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BOOKS OF THE

DICTATOR’S

I ALWAYS regret inability
A to like a book to which
the author has clearly devoted
immense time and trouble:
but frankly I find Richard
Collier's Duce! The Rise and

Fall of Benito Mussolini
rather jarring both in style

and substance where it is not.

superfluous.

I was not fortunate enough to
be among the author’s *“ 454 wit-
nesses whose paths had crossed
that of Mussolini ”, though my
path did happen to cross his
almost daily from the end of
1922 to the beginning of 1926.
Nor do my own modest com-
ments find a place among the
“many hundreds of relevant
books” read by Mr. Collier in
three and a half years.

But really it is not pique
which makes me feel that these
450 pages, written in the style
of Philip Guedalla without the
same snap, add nothing startling
to previous historical material.

It seems unimportant to know
that Mussolini's “ black Isotta
Fraschini” drew up with “a
screech of brakes”. Our know-
ledge of personalities is not in-
creased by prefacing their names
with some banal epithet, e.g.
““monocled 63-year-old Austen
Chamberlain”. There is more
left out than put in about the
murder of Matteotti.

The tremendous debates in the
Chamber in which Giolitti im-
plored Mussolini not to treat
the Italians “as though they did
not deserve liberty,” and Mus-
solini snarled: “Whosoever
touches the Militia, shall touch
lead” — these are covered bv a
couple of sentences. There is not
a word about the murder of
Amendola, editor of Il Mondo,
or the shackling of the Corriere
della Sera. The world, however,
now knows more about Musso-
lini’s amourettes even than
about those of Lloyd George.

Practically nothing 1is said
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about the Duce's tremendous
oratorical powers. His voice —
to my ear — was not “low
pitched and melodious” ;-it was
wide ranging and rather harshly
booming; and he could beat
Hitler at rabble-rousing all ends
up.

The story passes on to the
vears when Mussolini Started
trying to make the Italians into
the material which he himself
often complained that they were
not; to the break with Britain
so largely caused by those two
ineffables, Ramsay MacDonald
and John Simon; to the slow
ghssade into the arms of Hitler:
and thence to the ghastly end
when Il Duce was left hanging
like a hunk of meat in the
Piazzale Loreto in Milan.

For most of this period, his-
tory will probably still prefer
F. W. Deakin’'s brilliant work,
“The Brutal Friendship”, with
its account of the relationship
between the Teutonic and the
L.atin thugs. But Mr. Collier’'s
book can claim to have arrived
by a tortuous and sensational
route at a correct estimate of
Mussolini's character and ser-
vices to Italy.

Mussolini was that oddity, a
coward who could work himself
up infto a mood of courage.
Even before the second world
war he did not do as much for
Italv as his fans then claimed.
There is a case to be made for
Salvemini’'s  contention that
Italy would have recovered
from the chaos of 1919 and
“the trains” would have “run
to time” if Mussolini and Fas-
cism had never been born.

But it is true, as Mr. Collier
states, that until the Matteotti
affair he had lapses from self-
deification and possibly genuine

SPIKES AT ARMS

F these two Spikes at

arms, Sgt. Mays of
the Royal Signals was the
more professional. When nig-
nog Gunner Milligan was
called up to play his *“ part”
in  Hitler’'s downfall, ex-
regular cavalryman Mays was

resuming a khaki career he

had happily left behind in

1936.

“We shall
blighter out.” Mays's adjutant
had said then. “The
Council Instruction

states that premature
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for Me, how pleased Neville
Chamberlain and the Army

have to let the

Army
definitely
dis-
charges will be granted if per-
manent employment is offered.”

Mr. Mays tells in the third

were to have him back. He had
gained experience working as a
sorter in Woking post office and
behind the counter at Hayes
post office (“I resorted to
fisticufis only to defend the
honour of the postmaster ).

Mr. Mays's discharge papers in
1936 had described him as
“honest, sober and trust-
worthy” (word for word for
this reviewer's own): he had
been an excellent horseman in
India, he had gained experience
in telegraph-wireless.

DARLING BUDS

By BEVERLEY NICHOLS

A Love of Flowers By H. E. BATES.

F I were to tell H. E. Bates
that A Love of Flowers
i1s the best garden book that
I have never written, it is to
be hoped that he will not be
offtended. What I mean is that
it 1s a distillation of all the
gardening books that I have
been trving to write through-
out my life.

Here is a man who actually
realises the importance of
Helleborus arqutifolius (with-
out whose consolations nobody’s
life can be regarded as com-
plete). Here is a man whose
vear begins with the exquisite

ofterings of Primula denticulata,
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underground and took to sabo-
tage, and the only effective
white liberals were those who
betrayed their principles and did
the same. In the end a law was
passed forbidding anv political
co-operation between the races,
and the Liberal partv, bereft
of its raison d’'étre, was forced
to dissolve.

The only way out now is by
revolution, whether it comes
through violence or through the
sheer impossibility of maintain-
ing apartheid in a fully-
developed industrial state.

Peace-loving liberals will have
no more part in the change than
the mobs who demonstrate at
rugby matches: but, for the
honour of humanity, it is right
to record that there have been
a tiny minority of high-principled
Afrikaners, British South
Africans, Jews, Coloureds,
Indians and Bantu who have
thought another way worth
trying.
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Never done

"OT only i1s a woman’s work
~ ' never done, it is also—if she
goes out to work—often scream-

ingly monotonous, miserable.
tiring and, as the woman in the
bakery said, enough to make
you spit in the cakes.

Polly Toynbee paints a pretty
grisly, but nevertheless
extremely fascinating, picture
of the various jobs women do in
A Working Life (Hodder, £2).
She obtained her facts first-
hand, working in various fac-
tories and such places as a
maternity ward in a hospital.

Her short spell in ' the
Women’s Roval Army Corps is
one of the best accounts and she
certainly does not pull her
punches. None of the recruits
in her squad were lesbians, she
savs, but she felt there were
quite a few among those who
had been there longer. *“I
thought that almost all the
training N.C.O.s were.”

Bet that caused
down at the depot.

Gerard Kemp

a flutter
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and who celebrates the
shortening months with Sedum
Autumn Joy. Again and again
he sings the praises of the
flowers that | have loved myvself.

Mr. Bates’'s canvas is wide
enough to include the infinite
variations of the leaf as
opposed to the flower, the
branches that shadow the
blossom, the greens, the greys,
the silvers and the golds. For
many vears | have been trving
to gake gardeners look at
leaves. With singularly Iittle
eftect, if one is to judge by the
static picture of the contem-
porary gardening scene. Now,
at last, I find an ally.
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