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Mr. Crewe’s Career : Winston

Churchill. (London and New York:
Macmillan and Co., Ltd.)

A new book by the American Mr Win-

ston Churchill is a most important
event in the annals of the literary world,
for he is without doubt the greatest
novelist of the day. In “Mr Crewe’s
Career,” Mr. Winston Churchill has
made his second entry into the

literary crusade that is now being
waged in America with a view to

purifying its corrupt politics. In “Con-
iston” the reader was shown the corrupt
system of political wire pulling that pre-
vailed in the States, and in “Mr. Crewe’s
Career” is shown the iniquitous meth-
ods indulged in under the misnomer of

“inalienable vested rights’’ by the railway
monopolists of America. Like Mr Cham-
bers, Mr Winston Churchill believes
that the ultimate regeneration of Amer-
ica is to be achieved by “the younger
set.” It has passed into an axiom that

noblesse oblige cannot be achieved in one

generation. And the earlier generations
of America have been too occupied mak-

ing and amassing money either to study
“the humanities,” the proper way to

spend money, or. what is of infinitely
more importance, that there are things
that are unpurchasable by money, such
ns true patriotism, love, honour, and a

few hitherto uneonsidered trifles. Mr

Crewe, millionaire, who is not by any
means the hero of the book, though his

so-called career has supplied the mise-en-
scene for the political drama in which

the hero (Austen Vane) figures so nobly,
was one of those egotistical busybodies
who, because they possess the practical-
ly unlimited power that immense wealth
gives, came to imagine that he had only
to enter the field of American politics
in order to exclaim, after the manner of

Caesar, “Veni, Vidi, Vici”; not that Mr
Crewe can be denied the possession of

certain good points, but they are too neg-
ative to be worthy of the prominence
given to him. and them, in this book, ex-

cept as a background to throw into

higher relief the transcendent qualities
of its Jiero. In order to understand the

component parts of which Austen Vane’s
character was made, it is necessary to

show the reader something of his par-
entage. Austen Vane was the son

of Hilary Vane, of Puritan stock,
and Sarah Austen, of Cavalier stock.
Their most salient characteristics
had been strengthened, fined down, and

blended into harmony in their son Aus-

ten.

Space forbids the retailing of the num-

erous escapades that Austen Vane had

emerged from before he reached the

stage in which he is first presented to the
reader. After his last scrape, in which

he had nearly killed a man in a right-
eous cause), Austen had returned to Rip-
ton, his birthplace, to resume the study'
and practice of that profession of which
his father was so distinguished a member.

His first chance to prove his metal eame

to him through an accident which had

nearly proved fatal to his client. The

accident in question had taken place at

a crossing which was notorious as a

death-trap, and the North-eastern, with
its usual disregard of anything but divi-

dends, had commissioned their agent to

offer the usual inadequate compensation.
Austen, who had long been indignant at

the iniquitous methods the North-eastern

had adopted in their dealing with the life

and property of the people of the lands
through which its railroads ran, took
the case to the courts and won it. His
attitude towards the North-eastern may

be guessed at, when Mr Green, secretary
and treasurer of a great company, “sug-
gested with all kindness that however

noble it may be. it does not pay
to tilt at windmills.” Austen is
raid to have replied, “ Not unless

you wreck the windmill.” And wreck

the windmill of the North-eastern Austen

Vane surely did, as far as its corrupt
practices were concerned, and in wrecking
it, Austen Vane nearly wrecked the phy-
sical part of his father, Hilary Vane,
who, however, came to see the wrong
and the shortsightedness of the policy
the North eastern had persisted in so long
and so dishonestly. The story ends with
the power of the North-eastern Corpora-
tion as a corrupter of politics, broken;

not, as in Hilary Vane’s case, from the
conviction that their practices were dis-
honest, but because their assumed title

to inalienable vested interest had been

challenged in the broad light of open
day, and found wanting, by a

fearless man whose business methods
were above reproach. The best

.thanks of the readers are due to Mr Win-
ston Churchill for his soul-stirring book.
Though strongly denunciatory of the cor-

rupt polities, and of the enormous power
wielded by the great monopolies of Amer-

ica, it is not merely an indictment of
their methods. A way out is indicated,
which, while purifying the present sys-

tem, need not affect the standing
of corporations as keen men of
business and shrewd politicians, or

the acquisition of wealth in mode-
ration. America is notorious for its
millionaires, and no man ever be-

comes a millionaire without using
the Car of Juggernaut, unconsciously
may be, but none the less fatally. The
love story of Austen Vane and Victoria
Flint—daughter of that Flint who once

fetched and carried for that great rail-

road magnate, Isaac D. Worthington, of
“Coniston” fame, and who was now presi-
dent of the great North-eastern—is, as all
Mr Churchill’s love stories are, strenuous,
virile, and wholesomely pure. Mr Church-

ill’s heroines, and indeed all his women,

may have their little peculiarities and

follies, but they have no vice, and his

conception of the heights they can reach

has helped many women not only to

strive after his ideals, but to reach them.
Number 7 at the Pelican House comes

in for the same graphic description as

it did in “Coniston,” with the difference

that, while the scene and the play re-

main the same, the actors are new.

“Coniston’’ was good, but “Mr Crewe’s
Career” is better. To express properly
our opinion of the book would be to ex-

haust the superlatives. Everyone should
get it, and while reading it, learn and in-

wardly digest the great truths that are

scattered broadcast throughout its pages.
The quaint humour that characterises
the depiction of Mr. Churchill’s politic-
ians, and their constitutents, is, if any-
thing, intensified in “Mr Crewe's Career.”
In this respect Mr. Crewe is a host in
himself.

The Wheel of Fortune : Louis
Tracy. (London: Ward, Lock and

Co., Limited.)

An altogether admirably written narra-

tive, in which exciting adventure, glam-
orous romance, broad humour, slight his-

toric fact, and a dash of Egyptology are

skilfully blended into a harmonious whole
highly creditable to Mr. Louis Tracy,
and supremely satisfying to the reader.
Richard Royson, a descendent of Cour-de-
Lion, and a penniless gentleman to boot,
though heir to an ancient baronetcy, is

fortunate enough to save from what
would assuredly have been a fatal acci-

dent, Irene Fenshawe, granddaughter of

Hiram Fenshawe, millionaire. Baron

Von Kerber—whose interests were wholly
vested in the Fenshawe Milieu—offers
monetary reward to Royson for saving
Miss Fenshawe’s life, which is scornfully
refused in the words Royson had that
day seenembroidered on the banner car-

ried by the leader of a great unemployed
procession: Curse your charity, we want
work. Struck by the reply, Von Kerber,
at a subsequent meeting, offers Royson
work of an adventurous kind, and makes
him swear not to divulge its nature to

anyone. Royson accepts on being assur-

ed that nothing incompatible with
honour will be required of him. Some

time before this story opens, a roll of
papyrus, which had been found in the
tomb of Demetriades (a Greek), had
been acquired by Von Kerber, dishonestly
as it afterwards transpii’cd. This papyrus
set forth that in a certain place in the

Egyptian Desert was hidden the spoils
taken by the Romans in the year 24 8.C.,
when they sacked the city of Sheba, Or

Saba. It- also gave minutest directions
where this hidden treasure was to be

found. Mr.. Fenshawe, besides being a

great millionaire, had a world-wide repu-
tation as a keen archeologist and Egypt-
ologist, and his ardour had been so fired

by Von Kerber’s glowing description of

the art treasures, and objects of arche-
ological interest, that formed part of the
hidden treasure, that he had consented
to finance and command an expedition
to Egypt to search for and exhume this
Saban treasure. Of the difficulties un-

dertaken and surmounted, which include

the imprisonment of Mr. Fenshawe and
Von Kerber, by the Italian Governor of

Massowah, who, informed by Aferi, one

of the villains of this story, of the exist-
ence of this treasure, considered, justly
enough, that Italy had the premier right
to any treasure found in its territory;
the abduction of Irene Fenshawe, which

gave Royson a second chance to win her

—a chance of which he was not slow to

avail himself—and the fight between the

rival factors when the treasure is event-

ually discovered, and the unmasking and
punishing of the two villains, must be

read to be fully appreciated. Richard
Royson is as gallant a hero and lover as

was ever conceived oy author, and Irene

Fenshawe as womanly a heroine. The

book has the right atmosphere and

colour that any narrative having the

East for its locale should have. There

is a wonderful description, and explana-
tion given, of what it known as mirage.
Brimming over with vitality, colour, dash

and picturesque description, this book

should please the most exigent reader.

Our copy has been received through the

courtesy of Messrs. Wildman and Arey.

The Magic of May : lota. (London:
George Bell and’Sons.)

That some lines of Browning’s are re-

sponsible for the existence of this book

explains in part its complexities. Whe-

ther it has been written in order to de-

nounce the leaders and followers of
strange cults,, or to show the insuper-
able difficulties that lie in the way of a

woman ever loving or trusting a man

who had once shown funk at a time

when every reason, moral and physical,
forbade its presence, even though after

the lapse he had earned canonization in

the effort to redeem his error, or whe-

ther it has been written to show how

utterly unfit the neurotic girl or woman

. is to undertake the duties of wife or

mother, will remain a mystery to the

majority of readers. But this book,
while clever, is too morbidly analytic
to be pleasant reading. And how a

writer who has climbed to the heights
needed for a conception of a Ronnie

Parrle can descend into the. Maremma

in order to create an Eleanor Forrester

can only be accounted for by the vagaries
of the author’s sex. There is much in

this book that is reminiscent of “The

Heavenly Twins,” with the difference

that the saving humour of that book
is not to lie found in this. With the

exception of Ronnie Farrle, there is not

a single normal character in the book.
' The study of the abnormal does

not conduce either to comfort or sanity,
and in any case vivisection is not the
cure for temperamental disease. Nor
does it seem morally fitting that so

many victims should be immolated in

order that one soul shall come into “the
magic of May.” Our copy of this ex-

ceedingly interesting but morbid book

has ben received through Messrs. Wild-

man and Arey.
DELTA.

INDIGESTION
IS

SLOW STARVATION.

Food is to the. human body what fuel
is to a furnace. Without the aid of food

the body starves and dies, just as a fur-

nace fire dies, grows cold, when not sup-
plied with fuel. Undigested food is

simply decaying food; so long as it lies
in the stomach it is fermenting and giv-
ing off noxious gases and acid fluids that

poison the blood and flow with it all

through the system.
You cannot be healthy in such a con-

dition. You must surely lack the snap,
the energy of mind and muscle, of brain

and body, which are necessary to secure

success in this age of competition, of
strenuous effort in every walk of life.

You must "keep up with the procession”
or else fall by the wayside and be lost
sight of in the hurly burly for success.

When your food-fails to supply nou-

rishment through rich red blood, you are

being starved in muscle and nerve—■

starved as truly as the man who has no-

thing to eat—only yours is slow starva-
tion.

Mother Seigel’s Syrup, the great re-

medy for indigestion, has had 40 years of
unvarying success all over the world. By
aiding the organs of digestion to per-
form their work naturally, it has given
health and comfort to millions. We have
thousands of letters attesting such cures.
Here is one from—

Mr. Joseph Fitzgibbon, 1, Hugo Street,
Redfern, N.S.W.:—“For years,” says
Mr. Fitzgibbon in his letter of Marcli

18th, 1908, "I suffered most severely
from acute indigestion. I tried quite a
number of different medicines, and spent
much money; but nothing did any good
until, at last, I got Mother Seigel’s
Syrup. The first bottle enabled me to
eat and to digest, and soon I was quita
cured.”

Mother Seigel’s Syrup is the
World’s supreme cure for

Indigestion.

A SAFE

COUGH REMEDY,

Bonnington’s Irish Moss proves
the truth of the old adage, “ Time •

will tell.” For over forty-five years
this preparation has been the stan-
dard cure for coughs and colds, and

every year has seen a large increase

in its sales. The reason is that

BONNINGTON’S
CARRAGEEN

IRISH MOSS
is a safe remedy and does what is
claimed-for it.
It contains absolutely nothing injur-
ious, mothers know they can give it
to the children with perfect safety.
Millions of bottles of this celebrated

remedy have been sold throughout
New Zealand and Australia, and
there has not been a single instance
where it has proved other than bene-

ficial. Do you wonder that we are

proud of our record P

ONE WORD MORE.
In order to make more profit, un-

scrupulous retailers sometimes try to

sell a substitute for Bonnington’s
Irish Moss by asserting it is “ just as

good,” and some will even make

malicious statements regarding our

preparation. There is no remedy so

safe and sure as Bonnington’s Irish

Moss—insist on getting it.

,
There is satisfaction in

cleaning the Teeth with

Calvert’s
Carbolic Tooth Powder

Whether you want the added charm
to your personal appearance, or the
teeth sound and fit for work.

That is why every year more and
more people commence and continue
its regular use.

Of Chemistsand StoresthroughoutAustralasia.
Makers : F, C Calvert & Co., Manchester, Eng.

Ptt?cured|
■ From the first dose of Onerilie fits cease. flKBb

It has cured permanently the very worst
cases of Epilepsy when every otherremedy
had failed. English pneo 4/6 and 11/-.
Thousandsof Testimonials.

Of all Chemists, Stores, etc. B
WHOLESALE AGENTS!

SHARLAND & CO., LTD., AUCKLAND AND ■
WELLINGTON, N.Z.

Prepared by
I. W. NICHOLL, Pharmaceutical Chemlat,

25. High St., Belfast, Ireland.
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