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NEW FICTION

A Novel of Pity, Love
and Irony ;

By H. E. BATES

Houses.
(Helnemann. 7s. 6d.)
The novels on this list are, with the
exception of Mr. Lister's, super-clever

quite stupid. He has no daring young
tricks on the flying trapeze, his style is
rough, he has no imagination worth the

Miss Jarrett, and Mr. Preston have more
finesse in their little fingers than he has
in the whole ofhis body. Yet where their

novels fall on the heart lln chill lumps of
intellectual codfish, his warms the cockles
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of unemployment, he finds he mv.m marry
a girl he does not want.

All this might have been, and perhaps
with justification. as sordid, bitter, and

Lister has made of it a novel in which
humour has at least as much play as
tragedy. He is a novelist, primarily,
observation. His characters are easily | s.
recognisable in ll(e Like Arnnld
Bennett, whom he mbles, lﬂ:
effects by fidelity to nllln fact lnd by
Lmlllnl use of a kind of facetious 1
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more behind it than mere fancy. There is
a point at which realism becomes just as
stagey, stupid and sloppy as the most

1l sentimental romance, and in “End of
it_seems a

Cornwall,”

anybody luddenly goes ultra-promiscuous,
and Mr. Preston's style wrreupmdlnlb’
over{mothmahsed the

lush, bloated and dull. This is a pity, for
there are frequent signs, in this longish
ook, that Mr. Preston has in him the
makings of a more than ordinary writer.

“PaNic SPRING " is the kind of novel
one expects from a neurotic undergradu-
ate. It is superior, maddeningly clever,

Lister's Spennylam. Over. it there hangs,

feeling of " Than God we, of the hlaury
world, are nc other men." This arch-
pharisaical e o pidly killed, for me, any
interest in_the gs of Marlowe, an
escaped sehoolmaster. who finds himself
on a strange island in the Adriatic, in the
company of an ex-dictator, some English
people, ‘various Greek peasants, monks,

and so forth. It is clear that Mr. Norden,
like Mr_Preston, could, if he cared, write

well. He has imagination and an eye for

TRANGE Houses " endl what is, ex-
cept for Mr. Lister, a r week. iss

could write well, but who proves that she
can write well by a preface to “ Stra
Houses,” which she calls ** A F
Praise of the H{polhehcll Here she dis-
cusses with coolness and intelligence some
aspects of the supernormal and those
ticular manifestations of it which Mave
ven us Faust, the fables of and
nderella, " In her own case she is aitrac-
tea by the situation in which a girl finds
hersclt the possessor of two dissociated

kind of - Ur. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde"
written in particularly irritating Ameri-
can psychological jargon, many feminine
dots and some gush. It ought to be
exciting, even creepy. It succeeds i

to a_dull, clever week.

With so many German-speaking maids
working in England, either from Austria
or Germany, there should be a consider-
able sale for Miss Elsa Olga Hollis's very
sensible * MISTRESS AND MADCHEN " (Cob-
den-Sanderson, 3s. 6d.). It is a phrase
book, a domestic phrase-book and vocabu-
lary 'from jam-jar to dish cloth, with a
number of recipes in English and German.
The reviewer has tried it in the conditions
iss Hollis means it for, and found it
admirable, » smoother-away of temper,

new edition of “TOOMAI OF THE
ELepHANTS "' (Macmillan. 2s. 6d.) will be
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welcomed by the innumerable admirers
of the late Rudyard Kipling's famous
story of the wise, old, fearless ten-foot-tall
animal who had served the Indian
Government for forty-seven years and the
little lad, his mahout, who saw the

.| nocturnal - Elephants’ “Dance. ' The 20|
wonderful nh()mgrap)ls which illustrate it
are from the London Film Production
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