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NEW FICTION

“A Rich, Dextrous Piece
of Entertainment”

By H. E. BATES

The Third Hour. By Geoffry House-
hold. (Chatto and Windus. 8s. 6d.)

They That Reap. By Gregorio Lopez
y Fuentes. (Harrap. 7s. 6d.)

Harvest Comedy. By Frank Swinner-
ton. (Hutchinson. 8s. 6d.)

‘The South Wind of Love. By Compton
Mackenzie. (Rich and Cowan.
10s. 6d.)

’I’HE nameé of Geoffry Household is
new to me, and, unless I am mis-

taken, “The Third Hour” is a first

novel. My doubts on this point are
pardonable, since in range, assurance
and technical mastery the book has all

the appearance of being the work of a

mature hand. Mr. Household’s com-

plete mastery over many _diverse
scenes, which range from the Mexican
desert to Central Europe, Stockholm
and London, would alone pu! hu novel
into the first class. But * e Third
Hour” has other virtues. A
1t is a book that might be described as
an essay in the philosophical picaresque.

This frightening title is the best I can coin

to describe a_book which begins with the

dynamiting of a Mexican train,

’lve s a thrilling description of a hunt

or hidden gold, reels off frank descrip-
of amorous adventures with a
ful irony and wit worthy of the best
“rench traditions, and ends by making a
serious contribution to modern political
thought.

Gold by Dynamite

these apparently incongruous

scenes and ideas, not to speak of an
apparently lnco‘rlxsrunu.l group of charac-
ters, which incls an_Austrian countess,
a traveller in toys, a Chilean Communist,
a Spanish adventurer, and a suburban
London clerk, are moulded into a har-
monious whole, is Mr. Household's secret.
To my knowledge he is the first writer

plcaresque at that, as a medium for ex-
pressing a Utopian creed. This gives his
novel a wide range of appeal. It will
1'to"the semsé of adventure: it will
most _exacting taste for irony,

3 and it wil

sh[hlesl regard for the future of civilisa-

Above all, in clarity, logical ease
nd ficnness ol colour, the  styie
fascinates.

Briefly the story of * THE Tainp Hour
is this: Through the dynamiting of a
Mexican train Manuel Vargas, a Spanish

comes ortune

.old Which ne hides in the desert.
There the gold lies hidden until his meet-
with an Euglish toy-salesman. Tcby
years later. During these

Miknning, man
"'! o about. e 'r'r"-."% e
al m fri
— mm are-not-satisfied- by-accepted

Totions of gov t. and gradually
their ideal of & new ruling class, an almost

movement.
evolving this final idea Mr. Household
must be given full honours for avoiding
all the pitfalls with which the paths of

Utopian novelists are strewn. His nove
is a first-class, rich. extraordinary pr
trous piece of entertainment, and its
gallery o fascinating women should alone
ensure it succe:

Novels about Mexico are taken, nowa-
days, for granted. Novels from Mexico,
by Mexicans, cause us to sit up and take
notice. I there a modern Mexican litera
ture? * THEY THAT REAP " would see
supply at least some of the answer. *“Here
is a novel which, though extraordinarily
simple and apg’nnu limited in range,

ju by the best

mndmu A prize ovel, having been

awarded the National Prize for literature

in Mexico, it manages in some sy to

epitomise_the sufferings of a suppressed

people without ever lempting 16 trade
on_our emo!

i chlnc(erl without exception, re-
nd not a single village
i Maonthed by name. The characters
are Indians of a remote mountain village,
and we see them e
Ihatances maimed, by whites who come in
search of hidden xold.  The tribe fives in
perpetual fear of invaders and of
nece: having to evacuate the village
T order to cscape: and yet, so harassed.
manages to observe a rigid adherence 0
ancient customs. of which the now famous

volador, a highly spectacular, perform-
ance of men swinging upside-down on

kinid of enlarged ‘maypole, is TPiitedly
descr! book, simple, ~honest,
lmqn devoul In spirit. and written with
be:g(llul economy. shouild not be confused

sehold’s boldly romantic
conception “he _same country.  The
translation by Miss Anita Brenner and the
illustrations = by Diego Rivera are
excellent.

Three Men at Brighton

Mr. Swlnn"wnl long novel opens
with a_descripti of thr men who,
every day of !helr lives, pass each other
alml the nmmennd lt Brighton without

sign_of their lives
bave, during me Drev.vdinl fifty years,
crossed and recrossed ai fTected each

affect
other in a way mmlmln. enough to [lve
Mr. Swinnerton the excuse of “a drama-
tic chronicle” as a l\lb~ulle. In trlcinl
lhn um ol uun thm me:‘i Wlullm

wm:uzr. from ihe time o thelx bayhmd
hn. in m{dd.l l:e‘ Ny w0 onger re.
w e they no longer re
h other, Mr. o0 has
dvn s some lplrllnd character-drawing,
and the book is rich in small portraits.
Theonen: ikeatie u e um. “To
untp cuous, likeal e, a_del 0
the hypercritical eye 600
pages, would seem loo lonc,'bun it Is, . n
e work of a versati
living crattsman: who knows every trick
and who is a better any way, than
{he intellectual is-wigs sive him credit
Many tributes stand ready for Mr.

ackensie, who here gives us| the
¢ (833 pages) of a| 1

the second insi
mnl 'hldl whm finished, lhmmu to
Peace " 1

ol b.um. holiday. mnd
s
oy areh o e

The Worlc
and

—_—

A WAITER’S
MANEK

“Coming, 8irl" The
Waiter. By Dav
Foreword by De
(Harrap, 8s. 6d.)

[PusLisSHED

There must be n
could write interes
waiter's angle of o
human race is such
endless variety the fi
that go with eating
master is a hero to b
diner-out a heroic fig:
waits on_him.

But Dave Marlow h
than the routne of

his experiences. He it
waiter and an intellige
adventurous spirit w
necessity as choice, h
a picturesque serie:
orgies, shootings ad i
ites racily of
of America, and his |
side of West End n
Hogarthian_tradition.
which he attended |
style:
one' of my tables |
number of pound n
balls, and, using chi
bats, were trying to
cloth, “uproariously
rest of the party. . .
stopped two fights, w1
I.did so. One youn,
nant when 1 atked hi
glasses from  the
dancers' heads . . .’
by someone who h
unique on this occas
is more effective than
as an exposure of hu

Washing the Di

Less highly-colourec
tive, is Marlow's chro
and hardship of the
was a steward on the
months after her firs
wishes he had waite
tions have  fmprovet

* Soon

sheer non-stop labour
job 1 have ever had
it was over 1 was s
sweat. Then down t
and up for the “

dirty silver, a task t
us well over an hou
to be reminded of this
when picturing the
activities of a great
too, to be told that
fyou~do not mleren

His job

astonishing degree. an
your tips for a living,
that he regards you !
cial angle. You may
nature in the world
hopes you are, a ma
and respected by all
.r ymu tip is

pIIM to satisfy you."”
ave Marlow's book
taining. Dot the read
somewhat disconcertil
qut. we wish at least
being. ood
—put we  do
Feminded of what goe
The service must be ef
sively flattering—but
be aware of the hu
serving you.

ATLANTIS—F
FAC

Lost Atlantis. By
(Cobden-Sanderso

Mr. Bramwell is a
ATLANTIS " he has set |
lem in pseudo-scientif
well imagine. We |
argosies sailing over

the | have all read Jules \

been thrilled at some
the possibility of secre
other ways and arts th:

0 temperament we s
ungrateful to this autt

m
Dask s atract:
an exciting map showi

there may be in
‘The

o
yuell defends bimself ¢
ppears there is an
lravhy of 1,700 volum
can be sn(ely forgotter
ten either in mid-Vi
advancing knowledge
and dry, or
Zachaetzsch, who {nld
cended_from
an Aryan, Anolher w
nelly, believed. that
Atiantis discovered K
‘maguet.

ko ok
‘The author is never
50 saves himself from

case.
This semi-serious ar
whole of the book
the rev
ferent tions
r. 1 use




