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Some Stories in
the May Magazines
By DOROTHY SCARBOROUGH.
AR’S burning finger is felt in our
fiction as elsewhere now. The
range of material is being narrowed by
the preponderance of emphasis placed on
themes directly or indirectly associated
with the confliet, so that ecurrent stories
ghow less variety than we should like,
Bome magazines apparenily publish
mothing but war fietion, as the Boskman,
that this month inangurates a department
of short stories, but limits the choice
to war echoes. Has the Atlantic Monthly
decided to give us nothing but war stories?
One wonders if patriotism demands this—
if readers would not be betler off for more
fiction that allows an eseape from heavy
thoughts. Where is a person to find relief
mow, if not in reading?

War Tales.

Of the May stories whose action is set
in the seene of fighting three stand out
as worthy of mention.

Bill, by Sidney A. Merriam, in the At-
lantic, is distinetive for its effects of eon-
trast and its well sustained suspense. The
emtral character here is a canary bind
that plays its tragic part in the conflict.

The Plateaw of Thirst, by Capt. F. Brit-
ten Austin, in the Red Book, has a éon-
vincing actuality that many battle stories
lsck. The struggle here is tense and the
elimnx has genuine power.

Sophy and the Lieutenant, by Etia
Henry, in the Touchstone, is a quaint, ap-
pesling story of the havoe #rought by
war, told with gineerity and possessing
good atmospheric values. It has real
power—in faet is one of the best stories
of the month.

Studies in the Uncanny.

The popularity of the supernatural as
eomplicating material for fietion continnes
anabated, as shown by the fact that vari-
eus current stories employ this motif. The
alement of the weird may be suggestive
or may be brought forward frankly with-
sut apology for its presence.

The Black Key, by Joseph Herge-
gheimer, in the Cenfury, is an excellent
sxample of symbolie impressionism. The
descriptive passages are unusually good,

ucing an atmospherie effeet of the
uncanny which harmonizes with the euri-
ous character revelation and the resulting
action.

The Jade Bracelet, by Mary Wilkins
Freeman, in the Forum, is an interesting
study, combining realism skilfully with
the supernatural. The Forum publishes a
gingle story each mounth, one well worth
reading.

The White Battalion, by Frances Gil-
christ Wood, in the Bookman, gives a
povel and pathetie twist to the theme used
variously before, that regiments of the
allicd dead eome back to aid their com-
rades in time of sorest need.

Analysis of Situation.

There are some stories whose chief in-
terest lidh in situation, rather than in plot
er character development, studies in eir-
eumstances that may be typical as well as
fndividual.

That's Marriage, by Edna Ferber, in
the Metropolitan, is a well motivated ae-
eount of the workings out of antagonism
aroused by the two close association of
married life, of the hysteria that a hus-
band’s harmless mannerisms may stir in
his wife. Miss Ferber's stories always
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Your neighbor has read it. $1.50.

GONE TO EARTH

By Mary Webb,
author of *‘The Golden Arrow™
“The ing of Joy''

Rebecca West, author of “The
Return of the Soldier.” in the New York
Sunsays: ‘The year's discovery has been
Mary Webb, author of ‘Gone to Earth.”
She is a genius and | shouldn’t mind wager-
ing that she is going to be the most dis-
tinguished writer of our generation.™
£1.50 met. Postage Extra.  All Booksiores.
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“The Pawns Count”
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R. OPPENHEIM'S latest, his for-
M ty-second nmovel, The DPawns
Count, is in his\favorite method and man-
ner. International intrigue is its material.
England and Germany are fighting in the
field—or ditech—to make work for the
spies and the foilers of spies.

An English officer, finshed with success
in his efforts to outdo the inventors, of
deadly explosives, betrays his own seeret.
The precious paper bearing the formula
of destruction is at this moment concealed
upon muh person—I1 will away to the
War Office, and place it in safe handsl
The war is as good as won! The German
hosts shall be blown, straightway, to king-
dom come.

But wail—the very walls have ears.
They are the ears of friends of Germany.
The officer and his papers disappear to-
gether. Now the brave and brilliant
American girl, Miss Pamela Van Teyl,
gets busy. With very marked acumen and
indomitable eourage, she beards the vil-
lains in their den. Then the war of wits

ns.

The chief villain is an American hy-
phenate. Love for the beaulcheous maiden
and love for the base antecedent member
of his racial compound vie for mastery in
his breast. A clumsy Britisher muddles
in. A Japanese butler proves a prince in
disguise. The villain is playing Japan
and Ameriea off against each other, in the
hope of effecling an allisnce with one or
the other for the All-Highest.

He is all that a villain should be: dou-
ble dyed, and dipped again, and then

ILLIPS OPPENHEIM, -
“ The Fawns (ount =

.

thinks she has it safe in a silken belt
close, close to her preity person. But the
stupid Britisher—sh, gentle reader, you
will have pierced the mask of that stu-
pidity! He knows where the papers are
—and they are where they will do the

So it will be seen that this is right
stuff. Great are the tellers of stories,
high among these great ones stands E.
Phillips Oppenbeim.

THE PAWKNS COUNT. Br E. Penurs
Orrexneim. Little, Brown & Co. $1.50.

have the ring of reality and they show an
interesting range of plot ideas.

Marchpane, by Katharine Fullerton
Gerould, in Harper's, treats of the psycho-
logical changes wrought by war on a re-
turning soldier. This story is intelleetu-
ally interesting, but fuils to touch the
heart. Mrs. Gerould's material is usually
of a hair drawn subtlety remote from
ordinary interests, or else of a revolting
abnormality, pbhysical or psychie, so-that
her fietion either leaves the reader cold
or stirs him with repulsion. Mrs. Ge-
rould is unquestionably an artist in style,
go that one ean but wish she exercised a
bappier ehoice of themes.

Character Stories.

Gifts, by Alice Brown, in Woman's
Home Companion, shows slow unfolding
of character with noble simplicity and
earnestness. To read a story like this ex-
pands the soul.

We Go Together—You and I, by Alice
Garland Steele, in the American, has a
ecrtain appeal of pathos, yet is not alto-
gether eonvineing. .

Ardessa, by Willa Sibert Cather, in
Cenlury, shows admirable ekill in por-
iraiture, each person in the story being
touched off with apt strokes,

Awn Ervor of Cheics, by Clarence Bud-
dington Kelland, in Pictoriel Reviex, is

amusing, but in both situation and char-

acter revelation it is too reminiscent of
Booth Tarkington's Cherry.

The Common Sense of Thomas Edison
Holmes, by Sophie Kerr, in Munsey’s, is
an enterlaining story of a resoureeful
small boy, but the plot drags in places
avd the demouement seems rather im-
probable.

A Singing Bird, by Dana Gatlin, in
Collier’s, while lacking in plot, is a pleas-
ant study of adolescent love.

A Dear Little Four Flusher, by Harold
Titus, in Everybody’s, is another story of
young love, entertaining, but not memo-
rable.

Old Folks and the

"Things That Do Not Pass
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of her Eight Cousins thirty-cight

* the story moves are both in their nineties,
and most of the people near them are
past 60. The past of the nonagenarians
weighs heavy upon the present of the
younger folks. It is things that do not
pass but obstinately persist that keep

Ameriean authors whom we should take
as a criterion if we were to try, by pair-
ing an Ameriean work with Old People,
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THE FIGHTING FOOL

By DANE COOLIDGE

A Western novel by a Westerner.
dmmuu Mr. wﬂ:u
not even by any other writer.
with an unusual love story
you breathe the very air of our great southwestern
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and the life

it to the world in a way

t is full of zip and action from
interwoven; and in it
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