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THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 13 mark, Norway, Sweden and Lapland,

HARLES SCRIBNER'S soNsg oald they had come back hundred per

ecent Americuns, believing this to be the
huve just hrought out the first | 1o} ahitable country ioft on the globe,
volume of a new edition of | “E

“Europe is done for,” said Van on,

George Santayana’s “The Life ;:{‘her; i!alno aﬁir;.jt laft Intfi‘he p'!unplle.

" &y had lost a ope, and they eimply

of Reason,” for which Mr. Santayana live on from day to d’ay, caring not a

has written an extraordinarily cand!d |damn about angthing. The overty,

and Hllgminsting preface. During the | mizery and squalor are unbalievable.
twonty years that have Intervened be-
tween ﬁlln blography of the human in-

Literary workers in Vienna, Munich and
Berlin haven't had any money for years
telioct sand the preface which reviews
it Mr, Bantayans has come to a point

to buy anything to work with or to kee
ﬁuhf.
where he no longer puts much faith

abreast of the llteratura in thelr
Holland and Denmark ere glutted with
in the efficacy of what thesa bocks
calebrate, namely, human reason.

money, but pricen have gona up so that
Whers once he saw the intellect de-

only tourista and profiteers can afford
to buy anything except the bare neces-

termining and formulating codea for

the higher good and insuring the

sities of living, Norway s & terribls
country, and once you look at it you
begin to understand the bleak, dreary,

ordered progress of mankind, he is

now not quits so sure. “‘The Life of

Reason,' " he wrltes, “has bhecoms in

bitter outlook on Iife of a man' ke
Ibsen, an irritable old man mmﬂnf l;
te
my eyes s decidedly episodical thing,
poﬁm{nt. interrupted, Insecure. I can-

small apothecary’s shop, who was §i
not take every phase of art or religion

in hiz youth by a woman who married »
or philosophy seriously simply because

| town councillor and becams a multi-
para, and who thereafter hated families
it takes itself so. Thesa things seem
less tragic than they did, and more

end any ona officially connected with

maunicipalities, The cliffs and rocks of

! the country ars so barren of earth that

eomic; and 1 am less eager to choose | when any one dies they have to row

and to judge among them, ax i only | gometimas for milea to find soll deep

:;:e‘ f;.‘gm pcho'li‘:;do:gc:“i'::‘uti ch:'\ o“:O{tS::' enough to bury the body. Christlania

a 2 108 i

R Rt lonby a8 PUItEy- only, s kibs has one street, like the maln atreet of
ective jn essence as any work of the
magination. Instead of “The Lifs of

-
A
v

! in men pf sciencs, but it is vain. Phy-

5§

| earnest

| his different fashion the pessibilities

. safety and comfort of life. To Investi-

| pur small Western towns, and ft i
Reanon,” he says, his work should have

bleaker and drearler than most of
them. Nationallsm s the curse of Nor-
been entitled “The Romance of Wis-
dom,” for “Moral philosophy is not a

way, as it is tha curse of all Europs,
| Every little canton wants its individaa)

science., It moves exclusively in the

resim of familiar di=scourses .

[langiage or dinlect. A man like Knut
The uses of eclence remain human, In

! Hamsun in order to get an audience has
‘| to invent a jargon of his own in order
that it employs the mind nobly, chas-
ns the feelings, or increases the

to be read, becauss the Norweglans re-

convenient Dano-Norweglan. It la a
comfort to get back to America, where
one can breathe more fresly, whers
there ia some hope left and where one
can get & dacent place to eat and sleep."”
MONDAY, NOVEMEER 20

Lunched with Edmund Wilson {r.
and Dr. Henry Seldel Canby, and we
talked about university life, T. 8. Eliot,
Conrad Aiken and Amy Lowell. Dr.
Canby and Wilson were agreed that
conditions in univeraity life after ons
has gained a full professorship tend to
make men complacent and unprogres-
sive, because it gives them security of
position and authority; but Dz, Canby,
who has had experience, denies that

gate mature or to refine dlalectis be-
yond those uses, out of mere curiosity,
may be,an innocent automatic impulse

sics and dialectic lceordlngly enter the
life of reason orly &3 developmenta
of human discourse, colored by hnu-
man passions and serving them: the
moralist accepts thelr reports, as he
doea thosa of memory and history,
that theéy may enlighten him about the |
eonditions and the possible forms of |
happiness. His own art, to which thiz |
hook is essentially dedicated, is to ex- |
press kil reasoned preferences among |
ull the forms of experience which his |
imagination can propose.”
Santayans's reasoned preferencesa dif-| en }mints thent, The tendency, he says,
fer much in what he now calls his | fs for a man who has attained his Tull
maturity from ths reasoned prefer- -Trofensorsh'lpio shirk his job; he glves
ence Implied in “The Lifs of Reason” | the same lectures vear after vear; he
is in no sense @ contradictlon of the |becomes exclusively and selfishly in-
amiable skepticlam which informs all| terested, {;m't.irutm-]:\- if he is tenching
of his later writinga. It is, indeed, an | & speclal branch of gcience, in his own
of it; because, as he points| subject, and does not teach it as a fac-
out in “Soliloquies in England,” the ! tor in genersl cullure, There are, how-
work of the eseayist, the poet and | ever, espuclally in the English and lan-
the philosopher is to suggest each in | guage departments of pniversities, men
| who keep abreast of the times mnd
of life that each of us may choose | know what 15 going on In the world
what we wish to follow, according to | #nd who s!.lmuha!g a lively Interest in
the dictates of our hearts and tempera- | literature in their students, . , .
this | Went with Alta May Coleman to-night

| ments, “In order to discern
healthy 1ife, for the soul no less than |t & dinner party given by Lee Meader,
for the bucfy," he writes, "not much | the srchitect, in honor of Miss Fdna

! 1ryin

isarning is required; only a litile ex- | Richmond's birthday, Among the guests
perience, & little reflection, and g 1it- I recall were: George Luks, Bob Chan-
tle candor.” These are the qualities, ler, Prince Paleologue, Signor del Papa,
to which he adds ths charm of a beau- | Maurice Lafarge, Egbert Whithorne,
tiful prose style, which make Mr. San- | Norman Trevor, Robert Warwick, John
tayana: perhsps tho most readable, the | Stap!erttn Cowley-Brown, Isabel Pater-
most enjoyable, the wisest of living | 50n &nd Audrey Maple,,
philosophers, TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 2%
FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 17 While I was st lunch to-day with
In the last issus of “The Freeman” | Willy l\rl\t;]!err‘m)u,' the Cleveland dra-
Mr. Albert Jay Nock writes that he hus | Matic eritie, Carl Van Vechten gave me
put im an unprofitable hour on each 2
: to rundp"mysneu” end “Jurgen.” | Dawson _'_51’-‘““-"1
This does not prevent him from declar- | lunched with me.

'-.[-.r;r she had

I am gorry if 1

aver
of-

ing summarily: “1 know for & certainty | ended; I had no wish to do so. My
t{het mp sane man could have written|mentloning our having had lunch to-
the bopk (Ulysees'), becaues no sane | § ther last week was merely a wish-

ulfiliment on my part, for I hava long
wanted to meet her; but I haven't had
that pleasure, I must confess. And
let me on my purt deny her flattering
nothing for him to keep his mind on,|assum t!:.m_. that 1 {nvent the whola
I'he thing e!mply cannot be done. It | “Day inn‘k' and xl_ctuzzlly See no one,
ideflas wny power of concemtration that | That would be an idesl way, 1 suspect,
ran be -mustered.” God grant me se- |10 do the thing; but, except Tor this one
carity from such sunity as this!

man could possibly stay awake while |
he did it. ﬁ'nmnvar. no BANS MAN cin |
read ft—really read it—because he

cannot kesp his mind on {t. Thera is

1| Instance, I have hed to exercise only

thank a benevolent Providence which |memory. .. With my wife to-
cndowed me with & madness which [ NiERE to zee “The World We Live In,"
enabled me to read this book with the only play I have seen this year
the greatest ease mnd interest from |(and with one exteption last year) |
cover to cover, finding it nowhere diffi- which T should like to have written.

cuit of comprehension and as coherent |1t is mean and sardonic and bitter and
and an nn{f?cd as any novel by the ac- |more than & 1itle morbid, but it shook
knowledged masters of fletion. I am | up u‘raumh'-r of my lttle complacencies,
glad that among my similars are such | As Charley MacArthur rald after the
madmen aa Arnold Bennett, Valery show, if the play were taken wery
Larbaud, H. G. Wells, Mary M. Colum,  seriously every one in the audience
J. Middieton Murry, Ernest Boyd, Ed- would gn home and cut hig throat, but

mund Wilson jr., Ferrls Greenslet, (%l- | tho catharsia of such & play {.ﬂ, I
bert Seldes and divers others who ! think, & healthy one. S Charley,
have gone on record as having brought | Hazel and I went arcund to the Hun-
to the book a power of concentration |garians' in Second Avenus to listen to

insine | the muslec and have a hite to eat, and
enough to encompass the book without ‘1 thought how wonderful 1t would be i
straim or pain. It is a comfort to re- | T were aa splendid and as exalted za
flect that nona of these had the sanity |1 fee! when T hear fine musie,

to observe that tha pages of Mr. Joyce's | WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 22
novel “read precisely like n steno-| Tunched with John Cournow, author
graphie report of the outpourings of | o “Byhel” and he told me of Maurice
excited fmbeciles.” To vs madmen Mr. | gowlett’s prophecy in “Wiltshire Es.
Jovee's pages read like nothing of the;

sort: to our digordered minds it is

and understanding, which i

rt England and with it would go the

Mr. Nock's pages which ar:sw;.\r MOre | gkilled workars and laborérs and mid-
neaﬂ:-ihtﬂ t_ﬂlb 'i"--‘fﬂl.‘,t:‘;““‘ t -;-_ml‘-:!-]' :dtﬂmvn }'.--ha are dependent upon capi-
haps the most balmy o "--'-k..- 1} i i tal, leaving the country again entirely
C:IU e“’t‘inn“thr“”‘i‘f “‘l‘r‘l“'ai:’r“,“'r l:\l'nr'”'; in the hands of farmers, sheep-raisera
stunce, s dictun Mr. INOCK &

'|l\!

ermen.. I
i Z sald  Cournos.
| Empire is breaking up.

think Hewlett is
“The British
All Egrope is

“The primary canon of good art, the
first condition pul upon a story teller,
is aobjectivity, ahsolute disinterested-
negs” To me that is simply, frankly
not so; and I should be much obliged
to Mr. Nock if he will tell me one sin- |
gle work of art wherein this canon is!
brerved, |

L5

done for; the people are in a hope-
despairing condition.
i

| lagsly

The Eng-
lish are tho Is

to. show it becausge
they are so stolid and unemotional, but
even they sre now losing their grip.
| T tried to give some eense of what is

Henry Movley’'s translation of Vol-|land, the artists 1
talre’s “Candlde,”" with somo extruor- | will be either tao indifferent or too lazy
dinary illustrations by Alsn Odle. Thesa |to leave, and that it will he & good
drawings are like hkallueinations or | thing for them, for they will have to
queer dreams in which human beings
take ridieulous, writhing shapes and

stoy because they

| nifipant thirgs for an unsophisticated

every concelvable ugliness of the body [and p itive andience.” . « Went
i exaggerated. They emphasize the |up stairs to chat with Don Marquis this
sardonie and acidulous wit of Voltaire,  afternoon and realized the penalitles of

but from another angle, another point | being rich, for a
of view; they are hardly in character
with the spirit of the satire. . . .!0ld Soak” that hond salesmen, realtors
My wife and 1 went to New Rochelle |and insurance agents pester the life out
for dinner with Luclle and Horace |of the poor fellow Trom merning to
Liveright and found there Eddie Mayer | night. Don savs that at sinty he will

eneral is the report

and Mr. gnd Mrs. W. R. Siegel, Horace | either he rich or n heggar, and if he

told hew he had gone to see Bernard |is rich he will swe 2 vacnt, wheveon ke
! Bhaw when he was in England, and | will write 4o: 5 and cork them up
. how, being nervous over the ex erience | in bottles and if cditors want them
| of meeting thoe great man, {:r_- eon- | they will have to fizh for 'em.

{ sumed fifteen or twenty cigarettes in | My wife and I saw “Six Characters ini

| and disdainfaully; but it was not until

i
s
A

]

i

:

i

Wi

the drawing room before Shaw put|Search of an Author” to-night snd it
in an appearance. Shaw was &t once {18 g0 excellent and unusual a play that
critical, cold, abrupt and wisibly ir-|I thoogkt, remembering my  pleasure
ritated, Mrs. Ehaw came in a moment ! last night, that the theater has vastly
Iater and sniffed the air significantly improved in quality sincs the days
[\\“]n—n 1 was a dramstic reviewer.

the next day that Horace learned how| Read some of Sir Arthur Quiller- |
unpardonable an offence he had com- | Couch’s “Studies in Literature: Second
mitted by smoking in the Shaw house- | Series” to-night and was stroek by the
hold. He encountered Lee Simonson, | Bappy pointedness of this: “The anly

who had similarly polluted the Shavian
wir and who has received an indignant
letter Srom Shaw the morning after
kis vigit, declaring that it was an
outrage for a man of Simonson's
tulents to ruin his brain with tobacco.
SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 19

To byeukfrst this morning at the Bre-
yoort with Hendrik William Van Loon
and hi§ wife, who had arzanged for a
pariy, but three of the wives, in-
g mine, declined to get up that
esrly on Bunday merning., The Van
Loons, who have just returned {from a
trip through Holland, Germany, Den-

void in which Shelley
luminous wings in wain was a void in
Mr. Arnold’s understanding.”  Sir
Arthur's essay on Byron, which is all
I have had time to read, is a richly sug-
gestive and entertaining e85y most
of all it provokes in me & desire to Te-
read Byron, something I never thought
would ever happen to me., He says
{among & nuniber of startling things, “1
believe ‘Don Juan’ will some daw be
recognized for one of the world’s few
greatest epics. I nm sure ¢
aftor ‘Paradise Lost', our ges
lish epic” He comprres i
Ilind, not to its disadvantage,

ever bext his

A it it
Eng-

Lhe

with

fuee to read anything written in the |

That Mr. |college professors areans bad as Menck-!

a copy of the “Globe" wherein N. P.!

says” that capitul wonld in time de-|

BATURDAY, NOVEMBER 18 | happening in Hurope in the last pages
Among the books which came in to- | of ‘Babel’ Hoewlett says that when |
day was & new edition of the late|ecapital and {ts denendonts leave Eng-

jereate simple and Tundamentally sig. |

|6f the great financial suceess of “The |

The late Claud Lovat Fraser, illustrator of *Nursery Rhymes" (Enopf),
and author and illustrator of “Pirates” (McBride), from a pencil and
chalk drawing by Albert Rothenstein.

Paris News Letter

By Lewis Galantidre

He followed “Saint Augustin® with two
tales of history &nd adventure, over
which “Cardenio” {3 a notable advance.
This is the story of the marriage of
Marie-Louise, daughter of Henrietta
in whom dlstinction {s rarer oif Eng-t!;ndh m-nl'!l LoutiaLXI;F oermg}?.
g [ z 3 Aitur, a rother o omis =—Lne
than f:cum,ilr!."' (,},n da.‘:;“g f‘ll;'ilﬂ,‘mr_' | point remaing obacura? and Charles II
on mnait rotissesr,” sai rillat-S8v- | of Spain. The portrait of the youn
&rin, & remark which may be adapted to  monzrch, a degencrate idiot, sensual,
tha idea that one becomes a man of |ifalous and passionately in love wlith
| letters, but is born a novellst, Balzac,| 118, Wife, is- excellently drawn. The
| t 'l little queen is the queen of “Ruy
for example, was predestined to be a| Blas,” hored and tyrannized by the
| noveligt. The “Temptation” end “Boeu- | S?rl‘-p‘]idif_\' Bndl E'ﬂ.ﬁnn atiguette of {her
" _ | sinister court. ‘he intrigue is fur-
vard ot Pécuchet,” so dear to ths pro | nished by a devoted cavalier (Cardenin)
fessional Flaubertist, can hardly he (and color is furnished hy eapes, swords,
called novels. Neither was the author |

disguises, kidnapings, apies, adultery
of “La Chartreune de Farme’ n novelist | and th'-“ro.’ﬂomnz of the king. But Mr.
by imperious vocation. Zols and Dau- | Hertrand ie too much the man of let-
det wera novelists born, a judgm
which cannot be pronounced on France, | 18 o
Loti, Barrés, Bourpet or Henri de Re- with the convietion it demands for aue-
gnier, though each of these has written | ©®55. -
a great many romances, |
in & matter of fact, novel writing is | Mr. Edmond Jaloux is coming more
& type of literature so supple and mal-| 2nd more into view as one of the novel-
1“.“1, that & man of talent may always | ista re!e;!eg.ted by the'nght wing of the
succeed in it if he I Interested to do |P2Ti8 critical world. Thia is an °gi!‘l°“
5o, Here the novel differs from the |Which I cannot share bhut am obliged
successful play (I aveid the word dra- |0 Tecord. Mr. Jaloux has fust pub-
wa), for which, ns Uncle Sarcey said, | lished @ novel \\'hoae" t:‘lr.la is “Les
one ‘must have the “gift.” The danger | Profondenrs de la Mer.” The hero of
for the born playwright or novelist les D8 story is named Claude Lothaire.
[in the fact that thelr particular apti- | A man with such a name deserves what
|tude for lending verisimilitude to in- he gets, but Mr. Jaloux doesn't give
significant events draws them into the ‘him enongh, Tothaire is a dramatist
| pit of superficial potbofiing, Arnold {Whose cheap plays ars successful and
| Eennett. in certain ways a writer of un. | Whose great lyrico-symbolic “Prome-
{ matched talent, {2 an excellent example |[theus” is a faflure. He withdrawa to
of what I mean, the shores of the Adriatie with his sec-
. ond wife and their ehild. His career
at end, he believes only in love, an
ideal belief which carries Him to the
concomitant of adultery, and he loves
a young Englishwoman named Gwendo-
Iyn Grove, Gwen is the wife of an
English Buddhiet, to whom lifa is ap-
pesrance (as Mr. Bradley, of Oxford,
would say) and net reality, A pretty

FTER a guiet summer the au-
fumn publishing season brings
a flood of novels and tales by
worthy and honorable writers

|
t

I am movad to thls reflection by n
I reading of Mr, Louis Bertrand's “Car-
| denlo ou Ihomme aux rubans couleur
! da feu.” Mr. Bertrand is a Normalien,
an “agregh de "Université™” and a Litt.
D, who never followed u university
| career, He commenced his literary
| activity with several novels about Life,
| excellent, modern, vealistic stories,|theory for the husband of a lovely
| With his “Saint Augustin” (delicately wifel The Englishwoman gives her-
and falthfully translated by Vincent|sell to Claude on the Leach,  Joy,
| O'Sullivan) he changed his manner, Ar.lecntnsr- supreme felicity! Thres days
I thiz time he was living in Algeria. The|later she and her fakir husband are
| study of north African manners and cus- drowned. Onee more
| toms, combined with a solid Latin cul- | nothing to live for,

ture, a Catholic sympathy with the |life I8 at end; his wife and child bore
somber figure of the great theologian him. In his native town he finds agsin
|and genuine talent for picturesque | his first wife. They talk of raligion
writing, produced a superlor fiction. and nature. . . A readable book,

Writers aI:ad Their Market

By Kenneth Fuessle

THE BUSINES2 OF WRITING, By Rob- |w tey
ert Cortes Holllday and Alszander Van- ho devo
Teneralner, New York: Georgs H.
Doran Company. 1823, $2.00.

HE temple curtains are rent
usunder, the seventh veil has
fallen, and Parnassus stands

himself to endless cor-
| respondence courses and endesvors to
| achieve authorship not so much through
| writing experience as through following
| formulas, Perhaps this latter class is
| even more troublesome than the former.

business

Street and Murray Hill. So, in classic  might as well write stories and won't
language, be it. And so, with final If-he editor huy: this because his children
| apology for the twisted figure of these | 2F Starving” is never quite as per-
opening lines, to a consideration of |2istent as the person who is No. 78,891
i in the Blank Correspondence School, and

“The Business of Writing."”
The collaborating gentlemen have “']"". naiurr.nlly. wants to cash in on gome
of his blank checks,

| done & most thorough job, With in-
gh jo EUER The present volume has heen an en-

formalily bred of familiarity they have >
presented thelr subject with sueh com- | 10¥able chore; it may lionestly he rec-
ommended to any one writing, or wish-

pletensss as to make unwarranted n ] A

further contribution in the game field [RE o write, for 4 l;v?i}g. 1¢ is simple,
{for years to come. They “anproach’ frank, and informative, There is only
the modern editor and find him a good | U119 quﬁgtlou: What sort of ‘“play-
man and true with & fondness for neat | WFEDIS” 13 an anthor permitted, on
manuseripis, ability, and discriminat- | PA8° 189, to sell to a producer?
|ing good sense; the modern publisher| .
| they dlsrzpver a8 & man of perspicacity
| nnd efficiency. They deal honestly
{with literary agents and their “just
rewards.” They put a hook through
the press so competently that one feels
| that a model plant has been open for
| inspection, They suggest sufficient
| dark things ahout dishonest publish-
ers to make wary the most unsophisti-
ciated inspired writers whose only
chance of seelng themselves between
|covers s {0 pay excessively for those
{ covers,

| Othrer chapters include pertinent in-
formation on selling plays on con-
tracts, royalties, copyright, photoplays

{e{qphnniuua and thoroughly charaeter-
istie

;and ummeri(‘:m wordd that!), reviews AT this the Holiday
Aer chores mnd eyndicating.

:vmnprqh_nnsi\.ra biblig rn“;:hy of %001:\5’ S(EQSDH M Sty

"nln“':im"f 4 ap;mn} ﬁd' | Gifts a choice from

i shiort, one eoncludes, a handy ki i

:gncl_ a8 a hand!}ook dealin l-argel;ly !:?:IH =i anprehenswc‘

i'mt:mﬂtc ?_et.;a;ls of writing and pub- Lollection/of

| lishing of Timited g i - )

it SR g interest. Unfor 011 &hd Tars Meoks

Barring tracls on
at home, it iz hard
that will be more

Bots and Single Yolumens
Firet Fdltlons

how to make liguor
q Books with Colored Plates

to imagine a book

pepular, Bporting Books

g Mr. R e i s ! CHRISTMAS CARDS

| r. Kascos with his usual deft Desk  Hets, Book ¥n

| {Mr. Rascoe will pleasa note) n]ﬁ:} Frinta, Novelties, ‘station:
| ¢haracterized “The Business of Writ. | Gaods, Fountere peotter
| Ing” §s a “humanitarian service lu:l ’ #in Pens,

cditors as w
service to edi
ing casual

ell as to authors"
tors consists in discou
authors; the

The |

rag-
strvice to

BRENTANOS

authors, on the other hand, consist Booksell
in discouraging casual authors. This!|| rrern 11?51‘:-1\::;:' e ald
18 ag it should he. There is top Tiich ‘ i NEW YORK

writing being done t

0 1o purpose by

people who not only refuse to recog- |8 1w e~ pu v :

nize the necessity for in ‘g {
thought, but whe consider tﬁgg:ﬁ-ﬁf(}. BOOKS BOUGHT
sihw‘i #s epecialized as eating and |fj Entire Libraries or Single Vol-
? ee[i ng. As a result it is not unuspal |§ umes. Highest prices paid. Re
{lor ‘arge fiction publishers to receive |§ resentative will call. L petd

and books removed prn'(l;.l::lly?‘id
A. R WOMRATH, Ine.

Formerly Henry ‘Malknn, Ine.,
42 Broadway, Phone Broad rege,

| 28 many as five or gix
seripts a week, only one or two of
which ars in any sense considerable,
Also, there is too much writing being
\done by another iype of person: one |

hundred manu-

oor Claudae has |

t forty:atx, his| all either tedious or funny to a man of |

asite, one might suggest, of Gruh fers and s told Ly every one that he |

ent | ters, not sufficiently the born novel-|the substance of them is that of the|
ist, to be able to fabricate thia stufl | story of the peasant who w

| “fearful temptations” known
| mogt erudite eroticizt or the sternest,

revealed as ona of the newer | LNe Derson who thinks he can write be- |
districts — a com- CBUse “he has always liked to write let- |

misunderstanding with which the law

is po

‘ﬁurn is a book which has been more
hotly discussed than any other publi-
cation of ita time: you might then sup-

k

discuesion thrives best on ignorance of
the aubject in hand.
tion of “Jurgen' falla roughly into two
divislons; one gection believing it a|

less, thould

ecause we ought to run the risk by way | perately.
of a moral tonic; the other that it is

cent piece of satire, in the elassic tra-

hauer's foolith essay on women or #

!deal with exactly tho same facts—in &
| sllghtly different manner, to be sure.

“Jurgen”: A Consideration

By Isabel Paterson
mnr?ﬂmrz. By James Branch Cabell. Meo- |  Conld anything he mora discouraging
Hride,

to tha seeker after wickednesn?
URGEN went & long mnd cutlons Romanes, too, Jurgen has his fling at.
way In gearch of justice and end-

But he is afraid of Romance-—who is
ed up in a place where his crea- | Helen of Troy! And the sentimental
tor never meant to send him.

dll;}‘m[ turna {loﬂ;estiu on htlm, which in
That waa the law courts, whore u |y I U 0T SIUORE
sensible judge vindleated him. At andmother, which he haz never be-
which one can imagine Jurgen helng liavad in. IL brings wintiol fanih o hj;.
. But law and equity | eyes—but atill he eannot beliave in it.
f::‘t:.ic:m::?d" separate abatrac-|Then he visite the hell of his fore-
tlone; therefore, I should lke to enter
a plea for him in equity, for the re-

fathera, but neither has he the requisite
forvor of faith to be at home there.
moval of those disabliities of populnr

Nat his the character of his father
Coth, whom he finds upbraiding the
imps for not piling on enough fuel for
80 great a pinner as Coth has been,
Then naturally Jurgen is a confirmed
materialist, {f the rewards of Heaven
and the pring of Hell alike are ineredi-
ble to him? Not quite, When Pan
tukes him into the dark wood and shows
him the materinl basis of life, the
“tooth and claw,” the blind and ruth-
less quality of it, Jurgen repudiates it
with shuddering horror. That cannot
slightly risgue book which, neverthe-ibe tha whole truth, “I think 1 shall
e allowed to circulate, be- | endure, somehow,” he maintains des-

werleas to deal,

ose that by this time everyone must
now all about it. On the contrary,

The

eneral no-

8o, having had hls gecond chance at

a dln&:erouﬂ!j’l erotic story that only|everything, including his first love,
'scaped whipping by good luck or in-| gy with the choice eclear hefore him,
advertence, | Jurgen asks only to be a middie-aged

The fact that it is a really magnifi- | pawnbroker agasin, swith nis seolding
Lisa to make him comfortable, Je-
spectability and matrimony suited
him best after all. “There’s no place

like home.,” That waa the doomn of

ditlon, and about ns erctic ns ‘Schopen-

proposition in Euclid, ia seldom or ney-
er mentioned, It is slso a pleasant hit

Jurgen; can you point a moral sharpcr
of fantasy which would probably amuse | than that?
the children, and where it deals with " . »
rex, 13 guite as euphemistic as any sen- =5 | 1 o
ftim'antn(i love story. All love stories What then is the book all ahout?

It is an erilegory of the modern mind. |
Just as  “Candide” examined and
mocked at the mock-optimism of the |
ucky few of his day s0 ‘Jurgen”!
| makez play with the easy-going cyni-
elam of ours. That was the end of
the age of faith. Thia is the age of

The difference is that the love atory
would be more stimulating te yoathful
emotions snd curlosities.

- - -

“Jurgen” {n really the most bleakly | ngnostieism, Jurgen doubts even his
morsl book T ever read. Consider the!oun doubtings; he believes in noth-
fable; | ing absolutely, until he is confronted

In the old days in Poictesmes, wa are
told, there lived a poet turnsd pawn- |
broker, named Jurgen. Returning {rom
his respactable shop one night, of sheer
charity he spoke a word of sympathy .
for the dﬂvir—like Origen, that early
Father of the Church. Out of a too
officious gratitnde the personage whom
Jurgen had commiserated made away
with Jurgen's shrewish wife, Dame
Lisa, So then Jurgen was obliged to,
set forth, not on any frivolous adven- |
tura, but to recover his spouse, like a |

by Nothingness, and then he
frantically disbelievez in that,

In one sentence, by the way, ha ex-
pounds the aubstance of Mr. Balfour's
heavy book on "“The I'oundations of
Belief.” A thousand other contem-
porary mental states and credos are
touched off in the same airy manner.
Throughout nearly 400 pages the in- |
vention never flags and the fancy never
stales,

Certain® people should not read it,

quite

goed husband. | but then they won't. Your serlous i
On the way he met with a variaty of young intellectual will call it unim- |
strange ereatures and happenings; but partant—becansd it langhs at him, |

And n great number of good and high- |
minded follk would hate it; because |
they live by faith, even if only & sort |
of Tennysonian “In Memorirn” faith, |
To them an examination of thelr faith |
must neceszarily be painful, for their |
faith is vital to them and yet at the |
sams time not robust snough to deoly
examination. Such a book ecan only

as granted,
thres wishes and wished himself around
in a cirele, thankful to ba back where
he began. He was granted what we
would all ask for, youth, health, wealth
and what i{s generally underatood to be!
happiness. All the rensual delights|
wer% offered him, though they are set|
forth in much less glowing language | give them a genuina whock, = sense of
than that employed in the pulpit. In|gpiritually naked discomfort, even
place of hia scolding wife he was given |
Queen Venus herself, under her Arme- |
nlan nams of Anaitis. I believe this|gare quite right, as sny one is to hold
is considered the most objectionsbie| o what will serve.
portion of the book; one must there- | l’l“ S BATdlsE erotid i ;
fore take heed not to smile over it, for s R g i SIOME B RCRT DO
that was tha author's error. He forgot | arm; they will find that in any love
| story or poem, sinca such is the main

that t icenged arall 4
i 9 e L SAd BT Hpans object of poetry and love stories, and

to speak of sin one must he earnest : ! 2
and pindi ant; must think sin worth not & bad one, either, Without liter- |
ary and poectic embreidery, the busi-|

sinning, 1n short. But Anaitis tries all

her wiles and enchantments upon the 7ness of love wquld be rather repellent.

questing husband, Befors his eves she But to readers already disillusioned,
and still smarting fram the process, it

parades all the “strange seins” and|® I
to the iz a soolhing and refreshing unguent
—ia reminder that even when the worat |
that can happen in an ordinary life has
befallen, life is stili benrabla and
amusing. They will find here defined !
the limtta of disillusion.

Heine constantly gibed at Berlin as!
the city of Philistines. He instanced !
the fact, during a bear-garden chat, |
that frony waz unknown by Berlin- |
ese.  Nanmerl, tha pretty kellnerin, |
overheard and admitted regretfully; |
“That is true; we have no irony. Rut|
wo have avery other kind of beer.”|
S0 when irony was offersd to America
for the first time, undiluted, it was
confiscated as containing more than
2,76 of Intoxicating content. And now
that it has been officially certified to
the contrary, very likely for that rea- |
50 no one will be eager to drink it.

Of FIELDING SARGENT

WILL CUPPY writes in The New York Tribune: “If I
owned ‘Fielding Sargent’ I should boom it with my last
cent as the first introduction to psycho-analysis in fie-
tional form. T cannot see why it should not have an
immense success in just that way. There is not a vague
vord in the book, not an idea other than Jucid. Tt is the
best introduction to psycho-analysis of which I have

i " By ELSA BARKER

Author of “Letters from a Living Dead Man? ||

E. P. DUTTON & CO.

| stinct against understanding it,

reformar. They are discrastly veiled:
if you don’t know what he iz talking
about, then won won't know what he
ia talking about; that is why it is quite
a safe book for children and the ig-
norant,

And Jurgen politely obssrves all the
customs of the country of Queen Anait-
is, 80 far as he can.. But he finds them

intelligence, “I am afraid” he con- |
cludes regretfully, “that these are the
games of mental childhood.” Only of |
courtesy he is willing to “iry some |
brand new diversion, at sight of which |
the stars will be blackened and the|
earth will shudder or something of that |
sort; and then I will {ake the children |
fishing, as I promised,”

Frice $2.00, Postage sx-

tra. At all bookstores, Rt Avel

New York
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THE LIFE and LETTERS y
“of WALTER H. PAGE
By Burton J, Hendrick

“Page's letters will be quoted by his-
torians for the ages to come.”"
—Bliss Perry.!
Repular Edition of 2 vols., Prica, 10|
Limited, dea lure edition, Prica, ﬂ.:'

DOUBLEDAY, P

Clara Whitehill Hunt, before
the American Library Asgso-
cuztion  Conf says.:

“‘Alice. in Wonderlend’ Th
onderlan .
Water Babie R i

; 5, ‘The Jungle
Books’ belong to the immgr-
taIa_ in children’s literature,
but if I should return to earth
fifty or & hundred years from
now I should not be surprised
to find the children also read-
‘Doctor Dolittle.”

BORN

By Marie Conway Oemler
Author of “Slippy McGeo,” ete,

The Boston Transcript
says: “It ix an exciting ro-
mance, full of humor, amus-
ing situations and dramatic
intensity. %Pri:e $1.90. Pub-
lished by The Century Co,,

"363 Fourth Avenue, New
York City.) s

ing

Just Published—the new
Hugh Lofting book—
The Voyages of Dr. Dolittie
Ilustrated, $2.50

STOKES, Publisher

| portance and lightened by native grace.

| ance, in fact, on Prge 4,

| liked Gissing so much that T did him

hough they defend themselves by in- | ; i
They { Blue Begins” ie the only book [ have

{

Morley as a Fantasist

By Charlotte Dean

| up from the villa
|wm'k for the youngsters
shirta and things he '
nsed a little red exnress w
ing the linen neatly {n
und letting the putpias
This device served the
of getling hix wa
without letting any onp se
the children a ride,
L]

BILLUFE HEGINA. By
Lioubledny Pagn &

.

wWIiHERFR 7THE
Chrlstophier Morisy.
Co. :
T 18 n question that T think ehould
never be asked—not where the
blua begine for that seema to be
well worth asking, but the ques-
tion which ! have heard at least
flva peaple, otherwise intelligent, aak.
They want to know what it all means,
what it {5 nll about, what the hidden,
inner ourrent gignifies, And when
they nsk, I feel like picking up Ar.
Marley's little book, tucking it inside
iy jacket, and running far away from
such pestiferous vivigegtors,
Gissing is the most charming hero

the
ride
dayble

-

There iz a picturs of
Gissing went in
horizon, I
tnre, 85 much i
the actuality. But ¢
| tha eity, persist

the city
amarch f ¢
Tare,

a

%

gE® to do tha |
Hig
did hirnuo:f_“?{z
Agon, fald

shing to the

"¢ and gliny

1

rs

T ———

b t]ml
an Loy,
Purpose

whithey

the blge

ful pie-

I have met gince the White Rabhit ex- of reaidence never gyt
claimed “Oh, my fur and whiakers,” | fined or rilly 1 e Ynowsy it '.;
His theology may be all wrong, his|not 2s beantiful or nobla p: fe f_'hmkil
desertion of his three foster children |3t is, He is eonscions that his mefjp.
may not have been {ruly kind, he fs he- | tions are loft; in the midet of
ing accused of all the idealistic erimes | them he can lai little at Bingegs
and blunders in the cslendar, but he , IXy 7 . e
has charm. With & deftly juggled tea- | When Gissing became 5 flaormalk
he wan Mr. | he eame into & cloger cont v ol

cup and meringue plate

At with tha

Beagle, senior, prosident of the great, | ¢ity’s peopie. After the long ge g
benutiful department store. His mas- | recting ladles to departimert, ;}..mj,
culine frankness delighted the Bishop 1~‘r~“‘3twr|q they knew erfectly, huy ﬂ:
80 doeply that he made him lay reader zsked him only for the Plesstre oo
in a chapel. His naivete actually I.-g}nrmg I1!rn direct them, Jiu R
hrought a smile to Capfain Scottic’s | 1|=m.-:r!1[ by riding on the farriay g
unaccustomed lips, though (Glsaing | ®2Ing honie on
was fortunate in meeting the Captain | I,h':” l'u‘l meditated.
at b o'tlock, and no Briton is wholly | Oh, Sr;.:‘ur_lj..l that nc
implacable at tea time. mind. Ie loved the ¢

titnde of the day

These matters sound like trifies; in-
deed, they are trifles, not uncemmon
aither, but in Gissing ther beeone
charmsa, It is simply that the fellow
has a gift, 2o that his most insignifi-
cant action seems weighted with im-

but sometimes he ay
loved them as God dops—
distance, Lin rather ha
religious training, strange
back to him. ‘For God
world’ . Sa loved the
that what? That He
olse | . Some cay
this out.”
- He was more fortunate
unea;}lr. rcslless,imcl‘:nchﬁly.h Like 2| ys. One dasv, when he k
sensible person, he thought that com- | . i I "
fort mlgﬂt be: found in foed, and hel i o liner into & strange
knew that there was a howl of beef |
broth in the icebox. But Fuji, the
butler, was rather correct, so Giszing |
was ashamed to do what he wanted to | 1,04 hei : 4
do while Fuji was.around, Fuji was a “BUS_DSE Was Cooking

very efficient butler, and Gissing h"-l;?aglgi:d i’:’:mp

The little thing that first drew me to
Gissing occurred early in our acquaint.
He had been |

he

his ship to explore what he
might be an uninhabited
there he found God.
tle bonfire of siicks whe

“Gissing stood,

warl that...
SENt fongs,

Ore

08} iy

than mogt »
ad safled oy

Be lofy
lieved

island, And
There wag g 1t
e & nrirsey-
someth
The being was g

e

no desire to loze him by gratifying ; 5 : auiver.
his desire to drink the beef broth out jic v 4 CTOten. Joy such g
of the bowl. He pretended that he X o gn ail the

cords of his body.
in mirth and terror.
sion of fove =nd knowledge an
standing, he abased
vearned before this marvel,
! eible to have coneeived, vet, on
utterly satisfying and the ful
of all neede.”

had come out to see that the ice-box pan
had been emptied properly.
L] - L

Ag if that were not enough to can-
ture me completely, a moment later he
admitted, privately. so that Fuji knew
nothing of it, thet the ice-box pan was
his test of a good servant. Of course, |
that might not mean =0 much to some
onc  else, but to me it was very im-
portant. It was a bond. After that T

and i+

T {5} - it 13 a nit
the end. For on thn nasxt
bluez begin. The rest of
and 1T am glad to meet Mrg
again and to heer Giz

P

the injustice to talk about his charms. |
The people I talked to met him, agreed
that he was an extraordinary creature
and then asked that shocking question
about an allegory. Stuff and nonsense!

What more does one want than Giss-
ing and his story?! Gissing and the
three urchins! Gissing and the big
Charga Customer! Giesing and Cap-
tain Beottie and the unconecions mind!
Gissing mnd anvthing]! “Where the

moral Christmas story

hut it
' down,

in
-
It

too bad to

dream.”

: Ve box of the furnaca,
read more than once since a certain

vant, left him becsuse of the extra
work the three puppies made, Gissing
gave up pursuing blus horizons. He
had Mrs. Spaniel, the charwoman, come

rages snd more a bine and

ence. Among
my Christmas problem.

He ran, shouting,
In fear, in a pge:)
re and under-
himsell ypd

Impas-
8 fep, |
filliems

God was a hiped gad

iz almost the end of the X
It is not i3

age the
preliy,
Spnu".".

ing tell his very
to the puppies,
: : let eve
18 almost as =ad s if the
author had said right out load, “Amd
then he waked up and it was all s
Much as 1 like Gissing, T4
rather ha had gone down with tae
Pomerania than he should live to come
back and find the Bluebird in the fire
It is beaptifullsy

ing

_mo done, but it cannot be done besutifulls

i publication last vear. enough. XNo, no, no! He shopld perer
Gissing took his respensibilities have come back.

seriously, When Fuji, heartless ser- Nevertheless, it iz for twe hondred.

goldan

story and [ am grateful for its exisi-
other things, it solves

of Golf

¥

study of the game
pressed in terms
sportsmanship and
mor by the well-kn
art critic.

$1.25
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By ETHEL R.PEYSER

'I:‘P'itb an Introduction by Richardson Wright, Editor of
House and Garden Magazine.” Fully Illustrated.
There are literally mountains of
ment which was either im
under which it was used,
the life of usefulness it

make your household appliances reall
¢nomical is the aim of this book.

$2.50, postage extra. At all bookstores.

v labor-saving and
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A Novel. By GARET GARRETT
'HEYWOOD BROUN says in The World:
“Garet Garrett

able to make finan
in fact the hook
racently.”

ce not only interesting but exciting .
-is among the most absorbing which we have

At all Bookstores. ' $200 postage exka,
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