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'METHUEN’S NEW BOOKS

A Great -, New :--De,sert Romance

- E.M. HULL
o | Author of “The Sheik> -
_Order from your Bookseller or Library. |

R. A J WALLING
"THE STROKE OF | IT |

ONE "MOONSHINE
~ 7s. 6d. net - | 7s. 6d. net

- “Agood thriller . . . intricate, quick, | “ A story with all the freshness and

" Just, humorous and convincing."— | humour of a rood musi &
; Ol sical comedy.
HARrRoOLD NICOLSON in the Daily g-. d
. - - - —Evening Standard.

LEzxpress.

JOHN MacCALLUM
A SOP O

Order these Novels from your Bookseller or Library

“FED UP GEORGE A. BIRMINGHAM
THE THIRTEENTH FLOOR
ANTONY VANROY ~  J. CHARTRES MOLONY
' GRAVEYARD WATCH A. D. DIVINE
'GIVE ALL TO LOVE! AUSTIN PHILIP
THE TRAIL OF THE BLACK KING = - -
- 5 ANTHONY ARMSTRONG

QUEEN’S MATE . HERBERT ADAMS
N. A. TEMPLE ELLIS

- SKENE CATLING
- QUEST FEVER HEAT
| 7s. 6d. net, |

_ 7s. 6d. net
“Mr. Ellis has an admirable habit
of causing every one of his books to
grow more exciting and more horrid
as it progresses. —News-Chronicle.

against a background that shifts and
- flickers like life.”—Qbserver.

The Classics of Motoriti Humour

Mr. PUNCH’S MOTOR BOOK
o | Second Edition. 3s. 6d. net. -

A collection of more than a hundred of the funniest pictures about
motors and motorists that have appeared in Punch since the car was
- invented.

_ GERMAN DIPLOMATIC | TRACKERS & SMUGGLERS

. . DOCUMENTS . . . INTHE DESERTS of EGYPT

V‘.Ol.. IV.-_—The Descent to the By ANDR.E VON DUMREICHER

- Abyss-1911—1914 \
918. net -Illustrated. 195s. net

7s. 6d. net

J. F. W. HANNAY

A story of Bombay. . “Told |

A RISING AUTHOR.
“,_Charl_oﬁtte’s Rovir.f’_ .By-H., E. Bates, *'(Qﬁﬁe.
- Ts. 6d) - . - y

|8« Abrose. Etoté - snd ' Faanity By Susain

THE CAPTIVE OF SAHARA

Glaspell. " (Gollancz, 7s. 6d.)
“Green Memory.” By M., Barpard
shaw. (Harrep. 7s. 6d)
“Song of the Wheatfields.” By Ferenc Mora.
- (Philip Allan.” 7s. 6d.) - . Y
“By Whose Authority?” By Oliver Madox
Hueffer. (Benn. 7s. 6d.) |

Reviewed by RALPH STRAUS.
Mr. Bates is still in his middle-twenties,

Elder-

‘but already. his name has stolen into the

second-hand booksellers’ catalogues: signifi-
cant sign of his collectability. And this, per-
haps, i3 not surprising, for if he has not yet
written the really great book for which his
admirers are waiting, he bas produced work
of a very high order. ‘' The Two Sisters"”
and ‘' Catherine Foster’ were fine novels,

and there have been three volumes of tales
of no less distinction. Now he gives us his
third novel, and & very remarkable novel
1t 18, - - R
If there still exist any of those dear. old
ladies who abjected -to meet in their fiction
anybody of a lower social standing than their
own, it is conceivable that they will not find
‘* Charlotte’s Row' altogether to_  their
liking. They may, indeed, be considerably
shocked, for Charlotte’s Row is a mean and
sordid street in an industiial town In the
Midlands, and mean and sordid people live
in it, and Mr. Bates- does not mince his
words about them. But he gives whati1s a
stark and vivid and unforgettable %wture,
and what coarseness there is may be for-
given. Moreover, if the story has its ugly
moments, there are also passages of smfular
béauty, for even the poverby-stricken folk of
Charlotte’s Row can occasionally wander
into the woods and the fields which Mr.
Bates knows so well. . '
'The chief figure is one Quintus Harper, a
bullying, drink-sodden shoemaker always in
debt. He:loves his dogs and sometfimes his
younger daughter, but usually only himself ;
& man of violence, in his cups a dewil, and
yet not wholly bad—a victim of his wretched
surronndings, He is kind in his way to the
poor, sensitive boy in the next house, and-he
commands your pity when his deughter runs
away with a married Socialist who 18 his
friend, yet there was never a ‘man who
better deserved the term of imprisonment
that comes his way. If'is round this Quintus
that Mr. Bates weaves his story and builds
up his picture, and it is difficult not to be
moved to indignation .thal such things can
be. The endless quarrelling, the violence,
the lack of all real privacy or freedom—
these are‘“truly. dreadful. o
Regarded as a mere story, “ Charlotte’s
Row ” may not beits author's best book,
but it is a_book which should be judged by
the very highest standards. It is vigorously
written and alive, and there is no touch of
caricature in the portraits. This, you feel, is
what really is happening in those mean and
sordid streets, and it is good that the "veil

shonld be lifted by so fine an artist as Mr.

Bates,

.taken the poor, biit honourable Ge
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period, and tells of the. astonishing adven-
tures of Sir .Refe Gardiner, Third Baronet
of Oglethorpe, 1n various. parts.of the world,
not ‘excluding  the “high: seas, :: ‘Mr. ~Hueffer
will bhave it that- Captain Kidd himself’ was
no pirate, but a sorely misjudged man, ahd

.certainly he makes out a very -good case,

This' may not be everybody's book, but it is
extraordinarily . well done. There is gusto
in the writing, and no lack of invention, and

it is satisfactory to be able to record that
at long-last Sir.Rafe comes safe to his. Mar-

aret, even though he cannot save her_stef-

ther, Captain Kidd, from”the gallows. It
was 8 brave experiment to make, and, in Mr.
Hueffer's able hands, it succeeds..

A MIXED BAG.
e By Mrs. Victor
and “St.oughton.

“"Yesterday's Love.”
. Rickard.  (Hodder
7s. 6d.) |

“Wolf-Net.” By  Winifred
(Hutchinson. 7s. 6d.)

“ Rgcoyefy.” By Robert Brymer. (R.T.S.

3s. 6d.) L |

“ Mr. Corrington,". By Dora Barford. (Hod.
" der -and Stoughton. 7s. 6d.)

“The Lilac Maid” By A. A, Thomson.
.(I\'Ierbert Jenkins, 7s,°6d) @ -

“In the Portico: And Others.” By B;ro,n;ss
* Yon Hutten, (Mills and Boon. 7s. 6d.)

On the dust-cover of ‘* Yesterday's Love *
there is & picture of an -attractive youn
woman, wearing . perilously. high-geelc
slippers ‘and. seated on a rocky :promontory,

swilled by the wild and wasteful ocean.”
Across the waves are written the words,

There is always To-morrow.” When the
story opens we.are introduced to Joan Coles-
ton (the attractive young woman) on her
second wedding-day. For the sake of her
child's future she has consented to marry,
en . secondes . noces,. and without lovin
him, . Archer Sefton, ‘& man over 40 an
infernally rich," as Gerry Wilson, the-penni-
less young man who aspired-to take his place,
puts 1t. Archer, you gather, is a shady City
man who smells of money,- and is certain
to end in-the bad odour of the bankruptcy
court; moreover, there is a mystery yacht,
& woman In Paris, and incriminating letters;
the 'lovely widow, you say. has made a bad
bargain, and would have done better to have
! : . rry. Bub
Mrs. Rickard ‘is too clever to tell so obviaus
8 story.- The apparently fickle financier turns
ou to be the fidus Achates of a dead -man,
whose honour he defends at the risk of his
own happiness, and Joan at last abandons
the memory of her yesterday’s love for the
lawful embraces of ber present husband.

' SHE-WOLF AND A CAT-BURGLAR.

: Graham.

- - /DO'SET DEAR. .
“ Ramblesin Dorset.” ‘By'J.'H. Wade, M.A.
o0 (Methuens . 7s.06d) T 7
Reviewed'-by MRS. THOMAS.. HARDY.

- In his preface Mr. Wade: excuses “himself

far adding to-the number-of books on Dorset,
siying ::'' People will often look:into -8 new
book when they will not open an old one.'"
This work, howevaer, is not superfluous: - it

is, for any traveller wishing to know the

county, as'good a handbook as has yet been’

published. - *““I have doubtless ‘made -mis-
takes,”’ admits Mr, Wade.. He has made:a

few,.-_'cer_tainfl‘g,._. but not-‘serious- ones. - -For
instance,” “ the

Stinsford-..House; - the
romgntic - Lody . Susan
reading of. Lulworth -that ' among

hiztoricc home of the

e -most

cherished.” treasures of - the Castle s the |]

famous Lutfrell Psalter,” - the true son. of

Dorsef;- may ‘sigh, {* Would that it still were

there.” . . R AR
.These are trifles, however. - An enthusiast
may feel that certain famous and beautiful

spols deserve warmer praise, The entrench-
ments of Malden Castle are described as- ‘" hy

far  the most impressive prehistoric” earth-
work in the county.”:

known earthwork in.the world;..a -fact that
18 often received with incredulous’ surprise,
though the - Roman amphithéatre” in Dor-

chester ‘18 generally acknowledged, as in this
book, to be the finest in Britain: )

Unspoiled England.

Some years ago a description of the hamlet |

of Eype wag given.a prize by a daily paper

which wished to discover fhe most unspoiled:

and attractive seaside resort.in.England. To
Mr. Wade .Eype-is .**a rather. squalid.little

hamlet overhanging. s brook which tumbles |
through a thicket on':to -the shore.’”” - Simi-

larly- the Isle. of Portland has not impressed
him with its .charms. No doubt the: walk
along -the Chesil Bank, ‘a wearisome. and
monotonous Journey leading to.a very dreary
end,” did away with any chance of apprecia-

“ Wolf-Net " is another of Miss Winifred | {2

Graham's strange stories about.a woman who
18 a3 cross between a ghe-wolf apd a cat-
burglar.- This. time she.throws in her lot
with - Maurice Twyford, a conndisseur “of
stolen treasures, who has set his heart on
possessing & famous picture from the Ham

ton Court Art Gallery, Miss Graham gilde
the gingerbread handsomely, yet her story

remains unpleasantly artificial.
" Recovery " is the tale of & prodigal son.
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b0 . eagle-mounted .. gates’ . just.
outside f[_)orgl)gster, described by him as be-
longing to Kingston House,~belong really 1o

O Briens . A ain, <in

- . It.is not generally-
realised’ that -Maiden Castle is the:.largest
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to be read.”—The Qbserver,

*

“ Good red facts are there”’— -
: " News Cb'o!u_'cle.
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by FRANK B: CHANCELLOR

co o e, Jllus, 218,

«A lively .biography "of the
husband of a Great Queen.”

by COMMANDER FRANK
WORSLEY, D.S.0. Foreword
by EARL JELLICOE.:

L .. Illas, 21s.

T “ Beautiful . .ﬂ.‘h'é has written

-

“ With 24 - photogravure plates
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'THE STEEP. STEP

- 8 very good story of adventure—
and ‘something more.”’—
Times Literary Supplement.

by s s Sl e - ,.. . =
. The COUNTESS of LATHOM

- 158.
An admirably - written book on
this great artist and .pioneer of
modern painting, , - -

WHEATFIELDS ||

by FERENC MORA..
L e 7 6d,
A novel of considerable power.
. A story of the soil and those
who live by it and on’it, . .

by KENNETH INGRAM. .
r 78 6d.
A detective novel of an entirely



Inam Ulhaq



