DAILY TELEGRAPH AND MORNING POST,

A New Study of John Knox:

Termites and Hermits

, By Sir John Squire

?John Knox. By Lord Eustace Percy.'
(Hodder and Stoughton. 20s.)

|Man and the Termite. By Herbert Noyes.
‘ (Peter Davies. 8s 6d.)

IPillgrims Were They All. By Dorothy.
| rooke. (Faber. 12s 6d.)
‘Down The River. By H. E. Bates. With
| 84 wood engravings by Agnes Miller
,- Parker. (Gollancz. 10s 6d.)

and

A EN in all ages of change, turmoil;
1 : the conflict of ideas much
resemble each other. There are|
usually two extreme camps each thinking |
' themselves right, and only preaching.
toleration when they are in the minority;
and a middle lot who * ingeminate
'peace” and are, at crises, taken little
notice of and frequently lose their heads. | ¢Vidently the view of Lady Brooke, whose
Lord Eustace Percy, with academic.;mm’" for them 1s immense. g
diplomatic and political careers behind ‘
|

Albans were so determuined to be unhin-|
dered in their devotions that they com- !
plained to the bishop about the disturbing
no:ses made by the local., very numerous,
nightingales. -
Like all the best saints, Macarius was on
good terms with the beasts; he was kind
even with the insect worid. though 1t was|
not kind to him. Once. having slain a
mosquito which bit him, he was so over-
come with remorse that he retired to Scete, |
a place well known to th:s dav for xts'
voracious insects which can pierce even,
the skin of a pig., and gave himself up to |
the mosquitoes. They bit him so cruelly
from head to foot that when he returned
he could be recognised only by his voice. |

Very odd. no doubt. but it would be a poor!
world without its legends; and this is

him, has been drawn to the career' 4 Country Lover
of John Knox, not because there is|
need for a new *“life,” or Dbecause!' ‘
he has original material (he is sketchy, in-last year in “ Through the Woods.” one of
' deed. about the most " dramatic " parts of| the prettiest books one could wish to sce.l
| Knox’s furious career), but because Knox,| Lhe engravings were universally and
'in an age of violent conflict, was the vehi-|'8htly admired; they were in the true

'cle of violent convictions, and the age has;“p"i‘ of Qm:stable. which also permeated'
lessons for ours. Mr. Bates's prose, except for a slight bitter-

s ek . .. 1 s NE€SS When shoo 98 :
He had, we are assured. his “ quietist ting was mentioned. The

side. The man who subscribed a document ;‘t\:u?ggh;:lmft,?f beautiful: Miss Parker is
“John Knox with deliberate mind, to his!, . Mr”Bl'n?-h ,‘f‘t"“e" f‘”' with woodland,
God " had certainly an arrogant side. The | .p "4y ‘af\_‘m: - f“-‘ Of riparian scenes
man who pronounced those dreadfull;. .., 2 t‘))or q‘" .“t CO‘;]nth-lo'\er’ who |
diatribes against Mary Queen of Scots had| ... 4 n essayist, who commands a

: vivid and v -5ty 4
the self-righteousness of the Old Testament | {ime may désgfggsmgf»o:ehzgég}:\?dn;hom
heroes who were genuinely angry if the ; | | — ura-

: I - |
'children of the other party to a struggle st fit to be compared with Richard

: : Jefferies.
'had_not been killed. He left his stamp|™ 1= ) .
on Scotland, where he was largely instru- ets out at the " blood-sports

, : . ain, however. This time it is 14
mental in turning the Church into thc’agdm - = : S mMaeULY
Kick: he had 3 oood desl i common'ouer hunting, against which his invective!

Mr. Bates and Miss Parker coilaboratedf

: - : : ‘¢ | 18 passionate; as he describes it it certainl
with certain figures in contemporary life o p‘?ssnona | amnly |
who think you can * make men moral by Act g?eshgﬁqziiignme' . BL:; Ih‘s fj(’“‘b:tatlon |
of Parliament "—morality differing accord-| ., e sl Ng \an never can see
ing to what their own views are, and the why people who are not vegetarians should

b . : : think it worse to shoot pheasants than lo|
spirit of the Gospels being overlooked. wring the necks of poultry) leads him to |

This is a subtle and scholarly book throw-ls(vmot!mlg like a dislike of the gorgeous !
ing much light on the perpetual quarrels of  hird itcelf. whom he describes :1: an
men, with their theories, prejudices and|* glien.” It is no more afien U‘iar;wbeer'
convictions of rectitude and i It is ridicu- !

. inspiration. | and less so than greengages.
But I can’t like John Knox, and there, for|jous to use a word. which may properly be!
applied to the grev squirrel or the musk- |

one fallible mortal, is an end on it.
irat. of a bird which has flourished here in

Insect Organisation '@ wild state probably since the time of the |
| Romans. However, this is a very pretty |

In the Lubbock age the communal lives| book. full o ; i :
of ants and bees attracted the chief atten-| quiet Water\fvaav f:gé ”‘5;-33"_‘}0%“ e gl
tion of those who found in the marvels of | ; ' :
insect organisation lessons and warnings Tl e '
for mankind ; more recently the tendency » |
nas been to Go to the Termie  Herel A Notorious Judge
are these creatures (not ants, but |

collaterals of the cockroach) of whom littlc: R e i l
was known 50 years ago except that they . l
'built “ ant-hills " anything up o 406t high|” "g' eys "’q the Bloody Assizes. By
and were extremely destructive to the, EIMMOuL :rchoﬁeld.
furniture of sahibs in India ; and now they (Thornton Butterworth. 15s.)
are among the principal wonders of| Historians, like judges, should always be
Nature, and their most remarkable|impartial; yet the being so must be ex-|
colonies are even being preserved by |tremely difficult when their selection of a'
Dominion Governments, character from history must largely bel
Mr. Noyves, the latest to be fascinated, | dictated by their liking for, or hatred of.
makes the obvious comparison with the life | that character. The stronger their feeling,
of urban man. He opens above the the sharper the portrait they draw-—but|
escalators ;the less accurate, unless they parade every |
Piccadilly Tube Station during a crowded | fact, eschew inference, and let the reader|
hour.—A motley mass of humanity moving | form his own conclusions. |
down into the bowels of the earth, a lesser| Mr. Schofield feels stronglv. sometimes

one ascending. But for the lack of lets an inference r :
. ‘ un away w
uniformity in the component parts, me""'assembles a vast array' Ofﬂhfa?‘;?' ::5:

swarms of densely packed humanity would donory 57 i X , : |
be indistinguishable from two streams of CcS€rves praise Ior a porirait conscien-
tiously done and commendably fair. He,

Working Termites flowing through sealcdl, _
and covered tunnels to their work. '1s  sympathetic towards Jeffrevs; very

It does at once strike one that neither!sensibly sympathetic, and is able to back

ants. bees nor termites have been recorded (his argument with documentary evidence |
as having sat at the top of Piccadilly- and a thorough knowledge of the period.

circus in order to observe the resemblance| He argues as well as he writes; his writing |
of the human swarms to themselves. It is|is clear-cut and vigorous. |
also inconceivable, for all our debates! His summing-up of the man who. in
labout Man and the State, and our im-|Macaulay's words, was * as mean in adver-
| patient comparisons of certain real states/sity as insolent and inhuman in prosperity,” |
land Utopias to ants’ nests, that anybody tends throughout not only to refute this,|
| will ever be able to say of us what Mr. bhut to reveal Jeflreys (who, whatever hisl
| Noyes says of the " White Ant”: " The|raylts, was a brilliant man) as a victim of |
| Termite is inoredibly unconcerned with hisi¢ircymstances; a man who, commissioned |
own individuality ”; and I rather think,with four others to try 2.000 men in six|
that Mr. Noyes, for all his knowledge. was | woaks and in great physical pain all the,
mistaken in trying to convey scientific'yime was unswervingly loyal to James—.
observation in the form of dialogues be-|.n4 that James was to blame for the sen-|
tween Termites, as it might be Archie and | on 05 passed at the Bloody Assizes. * Sir."
Mehitabel. | SR

But his book, like the others, does open
one more window to the endless knowledge |
which awaits our devout pursuit. These

insects are blind: but efficient in agricul-f

ture, architecture and birth control. When
their huge queens are threatened they can
carry them out of danger ; they have tele-
pathies as much beyond our knowledge as
are the ways of migrant birds and eels.
This is a fanciful book, but it does remind
us of how little we know for all that we
have learnt.

| Driven to Asceticism

! “Life in all diversity of form™:
termites to hermits, in spite of their
analogous sound, is a far cry; though Lady
Brooke would probably maintain the her-
mits to be even more curious than the
insects. Not only hermits are her concern,
but the whole swarming religious life of an

age in which, Christianity having become

official. some were fighting over the estab-
lishment of dogma and others, reacting
against what they thought the compromise!
between religion and the world, were
driven in multitudes to asceticism, seclu-
sion or pilgrimage. Her chapter-headings
are “ The Ascetics: Antony and Others,”
“The Pilgrim: Etheria,” “The Heretic:
Pelagius,” “ The Saint: Gregory of Nazi-
anzus,” and she wears a learning reminis-
 cent of Gibbon with an ease which recalls
Anatole France.

It is not entirely a collection of curiosi-
ties; the description of the career of Pela-
gius and his controversy with Augustine is
a brilliant account of an event of great
historical importance. She does not neglect
any little gems she may find on the way, as,.
for example, that the Welsh maintained
later that Pelagius’ real name was Morgan
and that he was educated at Cambridge.
But the main story of his “ heresyv " is well
and powerfully told. *“ Very insufficient
attention,” she says, “has been given of late
to the first British author, the heretic Pela-
gius.” Well, one recent reference was the
song in *“ The Four Men,” which began:

Pelagius lived in Kardanoel

And taught a doctrine there
That whether you went to heaven or hell
It was your own affa:r,
which succinctly indicates his defence of
free will “as against fatalism and strict
causality and their theological embodi-
ment. the doctrine of original sin, with all
its implications.” Typically British. Lady
Brooke finds him. and consequentiy very
annoving to foreigners.

As for the hermits and such., the reader
must go to the book for the strangest col-
lection of eccentricities and prodigies. The
authoress’s tone in introducing the popu-
lations of Nitria and the Thebaid 15 as
detached as though she really were watch-
ing odd insects. The urbanity of her
manner mayv 8e indicated by a sentence
or two:

Anchoresses were forbidden to kKeep anv-
ut a cat. for there were some
took to farm:ng. or he!d land and
rents. But thev were not all woridl
some who | near

whn
toox
and

Lved i the woods St

|

from|

wrote Jeffrevs in one of his letters to the|
King, *“ I shall never trim in my obed:ence |

. . . " ]
to your commands in all things.

TRAGIC FIGURE

But Mr. Schofield does not acquit!
Jeffreys while pleading for him. The Lord|
Chief Justice should, he says, either have
absented himself from the Western Circuitl
that autumn or have *“dragged out the
proceedings until the King realised the
folly of setting judges such a task, and
terminated their labours with a general
pardon.” But it was in Jeffreys’ nature,
as Mr. Schofield points out elsewhere, to
drive straight at the root of a matter and|
finish it as soon as possible; moreover, his
state of health would have deterred him|
from taking this course, and even if he had
absented himself the other four judges
would have been compelled to do what,
Jeffreys did. |

Mr. Schofield, however, has not|
attempted to whitewash Jeffreys or to|
colour him. He has cleared away much,
of the odium heaped on a peculiarly
tragic figure, has produced a book of his-|
torical importance and a corrective to the|
popular conception of Jeffreys—a concep-
tion generally ignorant of the fact that
before he died at the age of 41 he had been|
Common Serjeant and Recorder of London, |
Chief Justice of Chester, Lord Chief Justice
of England. Lord High Chancellor, as well
as Lord Lieutenant of Shropshire, a Privy|
Councillor of two Kings, and a peer of the!

Realm.

An American Humorist

Let Your Mind Alone! By James Thurber.
(Hamish Hamilton. 7s 6d.)

The new Thurber volume opens with a
series of brilliant sketches on the " inspira-
tionalists " who would have us remodel our |
minds to be dynamic or streamlined, re-
mould our personalities to the confusion of
our competitors and psvcho-analyse our-
selves In six lessons. Thurb2r's bumour 18
hardly to be defined. but at least one part of
it 1s the dry rative of embarrassing
situations, and the litera! interpretation of
the “ success " writers' commands therefore
provide him with a wide scope. A devastat-
ng criticism is implicit. Commenting upon
various *disciplinzs,” he visualises himself
as obeying the instruction: * Say nothing
all day except in answer to questions,” and
writes:

What am I to do if a genial colleague
comes into my office and says, ' [ think your
mother 1s one of the nicest people 1 ever
met’ or ‘I was thinking about giving You
that twenty doliars yvou lent me'? Do I
just stare at him and walk out of the room?
I lose enouga friends, and money, the way
it 1s.

Thurber drawings of wistful and pathetic
humans i1n the grip of hostile circumstance
1llustrate the book. which includes also a
generous number of those characteristic
sketches which have put Mr. Thurber in the
very forefront of American humorists.
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