








and learns who he is, he asks him to recite his Gerpla in the darkness of the night.

"I no lenger remember my peem °, the poet answers in a dead veice, rises, and leaning

on his stick, limps away.

I recommend rejection of the beook, but I do so with hesitation and re-
luctance, for it is a werk of many merits. It will no doubt be a goed, if not a2 best,
seller in the Scandinavian countries,but its appeal to the American public is likely

to be limited. Laxness is of cause a great writer; some other books of his may be a

better gamble.




