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" the TIrish “horizon it may be easier for many

" of us to enjoy An Enthusiast. For while affairs were
. still painfully critical, the book might have struck too

fiear homie for some of us, might have filled others of

'I:;ummmlﬂms with a black despair.

E. O'E. Somerville has chosen to write impartially, but

[ imprdhu o iR e oy By

 movel, but its chief preoccuparion of its author i the

1 “BURNING/SANDS,” by Arthur Weigall. (Dodd,

| itustrated in color..

| riage. The scene of the novel is California.

“ | and richest of screen stars. r

Irish-English problem. Of her impartiality she says
in the preface,

“There is something arrogant, if not offensive, in
an attitude of impartiality, and to be strictly impartial
is to be equally disliked by all sides. In trying to
keep an even keel in very stormy sees 1 have risked
this disaster, The people in this story all view Ireland
from differept angles, and each speaks for him or
herself, and not for me. On one point only are Wwe
agreed—in love for the country that bore us, that
ardent country in which the cold virtue of Impartiality
is practically unknown.”

Daniel Palliser, the enthusiast, is like the author
in that he stands neither for the crown nor for Sein
Fein, but for Ireland. He believes that her salvation
lies in prosperity and education. To that end he farms
his land in the most modern manner, urges co-opera-
tive societies and the like, and works hard, if futilely,
at his post*on the district council. He is the son of a
lagdowner and hence has English connections, but a
child of the land so that he knows the people. “We've
had enough of fighting,” he says. “We've got fo
speed the plow.” But since he affiliates himself with
neither party, but has friends in each he is naturally
Jooked on with suspicion. He is a young, naive, eager

soul, put wpon by his mother and a horde -of rela-
MMMMWWM Ducarrig with whom
he falls in love, hated, of course, by her husband, and
not uwlhtomhlmuli from the conse-
© quences d his o iess. Of course,
he loses in the ud. It looks as if Miss Somerville

must have described very truly the tense, tragic
atmosphere of even the more peaceful sections of
Ireland and the reactions of the various kis.'lda of Irish

A BOQKBUYER’S LIST

Mead & Co.)

The African desert is the background of this
romance of a scientist and a beautiful and very
haughty lady.

“THE_FLAMING FOREST,” by James Oliver

. Curwood. (Cosmopolitan Book Corpora-
tion). $2.

_ The third of this author’s trilogy of the Three

Rivers Country As mysterious and thrilling as

“The Valley of Sijent Men.”
"PEEPS AT MANY LANDS,” four volumes,
(The , Macmillan Co.)
Deurbuonl of China, Japan, Norway, Den-

mark, Australia, New Zealand, Italy and Greece.

“TIRED RADICALS,” by Wlller Weyi
. .Huebsch; Inc.) $2
A. pgsthumous col

editor of the New Republic. -

‘“BRASS,” a novel of marriage, by Charles G.
Norris. (E. P. Dutton & Co.)

A dispassipnate study of the institution of mar-

(B. W,

of essays of a former

“REAL LIFE” by Henry Kitchell Webster.
(Bobbs-Merrill Co.) $2.

The lively romance of the youngest, loveliest

men and women t? it. The book is not propaganda,
but rather description. And it is also a very human
story. There are charming bits of atmosphere and of
the Irish talk as well as clever characterizations, but
we must say we miss the rare humor that marked, for
instance, “In Mr. Knox's Country.” Naturally on such
a subject and in such a time the author could scarcely
be expected to use that earlier note of [levity, but
much as we respect this very sincere, rcal piece of
work, we cannot help hoping that when pcace does
finally settle upon her troubled land, Miss Somerville
may be able to give us more of thode chuckles which
burst forth from every page of her collaborations with
“Martin Ross.”

Dawes Boak
Is“
“A JOURNAL Ol THI GREAT WAR. by Charles

G. Dawes. 2 Vols. (Houghton Mifflin Co.)

EN. DAWES, who recently brought himself to
G public attention by swearing at a Congres-
sional committee and was later appointed Director of
the Budget, used his hearty methods in the army. He
says that, breathing fire and brimstone, he made his
uncursions into the military system after results, “my
mind fixed upon the redhot poker of dire necessity
pressed against the lower part of my back and ob-
livious to micety of expression or convention forms of
military salutation.”

But, probably througl his friendship with Pershing,
Dawes got by the old-line officers unscathed. Indeed,
qarly, in the gamge, _according to the book, a number of
wegular generals, “got ready.-to hand him something,
but after looking him over once decided not to do it."
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Late Summer Fiction Occupies Critic’s Attention

Pershing had occasion once or twice to re=
prove his old friend for disregard of nilitary etiquette,
und once sent his Chief of Staff across the road to
make Dawes “police up,” button his overcoat.

The volumes, however, display hardly a
There is plenty of Dawesian writing in them, but no
profanity. The books consist of a personal journal,
supplemented with letters and other papers, and seve
eral reports. The journal begins as e arrives in St
Nazaire and ends as he sails for home two vears later.

Gen. Dawes was general purchasing agent for the
A. E F., American member of the military board of
allied supply, and military member of the United
States Liquidation Commission. As an appendix to
Vol. 1 is given his report to Pershing on his work
with the allied supply board. Vol. Il contains his
daily and final reports as general purchasing agent,
made to the commanding general of the services of
supply, A. E. F.

Dawes wishes, he says, to point out to military
students the necessity of a unified control of the rear
similar to that established im the world war with
Marshal Foch in supreme command of the fghting
forces. Foch was able to use these weapons only as
their supply systems permitted. Dawes early recom-
mended such unification of the rear and at length suc-
ceeded in having the military board of allied supply
created for this purpose. This board helped to co-
ordinate and avoid duplication, although there was no
supreme command of the various services. It came to
general agreements which the allies followed.

On account of the distance of the A. E. F. irom
fts base the shortage of bottoms and the general in-
ability of American industry to furnish what was
needed a large proportion of American supplies was
bought overseas. This purchasing Dawes superin-
tended as general purchasing agent, and his functions
were very important,

Dawes got his original commission as major
through Pershing and S. M. Felton, then director
general of railways. He was assigned to the Seven-
teenth Engineers (railway) and went overseas as
lieutenant-colonel of that outfit. At St. Nazaire he
was detached and sent to Paris, where he stayed at
the Ritz, worked very hard and occasionally gave din-
ners and attended the theater. His journal he kept in
the office of Morgan-Harjes Company, bankers, where

Gen.

danin,

.it could be locked up.

Dawes was in frequent consultation with his “good
friend John" Pershing, and with Maj. Gens. Francis
J. Kernan and James G. Harbord, who successively
commanded the services of supply. In addition to
his- duties as director of purchasing he was given the
task of obtaining the civilian labor nceded by the
A. E. F.

There are a number of incidents in the book which
will interest the general reader. Those who took part
in the events Dawes describes—and there are many
in Washington—will get a lot out of the personalities
and negotiations depicted in it. Dawes is unstinting
in his praise of Pershing, and hdfids bouquets to a
large number of his associates. Some representatives
of the diplomatic service disgusted him through their
lack of force, but he doesn’t mention them by name.

One Dawesian incident occurred early in 1919
when his "auxiliary advisory committee” joined in a
roundrobin attack on “our department of army service.”
Dawes promptly dissolved the committee.

In 1917, when Dawes wanted to borrow & ship
from Admiral Sims and get some coal to France,
Sims, according to the book, "‘started on a strong
complaint that the situation needed someone to handle
it who knew it, that it was being handled piecemeal,
and that this-and-that was the way to do it.”

“What I came for,” he continues, “was to borrow
a shtp not to get a statement of what I knew to be
the fact up to the time I took hold of the coal matter
about a week ago. I got (apparently only) angry and
proceeded to give him a good imitation of a man who
knew what he was talking about, descending, I regret
to say, to extreme statement. Immediately the gold
lace dropped away and a clear-headed, helpiul man
emerged—one who could not give us a ship for he

'did not have one to give, but one who gave helpful

suggestions and kindly encouragement. I realized
then that Sims was a big man, and what he had said
at first was to find oup whether I was, or not, in the
shortest possible timc.#
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fair way to be regarded as an institution rather than

OLWORTHY HALL has so many names and
docs so many different things that he is in a
as an individual. Under this name he is, of course,
widely known for his stories and novels. Under Lis
real name, Harold E. Porter, he was a major in the
He is the author of a book, “Aerial
¢+ As Robert Middlemass he has acquired
something of a reputation as an actor in the role of

air service,
Observations,”

the sergeant in “Buddies# Under this alia< Tie ic ulco

something of a playwright



