
PHILIPPA

I

i
i

a

I1-
s

D
L,

y
I-
f
e
a

a
t

I

I

II

3

I

II
I

II
I

I

I
L
I

I
1.
I

I

3

I

I

I

I'I

a
I

I

3
E
I

'i

I
I
I

I

I

I

I
I

I

I

I

It's a to~ugll racket, tllis cewes bu~si-
ness. No let-up ill it at all; just a
long, steady grind fro~m early fall un-
til early surnimer. In1 tlle fall you gc
otlt thlere oil thle river at seven in thes
morliiiii. If it weren't for the cold,
tlle illtense, bitter, early-morning cold,

Yotl'd fall asleep standillg up. It's
tlle kind of cold tllat eats into you;
anld wllen you're standinlg arounld idle,
wvaiting foi- tlle rest of tlle gang to
sllow up, it makses you wnvlt to jump
up ill thle air, tuljn lland-springs, slap

Lyourself, or clo anytlling tllat wvill drive
it owlt. It's tlle kind of cold thlat keeps
you in bed wllen you shouldl be getting
up, alld temptS youl, whlei tlle si%
o'eceo.k alar r h ,,gs, to rlul, over andu
let tlle r est of tllose fools go oult on
tlle river wvithout you. Btlt sometlling
dl ives yoll on; maybe it's r eally be-
ea use youl like thle thling. Anylowv,
every morllilg you tumble Ollt of bed
anillerito the cold, jUSt as it'S gettinlg
lighlt. Once you get out on thle river
it iSll't SO badl; at least you hlave a
cllance to keep wxarm.

Tllen tlle wvinter comes, and you go
inside on tllose damn macllines. God.
but tllat's monotollols. You rows, andi
r ow, and sweat so tllat it seems as
thloughl yoll'll just dwindle dowvn to a
p~uddle of pel spiration. Ancl all tlle
time, tllrougll all tllat h1alf-hlour of
rh11sthmic torture, tllose fool cox-
swains sit up thlere and] chlirp at yoII,
COllltillg,-thrlee Illlldred, tlllee 11Un-
dr ed and one, tllree 11undl ed and tw o,
-monotollous, tantalizillg. Bali ! w~ait
until sprillg eomes. andl tllose runltts
will get their s ill thle c ool wvater s of
tlle Chlarles.

Bult wvlen tlle spr ing comes aloneg
you begin to r elax and tllink tllat it
isn't so bad after all. It really seems
good to get out oil the river again; to
rowz andl swveat as you did before, but
l eally move and not be ancllored to
thle floor in a maclline. Here you can
bl eatlle good fl esll air once more.

Alld tllel thle race comes. You sort
of sense its futul e being(:- a fewv days
befor e by a queer, empty feeling inl
5'our' stomacll whenev er you tllilk of
it. At every mention of cl ew, tlle
bioodl begins to flowv faster thlrough
your veins, alld your temples thlrob; it
seems as tllougll an electric current
lia s gone thrloughl you. You be-in to
lie axvake lonig into tlle nigllt, llot,
swveatinlg, feverisll. and thlinkint-g;
tlillking of tlle r ace, whlat you werel 
11,Ohilg to (lo. wvlat yoll shlouldnl't do.
wV1at YOU Sl101ld (lo, 011 and on, indefi-
nitely, ab~stractedly, almost dlelirl-
otuslv. God. bult thle anlticipation of it
is llorlible; dev astatinlg to your
ierwves. And tllen, tllat last nighlt be-
fore tlle race, whlenl youl tllrasll around
in a tl oubledl sleep; a sleep tl oubled

by anxli ety, an ( tla t awvfull anticipation
a,-ahlin it's anlythirig but lpleasant. Tlle
llex5t (lay yoll're awvahe at sunrlise, wride

aw ake aild thinklillg a-ahil. Yourl
breakfalst and~ lunchl (lol't taste good,
bult youl eat, eoven thlougll yoll're not

Illt:,.You'i e colltinuallly b~otlleled
IONV w~ithl tllat quleer', unlpleasanlt, s~ilk-
il., sellsatioll in tlse pit of y our
stoniacb. Yourll leal t seems to be
beatinlg at a bi-leaknleek pace; ywoIr
blood is courshillpg faster; 5'o11 eall h1ear

y0our temples thrlobbill-g, and your
brlainl is iii a vilh l. You seem tir ed,
deathivl tir ed, andl rathler limp. Y'ou

lkeep conlsolinlg youl self, axld tr ying
to be ecalm. bult it is impossible. It
seems llard to get a good breathl, and

*OU lePriandaf you1s~elf, thinkling 11ow
llardl it wvill })e to breathle wvlen yoll're

in tlle race.

Yotl go to tlle boat-hlouse and put on
your I'OWillg t ogs, all tlle while be-
w\ildered and 11ardly knowvilg wvlat
youl're doing. Everytillg is ulnusuall
silent ancl strainecl. Force of llabit
guidles your actions. Finally y'ou hlave
to talh andl yoll say somlethling silly.--
bllt anlythiug as long as youl canl break
tllat axN~ful sllspellse. Yoll try to be
jolly and fail -miseralbly. Y'ot ,,o dIownI-
,staiI s, "get oii tlle boat" andl pult it
in tlle wCater, llardly noticinlg tle co~x-
swain's commands, or thle people wvlo
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are standeingS o11 tle (lock, wishling you
good luck alld chleer ing yOll. Tlle
coach's last wvordls seemi inane and you
tighltenl yourl rig~ger, tie youlr lock, and
shlellac your seat as tllougll lie hlad
never spoken. Youlr limbs quliver,
your arnils al e unsteady, anld every-
tlillg seems unlreal. YOU talke a fewv
pracetice starts, rowV up to tlhe starting
lille, size up1 yotlr oplponellts, pessi-
mlistically' inwEard(s, atld optinliistiCally
outwrvads, ,vager your shlirts, and~ take
yourl inall'k. Whrlenl tlle glin goes off,
y ol se~em to lbe trallsfol medl into a
machille; that's aill it is,--a IlUanlC1
inachline in perfect w\orking order wvithl
sevenl othler macllines. Y-ou pUt till
you've got illtO eacli str oke. ctlld
try to b~end youlr oar. Yoll try to
thinlk (3f t~iings thact wvill ellcollrage
youl, and~ try to forget thatL yowl're get-
ting triedl. You try to keel) yotlr eyes
ill flie b~oat, butl it's ha~rd not to take
a I)e~ek. You thinkh of abstract tllings;
yourl mill(] %vanerldls. .Aren't wve ,get-

ting' nearw tile brlilge y et? G*(od, bUt
it's lot ! HFll r to get a tf1ll br1eathl:
lunllps lurninig lilke liell; swveat pourl-
ingt illto eyes and~ b)tlirnin tllem too;
L>ejttillg, tired its ]tell; mloutll dry, like
-adt(Iist, sagghw-% (IowVI illto thle seat:
lell. siL tip stril~ilt stlld roxN' Stl'oke
,set till slborter: lellb-thlen it ollt,
leligmtilpi it ouit; (lon't let tlle stroke
iropl. H-ere's tlle br1idge: Clod, only

liall' tlirougli: zl)pe I c-tn make it'
nitistnl't, quwit t lioligli.1 it Wouldn'st b)e
Iail' tO ttle rext. Hell, sorneonle's
cauhlt a cral); feel thle b)oat Itirch?
Tlev, A-larthi, ,bt tact oal" olit of thle

w\ater: g<et Lit out, dlanin you! Godl,
bult I'm tiredl! Keep) r owing(, keep
r'oxvinlgf; it's jllSt I epetition ; nlothllis
lardl, Chlest seems to be bulrstinlg;
ey es g>etting diml. must lbe tlle SUII
tllat's, dimming thlem; dlamn tlle Slll.
It shlouldnl't be long IlowV lbe dlamn
,<-ladl whlen wve CrlOSS tlle lille. OI11Y

for ty more! Olle, twvo, thrlee,-God.
I'm tiredl: I)tit it's almost over. Faster,
fL, el faster ! Whlly dloes it alwvays

lavo t~o be faster? WVIy (loes it?
(!ain't keep it ni) muchl long~er. We're
over! Wllat a feelfintg' No more dim
e) es, b~urninl- clest, tllrobbing llead,
or- monotollols repetition; no more
allxiety or anlticipation-just rest.
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, 5 ~~TH E TECH presents with thisX\
f_,_ .\ ~issue a book and literary supple- _

. Ad v . ~~~~~~~ment. It contains reviews of books__
, _> ;rb_ ~~~~~~~which the editors believe will be of I 

zX1 t~~~~~~~~~~interest to all Technology students.,tv d 
r ~~~~~together with three original essays 

l ~~~~~~~~~~which have been considered by the,. 
s ~~~~~~~~~acut of the English Department <

i to beA of special worth. The selec- /
l X r~~~~~~~~~i Aon of books has not been confined SiA 

f if _ffis1 /Y to \ ~to fiction, but also contains writ-a1
> 7 tv U I ~~~~~~~ings on controversial s u b j e c t sX ,

t add vial radii \whic should be of interest to ev-3 

Z . ,w Or i_ ~~~~This supplement is somewhat in Xg/
rr EMU t 1 ~~~~~the nature of an experiment andE
. W I I 11_ i£-~~~the appearance of future similarli

~~~~~~~~splemenOts will be contingent onD 
11 > t _ > ~~~~~undergraduate approbation of this 

1 , ~~~~~~~~~one. The editors therefore solicit / 
] ~~~~~~~~~~~criticism and suggestions as to con-

ANNSE DOUGLAS SEDGWVICK tents and appearance.

Conversation
By John E. Shea, '32

Th'lere are at vertail nulmb~er of sing;-
SOI, hrllases andt sillv a~literastiolls

tha~t ha;vo' livedl Illahly- Oil tlle str'eigth
OL' their silliless ;11d ,jin-glim, S~lll

Mtost of thlem al e r ather easy to r e-
membler, and( thleir beingb coultrary to

logical i easoening tgives fulrther r eason
for thleil. lu11ev ity. Onle etll e-asily
thid~ anYs nimblller of thleml by, turiiiiig
lhe pa-les of :1ll itlinaiilac orby r~ zeadlilp,
Ben1 PI;.-lllin. I sliall pick; oilt one or

t%%o of' tllese(, 1)earlls of wvisdloml lecause
they) *oncer cj*l onv~ersationl, and~ fill--
thlermor~le, b~ecnause tlley palrticlllarly
annloy mle. XX'Iio llas nlot llear( t tha~t
-ill emlpty barr'lel mlakies tle IlOSt nloise.
:and~ that still wvater s runl (leep'? I anm
not iixvar e fr om whlose lips tllese
wvord(S orl gin~lally came, nior do I cal e
to f'ind ollt for I preferb to let tlle deaed
rest. Of oulrse, if one wvishles to ad-
Vallee any) argmllelit oi tlle strengtl
o1 i ;x; .oerb1, it is tlle simplest tllingt
ill tlle world to findi onle to fit tlle case.
Fr'om .111y of' tle, bookstores, onle maYz
obltaii. ;zin inldexedl supIply of thlem.
"IDon'L I.,-( Your Hostess Out W~ise-
('rI ael You"'; "0zzl Bookv of Classicatl
Qu:otationls,' ( tc., etc., may be seenl inl

alyor ourl populart magazinle.;. Tllus
I mriglll say' Lllit, conversattionl makethl

;lready5 111;111, bDut I wVon't, becallse it
loes nlot b~egin Lo e.5;lress tlle possi-

b~ilities of a r eally clever repa~rtee.
Ail w^ill agr~ee tllat i adling maklethl

at flll nianl, btlt many) lold llp tile lext,
lmost impllortanlt edulcationIal unlit to
r'idlellle. I lhave said tha t it iS iiext.
inl implortlance to r eadling simlply be-
caulse it iS aill illtl'illSiC illpossibility to

di~tlexvithI all tlle great mfrid.,ls of'
evenl onle gener ationl, not to menltion
thIose of' c'ountless pclSt agres. Yet il
aniothler senlse conlversat iOII collllales

'.'it z l';;di;g as E S. sympliIony compatl-es
vNitli its cannled equlivalenlt, thie phocllo-

.graphl r ec ord, or as tlle spoken. lplay-
comparlles w~ithl tile silellt motioli lpi,--
tll re. Tlle culrrent iniismid~erstaiid~ing,
0f t;.ll; is dule to tlle fact tlrat it i.,i

tenerall conlsidler ed to b~e tle soI't
of thinlg carrlied oil ovr eltle 1)1idg~e
tab~le, ov-er tlhe beavk fence, at a fit-
neral, or oil tile StLreet cor let . Tlatt
is not tall;; it is mere p~rattle or gos-
s i ). Tlle only point ill its fatvor is
tllat it gives ex;ercise to tlle lungs.

Whlo could~ place a valttation oni tlle
p~leasurle of beinlg a memb~er of tlle
Johnlsonl Cluzb? To llave beenl admitted
to tlle society of tllat loqutaciotls gattl-
erin<i~,, and to llave sp~okeii -%Nith1 sucel
llel(s isl Johlnsonl, Burk*1e, Garr licl; and
othlers ivlo) roulnd tlleir cief p)leasure-}
ill talklingY ancl debatinzt,. Nvolld ha~ve
b~eenl wrVIth mucel illdeed. Her e we
field~ l30.osvell i% lo thloult-l at leecl, it
p~arasite, ande it ba)citllclers wacs ale to

-,athler enlough} flbom ]literl'l t o alldl

ob~se rvill- Joilllsonl to wrtite aItl eiio '-
,lllOllS N oilllle wV~i('Ai iS iiloi-e Nvidlely

,rcontinYueti on P~age F'ouzr)

A FAMOUS FAMILY

O)NR FOR{SYTEl 'CHANG;E-by1 .J1)hn
(!0-~vilcrgthyJ. .\ew York: Charlaes
SeribnlerI SSOIIS. .$2.50.
PrIOm1 tlle p~en of onle of tlle abjlest

ol' modler -,vrt1iters las com~e aInotller
\tOjjUIIle (-.1jrOIliclinlg tlle events ill tlle
istory of tlle great fam~ily of Forsyte.

W\ith tlle sam~e ast of chlaracters wYIo
lav e cnome to be known anld loved bY
al! tle realders of "Tle Forsyte Sag-a,"
tis b)ook hats alreadly talell. itS plael:

\N ithl tle most popular of conitempo-
Iar nove5Fl\1s.
iNijlleLeel SllOrt StOrieS m1ake tip "Oil

14n1 rsyte '('lanlge"; eateh somewhalct dis-
ollletedl from thle l est. ande w vitll set-

t~illgS ri'llginl, ill timie froml the ear'ly
pitrt(,r t(! ile iiineteenith celitiry to tile

( oeof tll e A%'orl~ W~ar. Some of. the
stoire gre ave, some satirical, andlx

sozwie rareical, but all conltain tlle same
n-ljlb!jlatjion of d lelicate h 1umlor and

e:;x(juiisite ch laracter portayl tahaltla
,11,1je te r~eadr fetel ieltlat 11e llas
jjjjoj% ll tllese F~orsytes all is lie, .andt
tha.t if li lle nlt WI'Ole tll tll Stleet h(-

'I'lle stor ies arle dlisc onnletedl ill
poillt of tilne, bult tlley are b~ound~ to-
gethler 1*, t le fact t lat thley -,]low
sc en-e fr om t ine to time inl fle lives
of tlle samie 11aracters. It g~ives tlle
impr~lession tlult tllele is at screl el be(-
iindl wlilil moillenltouIs tliii,,s ar e hapt

~e'llill-,, aild( Illat 'l"-e only ol).-?llitedl
.an o(ccasionatl inltr igbhilg glimpse. For

il-tallce( we! see youllq Jolyoll, Oil thle
e%,e of his maltr iculationl at Eton, lis-
tonim., to his fatler's accoulnt of the

lefamiationl of his mother's grave. Ir
thle next s(( ele ^ e see hini enlferinlg
Cambridge six y ears later, and( tlle
finlanc(ial difimcldles intO whrichl le fell.

.%ndl 4ev eral st ories later wse come
°pon zll accomi~t of tlle activities of his

lit~tle, dlaughter Junle, a-led S. And~ in
lbetwovenl tlese scenles there ae a c t-

counlts of little events ill tlle lives of
tlle otler mlemblers of tlle family andl

tieir dlesendanllts, all t~oldl wit~l a style
t lat is nevser c austic or ex;eiting,, I)llt,

.alwavs suo~vo .ind~ humorouls.
Tis book wsill lb era and r1lze-r eadl.

It llaS tlle (lAmim tlat is foulnd ill an1
oldl bund~le ot' letters suddl(enly discov-

(Continlued 071 rage l'l

11-AF'AEL .SABIATINIX

PHI1LIPPA-by :s I tme D~oitylas S'edg-
I 1ieri. Houghtonl Mifflill Co. $2.60.
, 'Philip~pa,'' by Anlle Douglas Sedg-

.wick, is the usual excellent entertain-
Lmlenlt that flows from the pen of this
rsucc essfull alutlor.

Aldous Wynlrinlgliam is marlried to
Beth and they have two children,
Pthilippa, aged fourteen when the story

.openls, and Billy, aged nine. Wyiid-
,rlingham is a government official of
.slight means-he is fascinated by the
exotic Crosima Brandon who feeds on

.ceonqulests. At last lie inherits enough
;nmoney to get his family off to the
side and makes off to the continent
with his char mer. With utterly pre-
posterous egotism he expects every-

.one, illelud~ing his wife, to understand
!and sympathize. And this, -with ut-
. ret y preposterous tender ness, every-
,oile-including his idiot wife, does;
; xvtll the notable exception of Philippa..

Hlis daulghter-, while she adores him,
llndel stands him too well to sympa-
thizp. The weakest part of the story
is Al dous W~yn dringliam' s ha ncling-

.his chal acter-, as perceived by the
l eader is totally lacking in the mag-
iietic charm he must necessarily have
had to have exerted such power as
his over -%vom en. He seems nothing
but a moody, irritable, selfisll, little
man.

Pllilippa, while sometimes gaining
the sympathy of the reader through
lier clear discernment and loyalty to
this hopeless thing of a father, is
really too extraordinary for fourteen,
too hard and too clever, to prove in
the least winllillg. She goes to live
wvitll her father and his new wife-the
1-reat love existing between the father
and (laughter a perpetual fear and tor-
ment to Cosirna. She finally separates
the couple. Thenl she marries a young
American and at last leaves the father
high and dry.

The book is extremely readable, exc-
tremely interesting and at times al-
most exciting. And it already has a
widle popularity. A book by Miss
Sed-twick is very like a crystal goblet
of sparkling wine,-sightly to look
uponl entrancing to the taste, and
when finished, naught remains but a
slight stimulation anal a faint remem-
!rance.

-W. B. S.

MODERN GALAXY

THE MODERN GALAXY - 7by Dale
WI'arre e. Houlghton Mifflin C o. $3.00.
Collections of modern short stories

are usually not wvell received by the
readling ptlblic beeatise of the ulnneet-
able competition of the magazines.
Yet "The Modern Galaxy" is a col-
lection which w ill undoubtedly stand
among the fews of its predecessors
which havre beeni given entlllsiastic
recetptionls.

Dale Warren has assembled in this
wvork sixteen representative examples
of -modern short-story writing, and
his selection is extremely unique in
that he presents the reader wvitll bits
of literary work done lby antllors wvlo
al e more widelar read as novelists.

Trhe wvork which will doubtlessly
raise the most comment is a very
short b~it concerning the "Fame of Mr.
Beatty", b~y James N'ormanl Hall,
author of many works of a psychlo-
logieal nature. Liberty magazine
publlislles no dearth of char acter
skietchles of the forlorn lbookkveeper of
forty or so, but Mir. Hall has human-
ized the mnan to great extent, and has
so pa inted his picture as to bring-
the happy- care-free, bllt rathler drab,
life of the simple accountant close to
the reader's sympathies.

A very interesting blit of character,
done in the most modern of styles by
Katherine Newlin Burt, is founld ill
"Herself". The twvosidedness of hunian
natul e, one of Stevellson's favorite
themes, is presented in a distinct
manner, anal not without polish.

No collection is complete without
its detective and mystery stories.
"Miss Hinch"', written by Henry Syd-
nor Flarrisoii, occupies itself with the
capturing of a female criminal lby a

(Contsinued on Page F'our)
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Villa Pliniana
By Edwin Blaisdell, '32

They had told Ar nold that Villa
Plinliana was the coolest villa ill Italy.
He went to see it; they were r ight,
and he r entedl it. He moved ill with
the definite intention of spending the
summer in solitude and peace-and
il coolness.

H~e had chosen the perfect place. A
l eal Italian villa built ill 1570, Villa
Plinianla stood on the very edge of
Lakle Como, its foundations projecting
into the water. It faced north andi

wras forever protected from the hot
Italiall suI il the deep green shadow
of the towering wooded cliff rising
immediately at its back. The build-
ing itself w^as r ather ullimpl essive, a
melancholy, gray block, flanked on
one side by a decadent formal garden
squeezed between the lake and the
cliff. The principal feature was the
water. A mountain torrent was par-
tially deflected onl the height above
the house and brought downl to the
hiuge open hall which connected the
g ray w~ilgS. There it spread and tum-
b~led down between moss-coveredl
l ocks, formlinlg a fluid, r oaring wvall,
the entfi e back face of the l oom.
Thence it gushed out again beneath
the balustrade of the loggia, a foam-
ing- ereseent on the soft blue surface
of the lake. The entire villa wvas coI'-
tinually filled with its spray and cool,
dampness, and ever rushing roar. The
floor wvas always damp. Moss grew
betwveell the flagstones. Tlle re-
mainder of the torrent thundered
down the cliff a short space distant.
It could be reached by many devious
ways, winding always in the shade of

,ettrees and ilex hledges, and
watched from many cool bowvers.

Arnold thought he was in heaven.
No, not that, because he didn't believe
in- heaven. Eutft ,vas vcrndcrial. He
spent days resting in languid laziness,
watching and listening to the falls
from some dark nlook. He~ steeped in
the coolness and shade. He soaked
in them. His dry and wrinkled skill
began to feel comfortable once more.
His eyes felt better. He had certainly
struck 'Paradise.

Of course, the first couple of wveeks
lie had to growl at a few of the
damned society bugs, come to see who
wvas the new occupant of Villa Plinli-

alla. They soon stopped coming. I-e
didn't remember having seen anyone
come twice. Arnold growled very suIc-

c essfully for a young man.
Nowli e was at last comfortably es-

itablished in his solitary routine. Ev-
ery morning he took a plunge in the
lake, and then spent most of the rest
of the day in its cool waters. He di-
vidled the remainder, between lolling
ill deep shade before the falls and
sitting in the open hall of the villa,
stai ing at the flowing walal, listening

/ C'otinzued ot l'ayeX ],''ont)

SMALL TOWN LIFE

THIE PAVE3D PATH-by Ph1yllis Haml-
b~ledonl. Thomas Y. Crowell Co.
$2.00.
"The Pavedl Path," an Englisll novel

(if modlerll life in an old-fashioned
town, expands the triangle to include
a man andl thl ee women. How this
one mall, a general practitioner, tries
to live a discreet life while being
caught ill the meshes of scandal until
lie himself doubts the value of good
living, is the theme of an absorber,-
11ovel-toldl in a convincing manner.

Thle author chooses her wbomen char-
aeters cleverly, with the idea of their
l epresenting, as well as any three
character s can, twentieth century
wvomanhlood. The first, who ill a less
modern story would be a villainess, is
the typical "bad girl," unprincipled,
shameless. The second, the girl Doc.
tor Devenhlam loves. The third, Cath-
erinle Hallet, gives up her life to keep-

.ing him from degradation.
The story, waith its numerous chlarac-

ters and subsequent plots, emphasizes
one idea-that one cannot live free
ill a small village, where every act is

sulbject for gossip and every newcomer
clay to bce molded over the inevitable
village pattern. In this unusually good
novel, Phyllis Hambledon combines
1h1e best of Wa r ick Deephig's style

wvith H~ugh Walpole's ideas to make
aL no~st pleasing whole.

-C. B.

In celebration of the centellaly of
Victor Hulgo's "Hernani," which oc-

eurs this year, there has been placed
on exhibition in the Sterling Memorial
Library at Yale University an exhibi-
tinn of books of the French Romantic
period, the authors of which contrib-
uted to the triumph of the movement.

Shane Leslie, the Irish author and
journalist, who is a cousill of Winston
Chul chill, has written a long poem
dealing with the battle of Jutland. His
manuscript has been read for possible
errors of fact by Lord Jellicoe, Lord
B~eatty, and other naval experts.

Those books are the most valuable
that set our thinking faculties in the
fullest operation.

Kowing
By Cyrus Hapgood, '33

THE KING'S MINION

THE KING'S MINION by Raufael Sbll-
attinli. H-ou.-litoil Mif-flin C'onipaiy.
$2.50.

"Thle Killg's Millionl" by tllat cap-
tain of stor y-teller s, Rafael Sabjatinli,
is-as tlle publisllels intr~oduce it, a

stos y of tlle Beau Br ummel of tlle
coulrt of Janiles 1, alld tlle desperate
game lie playedl to rule a kingdom alld
wved a great lady. Tlle Beau Brummel

is tile blonld a nd llandlsome ladl, Rob-
er-t Carl of Fernielitirst, tlle kingdom
is Ellglandl and tlle gl eat lady is
Frances, Lady of Essex.

Olle day, wviile Killg James was
w~atCllill a festivral ill tlle tilt-yar'd,
Fate illtlodlucedl lim to Robel t Carl l.
,rhe lhing, a spouttel ilg, collceited
ruzler, Avas an' a~dmircr co. .fl;ne inan-
hloodl, ande tlle beautiful carr liage and~

stl'ikillg featul es of y'ouIg Cal'r (le
lighltedl lim so tllat lie all lbut legally
adoptedl tlle ytoug esquir-e. W\'ith the
favor alld fancey of tlle king, atnd tile
Inrainl of Thlonas Ovr bury, all old
fr iend~, all to llis advantage, Carl,
steadily r ose to nobilfty and states-

malishlip. Then, thlroughl anl excitinlg

ser ies of ev elts, most of whlieh cen-
ter ed arollnd thle victoriouIs Laely Es-
sex;, wvlom Carrw later marrlied, llis

powver cl umbled.

AIr. Sabatinli 11as very evidleltly sat-
ur atedl limself wvitll a knlow^ledlge of
tlle period of tllis story for lie llas dle-
scr ibedl lis cllalacters and settin.1gs
withl tlle greatest care alld accuracy.
It is a eolol ful storyE, fashlionled by a
dexitel ous ]landl, and all in all is one
of Sabatini's best. Tlle authlor las
thle abilityt, or b~etter tlle gift, of mak-
hill a newv and fuller lang~uage flwom
all allciellt collectioll of wvordes. Rtafael
Saba<tinli is one wrbiter whlo call make

t%~vicbe-toldl tales of histor'y live ag~ain.
Or, to wa~x colloqutial, lie call all does,
take tlle "h1iss" out of hlistory5.

-AV. B. S.
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