
Martin L. Davey 
Pruident of The Dar;_e.11 Tree Expert 

Company, Inc., Kent, Ohio 

A personal message 
to the tree owners 

of America 
In 1925 nearly 600 Davey Tree 
Surgeons gave expert care to the 
trees of 13,000 clients, from 

Boston to Kansas City, and from 
Canada to the Gulf. A large per 
cent of these clients last year, 
and in the preceding years, have 
sent voluntary letters of com­
mendation, in every case speak­
ing in high praise of the men who 
had served them. 

Davey Tree Surgeons are cer­
tainly unusual men, of a uni­
formly high type. They are 
intelligent, industrious and consci­
entious. They are reliable. They 
are expert because they have 
been thoroughly trained, both 
practically and scientifically. 

This uniform high quality of 
men is not an accident. It is the 
result of a deliberate policy of 
selection and elimination, that 
has been carried on over a con­
siderable period of years. We 
neither employ nor keep men who 
are lazy or dishonest or careless. 
If one of the wrong kind slips in, 
we get rid of him as soon as he is 
discovered. 

Those who are left with us, 
after the process of elimination 
has done its effective work, are 
an inspmng group of young 
American manhood who love 
their work, and who do it with 
rare skill, industry and devotion. 

THE DAVEY TREE EXPERTCo.,Inc. 

573 City Bank Building 
Kent, Ohio 
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FICTION 
Parades* 

The Story hinges upon war re­
garded as an agapemone, a lust 
fest. To focus this notion there is 
Sylvia Tietjens. To contrast war 
with quiescent civilization there is 
Christopher Tietjens of Groby, her 
husband. Both are extreme types, 
impossible in life unless recent 
English divorce cases were toned 
down in the newspapers. 

She had had men before he mar-

FORD MADOX FORD 

mature, unbiased, vital" 

ried her. Even their boy's paternity 
was unknown to him. He had 
married her, not only for her tran­
scendent, slender beauty, but be­
cause she a sked him to. She had 
turned to him because his mental 
poise made other men seem as chil­
dren. 

She soon deliberately took an­
other lover, the grossest, most in­
sulting she could find, to torture 
Christopher. The selection of this 
man seemed to her a positive in­
spiration. Christopher's emotional 
control, bordering on stolidity, was 
the antithesis of her neurotic na­
ture, which was of a lasciviousness 
so intense as to be quite "pure." 
A Catholic, she could not divorce 
him. An old school Tory, he would 
not divorce her. He set his jaw, 
closed his mansion, saw his father 
commit suicide, his mother die of 
grief, when he was bruited a 
maquereau, (wife-seller). His code, 
so ancient that society could not 
recognize it, commanded silence. 
He took the blame, pretending to 
have liaisons of his own. When, 
furious at her failure to make him 
wince, she asked to return to his 
house, he admitted her without al-

•No MORE PARADES. Ford Madox Ford. 
A. & C. Boni. ($2.60). 

0 K S 

tering his expression. Th-a!! bet 
malice and his stoicism co_nti:nh: 
until they combined to dr1ve bi:rJl. 
into a convent. The War tookf tbe 

That is the p;rehistory ~ 
story's chaotic opening at hJ.S base 
camp in Rouen. He is seen .a.s a 
tireless, compassionate coinp~f 
commander, faithfully inspectih:n} 
his men's feet and toothbru.s_ e • 
writing their complicated little 
wills, guarding them from an~ ~~ 
their women. Through labyrin -
of official tape, thickets of super• 
ior and subordinate officers' pe

0
r­

sonalities, swamps of physical 0 

stacles-weather, food, transpo~ 
tion, equipment-his mind ~ 
nerves are shown maintaining then 
stability, and threading at the saxne 
time the dark jungles of his o"W'.Zl 
inward life. Over all is the sha.do --w 
of the major obscenity in ,._ ~! 
trenches .... A casualty with ~ 
a face, air-bombed, bubbles red D:J 
his lap .... The half-face obsesses 
him .... "But the thing is to be 
able to stick to the integrity o~ 
your character," he says. . - • 

Sylvia appears in the camp to 
torture him afresh. Her incred.ib1e 
malice brings about a bedroo:r::n 
scene where he strikes a drunken 
general in pajamas. For the troops• 
morale he must be removed, but 
still he will not clear his name,. 
will not "blab." "There used -co 
be," he tells his own superior, an 
old friend, "in families of position, 
a certain . . . on the part of the 
man ... a certain ... call it pa­
rade!" 

"Then there had better be no 
more parades," blurts the old soJ­
dier. 

But there are more parades, m 
that kind. Tietjens' integrity see3 
him through and furthers a move­
ment (for the "single command" 
that is to turn the War's tide_ 
Tietjens comes out of a mora.! 
Gehenna victorious. 

The Significance. As an intellec­
tual feat, the book has few peers.. 
As human literature it contains 
too much stark psychology to be 
immortal, though consummate art 
has converted a mountain of ma­
terial into a story taut as a hum­
ming wire, though the spiritual 
current conducted has terrific volt­
age. 

The Critics. New York Timer:a : 
"The first mature, unbiased state­
ment of a clear and comprehensive 
vision of the World War. There is 
enough vitality for a dozen inter­
related novels." 

Herald-Tribune: "The finest 
novel of the year." 

Louis Bromfield: "As great ~ 
anything produced in English dur­
ing the past 25 years." 

Mary M. Colum: "The indis­
criminate calling of such writers 
great or immortal must be 
stopped .... Let me state that 1,r o 
More Parades is an excellent book 
and worth every intelligent man's 
or woman's reading once." 

The Author. Ford Madox (Hnef­
fer) . Ford, caricatured above, edits 

The Trans-Atlantic Review (Paris)• 
He is 53. In 1917 he f?ught for 
Britain as a second lieutenant. 
Grandson of Painter Ford Madox 
Brown "Fordie" was raised "to be 
a ge~ius" by his philosopher­
father, Dr. Franz Hueffer . (long 
music critic of the London Times), 
by his grandfather and Aunt Lu~y 
(sister-in-law of Poet Rose~t1). 
Exposed from childhood _t<:> Fabrnn­
ism anarchism, aesthet1c1sm, etc., 
etc' he affects Toryism to annoy 
his

0

'rebtives but looks "red" to the 
bour6 eoisie. A Catholic, he sus­
tains his family's reputation for 
heterodoxy by believing ~he ~ope 
fallible, divorce moral. His friend, 
Edward Garnett, once came where, 
Ford, - in William Morris garb, 
drank country mead from a bul­
lock's horn. Garnett had a basket 
of manuscript and Ford assisted in 
selecting for publication Almayer's 
Folly by J oseph Conrad. Joseph 
Conrad A Personal Remembrance 
and So~e Do Not are his most re­
cent books. At 16 he successfully 
published Brown Owl, illustrated 
by ,his illustrious grandparent. 

Moronese 
GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDS­

Anita Loos - B oni, Liveright 
($1.75) . These confidences should 
be read in connection with that 
diverting hoax, The Diary of a 
Young Lady of Fashion in the 
Year 1764-65, by "Cleone Knox" 
(Tnrn, Feb. 15) . They are those 
of an unamed young 1ady who ~as 
acquitted of murder by a weepmg 
judge and jury in Arkansas, went 
into cinema, and has since been 
pursuing her education in Man­
hattan under the care and guidance 
of a gentleman named Gus Eisman. 
The latter is in the button profes­
sion in Chicago, and she calls him 
"Daddy" only when a place does 
not seem too public. He is against 
her going into cinema because his 
mother was "authrodox." At home 
and abroad she eonducts herself 
with innocent circumspection, going 
from Ritz to Ritz with her colored 
Lulu, picking up baubles here and 
there from gentlemen friends in a 
very nice way, eventually marrying 
a Philadelphia fortune. She covers 
much the same ground as "Cleone" 
did, and affords an entertain­
ing comparison of the two ages 
of gallantry. The literature of 
illiteracy is enriched, the r1s1-
bles of city-dwellers tickled by 217 
pages of ingenious moronese like 
this account of her visit to "Dr. 
Froyd" in Vienna: 

"So Dr. Froyd and I had quite 
a long; talk in the Ene:lish land­
guage. So it seems that everybory 
seems to have a thing called inhibi­
tions, which is when you wa!lt to 
do a thing and you do not do 1t. So 
then you dream about it instead. 
So Dr. Froyd asked me what I 
seemed to dream about. So I told 
him that I never really dream 
about anything. I mean I use my 
brains so much in the day time 
that at night they do not seem to 
do anything else but rest. So 
Dr. Froyd was very very surprised 
at a girl who did not dream about 

anything. So then he asked me 
all about my life. I mean he was 
very very sympathetic and he seems 
to know how to draw a girl out 
quite a lot. I mean I told him 
things that I really would not even 
put in my diary. So then he seemed 
very, very intreeged at a girl ~ho 
always seemed to do everythmg 
she wanted to .... So .then Dr. 
Froyd said that all_ I _n~e.ded was 
to cultivate a few mh1b1tions and 
get some sleep." 

Bourgeois 
ARICIE BRUN-Emile Henriot­

Viking Press ($2). A prosp~rous 
Bordeaux mercer has the misfor­
tune to upset his gig in a ditch. 
A young traveling man, Julien 
Brun has the good fortune to pull 
him ~ut. Thus, in 1817, begins a 
human little pageant of French 
bourgeoisie that continues for four 
generations, to the outbreak of war 
in 1914. For of course young Brun 
marries the mercer's daughter a~d 
lives, though not ever after or m 
unmitigated bliss, at least long 
enough to father some little Bruns, 
whom we follow to their several 
graves. Aricie is the unselfish 
daughter who, after losing a gal­
lant military lover, serves her fam­
ily in season and out; hands over a 
later suitor-her last chance-to 
her lovelorn cousin; fusses over the 
little nephews and g reat-nephews 
as they grow up into soldiers, pail}t­
ers and poets out of the_ mercan~1!e 
tradition of the family. Ar1cie 

grows "inhuman through e:i:cess of 
altruism," a woman who kills her­
self with kindness to others. 

So pleased was L' Academie Fran­
~aise with this French Forsyte Saga 
that Author Henriot received a 
prize. It is nice reading for Gals­
worthy enthusiasts. 

"Best" 
THE BEST SHORT STORIES OF 

1925-Edited by Edward J. O'Brien 
-Small, Maynard ($2.50). By 
"best," Mr. O'Brien means those 
stories through which "the fresh, 
living current" of U. S. life flows 
and upon which has been conferred 
psychological and imaginative rea_l­
ity. The editor is not intei::ested m 
organized criticism. Watching from 
European haunts, he records "the 
result of America's conscious at­
tempt at self-education" in a_ m~­
dium peculiarly American. It 1s his 
eleventh consecutive record of ~he 
kind, bringing the total of stones 
selected to 220. 

Readers of history, biography and 
novels who wait for Mr. O'Brien's 
annual pronouncement to see what 
has been what in the short-story 
field, will applaud three rising 
young men this year-Barry Bene­
field Nathan Asch, Glenway Wes­
cott.' The hardy perennials are wel­
come: Sherwood Anderson, Konrad 
Bercovici Katharine Fullerton Ger­
ould Rin'g Lardner, Wilbur Daniel 
Steeie and Elinor Wylie. Others: 
Sandra Alexander, Bella Cohen, 
Charles Caldwell Dobie, Rudolph 

Time to Re-tire 
Get a FISK 

TRADE MARK REG. 'U.S. PAT. Ol!"F, 
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cott.' The hardy perennials are wel­
come: Sherwood Anderson, Konrad 
Bercovici Katharine Fullerton Ger­
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