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the present bloody issue. Pass the
salt! For it seems to me that we need
a pinch of it here and there in Mr.
Auden’s letter, marred as it is by that
hasty mixing which has always been
Auden’s fault, so that there is some
really tripping versification,and made
rather suety by the self-conscious
annotations. Every decade produces
a writer or two who, through perse-
cution, obscurity, neglect, or self-
alienation, becomes the little god of
snobbery. This happened to Joyce,
Lawrence, Virginia Woolf, Eliot; it
has happened to Auden. At such
times it seems to me that a good,
honest, respectful, and at the same
time unmistakable raspberry ought
0 be blown. And if I blow it at Mr.
Auden’s New Year Letter it is not to
clear the air of Mr. Auden, but
rather to clear the air about Mr.
Auden. We may then, perhaps,
begin to see him a little better.

New Writing is not bitten bY.the
Auden bacillus, and it is refreshing.
It stands somewhere between the
ordinary and the Audenary extremes :
intelligent without the pose, ordinary
without the patronage. Four writers,
John Lehmann, B. L. Coombes,
Edward Upward and Louis Mac-
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issuc’s short stories, V. S. Pritchett’s
Aunt Gertrude is a small masterpiece.
On the showing of stories like The
Saint and Aunt Gertrude, Pritchett 18
rapidly making a place as a social
humorist, a sort of Cruikshank in
words. Other good stories come from
really new writers: Jean Howard
Donagh MacDonagh, and A. H,
T;(fcdc. Henry Green contributes a
%elli piece, _and 1s himself very in-
gently discussed as An Arsiss of

the Thirties by Walter Allen,
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Lawrence hid himself _ away,
contribution to the period betWeen
the wars was a mystical f:(.)aming a
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rence of these poems, with  the
sticky, opiate words, the swolle
seriousness, the high-pitched repe.
titions, the unchecked, almost un
conscious use of the pathetic fallacy
so condemned years ago by Norman
Douglas, is very hard on the stomach
to-day.

Perhaps it need hardly be sai
that Rilke is the finer poet. In
Lawrence, who beats his breast
preaches, yearns, screams, and most
significantly dictates his message, you -
get the uneasy feeling that what
matters most, ultimately, is Lawrence.
Rilke’s is the stiller, smaller, 2%
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