THE NEW NOVELS

SHORT STORY ARTISTRY
CUT AND COME AGAIN. By H. E.
Bates. Cape. 7s. 6d.

It is, perhaps, hard on an author, even onc
who is young and ulll presumably in fairly

rapid process pment, that he should
be e'xpecud rPelull.Iy“ldo beat hss bm and

here be—an
lory in llylrl] of Mr. H, E. Bates's new collec-
tion of short stories, "Cul md Come Again,™
that it sustains rather 1l raises_his own
previous h-ﬂn level. For to nyjusl that much
is in itself {0 say not a liitle, Mr.
writing some of the most
short stories of the d.ly and i
times to work a shade overmuch to a rormula
at least it is one which is philosophica
technical, living not dead. He sees |||'= wllh
instinctive simplicity, in a vision of humanity
st ing btndly ar bravely in the nets of

death, ** unsure about it all,
lost in & cnnﬂlcl of doubt lnd tenderness and
some curious inex)

That, anyway in cleven nf nbcse fourieen
tales, is basic. The variety is in the detail ;
and (he mood of that, rather than its pmcnu!
range, is limited by the pr!v:llma negalive
character of the conflict. and
women, and even children, ﬁn’u mmslcnmmn—
stance (which includes themsclves) not bocause
they know for what they battle, but because
it seems in the nature of things that they should
do so. Often, indeed, they do not so much
fight as endure, in an attitude of dumb accept-
ance which finds its ultimate expression in
the longest story, *The Mill," wherein a
young girl suffers mutely and without intima-
tion of rebellion all the pain that the
bmlaluy of others' blindness lays upen her

negativity may seem (o
n.-ndm 100_complete, the ‘“:'hlranlﬂﬂ

hmly human; it _is, neverthel

E

columns, has a more positive =xpr=t||un,
and mrm easier appeal, but is at root
identical. * Beauty's Daughters ” “The

‘The

i* Jonah and Bruno," stories of schoolmasters

and children, exhibit a more obvious protest,

but in each case born of fear and not of courage.
“ Waiting Room,” a study of two boys wait-

ing to be tended to

m_lhclplu mms

of Unc
«cousin of
match ; the third not wmuchamryuabum
of laughter—Mr. Bal in
relief his capacity for comedy.

But
his tales, really, are bright wuh life, with mdn—
viduals alive and i hn,. and with the
sweeping  beauties country back=
grounds.

then as a rather episodically
London.  Distinctive charac
and crowd t with anal
wealth (though scarcely vita
the hapless mother, the eccen
yoem' spnnmj Inwyeuclerk
Terence's various
lumrs in crime, busybody n
ine's artistic acquaintances
Terence's  runaway  crimini
more. Their prec
seem at times rather small beer
Mr. Meyerstein successfully t
and his story, rounded ‘
chosen limitations.

CRIME IN CoOI

GAUDY NIGHT. By Dorc

Gollancz. 8s. (
Gaudy night at Shrewsbury (
Harriet Vane has returned
scholastic atmosphere for the
her acquittal of murder was
detective genius of Lord Pete
sees the dons afresh, and it
servant eyes the reader q
acquainted with the austere bi
Warden ; the sprightly Dean
charitable in all but scholars
fully embittered Miss Hlilyz
fortably enigmatic
rest, She leaves the v;uy ol'
with more than one reluc
glance from the uneasy worl
lioness, till there flutters from
a sheet of scribbling paper
murderess. Aren't you asham
face?™

It was some months be
‘whom such libels were not 1
she was not |I|= only victim
scurrilous

d the sert
Harriet, called in to unray
made the lension doubly ten
students at most, she point
one or two of the scouts, but ¢

Senior Common Room, n
pect.  And if, as seeme:
scurrilities of the poison-pen
of natural instincts repressed,
than a don—intellect to outws
disem! hﬂdwd

though he be, unfaltering lc
covers the clues which Miss
in his path and the reader's
humours and _excitements

amicably hand-in-hand deman
passing ulule:r






