Bitter Fruit
THE DISTANT HORNS OF

SUMMER. By H. E. Bates
(Michael Joseph, 25s.).

« A MOVING - revelation of the
human heart ” is the publisher’s

description for the lastest novel by

that gifted author, H. E. Bates.

Moving it certainly is in a way; for
this is a novelist who has the capacity
to stir -heart and mind by his brilliant

evocation of the
beauties of nature
(especially nature
in its sad and
sombre moods)
and the vagaries
of human emotion. But in essence
what Mr. Bates reveals is the
sordid dreariness of cynical seduction
and the bitter fruit of a fornication
which is simply casual, sensual and
short-lived. -
" Mr. Bates’s heroine is.a young girl
left alone in a country house in charge
of a small boy of six whose parents
selfishly fly off to a holiday in the sun.
Gilly has a passionate affair with a
casual acquaintance, neglecting her
charge, who lives in a world of his own
imagination and finally gets himself lost.
The frantic and successful search for
the boy is vividly described against the
background of Gilly’s bitter self-
reproach. She is deserted by her lover,
hated by the boy, dismissed by her
employers.

The merit of this novel lies in the
portrayal of the child. James emerges
as a remarkable creation of the
novelist’s art. His innocence is in
refreshing contrast to the sins of the
adult characters, his joy in the com-
pany of his imaginary friends in con- |
| trast to the tangled skeins of their |
abortive relationships. And over all |
broods the spirit of the English country-
side which Mr. Batés is a past master |
at embodying in his haunting prose.
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