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young man who found
himself unable to resist the
call of the se:

be travelling an
Englishman named Gals-
worthy and who ended up a

the arch-apostle of the cruelty,
beauty, Ve
hypnotism of the sea and of
man’s infinitely ancient_ele-
mental struggle against it.

chosen language

t was an astonishing stroke
of Iuck that he chose English
as the medium through which
o _express these things.
French, which he spoke per-
fectly, without a trace of
Polish accent, and wrote with
discrimination, would seem to
ave been his far more
natural “choice. but Conrad
had been completely seduced
by English, by “the sheer
appeal of the language . . its
prose cadences, a subtle and
unforeseen accord of my own
emotional nature  with its
gemus." nnd had had lhe w‘l'

to perceiv
cry!tllllsed in the form ul its
sentence and therefore more
exacting and less appealing.”
It wns not long betore Con-
rad, with the marvel-
lous, !n!xh‘u.rtlhle plasticity
of English, became th elon 1
wnter who d;
contemporary world of dume-
coaters gifted with a genius

in atmosphere as a tropical
shm at night, the immortal
outh,” “ Heart of Darkness,”

Lord Jim."” “ Typhoon,” and
the sinewy, tangy Nigger of
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as Conrad hlmlell caUed
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the  rain ates
earth,’ s| . have
so few great writers of the
and that one of the mntﬁt ot
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. them—there are still
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should be a min
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Campbell in Spain, or per-
formed relief work on the
other side with Mr. Stephen
Spender—I have never kept
company with a genuine assas-
sin, bdmb - thrower. or
conspiratar.

he nearest 1 can boast is
my friendship with that
inimitable Left-wing agitator
M. Claud Cockburn—the man
who once paral
of Baldwin and almost attea

strung across Fleet Street
pearing the legend * Thirty
Years of Hunger and War
roll-call
The great assagsin is a type
by himself. Belloc, who

eat heretics—Tolstoy, Hume.
Kictzsche and John Huss—
would have made a splendid
rollcall out of the political
killers.

We can be certain he would
not have left out Felice Orsini,
who on January 14, 1858,
threw a bomb at- the Emperor
Napoleon Il a
Eugenle on their wa;
Paris Opera,
people, including a_young
and wounding 150 of
escort party.
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weird bunch

The emperor escaped with |
a scratch on the nose. Orsini |
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