
COULD A GHOST
KEEP TWO LOVERS
FOREVER APART?
A MUMMER'S TAI.K. Ry Artatole

France. John Lane Company.
EARLY in the notes that combine

to make that thoughtful and
most charming book his LiteraryLife, Anatole France admits

that he took for his province the whole
beautiful romance of man, a boundlessterritory diversified by all kinds
of scenery and enlivened by various
types of humanity but where everythingis imperfect and nothing is finished.Wandering there In "the light
step of a stroll" he has stopped where
he pleased and followed his taste, his
fancy and even his caprice, hut ever

aware that he could not arrive with
all his labor at knowing everything,
and therefore he could not explain
everything. Gracefully he owns that
what he knovys least about is the beginningsof humanity. But in not endeavoringto disentangle links of the
chain by which all things in the uni-
vernt are iiicAii kHuij roiwmru lie

has given himself more ne to study
the spaces where they run most freely.
And in wpeaking of these in his light-I
est or most philosophical manner he
has soiyrht to be always veracious,
siineere and kindly.
One would look in vain for a title in

the original which would correspond
as well as the two languages permitted
with that used by the publishers of
this excellent example of book making
because it is merely an episode in that
amazing series that Anatole France
published for several years and called
"Histoire Continue de France." In
these volumes he has spread a feast
that will appeal, and does appeal, to
moftt appetites, while for a few.the
benighted ones who are unwilling to
admit the fatal and universal incertitudeof things.it offers nothing they
can digest. In a more marked degree
than is usual even with France this
book is imperfect in a way that lesser
artists would not have permitted. It is
in truth a simple tale of passions defeatedof their fruit by the vulgarest
superstition, and it lacks psychological
basis. The ordinary novelist who
l/rinuft: hig IroWn a nH in t Vip h'.ind.u nf

thp ordinary novel writing: is nothing
higher.stress would have been placed
on the affair between a pretty actress,
a "gem of voluptuousness" and a

comedian. Yet this light contact, for
so Anatole describes the liaison, leads
lo the tragedy. And without making
Robert de I.igny a decadent, a thing
the author avoids even by implication.no '"ghost" or ghostly influence
would have been powerful enough to
keep the lovers apart.

Jl.lli.-J I,..

France for another of the delightful
combinations of delicacy and severity
his admirers expect and In which he
never disappoints them. He is there in
person, as he is in "Thais," in "Reine
F'edauque," in a hundred items, the
philosopher, the historian, the antiquary,the poet. And more than these
lie is there as the kindly observer who
does not waste his time, trying to explainthe unexplainable, as the humanephysician for the soul who believesin the irremediable diversity of
things, opinions and feeling and as the
moralist who observes the antics of
his creatures in a detached and kindly
spirit as if he were curiously watching
the antics of ants.

Love and hate
are called kin

THK HEART OF THE RANGE By
William Patterson White. Doubled#}.
Page A Co.

^ ^ T Tl'l had saved m r life, lie had
I I succeeded in saving the

family ranch, he had put
her under eternal obligation, but he
liad called her thought tor him foolishness.It was too mucc. Yet all the
time she was ashamed of herself. She
knew that she was small and mean

and narrow and deserved a spanking
i' any girl did. She wanted to cufT
Raeey, cuff him till his ears turned

.red and his head rang."
Thus cogitates the heroine of this

lx>ok. twenty-one pages from "The
Knd," and the solicitous author
hastens to explain that this "1« the
way that a woman feels when she
loves a man and he has hurt her feelings.Hut she feels almost precisely
tne same way when she hates one

who ha«. Truth is it that Rove and
Hate are close kin."
Obviously, the author's fort Is

neither psychologlslng nor philosophizing.He is somewhat mor« successfulIn his narrative ot the adventuresof Racey Dawson, Intrepid cowpuncherand sure-shot, who unearths
and successfully defeats a plot to take
away the ranch of the family of the
:*in lit' llivris, Hiraiirp" ui sum. inn

ranch haw a valuable gold mine, of
which lis owners arc not awate.
There is the forgery of *n important

document, tiic flight from pursuers,
the dynamiting of the only bridge
across the chasm lust as the hoofs of
the approaching horses come within
hearing, :he final struggle, in which
the hero is called ii|on to decide
whether he will marry the girl he
loves and has put "under eternal obligation,"despite the fact that she has
become rich.
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1Amenhotep figi
HAN'IT THE ENCHANTRESS: A ROMANCEOF ANCIENT EGYPT. By

(iurne.ss Chattel'! Pier. E. P. Duttou
& Co. |

Reviewed by JOSEPH GOULD.
MR. PIER is a man who has

fallen under the spell of .ancientEgypt, and he writes

of a civilization that has long *>een

buried as though he had been buried
with it. Or it might be said that he

i' * - - *
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Gurness Chatfield Pier.

has peered Into the mystic book of
truth and has learned a power of makingthe dead live again. He seems to

possess the same faith in his creations
that Algernon Blackwood has in his
stories of uncanny forces. He has
delved in the new science of archaeology,which has made many passages
of Egyptian history better known
than portions of our own Middle Ages,
and, like his hero, he believes in the
fearful "hekan" spells and the magic
incantations of the ancients, Foe this
reason ho has achieved more of a successthan Bulwer Lytton in his "T/ast
Days of Pompeii" or I^ew Wallace in
"Ben Hur." The period with which
he deals is one that has absorbed so

much of his thought^nd study ihat he
is familiar with it as a living movementand makes it live.
Among the many Pharaohs of Egypt

the most remarkable was Amenhotep

The Bool
By EDWARD ANTHONY.

BALLADE OF A POETESS-SLEUTH.
(Provoked by Carolyn Wells's new detectivestory, "The Comeback").
TVJirn Carrie pens a lay
As light qs birds awing,

I shout a glad "Hooray!"
And rapturously sing.
Why must she take a fling

At sleuthing latest She's worse
Kaeh time she does the thing.

Oh, Carrie, stiek to verse!

I love her lyric piny.
Her ton17» that hirm'ries briny

Of Banner. Dobson, nye,
Of Calverley, the King.
And that in why I 1pring

My hands and softly curse
When she goes novclling.

Oh, Carrie, stick to verse 1

This sad ambition slay,
This crude detectiving,

Designed to please the jay.
Her latestt Fierce, by fingt
A n axe I'd like to swing

Cpon it, to be terse.
Of words, a hopeless string.

Oh, Carrie, stick to verse!

L'ENVOI.
Please leave the Sherlocking
To others: don't disperse

Your irorshippers; we'll cling
If you'll but stick to verse!

-

EMBARRASSING) THE READER.
Whon the boy orntor public fehool

(trad nation exercises forgot* a few
line* of hi* speech and stammer* all
over the place we feel so sorry that wo

almost cry out. Our embarrassment is
as great as his. It Is an odd fooling.
An unanalytlcal way of describing it
would ho to call it the universal dls-
like of one mortal to see a follow inor-1
tal make a fool of himself. This would
make the fooling a noble one. Wo
think this is wrong. The correct definition.we believe, would emphasize not
so much that we hate to see a person
make a fool of himself as that we hate
to see him do It in public. It Is disconcerting;it destroys one's comfort.
The last time we experienced this

feeling was when wo road "The Comeback."a psychical detective yarn by
Carolyn Wells. This is the story of
Peter Crane, who Is lost in a snowstormin Labrador. It is a book with a
message, several of them, in fact.
spiritualistic message* from Peior to
liis parents. Ho is a thoughtful son.
Kven when he Is dead he writei* homo
regularly. This he does through Mme,
Parlato. the medium-priced medium.
(This I* not publicity for the madHmo.
Kven If she offered to give us free
seances we wouldn't give her any press
notices.)

All sorts of things happen after
Peter's death. A* if the seances aren't
enough to startle the family, Peter's
sweetheart, Carlotta, fresh from oulja
boarding-school, makes some startling
revelations. These have to do with
the murder fnf course there is a murder,though not a very exciting one) of
n friend of Peter's. Add more revelations.more seances snd more ouljn[boredom,and you have a pretty good

%
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ires in romance
I hp Fourth. He was of aline of mighty
warriors and conquerors, but his interestswere of a different order. He
was a visionary, who believed he had
found a better religion than that of
his ances.ors. It was his purpose to
supplant the old creed with the wordingsof Atm, the semi-god. In order to
do this he had to fight the inertia of
an inherently conservative people, led
hy a priesthood who had held power
for over two thousand years. Defeat
was inevitable. The Pharaoh was so

occupied with theology that the Asiatic
empire crumbled before the onslaughts
of the Hittltes. Although Amenhotep
failed in all that he attempted, his
figure is one of the most appealing n

history. His hymns to the new god
are among the most beautiful expressionsof the eternal quest.

Within the last twenty years we
have gained much information about
this vital figure of the past. Mr. Pier
has utilized these researches to tell his
story. He uses a very clever method
of linking the present wibh the past.
His hero occurs in two epochs. It is
something like the device by which
Mark Twain transferred his ConnecticutYankee to the Court of King
Arthur. However. It is more convincing.

Dnnnxr liac Knonm o nvoito/I Ktf
. .v.. "J
the possibility that he may discover
the book of truth. He goes for a
ramble among: his excavations and
stumbles Into a chasm. Whe.n he sees
the light again he is Renny the Syrian.
He is a servant of Menna. son of
Menna, and carves masterpieces for
which the latter takes all the credit.
He falls in love with the Princess
Sessen. but his love is hopeless. He
becomes involved in the Intrigue of
two conflicting fnctions.the Syrians,
followers of the foreign queen who
had displaced Ha nit. and those who
upheld the old order in Egypt. Amenhotepwas like Henry III. of England
In the hands of the Poitbvins. the
victim of his own uxurlousness. The
splendors of the Egyptian court are
described and the manner in which
the Prince of the Hlttites defied the
unwarlike Emperor in his own palace.
It is told as though it happened yesterday,and it is a tribute to the
vitality of that Egyptian civilization
which was the cornerstone upon which
Greeks and Romans builded.

Prof. Renny finally emerged from
his life in the shadowy past to find
himself convalescent after%an attack
of delirium. However, his brief acquaintancewith that byyone ape impressedhim so vividly that he could
hardly he certain that it was merely a

dream, and the reader of his experiencesas chronicled hfy Mr. Pier
nurses the same shadow of doubt.

: Factory
idea of what Miss Wells has accomplished.
The medium.(would you believe

it?).is exposed as a fraud by Peter
himself, who returns from the land of
the dead in a casual sort of way to
show up that crooked lady. He is aided
in his work by zestful Zizi, the zephyry
detective. Zizi should have made Peter
marry her after all the help she gave
him. But no. Even a lady sleuth deservesa better fate than that.

We knew all along that Peter was

going to return from the Happy HuntingGrotwids. Karly in the story Miss
Wells endows him with hair that rivals
the Blessed Dnmoeel's in helng "yellowlikeripe corn" and eyes that are "the
color of the chicory flowers that grow
by the wayside along New England
roads." No novelist ever lets a hero
like that die on her hands.

Aspiring scenario writers will And
lots of encouragement In "The Comeback."After Peter's return from the
realm of the stiffs, he is broke,' having
evidently lost his money in a crap
game with the angels. What can he
do to make some money? Comes an
idea! He'll write a movie and sell it.
And he does. No, he doesn't even go
to the trouble of writing It. He Just
walks into a movie producer's office
and tells 'em the Idea.

Miss WHIi desires to mnk^ it plain
that, while there may bp others who
fall for the oui.|a board, ah* la not
among thorn. Here is some of her
stralght-from-the-shoulder talk on
the subject. "Nobody K'^a any informationfrom the hoard unlesa it la alreadyin his mind. . . . Usually
the message is something that can't
be verified, and often the message ia
untrue. But people notice and rememberthe few times the truth la
told, and ipiickly forget the other
times. . . . In no case are they
messages from the dead, ... It
is merely our minds, subconsciously
or not, that Impel involuntary muscularaction in the slightest degree, and
our eagerness to get a certain worn or

phrase, that brings It about."
1.

Miss Wells ought to know belter.
How any one who had sense of humor
enough to write "The foster Girl,"
that classical fwrody on Dante Oahrlel
Rossetti. could have written "The
Comeback," Is beyond us.

IN BL'CKKL'S BOOK8HOP.
"You've talked so much about that

book of verses of yours.I believe
you called It 'Mother Nature'.that T
think It's high time you produced It.
Mr. Flick, especially as I gave you
a week off to write It." says Mr. Httckelas he totals the day's sales.

"I realise there has been considerabledelay," replies Mr. Flick, "but
there Is a good reason for this. I
have been spending most of my time
doing research work."

"Research work?" says Mr. Buckel.
so surprised that he loses track of the
Rgurcs he it adding. "What are you
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writing, anyway.a book of statistic
verse?"
"What a question, Mr. Buekel!"
"Too bad it i/tnt a book of statist

cal poems. I was going to offer yo
free, a bit of verse that you could ha\
used in a work of this kind. I wroi
it in the days when I did feature st<
ries for The Sunday Rlare. It begir
like this:
The pickles made in Pittsburgh, wet

they laid out in a line.
Would reach~and I can prove itsevenlimes across the Rhine.

"In the past you have accused nr
of flippancy, Mr. Buekel," says M
Flick, plainly hurt, "yet you are ni
nhnvA if VAiipaalf "

"Oh, don't be offended, Mr. 'Flic
Come, tell me why it was necessat
tor you to do research work in ord<
to write your poems."

"Well, you see, it's like this,
though \ it would he appropriate
include in a hook called 'Mother Xt
ture' some poems comparing famoi
writers to flowers. Being in the hoc
business. 1 naturally do not know an;
thing about books, and it was nece:

snry for me to dig into the works
a number of authors to familiari:
myself with their work. How did
know whether to call Whitman a tul
or a geranium unless I read his work'

"That's .so," says Mr. Buckel wil
the air of a man who has Just learnt
a great truth, "that's so."

"Here is the first poem." says M
Flick, handing his employers son

verses entitled "The Flowers of Lite
atre."

"Great stuff." says Mr. Buck<
reading it. "You have a future."

"Arvd you have a present." bean
Mr. Flick. "You may keep It."
"May T really?"
"Certainly."
"Won't you autograph it for me

"By all means."
And he did.
Here is the poem that pleased M

Buckel so much:
The Flowers of Literature.

A Shakespearian Sonnet in Kourte<
Lines.
By

FERDINAND K. FLICK.
A bookshop is a garden where I see

The flowers of literature. That lil
white

Is Wordsworth. Yonder dancing dais
wee

is Bobbie Burns. That purple ast<
bright.

Drunkenly swaying in the sumnv

breeze.
Is Wilde upon a spree. (I fear I

drank
Too many buttercups.) Those peoniesPalepink, innocuous beauties, rank c

rank,
Longfellow, Phoebe Gary and their da
Of bardlets represent. That popr

red.
Drowsy with its own opium, T can
Assume to be Sam Coleridge. It

said
That dogwood wild Is Byron. lies

him bark
.An angry "Woof!" at frightenc

1..... Usrli I

A Wall street man
is quoted at par

THE PROFITEERS. By E. Phllll|
Opponhelm. Boston Little, Brown
Co.
TWO million copies of Oppei

heim'.s numerous hooks ha*
been sold in America, which

only 3,000,000 under the sales of Heni
Ford's autos It Is probably in dofe
ence to these 2,000,000 Americans th;
the English novelist has selected s

American fpr the hero of his late
thriller, "The Profiteers."
This American hero, John Winga

by name, is a great credit to his coui
try. He ought to do more than A<
mlral Hims to cement friendly reli
tions between English speaking pei
pies, for he appears in England Just
time to do battle with a gang of greec
n|'rv uirtiuio i:<ii^m»u uiuivip ni

have plotted to corral the world's suj
ply of wheat and keep It out of tl
mouths of the widows and orphai
long enough to send the price sk
high.
Hut they reckon without the shai

wilted, courageous, public splrit<
visitor from Wall Street, U. S. A. I
a sentence, John Wingate brings dow
the price of English bread to a poir
where the working classes don't hav
to work to get it.
America doesn't capture all the hor

ors In "The Profiteers." There's End
Josephine Dredlinton. the unlove
wife of one of the speculators.

"If I were a man I wouldn't let J'
sephlno live out these best days of hi
life in sorrow," says Josephine's deal
est friend to Wingate. "I wouldn
have her insulted and peered at ever
hour of her life. 1 wouldn't see hi
living in torture, when all the time si
has such n wonderful capacity tor 111
and love-"
"What would you do?" asks the ma

from Wall Street, as if ho needed tt
advice.

"I'd take her away," says the ttleni
"I wouldn't care about anybody nil
or anything. If the world di ln't at
prove I'd mnko a little world of m

own nnd put her Info It. You're quit
strong enough. Whot ha a she In h«
present life to lose, compared wll
what she 'gnina from you.what at
wanta more than anything elae In tt
world.love!"

But Wlngate upholds the fl.ie.«.t tr>

ditiona of otir famoualy moral natlc

by not being that kind of a man. Wit
the help of an act of Clod and the klti
Indulgence of Scotland Yard he makt
It come out all right In the end.

In common with other nppenheii
tales "The Profiteers'' is a boos you'
look at Just once.the length of tt
look being the time you require t

re,ul It through from cover to cover.

A sequel to "Moon <"*a!f" with tl
title "The Rrlery-Rush," by Ktoyd Do

(Is on the fall list of Alfred A. Knopf.
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BEAUTY AND MARY BLAIR. By
(."thai \f ITollnv Hnnivhlnn \TiHlln

^ Company.
,e| Reviewed by SUSAN STEELL.
is T UDOING by the way we havf

j treasured certain old books no'
* %J remarkable for anything bu
. truthful detail of the life of a by<

gone generation, rare novels likt

lei"Dodo," young Mr. Benson's master^
piece, ind the new book by Ethel M

Kelley will constitute real trove to 1 li«
k. KV , ^
y

[r. .*5 . 4'**

Ethel M. Kelley.
»n writer of the year 2000 seeking to re

construct us of to-day. Mary Rlai
and her young man and her sister an<

her little brother are livinf? persons o

ly

^Modern phiiosc
HALF LOAVES. By Margaret Oulkir

>r Banning. C.eorge H. Doran Company
IT is a rare pleasure to come upor

a novel dealing with marriage am
sociological problems without hys

»n
terics, without exaggeration, and. espe

n eially without the leer, the salacioui
,-V undercurrent that soils so much of thi

fiction of the day. Mrs. Banning als<
'"a writes with full maturity of though
ir and from an adequate knowledge ant

observation of fact. .There is nothini
'd, of the modern Maiden Aunt attitudi

In her work. The resylt of her stud;
. is an appraisal of certain moderi

tendencies In American life, as ex

empliflod in a prosperous middle West
ern city, that deserves serious eon

sideration. Moreover, regarded slmpl;
as a story the book is successful ant

quite out of the ordinary. It is wel

^ constructed and the texture of its styl<
is good.
The problem stated Concerns the ap

parent tlgcay, at least in certain strati
'e of society, of the finer ideals of do
is mestic life, of marriage as somcthln;
y more than an amusement, even some

r_ thing more than an Institution for th<
production and rearing of children. Ii
the "Jazz spirit" cheapening and de

in basing education, society, even re

st llgion? The answer cf the hook ii
somewhat indeterminate at best, am

Is scarcely optimistic, the general con

elusion being that there is a good dea

j. of wrongness and that perhaps onl;
the "half loaf"' remains available
though it is. of course, hotter than n<

jn bread.
ly Diagnosing the situation as a whole

10 Including polities and business as wel

p. as individual social relations, Matthev
Allenhy, one of the four chief personi
in the story, remarks that the countrj

,y is "absolutely unfitted nervously ti
stand aiiy strain or excitement. Si

._ long as things go well with us we ari

1(j full of enthusiasm, hut the suggestior
n Of trouble upsets everything -frighten!
n every one. We are unconsciously pro.

)t ceeding on the basis that there is n<

,e need of including trouble In our na

tlonal philosophy. . . . I.ife has bee#
made too easy for us as a nation foi

[y us as Individuals. . . . Wo aro tin

|tl strongest nation in the world and Ir
Imminent danger of a lazy and fun

j_ loving philosophy making us tho mos'

r corrupt." And when Djck Harrison

r_
tho mine owner and husband of th<
sorlous-mindod horolno. Coolly, goes tt
Investigate conditions at his mines h<

% finds that "nearly every man ho me
had some Idea that changes wen

needed, In mind. State or (nation," bu
also ho found "no common basis foi
all tho comments.no standard whlcl

f they all would follow."
le More narrowly, the theme of th<

story Is the contrast I ng Ideals of mar
il. rlago held by Cecily, who Is conven
10 bred, noble in Ideals hut Intolerant. an<

»- rather lacking in humor and a sense o

iy proportion, of the relative value ol
t,( things, and by "Kllss." who is volatile

Intelligent, by no means vicious, but li
j, many ways the Incarnation of th<
,e flippant "jazz spirit," making almost /

religion of "having fun." Of courst
Matthew, who is fundamentally sedat<
azid verging on middle age. marrlei

|t1 the effervescent "Kllss." and Dick. wh<

h Is younger and humanly In need o

. "relaxation," masrles the sombre Cecily
^ Matthew and his light-minded wlf<

manage to get on very well, but Cecil)
and Dick come to a break over the In

' compatibility of their Ideals, althougl
really deeply In love and the pa re n tj

10 of three chlhlren. Eventually the breal
Is healed, and Cecily realizes the nee<
of some compromise, the acceptanci
of her "half loaf," and one is left wltl

tc the impression that each pair Is nftei
" all going to make the best of an un

satisfactory situation. There Is tot

full of Marys
this Anno Domini 1921.take my word
for it.I meet them constantly in my
own generation and am happy to indorsethem as documents. But I can't

3 say as much for Mother and Father
t Blair.they seem to have been caught

in a mist. They belong to a novel;
1 Mary and her set belong to life.

It is said that Dodo instantly recoginized herself in the book, and she was
identifled by London society. The
maker of the "Dodo" of the book tells

!a different account of how she sprang
j into life from a composite view of
several women. miss rveuey wouio

probably say the same thing of her
delightful "Maty." And the truth
teems to he that severalf hundred
Marys graduated this spring from
girls' private schools in New York, ft
makes no difference in the reader's
Interest whether "Mary" is one or
several, the great point is that she is
a triumph in portraiture.

Light as the honk is.fluffy in places
.It. is written with a flne purpose.
Ideals abound In it, somewhat reduced
In stature to conform to little Mary's
own, hut. how courageously the quaint
nineteen-year-older fights for them.
There is genuine humor of the young,
unconscious, irresistible kind, fixed in
the spontaneous amber of the author's
style, which exactly suits her charactersand in the medium.the pale,
translucent yellow.youth's disappoint-
ments. youth's hopes, ambitions and
desires.is preserved. The smoke of
life may iarken the ends, but the centrewill keep these golden gleams. The
l 1, . .1 .ij v,,» ..u.t ~c

that? It tells it all over in a new way.
In the end Mary finds beauty in her
man, who is the "only one for her."
How true to the life of the minute is
her cry: "He's.he's beautiful!"
A good many novels have started

their cruise this spring; several are

bravely floating, a few perhaps will
sweep the Seven Seas and back again.
Others with soaked leaves and print
all smudged are lying 011 the bottom.
"Beauty and Mary B'air" may not

i voyage so terribly far, but it floats!

>phyofmarriage
1 much in the hook to admit of any full

analysis in a, brief notice. The minor
1 characters are excellently drawn, the
j perspective of the whole Is very good,

and. merely as narrative, the tale holds
the reader's interest from start to
finish.

s .^

i Mysteries aplenty
in old New Orleans

g THE MARDI OR AS MYSTERY. By H.
f Bedford-Jones. Doubleday, Page &
1

Co'
SETTING the scegio of his story in

New Orleans gives an unusual
fillip of interest to the beginning

, of H. Bedford-Jones's "The Mardi Gras
1 Mystery," for on the fiction map of
o the I'nitClt Slnlos V0nr fll'leana Id

of our cities that has not boon worked
to death for local color. Hut once thei
tale of the Midnight Masquer goits

^ under way the setting is almost forgot-
ton. so vivid, so exciting. so ftlll of

, thrills and mystery is this narrative of
H a mysterious Jewel thief, his encoun_ters with the underworld, a threatened
_

revival of the old lottery came that
s hore Louisiana's name years ago.
^ ,Iachin Fell, the gienius of the plot,
_

is as singular as his name, and we

j defy any one to fathom his real confnection with the evils abroad in the
story until the author reveals his

^ secret. Henry Gramont, playing Mid!nlKht Masquer apparently for a dangerouskind of joke, is a more convenjtional type of hero but engaging and
r resourceful withal, even when matched
^ against Memphis Tzzy Humberts, whose
f villainies range from running a lot-
, tery game to stealing motor cars by

wholesale. And Lucie I.ed.-inni« Is oil

, that a heroine should be. Lovers of
criminal stories will find this tale one
to reward th»m as a bright star ln#thetwinkling firmament of that order of
fiction whose relativity will not lie
disturbed even by .R<#istcin's theory.
What country has for seventeen centuriesfilled all fiovernnir*it offices bv

civil service examinations?
What Is the most colossal literary

undertaking recorded In history?
What powerful ruler neglected his

throne In order to tour the country as
a concert singer?

No, the above are not some of Kdi-
son's questions, hut simply a sample
of what may lie gleaned from "The
World's Story" (Houghton Mifflin). It
has 1,100 selections covering some «00
authors and the whole fifteen volumes
contain some R.000 pages, with 172 reproductionsof historic paintings.
Gilbert K Chesterton Is at work on

a new hook dealing with his Impressionsof America and Americans, gatheredduring Ijis recent visit here. Dodd.
Mead A Co. expect to publish It early
next year

The Plattsbui
By RALPH BA1

Few, even of those whose sr

Plattaburg roll, comprehend t
ment., or faintly recognize the
Plattsburg spirit in preparati
fuller life of American youth,
this book stands alone.

$2.50. ft ran hr hniiijht fhr

E. P. BUTTON & CO., 681
j 1

11
C «

England*s Greatest
1920 Novel and

Best Seller
The Whole English

Press Says So

INVISIBLE
TIDES

By Beatrice Kean Seymour
T t. Pi ~r . r.ronf
x nc on/i y \ji a w»v.av o..«

Inevitable Passion.$2.00

THOMAS SELTZER
5 W. 50th St., Publisher, New York

captain rrifn
DAVID W. BONE'S I ilC
Brassbounder

"is thrillingly alive," says Keith
I'reston in the Chicago Daily
News. "Life and death on a

sailing ship have never been told
with greater fascination."
$2.00 at any bookstore or from

F.. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th At., N. Y.

Other IntelligentPeople
Wherever -you go this
summer you will find
them discussing these
books.
CAN YOU AFFORD
TO BE OUT OF
THE PICTUREi

AT THE
SUPREME WAR COUNCIL
Captain Peter E. Wright
"The most scandalous and disquietingthing that has been produced
since the declaration of the armistice.Any person who is
unwilling to chfonge his conclusions
as to certain parts of the war may
be warned pointedly not to read this
book.".The Evening Telegram,N.Y. *

Captain Wright, who was AssistantSecretary and Interpreter to
the Supreme War Council, says:
"If my charges are false let them
sue me for libel. Then all the facts
will come out".as he exhibits evidenceof the Incompetency of Haig.
the rascality of Col. Replngton.
tile sliamelessaess of Gen. Maurice
and the treason of Gen. (now Field
Marshal) Robertson.
Many more world-famed personagesare denounced or eulogized In

this volume, named by Lloyd-George
as the "best thing yet written about
the war."

Octavo. 8 portraits 82.50

THE MIRRORS
OF DOWNING STREET
"A Gentleman with a Duster"
"Since Lyttoa Strachey shocked
and amused us by his Eminent
Victorians, no book has oeen so audacious.so reckless, so clever and
so full of prejudices, apparently
based on principles," says the N. Y.
Times of this study of LloydGeorge,Fisher, Asqulth. MorthcllfTe,
Balfour, Churchill and seven other
world figures, soarchlngly. ruthlesslyllmsed. Sixth printing.

Octavo. 12 portrait? $2.50
nri/ai htiau
ntvvku I lun

J. D.Beresford,author ot" Jacob Stahl." etc
"Written with a beauty that might
he expected from Beresford." save
Hildegarde Hawthorne In the N. V
Times of this dramatic story of a
general strike followed by three
months of Soviet regime In tural
Kngland.
A novel of tremendous power

which everyone will be discussing
this summer.

ALL BOOKSELLERS.
New Vnrk G. P.Putnam's Sons ,«indon J

THE ISLANDS
OF DESIRE
By DIANA PATRICK
Author of " Thr IViilrr Way"

The author's fresh, sparkling individualitymakes an exceptionallyentrancing novel of thishook
of the secret dreams, the joyous
adventuring, disillusioning pain,
and the unquenchable courage of
youth
J /U) .... hr.r.1. .1... ... (...

| E. P. Pulton & Co.. 681 Fifth At., N Y.

BOOKS BOUGHT"
Entire Libraries or Single Volumes.Highest prices paid. Representativewill call. Cash paid
and books removed promptly.
WOMRATH & PECK, Inc.

formerly Henry M»lkftn, Inc.
Broodon.v Phone Broad .'ISon^

.1 Nortl of the (irand Canyon
and of National Politict hi
the author of "Still Jim."

THE
ENCHANTED
CANYON

By HONORE W1LLSIE

"A distinctive story, one
that the reader will long rememberand delightedly recommendto friends, for it is
Mrs. Willaie at her beat."
Hnnlnti Glitbe. $2.00.

STOKES. Publisher

. rgMovement
ftTON PERRY
>ns and brothers are on the
he full meaning of the movepossibilitiesof continuing the
ion not for war but for the
As history and as inspiration

ovqh nni/ hooletnrr. or from

Fifth Avenue, New York


