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thoLisandh to ulidin it i\ :tn unknown tliiti;. the

actual lives and surrounJinus of people in the

open, as opposed to the distorted and twi>ted

vervions presenteil 1\\- tho-e who .strive nierel)' for

so-called "literary elTect." Anil one finds this

same object held in \ iew in hi> other ho. ,kv 'I hi:s

Ar'iiona K'l^hls is an attempt Ut portra\' the

avera.ne life in the cattle country; l\ohhy Onk
is the small bo\- stripped of ^entimentai twaddle;

'I he Rkerman, while not a setiiiel to / /',• /;,'.; -a/

Trail is supplementary to it; I be Rules oj the

(ninie is of the mountain life of California, lellin;^

the he<^inninj^s of the forest Service and point-

ing' out the injustice of jud,^in<^ lon^-past alfairs

h\- modern and altered standards of criticism.

The two recent volumes on Africa, /;/ the /.and ij

Tooiprints and Ajrican C.unip //Vcj, while at lir-st

glance so far removed from the West he has al-

ways pictured, are >et quite in the spirit of his

best work for the simple reason that he has

written neither travel b(x.)ks nor hii; ,i;ame books,

but faithful accounts of a ver\' wonderful country

which he really knows and is able h) interpret.

In reply to a question as to what drew him to

Africa, Mr. White said: ".My answer to that is

pretty general. I went because I wanted to.

About once in so often the wheels get rusty and I

have to get up and do s<jmething real or else blow

up. Africa seemed t(j me a pretty real thing.

Before I went I read at least twent\- books about

it and }et 1 g(jt no mental ima^e uf what I was
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