Arcadia and Gib

H. E. BATES
A Little of What You Fancy
21Spp. Michael Joseph. 25s.
JOHN MASTERS :

The Rock

396pp. Michael Joseph. £2 25.

For many who e admiration for Mr.
Bates’s great gifts as u novelist goes
back to the distant days of Spella
o and A Howse of Women. his
recent Larkin-moods have been hard
to take. But the faithful can al any
lerive some smull degree of com-
fort from A Liule of Whai You
Fancy, the fifth and latest in the
series which suffers far less than the
others from slap-and-tickle exuber-
ance. The story is kept y simple.
Pop Larkin, alter some strenuous,
eurly morning love-making gets a
coronary attack.  He is nursed out
of it by two professional |adies, the
first ogreish. the second luscious in
the too-familiar late-Batesian man-
ner. Ma too takes a hand and
wonderfully fails to kill by kindness.
Whilst the convalescence goes on.
voung Primiose Larkin cajoles the
local curate into seducing her and
quotes Donne 10 him while e is
Iy at it, presumably in order
it he can feel himself still in elosish
mu.h with the Church of Engiand.
A Mun from the Ministry iries to
drive a roud through Pop's scrapyard
but is defeuted by the aristocratic and
Lmh:mn\ Sir_John wh
Larkin way of life a‘» =
answer 1o a mad wo
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Throughout all these five books he
has been longing for an Arcadia
which never was but which now
seems more impossibly out of reach
than ever before in man’s history.
In this one. just now and then, he

e jecting a genuine ache
his funtasies.

The Rock consisis of a potted his-
tory of the more famous of Her-
cules’s Pillars from the time of
Neunderthal Mun 1o 1967, when Bri-
tain jibbed at the United Nations'
directive that Gibraltar should be
returned 1o Spain.  The narrative is
lucid. and never flags.  Inevitably
there huve 1o be short cuts and snap
judgments. It isa’t, for example,
wholly misleading to talk of * the
unscrupulous and ambitious Louis
XIV " but ull the sume the descrip-
tion clamours for the many qualifica-
tions M. Masters hasn't room for
There can, however, be no doubt that
he succeeds in his main objective. a
very diflicult one that of conveying
the ideq of a single, cumulative
process: the book might so easily
have become a haphazard conglo-
on of changes and chances.
onward march of history is
alleviated by fictional  interludes,
some of them quite lengthy. These
are on the whole less happy. None
the less they never fall below a level
of brisk, professional competence,
and they do improve as time goes on,

r. Musters writes much more per-
suasively of Chaddock and his sap-
B busy tunnelli

Hitler s war. than he does of the pre-
historic occupants of those same
caves. hunting, coupling. slaying and
grunting out their basic English
forty thousind vears ago






