THE NEW YORK HERALD, SUNDAY, MAY 29, 1921

11

CANADANOVELIST
FINDS ROMANCE
IN SMALL TOWN

OUR LITTLE LIFE, By J. G. Sime, |
Frederwak A. Stokes Company.

Reviewed by

HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNE.
HIS ls & second book by a writer
| new to us, & Canadian woman.
- Its pages reveal a keen, quiet
understanding of humanity, warmed
Ly humor and tenderness. In a way,
this is a “Muain Street" story, being
pluced In a small town of eastern
Canada  called Hegalla, It concerns
itgelf with the fortunes of a small
sroup uf persons lUving in & run-down,
(smal row of buildings known as the
I'enelope Flats, And it looks out upon
Canada through the eyes of one of
these, & man of culture wt}u has failed
tu find anything save want and
struggle In the new land, and who
passes judgment on the country and
the people, But it Is a better balanced
book than “Main Street.”” For In the
forlornness of the setting, in the drab-
ness of the characters, lives something
worth while, something fine indeed.
The little seamstress who occuples
the position of heroine is a common
little creature, perhaps, with slight
education and less breeding. But she
{s touching, she (s lovable, she is ad-
mirable in her courage, in her kind-
ness of heart, in her perception of
good in othera, In the unconscious giv-
ing of herself to any need that calls
to her.

The book is written with an infinite
attention to detail. There I8 too much
of this, yet it remains interesling,
for it Is never meaningless, The least
gesture, the condition of the weather,
a yellow leaf falling from a tree,
puddles in the sldewalk, the cracks in
the wall of a Penelope room, the look
of an untidy kitchen, the thoughts
wandering through the minds of the
characters, what they say, what they
do, why they say and do these things,
all these matters are set down cave-
fully., Miss Katie MoeGee's talk s
transeribed with all its peculiarities,
its mingling of Irish and Canadian
brogue, and this does not make easy
reading. It might have been better
tn suggest it merely, and leave the
reader to Imagine its gound. Yet with
all this the book remalns extraordi-
narily readable. It enlists your sym-
pathy, yon warm to it, You are glad
to know Katie, glad that she Kknows
Robert Fulton, glad that he has found
her and her unguessed love of him.

Ag you goon reading the many pages
of this book you understand the truth
of the old French saving that to com-
prehend entirely ls to love. Tt is in
this that “Our Little Life” |= greater
than “Main Street.” In the latter
novel there is no true comprehenslon,
The town and its peaple are ohserved
from an outside, from an unkind
viewpoin Tt I8 the picture given to
vou by an observer, who conslders
himself and his Jndzments as bettes,
wiser and cloaverer than the characters
of his story . . Tt Is dislike and
contempt that are the =alient fea-
tures of the work, Not so here, For
though we are aware—through the
quoted portions of Fulton’s book as he
rends them to his friend, the seam-
stress, who does not understand what
he writes, but who does understand
his need of human sympathy, and
who gives him all she has of that os
she lstens—though we are aware of
criticism of Canada that is certalnly
not flattering, that In {ts arraign-
ments reaches mar of the conclu-
domg of ‘Main Street” in regard to
the middle West, veot the final reac-
tions are those of hope and affection.
Take this passage:

“Cannda’s greatness les to a very
large extent in her ahsolute ignorance
of what she Incks: that is the roman-
tie side of her. She lacks nearly all
the things that make lfe beautiful,
and she is magnificently unaware of
the fact, The immigrants sce that
she lacka them-—see It dimly, feel ft,
cannot get it Inte words. They aave
evomé from the eld lands hoping to
e able to lay hold of just those things
which they have looked at from afar
all through thelr Buropean lives. It
is the vague longing for something
that i# not In Canada at all—n long-
Ing that often translates itself into
mere grab and hold fast and loud
talk—and the disappointment that
underlies this life of theilrs overseaas,
that gives the oddly romantic flaver
which one is consflous of in so many
of them. They miss the aristocratic
view of life. They have never been
sharers in It-——only onlookers; they
have grown, quite rightly, to resent
It; vet all the same, onice away from it,
they miss it, and no amount of mere
material prosperity can quite make up
fnr | iy,

S0 Robe !t :'rudink from his unpub-
ligaed manuseript. And Miss MoGee,
listening, dimly getting what he means
nods her head., Yes, she remoembers
her mother, who tame from Ireland;
remembers her ways, her volee, her
dignity, her reverences, But she loves
Cannga, though she cannot put the |
why of It into words, And meanwhile

“Ilnto Miss MeGee's little room
mmm the volees of the coming citizens
=t Onnodn, Robert sat reading-—ponr-
ing forth his ideas, his theoriesa of the |
New World, In which he was such an |
unwilling eltizen; and there, outside, |
where one could almost reach it with
un outstreteched hand, was the real
thing. The eltizen who was golng to
mould Canada. The thing that was
golng to make the country—what it
wus and ig and shall be, The children
Inughed and wept and shouted
tut whatever they did, they did whni
a thonsand Canada books and hun-
dred thousand Roberts would pover
do. They created life v

But Robert goes on with his ﬂhn}ynll\
his  arralgnment. Th- plotures  the
workers coming to Canada, getting
cnse, getting money, tuking command.
Losing manners, not finding the fine
thinga of life, growing loud and over-
bearing, pretending not to be working-
men ot all. But he realizes that this
is only ane of the stepa upward to
worthwhile conditions and persons,
And that it behooves those who want
the best to have sympathy for this

to be more difficult. The fault, then, ls
not with the workers,
mannered eager after things of little
worth., But with those who should see
should comprehend and

This is but one strain in the many
that are twisted to make the story of
“Our Little Life,” It suffices to show
the human quality of the book.
8o utterly human, so warm with life,
page after page,
makes it so attractive.
self-conscious.

It i# also so un-
Perhaps because it {s
80 quick with consclousness of others,
What is more, there is not a taint of
sentimentality in the thing,
though Mlsgs MeGee takes the dying
prostitute into her room, closes her eyes
prays for her in St
Patrick's Church, Not though the evil
and the low coma for help, come for

when she dies,

ceding adversity, Only this ls granted | sympathy, and get it, get it untiringly
and without stint. Miss MeGee knows |
them bad, knows them vile, indeed. |
What of 1t? She disapproves heartily |

5, but it never|
enters her head that she should dr;tW|

ing on what lfe brings and takes)
away. Queer indeed, And this unpre-|
tentious novel makes vou see it, in its |
queerness, lt= bigness, its sadness, Itni

anough of the badn

her skirts away when aid is needed.
“It's a quare worrld,” she says, mus-

struggle, makes you see its flashes of
benuty, lts wild grandeur. Llke life,

the bookt has 4 quality of hn-.‘ir'tb:'val-iﬁ
and the tears will stand in your eyes |

as you follow the fortunes of the poor

little sewilng woman, and of Robert
failure., Never mind. Read |

Fulson, the
it, for it s worth reading, And though
it Is sad, It 1s not depressing, for the

heauty of art is in it, the beauty of |

truth.

From valet to gener-al

THE KINGDOM ROUND THE
NE By Coningsby Dawson.
mopolitan Book Company.

whom/the war was a so0-

the leading lady (or one of them) of
“They were plumbers and
bank clerks and dentists in 1814; by
the end of 1918 they were Majors and
Colone!s and Brigadiers,

| tite pers
| of a pecullar war widow, who has al-
| ready had three hushands  in four
| yeprs and (s apparently ready for

| soclety In the process of r

Coningsby Dawson.

Love and art d1d not mix

1 Storrow s too stiff, Torrie is too flexi-

Alfred A, Knopf.
Reviewed by GEORGE KENT.

HEN a man and woman stand l
in each other's arms |
in the last filckering of a mo-
tion pleture reel,
a =igh, for this Is the
“fade out” blessed by custom and made
symbolle of happiness hy n long series

lookers to heave

Storrow and his wife are
by side In apparent content when the
“Wine of Life” fllckers out, but it l= an
ending which welghs upon the heart,

Rather does the reader hark back to
that passionate and sorrowful eplsode
careor which was
uth of jumbling discordances

cariier eplsode, was
a woman of the city, pleasure loving,
who as a member of the chorus has
grown aceustomed to a round of pleas-
and the dissipations
and philandering of stage life.
her misfortune
Owen Storrow, an austere “Canuvck,” a
lover of freedom who yet
within his soul a tormenting and vigl-
Puritanism. They
other, but the unceasing conflict be-
tween them proved that it is possible to
fove intensely and enduringly yet quar-

above and heyond
which they could conduct the business |
of living together amicably.

The story hears one along breathless-
Iy—n continuous sucoession of raphls.
The acqualntance and love
pencd almost simultaneously
Storrow and Torrie,

leaps down a fire cscape, steps into a
Torn and hleeding, |

They find each other again and marry.

Tietween them and thelr happiness,
skeletons of Tor-
, oid amours, admirers in the
Nesh, letters of love, 1rinkets, clundes-

medicine, his wife’s past will not down,

have been bappy In the passing hour,
with Btorrow's
makeup It was Impossible
had glven his wife hablts
doms which pricked his
Purftan consclence when

The course of thelr wodded life twists
in and out among many boulders. Stor-
bents an overardent

- strikes Torrle herself Into
unconsclousness.
tiens and escapades, but love persists.

workingman In hir time of fquick-
found prosperity as In that of his pre-

specimen under consideration in this

novel was once a valet in the service |

of Lord Taborley. Now he is a Gen-
eral. His lordship, known as “Tabs,”
I5 engaged to a very young girl, Terry,
and returns expecting to marry her,
but finds that his former wvalet has
“cut him  out” Obviously “Tabs"
can't honorably tell his rival's seecret,
though he threatens to do so. And
Terry imagines herself really in love
with Gen. Braithwaite, although un-
cnglly susplelous of his past, and
aware that he has, in fact, lied to her.

One  expects spectacular results!

from this situation, but it rather fiz-
zles, Braithwaite, although a General,
remains something of o “bounder,”
and 4

" I8 a vaguely uneasy, tu-
yn. He falls into the clutches

more. The valet-genernl drops out of

| the story, which follows the rather

tenuous amatory experiments  of

| “Tabs.” The solution leaves the girl
| Terry  high and dry, as “Tabs" is an- |

nexed by a quite grownup noble lady,
who decldes to marry him at thelr

| third mewting Hratthwaite also re-
| turns to his “class” and marries Ann,
| his former flancee, who is Lord Tabor-
" lley's mald servant, Thus e
iis happy. It Is a seriously meant
| atudy of topsy-turvy social conditions
land I8  interestingiy analytical in

rervbirly

spots, but not very impressive as oa

| whole, Doubtless there is [oundation

Nine short tales
with a preface

OTHER STORIES. B
The Macmillan Company.
Reviewed by XAVIER LYNDON.

Cenemy wonld write

of short storvies,"

turvatmg preface
dressing the reader of short storles he
4: “You are far more exacting than
r works of refer-
* even histories, for the reason

Stacy Aumonier.

your criticism follows n more
cumseribed tradition.

You are a kind

It i# always casier 1o be =

last line you pass through

A most peculiar mentul proocas

application of IIH

L und you nlso rIn-mmui to have yvour

1t of Britlsh
adjustment
after the war, but one feels that, pos-
#ibly Mpr. Dawson's people are excep-

for the Implled indicto

tional rather than typicnl folk: ot

71108 t |m--41u" accldents of the doy

Me—they were never made to stand to-
gether

Krassler, a theatrical manager, pre-
sonts the solution of their problem.
*Mvorce Torrie and permit me to make
a star of her,” s the substance of his

'|1rn[u|.~l:1l S0 Torrie forgets her love |
| life and becomes a star. Storrow mar-
| rles his housekeeper In Canada—a

stolid, tneiturn woman, They do not

| bather each other. The face of the

Hthe, animal bodied Torrie, as she is
laxt seen, s a “thin face, a milky white
face with wide set eyes and full lips
slightly touched with revolt.” Storrow
settles down to his farm work “and as
the months wore on he learned to think
lesa often of the past,” No mention s
maile of his art, and although we are
not certnin, it appears that the rupture

| with Torrie, tempornrily at least, dried

up the creative forves of life within
Severnl of the descriptive passages
are exoellent, espocially that which in-
trmoduces Torrie to the reader. The au-
thor 1s an Ingenlous and resourceful
techniclan, The story might perhaps
have been told in fewer pages, It
leaves one with n surfeited fecling, but
the reader's coneern with the Agures of
the story never wanes. The minor
characters are not partleularly well
drawn, Pannle Atwell, the good hearted
chorus girl, is Interesting at times,
but the slang which flows from her
Ips and which Is reported to be the

argot of her Kind, le that melange of
slang which only a genulne hobo or |

Iterary man ever -l-'fIUllt‘-‘-

Two for boys

THE GOLDEN WEST BOYS, “INJUN"
AND  “WHITEY STHIKE oOUT
FOR THEMSELVES Iy Willlnm 8,
Hart. Houghton, MiMin Company,

o LITTLE CRUSADER COUSIN
OF LONG AGO. Ry Evalecn Steln,
Fage Company

HI® is the secomd “episode™ In
the boys' “Golden West Series”
ot Willtam 8

that our screcn ldol,

Hart, or "BHL" as he is osually called,

har written for bova, It s an at-
tractive story of ranch life with oattle
rustlers throwan in. It tells of the pd-
vontires of two bhovs, heroes of course
who go off on 4 hunting dition

inta the mountains, whero stum-
We upon a gold mine, take part In an
Indimn war, meet with grizzlies and
come In contact with a former enemy.
They come~througl It all, neverthe-
loxa, without' even the sign of g
serateh, It & a lvely story

Evaleen Stein’'s ook, “Our Little
Crusader Cousln of Long Ago,” takes
both boyva and girls away from New
York, the West, &, and gently 1ifts

the pover off some anclent and Inter-|
I this poltit because it b= n

esting material-—that of the number-
Inns crusades into the Holy Land, some

of which wore successfisl and others |l

that were not. The two boy heroes of
this story were pages, Flugh serving
King Richard of the Lion Heart and
ymond attending Count Willlam de
Pratelles of France. These hoys have

adventures that waould make the boy | In
of to-day envy them | obn

|||1nx[;|!l"[[] al the close"
nine stories that the

*In this volume L
i'lm-rlulnllu: reading;

'nrrlnrmr w hu has
fantastic alrplane experience
us we have read in v

* 18 o three bugger;
Undmpressionable™

and “Them Oihers™

seerer’s markings :

» most digsappolnting story in the

starts out 1o be
"A Bource of Irritation,”
r sets out to spin | going to coansult the Britlsh Thesaurus
forgets (or dellberate

strokes a perfect

sionless eyes and the dropping mouth

and hair all seemed the same
He had all the tacitur-

for getting out of a difficuity.

and pointed at things with his knife.”
becomes intensely inter-
this human fish;

| tiflities
has been joshing us
berved the purpose of Interesting us in
* throws him away.
stwnds Dolling and

After Dolling has

| matie ror

nnd shoe repalr

without affecting
where the back-
frankly presented g

Emonxg

unfold themselves in og

short story for | levancies, espocinlly

world old tale of A man
attempts 1o do a kind desd
background ean

I after my place ap

Perhope the magnzine

¢reated, the fault s more noticeable |
than It is in the work of the =
raters whose carelessly sketched
hackgrounds do not lead one to ex-
pect anything Lig

“The Little White Frock.,” the
gecond best plece of work In the hook

is the Joyous story of a retired actor |

who lies beautifully and romantically
about the good old days when he
played opposite the adorable Raphie
Wiles, who—but read It yourself
You'll like It.

“The Great Usnimpressionable
with 11f~nt\ of 1|1m|u| and a bit of con-

The Book Factory

By EDWARD ANTHONY.
SONNETS OF A BOOK REVIEWETR.
IV,

“How to Develop Personality’
By Tad Tabasco, awthor of “Succeas.’
“Keep Swmiling, Brother,” "Be a Busy
Ree'™
And ten or fwenty others, more ov loss,
A pergonality, the author tells
May be achieved by all. Despair nwot
then.

Acquire a snappy hondshake That's 1

what sells
Your wares. Re breezy in your ta'k
with men
And always slap em on the back
Keep your teeth clean and shou 'cm
when gow amile.

{Five minutes’ practice daily gives ke |

knack, )

Stand straight, walk gingerly md |

dress in atyle
And in no time youw'fl be a aprightiy lad,
As trig as any w a collar ad

v
“Anthology of Modern Verae" voapiles
#y  Rogery Canto Roger. wide ar

brave.
Your guerdon shall bo this—by fifty wild
Unmentioned bavds  wou  shall  be
brandod finave

(lnehuding e You wight have riun a
feie
Of my pentametera, they've nof S0
wWarae ),
He who anthologizes (job to ruel)
Mare trouble gathers thoaw he gathors

rerse,
If wver I become anthologist
' mention evevybody, aood or bud
I ahall mot tadke the chance aof being
hinnend
Parts are dangerous peesons wchen
they're mad.
“All Comers” Manuol of Verae” Tl oubose,
And though pow may, Im sure the barids
wan't snub it
V1
Auather small town novel showing that
The buwrghar g a poor bewighted sovt,
Neodful of rescwing,  Hiv talk s flaf
P'he jotest mavie, how o owre a wigs
Or baseball ia his lopic Tt ig tioe
We atarted o crisade to save ha soul
That wallows all these yenirs An loic-
brow siime

You give him Einstein '['}'rulr'\ |

cajole
Him inte an oppreciafion of

Good poetry. (1I'H read him some af |

mine. )
All kinds of learning down hia throat
we'll ghove,
U'nHl ke is no longer dull, supine,
I'ntil he knows as much ax yow or [
And people take hMm for a City Guy!

IN WHICH WE STAND
CORRECTED.,
Lioxpoxn, April 30
Have heen reading “The Book Farc-

tory” with diligent regularity, but
protest at the April 17 stntement that
“nut” fen't English as well ag Amerl-

can siang Nut, or, rathor K
means swell, high muckamuck nlk
(md b, In the Britlsh THesaurus)
Pleendilly karts are world famous ns
the nuttiest of thelir specles
Ln B8 LA

Thanks for setting us right, O, " 8
Before we ever mgain refer to an
expression as  "typleally
which s what we called n

even if the expression be amvong Thoss

thnt most of w8 are wont to vegonrd |

as native produets, such as “poor fish
“both,” “I'N tell the world,” “cheosit
the cop!®” “how do you get that way
Only In one Instance are we 8Qre
that a supposedly American term i
American, We have reference to the
volorful “rumhound.” We know 1hot
this is Amerlcan heo wheay Mrs
Wialter Sefton, the Er
artist (bhetter known as I
Amerien recontly whe told us that this
was the most delightfully original ex
preasion she ha® heard hore, "IU was

sh satirfeal
h"}, visited

worth coming all the way from Eng-
land to hear it." she told u=
- - -

THE JOURNAL OF CARLO KNIGHT
FREE LANCE

Monddy. When [ aotlce the hemd-
line “"College Prof. Arcested for Mak
ing Boose™ = occurd to me thnt
one might eall this profligacy. | <end
the observation to ! edltor of Mirth.
It ought to be good for 4 dollr

Tuesaday, 1 make the most dipio-
k of my career, Meeting
Carson Newkirk, nauthor of »
Irish Seculipture,” who nska me what |
think of his bonk, [ reply, “Iv is the
best book T have never read”

“Sorry vou haven't ad it ng
roplied Newkirk, “hut It's very

me

gracions of yvou 1o put It that way
I'lt serit you an mitographed copy .’

Wednegday, Comer the autogrgphed
copy of "Early Iris pture 1 am
more convineed th vor that New
kirk 1= n gentleman. 1 have reforence
to the fact that = Inseription an the
fiyteaf, “To my friend, Carlo Knlght,"
i« pencll-written, making n neat sras
ure possible, You can alwny

better price for a hook when |t
new. If  Andrew  Penrtred hllmn t
gprawlnd a weavy pen-and-ink aigno
tire over the flvleaf of that new novel

| of him thnt he gave me 1 could have
| realized nt least 400, mora on (t,

Thursdap. T write an article ealled
ante” It is A treatise on conteme-
v American writers A fow werks
“aianta’ 1
mention will write artlel ealling me
a mammoth, Evervhody = doing It

(1l

| Why not 17 My thesaurus contuine as

many lnudatory adlectives as the next

fellow's. Moreover, my nrticie I8 not

g antruthfal ae vou mav think What
the harm, for i 1 T lin

vinecing puthos,
*0nrl|l.l- whe s un

man olficer pokes
o gun in 1-|» face and when other dire

without shedding

_..u. pound Didston Lodes

conference with Mr
|"Hr‘k of Buckel's Bookshop In resgard

‘hn- well known concern.
give us whar we

I tised to think that the Jingles used

Thistledown Muttresses and Re-
silient Rubber Heels were pretty good
| literary touch that

t demuand for your

William ]. Locke.

-]
desive, bhat I Ir-tl

\lr Flick thanks me profusely :|an|

|\\- |m|' with the understanding that,

‘Il THERE CAN BE NO SURE PEACE
1l IN AMERICA WHILE EUROPE IS

. the epirit of Parmgot lives |

cgant portrmit of him

'-"l E. P. Dutton & Co., 581 6th Av., N. Y.

DETECTIVE CLEEK
PROVES HIMSELF
THE INFALLIBLE

THE RIDDLE OF THE MYSTERIOUS
LIGHT, By Mary E. and Thomas W
Hanshew. Doubleday, Page & Co,

| EN tales In which Cleek the
I detective appears as tha solver

of mysteries are grouped to-

goether in the volume taking Its title
from the opening story, “The Riddie of
the Mysterious Light The authors
have nimble and varied imaginations
realizing the importance of horros
and suspense, elements that are very
marked In most of the tales incor-
porated in this, their latest hook,
The riddle of the mysterious light
ja horrific to the last degree in
in its opening picture of the vil-
lage of Valehampton made tenantiess
by a visitation of some evil power that
rings the church bells at night, al-
though all the ropes have heen cut to
prevent such an act, the drying up of
| & neighboring river, the death of a
| ehild—all the result of a EYDAY's curse
| And all this dominated by the mys-
| teripus and ghostly light that appears
on the church 'tower while the bells
ars ringing.

Cleek's Immedlate grasp of the sit
uation, the causes leading up to the
contemplated crime and the arrest of
the band of criminals are the resylt of
tnduction and such a wide range of
knowledge as only the Dupins and
Holmeses of criminal fiction possess,
1t must be confessed that it Is not al-
ways easy to follow him In his in
ductlons; but, of course, that does not
Interfors with the interest of the tale
“The Stolen Formulas™ s a war spy
story that is very cleverly worked up
and out, both hy the German spy and
by Cleek. “The Mystery of the ‘Rope
of Fear'' iz a lterary relation to
Doyvle's “Speckled Band.” We admit
ta heing completely puzzled as to just
how “The Priceless Statue That Van-
{shed” was dlscoversad, or, to be more
cxact, how Meek reasoned out the
posing of a model in ita place, a defect
of onrs that would not interfere in the
slizhtest with the enjoyment of the
tale by other readers. The final epl-
=ode, “The Passing of Cleck™ is no*
all that its title implies, an the reader
will discover with a genuins shock.

NEW BOOKS

Fletion.

SUARAMOUCHE—BY Rafael Sabatin
Houghton-Mifflin

A SON OF THE HIDALGOS—By Rica
do Leon, Tranalated by Catalina Paex
Doubledav-Page

THE MARDI GRAS MYSTERY—FRy H
Redford Jones. Doubleday-Fage

THE ALTERNATE—By M Morgan
Gibhon I bleday Page

THE PASSIONATE PURITAN —By Jane
Mnander. John Lane

THE ANNEE—-By Marion Ames Tag
gart. Doubleday-Page

History and Public Affairs.

THE BIRTH OF THE I 5
MOCRACY—-By A 1
York: Russian Infor mmmn Burenail

| THE RUSSIAN BOLSEHEVIK REVO
LUTION—-By EHdward Alsworth Ross
Century

A HISTORY OF THE ADIRONDACKS
By Alfred 1. Donalson Two vol-

DE

New

voand T will take | ynee  Century

sHotting | Juvenlle.

BIRD STORIES—By Edith M. Patch
Atlantic Monthly FPress
Selence.
| THE ORIGIN AND PRORLEM OF
| LIFE: A PEYCHO-PHYSIOLOGICA
STUDY—By A. E. Balnea. lutton
GRRMINATION IN ITS ELECTRICA
ASPECTS—By A. E. Halnes. Dutton
Riography.

| A IACOBEAN LETTER WRITER
THE LIFE AND TIMES OF JOHN
CHAMBERLAIN=By Edward Phillipa
| Statham. Dutton,

Ensnyns.
NOTES AND REVIEWS—By Henr
| James Cambridge, Mass Funste
House
Health,

| OUTWITTING OUR NERVES Ay
Josephine A. Jackson amd Helen M
byrs Century
Miscellancons,

| YE OLIDEN BLUE LAWS—By Gustavu

| Myers, Century

| LOAFING DOWN LONG ISLAND-R
("harles Hanson Towne. | ontn--

| MAGIC WHITE AND BLACK
onee of Finlte and Infinite Life-R

nann. Dutton

AT AUCTION BRIDGE

Gillie=,  Tratton

POST-BIBLICAL HEBREW LITERA-

Sail

TUREKE AN ANTHOLOGY —Fnglisl
translation by B, Halper Philade!-
phia: Jewish Pubjication BSoclety of
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Green Apple Harvest

By SHEILA KAYE SMITH
Author of " Tamarisk Town,"” elc.

ROBERT J. COLE in the New York Herald says: ™ Green Apple H

not a literary topic to be argued about.
1f this novel is not & work of genius it is hard to  know where
one may look for it in contemporary fiction.”

The Literary Review comments on
analyzes the masculine mind,
as a rule know nothing or little
maturily, than ever she has shown before

This novel can be bought at any bookstore, or (f not, direct from
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York

“the uncanny manner in which Miss Kave.Smith
avid reality of her scenes about w

Read it, hear its music, breathe ity air,

h women
displaying greater power, a  more genuine




