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Novels of the Week
THE TERMAGANT

THE BRIDE COMES TO EVENSFORD. By H. E. Bates. Cape. 3s. 6d.

There are pleasant touches of perception and
sensibility, as one would expect, in this new
little work, a long short story, by Mr. H. E.
Bates. If it had been written by somebody
else the occasion would have called for due
thanksgiving, and eriticism might well have
mk,en an incidental place only. But Mr. Bates
is so firmly recognized as one of the very
best of our short-story writers that the dis-
appointment one feels nﬂer reading * The
Bride Comes to Evensford ™ seems (o require
adequate explanation.

It is the story of a woman who was
avaricious and heartless and scarcely anmy-
thing else and who found life bleak and
empty in the end. Though this, of course, is
precisely what one would expect, the idea
need have been no worse for that. What
makes the tale so unsatisfactory is the rigid
and mechanical elaboration of the woman's
character. The start is full of promise. Miss
Cassell, when she first comes to the small
fown of Evensford as chief assistant to the
local draper, is drawn in fine, swift strokes;
the, unemotional, narrow, determined nature
of the young woman is established clearly and
suggestively. But a light gleams in her glassy
grey eyes and she promptly becomes a mere
shell of hard and ruthless greed, a mechani-
cal and entirely predictable freak. As the
dull young draper's wife and, later, as his
widow, she sacrifices everything to making a
suceess of the shop, enlarges and modernizes
the premises, bullies the wholesalers’
{ravellers, sweats her employees, savours the
taste of power her money gives her, buys
houses, puts up the rents, and all this time
fails 1o make a single friend or acquaintance
in Evensford and feels nothing for anybody
on earth, During thirty years in the little
town she experiences a solitary moment of
emotion—sorrow for the death of a cat.
Otherwise she is beyond everything save a
cold, fonely, managing avarice.

This is surely to reduce life and character
1o u formula. 1f one must assume that such
characlers as Mrs, Cartwright do in fact exist,
the point about them is that they are not
interesting in fiction, But the unreality of the
woman in this instance is peculiarly marked
in the encounter Mr. Bates stages between
her and a somewhat crudely Lawrentian
young man, who mockingly squirts orange
pips at her while for the first time, at the age
of fifty, she feels a twinge of tenderness or
something like it. The effect in this little scene
is one of bathos only. This may seem a harsh
way of discussing what is wrong with Mr.
Baies's story, the carlier part of which has
point and delicacy. But one fears he has of
liste begun fo turn his very considerable talent
to the kind of fiction it cannot very well cope
with.

returning to the haunts of romance and find-
ing n sull waiting for him. “Friend of a
Hero " is the ironical tale of an ace fighter
pJIo: and a lavatory attendant who hero-
worshipped. here’ is an amusing and
pungent little stretch of dialogue in " If Daddy
Had Lived," which desecribes the encounter
ata drinking party of a soldier on leave with
a sleek, smart, perfumed little baggage turned
rustically soulful. The neatest of all the senti-
mental tales is the last in the volume, which
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ina slightly too charming but not unveracious
way tells how a minor misfortune on the
retreat to Dunkirk happily broke up a dancing
partnership that had passed its best.

Three of the dozen stories are a shade more
serious in intention than the rest and, although
they do not come off quite so smoothly,
suggest abilities that Mr. Walls is at present
inclined to hold In reserve. One, possibly a
little artificial in conception, is of an officer
who had done twenty years of soldiering
between the two wars and committed suicide
when recommended for an appointment on
active service because he was afraid of
pruwng a coward. Another describes a
soldier’s brief return on embarcation leave to
a pregnant wifp. The third, * One That
Repenteth,” tells how an elderly man strove
for the light and the redemption of his soul





