STIRLING STATION

The Greatest People in the Wﬂl'ld,:
Frying OFFicer X, Cape. 25 pook
It is an open secret that this litde
stories about Bomber Command is the
Mr, H. E. Bates, and it shows great intel
and imagination on the part of som¥
authority that he should have been @Vel g
opportunity of writing them, For he 18 3
obvious choice, nor would one, I t 1
supposed from reading his other stories M
would produce these moving, slsna’f:_w#
portraits which give a picture of the mﬂ’#
pilot as near to the truth as we from oW
are likely to get.  Mr., Bates was pop!
as a “country” writer, but his ¢0 i
always on the fringes of suburban P‘Wm
country infected with corrugated iron
fences ‘and seedy acres of barren soil :
where people lurked somewhere just brud
moron level, overblown, cringing, Sl s
scared : where the climate was heavy ;
per and thunderstorms. mill‘
Nerves and the inarticulate, lhB::d et
taken as a link with the aerodrome, 896,
Mr. Bates brings to his new territory W
skill at what might be called dumb & cuns
the art of the monosyllabic. He bnns'% fixind °f
100, his sharp observation, his power ‘;ml‘”
atmosphere with a few exactly placed hort
paramountly, his sense of design. 10 8%
a pleasure after the spate of amal them
though in their way one or two

t a pleasure to watch V.
using his instruments precisely ""’m v
knowing to a thousandth part of an
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And whar cannot be done, when to go on and
bove all, to stop, what the medium can
ly do and what lies outside-its scope.
Greatest People in the World contains nine
Stories about life on a Stirling station, each
centred round one pilot, In the smallest
Mr. Bates succeeds in creating the
here of the place and the occasion, the
al character and the wariety of back-
from which the pilots derive. Each is a
d impression, and yet between them
ply the whole of the widely scattered levels
Points from which these young men have
For his ttle does not refer to
Pilots themselves, but to-the people who
, in labourers’ cottages, in Australian
Texas, in suburban houses, “ the same
People, the same humble faithful eternal
Biving always and giving everything : the
People in the world,” as one of them says
OWn mother and father.
is his art to make this wider implication,
Mmense skill is best shown in the vivid
h of atmosphere, steady and steeled in
enduring hours of driving towards the
the lights, or in bringing back a machine
g led that it dissolves in pieces as it touches
O the runway, tense, nervous, windy in
i before or after a raid, expressive with
¢ slang ;
Went back into the ante~-room at last and, for a
the bright and now crowded room, 1
t believe my eyes. Rubbing his cold hands
el his eﬁﬁ remote and chilled, his sweater
Ioose below his bartle dress, the pilot of
Mty was standing by the fireplace, There
035 of flesh-pink plastic ba on his
ppened.

nd I knew that something had
kL) I sajd'
5" he said,  “ You're back,”

Minure ] didn’t say anything else. I wanted

nd him 1 was glad he was
if he had beenin a train wreck or
have shaken his hand and told
ow somebody had shot him

ey 3
He had made a crash landing ; he
Wndmmtubengeﬂminthgcmﬁt.
ool Ste me come in 2" he said.
¥ou from control,” someone said.

“ How did it look?*

_* Perfect until the bloody airscrew fell off.”

Everyone laughed ; as if airscrews falling off were
uzziﬁlioigyk'id hing about anybody being lucky

o said anything about an; y u

to be back, bur only :

“ Have an nt 2"

“ Flak blew bloody great bit out
The inter-comm. went and then both

“ Many fighters ? »*

““'Ten at a time."”

“ Getone ? ™"

“ One certain,

*“ Good show.

“17 think we pranged

“ Good show,” we said, * Good show.”

One would say, so exactly has Mr. Bates caught
the authentic accent, so pervaded is the
little book with the sharp odour and flavour of
the real thing, that he had made this, as much as

his other neurotic country, his own w_m-ld. But

of the .?rin;.
turrets.

ising, of course, but the endi
the stories is much too slick, Then again under-
statement is certainly the genuine air of the
R.AF., but understatement is also the senti-
mental trap set for all post-Hemingway story
writing, and Mr. Bates sometimes falls into it.
Perhaps these stories will not add much to Mr.
Bates's repuration in later years, but may in the
end count for him as the start of a wider range and-
a warmer humanity. In any case they give the
outsider the most genuine, because the most
perceived, of all the pictures of a
ilot’s life. If you want to know what it feels
f[k:mbemmoftheopm&onﬂmﬁomﬁum
which the Stirlings start out to bomb the Conti=
nent, you will get the exact feel of it from these
nine short tales. T. C. WoRsSLEY

Coucoun. Written and illustrated by HELENE TERRE,
Chatto and-Windus. 3. 6d.
commandant of the Fighting French A.T.S.
hnmaddigmﬁﬂmﬂcbmkfmchﬂdmhwﬁch
the French and English texts are printed one under
the other. It is-the story of a little blackamoor girl
who enlists as an ambulance-driver in the French Red
Cm,mmnnﬂmdtnmﬁnmmmh
i uuuspec&m:i,onhcrﬁr:l;we,ﬁnnhe‘
French. Later, 1 a parachute
gmm“mdrﬁe;amdmmmda
‘Triomphe

in a [iberated Paris, The illustrations,
mmﬂyincolnu:.mﬂmdimﬂﬂaud:nmmd




