COUNTRY WAYS AND PLACES

3ls.
Among writers on country ways Mrs,

Uttley holds.a special place, Readers
af her Comntry Hoard The Farm
on the Hifl will rewrn with pleasure
to the North Country farm ife wi

she knows so well and describes with
feminine Awdrencss of detail and a
Other land-
ly in these

vicarage in Cl
flowers of the Chi
North CDI‘HII\ I.lmvhmm, roots which

peopled, in better heart und in many
ways more lovely.”
These arc brave words when most

Hunger, he mmm=||l=.o n the television
aerials which  crown  our indis-
criminate SIIID building, since the

rural
ard tend 1. become jeremiads,
il not wholeheuted books of lamenta-
tion. But Mr. Bates has great faith
in our " flexible, inventive, restiess ™
race which has banished the pauper
from our countryside and crealed
instead a new Hodge who, even while
embracing every new-fangled, labour-
saving device has not lost ** the earthi-
ness of his independence.  Yet if
farmer and farm labourer  show
traditional good sense, Mr. Bates
has profound misgivings about * our

give rength  and
continuity,

More than anywhere else in the house,
thers wus Uy fecling of continuily sboul
the kichen, where pencrations

sceme

i
Uimensions. space and time nselr, us. the
sarth rolled round and the house und
rock it stood moved with
it ihrough time:
The child who sat by the hearth in
that kitchen, gazing *into the caves
and flickering golden places of the
re as children nowadays watch the
television ¢ ged 10 a
world as far from our present mode
of living as the harness which hung
on the walls, or the stoncware jugs
of home-made herbal brews which
everyone in the household sipped for
their health.
It is well that faithful and vivid
writers such s Mrs. Ulliey should
set down these i before they are
f . and . Tumnicliffe’s
ns in bluck and while give
added charm to a serene book.

We may regret the lost simplicity

life as portrayed in

[.I'qu but in his cssay
d "Mr. Baes
sant impact of
5 our most valuable pre-
and ihat **the measure of
I minute against the virility
of the life we He begins and
ends his thesis
of one standi
land, surveying the pattern of varied
country at his feet.  This pattern of
rural fiving, apparently immemorial,
hus in realily suffercd violent change.
Thc seuniingly tviolate sosial pathon
has been swept away, leaving, s
Alr. Bales, in m pliwe " a country-
sule more ordered, more huppily

servative,

3

uburban wastes, lhul are
neither town nor country.” Ti

FRESH

Tan NaeL: Heine-

mann.
Mr. Niall roums the farm Junds of his
boyhoed in reminiscence. Often he
has a gun in his hand: sometimes his
quest is for nothing more fugitive
than mushreoms or blackberries. He

us the trained eye of the born

Pastures New.
6d.

_countryman, the insight into animal

behaviour which enables him
locute the plover’s nest at a distunce
fmm the spol whenee the bird arose.
e has a suggestion to account for
minution in the number of these

h d
birds:
horses, harrowing.
would stop und move a nest out of
the way, whereas the iraclor-driver’s
eyes ure often looking buckward, and
he is less likely to climb down from
his muchine than the horse-cultiva-
tor wus 10 stop and stoop to whal was
al his feet,

Mr. Niall has  established an
individual siyle of writing und an
I type of book. lts appear-
unce owes much o the wood engr
Barbara Greg; for,
Wouwds, the narrutive of
v flows from first puge

Tust thout chapters.  Her
Musirntions break up and vary the
letierpress _agreeably, which other-
wise would be a solid mass of print.
The book's flow approximates more
to the ode or eclogue than to ordinary
narrative, Thls is not (o suggest that

Mr. Nia sely woven g
live Miring 1 spysiens empurpled :

5

s of
in” Fresh
Pmmrz'l N

ontinues his folly of
Flund:ml.‘ “I: land that would feed
him.

Concerning the cndlessly varied
beauties of this Jand, Mr. Bales writes
the nable tradition of English
untry lovers, Mr, A. F. Kersting's
photographs arouse more  doubts,
His publishers claim that they mirror
the subtle tints of the English scene,
and they are certainly an advance on
much of the coloured photography of
past. But are the greens and
browns really right 7 s it, after all,
** the earthiness ™ of the English land-
scape which is missing ?

FIELDS

it is honest and legitimate prose
throughout. His feet are firmly on
the earth while his eyes are on birds
and the weather, He avoids also that
incuntutory rhythm in which the man
of feeling is apt (o impart his appre-
ciation of nature. Mr. Niall's writing,
unforced, never fails of the personal,
the unexpected observation: ** The
breeze that sets the thorn scraping
the stones of the wall.” The book is
mood, and gives the
impression of a smgle afternoon’s
reverie, evén as the pen had
followed the train of thought with-
oul a break. The scene is siatic, ynt
Mr. ¢ prose marches,
A.mpln)s u:rum methods to kecp it
1 one of which is Lo take the
mvdcr nlong, mlh hlm uu his expedi

compa u by his pteley
injunction as the sun sets on &
of sport, ~ Step lively, for we mml
cut down lh\. Wee Fitld 1o recover
our rabbit
Mr. Niall adds (o the knowledge of
i naturalist the lore of the shooting
min. To stalk game, whether with
gun of camera, is to share something
af their nature. He has also 2 know-
ledge, which has become as close as
instinet, of the working of farm land.
He is uble to tell the whole story
of the countryside, and
'\mply [umucd the promise of his
pasuures New. by the time we
wm: 10 Puslm.nl sentence : * They are
new for ever 1o those whn walk on
them with their eyes open.






