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Season’s Most Famous Autobfography Stirs, Up Satirist

Asquith Parody
Amuses London

MARGE ASKINFORIT. By Barry Paln.
Publighed by T. Werner Laurle, Ltd.,
London,

Some prefaces are decorative. Some
are explanatory. Many are written for
advertising purposes. Barry Puin has
cmployed his preface to protect him-
self in case of libel, for in It he says:

"A of an autoblography
should not be & caricature of the
people
must already have suffered enough.
Nobody in the parody is intended to
be a represcntation of any veal per-
son, living or. dead.” 7

Under the safe shelter of this bomb-
proof he proceeds to tell of the Iife and
battles of Margarige Askinforit, whose
name is derived trom the Latin sargo,
meaning the lfmit, and who has al-
ways tried to lve right up to It

Few New Yorkers have had a chance
to compare the breezy little vallow
back with the autoblography of Marge
Askinforit's “Great Example,” for the
book has not b placed on sale here,
The stray coples that have been mailed
from the other side, however, are 8-
pecially amusing to those gluttons for
punishment (other folks' punishment)
who read Margot Asquith's recently
published story,

wpor autoblographical purposes.”
Marge tells us, “always treat a de-
ficlency as & gift. My Great Example
(prefeces notwithstanding, the G. E. is
plainly gut) was apparently a
duffer at arithmetic, but shs makes you
admirs her for it. I wish 1 had been
one of those factory girls she used to
reclalm In thelr dinner hour; I am
fundamentally honest, but I could
never miss & chance when It was
thrown at me.”

Again Marge quotes from Margot:

“f 1 had to confess and expose one
opinion of myself which might differ-
entiate me a little from other people.
1 should say it was my power of love
coupled with my power of criticism.'”
Whereupon Marge follows up her ad-
vantage :

*No, never mind. The er of love
is not an opinion, and li*snding a sen-
tence It is just as wall to remember
how you began It. But I absolutely
refuse to let my simple falth be
shuken, Begides, the explanation is
quits simple, for when my Great Ex-
ample wrote that paragraph the power
of criticism had gone to have the
valves ground in.

“My revered model wrote that she
had always been a collector of ‘letters,
old photographs of the family, famous
people and odds and ends.' I have not
gone as far as this. I have eollected
adds, and almost every autumn I
roam over the moors and filll a large
basket with them, but T have never
collected ends. I do want to collect fa-
mous people, but for want of a little
education I have not heen able to do
it, 1 slmply do not know whether it is
best to keep them in spirits of wine or
to have them stuffed In glass cases.
I Mhve been told that really the best
way Is to press them between the
leaves of some very heavy bhook, such
ag an autoblography, but I fancy they
lose much of t natural brilliance
when treated In this way."”

Here is Marge Askinforit's estimate
of “me, Marge forit, by myself™”:

“If I had to feas and expose one
opinion of myself which would record
what I believe to be my differentiation
from other people, It wopld be the
apinion that I am a law unto myself
and a judgment to everybody else.”

The drives at the Great Example are
hung together by the adventures of
Marge, who In her capacity as a ser-
vant rarely kept her places and never
kept her friends. The only thing ahe
could keep was her diary.

Those who read "Margot Asquith"”
e ———————
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will recall her frankness in describing
how men loved her. Here's how the
milkman-loved the mythical Marge:
“On Sdnday I told him I would ac-
company him on his usual walk

“‘Better not." he sald. ‘Looks to me
like rain.' .

“'But you have an umbrella' T
painted out,

“‘Aye, he sald, ‘and when two people

sharg one umbrella they bgth get all

the d¥ippings and none of protee-

tion. You taks a book and read,’
“‘Np,' I gaid, 'I'm coming with you,

and though jt's leap year 1 definitely
promise not to propose to you.'

“ "Well,' he said, 'that makes a differ-
ence.’  We went on to the heath to-
gether. Some migutes elapsed befare
1 asked him to tle my shoelace,

"He looked down and said It was not
undone.

“I simpiy turned round and left him.
A was not going to stay there to be in-
gul\ad." po

AMargot Asquith danced once beforp a
bishop. Bhe tells how she swore,
whereupon the hishop comiplimented
her for her dancing. Marge took danc-
ing, too.

"My education in da E Was ir-
regular, as the greasy Italian did not
wheel his plano around every week.
However, 1 acquired sufelent pro-
ficlency to attract attention, and thaf
Is the great thing In life.”

Man’s Power O\;er
the Other Animals

BON OF POWER. By Wil Levington
Comfort and Zamin Ki Dost. Double-
day, Page & Co.

The wonder man of the universe—

If you must know—is Sanford Hantee,

better known as Skag, who Is the hero
of this romance of Indla. Skag, by
the control of his emotions and the ab-
senee of fear, held the wild animals of
the jungle with the glance of his eye.
Cobra qr tiger, it mattered not, only
the hunting cheetah was unmindful of
this power, and of him the falthful
Nels dlsposcd—Nels, one of the four
best hunting dogs in all India,

The first manifestation of Skag's
love of animals came at the age of
eleven, when he wandered Into the
Lipcoln Park Zoo In Chicago. He
spent seven hours a day for four ¢on-
secutive days in the monkey house,
defying an unsympathetic father and
truant ofMcers, and inevitably making
his way back to the monkey house
from the restralhing bonds of reforma-
tories.

When his mother dled he jolned a
elrous. Came a day when his knowl-
edge of animals in captivity seemed
to have reached its limits. Skag there-
upon set sall for Indla to study wild
animals in their native jungle. His
power over animals gave him the
name In India of “Bon of Power" and
the reputation of a holy man sent hy
the Indian gods to protect the chil-
dren of men from the beasts of the
jungle.

And then he met the Rose Pearl,
Gul Motl, the Unattainable, otherwise
known as Miss Carlin Deal, physician

to the natives and member of an an®

clent half-caste family. And the un-
attalnahle was attalned.

The story Is full of the anclent lure
and mystic power of Indla. The motif
running throughout ls that man has
a whole menagerie of wild animals
within his own nature and when he
conquers these he need not fear the
wild beasts of the jungle.

Thomas Hardy, whose novels and
poems of Weassex are published In thiy
country by Harper & Brothers, de-
signed the marble tablet which has re-
cently been erected to the memery of
the men of the Dorchestsr, England.
postal staff who fell in the war. The
veteran novelist, who wns an architeet
in early life, offered to do the design,
and the result of his work Is sald to
he of rars beauty and dignity. A line
from one of his Wessex posms, “None
dublous of the cause, nons murmur-
Ing."” was chosen as the inseription for
the memorial.

Dorothen Mooge's “Mead of the
Lower Bchool” (Putname) is a story
for mirls centring around Redlands
College and of Joey Graham's Arst
term In the Lower School. There Is a
German plot Interwoven in the story

o |of life at the school and Joey and the

girls play a great part In uncover-
Ing It.

POLISH FAIRY TALES., Translatad
from A. J. Glinshi by Maude Ashford
Biggs, The John Lane Company.

The renascance of a new Poland is

one of the falry romances of history.
After suffering the tortures of parti-
tlon that kingdom ls coming into her
own agaln, and we want to extend her
felicitations, Sympathy with another
race ought to begin in the nursery and
Mre® Biggs has performed a ssrvice in
giving "English speaking children a
chance to read or to hear the falry
tales of Foland. She has drawn frem
an almost inexhaustible reserveir, for
Glinshl dld a remarkable work in col-
lecting tales from the peasants of Fo-
land. Her selection has bean wise. Bha
has taken subjects which are familiar
to the children of our land, and yet at
the same {ime rather new. There are
no such exotio characters and situa-

Illustration From “Polish Fairy Tales.”

A Tcmperamcnfal House

tions as appear in the Cossack tales
collected by Nishet Balne, but child-
hood has 'ita own conservatism and
prefers variants of.the familiar story
of the beautiful princess and her brave
rescuer.

These talea are among the most an-
clent Stores of folk lore of the Aryan
race, and in the original Polish they
contaln much needlsas repetition and
not a littls coarssness. This js a teatl-
mony to thelr antiquity which Inter-
ests the bespectacled student of primi-
tive mythology but has no appeal to
the child who demands a story at bed-
time or on & rainy day. -

The volumas is {llustrated with splen-
did pletures that have heth eolor and
movement to appeal to the child, and
eloments of composition which Wwill
make them Iliked by diseriminating
adults.

IN CLAY AND IN BRONZE: A STUDY
IN PERSONALITY, By Brinsley
MacNamara. Brentano's.

Reviewed by E. W. POWELL.

One feels certain that “In Clay and
in Bronza" isin some degres autobio-
graphical, so minute, conciss and per-
sonally observed are the impreasions
on record here; dnd in fact the author,
who writes under a pseudonym, is
known to have been one of the actoras
[in the Abbey Theatre, and Is sald to
have played with astonisfing fnesss
& "porter drunkard” as distinguishable
from a whiskey or wine drunkard, as
does Martin Dulgnan, the ceniral per-
sonality in the hook. It ls this kind
of infinitesimal maturalism that makes
Brinsley MaocNamara, as well as his
Introspective hers, “an Irish Dosteev-
sky." the first Irish-Russian realist,
as he says, who wishes to “scourge”
his countrymen “into a clear visw of
themselves,”" and unflinchingly reveals
il “the mud and flith” In the peasant
life of Treland,

When noble men died for Cathleen
ni Houlihan on Easter day of 1816,
Martin nska himeelf, what can be the
esource of that strange thing the love
of Ireland? Ireland hadn't shown him
much werth dying for, with the pos-
elble exception of Ellen (never much
more than n remote and (deal vision).
And as for Sinn Fein, Martin analyzes
his own mind as so "subtls and mi-
nutely threaded hy cross currents of
sympathy” that he understood hu-
manity as a whole and could never
imagine himself a Nationalist. Yet
the love of the beautiful la so strong
in him that the idealism of the leaders
of the revolution fires him with long.
ing te take his part with them, In

which response he sharply contrasts

Yes—he's done it again!

“The

Mysterious Rider” is even better
than Zane Grey’'s last book, that
outsold all o!:h.r novels of 1820.

‘The MYSTERIOUS RIDER
By ZANE GREY

‘He came to the Belllounds® Ranch—the
Mysterious Rider—no one knew from where,
but so terrible a gun-fightemthat
m “Hell-Bent” Wade.
moving story, full of the glamour of romance ,
and adventure, with the breath of Western
Plains and mountains in its pages.
All Bookstores—NOW

gentle, kindly,
they called KI

An Irish Dostoevsky

with the ungrateful, uncomprehend-
ing, unimaginative, reactlonary and
scurrilous “pub-crawling” population

about him, whoss cumulative, viclous
ignorance and innate cruelty remind
one of tha Iherian folk life set forth
in "The Cabin," by Ibanes. )

It would seem that Brinsley Mac-
Namara has suffered so much from
the human beings, who, ke Martin,
had sprung from the clay, crawling
about dark places. filled with the heavy
“stench of souls” that he is filled with
bitterness toward them. They have
warped Martin's soul and ha hates
them, and with such unforgiving in-
tensity that he must proclaim his re-
pudiation to the world and to them.
He knowa their malice for what It Is,
And In particular doss he expose the
hard, narrew =oul of his ambitious,
meanly practical mother., Perhaps it
may not be without significance that
in MasNamara's first novel, “Valley of
Squinting Windows," the chief opar-
acter Is a somewheat similar mother,
“In Clay and Bronze" is his third work
of fictlon, and “The Clanking of
Chains” his second.

When he Is twenty-two, Martin, who
sens himsslf wor=e than any “play-
boy," yet |s conaclous of genlus and g
“heart filled with too much good na-

turs,” lays what he justly recognizes
an his “morbld callousness” to weaks-
ness of character and to the peculiar
suffering that had twisted his soul for
the Iast feur years. At this polnt he in
something of a Sanine, exeept that he
had once had a esnse of duty and
slaved at tiiling the land till elrcum-
stances outside himself whisked him
away to study in Dublin, wherp he was
_soon engulfed in the llterary Renals-
sance as it existed just before the war,
reading in the National Library side
by side with inapiring celebrities, fall-
ing.In his exams, acting in the Tower
Theatre and escapading with Kitty
Haymar, a fascinaling pagan with
wham he later copea to New York,
Here hard times befall, they grow
apart, and Kitty returna witheut him,
He does not answer het appeal to come
to her hefers their child ia born. He
returns to the clay instead and to the
old hated life—now ever mors hateful
—when Lucy on the adjasent farm,
who loves him, |», as befors he wenmu
away, his only consoiation, excapt for
the vindietive neval he is writing
about hie nelghbors, And In the end
he & still A Sanine, going his own way,
back to the beauty of Dublin and this
time te fame, leaving Luey, with her
wedding drasa ord=rad, to the mockery
of the community,

_Siates Patent

A swift-

$2.00. At

In one period of the world's history
an Inventor would have been burned

| to death becauss he was thouxht a

sorcerer. Now an inventor Is recog-
nized as a benefactor. The United
OfMce is the avenuw
through which world-transforming in-
ventions pass, and Dr. Francis Rolt-
Wheeler has picked this phase of Gov-
ernment work as the suhject for his
book for boys, “The Hoy With the U,
§. Inventors'’ (Lothrop, Les & Bhep-
ard), Tha author in his book shows
how, thraugh inventions, this eoun-
try has blomsomed Into greatness. In
doing so he describes the most in-
tricate and complicated mechanisms In
innguages no boy . will have trouble In
understanding, d "

BOOKS BOUGHT

Frtire Litrarien’ or Single Vol-

umes. Highest prices paid, Reps
resentative will call, Cash p:rd

wd hook od
HENRY MALKAN Tc.
42 Broadway Phone Broad 3900

Americanization
Behind the Scenes

UNCLE MOSES. By B8holom Asch.
Translated from the Yiddish by Isasc
Goldberg, B. P. Dutton & Co.

Reviewed by
MILDRED L. BLUMENTHAL.
No preconceived notions of raclal

sympathy have prevented Sholom

| Asch from courageously portraying

the weaknesses of the Immigrant,
Jews, - and the hideous abuses
that they practlse upon each other
within the sacred precinets of the
Ghetto, That "Uncle Moses,"” how-
ever, is a labor of love no critic can
deny, and it la doubtless the all-per-
vading and all-seeing quality of the
author's love of his people that forces
him into a real which, though
highly poetic in s, Is usually so
stark that it chasteneth always in-
etead of betimes, But Mr. Asch has
achieved something far greater in this
book than an extraordinarily vivid
and masterful Interpretation of the life
of the Ghetto Jew in New York. He
has lifted the curtain on the drama of
Americanlzation.

Leroy Beaulleu has called attention
to the potential power of metamor-
phosis "in the Jew, to the eass with
which he transfoyms himself, to the
nimbleness of his mind beneath an
exterior that ‘often seems dull, and he
emphasizes the faet that enly one or
two generations are necessayy to
“transform - the most abject Orlental
Jew Into an OQecidental, a Parisian.”
America, however, is the setting of a
far greater transformation, and this
despite Renan's bigwigism that “a Jew
will never be a citizen; he will simply
live In the cities of others” In the
American Jew wa have a Jew with a
State, & Jew with a country, a Jew
with a natiopality, But the price of
this transformation myst be paid in a
whole generation, sometimes two, and
it is with the gropings and stumhlings
of those generations that Mr. Asch
cdoncerns himself.

The scene opens ig that sectlon of
New York and Brooklyn which hovers
and ‘secthes about the Willlamsbure
Bridge, that "llving glant of iron
that stretches across the East River,
clutching at either bank with his
hands and feet, while over his back, in
unending succession, fly wild {iron
creatures packed with human eargo.”
And, on that part of the glant's back
reserved for pedestrlans, we are Intro-
duced to Masha Melnick goading a de-
serting, shrinking, jobless father back
to an ignorant, caustic mother, and a
houseful of hungry children in Hop-
kins street, with lashings like this:
“Shame on you, papa. You didn’t
come home for iwo days. We didn't
know where to hunt for you. Mamma
was crylng, and the children were
erying. 'We all thought you were lost.
ghame, papa!” Masha had red cheeks,
black eyes, lbng black bralds, and red
hands that stuck way out of the short
sleeves of an outgrown dress, She had
§-B to her credit, had lived fourteen
years, and was “so well acquainted
with all the family. affaire and secrets
that she was not.ashamed to mention
them to her parent."” ~

At Masha's appeal, her father re-
solved to return to Uncle Moses's shop
on the Bowery and “thrsad himasslf
once again Into the needlie.”

Tt never occurred to him that Unecle
Moses, In his quiet hours, compared
himself to that selfsame thread in that
selfeame needle. The “Amerlean”
Moses Meinick, the Bowery manufac-
turer, president of the Congregation
Anshi-Kuzmin, who gave employment
to halt of his native town, and whose
employess trembled before him; Moses
Melnick, who owned tenements and
who had endowed beds where sick Kuz-
minites could be harbored; Moses Mel-
nick, whose name was Insepibed over
the gate of the cemetery where hu-
manly frall Kusminites would go to
thelr “last rest”; be, too, was hegin-
ning to question what life had yielded.

Moses was to be seen in his shop
daily, standing coatless among a dusty
mass of trousers, vebta, sack conts and
cogts lafd out and plled half way to
tha celling on rows of long broad
tables. Sometimes he would be “par-
ing hfs nalls with & palr of huge
tallor’s shears,” sometimes he would
be spitting on bis hands and glossing
his hair, but always he would be whip-
ping up his workers. In the summer
he sweltered, puffed and panted rather
than leave the shop, and In the win-
ter he would be out early enough on
¢old morninga to be on hand “the first;
and see whether the workmen came
on time” With ana hand he ground
them down, with the other hand he
lifted,

Bomewhera along the line he had
onoe had a wife. "She Had looked up to
him as 4 god,” had respected his bulk
and his “powerful, manly neck, hagd
feared his serlous, careworn face, and
had wondered at his vitality and ae-
tivity. But he Ald not see her,”
for she had horne him no children.
“Po him she was a thing.” Neverthe-
less sha anmuished and languished,
while he snored dreamiessly, or was
vabsorbed with trousers, vests, but-
tons and goeds.” Finally she died
Then women came and went in the life
of Uncle Moses, although he had no
legitimate or certain heir. “Everybody
sajd he was still a young man and
matchmakers wore out his threshold.”

But hs had no intention of marrying;
‘he didn't need tol™ With the coming
of the half century mark, however, he
was consclous of & growing discontent.
No longer did business have the same
zost for him; no longer could he
visualize and plan new projects, and
no longer did he have enthusiasm for
bullding mnew houses. Buddenly he
wanted & famlly, a wife—children,
And this 15 where the real story of
Unecle Moses bagins,

- Perhaps by this time-you will realize
that Moses was & type; the kind of a
man who wants what he wants, though
not necessarily when he wants it. His
was a patiently persistent, If impulsive
makeup, He knew how Lo make plans
and could execute them, This time he
wanted Masha. And her stupid, self-
ish, ineffectual parents enjoyed a vi-
slom Just long enovgh and broad enough
to see the end of their own misery and
poverty, Why, It was an honor to
have Uncle Moses manifest even the
slightest interest In the child, the rich
Unecle Moses, the henefactor of all
Kugmin! That he was coarse and
rotund, that he had no spirit and no
dreams, that his conception of menti-
ment and romance ended with a lav-

and rebelled, were of no account. The
pigheaded notlon of getting & daugh-
tar married, whether or no to any ons,
as long as he had money, must pre-
vall. go tragedy comes thick and fast,
and finally even the overconfident,
omniscient Moses is forced (o ask:
‘Why did God punish me? Why?
What did 1 wish? What every com-
maon laborer has—a wife and a chila.”
In the end every one iz undone, and
another generation is saddled with the
avoldable mistakes and stupidities of
its elders, .

Mr, Asch shows It all up, even unto
the details, and although the infirmi-
tiee of the characters depicted In
“Uncle Moses" are more or less uni-
versal, thelr pecullar expression as
manifest In this book are characteristic
of the typical, unenlightened immi-
grant Jew. We gee at closs range his
poverty and his aspirations, his In-
hibitions and his desires, his weakness,
his ideals. We meet the living dead—
the older generation that cannot toler-
ate change, that weuld be part of a
new, free land, hut cannot bring them-
selves to rellnquish thelr old tradi-
tions.

And we feal the moving force
of ehange--"the protest of healthy

and , equality.” The reader llkawise
gets a glimmering of the geénesis of
that destructive discontent of [mmi-
grant youths of twenty.one wWhose
misconeelved, impatient “{dgals" of
Americanization result in témporary
havoc. All in all the portrayal of these
well meaning but blinded people is
so pathetically realistic that *“Tacle
Moses," apart from belng an unusual
boolk, should serve a good purpose, For
no American Jew, born and bred, can
read It without belng awakened to a
realization of the need for guiding the
faltering steps of those transition gen-
erations that go askew while learn-
ing thesfirst essentlals of real Ameri-
can citizenship.

By KATE

but it is inevitable. You see [
Cantabrians. You know that it

sometimes spoke of in my lelters

live.'

By KATE

“ Against the Winds” was

$2.00 net. At

ish purse and that she despised him |

vouth educated in a land of freedom |

Elsie Maury's Letter to Her Husband

“June——, 1914,
This is going to hurt you, Robert, and I am decply sorry—

B:rr(u. but perhaps you don't realize that he is the Don Arturo |

. He has loved me a long time.
Tenight I decided to remain with him because I came lo see thot
if I gave him up and went back to vou | would be too unhappy fe

Fate intervenes to save Elsie Maury, and
1 a situation fresh in fiction thus arises.
There are many dramatic scenes in

HE NEXT CORNER

. Author of AGAINST THE WINDS

“One of the Best American Novels of 1919
NEXT CORNER is even better!

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, Publishers, Boston

—

Blasco Ibanez

the great Spanish writer who
made so deep an impression
upon America that no Ameri-
can should fail to read at least
one of his books is author of
Enemies of Women
L'ﬂ:‘e Four Horsemen of the
pocalypse
Mare Nutrun'(nur Sea)
The Shadow of the
Cathedral
Blood and Sand
La Me‘?ﬂ
Woman Triumphant
Each $2.15, Or -
Mexiceo in Revolution
Price $2.00
These books, ,if not on sale in
your book store, can be had from

E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N.Y.

- -

The New York Tribune says:

“CONVICT
B 14

By R. K. Weches
Should stand out as one of the
most popular novels of the season.”

§1.90 at all bookslores.

Publishers BRENTANO'S New York

AN OUTSTANDING NOVEL
ameong the books of the past year

LEE WILSON DODD’'S
Book of Susan

should be on your ligt of bouka
for early t.  $4.00,
If not in your local book-
store, this book can be had from

E. P. Dutten & Ce., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

An Amazing

Story of
the Stage

Kalsema was a star of those
hereie, wildly absurd, magnifi-

{§ cently human little theatrical
{ll companies that play enly the
small tewns; and this novel is
her love story and the story of
the other unforgettable men,
women and children of her
companies. It is asfievitable
as tg:r&sbeatcs curtain, as lov-
able and laughable as the gay
and gallant Kaleema herlclr

KALEEMA

By Marion McClelland
All Bookstores. $2.00
THE CENTURY CO.

f=====ms1' PUBLI!Hw-.—_—__.—g\

THE NEXT CORNER

JORDAN

. El Miradero

am writing from the lodge in the
belongs to the voung Marques de

JORDAN

pronounced by the critics
THE

all Boohksellers.

The Chicago Tribune says:

"It relates more effectively than

“Informal, flt{‘
with political

disaster.”

The Boston Herald says:
The Weorld calls it

AN ENGLISH WIFE IN BEM

By EVELYN, Princess BLUCHER
A HEALING BOOK—-EXTRAORDINARILY APPEALING

phant gayety of Berlin in the #arly victorious days of the war ; the
wenkening morale of the people as the times grew evil ; there is a vivid
unstudied picture of the revolution

E good and brave men who have sacrificed so

at the sight of a great country crumbling inte ruins.”

The New York Evening Post says:

of the moment, lively 10 mingling of personal incident
appening, it reflects with uneopscious dramatic quality
the development of the German catastrephe and the aftermath of

The Chicago Evening Post says:
“It is in & class by itsell —unequaied in feirness and acouracy.”

“No more informing book has come sut of Germany since the war.”

“Unique among books of wartime experience and of an interest and
value entitling it to a permanent place in literature."”

$6.00. If not obtainable in your bookstere, it ean be had from

E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 5th Ave., New York

.
many histories do the brave trium-

. + and sorrow for the
much for false ideals and




