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® dented activity when even Chicago

self as to triple its demand for poetry
I ' stream of books pf varying degrees

i: ered together when Rebecca We‘at is
- visiting, as she is, Gladys B. Stern

T
P

¥ las he lived, alone'in his camp in the

After a fall season of unprece-
bought twenty per cent more -MI
than last year, so far forgetting’ it-

the publishers are opening the spring
publishing season. From now on un-
til the first of July there will be a

of importance—the first of July sees
the dpening of the fall season.
A great deal of literature is gath-

in the house described by the latter

in “Thunderstorm.”

Hans Coulenhoye\is dead. Dying,

f 'boys, whom he describes in his re-

! where hehad lived s0 long and with
¢ such happiness.

! ‘bock are a' truer account of his ad-|

heart of Afsica with only his black

cent “My 'African Neighbdrs,” about
him. He asked to be buried there

PENNELL—ARTIST AND
MAN -

“THE ADVENTURES OF AN
ILLUSTRATOR"

By Joseph ‘Pennell
Little Brown & Co.

Joseph Pennell is' an 1llustratqr.
Which makes it natural that the il-

lustrations ir this exquisitely made

ventures - than the ntury"_which he |
tells. They speak eloquently of the
delight of seeing beautiful things, of |
spending one’s life traveling among

.-T them and of beifg able as no ordin- |

! a joy of living which he could not

"blend in one’s ears.

ary mortal is able, to catch them and |

' make them secure.

The taxt of the book records thr:
other, the human side of Mr. Pen-!l

4 mnell’s lifé which meant so much less
and was so much less important to|

himself and to the world than hig ar-
tist's life. He is a person who felt

translate into human living. It makes
him bitter about people, about the
fact that he was not remzni:‘.pd as
the artist whom He could express only
through his art, instead of the man
whom he expressed in his living..,, He
said of an early friend of whom he
lost all trace when he was about fif-
teen years old, “I never had another
real friend. Do they exist?”

The adventures of this man, then,
are a twofold thing which the reader
blends in his mind to make the whole
as a tune and its accompaniment
There are stor-

ies, endless stories of people most of
whom Mr. Pennell did not-like or who |
did mot like him, or both; endless|
stories of another world which we are |
often reminded has. passed away,
ruined by the war. A world in which
people had time to live and to enjoy
beautiful things and to go to beauti- |
ful places in some way other than in|
a motor which Mr. Pennell says al-|
lows one to see no more than “riding |
in & freight car.” Walking or r!_.'r.:liggj
Mr. and Mrs. Pennell, the latter of |
whom we have but fleeting pimtums,]
move through a world which should |
have been gloriously happy, and was
to the artist but not to the man. Ev-|
erything new is reviled by Mr. Pen-|
nell, most of all the American bus-|
iness meén, American ideals of art and |
prohibition. And when the artist in |
him has won so far as to praise any-|
thingsthe man hastily qualifies it. As|
a legend under a picture, “One of the |
little unspeiled villages of the upper
Saone, probably destroyed during the|
war, if rebuilt, utter ruined.” :

But the book is a wonderful record |
with its hundred - beautiful illustra- |
tionus, of early American art, of the|
growth of the art of illustration, of |
American and Eurppe during the last|
of the nineteenth century.. And some
times, as here, even in the text the|
artist with his fine perception of life'
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neeps through: In Venice, 1
hutp:ftemmn: after lunch we loafed
in the Piazza and had our coffee till
it cooled off, till' the shadows crept
across the pavement and up the
church where the flags flew and the
mosaics glittered in the setting sun—
and those hot evenings, tpo, every
evening, for the Piazza in summer

‘was a great salon, a great drawing

room, and everyone went there save
the tourists who think they do and
the Americans, like Crawford, who
are superior to it".” and the man has
shouldered the artists back in his
place. 8 {

THE FACE THAT LAUNCHED

“THE PRIVATE LIFE OF HELEN
OF TROY™ -

L ——

By John Erskine
Bobbs Merrill Co.

“The - Private Life of Helen of
Troy” is a delicious experiment in
disproportion. Or it is a proof that,
accepting their initial premise, all
lives can be understood logically.

Mr. Erskine has taken Helen jof
Troy a woman known to us mainly
in her: spectacular aspects, as one
whose * face “launched a thousand
ships,” and shown us Helen of Troy
at home,.

The story opens as Helen and her
long suffering husband reach once
more their deserted hearth. After
twenty years there are naturally a
number of delicate adjustments which
must be made, Nor are their troubles
entirely over, either, since their
brother, Agamemnon has yet to be
killed by his faithless wife whose son
in turn slays her, and then marries
Helen’s daughter. Those little events
treated in a modern manner by more
than usually intelligent and sophis-
ticated minds gives a situation which
is bristling with the ridiculous.

Mr. Erskine has chosen the unusu-
al method of using conversation en-
tirely, so we have nothing but the
swift duelling! of mind with mind.

Accepting Helen’s first premise or
theory of self-development, we find
her the most tolerant, intelligent,
sympathetic character in the book.
Things usually thought of as com-
mon sense or ordinary respectability
suddenly become narrow priggishness.
Defending quite a usual sense of pro-
priety Orestes says, “‘l agreed with
Rer entirely. There are limits to
broadmindedness.” *“I have always
found that there were” said Helen.
And immediately we realize that
there are not.

It is in this standing on' its head
of our ordinary econventional think-
ing and making you think for your
self. And it has a great deal of
value, to say nothing of the exquisite
enjoyment to be had from its keen
irony. % -

500 a day

is the rate at which lovers of
humor are buying

GENTLEMEN

PREFER BLONDS
By ANITA LOOS

The best boek of humor in years
Tth large edition $1.76

Boni & Liveright N. Y.

Inspiration— '.

j Real art is created only by persons of imaginative mind —

those readily inspired.

o Ty
Landscape

IN
Gﬂrdenin&,

The artistic and ‘beautiful effects that I obtain I feel are due
as niuch to natural talent as to long and extensive experience.

Both are at your disposal.

Telephome H. P. 523
Prairie Avenue, Highwood

“All those | .

'| new name, lying northeast of  the

beria and is thus deseribed by

letin of the National Geography
ciety. ) - ;

I one disregards the bits o

close to the Siberian shore which

be considered practically a

the mainland, the “Arctic

north of Siberia” might be grouped
into Wrangel Island, near Bering
Strait, the new Siberia group, a few
schttered unimportant islets north-
east of New Siberia and east of
Wrangel and the island which has' the

northernmost point of Siberia.

One can not be too dogmatic about
Siberian Islands, however, for the
dramatic discovery of former Nikolak
Second Land, ten times the size of
Long Island and only 60 miles off
shore, occurred as recently as Octo-
ber, 1913, The “Northeast Passage”
had been navigated through this 60
mile strait and several other ships
had sailed through without® the ex-
plorers gaining any idea of the exist-.
ence of the land. It is a rugged, icy|
region with evidences of volcanic
origin. !

Where Ivory Is Mined

It is neéessary to throw uverh-uardl
numerous opinions and definitions- in
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down fresh killed reindeer meat.

Because of the tragic deaths and
dramatic
place on it in recent years, Wrangel
Island is doubtless the best known of
the Arctic § north of Siberia.
It is about 70, miles long by 28 wide
and lies a little more than 100 miles
off shore, It is also the nearest of
the larger iglands to Alaska and has
theréfore been visited many times by
American explorers and whalers. It
is believed to have been first sighted

J. A. Torstenson&Co.
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PAINTING
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DECORATING

dealing” with the lislands morth 'of |
Siberia, *“A body of land Entirelr[
surrounded by water” does mot quite |
fit, these islands, They are bodies of |
larid almost continually surrounded |
by ice. The only practical means of |
transportation for hunters and tra -
pers between them and the mainland,
in fact, is sleds drawn by dog teams.
The New Siberia Islands, largest
group north of Siberia, lying 50 miles
off shore, were discovered in 1770 be-
cause A hunter saw a huge herd of
deer walking on.the ice out of the
northern sea, and had curiosity
enough to '‘trace their tracks back-
ward. : ; |

One mu:t'ﬁlsﬂ put aside the ideaj:
that only mingrals are mined. Ivory,
from the tusks of thousands of mam- |
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IN ALL ITS BRANCHES

Ifmpnrted' and anrﬂentio
WALLPAPERS

e —

368 Central Ave.
Highland Park '
Phone H.P.2443

.+ Tells Women Everything/

;

rescues that have taken}
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'ACACIA MAUSOLEU!

THE ONLY BUILDING OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD
Dedicated to M and Their | S el
Truly a Most Beautiful and Enduring Memiorial L an

Loeated in ACACIA PARK CEMETERY

7600 Park Boulevard
Themmuﬁltmtmﬁ;f’ marble palace is greatly en
cen ;
JI;};‘{rﬂ'I‘1-:'1:»%:[ - ;ﬂfn%ﬂn&h ed 'ri:h flowers and .hrunth
Enmlrbﬁ ;:nnuin of cascades in the foreground, produces an
semble of splendor difficult to describe. _
. ALu! definite percentage of
i vided fo the d A
:'ﬂ'i:i tgrt?u Uniunr‘f“:lut Cﬂ%. as * el
DESIRABLE LOCATIONS can now :' -
payments—no interest charges. Single pts as
FOR THOSE PREFERRING GROUND BURIAL
portion ﬁ' t
“ 5

Ce
$150, cl
. YOU OWE IT TO YOURSELF 4».1'“’::!.l :;IAH!LY
: ) 0 OBLIGA
mqm;w lr-'l{:mi'gh= NH___ e

ACACIA PARK CEMETERY
Tel. Lake View 7102 Office, 1918 Irving Park Blyd,, Chicaj
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Businéss has its efficiency experts, highly paid special-

. ists, ready always to tell the head of the
it isn’t running just right, \

Business «

and home i
with ea

“came along and

readers of the H

business why

L1

_ rs, these mmrltlldr? the symp-
toms, diagnose the disease, and offer the remedy.

But how about the serious business of housekeeping

‘generation? Where is the young housewife
(or old ::!E,fﬂtﬂllt matter} to find an efficiency expert
to solve her vexing problems?

There was no one to solve them until Prudence

Penny
offered the wealth of her experience to '
erald and Examiner. '

wing more and more complicated

Now the harassed housewife has but to write that

helpful efficiency expert of the

home, and presto! the

thing is done—the problem is solved, the impossible is

A very helpf iady is Prudence Penny. She “knows

her stuff,” as a

knows it so well that




