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"J^ EADERS of Booth Tarklngton's |
"Gentle Julia" (Dbubledav

Tage) must be struck, *e think,
by its seeming: unawarenes3 of any
difference between this younger

\i,i titration and the l^st. Aloae
among those who watch the feet
of the young men, and the girls,
and Aie paths they take, Mr. Tarkingtonis unconcerned with the
tendencies which others find to be
dreadful and alarming.

Gentle Julia flirts through all her

waking hours, but she bears no likenessto the flapper, and her mischievousniece, Florence, gives no indi-
cation, even at thirteen goin' on

fourteen, of developing into one of
that species.
Of course, there is nothing in Mr.

Tarkington's story to indicate unmistakablythat the young persons
with whom he is concerned were
horn within the twentieth century.
There are, on the other hand, some
little anachronisms which point back
to an older civilization.
We discovered somewhere in the

course of the story a group of youngstersplaying a game called "Truth."
We remember the game very weU.
It was very simple. You ask questionsof one another.very personal
questions.and everybody Is in honor
bound to give no false testimony.
This Innocent pastime was frequentlyindulged -on shady porches
fifteen or twenty years ago. but we
have doubts of its survival, even In
the middle Western towns of which
Mr. Tarkington writes.
Tbq parties which Mr. Tarkington

describes, the parties at which Gen le
Julia strews destruction to her right
and left, have no similitude' with
tkAan WA »«i »'tf>A«i AkA««>

where. They are the sort of parties
we remember ourself, and we are by
do means as ancient as Mr. Tarkingten.
Perhaps be chooses to ignore those

characteristics of modern youth
which have called down the wrath of
the elders, on the supposition that
they really do not mean anything,
and have no bearing on the eterral
complexion of youth, with which he
is concerned.
As a matter of fact we don't care

Yery much whether Mr. Tarkington
bothers himself with these details
or not. There are very few of those
who give sedulous attention to a
Belascovian correctness in their
stories who approach the humanity
of his touch and the gentle satire
which he attains.
"Gentle Julia" is not the book of

serious implications which "Alice
Adams" was, but it is genuinelyakmising.... It escaped our
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mind when we were speaking of Mr.
Tarkington's anachronisms, but we
meant to say that in their attitude
toward one another these boys and 1
girls of his do not have Chat matter t
of fact mariner which is supposed to i
be characteristic of the new genera- 1
tion. Noble Dill, in love at twenty- <
two with Julia, is astonishingly naive. <
We wonder what Scott Fitzgerald <

will think of him. <
i

The Fictional South. 1

IN connection with T. S. Strib- '

ling's "Birthright" we were 1

asked if we wer£ acquaint ?d
with the work of Octave Thanet !

(Alice French), whose "By Inhe.i-
tance" was called to our attention as |
somewhat parallel with Stribling's '
book. " We do not know her work
and were interested in a letter from
Martha McCulloch-Williams In which
she says that "paradoxically, the
very best and the most veritable de- 1

Hneations of Southern life have come
from two women. New Englanders <

by« descent, yet knowing fully the
things set forth. They are Constance <

Penimore Woolson and Alice French 1
.otherwise Octave Thanet. Bo»h
have done their best in short stories
.their novels, though more than re- 1
spectable, do not touch the briefer
form."

Mrs. McCulloch-Williams, it may
be noted. Is herself a Tennessean, as
Is Mr. Stribiing. "Please tell me." sne 1
writes, "why it is that any book
dealing with matters Southern falls
flat unless it harps on the note of
cross breeding? Cable found fame
and fortune by rather insisting that
every Southern white man thabitu-
ally overstepped the color line, and by
critiques Shands, Stribling et al.
strike much the same note. Take my 1
word for it, young sir, there is so
much more to Southern life than the <

parti-colored aspect that it is a thou- 1
sand pities folk North will not be- 1
lieve it, and if you paint the particoloredstuff veritably you get no ]
hearing from the powers that be in
publishing. ...

"I think the obscuration yon i
man JAn of An+n *.
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probably due to the fact that she
spoke ,truth instead of falsities the
critics thought due anything Southern.I am far from denying race admixture.itis a saddening fact, but
one that has been sedulously dis- 1
torted for ends political and otherwise.I am old enough to remember
sla#-e conditions.lived through the
civil war in a debatable land, was

cradled i^ slave arms, had for sole
playmate the black girl given me at
birth to grow up into my maid, and
after the war, when my father was

80, ran the plantation for ten years,
employing two to fifty black men and
women every working day. So I
claim not without reason first hand
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knowledge of the black race.it has
every virtue save two.thrift ant

:hastity."
Mrs. MoCulloch-Williams recommendsa collection of short stories

by Miss French under the title ol
"The Missionary Sheriff."

Hie Laureate Again.
CAN it be that when we spoh<

hist week about the Ameri.ar
aureate we gave the impressirr
that we not onlv thought F.fl

?ar-A. Guest and Walt Mason wouk
ead any popular contest for the decision,but that we were also of thf
>pinion that their success would tx
deserved? Apparently Reuben B
Dldfield believes that we are, for h<
writes us that "like yourself I cannotagree with Mr. Hooker and air

sntirely out of patience with th«
>rainkss riming of to-day.the disjointedcubist Jazz that makes i

secret of having no secret at all."
Our only quarrel with Mj. Hookei

was in his apparent assumption thai
if a popular election of the laureat*
were held the leading candidate!
would be Edwin Arlington Robinson
Amy Lowell and Edgar Lee Masters
rhese names, we believe, are as gooc

uv»v*o umwilg- wuvciiipvi O.I J

American poets, though we havi
ioubts about Masters and Mis:
Lowell, but we contend that if th<
electorate were not hand picked, noi
limited to, let us say, such person:
is can give you offhand the name:
af six cpntemporary English poets,
there wouldn't be a look in for Mr
Hooker's three while Eldgar A. ami
Walt were in the running.
Mr. Oldfield, we take it, finds Mr

Hooker's candidates guilty of "brain
less rhyming." We do think theix
is a great deal of poetry being writ
ten that "makes a secret of having
no secret at all," but we do not considerMessrs. Robinson and Master:
and Miss Lowell as arch offenders
Mr. Masters has written some of tht
worst blank verse that has evei
reached the printed page, and Mis:
Lowell sometimes makes verbal craz>
quilts: Mr. Robinson has spells o)
sut-Browning Browning, hut ,all
ihree have added measurable t**

Tving body of American poetry.

Dadaison.
A T their worst they are in;ati-pable of the complete inantyof the puzzle picture po?ts
nho proceed on the theory that

Lloyd Ge<
LLOYD GEORGBt By Mr. Punch.
Frederick A. Stpkes Company.
AT times the l'uuch joke is not

merely perplexing to th«
American mind; it is a posiiveatrocity. Often the Punch, cartoonis based upon problems sc

purely insular that it is quite meaninglessto even the widely traveled
ind widely read American. Yet n:
>ne thinks of denying that when
Punch publishes a great cartoon It
s great beyond the boundaries a!
he British Isles.
There have been Punch cartoons

n the past that stand out in the
mnals of cariaalure like the great
lates of history* Tenniei's "The
3riti?h Lion's Vengeance on the
Bengal Tiger," which was published

.. * - >
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hrou^hotit the civilized world Suggestedto Tenniel by Shirley Brooks,
t summed up all the horrors and
hirst for revenge that animated
England when the news came of the
reacberous atrocities of the Sepo7
ebels. Comparable to that cartoon
'or point and vigor was John Beech's
'General Fevrier Turned Traitor *1

\t the beginning of the Crimean
var the Czar had boasted that
whatever forces France and England
night send Russia possessed two
tenerals on whom she cou>d always
ely. General January and General
February. Toward the end of the
vinter Nicholas I. himself died o*
lulmonarj- apoplexy after an attack
>f influenza. Jn a flash Leech
icized upon the idea. General Feh

uari/had turned traitor. It caused
. lu inn mil uupu ail JjI 1Jeand. Tennrel's memorable "Dropjtngthe Pilot" was published March

9, 1890, after Wilhclm II. had de
idedto dispense with the serrioes it

itismarok. I ,
In th*- twentieth century cartoons

n which ruiich has chronicjled the
ictivities of Lloyd George (the firsi
Irawing of the little Welsh aftomey
:o appear in the Bouverie street
publication bears the date of De1
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s one mess of words is as good as
i another. There was an article in the
, Bookman last month by Albert

Schinz in which he offered the ophiIion that the Dadaists w^re pushing
to the extreme the craving for nov.elty and originality in the hope that
absurdity carried to the last degree

» might result in a recovery of its
. senses by the artistic world.
' Certainly after reading two speci
mens of Dadaist poetry selected by

i Muf Schinz one must believe either
. that the movement has such an iu>tention or that Its sponsors aro
r morons. Here is a piece by Lov's
s Aragon, called "Suicide":
' A b c d e f
'
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We offer also "Paroxysme," by
Pierre Shgpka-Bonnierc:

o. O
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i .et sain et sam. sam. a M
t .et sam et sam sam a M.

Drge and Lone
Icember 12, 1900) there is comparativelylittle of the highly dramatic.
Curiously enough, the four years of
the world's most ghastly war are
reflected in only a few pictures.
Conspicuous among these is the one.
entitled "Delivering the Goods."
here presented, for which the inspiIration may have been diajvn from
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle's story "A
Straggler of 'IS," which in dramatic

i version,^with the title of "Waterloo,"
was played by Sir Henry Irving an 3
later by the American actor W. H.
Thompson.
A pleasant feature of this series

of cartoons is the amiable spirit
which Punch shows in its treatment
oi n.ngiana s closest antes, tne republicto the east and the republic
to the west. That indicates a change
of heart from the old days. Punch's
hostility to Louis Napoleon in thfiftieswas the direct cause of Thackeray'sresignation from the staff.
Whatever the ideas of Mr. Wells on
the subject of French imperialism

Coal and
THE FOUR HOt'R DAY IN COAL.
By Hugh Archbald. The H. \V.
Wilson Company.
MR. Archbald is a mining engineer.His book, with an

introduction by the Bureauof Industrial Research, presents
graphically and mathematically the
conditions of present coal mining
operation that make the average
working day of the miner approximatelyfour hours. Figures compiled
by the Federal Bureau of Labor Statisticsare quoted to show that more
than half the coal miners in America
work only from 50 to 75 per cent, of
the fuH eight hour day, that only 2
per cent, work full time, that 77 per
cent, work less than three-fourths of
full time.
The cause, as Mr. Archbald sees

it, is the faulty organization of work.
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Tlie Dadaists, says Mr. Sehirz,
"organised various picture exhibitions,and also meeting in order to
read their work 'en patois Data' to
the accompaniment of a frenzied jazz
band. The most famous of their
pictures is one by Marcel Duchamp.
He took a print of the Mona Liza,
put a Kaiser mustache under her
smile and exhibited it. Another artistspilled some ink on a large sheet
of paper and called it the Virgin
Mary."

t

AS for our own preferences in
the choice of a laureate, if he

were really intendetf to be the pi-eeminentfigure in contemporaiy
American poetry, we confess to indecision.There is, to our mind,
no one outstanding figur°. If we

were permitted to take into account
the possibility of future development
w© would bo strongly inclined
toward Vachel Lindsay.

Ion Funch
may now be the Punch of these cartoonsIs in warmest sympathy with
the entente cordiale. It is much
the same with the American attitude
of Punch. Among the earliest Punch
cartoons were "The Land of Liberty,"showing a shifty looking
Brother Jonathan, one foot on an
overturned bust of Washington, consideringwith oomplacent approval
a score of bloody atrocities; and
"What! You young Yankee Doodle!
Strike your own Father!" in which
the unamiable figure representing
America is squaring off at John Bui1.
Thpn Jit thp timn ruf IHa CnowSok.

American war, was the Punch pictureshowing Dame Europa ani
Uncle Sam. Dame Europa, frigid of
aspect, asks icily: "To whom do I
owe the honor of this intrusion
"Marm, my name is Uncle Sam.''
"Any relation of the late Colonel
Monroe?" is the scathing retort.
Very much more kindly is the aspect
of the Uncle Sam of "His Friend the
Enemy."
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Its Mining
I Direction of operations by foremen
is slipshod; the foreman never knows
precisely how many men are at work.
... He is not in touch with his
urr.i me wnoie aay. The foreman,
who is a semi-skilled, unscientific
employee, is required to fill two somewhatinconsistent functions. that
of supervision and that of engineering.withoutbeing adequately qualifiedfor either. In consequence the
work of the miner is necessarily inefficient.thework days in the year
and the working hours in the day are
intermittent. The author points out
that this loose method has characterizedmining for a century, and
concludes that until the coal mines
are efficiently operated the grievances
of the workers will continue and the
price of coal to the public will bo
higher than it ought to be.


