
Reviewing The New Books 
By Mary-Carter Roberts. 

It's Always Tomorrow 
By Robert St. John. (Double- 
day-Doran, $2.50.) 
Robert St. John, having made a 

nonfiction best-seller out of his ad- 
ventures as a correspondent, now 
puts some of the same kind of ad- 
ventures into fiction form. His novel 
tells of the tribulations of a young 
American newspaperman in war- 
tom Poland, Prance, Rumania and 
England. With all due respect, the 
reviewer feels that Mr. St. John is 
better at reporting than at fiction. 

His hero divides his time about 
equally between falling in love and 
working on his social conscience, 
but in neither occupation does he 
carry much conviction to the reader. 
In Poland he loves a mysterious 
beauty who works for him for a 

while as secretary. She vanishes 
in the invasion and he yearns ap- 
propriately until, in England, he 
meets a pretty waitress who helps 
him to forget. She naturally be- 
longs to the lower orders, as wait- 
resses in England do, and through 
her he leams in horrified amaze- 
ment of the class distinctions which 
prevail in the tight little isle. His 
indignation is boundless and be- 
comes worse as he leams how the 
rich evade the food restrictions, pat- 
ronize the black market, enjoy the 
best bomb shelters and generally 
comport themselves in selfish, un- 

patriotic style. 
His championship of the lower 

classes thrives too from his discov- 
ery that British peeresses are not 
above making passes at young Amer- 
ican reporters invited down to their 
country homes for a cozy weekend. 
The peeresses, he says, are not a 

patch on the waitresses for looks. 
Then the Polish beauty turns up 
and. lo—she has been a German 
agent all this time. With great 
justness a German bomb ends her 
wicked career and the young re- 

porter goes back to his working gal. 

ROBERT ST. JOHN. 

his faith in the lower orders by this 
time invincible. 

Well, it is a naive performance, 
but one must not be too hard on the 
author. He is, after all, a great re- 

porter. A man cannot be every- 
thing. 

Road to the Ocean 
By Leonid Leontov. Translated 
from the Russian by Norbert 
Guterman. (Fischer, f3.) 
The Russians write the best novels. 

They always did and, it seems, they 
still do. This doesn’t mean any- 

thing so stupid as that all Russian 
novels are better than all French or 

English or Bulgarian novels, for in- 
stance. It just means that when you 
get a really good Russian novel you 
are apt to have the best. Such a 

book has an inimitable blend—a pro- 
foundly mature understanding com- 

bined with a child-like directness, 

sublety treated with simplicity and 

simplicity treated with subtlety— 
which always seizes the mind and 
takes it captive. That, at least, was 

the tradition of the old masters and, 
in the few modern novels which the 
reviewer has seen translated, it is 

carried on. This present book is an 

example of it. 
It is a completely aosoroing story 

—as a story. The author is a young 
man; he would have been 15 when' 
the revolution broke. He is obviously 
worshipful of his country’s present 
political course; he interrupts his 
narrative whenever it suits him to 
sing a hymn of political praise. And, 
it has to be confessed, to cast politi- 
cal curses at the wicked capitalist 
countries, which, he says repeatedly, 
will all be conquered by Russian-led 
Communist armies. But he drives 
his story on in the good old way 
and it rides right over the propa- 
ganda. You read because you want 
to see what is going to happen, 
which is as good a reason as the re- 

viewer knows for staying with any 
work of Action. 

Yet one cannot say that the propa- 
ganda element is lacking from the 
story itself. For it deals mainly 
with the efforts of a former White 
officer who has joined the party 
and is a valued railroad executive 
to keep his past history from com- 

ing to light. His chief on the rail- 
road is an old Bolshevik who was 
once condemned to death by the 
young man’s father, a tsarist judge. 
The son’s course has been perfectly 
conformable since the revolutionary 
triumph, but the author takes it 
merely for granted that, if his fam- 
ily origin were known, he would be 
ruined. With great subtlety the old 
Bolshevik and the young officer play 
cat and mouse. The reader with an 

American sense of justice will find it 
hard to see why a man should be 
punished for his father’s behavior 
or his birth, but, even with that 
reservation, the compulsion of the 
story will be very strong. The scope 
of the tale is broad, it should be 
said, and takes in a huge cast of 
characters with scenes of Moscow 
life and in provincial towns, all 
livingly realistic. 

Praise for the work as literature, 
however, should not blind a reader 
to the consideration that it rests 
on values gravely different from 
our own. Not only the doctrine that 
it is a “crime” to belong to a non- 
proletarian class, but many other 
strange ideas are found in the work. 
The justification of informers, the 
acceptance of hearsay testimony 
and presumptive evidence, the idea 
that a mistake by the party should 
be punished by making a scapegoat 
of the individual who originally op- 
posed the mistake—similar looking- 
glass-house pieces of logic abound 
In the narrative. But, though the 
political conduct of the people is 
queer, they live as men and women. 
The reviewer commends the book. 
It is one of the mo6t talented she 
has seen in a long time. 

Washington Irving, from an engraving by Hollyer. 

The Western Journals of Washington Irving 
Edited and annotated by John Francis McDermott. (Univer- 
sity of Oklahoma Press. $3.50.) 

In these journals, published here for the first time, are the notes 
from which Washington Irving wrote his “Tour on the Prairies.” 
They are not really journals; they are day-by-day jottings of im- 
pressions, put down in a sort of shorthand which modern reporters 
will find recognizable. But to the student of Americana they will cer- 

tainly be interesting. Their value, would seem to be twofold—they 
give the reader a livelv view of the American frontier of the 1830s 
and they furnish a rather intimate picture of the method by which 
Washington Irving wrote. 

The trip of which the notes are the record began in the fall of 
1832. Irving had returned to the United States in the spring of that 
year after living abroad for 17 years. He expressed a determination 
to remain in his native land and to see that land more extensively. 
After making some short tours through the East, he met on a Lake 
Erie steamer Henry L. Ellsworth, who had been named as an Indian 
commissioner and was about to start for Port Gibson in what is now 
Oklahoma. He expressed a wish to accompany Mr. Ellsworth and was 
made one of the party. He was traveling at the time with the young 
Count de Pourtales, w'hom he had met on his journey home from 
Europe, and the count's tutor. Charles Joseph Latrobe. nephew of the 
famous architect. These two companions also went along, as all 
readers of the "Tour” are aware. 

The trip was made by steamboat from Cincinnati to St. Louis, 
then west overland to Independence and south to Fort Gibson. At 
the fort, Irving and his friends joined a party of rangers sent out to 
protect the friendly Osages from depredations on their hunting 
grounds bv the hostile Pawnees. This, of course, was the extreme of the 
primitive to the Easterners. They traveled on horseback, hunted for 
their food and slept in the open air, meeting Indians constantly. 
Irving's notes, fragmentary as they are, give a vivid picture of the 
existence. 

His method was to jot down, usually in mere unconnected phrases, 
his day's memories of the scenery, and any amusing or colorful epi- 
sodes which had taken place, such as the crossing of the Arkansas 
River in a bullboat, a raft of buffalo hide. He also added to each of 
his five notebooks a list of picturesque phrases which he had heard 
from frontier characters and soldiers, and bits of folklore and 
anecdotes. Reading the roughly tossed together assemblage, one 
cannot but be amused at the elegance with which it emerged three 
years later as the “Tour on the Prairies.’ John Francis McDermott, 
the edtior, states that the notes are richer in Western material than 
the book which came out of them, and no one will really quarrel 
with him on the point. The notes are the plain report of rough life 
on the frontier. The book is the polished exercise of an author who 
could write only in an elegant style. 

The picture of the frontier is one with which we are nostalgically 
familiar—virgin forest, abundant game and idyllic life with a mini- 
mum of toil, white men, Indians and Negroes all contented, safe with 
the knowledge that the land went on—as far as they were concerned- 
forever. A vanished era. In Washington Irving’s workmanlike 
shorthand it lives for us with peculiar vividness. M.-C. R. 

China to Me 
By Emily Hahn. (Doubleday, 
Doran. $3.) 
Emily Hahn is best known to j 

Americans by her book on China's; 
Soong sisters, which appeared sev- j 
eral years ago. She went to China: 
in 1935 and remained until after 
Pari Harbor, being repatriated from 

Hongkong via the Gripsholm. Her 

present book is her story of her life 
in that period. One reads it with 
rather mixed feelings. 

As autobiography, it is extremely 
frank. Miss Hahn belongs to a 

generation of women who have 
grown up with their rights and 
liberties assured them. She has, 
therefore, the natural attitude to- 
ward phenomena which in the past 
has been the exclusive property of 
young men. On her arrival in 
Shanghai she got a newspaper job 
and plunged into the city’s life with 
an explorer’s zest, quite uninhibited 
by feminine fears. Her friends, she 
reports, included native policemen, 
sing-song girls, prostitutes and other 
unconventional types. She also ac- 

quired a large group of substantial 
Chinese acquaintances. With one of 
these, for business reasons, she con- 
tracted a purely formal marriage. 
When she was caught by the Jap- 
anese in Shanghai that marriage 
saved her; she was able to claim 
Chinese citizenship and so escaped 
imprisonment as an American. 

Apart from certain extremely in- 
timate material, the book contains 
some very pertinent stuff. Miss 
Hahn's objectivity toward her own 
career is equaled by that which 
she uses toward telling what she 
knows about China. Particularly in- 
teresting are her statements about 
the Chinese co-operatives. Commu- 
nists and guerrillas. As she remarks, 
these are the. three things which 
have been given the American pub- 
lic as characteristic of fighting 
China. She denies that the impor- 
tance of any of them approaches 
what we have been told. The co-ops 
—Indusco—are very weak, she says. 
The guerrillas are scattered bands 
which achieve little. And as for the 
Communists, though she believes 
they are busy in China, she declares 
that none of the writers who have 
so glowingly reported their activity 
know anything about them. Nobody 
knows about them, in her view. The 
famous Chou En-lai, she says, whose 
interviews have formed the base of 
most reports on the matter, is a 
figure set up to guide investigators 
from the real thing. She accuses 
such writers as Edgar Snow and 
Agnes Smedley of wishful thinking 
in their reporting on these subjects. 
And the truth is that, to one who 

las never been there but has only 
read the books, her account seems 
nore believable. But, of course, it is 
anly an account, too. M.-C. R. 

Best Sellers 
FICTION. 

Forever Amber, by Kathleen 
Winsor. 

Green Dolphin Street, by 
Elizabeth Goudge. 

The Razor’s Edge, by W. 
Somerset Maugham. 

The Robe, by Lloyd C. Doug- 
las. 

The Green Years, by A. J. 
Cronin. 

NONFICTION. 
The Time for Decision, by 

Sumner Welles. 
Yankee From Olympus, by 

Catherine Drinker Bowen. 
Lee’s Lieutenants, Vol. in, by 

Douglas Southall Freeman. 
Ranger Mosby, by Virgil Car- 

rington Jones. 
I Never Left Home, by Bob 

Hope. 

Lusty Wind to Carolina 
By lnglis Fletcher. (Bobbs 
Merrill. $3.) 
This is a long, leisurely, historic 

novel, with the history at times 
rather overwhelming the plot. But, 
for readers who like that kind of 
work—and there are many of 
them—it is excellent in its tradi- 
tion. It deals with the settling in 
North Carolina of a group of Hugue- 
nots in the period following the 
Peace of Utrecht. It gives us a ro- 
mance between a beautiful high- 
born lady and a proud Scotsman 
sold into bondage by political en- 
emies, assaults on the colony by 
such famous pirates as Stede Bon- 
net, Blackbeard and the notorious 
Anne Bonney, and the manipula- 
tions of the colonists’ lives by lords 
and officials in distant London. The 
scope takes in not just the Carolina 
shore; there are also scenes in the 
Bahamas, where the governor is 
sworn to wipe out the pirate menace. 

It is, as said, drawn from history 
and it deals with historical charac- 
ters on both sides of the ocean as 
much as is possible. With so many 
facts to deal with, it is no wonder 
that the author sometimes loses her 

INGLIS FLETCHER. 

fiction. But she collects it all at the 
end to make a happy marriage. So 
the real aim of any romance is 
served, after all. M.-C. R. 

Lost Waltz 
By Bertita Harding. (Bobbs- 
Merrill. $3.50.) 
We have here another of Bertita 

Harding's volumes on the Hap6- 
burgs. in this case a modem branch, 
the family of Archduke Leopold 

Salvator, most 
of whom are 

living today. 
The archduke 
was a nephew of 
Emperor Franz 
Joseph and in- 
spector general 
of Austrian ar- 
tillery under the 
empire. His wife 
was the Infanta 
Blanca, daugh- 
ter of the pre- 
tender to the 
Spanish throne. 
They had 10 
children — five 

boys, five girls—whose births cov- 
ered the period between 1891 and 
1909 

When the empire collapsed they 
fled irom their 87-room palace in 
Vienna and made their way to 
Spain. There they lived like an 

ordinary family, as Mrs. Harding 
assures her readers with some repe- 
tition. The boys got jobs—as me- 
chanics, barn-storming pilots or as 
businessmen—and the girls married 

B The perfect Christmas gift. I 

M^y 
|r! This novel is a picture of another time Hr 

of far-reaching conflict and of men who W 
| J sacrificed themselves for others. It is a 

|H book to road and ro-road at Christmas- |||| 
IpB and a book to give to others. jjjK 
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Rivers of the 
Eastern Shore 

By Hulbert Footner. (Farrar & 
Rinehart: $2.SO.) 
Reviewed by PHILIP H. LOVE. 
The ‘‘Rivers of America” series 

has at last worked its way down to 
Maryland, and its arrival there is, 
in this reviewer’s opinion, something 
to celebrate. 
Twenty five 
books about an 
even larger 
number of rivers 
have preceded 
this one, b u 
none has been 
more interesting 
and informative. 
That, of course, 
is because no 
writer knows his 
subject better 
than Hulbert 
Footner, and 
none has greater 
talent for mak- Haib«ri r««tn«r. 

ing the sometimes dull facts of 
geography and history come alive. 

The Eastern Shore was discovered 
in 1524 by Giovanni da Verrazano, 
an Italian in the service of the King 
of France. Bartholomew Gilbert 
was the next white man to visit 
the peninsula, and he and one of 
his men were killed by Indians. 
That was in 1603, and five years 
passed before another white man 
set foot on the Shore. He was Capt. 
John Smith, and the islands he dis- 
covered still bear his name. 

It was Capt. Smith who made the 
first survey of the country, exploring 
some of its rivers and getting ac- 

quainted with the Indians who lived 
along them. All those rivers and 
more besides—17 in all—are de- 
scribed by Mr. Footner, who seems 
to have followed Capt. Smith’s trail 
rather carefully. 

The names of the Sho’ rivers will 
be familiar to most Washingtonians 
—Pocomoke, Annemessex, Manokin, 
Wicomico, Nanticoke, Tred Avon, 
Miles, Wye, Chester, Sassafras, Bo- 
hemia, Tuckahoe, Chicamacomico, 
Transquaking, Blackwater, Marshy 
Hope and Elk. They are not all im- 
portant rivers, but their names are 

interesting and their histories like- 
wise, and Mr. Footner has done a 

good job of capturing something of 
the tang that distinguishes them 
from all other waterways. 

“Rivers of the Eastern Shore” is 
a book to read and to keep—and, 
after the war is won, to take along 
on a trip through the country it 
describes. 

Thunder Beats the Drum 
By John Hewlett. (McBride.) 

Reviewed by LUCY McCLENON. 
The result of a fruitless Stanley- 

and-Livingston type of search, this 
book is a record of John Hewlett’s 
sweeping but somewhat superficial 
study of Bolivian life. Fascinated 
by stories which he read about Col. 
Percy Harrison Fawcett, an ex- 

plorer believed by most to have died 
in Brazil and by others to be still 
alive in the jungles of Bolivia, Mr. 
Hewlett set out in search of him. 
After many bizarre experiences, he 
suddenly gave up the project as 
impulsively as he had undertaken 
it. His relentless curiosity and 
vibrant, live-for-the-moment ap- 
proach to his adventures, plus the 
complete dissimilarity of some of 
his experiences from what most 
North Americans have known, make 
his book a vividly readable thing. 

or stayed home with their mother— 
except for one who entered a re- 

ligious order. Governmental col- 
lapses plagued them, however. 
Spain's throne fell and they went 
back to Vienna. Then the Nazis 
came in. By that time the children 
had pretty well scattered and estab- 
lished themselves, but the Infanta 
fled again, to Italy, where she owned 
a wine-making estate. Franz Josef, 
one of the younger sons, was thriv- 
ing in a travel agency and came to 
America, where he now lives. Others 
presently Joined them. They are 

utterly democratic, says Mrs. Hard- 
ing. The significance of her story 
seems to be that the Hapsburgs can 
take care of themselves. She writes 
with her usual gentility, but the 
plain fact emerges, notwithtsanding. 

M.-C. R. 

Authoress Discovers Working 
In Washington Has Advantages 

By Bertha Shafer. 
"Please don’t put the street ad- 

dress In the story,” pleaded Cath- 
erine Drinker Bowen, author of 
“Yankee Prom Olympus.” 

Beseiged by aspiring writers, au- 

tograph seekers and requests to 
speak, an author finds living in 
Washington has its drawbacks. But, 
as Miss Bowen points out, it has 
its advantages, too, such as the 
Library of Congress, “the most 
wonderful place to work.” 

The fortunes of war brought her 
husband, Capt. T. McKean Downs, 
to Washington as medical officer in 
charge of the Bellevue branch of 
the Naval Dispensary. So Mrs. 
Bowen finds herself living in 
Georgetown within easy reach of 
the Library of Congress where she 
is m the initial stages of producing 
a new biography. < 

The setting is Philadelphia, the 
period from 174C to 1800. That is 
all Mrs. Bowen could be persuaded 
to reveal at the moment. 

As to the task that lies ahead, she 
said, "I guess everybody has a dif- 
ferent system. I read general his- 
tory around the period and biogra- 
phical material about the subject 
for a year. Then I begin to inter- 
view people who knew the subject 
and go to see the places I am going 
to write about.” 

Sometimes she writes a scene and 
doesn’t visit the place until later. 
She had never seen the interior of 
the White House, which figures in 
the biography of Justice Holmes, un- 
til week before last. Mrs. Roose: 
velt invited her to lunch and she 

had her first glimpse of the Blue 
Room. 

Mrs. Bowen recalled another in- 
stance when she wanted a scene of 
Justice Holmes arriving in Wash- 
ington at the old Pennsylvania Sta- 
tion in 1002, after his appointment 
to the Supreme Court. The build- 
ing, no longer in existence, had to 
be recreated through guide books 
and pictures. 

“And a lot of it is fust luck,” she 
continued. Once, in the case of the 
Holmes book, luck took the form of 
a Star reporter. 

After a speaking engagement here 
more than a year ago she was in- 
troduced to a member of The Star 
staff. Would Mrs. Bowen like to 
hear about the death watch kept by 
newspaper reporters in an office 
building across the street from the 
Holmes residence, he asked. She 
most certainly would. 

“I had the scene inside the death 
chamber, but what X needed was the 
picture outside,” she said. 

About the middle of gathering the 
material, Mrs. Bowen begins to 
write—or “overwrite,” as she can- 
didly expresses it. She says she is 
afraid of leaving something out. The 
first draft is a mere chronological 
sequence of events. Then she begins 
to cut in places and write up the 
emotional scenes. 

The Holmes book, typed four times 
personally and at least three times 
by a typist was at last ready for the 
publisher—almost four years from 
the date it was begun. 

In a capsule, that is how the au- 
thor of three full-length biographies 
describes the process of writing a 
“best seller.” 

< 

ART. 
The Modern Dilemma in Art, by 

I. J. Belmont. (Harbinger House.) 
A survey of the present scene in art, 
with reflections on a future day 
when increased knowledge of phys- 
ics, chemistry, psychology and math- 
ematics may bring a merging of the 
arts into a simultaneous effective- 
ness. Sometimes intensely interest- 
ing, sometimes precious. 

BUSINESS. 
The Great American Customer, by 

Carl Crow (Harpers)—A popular 
history of the beginnings of the 
present American business system. 
Interesting. 

Gold, the Real Ruler of the 
World, by Franklin Hobbs (Busi- 
ness Foundation)—A book in de- 
fense of gold as a business stabilizer. 

CRIME. 
Homicide Squad, by Frederick L. 

Collins (Putnam)—A veteran detec- 
tive writes the histories of a num- 
ber of famous crimes. Fascinating. 

Books Received 

Many a Watchlet Niaht (*2 75). John 
Mason Brown: Whittlesey House. 

Battle Report (*3.50), Comdr Welter 
Karla. U S. N. R and Lt. Welbourn 
Kelley, U. 8. N. R.; Farrar 5: Rinehart 

My Lite to the Destroyers (*2.76). Capt 
L. A. Abercrombie and Fletcher Fratt. 
Holt. 

Fiahtina Winas (*2.75). Gilbert Faust and 
Milton Lancelot: Essential 

Balhan Bacharownd ($2,501, Bernard New- 
man: Macmillan. 

An Intelligent American's Guide to lh> 
Peace ($3.76). Sumner Welles. Drydei. 
Press. 

The Ukraine: A Submersed Nation ($1 75), 
William Henry Chamberlain Macmillan 

Soldier to Ciriltan <$2.50>, Oeorae K. Pratt. 
M. D.: Whittlesey 

Our Flrlna Navy ($3.76). Introduction: 
Secretary of the Nary James Forrests! 
Preface: Rear Admiral Arthur W. Rad- 
ford. Foreword about the pictures: 
Thomas Craven: Macmillan 

Georae Biddle’s War Drawlnasi Hyperion 
The Near# In American Life ($1), John 1 

Becker, with a preface by Lillian Smith. 
Messner. 

Mission of tho University ($2). Jose Ortess 
y Gasset, translated by Howard Lee Nos- \ 
trend; Princeton University. 

The First Roand ($2.50). Joseph Gser: 
Duell. Sloan A Pearce. 

Co-aperatire Associations in Europe and 
Their Feasibilities far Postwar Beeon- 
struetion <35 cents). Florence E. Parker 
and Helen I. Cowan: United States Gov- 
ernment Prlntina Office 

One God ($2), Florence Mery Fitch: ! 
Loth rop. 

My Happy Days ($2.16), Jane Dabney 
Shackelford: Associated 

The Christmas Book of Lecends and : 
Stories ($2.50). Elva Sophronla Smith 
and Alice Isabel Haaeltlne; Lothrop. 

* 1 

—> It •••• 

ONLY 
k 

GOVERNMENT GIRL j 
could draw the humor- 
ous side of life in a gov- 
ernment office .. and 
now it's been done by 
one. War Time Wash- 
ington applauds those 
two new sensational 
cartoon books. 

* 

“GOVERNMENT GERTIE by Om” 
and 

“LIFE WITH THE HAVY by Navy Nera” 
Funny! Different! Both in the fourth printing! A 
perfect souvenir to keep of your government career— 
or to send to him overseas! 
* 

Fifty cents each ask at your favorite news or mag- 
azine stand ... or mail your order direct to Dorothy 
Bond, P. O. Box 1904, Chicago 90, Illinois. 

V 

Growing Up With Chicago (53.50), Carter 
H. Harrison: Seymour. 

Christopher Coiambus (53.50), Seraphim O. Canoutas; St. Marks. A 
Young Art and Old Hector (S2.50)FNeil M 
_Gunn: Stewart. 
The San and the Moon, Judith Cape; Crea- 

tive Age. 
No Inflation Coming! (51). William J 

Baxter; International Economic Research 
Bureau. 

Treasures From the Bible (52.50), selected 
by chaplains and pastors of America; 
Essential. 

United Nations Calendar, edited by Will 
Schaber; Ungar. 

A Soldier's Poems (51), Herat. Robert A. 
Harter; Bloch. 

S. B. O. (Standing Room Only) (53 75). 
oompiled bv Bennett Cerf and Van H. 
Cartmell; Doubleday. 

The American Story (52). Archibald Mac- 
Lelsh: Duell. Sloan & Pearce. 

Mary Cassett (S3), Margaret Breunlng: Hyperion. 
Cexanne (S3), Edward Alden Jewell: Hy- 

perion 
Renoir (S3). Rosamund Frost: Hyperion. What Am I Laughing At? (cartoons), (52), 

Sergt Ralph Stein: Whittlesey House. Little Itchy Itchy (cartoons), (52), Reg 
Manning: Augustin. 

Beside the Point ($2i. Jean 8hepard Ms- 
guire: Stewart. 

Perils in Provence (52), Theodore Pratt; 
Duell. Sloan A Pearce. 

Public Library 
Book Pointers 

AMERICAN TROOP8 IN THE 
COLD COUNTRIES. 

By Jane Page, 
Librarian. Woodridge Branch, Washington 

Public Library. 
American troops have been trained 

to combat the elements and to ad- 
just themselves to life in all parts 
of the world from the frozen North 
to the jungles. 

Families and friends of troops 
stationed in the cold countries will 
And many interesting books at the 
Public Library descriptive of this 
part of the world. 

Vilhjalmur Stefansson has pre- 
pared a new edition of "An Arctic 
Manual” under the direction of the 
Chief of the Air Corps, giving prac- 
tical information, from building a 
snowhouse to the correct way to 
Ash for seals. 

“Our Hidden Front,” by William, 
Gilman, is a close-up view of our 

troops' uphill Aght against the 
weather and the Japs in Alaska and 
the Aleutians. “The Far North 
Country,” by Thames Williamson, is 
the story of Alaska from the days 
of the Russian fur traders to the 
Aght for the Aleutians. 

Vilhjalmur Stefansson also pro- 
vides an excellent account of “Ice- 
land, the First American Republic,” 
and “Greenland,” a history traced 
from the early Voyages down to ita 
strategic importance in this war. 

f^emasuM 
ofcLMoniskis 

\ use of vtonds 
HERE is • dictionary big 

enough for 140,000 
words. But not too big to be 
used quickly and conveniently. 

THE FUNK & WAGNALLS 
College Standard 

Dictionary 
140,000 WORdS the 
largest abridgment of the famous 

I New Standard Dictionary. 
Kasily Handled — sue 91/** t 

I 6S/s". 
Single Alphabetical Order 

if for every word and fact, afford* 
ff ing convenience and time saving. 

Encyclopedia of Bible Life j 
Madeline S. and J. Lane Miller i 
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§. P. PUTNAM’S 
SONS 

fit A WEALTH of first-hand 
"*■ information on what’s 

done in the Capital, how, by 
whom, and why fascinating 
reading for those interested in 
the most fascinating city in the 
world today.”—Marie McNair, 
Washington Post. 

“A book which Washingtonians 
will certainly be reading ... the 
sort of book which Washington 
people like—a book about them- 
selves, their charms and follies, 
their gossip (naturally), their 
habits and taboos and in general 
the factors which make Washing- 
ton itself.” — Mary-Carter 
Roberts, Washington Star. 
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