woman-hater problem as

a theme. After the title and the open¬
ing chapters have been disposed of it
begins to waver on the proposition and
never really goes back to pick tip .the
loose ends. This neglect should not
cause too much resentment. There
are always a string of candidates pant¬
ing to write volumes about wonVan-
haters, unmarred by any counter¬
plots or themeB.
For those who are confidently ex¬

pecting another Four Horsemen from
ibañez there will be soma disappoint¬
ment. The Enemies of Women
touches the heights only at rare in¬
tervals. There are flashes of the
power and brilliance that have set
Ibañez so far above the pack, and then
there ere just words.

Possibly some of this Is due to the
times. The grief of the mother whoso
aviator son is in a German prison
camp has lost much of its appeal now

that the prison camp3 have long been
emptied and the heroes back in solemn
mufti. The report that Wilson is land¬
ing 10,000 troops a day In France stirs
us to no depths. Rather, we prefer
to stop and debate the point *«3 to
whether it really was Mr. Wilson who
Was responsible for landing those
troops.

His Need of Enthusiasm
Ibañez attains full stride when he is

indulging in an orgy.of love, gam¬
bling, battle, fierce passions. The
normal, every-day aspects of life he

passes by too jauntily. He must be

The Kind You
Want Your

Folks to Read
CLEAN SWEET
THRILLING

Grace Livingston Hill's
Stories have been "best sellers"
for thirteen years. They have
delighted thousands of pleased
readers and provided enjoy¬
ment in full measure. They
are full of action, lively inci¬
dents, good character drawing
mingled with fine romance and
the uplift note.

CLOUDY
JEWEL

Is the fourteenth «success by Grace
Livingston Hill (Mrs. Lutz). The
ptory »f Julia ('loud, family drudge,
and her rejuvenation under the
tuition of her rich niece and
nephew, who lovingly name her
Cloudy Jewel, results in an exqui-'
site romance and cheerful story as

heart-satisfying as a fresh blown
rose.

$1.90. At all Bookstores.
J. B. LIPP1NCOTT CO.
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WEST INDIES
By HARRY A. FRANCK

Author of "A Vagabond Journey
Around tho World," etc.

The beat travel book of 1920.
Prevent« these "stepping atones to
South America" a» only this author
caa get picturesque peoples end
romentic places on paper. Over
100 illustrations. Price $5.00.

THE CENTURY CO.
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DIARY
by LEONID ANDREYEV
This fantastic Novel by one of

Russia's greatest writers has just
been published in this country only.
Its appearance is considered an
event of real literary importance.

$2.25 everywhere.

enthusi; stic to be entirely absorbingIf Ibafiiz attempted to describe a
penny-ante, shirt-sleeve poker party
he probably would be extremely doll.
But turn him loose on a duchess mak¬
ing 500,000 francs at the gaming
tables and he can produce a master¬
piece. Extravagant emotion« form the
basis of bis art.

His present novel paints a ¡lie-
sized oicture of Monte Carlo daring
war times, with all tla driftwood of
the nations gathered there, extreme
types. When he is don-i with it one
feels well enough acquainted with the
crowds and the Casino to walk straight
to the trente et quarante 'able without
asking questions of anybody.

In among the driftwood, the central
characters of the etory fit into ap¬
propriate grooves. There is the
Prince Lubimoff, exiled from Russia, o
satiated libertine, whoso main source
of income has stopped with the ad¬
vent of the Bolshevists. Before the
war he cruised about the world in a

palatial yacht studying "the geography
of love." Ho comes back to Monacc
to economizo and exclude women from
his life.

A Common Bond of Misfortune
Here he meets again the Duchess d<

Delille, a notoriously amorous crea¬
ture, whom he had bated in his youth
Her wealth disappeared when th,
rebels In Mexico seised the silvei
mines. Their common misfortnn«.
forms a bond that passes through thi
various stages from comradeship t
passionate love. Each struggles t«
keep clear of the entanglement, whicl
eventually leads to tragedy.
The war background Increases rapid

ly as the story develops, until towari
the close it blots out all else. Thi
is rather a surprising twist to a tal
that for some three hundred page
promises to make the war no mor
than a convenient date in history.
Moat of the humor comes from th

antics and eccentricities of the gair
biers, the group who believe thi
"money was made for gambling, an
what's left for eating." There is it
man who is known in the Casino i
"the number five gentleman." He nevi
plays any other number. Anything 1
gets hold of he puts on five, and losi
it. Then there is the professor wl
figures out a system where he ci
wager a five franc piece and 1
doubling fifty times in succession ma!
five thousand billion. "For fifty mi
utcs' work that, wasn't, had "

Monte Carlo and the Armistice
Don Marcos describes Monte Carlo on

the night the armistice was signed:
"Alas, the gamblers! What a mal¬

ady gambling is, your highness! Or,
reaching the square they took off thoii
hats to the flags, and almost wept as
they sang a verse of the Marseillaise.
'Long live France! Long live the
Allies!' And immediately they entered
the Casino to bet their money on the
same number as the celebrated date, or
on other combinations suggested by
peace."

In the mfcin, Irving Brown's transla¬
tion from the Spanish is adequate
though at times ho has been overfaith-
ful to the original copy. Doseribinc
the heroine, he permits this nieta
phor:
"To Michael she looked like a Cali

fornia orange, golden, gleaming, waft
ing a strong swe-et fragrance."

In far of? Spain this may hav
served as a satisfactory description o
a heroine. Here in the native land o
the orange, golden and otherwise?, \v
can only think of a doublc-pago di:
play advertising lay-out. in three co
ors. Which hardly seems fair to
heroine.

A Scotch Family
Many Quaint Touches in
~A Tale That Is Told

FREDERICK NIVEN lives up to
his reputation for originality in
his latest novel, which bears the

rather non-committal title A Tale That
Is Told fDoranl. The author is one of
the most adventurous of the younger
generation of English novelists. He has
tried many experiments in fictional writ¬
ing, and his readers never know what
to expect next.
The present novel may be described as

a series of very vivid personal sketches.
'I he author takes a Scotch minister and
his family and places them before us
with a maBs of detail, relieved by occa¬
sional sharp character strokes. Mr.
Niven is an omniverous observer. At
the same time his gift of humor saves
him from the dullness of photographic
realism. Mr. Niven possesses the fac¬
ulty of conveying a very definite image
of an Individual's personality by relat¬
ing a characteristic anecdote or episode.

There is plenty of good fun in the
hook. At one time three of the minis¬
ter's sons undertake to manage a cir¬
culating library. They encounter some

peculiar tastes on the part of the read¬
ing public. There is the, gay young
lady who doesn't want any book that is
in, on the ground that it must be un¬

popular and, therefore, undesirable.
Then there is the man who always mis¬
pronounces names, a .flitting figure who
might have appeared in the pages of
Dickens.
"Ha, good evening," he said. "Now,

vhat do I want? Yes, I know. I want,
for myself, a copy of The I-rate Pi-rate,
mid for my wife a copy of Jude the
Obscene. She also wants a book about
hell. I can't recall the name."

"Letters from Hell ?"
"No."
"Sorrows of Satan?"
"That's it. I knew it was something

like that."
Mr. Niven's tale is worth telling; and

it is well told, j

JJIE ENEMIES OF WOMEN, the latest novel of Senor1 Ibanez, contains, among other things, one of the best de¬
scriptions of Monte Carlo ever written

Poetry on the Co-operative Plan
Wooing the Muse Is No Longer a Solitary

Courtship in England
AURELIA ANT) OTHER POEMS. By Rofc-

crt Nichols. rublUhed by E. P. DutUn
ft Co.

A MISCELLANY OF AMERICAN POETRY
OF 1920. Published by Harcourt, Broce
f.: Howe.

THE HOUSE OF OUST. By Conrad Aticen.
I'ubllulled by the Four Sea» Company.

LESBIA; By Arthur Symons. Published
by E. P. Dutton &. Co.

OCTOBER. By Robert Bridge«. Published
by Alfred A. Knopf.

HIGH COMPANY. By Harry Lee. Pub¬
lished by Frederick A. Stokes Company.

By Geoffrey Parsons
THE creation of poetry should be
a solitary art, and writing
poetry is anything but a soli¬
tary art in England to-day. It

is a group affair, wherein one's friends
and fellow authors gather around and
criticize and cross-dedicate and other¬
wise greet the little stranger at the
first cry. All of which has its limiting
effect, as Robert Nichols' new volume,
Aurelia, well illustrates. Here are
poems, "For Robert Graves," ''For .Sieg¬
fried Sassoon," etc.
There is the technique of a highly

professional craft.including a skilled
use of the visible world and the easy
richness of line which made Rupert
Brooke seem so much greater than he
really was. There is ever everything
that a highly intelligent group of Tel-
low craftsmen will admire and appre¬
ciate.

But What Does It Mean?
But when one asks for a meaning,

for that original and personal reaction
which is the essential of great verse,
one cannot help doubting. Mr. Nichols'
war verse has earned extravagant
praise, but its well bred realism is
neither shocking nor poignant in this
volume. Daffodils, love, blood bring
forth equally felicitous lines. The ques¬
tion is as to their worth in a world of so

many words and so few original ideas.
For a contrast there is A Miscellany

of American Poetry, 1920. Here are

ninety-four poems, mostly new, bj
eleven of our poets, each of whom hai
been his own editor. The result is not
a . group, but an explosion. Vache
Lindsay and Carl Sandburg detonate ir
somewhat the same direction, but wit!
quite different notes. Imagine Sari
Teasdalo ani Edwin Arlington Robin
son sharing covers with them -to sa;
'nothing of such disparate figures a

Amy Lowell, Robert Frost and Johi
Could Fletcher. Yet the result
amazingly representative of curren

American verse, its vigorous personali
ties, its many voices and its short cut
to effects. Can it be that the America;
climate, with its withering popula
scorn and wide spaces between th
oases of sympathy, is a more whole
some breeder of inspiration than th
literariness of England?

Strength in Vagueness
Conrad Aiken is present in this mis¬

cellany; and there appears also his
new volume, The House of Dust, a

collection of related poems. That sub¬
terranean stream of the subconscious
world that floods to the surface in
dreams, by day and by night, is sensi¬
tively portrayed in Aiken's rhymed
free verse. For hia purpose his vague¬
ness is his strength. That he can flash
into stark vividness when his dream
calls for 6uch treatment, plenty of
episodes In this volume show."The
Fulfilled Dream," for instance.
One turns to Arthur Symons and his

new volume of old verse, Lesbia, writ¬
ten in the end of a century instead of
the beginning, expecting to find one's
self a world away. Yet an odd hint of
kinship to the Aiken volume crops out.
Here is polished verse and the self-
conscious decadence of Beardsley and
the Yellow Book. No poem is complete
without a lust. Hair is always golden
and bodies always white. The conven¬
tions of decadence have become a

series of tags. Yet there is much love¬
liness. ample to justify the volume and
the period.

It is the limpness, the fatalistic »tti-
tude of tired surrender that somehow
suggests Aiken. It is sheer accident,
but apparently our Freudian poets, in
their resolve to surrender to the sub¬
conscious stream and let it flow over

them, are headed toward a new kind
of decadence.
With all the will baaed upon an eld

*

respect for Robert Bridges one cannot
find much to applaud in his new vol¬
ume, largely composed of bis war

poems, written as laureato and holding
all the weakness of such attempts to
hail great days upon schedule.

Hnrry Lee's Free Verse
An ocean away in artistic merit, yc-t

deserving reading as an appealing docu¬
ment, is High Company, by Harry Lee.
Hospital scenes largely, written in the
form of free verse that might as well
be prose, these pages undoubtedly ex¬

press very fairly the cheerful senti-
mentalism of tho average soldier. That
is the odd upshot of much writing out
of the war.the highly sensitive soul of
a SssRoon writes something that is
beautiful and moving, but it is no more

war as war appears to the ordinary
soldier than the feelings of Sassoon
at a Shakespeare performance are the
feelings of tho ordinary listener. And
sinco war is not only what physically
happens, but what, far more, is hu¬
manly felt, it is probably true that
Sassoon is hopelessly misleading and
the artless emotionalism of Harry Lee
far nearer the truth.

.-«.-~-

A Novel ofTerror
Atmosphere Carries Turn¬

er's New Book

CERTAINLY if one could make .

novel out of atmosphere aloni
George Kibbé Turner shoule

have made a remarkable one of hii
novel, Hagar's Hoard (A. A. Knopf)
For the atmosphere of this story r

amazingly effective- thick, sinister an<

sultry, a miasmic air in which all ter
rors, however grotesque, become im
mediately credible and real. As it is
Turner has written a story which a

least in part maker» a powerful as

seult upon the imagination.
For it is impossible to withstan

the terror, which Turner makes vivi
with an extraordinary cumulativ
shock, the terror of a ramshackl
Southern city of the '70s at th
approach of the yellow fever. Close
and closer jt creeps through tl:
crouching city until it reaches th
gaunt house on the hillside, the mom
ment to a dead man's folly and anib
tion, where Athicl Hagar, the mise
lives.and the story becomes a coi

flict between his fear of the plagt
and the fear to leave his money ui

guarded,
Everything in the story is subdue

to this atmosphere of suspense ar
terror. The people are characters fla
tened, seen in one dimension, with on
a single characteristic and that tl
one the story requires. The mise
perpetually prowling in his obsessic
about thieves and tire; tho pale gii
his daughter, obdurately following hin
the ncgr« servant with her ecstat
vision of Lie plague as a herald of tl
millennium; the whispering, the supe
stitlons, the fever-stricken city, tl
implacable glare of noon and the fev
flres by night, the negro undertake!
cry of "Mek haste! Mek haste!" in t!
dead of night, the furious anger of t
whites against the negroes for the
immunity.-with a curious fitness
commonest kind of American life
transferred into an atmosphere
stark medieval terror and superatitic
The episode and substance of t

story itself, even its characteristic
is thin in proportion as its atmosphe
is thick. The very crisis of the stoi
the death of the miser in a seizu
of fever beside his gold, is merely
effect. Ir.de«!, so far as the story itsi
is concerned it seems no more th
an episode of short story size, amp
fled at the solicitation, say, of T
Saturday Evening Post, to the leng
of a novel. It would perhaps ha
been even more striking if the win
effect had been contained in a »hi
story. It is, however, even in its
nation an interesting and striking pie
of werk.

Â Remarkable Irish Book
The Golden Babue by Seumas O'Kelly a Fine

Piece of Work *

WHATEVER g4nt Intent]revolting Irelá may pro¬
claim of revrfc its own
Gaelic speech,! does not

reckon with the fact that | the vigorof this desire it has crAfj a new
bond with the English tLUe. The
Gaelic revival is postponed*, nothing
so much as the literary jnaissance
which the hope of it has in|ed. Longafter Ireland is free to luve her
classic past, Svnge and »s, Joyce
and Stephens, tho overs hA; no- fig¬
ures of her present, will sj|i in the
way of that rsturn. .

And so, undoubtedly, w«| Seumas
O'Kelly, whose book, The Gol« Barque
i Putnam), is one of the mo|extri.or-dinary things that has come ¿| of Ire¬
land In a long time. The^'paver'sGrave Itself is a fine enougiinne of
work to mark the coming »anothet
Irish writer of great ereativejjrce and
imaginative fire.

O'Kelly is a poet in prelly the
sense that Synge was a poet, ^ini the
sense of folk-feeling wakes whj; range;
of universal perception. It igj« if ¡i
localizing his imagination thMpst in
tensely, he paradoxically t'nd t In
widest viewpoi.it.as if in Ring
narrow field deeply, ho hit thçommo]
t,.V«af<.ól-,iTV,

The ancient graveyard on he hill
where the old weaver waits to burled,
becomes the scene of a cosmie,omedy,
a sort of tragi-farce. Behii these
wholly generic figures flicke their
shadows, huge, overshadowing imper¬
sonal presentments of humatj, the
lines of individual intention bleed out,
their inconsequential posture subli¬
mated to the la»ge significant sibolism
of humanity.
For the «&k« of that shade show

which he throws on the wide back¬
ground, O'Kelly has disposed hÍ!igur«->s
carefully, even formally. There some¬
thing of the masque in their gulping.
Here, in the at.cient windswep ceme¬
tery, the gargoyle figures of «a two
old men, the weaver's cronies, ait to
see that tne ancient formalisa are
obeyed. The gravediggers (younjçand-
some, and by a fantastic twist ofmagi-
nation, twins) stand impatientto do
their work. And at a little otanee
stands the young widow- corsliant,
tentative, weiring her subdue«: grief
suitably, as bcomes a fourth wi>.

In this foreground there is rich
actuality. Life.-vivid, abundan and
farcical, moves these people to i own

inconsistency. For the weaver's rave,
as an observed member of the cnrnu-
nity, is marke^ on no chart.itsjxact
site is a matt-r of traditional rnem-

branee, and in this the two oltigar-
goyies cannot agree. Their one ierco
pride, their sole remaining claii on

life, is their knowledge of the pas and
in this one will yield no whit t the
other. So the cortege halts tlii tall
you!i£ gruvedicrp-ers lean on their 'hill¬
ing spades, and the widow draw? dis¬
creetly aside while the battle betveen
the two old men rages. All thatelay
they bicker tenaciously, while the gmind
is strewn thick with the ghosts oi the
vanished loves ¡.ml hates and kinbips
that inhabit the graveyard while the
shadows lengthen and the widow 1ms
time to lift her eyes and take noU of
ho handsomer ci' the two gravediggers.
At last, at til.-* rising of the moon, the
quarrel is settled the ancient proprie¬
ties are accomplished, and the widow
sees life advancing to her across the
open grave.
The poetry of this is not in the oh-

vious ironie pattern alone, it is more

deeply in the perception of common

character, and the unique unfusable
quality that shape? human beings to
such an astonishing and romantic
variety. The two old men arc truly
distinguished portraits -unique and in¬
tegral, drawn with an exquisite clarity.
And tho pro6e of its telling is rhythmic
and sensitive and simple, in form and
spirit more than half poetry.
Tho Golden Barque, which *om-

prises the latter half of the book, is
made up of a set of sketches lightly
held together by the point at whjch, in
one way or another, their characters
are concerned in the fortunes of the
vessel, the Golden Barque./ This is a

squat, grimy, horsed rawn canal boat,
which makes a single monotonous trip
through the bog from the Haven to the
sea. Yet the human destinio» it touches
in passing, tho strange, unfathomable
creatures who flit across its deck, sin-
vests it with a glamor and gives its
dull, creaking journey back and forth
tho character cf a romantic enterprise.

The U. S. of To-Day
A History of the Nation

After Civil War
WHEN Lee surrendered to Grant

at Appomattox a new trail was

blazed for the nation on its
march in history. It might be said with
reason that gates opened on the West
with the end of the Civil War era, for
the journeying of countless pathfinders
and settlers began during the decade
that immediately followed tho death of
Lincoln. There are millions of men in
the United States to-day whose lives are

spanned within the years from 1865 to
1920, and it is luty to give them, in
condensed form graphic story of the
growth of the! luntry during the pe¬
riod of their s. Frofessor Paul I/.
Haworth, in 1 The United States in
Our Own Tim 1865-1920 (Scribncrs*,
has written ._ scholarly, illuminating
and readable history of this era of the
modern American. It is a work of defi-
nite value, both to the student and to

the broadminded business man who de-
sires to know the economic facts of his

country's progress.
Professor Haworth opens his history

with the perplexing days of reconstruc¬
tion that followed 1805. If ever the
nation was at a point seriously threat¬
ening disruption it was in the short
interregnum of the Johnson administra¬
tion. There was the grave danger of
continuing the menace of secession in
the existence of a section of the coun¬

try remaining embittered and openly
hostile through the exercise of unwise

efforts in legislation by a jfictorious and

revengeful majority. Northern men, es¬

pecially veterans of the Civil War,
schooled in the habits of Lincoln's mood,
made stein through tho calamity of his
death, saw nothing good in Andrew
Johnson, whose efforts to obliterate the
evil memories of the war seemed to them
to ba colored too much by Southern hues.
And yet to-day. as we review the orgy
of misrule that made the South a land
oí disorder in the months of the carpet
bagger and the Ku K!ux Klan, we admit
that Johnson was not wholly wrong in

his plans of conciliation.
In rapidly moving paragraphs Pro¬

fessor Haworth goes on through the
administrations of Grant and Hayes,
covering a period controlled by the fac-
tions created by the Civil War. There
c«mes a view of the more humane years

?aaaEo^Bama«s5BKBBBg«^

í 1 The triumphant climax to an ex¬

traordinary series of novels includ¬
ing "The Trail of the Lonesome
Pine" and "The Little Shepherd of

Kingdom Come."

ERSKINE DALE-PIONEER
By JOHN FOX, JR.

In this, his last and perhaps his liest book,
John Fox fulfilled a desire he had long felt;
to show the romantic origins of the people
of his earlier mountain stories.

Erskine Dale, raised among the Indians,
though, of Virginia blue blood, is a com¬

panion of George Rogers Clarke, a partici¬
pant in border warfare and finally in the
Revolution. His fictional career forms a

splendid romance of American life.

Illustrated by F. Ç. Yohn. $2.00.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS fffiFIFTH AVE. AT 48«ST. NFW Yfißif \WFIFTH AVE. AT 4#&ST. NEW YORK
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Perhaps you won't approve of SUSAN.even so, READ

The Book of Susan
By LEE WILSON DODD

SUSAN isn't a bit like other women; how entertaining
the world would be if other wonen were more like Susan !

$2.00 at any bookstore, or direct from

E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

to follow in the turning of the eyes of
the East to the West, consequent on

the granting of thousands of acres of
fertile land to old soldiers and worthy
immigrants, the completion of the
Union Pacific Railroad, the discovery
of gold and silver in the Rockies fend
the proving that the West, even to the
Canadian frontier, could grow wheat
abundantly. Threaded into the mat
of fchis fragment of our history gleam
the tir3t colorings of the silver issue
that came to a decision in 1896.

With the election of Garfield Cul¬
minated what might be termed the
rather ignoble era of politics engen¬
dered by the post-war spoils system.
From thin on to the present the »ajor
questions for discussion at Washing¬
ton and on the campaign stump have
been in tho field of economics and
along tho lines of international policy.
McKinley piloted the nation through
tho Spanish War and opened the door
on imperialism.a doctrine that is not
forgotten in these hectic days of late
19J0. The drift of this book, from the
pages of ita chapters on McKinley and
Roosevelt, may be explained as a

splendidly clear mirroring of our recent
national history given in the dispas¬
sionate manner of the true historian
who is not a partisan.
Wo have revealed but a small part

of the contents of The United States in
Our Own Times. Every man snd
woman who realizes, or cares to real¬
ize, the magnitude of our development
since 186a should read Professor
Haworth's history. It is a fascinating
diversion, or duty, to review the story
of one's own period in hia country's
progress, and in so doing confirm 01
correct private opinion and enlarge the
scope of personal view. There was
need of a history of this nature. It is
a pleasure to be able to praise it with¬
out hesitation.

Zona Gale Enjoys a Vacation
Zona Gale, whose novel, Miss Lulu

Bett, published by D. Appleton St Co.,
has been acclaimed throughout the
country, has been spending the summer

at Portage, Wis., following a trip to the
Rockies.

Divine Love
Ecstatic Visions of a Medie¬

val Mystic
IT IS seldom that one encounters a

work so quaintly medieval in forrri
and spirit as XVI Revelations of

Divine Love Shewed to Mother Juliana
of Norwich (Dutton). Mother Julian*
was a devout nun of the fourteenth
century, and her writings arc permeat¬
ed with the spirit of exalted nyst-.cisTi
that- is so characteristic of the re¬

ligious life of the Middle Ages.
"What! Wouldst thou wit thy Lord'a

meaning in this thing? Wit it well:
Love was his meaning. Who shewed
it thee? I.nve. Wherefore rhewed Hi
it thee? For love. Hold thee therein,
and thou «halt wit it more in that same.

But thou shalt never wit therein other
without end."
. This passage may wt>ll be called the,
keynote of Mother Juliana's Revela¬
tions, for her mystical experiences an
a symphony based upon one dominant
and recurring theme.the supreme
beauty and potency of the love of Go<¡.
Against this mighty force nothing ran

prevail: neither sinfulness nor disease,
nor the frailty of human conduct, nor

the weakness of human understanding.
Mother Juliana's ecstatic visions are.

always tempered with te/iderness. She
pauses in an impassioned description of
the scenes connected with the Crucifix-
ton to utter this exquisitely beautiful
reflection upon the loving care whfua
the Creator lavishes upor: His children.
"He is our clothing, that for lovs

wrappeth us. and windeth us, halaeth
(embraces) ua, end all becloseta us,
hangeth about ua for tender love, that
he male never leave ua."
Except for a few biographical details

which appear in the work Itself prac¬
tically nothing is known of Mother
Juliana's life. But the literature of
medieval Christianity has been en¬
riched by this product of her warm

piety, broad human sympathy and live¬
ly imagination. Father George Tyrell,
S. J., writes a preface to the book. The
Revelations are published practically tn
their original form, the archaic lan¬
guage and spelling being carefully pre¬
served.

rHE hungry mind is seldom satisfied with thin
fore. It is characteristic of Oxford books that
they provide thegood red meat of fact, nourish¬
ing and adding impetus to continued thought.

%A selection ofthose recently issued.
ESSAYS ON VOCATION

Edited by Basil Mathews Net #1.75
Twelve essays designed to aid in selecting of one'i life work

SPACE AND TIME IN CONTEMPORARY
PHYSICS

"By Moritz Schlick Net ¿2.50
An adequate, yet clear and simpla account of Einstein's
epoch-making theori« of relativity.

SAFEGUARDS OF LIBERTY
-By W. B. SwANEY . Net ¿2.25
A masterly discussion of the three great charters on which
our liberty is found«rd.

REDEMPTION: HINDU AND CHRISTIAN
% Sidney Cavb Net ¿5.25
A comparative study of dus doctrina in living Hinduism
with that of the Christian Gospel.

SCHOOLS OF GAUL
*By Theodore Haarhoff ¿5.65
An important study of Pagan and «Christian education in
the last century of tli« Western «Empira.

HELLENISTIC SCULPTURE
*By Guy Dioons Net ¿8.00
A scholarly monograph, «beautifully illustrated, for the art
lover and student.

BELGIUM
'By H. Vander Linden
An authoritative and favinatina account
of History at the University of Liege.

MY SIBERIAN YEAR
'By M. A. Czapucka
A pre-war study of Siberian peasant Ufa. .

£WIFTS TALE OF A TUB
Edited by A. G GinrasLCH and D. N. Smith

Net ¿12.00
A definitive library aditioo containing much new matter.

ENGLISH MADRIGAL VERSH 1588-1632
'By E. H. Fellowes Net ¿6.25
A selection ftom the original song books «of a Urge and
Important body of English vana which has not hitherto
been collected.

RECENT DEVELOPMENTS IN EUROPEAN
THOUGHT

Edited by F. S. Marvin * Net ¿6.25
Twelve «essays by noted scholars summarising tha work of
the leading European thinkers in tha Last fifty years.

cAt all booksellers or from the publishers.
OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS cAmtrkan Urantk

3J WEST 32*» STREET, NEW YORK

'XF0RÜ BOOKS
tf/ie standardof'textuafexcellence.

Net ¿3.75
by the Professor

Net ¿3.50

i
i
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Old-New-Rare and Unusual Books
HARRY F. MAKhS' BARGAINS OFMERIT: COMPLETE WORKS OF THE1NGP.NI0US MKS. APURA. BEHN, cd-

ii'd by Montague Summers. A collection
columea of delightful, vivacious ami

id plays. Ver> desirable faction item
HIS TORY OF FLAGELLATIONAMONG DIFFERENT NATIONS. A

narrative of the st.ange custom.*- and
i lelties of the Romans, Greek«, Egyp¬tians, etc with many illustrations. .¦$ !.2;>.
LIKE OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE,
by William Hazlitt. Newly bound in
l*,:inddonw :;4 calf by RIVIERE: delight-ful engravings: 4 volumes. 185z, $40.00.
ARABIAN NIGHTS. Sir Richard F.

irton's literal translation, with supple¬mental volumes, complete and unabridged.
rated by Lalauze, Letchford, etc:

privately printed for the Burton Club and
o iginally to member- for $170.00,

my prieta 17 volumes, $42.50 ETCH¬
INGS AND OTHER GRAPHIC ARTS.
jfn illustrated treatise by George Plow¬
man with sn original, signed, e'.ched
frontispiece and L'6 »uperb additional etch¬
ings. Limited edition de luxe, elegant
book. $}.ui>. An assortment of books ¡\tst
received from England: First editions of
Dickens, in original parts t Pickwick,
Chuizlewit, Nickelby. etc. Cruickshunk-
iana, Napoleona exquisite binding* from
/.¡ithnsdoi f, Riviere, etc.: choice seV-s. etc.
A visit to my shop will amply repay
booklovers and collectors. New catalog
of over 100 i:<*m'> -.em upon r«;uest.

HARTU K. MARKS.
116 Nassau Street, New York City.

OUT OK PRINT BOOKS FURNISHED.
Catalogues issued. '¦¦'. B. Robinson, tlO
River tít.. Iroy. «. X.

BOOKS L'*i (allí
THOMS C EBON. INC., A COKl'ORA'II-)*

dealing In old und rare books, auto¬
graphs, etc. are the largest bu>':»
(l strlbutors of old book» in tl.i» "ui
We ¡ir« lu the market to V
c»v[¡ oook* In large >r *,*.*:. tus a

ana entire private librarle* (V*up*
want litr.ite<j sets, d» luxe e4ll one »n«l
late encyclopedias. Autograph« s.sa»
bought. Free packing 1 rei lovst, Tm
advantages accrued t-, the seller f boo»«
In <}ealiiie with a large rn ***e ob-
vious. Tilos at- BBON, INC., 34 Barclayst, New jfork. T- 1062 Cortlandt. v

ORIEMTALIA.Everything *sisn
Ing hi
ture.' Orients ¡: ¦:. I fu F<
lore. Philosoph) ':¦¦
Tra . ..' etc .. M i
Writ* u. of your wanu ORIENTAL1A...'2 East 6i'th St.. New York

C. K BTBCHBRT A CO 16! »'
Igenta f..r L'niverslt
Llbrai lea. Stock
periodicals »n.l books n « «seond h<ni.foreign, demestii Ibraries bought

ALDIS BOOK <<) BOOKS BOUGHTand »old. First editions i«:r m,i.«.>i^ Choice *.*< i an,| tine Dindings"A Shop You Will Like toLexington Ave. N. Y Cuy
BOOKS AND AITiH.BAPHS . BABLYFruited bajûki. First Edition.Authors, etV- Catalogue free. R18S Peckham. «#c, London *'v


