
THE NEWEST BOOKS.

Earthquake and Fire in Frisco=
New Adventure Book, "Destination Unknown," ‘Gives Vivid Descriptionof the Catastrophic Quake in San Francisco-Travels on the

American Continent-A Novel on Greenland.
PRED WALKDR, the author of"Destination Unknown," is one
of -those people who "oughter take aticket’in Tatts," Since the beginningof the century he has been roaming the
world, getting into. scrapes about asoften as the average man gets into his
bath. By the laws of averages anil
nature he should be under six. foot of
earth, but he is still sound enough inwind and limb to write a book and
look forward to starting his travels
once more, .In 1905 he was a 17-year-old youth
at the famous Westminster Schvol.
Although he was brought up in one ofthe best homes in England the wander-
lust seized him and he ran away from
home-to America via Euston station.
Tie was. iucky ‘enough to be able. tuwork his passage across the Atlantic,and he landed in the United States at
a time when the people of that great
continent were pushing’ public works
ahead at great speed-and there was
more work available than there was
workmen.
However, Walker wanted to sce
something of the Wild West. By "rid-ing the freights" he managed to get intothe heart of America’s cattle country,
and here he learned many little tricks
that stood: him in good stead-in hislater wanderings in South America, Hehad a ghastly experience in a goodstvain bound from Seattle to California.The vans used were for carrying fruit
and were refrigerated. The jourreylasted seyeral days, and there were
several other occupants of the vans-
"on the bum," like Walker and Carles,
the latter an Italian with whom the
Englishman had made friends, The
weather turned bitterly eold with theresult that fourteen men froze to death
on the train!
The two men arrived in San Frap-
cisco on the day of the great earth-
quake. Oarlos wanted to go to bed,

but Walker was determined to see the
sights, It was this determination that
saved. their lives, for the hotel at
which they were staying collapsed and
everyone in it was killed. They were
in Chinatown when the ’quake started
Without warning the earth began toshake ‘beneath our feet. I staggered like4 drunken man, and pitched violently into
a wall, From ali around ws came the
sound of heavy objects crashing and break
ing, of cries and panic, of people beginningto run, while the earth writhed beneath
our feet, ... Instifctively Carlos’ and Imade for a more Open space, where weshould be clear of the ‘flying debris, and itwas just as we reached Grant Avenue againthat the second shock occurred... . It
was impossible to keep one’s. balance, andwe were thrown about like ninepins. , ;The third: shock occurred.as we were run
ning with the crowd down, the hill, and irwas the worst.of all. With my own eyesI saw the street split open, and a horse
and cart disappear in the yawning crevice,to be filled by dozens of panic-stricken
people, who were pushed forward to their
death by crowds that followed at their
heels. Their screams ring in my ears tothis fay... ,At the ferry buildings frenzied
people crowded into boats, and most of the
overburdened eraft that. attempted to ride
the heavy seas capsized. Many, many liyeswere lost in the harbour on that néyer-to
he-forgotten morning, .

From ’Frisco Walker went on to the
Arctic, and spent a year in the Klon
dyke at a time when that wild
place was. at its busiest and
fiercest. And then he made southcnce more and eventually found
himself as one of Pancho Villa’s
lieutenants when the bandit, was ridingover Mexico, The talking picture yer
_Sion of Villa’s life (sereened in NewZealand a few months agp under thetitle of "Vive Villa!’) and Walker's
story differ in many respects, but oneis inclined to believe more readily the
latter, ,
From Mexico he went to the Great
‘War, returning after the conflict to
Sonth America.

, Here he spent manyyears-in the nifrate fields, in the big
cities, in the jungle; always meeting
adventure, making enough money tolive on, getting into plenty of tight cor
ners (how he hung from a high bridge
while a train roared across a few
inches away is a super-thrill!), but
leading, nevertheless, the life he loved
The book is eminently, readable. Mr.
Walker has a good style-eagy, cuitured and interesting. "Destination
Unknown" is strongly recommended fo:
holiday reading-and it’s the sort of
book all one’s friends will want to
borrow, .

"Destination Unknown." Fred Walker.
George G, Harrap and Company. Our copyfrom the publishers. .

ROGER VERCBHL, the. French author,has written a story that one re
members long after reading it, "Jeal
ous Waters" is a tale that is vastly
different from the ordinary run of
novels.. Rochard, the hero, aman of
forty. odd years, sets out from Brittany‘with his friend, Ferrier,. in ,another
ship to catch cod on the great cod

‘banks off Greenland, which are almost |
unknown to most people. As Green-
land is guarded by the Danes to pre-
vent drink and disease being brought
to the simple Hsquimanx, it is illegal
to fish within a certain distance of this
country or to land there. The Danish ..
torpedo-boat is on a constant look-out
for trespassers, and any. boats found
violating the law. are liable to confisca-
tion. When fishing conditions are had,
Ferrier, despite his friend’s implorings,
dares to enter the forbidden waters
and land. From then on matters take
a dramatic turn, but not indeed as the
reader expects, The power -that lies
behind this book is not apparent until
the first few chapters are past, Thenis seen a tragedy of a man’s struggle
with not only the elements. of-Nature,but his own.It is Othello, one feels who paces the
deck of the ship, forving his suspicions
to harden into facts while he remem-
bers the past and the words of his,
wife, which his lonely obsession misre--
presents. In this book of stark real-
ties, where a man’s power over his
mutinous, crew is told with deft phrases
and crisp, dialogue, there is.a rare
beauty pervading many of the pas-
sages. Here is an instance-"The cap-
tain drew out a heavy knife and. pried
open the lid. *

A smooth cake of ice
appeared, the fish frozen into it, laid
in rows and gleaming like silver knives
hehind a jeweller’s showcase," Ani
afterwards, °,.. She resembled a
fruit miracylously. ripened by the cold
» » he could not help thinking of the
flesh and rosy reflections of the fisa
he had recently admired, frozen in
their blocks of ice.’ And, "... the
birches seemed like round candles of
virgin wax. The aspens rustled ‘and
pairs of lovers embraced in the quiver-
ing shade of the’trees" From insigni-
ficance the humble, frightened baker,
through the brusque kindness of Roch-
ard, rises to something which ap-
proaches greatness, It is he who
saves the situation in the dramatic
elimax, which makes "Jicalons Waters"a memorable book.
"Jealous Waters," Roger Vercel: Con- |‘stable, Our copy from the publishers, }
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An entirely new and up-to-the-minute Pia;-lending Service isnowavailableto all amateurplay-acting and play-reading groups.Secretaries are invited towriteforfu]l details of the "MPL:9> Plan,
whereby complete sets: of all thebestmodern plays maybe had onloan at very moderate fees;
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MONETARY devaluation is a hadjoke--The French, Minister of Fi-
nance. * oe
J USTICE and Hitler’s will are oneand the same thing-Generul
Goering. reals

uk * *
THE "Wnglish Sunday," for weal’ or
woe, is now practically. a thingof the past-The Bishop of Oheline-
ford, ,


