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ERY, numerous and diverge are the
11te1arv activities of Mr. Thomas
MouIt he having proved his mettle as
boet, critical essayist, biographer, and
anthologist..

- “Snow Over Bldon” is well remembered,
“and now comes a novel,.in the method
and manner of which -he is at one

~with the Victorian tradition, amnd:in-

“our time that of the later work of Mz.
J. B, Priestley and Mr, A, P, Herbert.
The aptly titled “Saturday Night”-is
2 chronicle, meticulous, far-ranging,
and eminently companionable, of the
- (oings: of Londoners of many -typss,
particularly of the working class and
below it; but the true protagonist is
the great metropohs itself and - the
pogileus thereof, in their vitality, gla-
our, sordidness, tragedy, and hu-

-mour, described and rejoiced in by one - ot
. outher.

familiar with every highway and.by-
way, and each gleam and sparklé of
the refulgent lights of London.

Day in, day out, the doings of the
Poplar family are set before us, their
“toilmgs and moilings, bubbling optim-
dsm, and- irrepressible gaiete de coeur,
There is the mother, own sister to Murs.
Nickleby, affectionate, lachrymose, and
fhsurd, bui  putting ‘up 1 o gallantly

- stubborn fight- fo bring up five boys
without aid from the atfractive scamp
she married, who speedily proved him-

. gelf to_be entirely undesirable in the

“role of a husband.

In particular, sympathy goes out. to
Mark, fifteen years old svhen the story
beging, looking for work, eager to help
to keep going the family menage, and
with wistful memories. of a time wheon

- that menage inclunded the agreeable
~failure who was his father. Mark, hig
young face looking “as thotigh the Crea-

tor had-fashioned it ont 'of 4 sunshiny

-morning,” makes his debuit in business
world per medinm of .. dusty, fusty
law office, where he iz white slave
-to an odd dozen clerks, and only. dares
to steal fleeting glance af the -lovely
old trees in the ground§ of Lincoln’s
Inn, “their gossamer gold shedding into
autumnal glades, bordered by silver
fogs.”
_there are portraits limned with caustic

wit and not without malice; from the -

0ld soaker Hirst, whose violin was his
refuge from mean standards of a world
héheld in sardonic eontempt, to Kiddy

Kay, bully and blusterer, who wields -

cheap and nasty authority over unfor-
tunate underlings,

As the years pass Mark’s fortunes =~ °

-improve, and he widens experience by
.rent-eolleetmg in unsavoury streets and

“falling in love with the.gentle Lily, The.

love affair of this shy,girl and boy,

its beauty of yomth and evanescent’

quality, are presented with an admir-
-able’ and sympathetic restraint; and
_the -description of & day ot Hapm‘

In the fleld of fetion

'Of the denizens of this office.
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By “fohn

O’Dreams”

Prize Poem ,compeﬁtmn

CONDITIONS :-‘~An,v reader of the “Radio Record” is eligible to send entries -

for the fortnightly Poem - Competition as fr

equently as desired, but the. prize. of

half a guninea will not be awarded to. the same contributor twice -in ‘succession.

The poems sent may be of any length no
original work of the compeutor Name
plume, and if return of MSS. is requeste

taken but no responsibility. ~The deusmn of the Judge is final.

THE prize of half a gnineg in the curreng

t exceeding .25 lines, and must be the
and . address must. accompany nom de
d; stomps must. be enclosed. All care

competztxon is awardedio A. NI C., for.

the poem entitled “Lyttelton,” a virile and picturesque imp ession, assmed'

of many-:-#dinivers,-of ships for. the nonce
select for sp
Wings,” whff
“Yealnmg, by
originality 0‘1' themeé. +» *
B.AX.: Of the vers

v1gm\t’fe of eventide in:Msoriland.

are’ charmingly

“Cantor™ Thteresting juxtaposition of ideas couched in eﬂ'e

“Tuki”: Alas, so obvious! .

‘ml eommendatlon some verses by a. new contributol
conceived: and of trume 1) 7%1(?“'qna11tv, and
“Ging el,” whose worlk appeals’ by virtue of shq}ft'

finding anchorage in sunlit haven.  We
ihutor, - “The Little

phriseology and.;

s sent . An by you, we greaﬂy ‘prefer “BDisk,” a: fascmatm"f'

2
A

“Umque”' Your poem intrigues interest by reason of its unusml treatment of an

unlitickneyed theme.
rnchunee
ross’ :

N

“Vies

nm)oi)ated end.
“Hosperides
“Gouri]uml’
“Francois”

The worst ever,’

)

MTry the Children’s Page in-a. daﬂy pape
“1¥ild Rost#? sends a musieal trifle wiuch quite sweetly sing,

“We like the lay.of a Lovely - Lavoon
Jingle of the irritating varlety,

.. Lyttelton

: Slow?y up the harbom' go!dm—eyed and dreaming
~ . Hhe ships come to Lyttelton bound from farthest seas;

Coal hulks and barges, battleships and steamers,
With passengers and cargoes from many foreign quays.

P

; Thcrc is singing on the docks of. the coal lrulks and ba;‘ges,
" The'rattling of cables and the tramp. of . pany feet,
The sharp tang of . seaweed,. and ormzqe-;beel cmd onyons,

-~ The sound of merry lau Jhtez

- Come steadily and silently, b

and the engines’ .steady beat,

' Saiting into Lyttelton the battleships and steamcrs

ike wonarclis mar clzmg by,

PV ith well-oiled engines, and dull greasy fmmelx
5, And- deep, quict uozces, and flags flying Baghs - -,

RN

And all day long, with the wind in ihezr mggmg:
And sunlight gleaming on brass rope antd Sipdr;

| They lie there at anchor and
Of deep-sca places woliere the

dream in the silence
drowned galleom are.

. T/Vlzthcr are you going, you great black harges?

e———

W hither are you. bound, you battlesths grey? v
,‘W aking with the dawn, when the mists fade in aiber. .+ + «
Ofrf would I were in Lyttelton to see you sail av vay

ANIC.

Hampstead, in company - with the
sophisticated Matthei - and his inamo-
rata, is excellent,

The end falls on a note of qugedv,
the melodramatic murder of the -scin-
fillating Ninonw not sppearing’ entirely

coherent with' the -reqt of the’ novel,

which stands or falls by its panoramic.
presentment of the numerable fypes:

and facets, animafe - and - inanimate,

which go. 1o mahe up ‘the mcxocosm of.

Longdon,

can enter into his very heart
Good Barth” is true as the Book of

fessor has. ideas a hundred years

" less acceptable to her father.

T adds ‘to the pleasure of a book Ilke o

' "The Good. Earth” to know some-
thing of the life of its author. " .
Pearl Buck is a daughter of mxsslo -

aries to China, and:except for Aa spellff-
of university l1fe in Ameriea has spent >

all her life there,  She has taught at

‘the University of ‘Nanking and at the

Government University under the Em-
pire and ‘the Republic. She
Chinese with . native fluency.

who begins with pessession of a -small

paicel of land and, by frugality. and a

passion for the .good earth, makes him-
self a rich farmer. The beauty of her
hook comes.from her deep sympathy
with tlie simplicity of the Chillesé na-
tional character, Wang . Limmg is
every Ohmese, and although the tale
is set in Ymdern, times, in him the
ages' of ‘Chinese history survive. Tab-
our, marringe, parenthood, love, loss,
prosperity, . grief and death dre the
accidents  of his story, as they are of
ours, and it is through these, so sim-
ply and movingly described, thaf:‘ we
The

Ruth is true; by a deeply controlled
tenderness it shows the individual as
gharer in the common 1ot of humanity.
Tt ig a triumph to lhave made a man
whose ways are altogether strange so
unmistakably human fo us.

.
CASQA\*DRA daughter of the learn-
ed Dr. Fazakerley, losing" her

* ®

_mother at:birth, has been brought up

by her father as & vestal virgin devoted
to the Temple of Learning, .The pro-
in-
advance of his genemtlon ap to a eer-
tain point. Cassandra is profieient in
all sorts of ’ologies and dead lang-

‘uages, but, as a gipsy woman tells her,

she is as Innocent as a babe unborn
about -worldly - matters, Info the
quiet, cloistral life of this young girl
bursts a riotous undergraduate of
(Cambridge, Douglas.Arlesey, and ‘the
inexperienced maiden falls an . easy
vietim to the arrows of Cupid. Hap-
plly all-the badness of Dounglas is very
much on- the- surface. Underneath
there is a .sterling character . which
rises to do battle for Cassandra, nowr
besieged by several suitors more or
But
nothing will’ melt the adamant heart
of the professor im regard to the one

. ‘man hig danghter d’esires to marry, not
- his rescue from a highwayman, nor

from his burning laboratory, nor from
bodily. sickness. and ‘discomfort. Not,

-in fact, till his daughter shows. every

sj mptom. of dying, in exemplary fash-

- iom, of a.broken heart, does he relent,

and in- doing so finds his own happi-
ness. Thus, couched in gmmt, almost
formal, langnage of an age gone by,
runs the story-of Miss Aelfrida Till~
yard’s “Haste to the Wedding,” a de«
Yightful and amusging book, *.

speaks -
_ Her
novel has as hero a peasant of China,

R



