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DUTTON’S
NOVELS

TO BE BOUGHT AT ANY BOOK-
ATORE: IF NOT., CAN BE HAD
DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHERS.

A4/ A Chair on the

|| Boulevard
4| By Leonard Merrick

Author of “While Parls Laughoa,®
ote. $1.04
The Mayflower

By Blasco Tbanez

1 Author of

"he Four Horsemen of the
Apocaly $2.00

The Man-Killers
By Dane Coolidge

who has csugbt the enthusissm,
nod strength of Western life

fire
2300

Green Apple

Harvest
By Sheila Kaye-Smith

A mmsterplece  of portraiture of 3
masculine mind $2.00

The Tragic Bride
By Francis Brett Young

Full of beauty and charm.

The Velvet Black
w Richard

ashburn Child
Full of torills.

The Man in
the Dark

By Albert Payson Terhune

A etory of night-riding, moon-shining,
mystery, love—and a dog. $2.0

The Dixons
By Florence Finch Kelly

Tells how each generation N
Its own Americanism.

Mme. Gilbert’s
Cannibal

By Bennet Copplestone

Amusing, clever comedy, with & swift
touch of tragmly, $2.00

Call Mr. Fortune

$2.00

$2.00

ghis for
$2.00

By H. C. Bailey

Capltal  detestive storles £2.00
The Crescent Moon
By Francis Brett Young
Tnrilling with the mysterious spell of
the Jupgle. $2.00

The Purple Land
By W. H. Hudson

A Roosevelt layorite, “of eroat
permanent  veloe,” 8

El Supremo
By Edward Lucas White

The most brillisnt novel of South
America yot written $2.00

The Four Horsemen
of the Apocalypse

BLASCO IBANEZ'S tremendous novel,
2.15

Hanit the

Enchantress
By Garrett C. Pler

All the magic of old Egypt lives in the
mystery of this nove! 22.00

and
2.00

The Brasshounder
By Capt. David C. Bone

The London €raphic

ecalls b “one of
ver written,'' and
fee tells Christopher Morley

» same thing, $2.00

E. P. DUTTON & CO.
681 Fifth Ave., New York

 BRENTANO'S
| Now York

Reading for
Children

In our Children's Depart-
ment will be found a care-
fully selected Stock suitable
for Children of all ages, cov-
ering all Subjects, and spe-
cially elassified and recom-
mended by the best Authori-
lies on Children's Reading.

A Department attractive
| alike to Children and Par-

ents, and assuring a profita-

e visit to our Store.

A special feature s
he “Hound Table'
und chalrs for the
Children, where
they can sit and
ok ever the Books

JUST READY!

(22,000,000 sold)!

NEW BOOK

many perplexing and trying ques
tions of the hour

from any other living writer
i I RBanl Ilern $1.20
VILEMING . BREVELL TOMPANY
: rh L A
Chiengr 11 A

By the suthor of “In His Steps,” the

record hreaker among novels of our times

CharlesM.Sheldon’s
In His Steps To-day

A startling presentation of Jesus
in person, answering some of the

The preatest work from this auther's
pen since “In Hix Stepn” reached the mark
not since even approached by o single work

Blank verse tale
| of hate and fear

AVON'S HARVEST. By Fdwin Arling-
The

: ton Robinson
pany.

Mocmillan Come-

| Reviewed by
| EDWIN CARTY RANCK.

| NEW wvolume from the pea of
A Edwin Arlington Robinson s
* an eévent in the world of
ooks because Mr. Robinson alwaye

haa something to say and he says it in
# way that glves his work Individual
value to all lovers of real lterature,
He I8 a master analyst of human pa-
ture, amd never have powers of
analysis been more fully revealed than

his

i his Intest book. “Avon's Huarvest,"
n genuine thriller in blank verse. The
publishers call it “a tragic drama In |

verse,” but that description does not
quite suil the case. It is really a melo-
drama done in blank verse. an amaz-
ing psychological study of a man who
hates another so unrelentlngly and yet
fears him so morbldly that he is finally
caught in the web of his own horror
ke a luckless fly doomed from the
start to be the prey of some malig-
nant spider,

*Avon's Harvest” Is a real achleve- |

ment because, although It Is a rather
long narrative poem done In the blank
verse that Mr. Roblnson handles so
enslly and surely, It has none of the
dulness that usually accom 1les such
an attempt, but holds the reader's un-
flagging attention from the arresting
filrst lines to the breathless denoue-
ment. Like a well bullt play, it
motivation and suspensge and the ae-
tign falrly springs along. In other
waords, Mr. Robinson's melodrama has
what one might eall “poetic punch.”
The poetry is there all the time, but
it is mever Intrusive. Not for one
moment does it clog the swiftly flow-
ing eurrent of the drama.

Avon tells his friend of his hatred
of a man that began when they were
both at school—a morbid, reasonless
hatred that was augmented by fear,
This fear pursues Avon through |ife
and even when his enemy has been
drowned on the Titanie Avon (s
haunted by his memories of him and
his fear. He flies to the Maine woods
but his fear elutches him by the throat
and he seez the ghost of his dead
enemy threatening him with a dagger.
In the end Avon is found dead and the
dactor tells his wife that it was a
nightmare and an aneurism,” but the
reader knows—well, the reader knows

that Avon's Implacable nen.v had at
last avenged himself. This ending,
with its eerle suggestion of devilish
forces at work, glves the reader a

touch of the cold fear that Avon felt.
Avon's hate-drawn portraitas of his
enemy are perfect In thelr peculiarly
characterizing aptness, For (rstance
he thought that “the Lord m* = have
Invented long A0 some private and
unspeakable new monster equipped for
such a thing's extermination.” Again
Avon speaks of his «nemy's “ma-ignant,
ofly swarthiness housing a revtile hlood
| that 1 could see baneath it, like heredi-
| tary venom out of old human swamps."
Hut one geta the most repugnant im-
pressfon of all from this description:

Often TI'd find him strewn along my
couch
Like am nmorphous lizgard with Its
clothes on,
Reading a book and walting for Its
| dinner.
But there is nothing finer in the

whole poem than Avon's words:

“Whenever yvour poet or your philosopher
Has nothing richer for us’ he résumed

‘He burrows among remnants, ke o
mouses
In a waste basket, and with much, dry

noise
| Comes up again, having found Time
| the bhottom
| And filled himseslf with Its futility."”
| In “Aven's Harvest” Mr., Robinson
| has done a unique thing and done it
| supremely well. It was a diffieult task
|thnl he set for himself: to deplet o
| man tortured by a fear growinz out of
hatred and not make him grotesqguely
'im];rvﬁnlhin‘ That he has succeeded in
|mukinu Avon not only a convincingly
| real figure but a tragleally pathetic
one {8 evidence not only of M. Rohin-
son's unerring instinet for charcter
ifrawing but of his Consummate art-
15try ns a poet

The New Poetry
By WILLIS STEELL.
Incandescence is a fine word ;
It contains four syllables.
Unfortunately almost everybody
| Knows what it means.
| T must rejeet it and find

| One more austere . ., perhaps ina
Book of synonyms

nt

In leterminate, intercessional ;
I like both words,

Yet why am [ obsessed

{ By the prefix “'in""1?

I cannot get away from them,
Intimacies, interconrse,

What mystery, what meaning !

I feel, T feel, T feel

The hale of intention
(Again the muted ““in'"),
White, attenuate, seintillant,
| Like a vapor, perfumed,
i]'niaulmllh, it ]lrl'l"l"lll“d me.

It flashes Hpon me,

| Ivory and scented fingers
Savouring my breast,
Inereasing, incontestable,
I Husive, irreconeilable !
Have 1 trivmphed again
I think so. Only the spirit,

Irrational, inconspicuons,
Again | trinmph!
\hoe!  Abowe! T inhalel

has

By XAVIER LYNDON.

STAGE directur who speciallzes
in colleglate dramatics once
told us of an interesting re-

quest he receivad from the head of o
lirge univorsity that bad retained him
to pul on “The Mikado." “I'm afraid.”

too long for amateurs. Try Lo make it
a half hour shorter,” That night the
stage director ran through the

nated.  "To my astonishment,” he told

|  Robert Frost.

usg, “I found that 1 could not ‘cut' a
line. Eyery speech, every line was An
inseparable part of the whaole; not a
bit of padding could T find, Not until
then did 1 realize that this virtue of
cinctness {8 one of the secrets of

suc
Gilbert's greatness.”
This same virtue is.manifest In the

work of Robert Frost, whose '""Moun-
tain Interval” has just been released
by Henry Holt & Co. In an attractive
new editlon. There I8 not a single
flight of rhetorle, not a flourish In the
book, Everything the poet says con-
tributes to a definite lden. We

strike us until we reread "Mountain
Interval” that his word thriftiness, as
much as anything else, contributes to
the unquestionable strength of his
vork. This boulllon style, supple-
mented by an all seeing eye, a vigor-
ons imagination, a robustness in writ-
Ing of nature that is unique, the gift
of song and an occasional bit of whim-
«lcal humor, results in what, to us, is

the most strikingly Individual, the
durdiest Amerlcan poetry of our time,
It is pretty generally conceded that

vither Frost or Robinsgon is the great-

[.Lumino

| STAR-POINTS By Mre. Waldo Rich-
ards Houghton, Mifflin Company.

| Reviewed by RUTH ELLIOT

| HIS of was
|T suggested to Mra. Richards by

in a time
| of reconstruction “there ls larger need
than ever before of an uplifting and
|.uu.-'T:|l||}r|R fafith.” She would have us

Emerson's “hitch
your wagon to a star,” and forthwith

anthology Verse

her convietion that

follow counsel

provides us with a seven-polnted con-

|etellation. Bach point symbollzes an
nttribute—Jjoy, vislon, love, beauty, as-
pleation, faith and promise. The two
hundred Engllsh and American songs

gnthered together here exemplify one

or another of these

But quite apart from any *
the policles embody or any
| phere” they Impart, they do constitute
|n felleitous and engnglog collection of
contemporary American ox-
| pressed for the most part In regular
metrelenl form with almost no viola-
tion of the classle tradition, a
slgnificant In ltself
(H the poets who
few names are missing from the Im-
proagive et of contributors Born
Teandnle leads n number of selections

VeTrae

have

sald the university head, “that the|
bovs will tire of thele task if we put|
on the whole performance; it I8 a bit|

ook |
and lyrice to see what could be ollmi-;

have |
admired Frost for years, but it did not |

point |

“arrived," |

of a single Individual: we miss, how-
ever, hoer exquisite 1 have remem-
bered bemuty In the night,” ns we
musi nlso regret the omission of Fan.
file Stearne Dwavig's “The Anclent
Benutiful Things"™

(On the othor hand, we are grateful
for the Inclusion of three sohnets by
Duvid Morton and of one by Osarge
12, Wondbherry—all of unusunl loveli

. IFor In the hands of no other
copntemporary poeie has the sonnet
achieved more distinetion, We find, too
many delicions poemes of the “Tugitive"
gort, whnse preseryvation will e we

Go back and read Frost over

,est of our poets. Our suffrage goes Lo

| Frost, In poems like “The Road Not
| Taken," “A Time to Talk" "The Hill
| Wife Series,” “Bond and Free" and
:"’l'lh» Sound of the Trees" (all from

the present volume) he gets under our
skin us no other Ameérican poet does.

For the bonefit of the new think-
ers whose poctry to such a great ex-
tent is versified sociology, be it sald

that |t i possible to write thoughtful
poetry without introducing propagan-
di. It these gentlemen (and ladles)
doubt thi= let them make for the near-
eat bookshop and buy “Mountain In-
terval.”
| FLohert

Frost is 0 man who comnpels

Copyright, Henry Holt & Company.

From a Portrait Bust by Aroldo du Chene.

respect. He does not believe, like so
many of his contemporaries, In rush-
Ing into print. He writes little and
publishes less. He does not believe In
appearing before the public unless he
has something to say. He s that rare
mortal, a writer with a conscience.
BOND AND FREE.

From “A Mountain Interval”
Love hns eéarth to which she clings
With hills and clreling arms about—
Wall within wall to shut fear out
But Thought has need of no sauch things,
For Thought has a palr of dauntiesa

wings

On snow and sand and turf, | see
Where Love has left & printed trace
With straining in the world's embarce
And such I8 Love and giad to be.

| But Thought has shaken his ankles free

| Thought clenves the Interstellnr gloom
And sits In Sirus’s disc all night,

Till day makes him retrace his flight,
With smell of burning on every plume,
Buck past the sun to an earthly room

Hie gaing In heaven are what they
Yot some say Love by belng thrall
Anid simply staying possesses ull
In several beauty that Thought fares fur
To find fused in another star.

us verse

comed—the KkKind one carefully clips
from perfodicals and eventually loses,
e of these originally appeared, we
belfeve, in Punch, and ia delightful in

its whimsiea! philesophy. It begins
“The fairies have never a penny to
aspend.”

On the English side, the pooms are
jpss numerous and less representntive
But it was unquestionably Mrs, Rl
nrds’s intentlon to allow to the verse
of her own country a preponderince
lof spnee, even though she does not
|elaim for it & monopoly of the starry
l\'ll'llll'ﬂ.

Hut a short time ago the death of
Mr. Willlnmson put an end to the
vears of splendld collnboration which
| hng  produced miny popular and
sucoessful novels, The of f=-
socintion and mutual work have, how-
| ever, made the tenor of her husbhand's
mind and spirit familinr to Mrs
II\-\'mlumuun that she fecls his hand l=
still In her work and therefore retilns

L

Veurs

By

l

| his name on the title page. She al-
| waya did the actunl writing, It sesins,
| while his part was the plotting

French reaction
against romantics

By PANAME.

HIE French world of letters has

T guffered n great loss in the
death of Joachim  Gasquet, |
poet and essayist. He was a large
hearted friend, au lover of life and of

An enthuslastlc member of
Francaises,
union

all men.
Les Amis de Lettres
desired a closer spiritual
tween FPrance and America.

Cezanne, one of the greatest of mod-

he
L=

|
]

jat

| Lotlssn=-mnoi «

'@ Published by LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston
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ern artists, had made a superb por-
trait of him. Gasquet promised to|
give me a photograph of lit to send
Tue New Yonk Herano when re- |
viewed his work But death, that
great thief of our treasure, snatched
the portrait from my outstretched

hand. After all, his best portralt is in| il

his own work,

Gasqnet wi
and one of 1
Ceznne—whom

: an admirable art critle
e truest Interpreters of
he knew personally
in his boyhood. He was born in 1873
Alx-en-Provence, the son of a
baker. He grew up a true Provencal
and married Marle Girard, “Queen of
the Felibrige." All lovers of Mistral
will reallze what that would mean in
the experfence of @ young poet,
When the war came dasquet took
his part with yvounger men, a brave
and Joyous soldier.  Undergoing all
the hardships of the first years, he
same out of the contlet still the in-
domitable optimist, as his later books,
“The Henefits of the War,” “Hymns,
“The Victorious Art,” bear witness, The

| jast named is a prose plea for poetry

1
¥

[
l

#e the art that expresses man's In-|
dividua!l triumph over untoward cir-
cumstances and the triumph of na-

tions over those forced that would en-
slave or dislntegrate them.

Here are his verses suggested by
Heine as a type of the romantic poet:
LA GLOIRE.

Cuelllez les roses de Corfou,

Le clerge des cyprds a'allume.
Halne frissonne, oL sur son cou
Le soir pose une maln da brume

*Que me veux-ty, viellle douleur?
Je dormals du sommell des marbres

Et la lune comme une fleur,

Vague, s'effeulilait dans les arbres

“Que me veux-tu? Jal tout nid
Jal tout aimé de ce gu'on nle.
rimir, oublié,

| Je ne ecrols pas & mon génle."

Fit In nuit, la nult de ses vers,

A pressé ses [@vres moOroses
Et dans ses vides yeux rouveris
A falt danser 'ombre des roses

Grand poéte, & luclde fou,

Lé repos n'est pas: souffre encore.
Cette main triste sur ton cou,

"est In Gloire, hélas! qul t'adore

Cuelllez des roses de Corfou,

Gasquet cheriehed a profound con-
virtion that the period following the
wir was the time for a great revival
of the arts And he felt that the
world's ators could only advance
by turning back for guldance to the
older sources of energy and form. He
looked upon the ninetenth century ro-
mantle movement as an interruption
of progress. Musset with his tears and
Hugo with his vast floods of Impas
pioned oratory seemed to him  false
guldes. He was not untouched by
the intimate appeal of these men, as
you, can see by the poem on Helne
quoted above. But his Judgment ruled
ngainst them. And he felt a deep de-
sire to help the new generation to
haae 1tz work on solider foundatlons
These, he maintained, could be found
by a study of the anclent ‘lassics
which inspired the great Renaissance,
And he pointed young French poets
back to thelr own classic perfod.

For the romantics were uncertain,

And the pect, if he is to be a [t'al]r‘]‘_‘

an Witerpreter, muast be sure He must
have falth In beanty and truth
realitiea, He must belleve in a law of
lite, which holds good in the individual,
In familiocs and In the State, And
finding the true source of happiness
in such knowledge and such faith, he
will sing In clear tones, This Is Gas-
quet's conception of the poet:

“In him, becoming attalns to being.
The world is transformed into an’idea
He 18 aware of ldeas, melodie forms;
i when he touches the highest point
his Imagination, sustained by his rea-
gon, can achieve, he gives his intuition
free course, lets his emotion flll these
moulds, shape these ideas . . . To
the singing power of expression he
joins the pletorial faculty of Inventing,
of imagining that which shall most
truly represent them to others in the
musiecal order which he Imposes upon
them, to dlsengage n more profound
heauty, a more significant emotion. He
hus the gift of lmages. He has the
gift of style. He has abowve all the
wift of rhythm, without which the rest
i# nothing. Rhythm completes and
fulfils Impulee and reason as intelli-
goenece completes nature, helng, in
dominating, fulflls becoming.”

Certninly there i inspiration In such
wards, And they help the faith of
those of uvea who may not be poets
talth In a better understanding of life,

ns

L

a better socinl and politieal order than
the world has yet reallzed.

ber story.”

£2.00,

THE ISLANDS OF DESIRE

By DIANA PATRICK, Author of “The Wider Way"’

Even the staid London Times credits the author of this novel with the
ability to create “a quite stageeringly fascinating, lovely and magnetic”
heroine, adding: “We do really like her very much, and have enjoyed reading
This is o book of the secret dreamas, joyous adventuring, dis.
llusioning pain, and unquenchable eourage of youth. autha
gift for filling a romantic story with her own fresh, sparkling individuality.

Ohtainable of any bookstore or

. E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York

Its author has a

[

i

THE
PROFITEER

E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

Author of ‘““The Great Impersonation’

O LIVING AUTHOR tells a story in more lively
fashion than does E. Phillips Oppenheim.
scung Wingate, American wizerd of finance, fought
the profiteers who were trying to corner the world’s
wheat supply—this is his newest story, and the theme

is of interest to every person in America.

There is romance, love, adventure, excitement—it is
Oppenheim at his best, a book of the hundred -thousand

class.

$2.00 wherever books are sold

HARPER & BROTHERS, Est.

by

ence nalvely told

umos  with

il
cannot wfford to miss,

von Hindenbﬁrg Tells His Story

UT OF MY LIFE

Field Marshal von Hin-

Hero s tho long awalted life story of
defeated Geoermany's natlonal hero, who Iy
urpnnmlly still amazod by the outeoma of
his country's yoires T
It is an intimate pleturs of &
aflicer’s 1ifu from boyhood.

In It he tolls why the Austrian morale
crumhbled: how Germany won her cam-
paden ngnlost Hussln; how he and von
Tirpite planned the submarine campalgn;
whitt he thought of Prealdont Wilson; how
the Allled propagands

w

of preparation

nnd thy Ceorman Genernl Siaff gave
up hope of victory. . » A stirrin
narrat a popular story full o

anecdote and personal experi-

In two large, boautifully bound vol-
explanate 7 .50,

Wherever hooks are sald,

1817, NEW YORK

alned its object,

How

1M O O T

denburg

T WAr.
German

B story you

maps, $7.50

The Brassbounder
By CAPTAIN DAVID W. BONE

The Graphic, London, calls it “one of the finest sea pieces ever written'';
Punch says he “wants to induce you to put on your hat and run out and
buy it at once’; The Philadelphia Press said: "“One of those rare books
that read better than fiction, full of adventure of the most thrilling sort,

always vividly convincing.V

Price $2.00. Obtainable at any bookstore or direct from
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York

|

IBL]

by

interesting and finely written novel.

is being talked about more and more
every day. In other words, JAKE is
catching on. $2.00

.

£2.00 at Al
Rookstores

JAKE

THE NARROW HOUSE

has already made Evelyn Scott one of the
most discussed novelists in America.
Lewis, author of “Main Street,” says: “S
to Evelyn Scott!
is an event!”

EUNICE TIET]JENS, is a tensel
t

stores.

THE NARROW H

BONI

NEW YORK

LILIOM

the outstanding dramatic success
of the season—a rarely beautiful
and inspiring litera
~—may now be had at all book-

inclair
alute
OUSE
$2.00

ELIVERIGHT [

achlevement

$1.75

good story.

Did Johnny Dines
Kill Adam Forbes?'

Three men swore he did, and
Johnny's only witness was his
horse. How he summoned his
horse and won the case makes
only one of the tense moments
in a Western novel that Is
different: a novel by an ex-
cowpuncher who knows the
West and knows how to tell a

You'll like
Eugene M. Rhodes’

STEPSONS OF LIGHT

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY

Moston and
New York




