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A Clear View of Asia Fine Cycle-Novel That Won Nobel Prize

THE WORLD OF THE THI-
BAULTS. By Roger Mactin du

Random Hous

Raviewed by
JOHN E. POMFRET
Professor of History amd Deam
Graduste School, Vanderbilt
University.

correspondent in the Fi

a
the London Dally Hersld and for

oen y he has ranged the
Orient in quest of news. In this as

in his other books his style h

a
vivid, staccato, machine-gunning
quality that keeps the reader on
bis tors—and somewhat breathless.
in its early

m‘

ders and
for survival—but before the nnu

reached the author has broadened
his horizons to Include the whole
Orient. The book is something more

contemporary history becau
Mr. Bnow cither a

ar as a participant becom

the narrative, His eapacity for

riving upon the scene” is little
« short of miraculous. However, Mr.

Snow brings to this work

ma,
Chiang Kal-shek are well-drawn
and intimate, and indeed make the
book required reading for anyons
interested in the kalaldoscops of

modern China.
Mr. Snow pulls no punches In di

cussing the Chinese and their short-
comings. He reveals their stupidi-
ties and their venality. But he ean-

% voys also a deep understandin,

respect for “the peopl

at its nrvm He lays bare this tre-

us gamble—great stakes on
ruin and

1he one sids and compli
disintegration on the other. Japan,
3o far, has proceeded luckily, owing
to the lack of reality of the West
G in & measure, owing to the
I cupidity of the West. The lust for
| * trade on the part of the British and
American nationals until recently
more than offset the unexpected

in China

' QULF COAST TREASURE. ny
Maristan 218 pp.

York: D. mumc--mq n
Reviewed by
eumvn MALAHYDE

ILSLEY CHAPMAN
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THE BATTLE FOR ASIA. By Ed-
gar Snow, 431 :l:' N--c York:
. $. Vol 1 THE THIBAULTS. 871 pp.

le ‘2 SUMMER 1014, 1,008 pp.
$3.80.

Two volumes, boxed, §6.00.
ass.

R. SNOW I8 well known to
American readers as the au-
thor of “Red Star Over China™
and simllar works dealing with suc-
cesslve Asiatic crises. He also writes
for the Saturday Evening Post and
like publications. He s the chief
E

Tennessee Polytechnic Institute
RONOUNCE IT TEE-BO, and
short of a critical essay could

do Jjustice to this tremendous fam-
ily chronicle whose eleven original

writing and which won for
author the Nobel Prize in Litert

eight hundred thousand words, of

W find In contemporary Ilterature.

Here ls & penetrating and relative-
Iy Impartial study of the multiple
aspects of French soclety in
urly twentieth century, Here, not

EDGAR
Author of "The Battle for A

1ul of colonial tycoons. u. wonders,

-mr\u of high emotional and dra-
matlc content which alone would

With 30 much in one work it is
Inevitable that the intrigue should
move slowly, the more so becaus
through it all the aut®or Is seekirg
his own answers to the philosophi-
cal, psychological and social ques-
tions which beset intelligent men

to the democratic framework. Brit-
ish gain in India ls fractional in
the trade of the Emplre. She cannot
expect forever to hold these people

than mere reporting. He has a large
and varled acqualntanceship
throughout China not only among
his own profession and among the
foreign colony, but among the Chi-
nese themselves. His pen portraits

us war lords and com-

clouds of war gather, trying to or-
labor movements all over
the world into a tremendous gen-
strike and mass demonstra- |

b
him, ls able to penetrate the
defensive armor of pride, violence

plo.
tions with the Dominions.
too, must be wooed in a different
er—and before it is too late,
An equalitarian relationship must
d the bungling of concessions

currents. Thoughtful readers will
not hurry over the lengthy analyti-
cal portions of the book. What the
author says penetrates to the roots
of our individual and collective ex-
istence and is therefore significant,
even though he does not presume
to give absolute answers to the

ity and hia faith in the ultimate &
good sense of humanity

4 militant
revolutionist, but they also prevent
him, when war comes, from a
doning the cause of internationsl
, as did nearly all of his
co-workers who answer-
ed the call of patriotism and oined

A rebuff from Jenny, whom he
ves, followed by a moment of
weakness with Gise, the ward of his

‘s housekeeper, whom he does
, impels him to run away

Chlua s o, ecapt. the. dwmocratic
way. Thers is some very clear and
some Yery realistic thinking In the
latter part of the book. The last
fifty pages are worthy of a largs

The action of the first volume ih
revolves around the incompatibil- and’ (s finnlly found by
e and brought back to Paris
Just in time to ace his father dle

The long death agony of Oscar

Mlxed HerltagES B i or=honeiibatbre ey -l-
Merge in New

Tale of Mid-West

MORNING IN THE LAND.

their tenacity under the most un-
fortunate circumstances and, more
fmportant, thelr swift adoption of
| mobile tactics that have enabled
them to cope with the present crisis
for nearly four years. He has a high

lterary ambitions. Secondary char-
acters are Antoine Thibault,

though the man has been, he Is
ques’ older brother and a physiclan

rot lacking in dignity and force. made a reconciliation wiih Jenny,
each of whom felt cured of hi
The intensity
d it 10 be a great novel,
of the hectic

week of alternating hope and de- peid 1o the rxcellence of {he tras
spair which preceded the outbreak | i gt

Jacques' childhood friend,
eralism of whose Protestant family
in in marked contast o the seve;

religious austerity is a mantle of

arm,
for a type of warfare involving re- protection against his own weak-

sponsibllity on the part of every
man, woman and child. In contrast
is the Japanese machine, complete-
ly dominated by the military and

without friends because he didn't

war,
only real fling at complete living
before the inevitable but futile sac-
rifics of hia life in the cause of
Unable to compromise with
and disheartened by the col-
he conceives

ly enough 1t is Jacques who sheds
the only sincere tears at his death-
d

YOU ARE on the lookout for
a good story, pick up “Morning
in the Land," by Jessica Nelson
At the same time relin-
quish your hopes of & well written
novel and expect a slight tinge of
disappointment over the fact um
the words and sentences chosen b,
the author fall short of the :Llndr
ard established by the plot itself.
k Wentworth takes the lead
in this story which traces the Went-
worth family from Derbyshire,
land, Hamp: i

harsh yoke of his father's tyrany

punished so severely that his spirit

The second volume finds Jacques
back in Gleneva, a member of the
Socialist International, busy, as the

Promise

atle of normal relations with either
men or women, and not even An-

Abundant

EOTYDNNOUYH By Jlllllrl
D

lines urging the soldiers of hoth
sides not to be the victims of the
governments which are exploiting
them but to lay down their arms
at an appointed hour and cease
fighting. The leaflets are printed,
the flight is begun, but the plane
, crashes and the papers are burned
the years from the presidency of

KATE TRIMBLE SHARBER comes to an end with his life.

(THE" HICKORY-HORNED

DEVIL) is living proof that
this earth in Moblle, in every

m
Lincoln's first térm and pictures
the country’s growing pains.

is, during his lifetime, a politi
a school teacher. a fugitive from
society, and a soldier In the Union
His youthful romance with
I.lrle a French girl raised by the

bellef in sclence, his
‘bourgeois materialism, his lack of
sense and his cold-blooded
affairs with his mistresses, occupies
ce than the story of Jacques
But his philosophy is the counter-

America, is as full of creative in-

Indiant
edy a8 I his love for Lucy, whom
be is pot allowed to marry because
of the socia) barriers between them.

‘The author used her novel as s

represents the human or the social
consclence, the belief that injustice
can be righted through the efforts

ln a llyh as lelsurely and metri-
pot for three kinds of peo- cal as that of Gertrude Steln, and
even with fragmentary reminders
of her reiteration here and there;
with & simplicity which out-Sher-
woods Anderson in a stream-of-

d
sense. Antoine, who admits without

cs
nmumc cumclent-, the belief that

com x
Mr, Rayford has achieved here an
unusual promise of things to come.

“Cottonmouth” is so teeming, so
«chaotic, so slow, so strong, so fac-
tual, so fanciful, that it wriggles

ew where she deftly draws out-con-
trasts between the fundamental
factors of their natures, Even as

the human and the scientific, are
in perpetual conflict throwghout
the book and may be interpreted
as symbolical of the cleavage which
n.. axisted in nociety, alnce Rous-

cannot resist the bl-mnu .toeeu.

poke it info. Even the hlcknry-

g s ol Author, painter amd ::-Il:ur.brhu

weakness of this approach to the

demand:”
six or seven fnches hn; and a full problems of humanity may be, as

strongly In Paul's consciousness is

i« Daring Detective

UNCOMPLAINING

be:
mh nl them an ln:h in length,
horns, orange-colored, tipped
s

4
wide. Down the nine segments of
bis back is & Hne of black spikes

but,
sz such a fundamental theme
upon which to build a novel and
a realistic story to tell, the
er regrets that the material is

274 pp. New York: Henry Holt
Co. §2.

‘ERE IS ANOTHER one of the

Michasl Shayne stories which

features the toughest and
most daring private detective In
Miami Beach, Fla. Mike, as he Is
dirt ealled by only his close friends, has
to be tough, because he is thorough-
ly bated both by the underworld
and chief of the Miami Beach po-
lice, Peter Painter. Mike is thor-
,oughly mercenary, but at the same
time, thoroughly effective.
. Mike's risks in this case are
more than doubled, for unknown
persons attempt to kidnap Mrs
Shayne and hold her as hostage in
order to pull Mike off the case. -

Ot ls carried (hrough & saces of
~
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write as well as many professional

F

of & ael Shayne stories herstofore pub-
lished.

Can’t Put Down

which the suthor has made DEATH AT HER ELSOW. By

one French critic has suggested,
that no consideintion s given to RANDOM HARVEST. Hy James
divine consclance, {0 the belist thay  Hilton. 326 pp. Boston

Edited by
Mary Stahlman Douglas

Thrilling,

man's evolution mny be guided by  Brown. $2.80.
God

the will of

Reviewed by

‘There ls no space in this raview LEE CHENEY JESSUP

10 tell of the un
intrigu
the equally undeig:

und Intrigu

of the war-mongeis in tha govern-

ments. Nor is It poasible to Intr
duce the many minor but inters

it

Ing characters, some of whom.

Jaures, for example, are historical

gret that

the Teviewer leaves out (hel story
e 1

It is with particuiar

of Meynestiel, the
of the Geneva socialia vrhn for
w the fulure more clearly

his disciples and who died wm. Iy

Jacquen in the airpiane crash.

An FEpilogue, which appearsd in

France only in

of the World of the Thibaults down
to November, 1018. The last hailf
of this Epllogin is devoted to the
journal Antoine writes as he slowly
dies of mustard gas polsoning tn &
military hospital. He writes it for
little Jean Paul, the child of the *
love of Jacques and Jenny.
ath approaches he takes stock
of the fatiniy of his Jife. His hope
for a better world to come I8 kin-
dled by rending Wilson's speeches
and by the prospects fof the for-
mation of A league of Nations. He
an understanding
of the motives which led Jacques
fe to the cause of in-
and his chief re-
gret at dying is that he will not ses

hrle

even appronch

to devote hix
ternationall

the dawn of a heiter world.

years old

This long cycle-novel, which has

Martin du Gard known outside his N
own country. must not be mistaken EnKlish nov

for the author's attempt to follow

1o cateh the frony
hor's

James Hilton
“Lost Horizon

call rmm a celebfation
when

firot nm
yours, and even moy

o produced
bt nd were imm
lar. In fact, “Goodby, Mr Chips

ularity with this new book of
Hilton's, Pocket Books is brinj

out an edition of “Goodhy, Mr.

Chips” in ita 25.cent paperbacks.

sz

& vogue in fiction, The first of the Pe!ilors

eleven volumes of the chronicle ap-

peared in 192

“Men of Good Will," of Romains
the meantime Jacques has$ und the -Pasquier Chronicles,
Duhamel. This work may prove to IAssmen!, makes the acquaintance
be the most significant of all the ©of Charles Rainer. He ia des
cycle-novels. Time may even prove 23 “dark-haired, siim, and nustere-
1y go0d-Iooking. he was perhaps in

of silence of con

traint and emba

In conclusion, tribute must be his early or middle forties: he

lation by Stuart Gilbert who es
caped to England on one of the last
boats to leave France after the

blitzkrieg in May.

(Since this review was written,
the Viking Press has issusd & llon Englishmen are lik
pamphlet entitled “Roger Martin Their inconspiciou
d The World of the

du Gard

an air of prosperow
that fitted well with
quiet standardized cloth

not guess whether he had original-

Iy moved in from a third or a firs
class _compartment. Half a m
th

Thibaults," by Howard C. Rice, of ment."
Harvard=University. The price of The conversation turned inevit-

this biographical and eritical esti- ably to the first World Wi
Rainier told a story of & chap who

mate is 25 cents)

Southem Mind Psychoanalyzed

THE MIND ur THE SOUTH. By
9 pp. New York:

Kncyt 38 75
Reviewed by
RICHMOND C. BEATTY

.h:nmu' Professor of English,
anderbilt Umiversity

MR CASH IS A geographic

Southerner, but thers are all

sorts of Southerners; the de-
scriptive terms for some of them
are unprintable. He was born in
South Carolina, educated at Wof-

Forest, and m

rolin:

ford and W
tured in North
“progressive”

ket Iy is well worth a rather ex-

tended ‘'examination.

His basic ideas must be stated

eategorically:

The early Boutherners were
comen In
their economic and social status.
(Scholars have recognized this fact

mainly middle class or

for & quarter of & century.)

“Great personal courage, unusual
physical powers, the ability to
drink = quart of whisky or to lose
the whole of one's capital on the

turn of a card!—were traits
erally characteristic of its cltizens.

Horses, dogs, guns, not books, ideas
nnrmu and ab-

and art, were the
sorbing interests.

The Southern “manner”—'gentil-

tate—where he Is at
prescnt  associate editor of the
Cnarlotte News. He is emancipat-
ed, wholly receptive to new ideas
ihis hall-mark of a man of culture)
. and was a contributor to Menck-
en's Amerlcan Mercury in the old
days. He has meditated long and
soberly about the South and has
made & serious effort to interpret
it; I would not for a moment im-
tentions. He has done

b The distillation of his
thinking is set forth in the present
volume. It is an ambitious book.
seething with contraditions and
muddled-headedness, and com-

Yankee's face s smiling celestial-
Iy, while that of every Southerner

is cowardly and depraved.)

Southerners have l-nullly hck-

me: act
thelr d mnmg
indifference to-
ward Communism. This stupid
negligence on our part is a con-
|| stant source of dismay to the au-

ed a class conscio
which explai
sluggishness, evi

thor.
“Slavery
and ugly

Only 20 per cent of the Southern
Negroes are racially pure, a con-
dition which, Mr. Cash declares

without evidence, existed befo

1860. The Northern Army of Oc-
cupation contributed nothing ap-
parently 1o the amlable bleaching
s Mr. Melville Herskovits—
uthority

pro
interesting name—is his
for this view.

The South in the years Imme- v
en ed science,”

diately before the war “was

route to the savage ideal: to that
ideal whereunder dissent and va-
mpletely suppressed and
in all their attitudes,
professions, and actions, virtual
replicas of one another. (What
the Abolitionists, of sainted mem-
ory. had to do with the growth of
this_hypothetical mood Mr. Cash

nowhere intimates),

“It was not only mob violence
that was perpetuated and extended
It was private violence also. And
not merely for the manifest rea-

son that the growth of the lynch-
ing pattern had, moral uneasiness
notwithstanding, further blunted
the sense of the wrongness of

violence in general”

o "Yankee" mind is the mod-
ern mind, yet Southerners have

accept
about the membership of nny
Chamber of Commerce in thia re-
gion which s able to draw from
a population of more than 25,000.
Wherein is the Yankee mind able
to muster a more vigorous lnd

ity, ete.—was cultivated

Iy by the planter class in order to
sway the yeoman politically, in

brief to lead him into Civil War.

(Every schoolboy knows, I think,
that the Planters—5 per cent of
our white population—were chiefly
Whigs in politics and wanted war
with the North no more than Joe
Kennedy wants it with the Ger-

mans today.)

‘Southerners are simple and hot-

often
its potency?,
After the C1v|| War, the South—

O THOSE WHO loved and ad-
mired the heart-warming study
of the heloved English schoal-
muaster, “Mr, Chips,” or quickened
the mystery and romance of
“Lost Horizon” a mew story hy

Or wera moved
by the poignant and tragic story
of the doctor and the littls dancer
In “We Are Not Alone” a new
& Story by James Hilton is news to

. when the publishers candidly and
advisedly call it his finest work
The three previously named hooks

w
not only led the list of “hest sell-
for months, but the movie
version won for Robert Donat the
coveted Academy Award In 1939,
Anticipating & revival of ita pop-

M;

With this auspiclous prelude,
it 1a Impossible not to be charmed
and engrossed by this most recent
writing of Mr, Hilton, which he
calls “Random Harvest.” a delight-
ful name, suggested by a German
official report which reads: “Ae-
cording to a British Official Re-
wimism,  eapsciatly POl bombs fell at Random.” It
Antolne reflect

a kA story full
That 1641 Jen-Taul wil e 25

of living people and sharp incident
and the plot holds you breathless,
Told in & smooth flowing style, it

of phrase that makes the good
h a delight to
hin readers and despair to his com-

The story opens In a dining car
a decade hefora the ©n the morning of Nevember 11,
first volumes of the better known 1937, piecisely at 11 o'clock, when

the narzator, through & 1wo-minute

ibed

correctness
makes almost a display of conceal-

and

was inescapably brutal

Sfmsfymg

Author af "
whose

of memory rendered his identifica-
tion impossible. Given up for dead
by his family, he, suddenly, sev
eral years later, rogaing his mem-
ory and returns home. ver,
the intervening period l time
mains a blank, and he takes up
life among his family and friends
as though he had no immediate
past. This man, Rainler soon ad-
mits, was himaelf

All of this i prelimingry to the
beginning of the story which pre-
sents him when it opens &8 & Suc-
cessful businessman, & Pespected
member of Parliament, and the
husband of a noted m popular

hostens.

personal history which flash back
into his recollection, lghtening
from & chance statement hers or
a stray incident thers, more
more the opacity of hig unce
past. Gradually the whele history "
of those lost years sfands out
clearly In Rainiers mind, and
there remains only the h‘hllh- of
one problem which cof
ery of memory makes nthunnn
for him to sclve. And 80 We come-
to the climax, which s -Munl
and thrilling to reveal o any
pective reader, and will bu Ilt to
his full pleasure of digeovery,
Mr. HIT holds the interest at
high pitch throughout his story,
and engages sympathy for his.
characters, His book i§ an excel-
lent study in psychology, as well
a8 & most satislying mystery tale,

I'III.I( that
escnpes me altogether. " I suppdse
1 fllustrate herein one 'of the aue
thor's major contentionl nmt us
all: “Southerners are

But Sclence and Progress eame
into the section at last, even into
the universities. Both gods were
bitterly fought. Profefiors were
constantly spied upon, ‘Were dis-

d for uttering “mildest
But their | ice has
ting lmpreuu.{ M at

“conservative Vanderbilf
servative Vanderbilt" ig b-m.l.mt

Then there are the Nashville
Agrarians, of course. He treats
their first symposium
1 find no evidence that he has n.l
their second. His criticl of thelr

poets,
they neglected the problem cl the
underdog—that is, the tanani

Prinsiples”  in

m T-ku uy Stand® ‘would be

sufficient to render hisl comments
worthless,

n adds up to this.

nnot comprehend

ngness of many

its flanks. But
Interesting paradox
nunciation of certaln
for their tendency to
n labor
CIO variety and Can
Cash describes
of labor violenc

from his own highly:
and Yankeeized state,

“always simple In

. Ind

drew a ring About

that ring it crushed every ten-

dency of “internal growth," and

at the same time blocked “every

fructifying notion from without

A moment’s reference to such cities
Nashville, Birmingham, and At-

headed; conflict to them means no to

more than “immediate phy
clashing . . . fisticuffs, the goug:
ing ring. and knife;and gun pla;

(Mr. Cash 18 constantly annoyed
by physical combat. He “won no
success as a football player” in
college. his publisher informs us.

And \hnulh 40, “he has never mar-
rled

Yet—strange anomaly—
sounurmr. re also plous and fun-
damentalist in \ tholr religious views,

e given to emotional debauches
at Methodist and Baptist Camp-
meetings. How may this arrant
contradiction be explained?
suthor resorts to Freudianism here,
as he does frequently elsewhere.
There is & fundamental split in

e Southern “psyche . . .a sort
of mocial schizophrenia””

The Ol4 South was “a society be-
set by the spectres of defeat. of
shame, of gullt—a soclety driven
by the need to bolster its morale.”
(The reader may recall Rother-
mel’s painting of the Battle of

which every dying

The Negro since his emancipa-
tion has been systematically ex-
ploited by his Southern overlords.
(Mr, Cash ls almost wholly ,un-
aware of the untversal economic
exploitation which the entire region
has suffered at the hands of the
Northeast, This unawareness, in-
@eed, Is what renders page after
page of his volume sentimental,
even irresponsible in tone. He ia
frequently a very sensitive observ-
er of effects—a good reporter, In
short—but he misses the causes be-
hind the effects with monotenous
regularity.)

“The morality which reigned in
the South in 1914 was at once ex-

ceadingly narrow

Reduced to & cods, that morality
enjoined one merely, according to
Mr. Cash, to refs

50 much violence and
pace so neatly with 4
jbes? It

What was the :nlnd
then? Being much more
than Platonist, I am uf
tend to amswer the q
the mind of William B
tainly mot the mind o
nor was Jefferson's mind!
The author, for all his
statements of eaution,
ed the impossibi
unify and to generaliz
lutely irreducible phyl
result he has written

bstraction, This is w
his blurrl‘n‘ of chro
his coi

But his generalizations
and meaningless for the
ous of reasons:
chmllnh to history,
is preference his

:nmuuu’ case study
tations of a now obso
but_otherwise it cont
ing substantial to an
ing of his subject. I

the book & thumping |
* Northeast.



