NEW NOVELS
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de-:nhal h!
sLAND (Chatlo and
M), ||m is to say, Bl-pm Dmmr son of
old Doughty Dormer, the historic

without anythi ing that is
D ta b called anincident.  Will they
then stop to complain that a story should

nove, or will they (more wisely) say that they
m , willing to loiter for as long as - Mottram
sires, poking into the odd eorners of the old
llunk H.uulr. surveying from an attic lodge t.t;o
roofs

the peace and security of an
passed away aftor the Diamond Jubilee sink
into their souls through the sensitive wodiun
of the boy Stephen’s reveries T

Tf at the end we still wish that Mr, Mottram
“eculd stir himself out of the passivity that
nppn-sm modern fiction—a umvnrn- hich
wverybody who is y«mng to bo “ unad-

Senburous and nof aspiring’—wo are at any
rate grateful to }mn for the qnwl. dignity with
which ho rejects the cynicism and the eult of

futility that mar the work of so many of his
porarics.” We rub our eycs, because it
seems {00 to be true, but it actually is
um case thut in this book “sex™ has dis-
“appeared and “love " returnod.  But. thon,
Mr. Mottram wouln understand the love of
man and woman, bocause he knows the love
of old ;.lum and ‘old wsages ; sees no bravery
in tweal g ho noses of safely dead Victorinn
out  his. gue at
mouldering mm-uum ; and when he amiles at
old-fushioned absurditics does so without the
eock-n-whoop of a discovercr,
Here then, is Stephon Donner's England
from the lnst years of the great Queen, dowiy

through the War convulsions and tho post-
War dunps, ntil lhc mu-m stands on the
edge of time and takes a peep into the future.

l<‘\ u_\,nnn,, is llum]k’d with tenderness both in
the socinl scene and the lives of the actors.
The slow fnding awuy of old Doughty Dormer,
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Ready on Monday

Savage Messiah

H. S. EDE. The life of Henri
Gaudier-Brzeska.  With nine half-tone
illustrations, 8s5.6d. There is also a
limited cdition, price 15 guineas. Pro-
spectus on application.

Moving Forward

HENRY FORD in collaboration
with §. Crowther. Mr. Ford’s views on
the present trends in industry cannot fail
1o interest a large public. 5. 6d.

Before the Mayflower

J. H. R. YARDLEY. An account
of the various efforts to found an English
Colony in America before the sailing of
The Mayflower. 155,

Post Mortem

NOEL COWARD. A play in eight
scenes. In his mew play Noel Coward
asks himself whether our Western civil-
isation has learnt anything from the

Great War. 5.
Alexandrian Poetry
AUGUSTE COUAT. Translated

by James Locb  Although written forty-
seven years ago Couat'’s book still stands
unequalled ou this diflicult subject. 255

Just Published
Verdi: His Life and Works

FRANCIS TOYE. This volume
with its full account of Verdis life and
its scarching analysis of his works will
be received as the definitive biography of
the master. Fully iliustrated. 215,

'Vantage Striker
HELEN SIMPSON. A novel light
an manner but profound in significance,

by the author of Acquittal, 75.6d.

diffiolt task 3Mr. W.
himsclf in_ his new
Mumzor (Heinemann, a. 6d. net); and it s
ono in which he been ly suc-
Tho Insband, gives himaell sway

isite Wllﬂluil

is gonuine, thu more genuine
not recogmize it as such;
and mot nntil Donise notaglly runs away
with another man does it occur to him
that the shortcomings for which in his own
lmm and mind ho so diligently scarched
oro not there at all, but m the heart and
mlmi of his wifc. When he first begins
making the ontries he is mmimml; l.ml
only moderately, well off; but his mai
tion in not with his office, hut wnh
Denise, who has mnml-s \'Im'h muac. with an
infinity of sympathy,
sions which mm!.. \rlth an mﬂm
bo charmed awa; '.lllt“n llurl l:lﬂ
aunt dies and t]

rich man.

With the _coming e adien wealth
the slow

realization of the Aaw in

intanccs
{u.llm glitter both of
lm»p-uhty Evon
then he finds ;mml'”mlkmim cxmmumc her,
reproaching hitself for not boing ab mmve
Ju-r a mmi lnmorous timo when she wi
unger ; and it is only her action in lmwl:lg
Tirn that, shocked him-into seeing bis wifo as
sho was, not as a cheap and heartloss wanton
—that would have beul too crude—but as
& woman with graces of mind and body
blusted by one destruetive weakness.
In spite of the lack of dialogue and of
1I|~umn"¥c unity, Mr. Maxwell's novel is
btly construeted that thore is an
Hlusion of unbroken progression towards
climax. The irrelovances, the gencral rusings
on abstract questions, arc all made o coherent

rt of tho picture that the mirror, which
B'Galy very lightly concave, refloots—the
picture of lnvu trying vainly to recover from

& mortal wound.

CHARLOTTE'S ROW
In the graphic arts the modern assumption
is that an artist's mlb]oct is of rnr less import-
nnm than his treatment e are asked
o admire the lnulat!y iy n{ an object
|I|-t u»ul it was 8o presentod no
ur acsthotic sense. But it i u doubt-
T4 this principle s applicable to
fiction. It certainly is nob so
the caso of Mr. H. E. Di i
Ceanvorre's Row (Cape, 'lm 611 net), because
wo soo even less beauty in his subjeck after
reading his story than beforo. an excuse
is to be found, therefore, it must be sought
in some kind of pmp.gam purposs, in the
suthor's desiro to arouse our horror at the
conditions of slum life in an Wmh industrial
town.
Mr. Bates has not atte ux to tell a de-
veloping story. He has set i merely to
e ictic spwamion. OF s, inbeyl
of life, chiosen, it may be, haphazard, dealing
with the plothmlnnn i uintus
r. aud little Adam, an
wil other whose
in une last chapter, The
Hlnﬂlll of Quintus at Ilwlﬁol a ll“lﬂ v\ef
can best be given in

qmnun ™ .m\ 2 healthy black-] |.m.1-1 gum
who carried himsell with s mwn his
powerful Whouldens drown Boldly ok, lnl urmy
dangling wide snd loose like o hin head

st forward on ita thick red 1-“-“_

sive r“.hnvn. rather I]k! that of & boxer.

He ud, .“m. g, indolent. m
4..1.1..1 religion, liaf was

ally impatient to wu-mpu-h the revolution. m
snoered at weakness, hin god was strength, and

nlmlnn.

passions w

With such a_pri |. r. Bates plun

into scenes of l-'mnlty, hurmr. filth, and guwmi

disgust. He ap-m us no deseription that may
very marked],

revolt our sel ly our sense
of smell. C«-mmly l.ha nsz in ‘]m-h
Adam by his

is nearly boaten to death
ker em| , followed Quintus's owi
report of \o manner in h ho had aven;
T ehould not. b road. by the tender-
hoarted. The justification for all this, il we
sdmit the justification of method, is to be

effect of their actions -m'humnm of their

Rita is pi

“hor thoughts were those of one

near to the grasp of a sought thing and is

not sure what it may prove to be." But hor

mind is always fine, if mnm— eomplom
e oy

tic situations for her,
;ind ‘mfnr ‘tlgolmund.l Mmmﬁﬂ.;hu was

el uge,” and is here sister
of Stele, the cave-tuan.

Around the main story is a frame makiny
it a dream of three twe mwmmrym g
whv alI die dmnd{ully m the far past and
h"h - ht}lﬂupmn But this frame has

interest of its own, e to s th

ibility of directed gl nﬁfw e
g soveral people togotl m. ‘The sub-title
describes the book better than the title does.

TRAVEL TALFJ OF MR. JORKENS
8 own sako cal
nd the mm‘lm writer nf in ive
o e

. In Tue Traver TaLss oF n,
Jnim Jorkens (Putnam, 7s 6d. net) Lord
nsany shows at its the variety and

,ml: of his method. can give us, as

“A Large Dmmnnd," a scientific l'nmuy
wlnch plm by its appearance of fact: hvv
can oven find a varulin‘m for the theme of
Matinn experionces: but he seeks more than
wit or ingenuity. Humnur and pity find play
umﬁ;{‘ﬂm tales, und, in fact, guc tﬁe

ir quality of surprise. Mere report of
Aln}n:nn animal wluch had dlnuﬂv:red
rrenpiel i kindling five ..ugm. causo o miilo
in more club rooms where M
Jorkens discoursed ; huu vrlum wo stalk xlw
“Abu Lahee” and catch a glimpse of that
lonely creature sitting up and warming its
paws over a little fire of twigs at nightfall, we
are startled into an odd senso of pity. With
Dunsany humour is but a for an
other-worldly wisdom, but. his moc] of our
certainties is always gentle and distant. Mr.
Jorkédna once el with a mormaid: her
u_\'mhaldﬂmmylmm-nl the Greek sea, but
was more interested in millinory than in
hoxameters : and her ultimate disposal of the
wedding ring is a flourish of triumphant fancy.
All Lord Dum-ny‘. characteristic qualities aro
Nmbmnd in his story of “ The Electric King.”
'his American millionaire was haunted by a
hornhln mental obsession, and onl,
partial reliof from his complaint in
formula_revolving in a puyen-'iusel
b{m Himalayan stream raced his
Gotusion 1 but the spesd of the rovolutionary
praycer was not inst enough. Revorently
enough the American byrwmuh-d scienee,
religion busincss by using one
dynamos. ll!:%wpll Jorkens is ua Inmmhng
storyteller, and he never repeats himsolf.

fmmd

KINLOCH-MOIDART'S DIRK
Most of Lord Sands’s curious tales of life in
Scotland dllnng the eightcenth and the nine-
uries, KINLocH-MOIDART'S DIRK
(Black wood 9s. 6d. net), are based on local
‘memories or gnu family papers. The method
which Lord employed is mhnsl-
and effoctivo: Ehn Eutlllllllnl'\m
case are stated o8 in & brmfnm!(bedc-
itions of the various witnesses are given.
he result is a fascinating air oi nuﬂwﬂllﬂly
and of suspenso. Sa iy pause to
comment on the pastoral lif n of old-tine
‘ministers who eultivs nled t.hm highland glebes
or to describe a survival of witcheraft, but ho
‘mever forgets to marshal the facts of each
case. The title story is a {; fmul mmnioot
the blood-feuds which nmfv t after
There is historic marvel in the st anuhn
Hannah, a parish beadle of Wigtonshire, who
too much o March 10, 11175,
and woke up, amon, ry plr-tu n a
story calied “The Bride of Baldoon” Lord
Sands gives the originnl facts upon which Sir
‘Walter &ott based tl\ni. w.l.ill and Inﬂnm)m‘y
rowanco “ Tho Bride

as is scen in les Duc
Morny, the son of the Comto de Flll.wulh and
of Queen Hortense : romance, wystery,
crimo are found i (lis queer chse, W
in the Bois de Boulogne and reaches
cllmll upon a Highland 1noor during ‘the






