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JULY 12
FTER a sweltering day at the
office 1 dined with H. L.

|

Mencken snd T. R a-m.|

== T. R. (s an epleure, ppoficient | 4}

in the harmony and counterpoint of
foods, Mencken and 1 are mere ama-
teurs in this art and we let T. B.
oreNestrate the dinner, Mencken said

it weh ag inspired a job as Beethoven's |
go that far—I found | an
bit| precious
taste— | said that Jeyee, is

Fiftd 1 shouldn®
the arpeggio In String boans »
backneyed and [littie to my

poverty, half blind and tormented day
and night by migraine™ If 1 am to
belleve them “Ulysses” kas proved to

s contemporary “Werther” to
numersus writing young persons; they
speak of ending their ncribbling
earcers in despair over the perfection
of “Ulysses.” But they wil] get over
it. 1 hope so. Djiina, for natance, |
has an unusual talent, a curiocs way|
of looking at things,a gift for imagery, |
unschooled amf undiseiplined, |
facility of expression, Djuna |
frightfully super-

but the rest of the composition showed | stitious. Just before “Ulysses™ came

genius. 1 was sble to go back

office, even

a eolimn in less than an hour. Hav-| s man
ing engaged his annual passage to Eu- | thing the
rope and having dragged Mencken to

the custem house for Mencken's &n-
nusl help in getting his passports,
George Jean Nathan has taken his an-
pual trip te the Bermudas, and T, R.
was in & haff over it

T. B hag sent five boxes of expensive | fore the publicat

Inst my will, and write his wife in the Bols de Bolo,

It seoms that| That is a dreadful omen the da

to the |out she was walking with him and |

¢, when
brushed by and mumbled some- |
did not understand. Jn}'ﬂ'
Djona asked |

blanched and trembled.

what was the matter. “That man,|
whom 1 have never seen before” ho|
said, “sald to me as he assed, in|

Latin, ‘You arp an abominable wmehr'.'
P
Bhe

ion of my novel.'

cigars to the boats Nathan has varl- | giso told an amusing story sbout how

ousky engN passage on, and Nathan
has . canceled always on the last
day and

cigars.

of eonveyance except a wheelchnir;
that be nnrl: dies the first day out
ot seA; that he has to get paralyzed

bafofe he can endure riding in & train, | o' in The Freeman”

T. R. has never got back the | for cruelty, because
Mencken says it Is beeause | tanks nothing had been provided for
Nathan suffers tortures in all means | 4he fish to sit down on,

Margaret Anderson, on & visit to the
aquarium, had upbraided the sttendunt
in one of the
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Read a pretty viclous sttack upon
e . Fre by Albert Jay |

and that he makes taxl drivers drive ~oop - pecasloned by a report in this

st the rate of four miles an hour.
Mencken has just sent off to the
Etinror the corrected procfs on his

Prejudices: Third Serien,” nnd s wail- | oo some woeks ago.

ing for Europe in Auguat to be
severs! monthe, , . . Inssmall
chure about Mencken published some
years ago, to which 1 contributed the
upening Mng. J
drawing of the subconacious Mcncken
by Mchee Barclay which makes all that
hiss been written sbout Mencken su-
perfluous, It is at once a criticlsm and
an Interpretstion; it reveals all and
explains sll, It sccounts for his limi-
tations and his best points,
porimit of a beetle-browad, wrathful-
countenanced, chlllrn‘ing-cjed German
pedpnt, his white bair brushed vigor-
ously back from m bald, high forchead
in 1{9 manner of Henrik Ihaen, It in

the face of & man who wants things |tack upon
whether it be n dinner, | younger

oneerto, & Jesson In Greek syntax or plained t |
b i L It ia t'hn f.c:, too, of show of contrition, befara the piece

done well,

a day's plowing.
s man with tough opinions and

dices, a flaming passion for trut
honesty (ns he pees it), Impatient
medioerity and stupidity, utterly lack-

reju-
and

there is published a r“ ely from Seldes, who was disparag-

It is o | About the younger

column of & conversation Gilbert Seldes,

John Dos Passos, Bunny Wilson and
had over an article Mr, Nock had
1 bad not /|

one | .ad the article at the time we talked |
T0- | hout it and did not read it until the

Day Book for that week ‘tmd gone to
ress, My impression of it was gnined

ingly mentioned by name in Mr.
Nock's article. 1 concluded from what |
they had to say about it that Mr. |
Nock had been spplying his bellows to |
the current stage winds of doctrine
eneration and
made light of him to Seldes, Wilson and
Dos Passos and reported in my journal |
pretty much what 1 said. 1 read the |
article, after 1t was too Iate to change |
it, and discovered that it was an st-|
the older rather than the
neration. Moreover, I ex-
is to Mr. Nock, with some

esme out—in the presence of witnesses
at the Algonquin Hotel. The whole

with point of his attack upon me was that |

“Mr, Rascos has shown himself grossly

ing in petty flattery or malice, inss- and prnffoc!nrouliy unable to read a|
e An

tinbly. athirst for exact knowledge
(even If he later makes inexact gener-

philosophy, looking upom mysticism,
philotopkic idealism, payehic matters,
utopins hers or hereafter, the perfecti-
bility

sn earnest and rather humorous one;

{,-.m'.r;' ns either balmy or nonsensical. ' the
t in the portrait of a good man and to him, it seems rather a sn

a half of plain Englith prose

pa
get correctly or even approxi- |

AN

alizations from it), & naturalist in kis mately one single idea that he found
1]

expressed there, One waks one's self ot
once, Of what possible value would be
any literary judgment of ruch & per-

of the human race snd most son?” Assuming that he understood

lain English of my explanation
ide trick
to base an entire article on A pretenss

n man of honor, fine seruples and & that I had read it and {aniled to under-

heary touch of sentiment; a man who | stand it.

And, sasuming that he did

joves babies and loses respect for most  pot deliberately misvepresent me, then

of them when they grow up; & man, Mr, Nock has shown him
han his | ynd preposterously unable to |
bite and who annoys antd exasperates  u few words of plain English prose an

indeed, whose bark Is louder

ga'.{- petty-minded, humorless, warped
and tedlous people.
in & verbal rage.

rossly
sten to |

get correctly or even approximat

He is magnificent  one single idea expressed therein. One
His words swash the gaks one's self at once, Of what possible

buckle and dispatches whole troops of | yglue would be any judgment whatever
rieh Jews, sovietists, radicals, liberals, | of sueh u person? 1 do not qualify the

politiciana, professors,
critics, Preshyteriane, poets, rotarians

spiritualists, | poun by the adjective “literary.”

As
& commentator on literature Mr. Nock

snd vice crusaders, This phantom crew | .0y only my risibilities, for his

of varlets disposed of to the war-

shouts, “Idlots,” “Imbeciles,” “Booba™ frankly, simple-minded.

and “Blntherskites,” he subsides, wets
his whistle and puts In & good word
for Drelser, Cabell, Anderson, Herges-
heimer, Sandburg, Hecht, Wills Sibert
Cather, Thomas Beer, Thyra Bamter

Winslow, Ruth Suckow, Harvey Fergu-| .o .01

notions about the ecreative arts nre,

Az o soclo-
{mllt:cal frritant he fs one of ou
yest minor entertainers In  the

fleld of journalism; but as m literary
critie he has yet to write & complete
artiele which I8 not in many ways non-
He once wrote that the|

non, Steve Henet and dozens of young- | ¢.ouble with American writers such as

rters who are just beginning.
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Tanehed with John J. A. Murphy,
ihe wood-cut artist, and his wife, and
Murphy showed me some magnificent
impresaions from his latest blocks.
Gauguin's woodeuts are the only ones
1 have ever seen which satisfy snd
impross me as much ss Murphy's. By
the way, when the Post-Impresaionist
exhibit was om st the Metropelitan
last year 1 do not recall that any one
madee specinl mention of the exhibit
of black and whites—etchings, lino-
Jeum’ and wood cuts, pen and Ink draw-
ings, pencil and charcoal sketches—by
the same men whose color work

Sherwood Anderson and Sinclair Lewis
was that they didn't write like Gogol,
and, o little Ister, having just read
“Maria Chapdelaine” (a good enocugh,
third rste novel, such as is turned out
by dozens of writers every year in
France and England), he wsaid the
trouble with them was that they did
not write like Louis Hémon., No ene
sought to disturb this harmless drool-
ing by pointing out that theso Ameri-
ean writers hnd entirely different
stories to tell from those written by
Gogol in Russia a century mngo, be-
ecnuse when he set theso stray notions
to pn{-er Mr. Nock naively admitied
that he hand read almost nothing by

t= H 't
Ri=| she American writers he objected to.

tracted so much attention. Had peo- ’ ' " ol h 1
ple taken the trouble to enrninau.}-‘Ir'*f\ﬁ”thc:nﬁlw;;u h;! ""“fdk h:"._h’
Gnugtin's line drawings, woodcuts and | v bt sty Py N i
" . h " 1d % = duced to join me in this desire (for
linolsum cuts they would mnot NAa¥e|., origieym which shall stand in the

glven currency to the ailly opiniont| ... ieql™ tendition’)."

“Gauguin is & remarkable colorist an

a marvelous decorative ariiat, but he|

can't draw; he mas no sense of pro-
pertion.” Gauguin, when he wanted
Lo, eould eteh na delientely an Whistier

snd draw with the classical perfection |
Murphy told|

of & Holbein. . .
me about & new cemmittes being or-
aniged through the Author's League
or Ahe protection of American art
and Jetters, & committes which will

Just why he
should want me to Jein him in any-
thing after spending a whole articls fn

| an sttempt to prove that 1 am irre-

| sponsible and incompetent 1 am curi-
| ous to know, And certainly until he
begins to show some evidence thet he
|knnw; what a criticlsm which stands
| in the classical tradition fs and begine |
| to practice it Instead of giving silly
| advice to American authors he has not
taken the trouble to read, I haven't the |

fight a tyrannical and unintelllgent| jiiohtest wish to join him. Guy Helt
censorship and which  contempistes | puf, the point vrrJy pithily iuJ n,iel:rr

wast co-operstive work In behalf of | 5.0 roceived from

Ameriean artists and literary men,

§r. came to dinmer to-night mnd we
went: to the “Chauve-Souris,” which,

him: “1 liked

Diuna Barnes and Edmund Wilson | what Seldes wrote on the younger gen-

eration, It is nonsensical, 1 think, to
nttempt to classify as a separate speciea
men who nre grouped together only by

on ' second encounter, rather boredy, chronological mceldent. The trouble

me, exeept for the musie. The price
they demand for seats, 1 think, is cut-

is, In part, that the prematurely and
| self-plectedly elderly gentlemen who

rageous; the genuine :"":l‘ metit |} vs been attacking their immediate

of the show s below that of a good
verage vaudeville bill and it seems
o me mera snobbery to pretend that

juniors hawve in their minds & com-
posite photograph of Amory Blaine,
Three Soldiers, and John V. A. Weaver.

it len't. Djuna tells me that the pub-| ppopy §g no such creature. Meantime,

licution of “Ulysses” has driven her
to liferary suicide, “I shall never write
another line,” sho sald, with & grace-
ful gesture
nerve to after that?! And poor Joyce,
what in ha getting out of it, poor
devll? Living tn wretchedness

Joanna Godden
By Shella Kaye-Smith
*One of thc_"hl,‘ novels of
recent  publication. . . .

She is the mont vivid, orig-
inal, real person that was
ever put into a book,” says
N. P. Dawson In The Globe

sa?.oo E. P. DUTTON & CO.

it would be interesting to discover what

| contribution to the recognition, not of |

o despair. “Who has the |

L E &

- BOOKS BOUGHT
Entire Libraries or Single Vol-
umes. Highest prices paid. Rep-

tative will call. Cash paid
and books removed ¥.

WOMRATH & PECK, INC.

beauty but of the ereators of beauty,!
| these elderly gentlemon have made.
Spingarn has Croce to his eredit, but
what else? He has paid tributs to &
theory, but has he said a word of
! original praise of any of ita practition-
| ers. And Nock, what has he done be-
| yond recommending Gogel to Sherwood

Y Anderson and Hal Lewis? [ ask for in-

formation, but I have in mind a suspi-
cion that both these gentlemen have
shown greater diligence In indorsing
the accepted than in applauding the
{unrecognized.” Mr. Spingnrn has done
| rather more than Mr, Holt suspects:
as an editor for the publishing house
of Harcourt, Brace & Howe, Mr. Spin-
garn has, doubtless, had much to do
with the publication of Croce, Piceoll,
Gourmont, Wassermann, Strachey, Sin-
elair Lewls, Elinor Wylie and Dorothy
| Canfield, to mention only a few, Mr.
| Nock, too, has done much to bring to

| our attention the merita of the essavy

of Johann Wolfgang von Goeth, the
poems of Don Marquis, and the jokes
of Artemus Ward,

My copy of “Ulysses” came to-day
and | went home early to begin reading
it. 1 read the great apochryphal por-
tion before beginning to read the book
stralght through, a Tnb that will take
me weeks, 50 huge a tome Is it, Thers
is nothing in all litersture like thst
section of the book | read; nothing like
its vast, Olympian, sardonie humor, its |
searing paychological insight, its bit-
ter, racy, earthy comedy.
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Read most of the day and took my
daughter to the Metropolitan Museum |
in the afterncon. 1 den't think it
meant anything to her; she way im-
patient to go from one room to the

| ather and elected to mdmire only two
| things, & large blue vase and a very

ibrll tly

tinted water color by Johm'
Continued on next puge

| Nichols, the nuthor of “Ard

Aldous Huzxley, the author of!
“Crome Yellow," “Mortal Coils,"
“Leda” and “Limbo,” caricatured by
Reginald Marah.

London Letter

By Douglas Goldring

HE Hawthornden Prize, founded
four years ago by Miss Alice
Warrender for the “best book
of the year, by an author who
has not yet attained the age of

forty-one,” has once again been aw arded |
to a poet, and, an vmsaal, the poot hap-
pens to be & contributor to Mr, J. C, |
Squire’s organ, “The London Mereury.”
The member of the distinguished band |

of literary journals known as “the |
“Squirearchy” who has been chosen,

Edmund

this year for decoration |
Blunden, author of “The Shepherd and
Other Poems of Peace and War," The |
rommittee that decided the award con.
sinted of Miss Alice Warrender,
Lawrence Bunyon, Mr. R«
Mr. Edward Marsh (edit
Foetry"”) and Mr. J. C. S
prize Is & silver medsl and a check
for £100, |

The three previous winners of the
Hawthornden were Mr. Edward Shanks
fansistant editof of “The London Mer-
cary” John Freeman, a frequent
econtributor to it, and Mlss Romer Wi
gon. The award of the prize to Miss
Wilson for her distingulahed mnovel
“The Death of S
sally Indorsed amon
but how th either

lety," was
g literary
Mr,

an enr

Shanks or Mr, John Freeman car

be singled out for
muins o mystery to
Squire’s charme
Mr.
falrly ndequnte literary jou
has read much p
verses as the re of his read
he has & personality of his own
some original ideas he has yet to ex-
press them rertainly did not
find their Queen

bn Freeman, his various
harad of pure dullneas,

‘eoronation”
ose outaide Mr

Shanks

oLlry and wy

of

Me 3
MT. JE

As for

volomes mre o

whiek only a D y could have the
|endurance to exjy to the end. He
has apparently no selective faculty and

for self-eriticlem. Though
itten a number ¢f
which near ueceed, he haa no
ten one which succeeds qu

Mr. Blunden is certainly a moye in

no eapacity
he han wi

i wnit-
ile,

structive and plessing versifier than
cither Mr. Shanks or Mr. Free e
prnl'.'.r\ Agreeably in me t
moons and trees and bees an

nnd flowers, about hedges und dit
end waggoners and shepherds.
body could have a word to »
his spotless rural garland if M
and his associates had not labeled

it
“the best book of the year by a writer

under forty-one.” This nort of thing
does no good to Mr. Blunden, while it
brings ridicule wpon the prize, which |
am sure was founded by Miss Warren-
dor with the best intentions.

- - -

To get Mesars. Shanks, Freeman and
Blunden into s:(r!;mc!,\'r one has but
to think of the flery ge of
D. H. Lawronce, the rea
of Jamen Joyes, the subtle
of Mr, Lytton Strachey
and technical dexterity of
Sitwell's poe the knowle
humnan heatt played in
garet Larn admirable
“Search"”; and sudacity of
Aldous Huxley's “Crome Yellow”
“Mortal Ce
cur to one
writers of
medals snd

and

th
check
doesn't happen like that—in

£100,

st all events. It would be hetler
ue, perhapa, if it did «
get, though (which the sily
poets have beer nable as yet
tain), in n dis inating and appreci-
ative audience,

I wonder when that admirable novel-
ist, Mr. Gerald O'Donovan, will be rée-
ognized at his veal wvalue, | see that
his “Voeations™ has moved Mr. George
Moore to one of his rare outburats of
enthusinsm for a writer younger t
himself, and I supy that “Father
Ralph” i» not yet tirely forgotten,
But Mr. O'Donovan's books have never
yet had the wide sale which they de-
serve. In Ireland, where it in not weu-
ally the custom to underpraize Irish
writers, | heard vory much less about
ir. O'Donovan than I did about some
wholly unimp t playwrights and
third-rate versi!

-

ta ob-

- .

The Hogarth Press, x small publish-
ing irm which | enterprise
of Mr. L. 5. Wo s wife, the
well known nov Virginia
Woolf, has just earned the gratite
all who eare for good literature by ls-
suing some of Ilvan A. Bunin's short
stories, in an sdmirable transiation.
Bunin's “The Gentleman From San
Francisco” must surely rank as one of
the greatest Russian short stories
which have been made aeresnible to
readers of English. The translation is
the work of Mr. 8. 8. Koteliansky and

Mr. D, H. Lawrence.
L - -

Two engagemonts of literary intere
have j]uot been announced. Mr.—. R:il:r.::
N rs and
Endurances” and, more recently, of
four-act play ealled “Guilty Souls ™ i
to Marry Miss Norah Denny on July
st the Church of 5t Martin-in-
Fields, in Trafalgar Square And Iu.n
August 1 Mr. Hilalre Belloc's daughter
Miss Eloanor Belloc, is to be married to
Mr. Richard Jebb at Westminster
(Catholic) Cathedral,

| any eredit for

| ‘ITOLT AIRE »

]

THE PRIVATE CHARACTER OF QUEEN

FLIZADETH By Frederic Chambstiln
Dodd, Mead & O
has condueted an Inguest
apon  the supposedly

* dored reputation of Queen
Elizabeth, and gnade the amazing dis-
covery that thera is life in the corpse

The title of the book in which Mr
Chambarlin has set down the result of
his investigation Is In itsell a chal-
lenge to the muny historians, who have
been at pains te prove ecoh-
clusively that Quesn Elizabeth had no
chatacter at all. For Queen Ellzabeth
has been the cause ¢f the utmost scan.

such

| dal and irritation to varicus eminent|

Christlan gentlemen, who have under

| taken the task of writing about her,

'and thelr outraged susceptibilities
have roacted disastrously upon her
fame,

Froude and Lingard have heretofore
ean regarded as the most impertant
sothorities upon the Virgin Queen, as
Elizsabeth is generally although by no
means unanimously styled. And though
Froude snd Lingard were in complets
yportant particular,
ce U.' }‘:

grievances

pecord upon one

izabeth, the

an intense abhorry
nf

her was d

nature their against

erent

svout Roman Catholle,
was octfupled in demonastrating that
Elfzsheth’s pretenslons to the title of
the Virgln Quesn were entirely base

lets. While Froude, a special pleader

of genius, who diseovered that writing
histery afforded
tunities for the indulgence of persenal

proving

unsurpassed oppor-

prejudices, waa so bent upon

| that Elizabeth was n fool that he was

her

rig to be
although he

hat this was due selely

willing to econcede
called the Virgin Queen;
makes (¢t plain ¢
pecident, and that she eannot ¢laim
L It
of Queen Elizabeth’
completely and conelus
and Lingard, that Mr. C}

is the guestion

pettlied so

vy Froude

berlin has

had the temerity to reoper And hia
efTorts have been rewnrded by results
that arn as interesting as they are

astonishing.

1 once that “history ls

only of tricka which we

A pa

And wa reallze

Il force of the statement after

Mr. Chamt book

erlin’s

Elizaheth Mr Chamberlin

Quern

traces back to

ta prizin that hostile

h's character

version of Queen E

auch

e

that met with

showa

crodence

bheth was dlareputable,

out of the unverifiabl

. And how Froude, who wished

Elizabeth any sort' of abkility,

’

gimpie r11’-r".'.-"‘? f

mphs of her relgn

ters and

ply responsible for all
Althor Mr. Ci

y n has writ.
ten a book, whic

recarded as a plece

of historieal rescarch,

H.

is Indisputably

on !

The Good Queen Bess

By Esther Murphy

;an admirable plece of work; he Is

| somewhat over sealous In his efforta

R. FREDERIC CHAMBERLIN [to disapprove the attacks that have |

wen made upon  Elizabeth's maorala,

mur-| Ha has been exceedingly wuceesnful in |

demonntrating that most of the charges
brought ageinst I aheth's
conduet rest upon nothing more sub-
stantinl than the deliberate misrep-
reanntatlons of her enemies and the
goeslp of maleantents, fut he has
given the question an aAmount of atten-

tion which ia out of proportion to ita
importance. Queen Ellzabeth’s achleve-
ments a8 & rulsr were so great, that

th necesarily overshadow her per.
sonal characteristion, David Hurm

tald of Quoen Elizabth, “that the true
method of estimating her meril is to

Iny anide
consider her merely na a rational be-
ing, placed in sutherity, and intrusted
with the government of mankind
And It is enly by judging her in this
hope to arrive at a

all othar considerations, and

way that we can
just appreciation of the extent of the
nfluence she exertod unon the destiny
of her awn country and of Europe.
Mr. Chamberlin, however, is very far

from fignoring this aspect of Eliza-
beth. He nzserta “that she is not only
the grestest monarch who has ever

ceupled the throne of England, but

v the exception of Alexander, Na-
Cmsar, the greatest mon
who has oceuplied
The claim may seem extrava
gant, and yet there is much to support
Queen Elizabeth was very nearly

peoleon and

arch ever ANy

thrope.”

it
the idea! of » woman of sctien, She

had

¥ -
with ahy &

equaled power of dealing

in that confronted her,

AN ur

taat

ne matter how Intractable or unfore-

seen; an ability to sccommodate her
interesta to circumstances and yol
never to abandon her interesta. It
would be as impossible to overestimate

nd

vatimate the con

the diMealties which she encot

be to ov

an It
aummate L «h enablad her to
overceme them, The supreme aim of

b advancement of Eng-

private I

l
|

s CabiARa

P!

Irving Bacheller s new novel is “In

the Dayr of Poor Richard.”

Shop Tar

| By Hilda Jackson

| OUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. will |
HBeerhohm's |

bring out Max

and Reviews of Books and Authors
Bryce’s Last Words on Nations |

INTERNATIONAL RELATIONS ny
Jures Bryes. Maemillan,
T 18 often the case that the last
! words of & taer have a fortultous
value that arises as much from
pontiment as from Intrinsle merit.
It is not a0 with this volume of papers
an “Intsrnational Ralstions,” the con-
tent of which was originally delivered
'by Viseaunt Bryes before the Instl.
tute of Polities that wat at Willlams-
ltown Inst summer. The distinguished
|author brought ts hia subject the same
{qualities of penetration and broad-
| mindedness, the sama facility for sum-
|ming up sallont points, that gave him,
[ theough iy earllor studies of applied
Ipotitles, the reputstion of being one
of the foremont of all students of gov-
This book must be read, not

ernment,
| becnuse
I'lirycn‘- desth, but becausa It Is in it-
solf a most profound and Interesting
conteibution to & subject now of the
foremost importance.

The wida scope of this discussion of
intarnational relations fs best indl-
[eated by the titles under which the
|papers are grouped.
|“The Earlier Relstions of Tribes and
States to One Another,” Bryce thepn
takes up In turn “The Great War and

series of eartoons of Rossett! |Its Effects in the Old World," “Non-
and his clrele of friends, Rus- | pyiiyient Influences Affecting Interna-

, Swinburne,

fall,

i
Inla and ot
wers exhibited in
The entir
by Hugh Walpole.

. . .

rs, th

stir
bought

There has just been issued in Rus-
sian the hitherte unpublished Chapter

ontolevaky's novel “The Pos-
eontaining Strawrogin's Con-

ined unprinted “on
| the Soviet press depart-
ed the original

proas censorship office,

besn
sketeh of an unwritten novel entitied '4ions Letween nations have been grow-

Life of a Great Sinner”
lish translation of these, together

Es
with =or
¥lan novell

REE 16 WRS. She : published by the logarth Press.
the first place among the na- | . . .
tions., And in the pursuit of it she dis- | “The Sheik” is still going strong. It
fus that was in every way r printing. Small,

played a ge

to tha

magnitode of the task to

which it was dediented

it Is impossihle net

Knowing this,

to » ment which Mr

Chamberlin expresaes at the negloct
arnd misrepresentation mccorded to

|zabeths memory by the nation whose
greatnesa she did so much to found

There |8 no more Interesting example

memorial to Quean Vietoria, stan

in front of Buckingham Palace and th

ymb of Queen zabeth In the solitude

dimness ,of Westminster Abbey.

yet the effigy upon the ¢ might
we express E beth's nttitude to-
ward the verdict of posterity, The im-
perious features se to wear a |
of indifferent serenity, as though the
Great Queen found the peace of obliv
fon welcome after the burden and the |

weariness of power, and lay at rvest,
pnmindful of earthly homape, in the
majesty of her eternal abdieation.

G. Wells and His Age

By Ben Rn-y Redmn.t'\

WELLE ny #

Aney

Mr. Wells, like
his

aszumed such proportions that

r and selence, has now

students of him require an

outline. An imprestive bulk forseofh!

An extended periphery! We can no
ith “An Introduction
G. Wella: the Man

No. Nathing less

longer be put off w
to Wells" or “H.
His Work."”

than “An Outline of Wells” will do;

and, mark you well, it Is Man® outline,
not “the" There Is in this
title an magnificence, an
ineluctable g What a titanle,
sprawling Wells n he!
Vast ecreat that lles sthwart our

age, we salute
Yen, there in »
this title, but witl

Mr

you

magnif

n th
none For
known under the
O'London, is
hack

ceplions

AR
who combined J
a Frank Crane
feal acumen of a ¥
listing the World's Ten Createst Boe
Tempted by the title, I once purchused
a pamphlet by which was|
named “Hooky Man.” This|
opuscule retailed for the modest sum of |

one shilling, umble bol
£ 8 humble bob,

of

Inge

Mr, Dark

and the

It was

until I had read ns far as possible int

ta |

the shoddy little purchase that I reals |

fzed the grows eharacter of my extrav-
Wells*

fa et

“Books and the Man" |

sgance. “An Ootline ef fust
g2 short of the 3,}.!

atandard

Heywood Broun, in his Intreduction

to this bandsomely made volume. as-
Yy that Wells
gher lovel than a
Dark's sub-title
n in the Street.”™

sures us

ingratiatingl

preaches frem no |

earbstone, and Mr.
readn: “The Superm
Quite ro; the g
preaching from the

sione.

nin the
of a eurb-
Or, to change the measure from
vertienl ta horizonal,
- e .

.‘».r; Wells In just one step ahead of his
pederirian broth But us Te-
member that it is one step only. And

e}

let us say that

et

let's not make too grest s row about
this al Weile
We

ht precedence of Mr |
must reserve some voesl \-r-:um-:
with whith to salute the men Agmm!i
the horizon. |

H. G. Wells deserves ample pralse u|
an imaginative sto teller, a master |
Jearnalist, & prodigious popularizer of |
ideas, a far-renching farce in second-
ary eduecation, but there s no defenasl.
ble reason for classing him, as Mr.
Dark does, among the grest crestive |
thinkers. Mr. Wolls makes his famous |
discoveries a shade too late for that |
Mr. Dark la tremendously |mpressed !

with Wellsian thought, because M.,

stand below
overestimates its

Dark

the

to Just
\ He
height; he natural
phenomenon that he has
Hia
s a certain value as the en-
of a disadvantage.
eyowitness; it has no
eritielsm. It ls not even the
! it pretends to be, for
one ean draw an outline only when one
in so located ua to see all around one's
subject.

But for sheer, unqualified dogmatie
splendor, there Is no line In this vel-
ume that can’surpasy its final sentence.
Mr. Dark sought a note to end on,
and ke found it—a erashing fortissimo

“When Mr. Wells found God, the age
of materinlism definitely came to an

happens

curbatone

r lays too great ems
phasis on a
witnessed et cost of » otiff neck,
volume ha
thuni

stic record

usly placed

lue ns

°
va
“Outlin

end.”
There it i, slmple and unadorned.

“When Mr. Wella found God"

1¢ is the sort of thing one likes to re-

peat over snd

the dig of a chant,

over; finally it assumes

solemn and

quite

s now in s e
A

H

Qhadow

" announce that

»

ready been

;--.«-d_

uxhau

Here's something to worry about dar-
ing the dog days, Houghton, Miflin &
Co. write down {rom Boston that there

pot to determine
illa sectually rede to her
John Alden on a white

will

Longfellew reported in “The

y of MJlos Standish.,” A his-

tetisticinn, it seems, pot every-

confused by firmly declaring
ths enttie were imported until four

ver their marcage. “There 1
y dloubt be sald on both
wisely docides the writer, “but
edition of the poem published
ar by the Houghton, Miflin Ca.,
» Wyeth has painted such a mag

. 1o

nificent white bull with Priseilla
perched on his back that it is to be
hoped the orthodox wersion| will win
out and Priscillsa be allowed to ride
like & queen—not plod along like »

‘rra-r.:.t, if only for the sake of the
legend.”
. - .

A number of essays and reviews,
written by Henry 8. Canby, literary
| edi of “The Evening Post” have
baen gathered into yume which Har-
court Braee will publish this fall,

is called “Detinitions,
. .

“The Princeton Press™ has ready a
third book of undergraduate verse, {J'n-
like the two “Books of Princeton
Vorse,” it s not edited by any single
poet of distinetion, nor does it purport
|to include the grealer part of the stu-
dent verse produced in Fraiceton dur-
ing any partieslar period. It is called
the * ok of the Tuesday

and contains a selection from
poems written by the memboers and
read to one another st the club’s scat-
tered meetinge.

Cl

The novel “The Way of an Eagle,”

the first of Ethel M. Dell's successes,
has been dramatized by Miss Dell her-
self and Is to be produced on the Len-
don stage with Godfre
ing man.  Miss Deil's next mnovel,
“Charles Rex,” will be published by
Putnam's this autumn.
. -

Somg forty years ago Owen Wister,
then “ Harvard undergraduate, wrote
the “New Swiss Femily Robinson"” for

“The Harvard Lampoon.” That mas.
terpiece is now offered the  world in a
new edition by Duffield & Co. In ita

¢ Mr. Wister, who confesses that

1

poaranee, co

text of
d portion in the eourse |purporting to be a panacea that han

ized aenrch of the H““;‘n"“ lhl_-e.'-l such & bane to modern statesman-
¢ fragment by Dostolevaky has |
»d at the same time in ni

Morris, Mil-
The originals | ;
London and created a | War,” “Diplomacy
ntire collection han been |Law,” “Popular Control of Forelgn Pol-

ishor's Weekly., Thim |
moral |

An |

other portions of the Rus- |
t's material, will shortly be | frequent, political friendliness between |

bring out '\‘In- | hostility has heen,
n August, “The [customary attitude of one nation to|

printings have al- |

Evening |

Tearle as lead- |

F
it esusned no sensstion on its fivat sp- |
pares it to n tile exea.!

vated from t remaing of prehistorie
{arvard. Fre ts pages you can learn |
L of the undergradunte life of Har.

vard and of the Hoston that Harvard
studenls knew forty years ago,

| §n§7€
O

SO0

rRichard
'/{ -/EQVQI b
?ff‘w'n g Bacheller

Pictures by Adams, THE BOBBS.MERRILL COMPANY, All Stores $2.00
_—————ee e s a—

“The Causes of
and

tional Relations,”

ley and the Morality of States,” “Meth-
ods Proposed for Settling International
Controversiea” and, finally, “Other Pos-
sible Methods for Averting War” Nee-
essarily, since these are all large sub-
Jecta, they are all brosdly trestad, but
{with a characteristic absence of the
felicitous phrase of indefinite eontent,

ship,
Why s it that while economic rels-

| ing eloser, and personn! communieation
batween thelr citizens haa become more

| states has not inereased? Lord Bryee
answers this question, which he pro-
pounds himself by pointing out that
in th¥ long run, the

| anather, becaune it has always been the
| tendeney for each community ¢t
Irecn;ntn no law superior to its own
wishes, whereas in non-pelitical fields
men have had the good sense to recog-
I nize that eanch must agree to abide by
'the rules s & pre-requisite to having

any game at all,
L] L] Ll

WEIM‘ can be done =o that the at-
titude of the variocs states shall

By Robert Cresswell

it wan eompletad just before

Beginning with |

International

belligerency, actunl or potentis) '
that diplomaey’s main objeet e
longer be the preparstion of ..m. i
(war, questions the author, .*
|18 to be expected, he heliaves, froy
ennetment of rules of Inuwz
that shall be for a commonwenity
mankind, what statass are L4
state, snd the establishment of
factory arbltral machinery, boy
maln thing, beside which af
steps assume the appesrance of

| flelality, is the formation snd
|fostering of & publle opinien,

| having behind it morsl suthorlty gy
I the senne of general benefit, hall yy
{eapable of commanding & respeet wl

exercising an Influence before which
all stater shall bow,

But this will be & mest difeqly
[tadious task, for first of all it wil] g,
‘quire the awakening of the apathetly
| masass to the fact that they must o)
tain more knowledgs of, and

mora continuously setive g

the affalrs of the outer warld, 5
Jeet at present to which they are In the
main profoundly indiferent h*
closar popular control, direet op §y.
(direct, of forelgn relations, however, i
‘need not be expected that abeslyy
justice will obtain betwesn staty guf
state, sayn the veteran s'atesmas, fo
the treaties have been framed slgsy
1918, with the agzarent scquiesceney of
some democratic peoples, lead ong gy
doubt whether more foresight, or mey
falrness has been shown (n they
negotiatiors, In which mors populey
presaure was brought to beye s oy
| before, than belong ta the 4
| diplomaey” of manarehs and oligandy,

| In his considerstion of the imme
| morial influences that make for my
| Bryce fs particulurly interesting. Con.
mereial rivalries and trade policies
| which wo much blams for the last me
[is sttacked by the rather hystrigd
| prophets of a certain schosl of thegglt

are assigned & supplementary, nie

than & primary, place by the sl

whose conclusion It is thet wanm

generally not made by financlen, b

that the less an executive gorernmet
| han to do with business and with Iy
ternationa] finance the better it g for
| the people. Religion, family mistions
ships between ruling dynssties, dee
trinal Influences, the lust for territery,
the feelings of the professiessl mii.
tary classes and fear are all ssessel
a8 to whether they make for paste o
war,

| On the whols, this last work of Ll
| Bryee's ls worthy, by Ity bresdth of
| view, its scops of subject and its (e
dom from cant, to take a commanfing,

na lopger be customarily one of!place in the lterature of its subject

-

Eagerly Awaited! Unforgettable!
Just Published

OBIN

3y FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT

THE H
HOUSE .

A novel for all lov
an absorbing story

“The Head of the

in favor), but every

Uniform with

which makes the reader feel better and
bigger for having read it. .
“Robin” is complete, satisfying without
ouse of Coombe” (now
in its SOth thousand and steadily increasing

novel will be impatient for “Robin.”

EAD -
COOMBE

ers of true romance—

of people of today

reader of the earlier "

What better “Bon Veoyage,”

t Week-end
than “Robin™ and "The Head of the House of Coombe,” eilher &0
cloth or leather, handily boxed?

. Birthday or ather gift

Cloth, per copy $2.00.

Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY Naw York

Leather, per copy $2.50

able ralemt . . .

ks of the year,”
sical, tender, clear visioned, and
and beaury.”

" The Chicags News: "A’

Py the Awthor of
“Tha Dook of Fusan™

LEE WILSCN DODD

author of “The Book of Susan.” has written in “Lilia Chenoworth®
one of the most stimulating novels of the year—a book of besuty.

H, L. PANGBORN writes in The Herald: "It has all the fineness
that marked ‘Susan’ plus a new touch of magic all i own."

R. G. in the San Francisco Argonaut; “Mr, Dodd has & very remark: | H
and his characters are vital”

OHN V. A, WEAVER in the Brooklyn Eagle: “One of the finest

“LILIA is subtle of temperament;
bold."—N. Y. Times,

The Sacraments Bee: “As brilliant a piece of writiog ss has |
been done this year . . . astory :rl:m tﬁn“g‘:o dm life

ificant novel . . . not merely readable
or merely entertaining; it is this and much more.”

“It is romance with a soul."—Evening Ledger, Phila.

LILIA CHENOWO

=

she is delicate of mind; whim- |

THOMS

deling in

uraphs, ete.

distributors

We

caah

and

want limited sets,

o also
bought. Fres packing and removal, The
advantages accrued to the saller of books

i
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