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He.madm novel is under fire with charges of dreariness and lack of the robust

qualities of iis predecessors.

Here a

PY iehod 7

the critics.

Don’t Blame the Author
—He Reflects Today

8 the novel, by far the
.most popular’ literary
form for more than the
past 200 years, losing its
popularity ? Is the novel of
today less robust than its
forerunners ? Is it more out-
spoken? Can its authors
be more easfly charged with
obscenity, lack of ability to
tell a story or, as a caere-
spondent to the Daily Mail
suggested last week, with
sheer dreariness through
lack of action?
Aﬁl&fam every l?e and k;l;‘ﬂ
charge that meir work, ln
way or other, does not meuure
":‘%utg t‘l?e'lmp';z::i‘onlst mlnmrs
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wh!n their work was first shUWl\
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Schubert and M

wrong] Do perfume,
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in Edwardian days when, of
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course, summers were hotter
anywa) v

‘Why, e first pl
the mvcl he!d its pamlm-tty in

a score of languages, especially
Engluh. French. and Russian,
for 0 long ?

I suggest that 1t s partly
because nuvel )s an artistic
form of mln

entertaining ans in- printed
Inrm of lettml you into the
secrets ot] lives,
&rhcullm !hek love affairs,
existed.

Secret windows

UMAN beings being
Bmmelv curious

. lio t(ﬂmel’. ;‘ it is
not surps ave
seized 'lth such Tﬂeﬂllel’! on a
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secret, wi.nda'!.
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deepest

nhnut omer people’s lives
Secondly. it has given them

Inﬂn‘te opportunities—unrivalled

il the advent of the cinema

what _is now_called

“ reader-identification. In nth

words, the reader c:

amourit. of pleasire ang. unnn

from imagining himself or

self to he Clu'.lin H'nmblmr

BATES

or Anna Karenina, or escaping
! being a clerk or a typist

to become, for & few hours, an
adventurer in the South Seas or

‘There
more to t.be novel r.hln meukv
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instrument declining

ot 2 “The an
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true to say, I think, that it is
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war, but the con-

those years _were
But what is
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nnd dispute is
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You Should Take Pride
in Being a Wife

How can 1 get myself
into a state of mind where
I honestly don't care about
my husband’s trem.nd-
ous popularity? At the
moment it just makes
me feel wreichedly over-
shadowed, whereas I'm
sure I ought to feel only
pride.

We have a small son. I have

u an_earnest for help.—
Py plea el

OU have tried to be

honest, your

thinking here, but

your honesty stops short of

facing the basic cause of
your resentment,

I am l(rlid you must look
closer af rosiem. ' What is
% you is that v
chose mlrrmge and me lherhmd
for your career but still jib “
having to give up the inte

is what you have not
faced in_your
k]d yourself that your resent-
t flares up onl uhm you
m'e txr!ﬂ. It is Te all the
time. (Beware of zh at false
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ceptance of the cm:um-
fcances and

Sillingess

ump them Ior the sne o(

career which brings pext
of all sm:hcv s om

e aking of a home and the

exlcﬁngrln of :ivln the hﬂd—

o start in

e.

Once vou put first things first
and keep on seeing them as first
your mind is cleared for getting
T grips with secondarv
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Human Casebook

things. Once you experience &
[Zemendous pride in your
o vnu 'lll huv! t'l:! pride wh(ch

you have ine
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WHAT THEY ARE ASKING
The est _ from

f T
do the Eﬂﬂhsh dmze on W
l:ﬂ of the road?” None of
here has a clue—TR.T.
N the old days of

M.ber bct-n sidled to the left of
the road in order that their
sword and pistol arm lwulrl be

pagne. Few publishers today
would get exceptionally excited
over such figures. And really
established novelists like C. S.
Forester, Nevil Shute, Monica
Dickens, and Graham Greene

may sell anything between
50,000 and 100,000 coj

Tt is even possible for & first-
Tovelist, such as Mr. David
Unwin, to sell 25,000 copies, and
a new novelist, such as Mr,
John Masters, 40,000. The sales
of Maugham and Hemingway,
of course, go up into millions.
A few years ago such fgures
Wwere Unknown.

Robustness

E now come to the ques-
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throug]

or
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lack or ac tion, Bs the writer t,o
the Daily Mail would put it
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.sommmes like me to think it is.
have a great admiration for

rre work

Jecm are, to many readers, de-
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th: novelist of his day, or iess
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Prize bore

MUST confess I am a long
from being convinced
',be zovels of Heming.

of Trollope an B
virile mes of Mr. John Mas
T newest m.wehsu
Contan less action than th
ST “Rusten or our prize
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Shorter form

T is dangerous to dogmatise
future, but one
believe’ about the
10! is

ink,
for this.
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Fight
Mok Aeid

and save her teeth!

Why do most people lose half
their teeth before they’re

forty? Dentists say that one of

the main causes is mouth
acid — particularly harmfut
to young teeth. To check
this acid, many dentists
advise ‘Milk of Ma;
contained only in one
toothpaste—Philtips’ Dental
Magnesia. Make sure your
child uses this anti-acid tooth-
paste; its delightful mint
flavour makes them eager to
use it regularly—safeguarding
their teeth durmg these wly

* “Milkof Magnesia’ is the trade mark of Pillips’ preparation of magnesiss

twe reasons
The big circulating libraties no
ionger exert on publishing the

owerful mfuence thev had be-

position to ask for, and get.
solld lumps Dl reading up W0
250,000 we

‘Today blisher wants
novels ot such llength—',houzh

—and the libraries can no
longer put pressure on him to
produce them.

nally, and most xmportant.
television and film
erted and will contmue to exert
on the writing of fi
siderable il

can profitably re-examine
art.

Gone_ahead

T behuveq him more and
ore to get his effects with
greatrs! economy of
mean.s must not STk che
op: rah:

RO other writers. have
taken, of maKing bls
work more graphic, more pic-
torial, and marE diverting in
fewer words.
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the root of the charge that 'he
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i . For above
bus:ness of the novelist
10 entertain, never o bore,




	Coversheet54
	01 DMHA Dont blame the author

