Shaw Dissents
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discent from heaven, and seeking (o im-
pose his divine will upon Fingland.

“That there will be efforts made to
estrange us I do not doubt, and such ef-
forts will be well made, nnd they will ap-
peal especially to the idiosynerasies of
each nation, holding up baseball to the
ridienle of English ericketers, and point-
ing out in America the futihty of a na-
tion that can waste two whole summer's
doys over one game of cricket. But our
present a'lianee is based upon the failure
of all sueh propaganda, and we need only
be wutehful, not fearful of the future.

“Yours ete.,
“Doxsany.”
Lawrence Housman.

“The only way of inereasing the ‘Tutel-
leetual Entenle’ between human beings is
to enable them to think and speak without
fear, even when their opinions are unpop-
ular. We in Englaind and you in
America luve been persecuting and im-
prisoning men for expressing unpopulaf™
and ‘dangerous’ views—it is one of the un-
democratiec side produets of a state of
war. Lot ns recover our national sanity
sufficiently to reverse all thiz eowardly ob-
seurantism, and the ‘Intellectual Entente’
of free nations will Hourish automatieally.

“I have no sympathy at all with those
who find any expression of opinion ‘dan-
gurons’; i not b

wonld dangerons if
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By F. PARKER STOCKBRIDGE.
“"[‘Ilil =t

the publisher’s hlurh on
j!tlL{-I of Towards New Haornzons,
mainly with referenee to the League of
Natioms and the p].a._'u-. likely to be taken
b.\ lahor i the new world.”

ssions m the hook,” save
the

“are

That pluee, us nemrly 85 o single rather
eareful rendme of the book reveals, will
be all the places there are, in the belief
of the anthor, Misa M. P. Willeorks, One
seeks diligently for any intimaton that
there is to be any place in the new world
which she tries to visualize for any one
who enrns his iiving by any other means
than by manual [abor.

It will be a curious and perhaps not
aninteresting world that is to be ushered
“shrapnel from the
Murxiin the
roofs of the unsuspecting “medipvnhists"
who bohieve the figrht
only hy m : of stnkes. Preeicely how
this methad of hrimging about

read justuent

in, apparently, by
nll--]a!-:.‘.:'

air guns npon

still workers will
n sovial
wonforms ta the professed
idenl of human hirotherhood o bhroad as
to
it s d fheult

inclinle every prisoner in every jal
for o mon-cliss eonseious but
moerely demoeritic bourgeois to grasp at
first glanes.

Miss Willeowks

evmpathy  with

than
nint

oy :.‘!-'!‘l e

more
mers convictz, She
only includes in her dedieation to “all my
friends,” the sp wifie statement that “some
are in prison,” but on page seventy-one
makrs the novel assertion that “tne prison
i3 to-day in England, as long ago it was
in Russia, the sehiool of dealism both n
polities and religion.” I this view s
shared generally by the radieal school of
which Miss Willeoeks 1s the exponent
this CATTICS n
worthy of note by any
who has heen wondering where v wonld

instanee it suggestion

timid hourpems
et off when the soeial revolution arrives
Rob o bank, assanlt a policeman ve break
the S od Jaw nind so get vourself safely
inta the hoosérow when you see the revo
lution coming: thus voo will antomatically
bevome of the cleet and a little brother of
the proletanat.

Seriously, Miss Willeocks's book i3 one
to be read and ]<-~I1I!"!’Pt] fr} every une who
wonld he informcd as to the way m which
this world of ours looks from the ultrn-
radienl viewpoint, the more so since this
viewpoint iz finding expression more
widely than ever before. There is nothing
m Tewards New Horizons that Emma
Goldman might not have wntien, exeept
that Enma probably woulid not use a final
“g" in the first word of the title, The
book voices the demand of mannal labor
that the world be turned over to it at once
—aor, rather, ol that proportion of labor-
ers who thinlz a revolution would give
them by an easy short eut the material
comfort that ninety-nine ner eent. of all
classes of people aequire only by patient,
unremitting work.

Every one will be happy, aecording to
this doetrine, when all governments are

St. Bernard’

there were not something rotten snd dan
gerous in the State system that fears it.
Bolshevism and the like have no terrors
for any form of Government that is really
even handed and just in its institutions
and its operations. [et us sim whole-
heartedly at seeuring the good of all alike,
and at making ‘Ententes’ international,
then we ean afford to let even the most
foolish opinions be free.
“Lawnesce Horsyas.”
“April 24, 110"
Arnold Bennett.
“CoMARQUES,
“THORFE-LE-SOKES,
“April 20th, 1919,
“In reply to your letter of the 1st Apnl,

T am of opinion thal every means should
be taken to stronethen the Intelleetual En-
tente between the United States and
Great Britain. A great deal is nlready
dope in the matter of books, and I hope
that as the theatre improves as much will
be done for the thesire as is done for
books. To my mind the very best way to
strengthen the bond between two countnes
15 to eneonrnee Iravel. :":'L'Ilit: 15 believ-
me. If as many
Amerien a5 Amerins come
immense good wonlid be arcomplished

Britons would go to
to Britum

"I:th Ve e,
“(‘ordially vours,

“Arsonn BExsern”

F'owards New Horizons”

nbolished. “Then, savs the author, *“the

Russian wleal of brotherhood without 2
State will be accloimed by those who huve
silently earricd this ideal n their hearts
Self-determination nwans
State strocture at all, bot hiberty for
every man fo follow the bent of his will
as decided by the aathority of the Gd
within himself.”

There will b no seience in this new
worll; seience has wronged the worker by
One has to work if
there are machines to be run. and there
must be no compulsion te-work. There will
be plenty of Ast, however—Art reverent-
Iy ecapitalized. It will be a Greenwich-
villagey =ort of art, full of self-determi-
nation and ali that sort of thing, if yon
know what I mean. Tt will express it;v!l'
in raw pietures and still rawer musie;

wilamate !_\ Tk

inventing machines

it will be as imdividualistie as the eave
man's sketeli of an anroehs on the wall of
his !lt-ll‘.

One cottld dizeuss sueh books as this
of Miss Wilicocks somewhint more tower-
antly if the reviewer had no previous
knowledge of life and no historieal back-
ground. To the clild in its early eens the
I'romased Lawd in whiels thers .i-' to be no
discipline, no waork, plax,
must seem like the millenninm, Rut until
everybody in the world, labor ineluded,
has acquired a sufficient modienm of <elf-

nothing bit

discipline to be trusted ot all times not to
tread ever so lightly on the toes of any-
one else the carthiy paradise Miss Will-
cocks pietures looks from this side of the
Atlantie like a gowd place to be three
thonsand miles away from.

TOWARDS NEW HORIZONS. By M. P.
Witicorks., John Lawe Cempany. $1.23,

“Early Egyptian
Records of Travel”
AVID PATON'S FEarly Egyptian
Records of Trarel, the first vol-
which appeared in 1915, has pro-
gressed to the third veolume, and as this
unijque work grows to comuletion it also
mereases in size, for volume three has fully
double the number of pages that were in
the mitial voluwe and the illustrations are
0 numerous that this last volume has
been ssued in two parts. The “list of
texts” numbers eight in this division of
the work, and they continue the records of
Thatmosis 111, from the twenty-seeond to
the forty-second vear. As Mr. Paton's
work grows in volume so does it inerease
in the wealth of Materials for a Histori-
graphical Geography of Western Asia,
which may some duy be turned into a
book for the general reader.

EARLY EGYPTIAN RECORDS OF

ume of

TR_;\\'HI._ Vol. TII. By Davio Parow.
Princeton, N. J.: Princeton University
Fress. $15.

Nevil Maskelyne, the English conjuror,
i3 writing his reminiscences, -
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Henry Seidel Canby, author of “Education by Violence.”

Some Walter Pater Prose

T” those who love great prose without

any great regard for the subjeet
matter Walter Pater must be the English
master. Osear Wilde ealled his Renais-
sance studies the “golden book,” and all
of the written matter of that master of
English, Arthur Symons, seems only a
continuation, a prolonged ceho, of hun
whom Symons acelaimed his master. The
prose of the author of Marius the Epicu-
rean and Scbastian wam Storck 15 fof
slow readers, the drowsy masticators of
rare foods. Pater must be read as De-
bussy’s music must be listened to—with
all the inlets and sceret valves of the
brain wide opea. There is no rat-tal-tal
in his pages. It is the slow and measurvd
proeession of purple images and lumin-
ous plirases over velvet carpets,

Pater was balloeinated with the sub-
jeet that he wrote upon. And no wniter
of English, exeept it be De Quinery or
Symons, had the power so completely to
hallueinate the reader. He wenves a spell
over the brain that puts the nerves and
the to sleep. Omne 13 literally
wafted away down the winding Amnazon
of his style. Onpe sits in the boat of his
mind and eares no more where the siream
leads—hbe has that sense of perfect se-
eurity and msthetic well being that eomes
with opium or eertain wines. To read
Pater end to end at one sitting
would be a sort of renuneiation of life, a
good-by to the material universe, an armi-
stice  with time-Conselousness. Only
from Keats's poetry ean there be attained
such hyvpostatie bliss. It is not the “art
that eonceals art,” either, but the art that
revesls art in all its naked verbal glones.

Side by side with this narcotizing qual-
ity and eontained deliriousness of Pater's
prose is the mre subtlety of bis brain.
He stands in the centre of his page like
the spider hidden in the heart of his weh.
The limitless ripple of his style is matehed
by the sinister ealm of his depths. Ths
eritieal skill, his exquisite organ of dif-
ferentiation, his miereseopie vision, parts
marble from its form, pictures from their
color and eoncepts from their images.

In variety he sought the serret of life,
like Remy de Gourmont. Nuanee, differ-
ence, unlikenesses, were to Paler the su-
preme intellectual adventures. Let gods
and philosophers ereate universes; his joy
was to deeentralize them, put a eleft be-
tween the atoms, resolve the beaunty of the
world into nltimate vibrations. To him
the simple did not exist. Each thing was
the termination of an eternity.

Boni & Liveright have just brought out

rason

from

Sketehes and Reviews, by Waller Fater.
They are mine fugitive pieces from vari-
ous magazines, The first one, Fathetio
Poetry, is in Pater’s best manper. Will-
iam Morris is his springboard. It is &
short history of “the reign of reverie” in
poetry. It is the poetry of the inner re-
treats, where are bnided earthly pars-
dises and where the world of the mathetie
sleepwalker is more real than the outer
universe. It is a eompound of Hellenism
and Christianity—*“beauty quickened by
the sense of death.” This essay is by far
the best 1o the book.

There are two articles on Gustave Flan-
bert, and bere pontilf nods to pontiff, It
was only natural that Pafer should feel
an affinity with the French master, and
one eannol help feeling that Pater was
what Flaubert dreamed of being. Chris-
tisnity pever seems (o bave touched
Pater; while Flaobert was always wres-
tling with the demons of theology.

The other essays are on Coleridge,
Wordsworth, George Moore, Osear Wilde,
Arthur Symons (of whom he says, “In
this new poet the rieli poetic vintage has
run clear at last”) and Jules Lemaitre.
They are all interesting, but uneven;
and someof them commonplace. He
bums at his best with a “hard, gemlike
flame,” but the flame dimmmed toward the
Inst. '

Pater had absolutely ne inferest in
man as a soeinl ereature. But it is good
to see him in print again.

SKETUHES AND REVIEWS. By Waz.
TEx PaTEr. Boni & Laveright, $1.2%

Brentano’s will republish C. G. La-
land’s Harve You a Stromg Will2 ™ Now
vou know as much as we do. Whether it
means vour will living or vour will giving,
devising and dving, we van only speculate
wildly.

A Psychic Revelation
Reported by Dr. Albert D. Walson

The 20th Plane

A tremendous sensation in
psychie circles has resulted from
its publication. “Far and away
above . . . works of this kind
i well worth perusal.”—
Boston Transcripl.

Every Bookseiler han It. 5200 met.

GPORGE W. JACORS & COMPANT,
Fubiishers, Philadeiphia




