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A holiday restlessness has invaded even
uu publishers’ lists. ne usual dread pre-
cup: scussed at length
and preferably with dspm, is gone. There
isa moment to spare for gaiety, for the un-
fashionable craft of story-telling, for @
change of scene and of mood. In their
creative winter authors seem to have
looked ahead to @ beach in the sun, to
reassonne, to the clangour of Mont-
rmasse, and smiled. This week we have
the result in a miscéllany of novels that
mwmx and divert but never brutally dis-
uct. All can be read with pleasure in
he ta
Lm, in_parficular, s an_ag:
mixture of nonsense and a cmfuny c\llu-
vated wit that is not quite precious, its
conversations as hazardous and polished
1 those one expects, but never hnds, in
Paris. 1t is, but for the improvement in
‘quality, very much like eavesdropping on
the group at the next table in a French
café, with Harry, the elegant young sales-
{oan who has shares inthe firm and charm
besides,claimed by three wayward young
men, and desiring each of them while
dctermined to ‘marry none. From time to
time another voice chimes in, that o
American Caroline, who knows what she

cumiagly changing, and in which the
South Africans_especially, L|sa herself
by e v g (ko
rother,
maliciously contrived. 10, short, an
amoral and original comedy,
Sitractive.peaple.of which e snipped
out with the same thrifty elegance which
marks their speeches.
AFLOAT IN THE PACIFIC
But if we have impertinently removed
Mr. Hoffs people to their natural setting
outside the Dome or the Rotonde, no
amount of juggling will alter the position
of Henry Preston Standish in GENTLEMAN
‘OVERBOARD. There he is—at sea; and it
is the literalness of the situation as he
floats there in the middle of the summery
Pacific_that first delights and then dis-
quiets him. Nothing like this has ever
happened before to_Standish, this un-
ostentations  New York stockbroker,
rrectly brought up, correctly married
and latierly a correct parent. Till he
Hepped umnoticed off the Arabella a sun-
e Tite had had o use for him, and for
c first_half-hou water_his
pleasre at the sto
home kept out his :ppxchumon But
Standish was not futed to become  club
bore, and the Arabella disappeared over
i Tow horizon. ~ Mr. Lewis has guuged
‘most accurately fhe point at which pleasure
should change o pain and comedy alter-
pate vl despar. Bothon the hip,in the
hours before the New York gentleman’s
disappearance is noticed, and with
Standish in the lonely ocean, the author
has_described the events in’ an accom-
‘plished style. N
 next in the miscellany is Mr.
Francis Stuart’s THE BRIDGE, which s not
in the least lie the conventional novel
about Treland and wl
tion of Larry Byrnes jid
two women, has lacded fs romantc and
mmon events with a good deal of
wmldly understandiog. For the o
of the island, once a_centre for fisher-
men and ‘smugglers and now a slum, th
of the upper town, so finally and satisfac-
torily separated ffom them by the river
ige, are strangers and enemies.
Trey turn are despised by the upper
town, and it is this sharp division between
a raffish free society and a_respectable
narrow one that awakens interest and
desire in Joanna Flynn from her first visit
{o the iand. She comes, she falls in
love, and she is frightened. But it is
Dot {o be 5o simple. In Mr. Stuarts hands
this becomes not an illicit love afair, as

ess of a rambling but not lmmler&ﬁiug
novel, which follows in its lesse
distiling of potheen in a d=xcl|cl steamer, ‘
the recovery of an independent young girl |
from her first love affair, and the fortunes
of the bridge itself. |
A STORY OF DARTMOOR |
This wuvennz between two loves also |
appears in THE SWIFT SHADOW, Mr.
Strong’s e of Dartmoor 30 years ago.
In Esther Nancarrow’s case the wavering
is due to panic, the fe

al 3
dramais pinned to small, probable things:
5, & change in the,
esthenn daoe 1S ey when, as |
ith he e th idit cannot pas for fear
being possessed, he goes in for the
Siperma: e erest of e
blinds one temporarily to the fact that trec
and idiot are really off the main road of
the story. Yet it is the fertile narrative
and solid, competent characiers that make
ok, ‘appears very modestly
and plcasamly in a period when every
sccond novel presumes to call itself a
‘masterpiece.

“To complete the miscellany only a boof
of short stories is needed, and here it is,
nervous and expressive, comprmd and
yet capacious, in SOMETH] HORT AND
Swre, Mr. H. B, Bates now commands o
‘wide range of subject and mood, including
 humour unadulterated with conve;
tional, rony ; and the 16 stories in this

book have been carefully chosen to show
several aspects of the author’s talent. The
two about Uncle Silas, which have a deli-
ous spprecition of the tall story, aro
‘perhaps both the purest and the least ordi
nary, and the (ragedy of “No Country.”
a little scene in a magistrate’s em.n
to its great gain, firmly understated.
esewhere i the book wil be found storis
to match against the best of the American,

Ls.






