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is impressive and t:he rm sps
image of Cham%rm tiza ;
social reformer.. convin

But though ::ms mk is hmd-
somely produced (it weighs up to
half a pound heavier than volumes
of greater length) it can without
unkindness be called a hight-weight.
The story runs to barely 300 pages.
Mr. Macleod never dons the
prophet’s mantle, the poet’s velvet
or even the jester’'s c¢ap. He
reaches the end of his eminently
readable, efhcient and fast narrative
in 2 pair of shorts and running
shoes,

The terseness of the performance
hrings into sharp focus the
grandeur and misery of Chamber-
lain's life. When he rerired in
Ociober, 1940, to die next month,
the Press “irtbutes’™ hurt him
deeply, They had failed to notice,
he said, “a human tragedy some-
where in the background.”

What was this tragedy? It went
far bevond Munich, Briefly, it was
that of a man dedicated to chang-
Ling the world for the better, who
dishiked and was disiiked by those
who served the same cause. He
possessed neither Balfour's liaisons
with Left.-wing intellectuals nor
Baldwin's cosiness with  trade
unionists, Yet he did more for
social welfare than either. His gift
for antagonising Labour was only
rivalled by his great father Joe's
: for making the Irish hopping mad.

Fond of Spending

Neville was a bora radical, almost
a revolutionary, one who found the
same (Conservative * odicus,” who
liked *“ spending public money
much better thain saving it.” who
thought——50 years ago—that trade
union leaders should sit in council
with empioyers and workers on

 boards of directors.
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barbed-wire .

In practice he found himseif at
loggerheads with reformers from
Lloyd George to Lansbury: he
ignoredt Kevnesian  finance and
squeezed the social services into
. the strait-jacket of deflationary
budgats His shuddering horror of
war would have earned him an
- honourable place on any Committee
of 100; his duty was to prepare his

country for war and to inspect the
and pillsboxes  he

loathed the sight of.

Mr, Macleod has done weil to

derive many of Newville's gqualities
from Joe. Both had the same resi-

less energy, the same passion for

constructive change,
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He muight have added that they
 had the same compuision io do
things their way, the same aptitude
 for detecting fools and not suffer-
ing them gladly. Nevilie died read-
ing “ Middlemarch,” in which he
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fools’ notions

N‘Wiﬁﬁ‘ % prids, mﬁ% it proper or
iimsmmr, sprang from his aware-
ness of Birmingham and the clan
behmd hzmwa phenomenon unigue
in history. All of them shy and
ragerved, thev knew their mrsmxai
*Iimitations. But both Ice 2and
Neville failed to see the lLimitations |
of Birmingham., Thev returned fo
it (especially Neville} like Antaeus,
when they ought to have fouynd
refreshment in  newer talents,
VOUnIger men,

Owed to the Clan

Capable of being humble a2: in-
dividuals, the Chamberizins were
proud 25 & clan., Newille guaintly
described his Premiership as, “ this
amends to father and Austen "—
the country owed it o the clan.

Unlike Austen, Nevilie remained
ciannish (o the end, He tried,
disastrousiy, to run Whitehall a5 2
department of Birmingham.

hated the social ceremony attached | gentle

{0 the Foreign Office. He burked
at Austen's Garter and refused his
own., Only in death did he make
a2 concession  which Joe had
declined : his ashes rest in West.
minster Abbey.
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Well hzf&rmed Cm::ies BY

Amam Mann, Cassell, ié&.

ERE was a a time when th:a-'
superior type of foreign

.wrmspmzésm was @ sort of

ﬁ assage: lblack
iaw mﬁe to let| beneath the heading:
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vagrant éminence grise. He
wotld, writes Anthony Mann
in Weli Informed Circies, * dis-
appedr from human kep for six
months.” At the end of that
period three soiid columnsg of
type  would  appear
“ Intelli-

you from | gence From Asia Minor—Ali

Again Active.”

I+ was on these lines, as readers
of &%ir Harold Nicolson's “ Some
People " will recall, that Dr. Malone
operated. But although Malone was
stiil active in the 1920s, the pro-
fession which he graced was already
in decline,

Since then, it is true. the foreign
gorrespondent has featured as the
hero of a large npumber of films
but this seems 10 happen more
rarely than it did, and Mr. Mann's
disarming account of his own far-
flung career in THe Dany TeLe-
GRAPH'S service throws valuable
sidelights on 2 profession which
most people outside it still regard
as vaguely romantic,

Not Too Serious

Mr. Mann does not belong (o
the “1 Was There! ¥ school of
reminiscent newshawks., and reso-
 futely declines to take himself or

He | his assignments oo seriousiy, His

but excellent sense of
humour is seen at its best when
he is describing such huge inter-
national bureaucracies as F.A.Q.

After outlining the career of an
acquaintance who, hzgvmg served
first as Deputy Adviser on the

But the inscription in the village | Traffic in Women and then as

church at Heckfield where he died | G.5.0.1,

harks back to something more

Hashish with the Inter-

national . Narcotics Agency in

deeply rooted in Neville, the Dar- | Tangier, landed an even more dis-

winian. ' Write me as one that
joves his fellow men.” runs the
iine from °“ Abou Ben Adhem.”
Every {hamberiain child learnt
that poem at his mother's knee, It
expressed perfectly an ethos which,
to  borrow the words of Lord

Shaftesbury, served man more and
(xod less,

Lurking Suspicion

Yet, after all, this waz not the
whole story.  Somewhere in the
clan’s consciousness lay z suspicion
that undiluted Chamberiainism—
businessiike, dogged. unflinching,
xenophobic-—would prove  too
strong 2 draught for the age that
followed Victoria’s.

Nevilie's generavion, brothers snd-
eousins, married people utterly
unlike  themselves — charming,
sociable, outgomg. Joe began it with
his American wife, Neville’s wife,
Annie Chamberiain, brought
radiance into his B and alse made
him * piaf something imm * ime
his smm%ms

Arnold Bennett once wrote tﬁm
there are no public anxieties, mﬁy
private ones. All Meville Chamber.
kin's angieties were pubiic,

By FRED URQUHART

Frawcoise Sacan, Wonderful Clouds. Murray, 18z, 64,

INCE her sensational success
with * Boniour Tristesse,”

be amusing. A
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the phenomenon of Francoise
Sagan-—fast-car driving and the
rest—has  intrigued  millions,
Crnitical  acclaim  as  well  as
financial reward has greeted
her books, and it 15 not only
the public which finds her
“wonderfully readable.”

Yer her fifth novel, Wonderfu!
Clouds (transiated by Anne
Green). seems 1o me on all counts
disappointing. It 18 a dreary story
about two trivial people who
can’t make up their mindg
whether they are in love or not.
Even the fact that they move
rapidiy from Florida to New York
and then to Paris doesn’t give
them the happiness one might
expect.

*

josée, married to Alan, g rich,
handsome young American, is 50
bored his jealous interest in
her past that she runs gway from

him in New York, and Bies bome Bares's best mgm

i Frapce, Alan catches up with
her a2t a Pars makmai party,
and they live together again.

He becomes a painter o amuse
himself, exhibits his work, and is
raken v by Laura Dort. ¢ middle
aged patron of the arts, Wiﬁ%@
Alan i& nainting, fosée sits in her
¢ar in @ square, gazing at 2
romanticdooking tree, and then
h&s 3 Em@i afinir with Mare, an

v girgﬁ ¢
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H. E. BaTes, The Day of the Tortoise. Michael Joseph, 7s. 6d.
Francis PoiLini, Night, Calder, 20s. |
Erior GEORGE, The Leather Boys. Blond, 1és,

SUSAN YORKE, Capitan China. Macdonald, 135s.
EpwaArp LiNDALL, The Killers of Karawala, x..;;.

>

tinguished appointmend connected
with dehydrated whale blubber,
Mr., Mann writes:

"1t ' a distressing thought that
capable fellows ixke this, carving
brilliant careers for themselves ip
the civil service of the world,
shouid be sniped 2t by jezlous
¢ritics who are themselves barely
capabie af serving one country at
& tune”

A slightly more asiringent note
is struck in his macabre description
of life in the Press Camp at the
MNuremberg Trials, but he main-
taing  an  unruffied  urbanity
throughout his account of what it
was Like t0 be interned in Denmark
during the war,

Among other things, *‘he inter-
nees had to sign an undertaking

Mat " any $ntercourse: with ‘the

inhabitants will be limited s0 as
not {¢ surpass what is inevitable, |
No political matter will be
discussed during intercourse as
mentioned above”

Some: of Mr. Mann's varied
experidénces were better worth
mi&ng than others, but all are
told in the same pleasantly throw-
away style, all lumine some de:!
oorner of the world, and 2l ca
be read with y%&asu?e.

ieaves the attic o thm‘ %ame Vw»» .mg.:

mnm house, gmiiﬁ

up

%Q%éﬂ in 3 mkﬁt b3 &@ m @f ’ﬁ }%ﬁlﬁf

puliey, and sends out messages
ringed to the leg of Francis, a

;mm rORY thmugh the

» gtrests O m&tiy motar-hikes, snd
Pet drink colas in cheap cafés with

jackdaw, telling people o PYRY their gangs are the subject of The

for peace.

Ella pravs cemstamié
room for the souls of hi

Lenther Boys, “ Eliot George,™ s

in her pseudonvm hiding the identity of
irds and 3 well-known woman novelist, has

animals. Flossie spends her time written a realistic and unseati-

g:iming and ém ﬁa&
ving ¢offes and chat

and mental study of two of these
“the youths, Dick and 3&&33&,

friendship develops ) w

Their brother, Fred, a bachelor sezual love before thei
of 57 doese ali the mQMg and to reb a cinema ends in tmgeéy

ciemiag, a5 well as running their

errands, which include m

Their relationship 3 hasdled

post. with delicacy and has an authentic

ing of Aggie's endless letters to ring: the poriraits of Gran, deter-
the Queen and pagt and present mined not to 2o into 8 home, and

Presidents of the Linited States.
But, like

gerermined

her family, equally

the tortoise in  the that she shall, are taut, brisk snd

garden, Fred has his day when he sometimes amusing: byt the book
meets a girl in the dairy: a day falls off when the boys decide to

which ends only too ﬁmmkiy

“The Day of the Torinise
an m&%am‘ng picture of 8 workd
i miniature, a world completely
out of ity time. It &5 one @f Mir,

Peter Farmer's | @. )
ture its delicicus serig-cony

*

Might, 2 novel Franels
Pollint adout t@@ %&mmw: %
American PoW.e v
was obvionshy mmm w M
b ?’ha N&keﬁi &&é m Dead

Maller %&@wswﬁ sxcopt b

< note. a wuch better mm' m jts

join_ the Merchant Navy to m
together, and it seemns -
the ending s W&&k and une
resoived.

*

Suzan Yorke's € is

m&* wm&%@ sEggest. Eﬁ 18 ﬁm mzfg
@f m love of an zﬁmm %m |
wiﬁw izﬁ %@mm
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