“My German Prisons”
By W. B. McCORMICK.
ITE tendeney seeming to gain volume
among uvs to forget that-we bave
recently been engaged in a war with an
enemy whose brutalities have been delib-
erate and shocking is likely to receive a
wholetome eheck among all readers of
Xy German Prisons, by Capt. Horaee
('}raay trilliland, who served at the begin-
ning of the war in a Laneashire regiment
of the British army. Capt. Gilliland was
n active serviee for only a brief time,
since he was taken prisoner in the first
week of Deeember, 1914, by the Ger-
mang and did not sueceed in esenping
until April 8, 1917. During that time he
endured the Jot of all British prisouers,
and be sets down his adventures and mis-
m}\‘mtﬂﬂ!s i this book in simple, sol-
dierly language, based on a soldier's phi-
losophy, to the end of making one of
the most readable btories of the war as in
places it is one of the most difficult, owing
to the gross brutalities visited upon him
and his comrades at the hands of the Ger-
mans,

When Capt. Gilliland was taken pris-
oner be and {wo men were sll that were
Jeft of a 'unit of 370 men he had ecom-
manded on the previous day. They must
all ‘have béen dead, and he was helpless
throngh a shattered ankle and three
hm*en ribs, a portion of one of these
having punctured his lung, as was after-
ward diseovered. He has the eourage to
tell in the plainest-of langusge just what
ordinarily unprintable indignities were
:nﬂi?ted on him and his unfortunate eom-
panions en route to their first prison,
eold blooded murder of badly wounded

any one is of a mind to forgive the Ger-
mans for what they did in the war, let
him remember this one ineident: As
Capt. Gilliland and his comrades marched
through Lille to the fortress some Bel-
gian women tried to give them choeolate,
whereat one of the German guards leat
the women down with the buit end of a
rifle. Capt. ‘Gilliland is frank to eon-
fess, however, that it was his experienee
fo be treated with something like respect
by all the German soldiers who had fought
against the British and Freneh on the
western front. It was only the men who
never were in action, back along the lines
of eommunieation, who acted with such
abhorrent brutality.

From Lille Capt. Gilliland went by
truck, in spite of his wounds and
to Munden, being robbed of all his
clothes
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they went along, great rocks
in al the doors that were
to
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the German soldiers would not
permit it, although food was allowed io
the Frenchmen in the same train. If one
read no further in this book than the de-
seription of eonditions in the old oil fas-
tory at Munden serving as a prison and
!.h physieal tortures and indignities vis-
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indeed. The eommandant was Haupt-
mann Albreebt, wlose name “should be
known to the eivilized world” for trying
to make Lis prisoners’ eaplivity “as pain-
ful as possible.”

It was at Munden that Capt Glliland
helped the first of the prisoners who tried
to eseape, and from that Lime until two
and a half years laler he was eonstantly
engaged in sueh enterprises. Allempling
rseape was done deliberately, for he and
his fellows realized that such efforts in-
rreased the number of guards and took
that many men away from the fighting
fronts. Through the good offices of
James W. Gerard, the Ameriean Ambas-
sador, Gilliland was removed to Bisebofs-
werda, a place that was a heaven eow-
pared to Munden, but where indifference
amounting to plain, unadorned brutality
was slill the portion of the wounded Brit-
ish. Again throngh Mr. Gerard's good
ofliees Capt. Gilliland was sent to Dresden
for a neeessary operation, and bere he is
very ready to give eredit to surgeon, order-
Jivs and nusse for their kindness to him.
But even here he had a perfeet specimen
of German bratality, and from a woman.
On the day Rumania deelared war against
Germany e matron of the hospital came
into his room and called the helpless in-
valid prisoner every unpriutable name the
depths of German invective could imag-
ine. The experienees in the “bell bole o
Ingoldstadt,” with its “blond beast” eom-
mandant are shocking reading. But here
quite the worst of Capt. QGilliland's ex-
perienecs ended, for it was not Jong after
that he susceeded in making his eseape.
His chapter deseribing his impressions of
London on his returmn to “Blighty,” when
he realized he had passed from youth “io
the dull monotony of middle life” in
those German prison eamps, is very
touching.

Ambassadar Cerard has written a brief
hut foreeful preface to the book, in which
he reilerates all the writer says of his
expericnees. Mr. Gerard says this bru-
tality toward British prisoners was due
to Ger. Friederich, “a particularly com-
mon, pig-headed and disagreeable Prus-
sian. I regret that by his death from
heart disease within the last year he
cheated the gallows” And be adds,
“There are others alive of those respon-
sib’e for the frightful conditions in the
prison eamps, and these brutal eowards
urt be made to pay for their eruelty
with their own skins.” :
MY OERMAN PRISONB. By Carraun

Homace Gray Grumawp.  Beston:

Houghton Miftin Company. #$1.50,

One of the minor effeets of Frank M.
O'Brien's The Story of The Sun has been
to conserve the supply of postal cards
Friends who had diseovered that they pos-
sessed eopies of “the first number of Tux
Sux” made themselves known for vears
at the rate‘of one to three a week. To
each was doly mailed word that if the
date at the head of the first eolumn on
the second page was September 3, 1873,
his copy was a reproduction. The genuine
first number of Tue Sux was wrongly
dated September 3, 1832, in that place.

Lient. Charles Divine has gone to Paris
for several months study at the Sorbonne.

Gardon Holmes's Latest

House With a Mystery
By GRANT M. OVERTON.

SI'EAKING of houses, as it is necessary
to do now and then, the oceasiomal
people who want to rent a hannted or
troubled home noed only eonsult the pob-
lished novels of Gordon Hobmes to gai un-
usual and interesting specifications.  Mr.
Holmes's newest story is about a hosse
that, if it wasn't exactly hauvnted, was at
any mte unpleasantly inhabited. The
House "Houzd the Corner lad a stainel
elass window with a deviih eountepance
in it, a twe-year-old memory of a suicide
and (when Robert Armathwaile took the
legse) a girl in the attie. Fine! Prop
up the pillows and set the clock back lest
time slip by too fast. |

Funzy thing about Gordon Holmes, as
Bob Holliday would plirase it. His story
is in an English sctting and is published
by the publisher of Lows Traey’s execl-
lent mystery yams. Moreover, the scene
18 Yorkshire, as it was in Mr. Traey's
The Revellers, and one of the lesser char-
acters 18 named Mre. Suarez. A Mre
Suarez was an important part of The
Revellers. We weem to deleet other re-
semblanees fo Mr. Tracy’s work so des
cided (if intangible) as {0 mike us specu-
late- on Mr. Holmey's identity, Is he re-
lated to Sheriock . . or to Mr.
Traéy? Don't tell us they're oné and the
same |

Hiking back fo The Howse "Round the
Cormer—it's a fine pumzler. There is a
weakness in the action in that the mystery
depends npon a remarkably elose pliysieal
resemblance belween two persons. Such
rescmblanees exist, of eourse, but they are
rarely so great as to defy detection by
family physicians alter death. The een-
tral mystery is not only perfectly eon-
trived, with this exeeplion, but is kept
dark to the very last two or three pages.
There are lesser mysteries of a generally
plensant sort. The whole story is agree-
able reading. Horror and madness have
no place here, only curicsity, and a mo-
ment, now and then, of elully excitement.
It is refreshing to get away from the at-
mosphere of crime, erime, crime in a mys-
tery story. You ean sleep after finishing
The House 'Rownd the Corner.

THE HOUSE. '"ROUND THE CORNER By
Goxpox Houmrs. Edward J. Clode. $1.50.

“The Fields of
The Fatherless”

(11 NTER not into the Fields of the

Fatherless” bas a doubly pro-
phetic meaning in the case of the book by
that name brought out by Doran, purport-
ing to be the seif-revelation of a London
servant girl named Jean Roy. You will
not esespe being badly bored, as it is &
volame without reafon or exeuse for ex-
istenee. If there ever was sueh a person
as Jean Roy she led probably the stupid-
st life that was ever a servant girl's, but
it is our belief that the woman who wrote
these pages is some hard working literary
person who shifts her identity with the
season’s demands. She might well argue
that the spring of 1919 woanld be the
ideal time for a book on servants. While
they are so rare there ought to be some
eomfort in being allowed to read about
their eharmed lives, she might reason.
For all we know she may be the anthor of
the late amonymouns atiack on Womewm,
and anyway she onght to be hunted down.

To get back to ourselves and the un-
fortunate effect the book had on ns. We
started out with the happiest hopes, but
they were "dashed before three chapters
were done. We felt just as we should
have, that we would enjoy reading about
servant girls, even as we do about fairies
or exlinet but beantiful birds. But Jean
Roy thinks little and does less that is of
any possible interest. There will be those
who will eay that the book is interesting
#s a character study. “Take it from us”
as the urchins say, this character is not
worth studying. At times something
seems to be about to be happening, but it
never does. It would bave been belter, al-
ways assuming Miss Roy to be a real per-
son, that she should have Lied than that
her readers should be put to the trouble of
reading so much about nothing.,

THE FIELDS OF THE FATHERLESS.
By Jeax Rov. George H. Dorua Com-
pany. $L.705. -
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How the World Votes

The Biery of Demorratie Development
in Kecuons,

By CHARLES SEYMOUR (Autber of the
L 5 of the War,

Here is the most comprelsemsive woek of its
kind in cxstence. thoroughly up-todete, i
cluding *he chenges i elrcrovel systens o
fected by the Worki War, It = e intenacly
interesting narvative. embracing 2l the m
mance and the thrills of man’s for
democracy. [t catries the resder thretigh the
amaring systeme of elections sasce iy carly
days of Athens to the preacat tme.  Evesy
natwon contributes an zboorbirg story - every
age [urmshes its pheses of the cterna’ conflict
between autocrzcy and democracy. “How the
Waorld Votrs” embodies the most appentng
charzctenstics of romance. history and beeg-
raphy. It it a work from which cvery mtelli-
grat man and woman can derve cometant
plezmre.  eabghtonnent sl mspiration.
Generously (lustrated with reproductons of |
fareous crrtoons snd portraita, -

A groat teatment of 3 great sulgect 0
shwh the fire. werd s abn the fast weard,
Pow ome Ban cyer befure Waced Lhe story oF (ho
Lallit from gvran Lo bead | ol fomer aned Prait

dournal of Education

Cliere arad 5t 8 glamee one feny wov gust bew
the nortd veirs sl also bearn comething of
the rationale of the various voling sywems
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A romance you will read with
delight, and recommend te
your friends, for it breathes
the very spirit of the tropics.
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