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AN IRRITATING BUNCH.
A list of the principal bores in Stephen Vincent BeneVs dull.we

almost said stupid."Young People's Pride.")
I. Oliver Crowe.

This proud young man's the hero, though
Just why he is I do not know.
1 think he is a silly ass,
And when he's jilted by his lass
I offer up a loud "Hooray!"
She should have drowned the foolish jay,
For any one as proud as Ollie
Deserves an early grave, by golly!
The author takes his hero's side;
He says, "Forgive his foolish pride."
But as for unforgiving me,
I'd like to toss him in the sea.
Too bad the girl, who at the start
Rejects the ninny, changes heart
And takes him back. Why, even I
Am preferable to such a guy.

II. Nancy Ellicott.
At first she cans dear Ollie; then
Decides he's perfectest of men.
I'd like to tell you more about
The maiden, but I can't, old scout.
The author's picture is so poor
Mine can't be very real, I'm sure.
All I can say is that she's pretty
And has a job in New York City.

III. Ted Billett.
A sort of secondary hero,
Whose thinking powers rate a zero.
It's his New England conscience that
Prompts me to ease an arrow at
The simpleton. When Elinor
Accepts the prig she makes me sore.
Her early razzing of the lad
Is an event that makes me glad.
But when she takes the bonehead back
I shake my head and sigh, "Alack!"

IV. Elinor Piper.
Like Nancy, she is poorly drawn.
All I can tell you (while you ya,wn)
Is that, as I have said before,
After she shows Ted B. the door
She takes him back. . . . What else, you ask?
Dear reader, it's an awful task
To do a portrait of the maid.
All I remember, I'm afraid.
(In fact, that's all the author states).
Is that she's blessed with Pleasant Traits.
God bless her and her foppish spouse.
And keep me from their stupid house!

V. Mr. Piper.
The father of dear Elinor.
It follows that the man's a bore;
A naughty bore who seeks romance
With vampy Mrs. Sev-er-ance.

VI. Mrs. Severance.
She's almost shot by Mr. Piper.
Oh, hov,^ I wish I were a sniper!
That wouldn't be an "almost," no!
I'd shoot until I laid her low,
And killed the other puppets, too.
This story riles me through and through.
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HUTCHINSON'S SLANG.
In "This Freedom" we again find A. S.

M. Hutchinson using an occasional merry
bit of English slang- The term we like best
is "pooper," which, aocording to the author.

Pride" for an editorial on the subject of
fairness to the reader. Twice Benet, to

pep up a poorly motivated story, whispers
"Sic 'im!" in the ear of the nearest char¬
acter. The character thus commanded
sinks his teeth in the leg of the person
the author points out.and thus we have
what is known as "action." The story
would stop somewhere around page 50 if

means "half a poop and half a pauper." author didn t resort to this.
In "If Winter Comes" we enjoyed the How far should an autbor **

frequent use of "shirty," meaning huffy.
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A QUESTION OF FAIRNESS
Every once in a while we run across a

novel that makes us want to toss a bomb
on the author's doorstep. Such a book is
Stephen Vincent Benet's "Young People's
Pride," about which we have versified
above. It is a cleverly concocted nothing.
Because it is cleverly concocted it wii be
favorably reviewed.but it is a nothing
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Something NEW Under The Sun

Batouala
By RENE MARAN

Thr welcome this,book has received has exceeded our expectations, even though tea
predicted a phenomenal success. Everywhere it is being talked about. And it is conceded
to be as good and powerful in the English translation as in the original.
X. Y. Times: "An astounding book."
Cincinnati Times-Star: "A novel, a poem, a dramatic tragedy of Negroes#by a Negro. None of them is the cornfield darky of the South nor the black laborer
of the North. The Negroes in BATOUALA are the genuine, original Negroes of
the jungles of darkest Africa, while the author, Rene Maran, is a young Negrofrom the French colonies, gifted to a degree that marks him a genius. BATOUALA
is a song, an incantation.a dramatization of the loves and hates of the jungle."
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THE BEST MYSTERY STORY ecer irritten

say the critics

What Became of
WHAT BECAME
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Mr. Desmond
By C. S^NA BOYLE

St. Louis Globe Democrat: "There is no doubt American reader! will vote
it the best mystery story they have ever read."
N. Y. World: "A mystery story unique beyond measure. We defy any readercither to drop the book unfinished or to guess the finish before it comes."
X. Y. Tribune: "A story of extraordinary ingenuity and genuine human interest."
Philadelphia Public Ledger: "One of the best mystery tales in many moons."
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0 FRIGHTFUL PLAYS
By Charles S. Brooks

AUTHOR of "Chimney Pot Papers "

Two whimsical plays of pirates,
beggars and other innocent folk prefaced by
essays. A book to read aloud. Profusely illustrated, $2.50
_HARCOURT, BRACE AND CO., l w«»t 47th St., N. y

RUTH HALE says: "Events may prove it to be as important a book as the first
by Sigmund Freud."

Our Unconscious Mind
and How to Use It. By Frederick pierce

It should be read by every one interested in Auto suggestion. Very simply
and clearly he describes the work of Coue and Baudouin in seeking to ac¬
quire power to direct the activities of the Unconscious; discusses some of the
extreme claims made for Auto-suggestionr*and continues with a very practical
explanation of what the right method of its application to everyday life is.

At any bookstore postage extra), or direct from
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK


