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Wings A[un

By Llewellyn Jonas,
Gold b: Gold, by Rarlurt 8, dorman,
* (Bonl & Liveright.)

Mr, Clorman hia rotold In & fresh
solting the old. siory of the boy who
loft home and the people there who
'l not appreciate him and who looked
forward to the day whon his trlumph
as o poet would shame thelr skepticlun
and thele oruolty,

In womo verslons of this story the
poot's dream comes true; ths boy
makes good. But Karl Nevins wan
not that sort of a boy. It was not in
him to stay-on the back of hiv Peg.
anus,  Korl llyes, when the story
Yopens, In the dilapldated home of his
wldowed mothor, who js a drudgo, and
notya very cfflclent one, He huw n
1In-
deed, 1t was Karl who started’ the
Springvule (Mumn,) Pootry socioty, Dr,
Cabot, the banker, representative of
Muytlower blood and Plymouth Rock
culturs, s mo Impressed with Karl's
#ervice to the oultural lite of Spring-
tield that he glves him u Job~in hix
bank. And Karl, who g in love with
1Telen Cinrkson, daughter of a min-
futor, and slx yoarn lla monlor, gotw
matried right awny and ‘siarts that
other old story of love in a cotlage,
{Infortunately, there In a bookcase in
the tottage, and Helen won't go near
Bho thinks Karl's reading Is an
idle habit, his sponding money on
houlm o mild vice—when the furniture

must be L d hin
wrmnu something that, ke ndolesosnt
pimples, ho will oul srow.

After uturun s puelly sovlely
Karl had suggested bringing the well:
known poet, Chaney, up from New
York for a readlng, and he had Intio-
duced him, -And now Chaney has
asked to see his poetry and promised
his influence on its behalf If it tulnw
out to be worthy.

But all this time the volco of Karl's
one boy frlend, Henry Kingston, the
won of a drunkard and the professor
of such o cynlecal philosophy nx would
hest arm n boy agulnst the fate of a
diunken father and a eriminal uncle
and no worldly progpects—tha voloe
of Kingston has been warning Karl
«hat one ust bit Pegnsus  before
trusting one's self upon hiy buck, In-
deed, something llke that s Kingston's
luat word to Karl heforo ho dies of in-
Jurles recelved trylng to rescue his
uncle from o fire.

Mr. Gorman {s very falr to Karl,
and while we see that he s not only
wensitlve—as he should be, belng a
poot—hbut * egotistical and weak, we
can also #os that he has a very good
cape. - Springvale fs _all that In hiy
mind, Iy seems; ugly, peopled by fosslls
and dull and doglle workers: his wife,
Hegen, 1o undoubtedly stupld, undoubt.
edly jeatous of his hooks, too shnllow
10 #oe the gloam behind the roughness
of Henry Kingnton. ‘When, before
they marry, Karl trles to tell her,
haltingly and vaguely, that each must
retaln Individuality, that neither must
be swamped In the new relatlon, she s
simply troubled. And, of course, Karl
could” not have foresean that “utter
lack of sympithy with his ambitions,

1tds afler he has fully reallzed just
how' 1ittlo he is married In . splrit=
altho he does love Helen and Helen
devotedly loves him (in her fashlon)=
that Chaney writes him that his book
has hoen accepted, Blinded by. visions
of.n successful career, ho neglects his
work at the bank, He is discharged,
and, not knowing that his employer's
angor. Is o gesture and that he will bo
offored Hls job agaln after he baa
"learned his lesson," and baving his
salary in his hand, he decides to run
off to New York, He goes hame first
and Intends’ to borrow some money
from his mother—for le- thinks he
knows where sho koepu It, and, ot
course, he 18 suro he can pay her back
-~but his.mother comen In at. the

“Karl's tirst feellng wan ono of in-
tense angoer with het for preeping upon
him {n such a soundless manner . . .

That feellng, indeed, ia typleal of
Karl, an indeed It 1 of all weik peo.
ple. We can alwnys seo 8o clearly
whore other people’s actlons are stum:
bling blocks in our Important und oth-
erwlso easlly trodden pathway. 8o,
having to' beg befora he ean borrow,
Karl gets n hundred dollars from his
mother and-aftér a stormy scene at
lome e departs for New York.

And Mr. Gorman, still playlng #oru-
pulously falt with Karl, sets him down
where all the Karlg do set themselves

u‘ouru tho cards, in Cireenwlch village,
are perhaps stacked fgainst  anyj
who would do creative work; but c

“| creative writer moon. wees that, nnd

even tho he atill lives under the very
shadow of the arch in Washington
square, he cemmes to be n ylllagor.
And; on-the other hand, the cards are
Lountifully stacked In Karl's favor,

Hin firat hook (v accopted; ho ln nynn
reviewing: It there.iv anything In him
he finds In the Pollsh woman who
falls In love with him, at leust, |doho
would think, a stimulus that might
bring It out. * Instead of whioh slia s
woon, in hin mind, another agont!in
hla fallure to make good, FKFor Karl
tinds himsel¢ barren: he caif no lonhr

write! ‘his gt 15 asphyxiated, e
may, perhaps, gave thit glte by letting

it go. IMe mny try, falling to be a
poet, to be n m-.n. Huch at lmt 1
the plat

that an older ‘and a nelehrnnd poet
dmm ghra him, And !! Is.n woman of

(:on!lnuea on Pnlo AT

such Press.  Lincoln MacVeagh (the
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From mr point of view of the collector, the event o! the last few yeard hay been the cstablishment of the None-
theAnerican apent for the Noncsuoh Iress,
and the chief among his'early importations (s the Authorized Version of tha Apo
above (8 @ reproduction of the title pago from a coppur-p!utc engraving by muyhzn Gooden,
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A Soclologlst s Politic‘all%‘ M‘e'mpries

By Lawrence Martin,

Loaves From & Russlan Diary, by
Pltielm. Sorokin. (%, P, Dutton
& Co)

Atross the campus of the Unlveral:
ty of Minnesota there walks today o
profossor of soclology who has been
thru the greatest soclal revolution of
all time, who'hag been a maker of
oabinots, who has been secrotary 10
Korensky, who has faced death a
dozen times, and who has meen death
attended with all conecelvable horrors,
‘This. man, Plticim_ Sorokin, has at
last glven his diary of those terrible
years to the world.

It 1a o fascinating, sleep-robbing ac:

votint. A& hlstory or as soclology 1t

J\Iu two manifest deteotst it In written

down-~in Greenwich vlllua—nnﬂ lets
bim work out hlh o mu&kmu

¢ f,n Al !QH’ und'lwuhevu t polut

.puhllo. sommuniam,  even| a0y

d! view, and undobtedly 1t has In-m
retouched nnd revised. ' Mr, Borokin
tells ‘us he’ began to write i) e
count from Journals and nu.-mur; I
Novembor; 1023, when e mlr.hm'
this colintry. |

The -uncanny rightness of (lie dlul
rist's prophecles and presontiments Iq
‘chlef Indicator “of retouching. | Held
ting e¥es for the flvat thne upon Tenin
und Trolzky, he feely that those n
will ‘go far.

The dlary heglus \»Nh .Innumﬂ
1017, On page 8 the revolution lu
‘under way, and here s its c»luwa‘
“The Russion revolution wos begup|l
hy: hungry women- and clllllln-n e
manding bread and herrings, i My,
Borokin, 't ‘professor: af lnclolug) it
Petrograd, was for n bowig pof | pe

Wus to him anathema,  Tlence he can
suy 1ol good word for any bolshevlk.r
Lonin s a “repellent personality,” nnd
remindy blm  of “those  congenitul
eriminile fn theallumy of Lombroke.”
o arousays the lowent hoast-(ns lieis
G} (Mo mrtHinking masses - Crotzky
i} e theatrieal br wl* Zinovlat lx
i disgunting venoture: To s high
hin fut flz

wpnanish volee, hid face,
uge, thire 1y womething hidedus and
AR extnordineny el and

Ol
mpral dv;,l-m'luh-

\In wplte “of e bl (cortidnly n
legltimate  ona. whon one econslders |
whot l'ln(. Sorokin. went thith {t s
levident [that the bolsheviki were the
nb party that wlwwnl the sllghtest
:l g .-rm m'ull'l\‘m mu!‘nr lln‘ lulllu'
¥ * KT o1 g

T
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Where Egotism i
Was Justified 4

By Hiram L. Kennicott, :
Everywhieve: The Memulrs of an R
plorer, by A, Ilenry Havage-Landor.
(Frederick A, Htokes cotapany.)
 The recent denth of A. Henry Bav

mge-Landor brought a Sharp pang of

worrow Lo/ lovors of travd books, Gone
to” foln Btantey, Du Chaltlo nml Seott!
haw auother Intvephl adventurer un |
faclle’ purvator!  When the news Wi
flanhod  omothing was, Irretrievabe

taken from the Mfo of everyone wh
baw thrw him  viesrclously  penetraten
forbldden lands, cromsed deserty, soale i

mountaln perloy, haoked Bin way thi
Juiigles, whot vaplds In unkinown rl
oy, feurlessly fnoed savage beusts
men, braved death In countless form
Hent,

Forturiutely for us, A. Hil
uge-Landor  complated , ey
The Memols of un 1 il
thereby permunently enviched the U
eraturo of truvel and of blography’ /i
well. “1Terein In distliled the ensen
of adventure from a MHfe of well-nly
Ineredible motivity amt daring, : "I'he
two slgable yolumes can only chronfer
the high spots of n career ubdque |
itw varlety and chavm.

Born of oultured  apd  apparent's
well-to-do purents, grandson of Walte
Havage-Tandor, the future tpavel
from Lghyhood Legun to dinpluy
talonts which were in aftor life to ley:
him wo fur ofleld—"Everywhere,” |
filel, Ona of these tnlents ombodle
the ability to tuke chances and escunc

o be In accldents and remain unin

Jured. Tle nurrates a few such ey
porlences of childhood.  Dater hi-
pages teem with themi for he seeni:
(o have led a chavrmed life and to have
carrled always o tallsman whose poyv

org provadled to save him from disnste
that ‘so frequently Impended.

Artistle talent of no mean propo -
tionAa carly turned IHenry  Snvagd
Landor's attention to palnting and b+
became and could have been inerei
Ingly « popular portralt palnter. 110+
ROl palnt nornu!ln wore especinlly &

demiand and the ||w-wm was v
dence of his technl ||

wklll, for thiw i
A form of crawling that does nob. pe
mit the artlst to retrace or ¢ 1
ho must make each stroke e
frat time,

Lut the attractions of cities and o
the monotonous,” albelt, pleasant ci
veor of a highopriced  and  populs
palnter of portralts could not previd
agninst the urge that Ne felt to ex
plore the unknown and Httleknow
portions of the earith, This urge 1.
wns never able to surmount.  Alway:
it drove him on, so that his Nfe o
unfolded . in his *memolrs became .
of  one—or  IWo—-yen
travels, followed by a few months n
feverlsh activity on his peturn o
write dnd fllustrate n hook of ‘his re
cent ndveritures, then perhaps n lil
tle relaxation and perhaps a’tempo
rary dalllance with nrt, and  lastly
and Inavitably the, retirn of the Wrgs
that ence again forced lim to-put
out on new mu:vlu

Altho thelr pllm:null\hn were nupet
Clelally as differont as could be, ons
L conntantly umi?(lnl by Henry Sav
age:Landor of Riclinrd HMarding Davix
Ench was a born traveler and bold ad.
venturer, and nelther hesltated 1o ree
ognlze his own abllity.  But, - more
than that, each had charm of personal
ity notwithstanding frallties to which
in one form or another all flesh {s Lelr.
It {a rather amusing in this con:
fectlon to vecall thut somewhere 4n
“Everywhere' Savage-Landor men
tions Davis and decries thin very trajt
in him, tho pralsing his abllity to |ul'k
unlque fo a writer,

In hig early dayw, apending a little
time In Chleago, Havage-Landor wax
particularly Impressed with oy fire
department, Ile tells of leaning out
ot his hotel window ta wea and liear
the glowing engine deawn by galloping
hurses, . Luter he stoyed at an engine
house and responded with the firemen
to woveral ularms. wliding down the
pollshed  benws pole and - taklog  hiv
plice with the others on the runting
Loird, giitting on his shive the while

Hponling uguln of Rlghurd Hovding
Divis, ncontrast hetween the meth
ody of Buvage Lundor and Davis that
It iking e that of deedy and cquip:
mient, Davis, ay all men: know who
ool hig books, dressed ulways
10 0 hin own  heross-~gallers,
helmets, giauntlets, eto.,

il
to him Impedémentla an Indly

A8 Beuns and:bisenil. - Sayige Landor,
on the other hunl, delighted in pens-
trading outlandish * portlons  of i
i-nr!h w Lerritony (‘lmi I|| llu- Wi oot
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The Courteous
Reviewer
Present Day Etlquette, by Virginia

i

Vin de Water. (A, L. Burt,)

If the reader would be spared any
agonies of chagrin he should approach
this chrotﬂcll; of fatulty believing the
writeg {s impeaching her own veraclty.
To Imbibe her imperious dictums in
.any other mood would be to feel that

4""' Is utterly remiss, in punctilio,

With great gusto she puts a magnl-
fyln;z glass on one's soclal peccadilioes,
But I very much fear the buok is a
bovine blunder almost from beginning
to end. Imagine how speedily one
might be ejected for annoyance if
led to follow such a rule as this here
propounded: “When sirangers are
served at the same table In a hotel they
should bow and say ‘Good-morning’
or ‘Good-evening' on sltting down. or
leaving. Supposedly she is speaking

of first-class hotels, for she goes on |

to revive the legend persisting In
bucollc circles that many first-class

hotels will not permit an unescorted|.

woman to reglster after sundown, and
for that reason she urges her woman
readers to consider the Y, W. C. A.
One might fancy she Is press agent
. Bub rosa for that domicile of virtue
when she expatiates on the advantages
of stopping within its portals.

When not lapsing into banality, the
authoress waxes into braggadoclo to
display such a startling knowledge of
terms pertaining to the culsine that
the reader must recast the long.re-
spected dictionary, To read this book
I8 to learn that “au gratin” means
“‘dishes covered with crumbs and
browned:" “Jullenne I8 p<clear soup
with shredded vegetables;” ‘‘supreme’
means '‘'white creme gravy made of
chicken.” T ask you, dear reader,
could frult supreme ever agnin titillate
your palate if you thought it had any
savor of chicken?

Launching into the realm of wed.
dings, the nuthoress asserts: “The
bride’s dress, It she Is young, must be
white and with a vell.” I wonder with
her meticulous explanation of terms
on the blll of fare that she doesn't
tell us just when & bride (s old enough
not to have to wear white,

The unsophlsticated and the par:
venu may read this book and be filled
with consternation over some fancled
contretemps, but. a less credulous
reader will say with Poe, " Ita combined
coiicelt and obtusity are Indescribably
droll,” GENEVA HOULT.

A Synonym for
Peace and Quiet

The Happy Baby, by Dr. L. Emmet
Holt, with contributions by Drs,
Ralph Lobenstein, Harvey J. Burk-
hart and Henry L. K, Shaw. (Dodd,
Mead & Co.) 5
Dr. Holf’'s wide experlence as o

child speclalist and the unquestioned

authority with which he advised as
lo the care of children, make any of
his books on the aubject worth the
wise mother's consideration. ‘'‘The

Happy Baby" Is a little book, rich in

suggestions, particularly for the young

parent who finds the reaponsibliity for
her baby's welfare rather overwhelm.

ng.

The expectant mother will appre
clate the prenatal precautions given.
She can hardly afford to underestl
mate the stress lald on the Importance
of the very firat weeks of the baby's
lite, both for the health and dlsposl-
tlon 6f the baby itselt and for the
peace of Its family. -

The mother of the “problem” bab;
Is told to take it to a speclalist. This
book's “do's” and “don’ts” In feeding
and general care concern themselves
chlefly with the normal child and the
means of keeping him 80, ‘The book
18 wide in scope, and Is a combination
of common sense and the results of
sclentific experiment, simply stated
for the average woman’ The authors

Henry Savage A]andor. author of
“Everywhere” (Stokea), reviewed in
this issue. £

do-not forget that she continues to be
& wife and a homemaker as well as a
mother, and do not outline a program
demanding all her day for fulfiliment.
One of Maud Tousey Fangel's .de-
lightful blue-eyed, rollicking young-
sters perches on the cover page, as
an added inspiration to the happy
mother of the happy baby.
“WINIFRE

YANT] D RAGAINS.
Games Both
Quiet and Noisy

What Shall We Play? by Edna Gel-
ster, (George H. Doran company.)

Because she Is, In the unoffensive
sense of the phrase, such a life-of-the.
party person herself, Miss Edna Qel-
ster i Just the one to answer the
question, “What .Shall We Play?"
Having done so on previoug. occasions
with gratifylng returns in the way of
royalties, for the beneflt of harrassed
hostesses and soclal committees, Mixs
Gelster this time addresses herself dl-
rectly to the children. The rules she
glves are, however, quite as enlight-
enlng to playground worker, Sunday
school teacher or parent, as to the
small playera themsclves.

There, are not:nolsy games and very.
nolsy games, moving-around games
and slck-a-bed games, table games and
sldewalk games, running games, tag
games and races and gameés for hot
weather. The benuty of these garmes
Is that they sult any occasion and
any number of players,

If you are under the false Impres-
slon that a book of rules will stunt
the creative impulse in the growing
mind, just try d round of “The Witch's
Carpet," or "Roar." H. B. M.

“Everywhere”

Continued from First Page.

fortable atraw hat and blue serge sult
he would wear on the streets of Lon-
don or Paris.

It would be casy to make a review

twlce or three times the size of this by
quoting, for quotable passages abound.
But how Is one to choose from a book
that deals with every conptinent of the
globe and whose author kpew most
of the remarkable people of his time
and had himsglt essayed occupations
as diversified as author, artist, ex-
plorer, inventor and soldier?
-~ Then, too, since some earlier re
viewers have criticized the author's
“I's,” let this review by a stanch ad:
mirer of man and book keep the of-
fending pronoun out,

Verses by A, A.'MILNE.

. “An enchanting book."
=Anne Carroll Moore in
~the Herald-Tribune.

S/

“A simply enchanting
book . . . The delicate,
tricksey, whimsical, com-
pletely charming talent of
Mr, Milne never shone

- more deliclously than in
these inspired’ rhymes,'
—FHarlford Courant, .

lucky Mr. Shepard to have Mr,
plcture book . ...
Supplement of the London Times.

E. P, DUTTON & CO.,

* When we were very young

Drawings by E. H. SHEPARD

. -
“Lucky Mr, Milne' to have Mr, Shepard to decorate his poems,
Milne writing so enchantingly in his
Mr, Milne at. his best is ravishing,"=aLiterary
: 16th edition on press. $2,00

681 Fifth Avenue, New York.

“It belongs in lh; com-
pany of the best."—N.Y,
« Times.

“Rarely have we seen
the full charm and
beauty of childhood so
perfectly caught up as
these two have managed
to'do it."—H. B, in The
Evening Post,

AAN of it fs charming.”
=New Republic,

and determination to carry out that

J| but the pltiful weaknéss of Kerensky,

A Russian Diary

Continued from Pirst Puge.

program. It may be that their pro.
gram was ablorrent and diabolical;

the Russian Hamlet, which was head-
Ing the country for chuos, made the
success of the bolshevist coup Inevita-
ble,

Mr. Sorokin speaks of the "disturh-
Ing telegraphic reports of strikes,
rlots of soldlers, and” anarchistic cons
ditlons among peasants.” As secre-
tary he referred these to Kerensky,
“to little purpose, however, as Keron®,
#ky. doks almost no constructive work,
busylng himself Instead with - the
framing of resolutions which get the
business of government nowhere. The
wheels of the state are moving In
a vacuum. Somotimes I feel sym.
pathy, sometimes rage with Kerensky.
He s Incompetent, weak-
willed, and without mental direction,
He kpows nothing whatever about
the art of governing and imagines he
is doing great things when he makes
paper plans for the abblishment of
capital punishment in time of war
and revolution.' e seems to revel
in the consclousness of hi§ own purity,
humanity and high Idéallsm."

Mr. Sorokin lends his word to the
old story of German financing of the
‘bolshevikl. It is true he doesn’t know,
but merely notes the rumor, ‘'The
rumor s spreading that they were
hired by the German staff to Incite
clvil war In Russla,'”” Later Trotzky
hires a rich apartment In Petrograd.
Bolshevik offlclals are fat and sleek

out with an unsuspecting Irony, A
bolshevist orator was wearlng’ 'a sol
dier's uniform and prominent on his
tunioc was a military medal. = Furl:
ously he denounced the caar, arlsto.
crats, officers, and loudly he called
for the abolitlon of all honors, privi-
leges, distinctions, and Insignia.’

" ‘'Why do.you wear that medal?’

some one demanded,
" ''Oh, this medal is quite a differ
ent thing,” returned the orator. ‘It
was glven me by the czar himselt fof
my - military services,'"

The author laughs with the crowd
at this simple soldier, yet there ls
a little of the same nalvete In this
comment: *“As the teachers’' confer-
ence (where Sorokin's speoch ‘gvoked
great patriotic, enthusiasm’) Mr, Ve
toshkin tried to mpeak, but the nudll
ence refused to llsten to him. Thank
God, the state of mind here Is saner
than In Petrograd.”

“I'he combination of fun and pathos
in ‘the prison scenes s irresistible.
In the bustlle of Petrograd’ the bol-
sheviks rounded up thée ‘distin-
gulshed” prisoners. As new batches
of professors, ex:ministers, and arls-
tocrats come In, Prisoner Avksentleff,
former minister of -the interlor, cries:
“Representatives of the soverelgh peo-
ple, welcome to this shrine of liberty."
They take exerclse, and are granted
light and visiting privileges. during
certaln hours, The warden supplies
hot water, a little cabbage, a speck
of meat, sugar, tea, and a quarter
pound of bread a day for each. Frlends
smuggle in a tid-bit now and then,

Icarian Wings

and thelr wives wear jewels.

This perdonal tale Is more crowded
with dramatic Incident than a J: 8.
Fletcher novel, There Is a winter
palace massacre. The: palace, where:
in the members of the pravisional
government were hlding, was besleged
by communists and homtarded by the
warship Aurora. "A regiment of
women and military cadets weré
bravely resisting “an overwhelming
torce of bolshevist troops, and over
the telephone Minlster Konovaloff was
appealing for ald. Thelr situation was
desperate for we knew that the wild
sallors, after taking the palace, would
probably tear them to pleces. What
could we do? After breathless coun-
cll It was declded thut all of us should
g0 in procession to the winter palace
and do our.utmost to rescue the min-
tsters, woman soldlers und cadets
Even as we, prepared to go, over the
telephone came the despalring shout:
“The gates of the palace have been
forced. The massacre has begun.
Hurry! The mob has reached the
first tloor, All Is over. Guod:by. They
break In! They are . . .' That last
word from the winter palace was a
broken ery.”

Tt is Impossible to glve from a sin-

gle incldent jan idea of the melodra-
matlc quality of this dlary. Huntings
from p)llar to post, arrests,-death sen-
tences, reprieves, death and danger
on every slde, and on every side such
wholesale agony as ought to make a
man go mad.
* Yet the Slay is not wholly devoid
of humor. In the midst of all this,
“The Devil's Pepper ‘Pot,” an antl
bolshevist paper, sald editorially:

"The winter season In the health
resort of Petropavlovskaln fortress
has opened brilllantly. Prominent
ministers, statesmen, politiclans, writ-
era and other distinguished gentle-
men of the czurist und provisional
governments and lenders of the par.
tles are taking vacatlons in this cele-
brated resort with - its well-known
methods of medical treatmerit by cold,
hunger and compulsory rest, inter-
rupted at times by surgleal operations,
butcheries, and other excitements."

Sometimes the Russlan is an uncon-

.at all, as have been many novels writ

sclous humorlst, and flattens himself

Cohtinued from First Page.

the streets whom Karl had plcked up
one night who, meeting him afterward
when he ls down and out. does make
him see that that (s his only course,

But even that course is made useless
by the spirit in which Karl takes it
He |3 stlll egocentric: the world must
still’ gerve him. And he goes home!
buoyed up by- a certaln assumption—
and' when that assumption proves
groundless, he s lost.

Well, all of that might be & mere
morality play and not a work of art

ten 'around a similar theme, But Mr,
Gorman I8 a poet and has Imaginative.
Iy entered Into Karl's spirlt—and the
whole thing rings true, Here Is no
mere auctorial Indlctment of a course
which the author disapproves. Here
Is no fictlonal punishment for wife de.
sertlon or for a callous disregard of
ong's mother. The tale Is told| with
nhn&«:mte artlstie detachment: Karl is
whhat he ls, and his Nemesis is self-
engendered. And the reader who In-
Jects any moral blas)into his repding
of the book will distort its values.
The artist, making life viewed on a
certain level his objective, must needs
collide with his nearest and dear¢st as
well as with those more .remotely
aboyt him, who live not on the esthetlc
but on the practical level, In any so-
clety based on acqulsitiveness the con-
flict is fnevitable. Even Goethe¢ has
been condemned by the moralists tor
his “esthetic exploitation'’ of other peo-
ple. But most of us forgive Goethe an
even the exploited ones might| well
have done. Whatever moral judgments
may be passed on Karl, no matter
how just In thelr condemnation, would
be, from the point of view of this book,
beslde the point. The declsive judg-
ment was paszed by Fate ftself, and
Karl was condemned for lack of| self-
knowledge. |

And, to end’on an incidental nate, it
anyone wishes to know the reality he-
hind that phrase—still magie, one Im-
agines, - to  the  uhsophisticated—
“Greenwich Village,” he may be re-
ferred to the pages of **Gold by Gold."
Mer, Gorman has Its number.

" of the Ladies’
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The New York Times says!

of autobjographical narratives . .

The New York World:

nating pages; glowing, as they do,

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,

. Edward W. Bok-

has wrilten the story of the pecsonal side of
his life. “The Americanization of Edward Bok"

+ was the aulobiography of Edward Bok, edifor
the aulobiography of Edward W. Bok, the Man,
 THIRTY

'SOME SHORT AND SIMPLE ANNALS OF THE ROAD |
*'The Americanization of Edward Bok'
+ + + Inits recollections of great men it surp

firstvolume . . . It is apparent, then, that Mr, Bok, excellent journals
{st that hl__ll, saved some of his best stuff for a second installment.”

+"We found “ourselves fascinated with the story of a man who has
made something of an adventure of life , . . Reading these fasci.|

author, one fs persuaded that here, oo, {s & man whe has seen the sea.”|
$4.50 at all booksfores. i

Home Journal," This new book ip

"wn one of the most interesting
“Twice Thirty' is no less interesting
s in interest Mr, Bok's

with the virile personality of the|

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, .

Durlng the faw hours when it fs light

they study FEngies.
ands Conan Doyls,  Hig, fead® Dumas

voured _thesal romances, adopris, 48
our conversation the phra:
by our favorite heroes, ‘Swear by
the five fingers of my hand,' from

presslon.”
Adversity brings out Incongrultiea
as well as character. “Tereéschenko,"
from a'man very "comme 1l faut.” al-
ways cleanly shaven and exquisitely
dressed, was transformed into a beard:
ed man In shabby troysers and a
sweater. Purlshkevitz looked ‘Ilkn a
Janitor, the work of which he'really
performed In prison.'’ Here are all
the elements of tragi-comedy. What
could not a Chekhov plus a Moscow
theater do with It! &
It Is Impossible here to follow the
author thru his subsequent triali,
counter-revolutionary, plots, and hup-
rowing experfences, He passed thru
tremendous fays, thru which he bore
himself brively, and of which he has
written simply and well. This Is his
BWAN SONg: 5 |
“Whatever may. happen in the .tw-
ture, I know that i3
three things which will remaln for-
eveér convictions of my heart as well
as my mind. Life, even the hardest
life, s the most beautlful, wondeftul,
and miraculoua treasure in the world.
Fulfillment of duty Is another beau:
tiful thing, making life happy and
giving to the soul an unconquerable
force to -sustain ideals. This Is my
second conviction, and. my third s
(hat cruelty, - hatred, " and injustice
never can and never will be able to
create a mental, moral, or material
millennium,”

On Feb. 1 the Century .company wil
publish “Christianity—Which Way?"
by Charles S, Nickerson, D, D.. and
on Feb, 13 "Portuguese Sllver” by
Charleg Neville Buck, and “Lite and
Erlca,' by Gilbert Frankau.

@ Bobbs Merrill Books o
By ALBERT g
EDWARD WIGGAM
. THE FRUIT OF THE
FAMILY TREE

This book dramatizes for the
average man and woman the
astounding  discoveries about
heredity and its relation to human
progress. It reveals in a new un-
derstandable way the facts of mar-
riage, beauty, brains and the breed-
ing of children. /llustrated.

Price $3.00
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By ALBERT
EDWARD WIGGAM

THE NEW DECALOGUE
OF SCIENCE

Asuperh plea for intelligence, a
terrific attack on ignorance, and
an amazing book to be the product
of one mind. Wiggam outdoes
twenty of M. G.-Wells.—The
Churehman, Price $3.00

By JOANNA C. COLCORD
ROLL AND GO

Songs of American Sailorimen

The words and music of the songs
the sailors sang at their work and
play.

"This is a distinct contribution
to Americana. As reading, it is
delightful whimsy, — Laurence
Stallings in N. V. World.
Illustrated. Price $3.00

By NATHANIEL
WRIGHT STEPHENSON

LINCOLN

A strong,escholarly and brilliant
book, really superb. One is re-
 freshed by every page. Scholar
and philosopher, !\Ilr. Stephenson
is also artist.

—Senator Albert 1. Beveridge
De luxe edition, new and enlarged.
{llustrated. Price $5.00

By OTIS SKINNER

FOOTLIGHTS
AND SPOTLIGHTS

The smiling history of a gentleman
player and his times, Among the
most humorous, modest and agree-
ble recollections that have been
Fubﬁshed by an actor.—Percy
Tammond in N, V', Tribunc,

Hlustrated.
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Conam Doyle, became a popular exs

1 have learned .
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