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&T “Goethe, The History of a Man,”

Herr Emil Ludwig has written i
eraphy of his illustrious  fellow-
eountryman which is a wortly succes-

GRAND HOTEL

sor to the great German writer’s study - -

of Napoleon. Terr Ludwig is fortu-
nate in hix transiator, Miss Ethel Col-
born Mayue, and the book, so far as
one magp jndge, loses nothing of excel-
Ience of literary quality in the form in
which it is presented ¢ Fnglish read-
ers. It is an admirable and thought-
provoking stily of the life -and loves,
temperament, friendships and achieve-

ment of ‘one of the most greatly gifted-

figures of 2ll fime; and fromt the open-
ing paragraph, wheun we make ac-

quaintance of the sixteen-yeur-old Leip-

zig student. “full of a contideut ommni-
science,” onr attention is enchained.

The dual nature of genius is analys-

od with peuetrative skill, the author
depicting with sympathy and sincerity
the diffidence, arrogance, quick
sponsiveness and wayward atoofness of
him who was by turns absorhed dreani-
or, ardent romanticist, citizen of ibe
world, and model of domestic virtue,
The book ig dedicated to Mr. G. Ik
Shaw, whom Herr Ludwig hails as

most eminent anmong authors of our.

own country.,  1n hix interesting fore-
word he explaing {hat. because.
Glermans long have nourished the iden
of 1 young Apollo and an old Zels.
Goethe has remained at an Olympian
distance: but now a gencration has
" arvisey thuat loves the enigmmatic snge
and philosopher, not only for magnifi-
- vent literary heritage bequeathed to
his countrymen, but becanse of fluctua-
tions of character, warmth and gener-
osity of impulse, and motive forces of
endeavour. The auwthor hopes that, in
this biography of betweenr three ond
four hundred pages, be has displayed
{111 moving pahorama the “landscapes
«sf the soul” of a grent and lonely
genius, and it would seemn {hut he hus
suceeeded well. ’

_Politician and socinl observer. biclo-
gist, tencher, sceptic und proplet,
Yoethe wrote the most inspired poetry
the German language has produced;
and in his geniug, felicity of portrayal
and infinite scope is hailed as “brother
of the grout German musicians.” For
sympathetic interpretation and sound
workmanship, this is o book to com-
mend itself to the literary cognoscenti.
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“HE Singing Wood,” by Lady

Frazer.  Shades of Puss in Boots
and all our other favourites—here
are eighteen originul fairy tales of
great charm and wit, written in the
woud old-faghioned siyle. Illusirations
by Mr, FL O3, Brock. Ap ideal gift
book for children,

Te--

. literary verisimilitude, served us chambermaid iy a large

the-

By VICKI BAUM

- RNOLD BENNETT exploited, wifh notable skill and audacity, fictional

‘possibilities of the large lotel, ifs habitues, management and psychology.
“But his method differed entirely from that employed in the nuvel under
review, fur there is ihe width of the poles befween treatment of theme
Tby British and Germau novelist.  When “Grand Ilotel” appeared in 1930
" it fook the fiction-reading world by storm. It was <o original and arvesting,
s0-oxccedingly eandid and {ree from mauvaige honfe, that everybody read
it, intended to read if, or knew someone who had just read it, Now thut
*>it iz procurable in the Dominion there ix much talk thereupon among ilose
who Lkeep their library lists up to dafe, econsiderable diversity of opinion
- existing anent its art and ethics, and justice of ity undeniable pinnucle as
one ol the vear's best-zellers.

suffrages of the literary public: hut there is mothing amateuri<h in vy
-@iscursive and swiftly-moving account of the life that goes on inside revolving
doors of a luxurious hotel in Berlin, which ix typieal of oihers in any lurge
“Continental city, with its thronging clientcle in lounge, dining-room and
‘private apartments. The whole vivid piceture bears an exiraordinary veracity
of atmosphere, wud it is not surprising to learn that the author, to attainm
lostelry in ovder
to study her quarry in intimate associztion.

A memorable set of puppets is presented, from the hall porter whu,
white about the gills, pursues his dutics breathing bard and walking on
tiptoe, in momentary fear of bad news of his wife who is going to have
a baby and is dungerously i1l to a permanent guest ai the hotel, a war
vietim, whose beauntiful ascetic profile is coupled, on ihe other side of his
- fuee, with a confused medley of seams and scars, in the midst of which

shines a glass-eye—u “Souvenir from Flanders,” s the eynie, humanitarian
_ and drug fiend who was Dr, Otteyrngchlag described himself,

Ctty Grand Hotel comes grotesque and shabby Kringelkein, underpaid.

‘bookkeeper from a provincial town, who has come into a smaull legacy, wlich
" hé desires to dissipate in seeing the world during the few months that
vemain o him of life. The poor little clerk, with his rugged moustache
and shabby clothes, his Dlue eyes shining with a love of life and knowledg:
of death, is befriended first by the shattered doctor, and eventually takoen
in hand by Count Gaigern, a fascinating scump, who introduces him to the
‘gay world via motor-var, acroplane, hoxiug mateh, night ¢lub and gambling
hell. .
Then there is Preysing wlho endeavonrs to put through business deal.
making one in the coterie of men who sit and conduct business in all
languages, selling stocks and sharves and even life itself, after muking a
heavy breakfast. strewing newspapers on every table, and Dbeleaguring every
telephone-box. In his ewn tovwn Preysing it a succesgtul citizen, family

aman, carveful spender, and grinder of his employees, slemanding and receiving -

the upwilling homage of the groundlings, When crisis comes, however, he
‘of the moral maxims fopples from Pharasaical beight, lapses from cow-
‘mercial probity. plunges into erotic amour, and heing discovered, incon-
tinently slays the debonair Gaigern, that engaging soldier of fortuune, whe
nhaving made burglivious midnight entry info Preysing's  apartment,
- inadvertently interrupts an affaire de coeur, described with astonishing
fraukness and aplomb )
- Another amorous episode, presented with realism possibly not wholly
acceptable to English convention, is the passion that sprang up, with littie
preamble, betiveen Gaigern, dandy, Quizete and crook, and the lovely dancer
whose fame has declined with the swift passing of the yeavs. Grusinakaya
17ig vivdly presented, with “her figure "that séemed to be all joints, the
unchanging beautifnl oval of face.
and the smile that shone from beneath her long eyelashes was ifrgelf & work
of art.” Exotic. temperamental, her body a miracle of grace, her louy
white throal, like a flower, adorned by these pearls that were a relic of
the days of her Grand Duke, one suspects the swan-like beanty of being
a portrait drawn from life
Apother iype of Iive, the eternal, Is the famboyant ¥lammchen, who

The anthoress. it ix understood, in this novel malkes her first bid for

Her arms obeyed her will like wings, -

I\;‘ERS. TALCONER JAMESON, the
novelist, who wirote under’ the
name *J. B, Buckrose,” died recenfly
at her home at Wymondham, Norfolk
Mrs, Jumeson, who was in her sixiy-
fourth year, was the author of geveral
North Country novels, short stories and
character sketches. Among her works
were “The Wood End;” “Little Green
World,” “Down Qur Street,” “'I‘hg
Grey Shepherd.” “The Gossip Shop,
#he Silent Legion,” and “Payment in

Kind.”
*
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YOOKS in letter form ave often teds
jous,  Miss Joan Haslip escdpes
this fanit in her first novel, “QOut, of
Teeus,” but by far the best part of the
book is the description of Hungarian
and Knglish scenery and society, seen
through the eyes of oue who is a keen
observer and has a passion for the
beantiful in Nature. Lyneth Balfour
tells the story of her disastrous mapri-
age in a series of letters to an’ older
male friend, who is used as a sor,t'm'.
safety-vulve for the emotions of a very

modern, self-centred, and  selle
anulytical young woman,
. ® " ®
I’JI is perhaps significant that Me
John Drinkwater should have

found it mecessary to defend the smb-
jeet of his latest buok, *The Life aud
Adventures of Carl Laemmle” I a
chapter that might bave. served as a
preface be replies to Mr, Hugh Wals
pole, who had expressed his surprise
in a2 New York newspaper. - All that
most of us knew of Carl Laemmle
was that he was the head of Univer-
sal Pictures. Mr. Drinkwater paints
a lovable portrait of the man who cmi-
grated from Germany at the age of
seventeen, and affer twenty years of
wspectacular struggle went into “the
pictures,” gave thelr first engagepents
to Mary Pickford aud other famous
film stars, and finally founded Upiver-
sal City in Califovnia. It goes withe
out saying that the book is well write
ten.

supplemented tedions typewriting earps
ings by amateur excursions info the
realm of the world’s oldest profession,
and whose undraped figure was so
Jovely that her photograph was sought
assiduously, and secured to adorn ad-
vertisements for somebody’s soaps and
seents. ' . '

A mutable and kaleidoscopic pano-
rama, this tale of teeming life behind
the scenes, of fevered pursuit of will-
o'-the-wisp of (lesire, the whole in un-
wsual presentment of human beings in
the grip of that fate which flings prizes
to unexpected quarters; the novel im
its entirety being of a quality and cone
tent that cannot fail to arouse conirds
versy,



