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THE NOVEL OF THE WEEK.

HERE are two ways of not quite getting the point of a novel.
feel —this is a good book, but why was it written ? : which 1s subtly
Or one may feel puzzled how to take it, which can be a sign of

‘“ The Darling Buds of May,”” by H. E. Bates (Michael Joseph ;

12s. 6d.), has vitality and impact, whatever else—and in a way I don’t expect

It has something that might recur in

cdlisastrous.
vitality.

of this very distinguished author.
one’s dreams. But what kind of something ?

The blurb would suggest no misgivings; i1t construes °° the spiv-like
[Larkin family, who live on the fat of the land while all else about them
The Larkins never stop

decays '’ as a pure, exuberant, liberating spree.
eating—fish-and-chips, pineapple, ice-cream, roast
goose, chocolate biscuits, tomato-ketchup and jam,
all mixed up, and to take only a few oddments.
Literally never stop. Meanwhile pouring down an
assortment of drinks, from beer to Red Bull. Their
junk-yard home is lapped in an Eden as riotous as
Ma Larkin’s figure, and equipped with a deep
freeze, a cocktail cabinet, and a couple of tele-
vision sets, always on. In the picking season the
tribe can earn fifteen pounds a day, just by way of
supplement. For Pop is a * dealer "—morally
unborn, and therefore bursting with euphoria and
goodwill from dawn to dark. Goldenly disposed
to such zombie left-overs as the Brigadier, or the
two little Miss Barnwells, who were born in Delhi
and think of applying for National Assistance ;
always ready to feed them. A beatified father to
his children ; they are all ‘ perfick.”” Now his
lovely, fawn-like Mariette is expecting a baby.
‘“ Perfick,”” says Pop. She doesn’t know whose ;
one of two likelies is already married ; the other in
Tripoli or wherever. ‘‘ Ah! well, we'll think of
something,” says Pop. And just then, who should
appear but a diffident young stranger from the
Inland Revenue. One can’t quite say that the
[Larkins form a design on Mr. Charlton ; certainly
not in so many words. They merely stun and con-
found him with food and drink, while Mariette
drains him with her eyes; all perfectly natural.
And in no time he is digested into their system.
On the other hand, the prey is enraptured and
twice himself, the baby doesn’t eventuate, the
Larkins go into ecstasy over flowering orchards,
buttercups and nightingales. An idyllic extrava-
ganza, then ? I still doubt it ; even apart from the
food, this spring is too rank and garish, too con-
tinuous with Ma’s jumpers. And the extravaganza
can easily be viewed as a nightmare of the Welfare
State, all the more horrifying for its joviality.

OTHER FICTION.

‘“ Matters of Concern,’’ by Stanley Wade Baron
(Secker and Warburg. 16s.), is intelligent and
pleasing, rather low-keyed, and just faintly question-
able in the other sense. In Reed Mullen it has a
type of hero we know : the hero with a vocation
for goodness he is still unconscious of. Thus far,
it affects him only as guilt : as a conviction of being
no use to people, of doing them harm. Certainly by
accident on the first fearful occasion, when he was
six years old ; but since then, through his own nature.
So that he almost welcomed three months in prison
as a scapegoat for the deplorable little Trudi; not
merely to ‘‘ expiate,” but from an idea that it
would somehow transform his life. Whereas in fact
nothing has changed. His New York friends know
the truth ; his career as a press agent won't suffer.
He could start again to-morrow, and adopt *‘ gone ”
little Lillian, who is now throwing herself at him,
as he adopted Trudi. Instead of which, he takes
sanctuary with a Virginian cousin. And this
interlude is more effective than gaol. Allen and
Stacy give him a taste of quiet. It gets one deed out
of him which is unquestionably good, and nearly his
last ; and then he can adopt Lillian after all. Because
she needs somebody. . . . The social backgrounds
are admirable.

‘“ Blake's Reach,’’ by Catherine Gaskin (Collins ;
15s.), is a historical romance of the late eighteenth
century. Young Jane Howard was born of good
family, but has grown up at a coaching inn. She
has a grandfather, in the old family manor on
Romney Marsh. She sets out, with a newly-
acquired half-brother and an Irish servant—to find
the old man dead, the estate scattered, the house
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CHESS

By BARUCH H

. E. RUMENS, of Ha
old, won the British
year. He was eligible to
of his title this year, but el
qualifying tournament for
itself. And he qualified.
And in round one he b
Dr. S. Fazekas, about who

RETI'S OPENING;

W hite
DR. S. FAZEKAS
1. Kt-KB3
2. P-Q3
In my magazine Ches
some months ago on wh
White were to continue
1. Kt-KB3, P-KB4 ; 2. P-]
interest, 1s, up to now, almgq
I have not the least doubt
tremendous lot of his spar
inviting 2. P-K4 as he ob
and I think Dr. Fazekas
though he could surely hav
move than 2. P-Qs3.

To “ give up the cent:
your opponent with a goc
pure bad strategy.

. P-Q4
. KKt-Q2
. B-K2
. Castles
. P-KB3
10. PxP
Fazekas has correctly ca
recapture this pawn, as Ic
answered simply by 11. R
would lose by 11. RX
The interposition of Kt
stage would only make
reply 1r. QX Kt,

Now matters are bec«
His KP is now really att
which is tied to its def
development of his whole

11. B-B4

An enterprising defence
12. Ktx Kt, B x Kt then
would win. But, firstly,
development to move an al
secondly, Black finds an ev

Now White 1s in troul
then 12.... Kt X BP anc
‘“ goner.”” He sacrifices

12. RxX Kt
13. BXP
14. B-B4

This threat of discove
to gain time to complete
ends the struggle.

15. K-R1
16. P-QR4 (?)

It is usually the prero
sacrificed to have the bett
White, who is the exchange
in ‘‘ play ’’ whereas Black
a shambles. He battles

are too great.
17. Kt-QB3 Q-B2
18. B-Q3 B-K4
19. Kt-Bl Kt-K3
20. Q-Kt4 K-Ktl
21. P-RS Q-KB2
22. B-K3 B-R4
23. Q-BS Kt-BS
24. P-R6 QxQ
KtxB

. X %
26. P x Kt RXP
and Black, a clear piece u
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falling to ruin, and the heir an unknown cousin, half French and now in
La Force. Charles may be guillotined ; or he may come back and oust her.

Meanwhile, she takes up smuggling to restore the family.

adventurous and agreeable.

Very

‘“ Who Goes Hang ? '’ by Stanley Hyland (Gollancz; 15s.), is rightly

labelled ‘“ a House of Commons detective story.”

During repairs to the

Clock Tower, a mummified and clearly centenarian corpse has been found.
Hubert Bligh, M.P., has an unexpected clue, and sets up an informal com-

mittee of investigation.

And we get a lot of enthralling dirt on the

building of Parliament, the early state of the drains, and so on, plus authentic-
ally queer, musty scandals about early Victorian M.P.s. It should, therefore,

be a superb story. Yet, I am sorry to say, it becomes a bore.
laboured, and too long. But most impressive as a début.

It 1s too
K. JoHN.

To our readers abroad: letters to publishers will
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