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otheér birds that he has found in and

" L] .
Chis s Natur around Sydney; and lells in s gosipy |
Mr. holm e narmative something of (heir hahirs |
Fantasy. and peculiarities. A particularly in-

teresting chapter 1s that in which he
THER men In Australla mi  writes of the cuckoo and its himbit of |
know as much about birds |  depositing it= egg, slmost invuriaoly
Mr. Alec H Chisholm, of Byt gt the right time, In the nest of an-
ney, formerly a well-known -1';';1'““ other bird, at the same time tpking
in Brisbene, but ihe men who ha' gway one of that bird's eggs. He de-
T:, m]rd,p; :E:;Ept?n tellﬂl;: acribea t‘nn uur:lclm m:la h;'thn wWorld =
) an_paper, onally strangest parents’ must have
The qualifications of s Teally g0  gpapt hours upen hours in paticnt
natural historian nre DUMETOUS, &I gntehing to have galned such inti-
are seldom biended in the one Dersd  mate knowledge of them. Burely, I+ |
Many men are lovers of birds and © gayn, it must be one of the most bril-!
natire, many others are good DALUTS  jgnt femts in bird evolutlon that !as
ists, mnd & few have ﬂ!;‘ Hﬂﬂfhh enabled the cuckeo almost invasiably
patience that will enable M to select the right time to depusis s
tl:m:u: mmm&mﬂ'lﬂm m]ilhmmmun-: “t lg;th;r “1?:1'
Y a ay-old,
tics with the ability to Impress the ecyckeo ejecting the other ﬂMg:!]r.!nﬂ:a|
personality with literary atiractivenc  from the nest so that it may get al
on their work, Mr. Chisholm is of the food is & [ine piece of descriptive
of those few, More than LWo Yearsa| writlng, “Nature Pan in Austra-
h‘ made & dii“nxu“hd name 1i m"" l-'- B m t_h‘t makes ona envy
himsel{ as n natural historian Wi the born naturalist, and it certainly
his book, “Birds and Green Placed ranks firsl among Australian natural|
That repulation will be Eﬂhtm‘fg Vel historfes. The book s richiy hilus- |
il WAl has ey ouimy And ey b the ATty
o a1l
published by Dent nndhgmn, LMIU; i
uestionably it is the best book of t 2 i
Emd Lthat J-iru been written by an Aw Mnnchuﬂl.—The Cockpﬂ:
tralian, and the publishers are qulb .
justified in comparing it, in some 1 of Asia.
spects, with Giibert White's ‘mmaort .
book ot the naturnl history of Be P. T. ETHERTON, form- |
borne, In “Nalure Fanlasy in A erly an Assistant Judge of the
tralin™ Mr. Chisholm goesips prit Suprems Court of Chine, and Mr. H.
cipally aboul the natursl histery H. Tiltman, both well-known travellers
the Bydney district; in fRet, “Tt!  and authors of books relating to China
Natural History of Bvdney” would ha'  or the Pacific, have collaborated in
been an accurate title, In every wr  the writing of a book, entitled “Man-
it i & fmecinating volume, Mr, Chi: churis—The OCockpit of Asia’ iJar-|
holm, as his friends know, ls mat rolds), in which they discuss the fac-
mere detached scientifle observer. H up to the recenl war
brings to an extensive and exact stuc  between Japan and China, They de-
of the hablts of birds those qualiiy  scribe Manchuris a8 the greatest
of insight, of almost inexhaustib  politlcal riddie yet unsolved in tha
patience, eurlosity, intimecy, and ' world. The authors do not justify
menity, which along ¢an breathe || Japan's warllke sggression, but frank-
into the tabulation of such facts. Tt admit that the development of
book is one that will appeal to natu;  Manchuris is almost entirely due io
nlists, and just as strongly to the o the Japanese; and the Chinese Goy-
. ernment had been guilty of allowing
dinary untrained lover of nature, b
cause it is B gossipy,entertaining na;  osndits to commit acts of  serious
i Inwlessness against the Japanese. They
rative of his adventures with birds &
and around Sydney the! is as plessar admit that the .Il.pl.htln_ﬂrre victima
to read ms the iMustyalioma &re to JoJ of systematic persecution: but, on the
2 . other hand, they say that Japan never
at. He tells of some rare experiencs had Intention of leavi Man-
with birds in a garden at Wahrooneo nhmt:.wmd the Chinese kn:‘g it, The
owned by Mr. Henry Wolstenholm - :
i deceased), where the grey thru: suthors admit that China is quite In-
now . RIEY 1OVUS  agpphie of preserving peace, and

they
was trustful enough &0 rest on b suggest

of Mr, Wolstenholme's hand, an J::;I‘wtmfmnudiflﬂﬂlt?ta
to bulld its nest in the creepers l= my The book is & sekilful analy-
neath the window., and of how Jack gy of g very intricate subject, and
Winters, willle wagiails. and othi  ghrows considerable light upon what
birds came for their dally meal ul i ¢y many readers, one of the most
cheese crumbs, He discusses the hahit euriously baffling political problems in
of bell birds, lyre birds, butcher birds, the world to-day—one about which
lmfhf‘?ﬂfﬁ- mnuplt-t Imrfm;;- ""hi-"'-*ef-"'t- even the League of Nations {tself sesm-

wagtalls, wrens, cuckoos, and a £Cote o powarlesa,
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An Australian War Book.

Sﬂl:l months ago an Australlan war-
book, entliled “Red Dust” by
Donald Bisck wes mentioned in eable
a8 being one of the most
that had been publish-
war In Palestine. The
was expensively print-
ustralian edition has now
by Jonathan Cape. The
one advantage. becapse
thet the name, l::lnln;
pseudonym, and tha
book is Mr.

-

the greatest cavalry eplsode in  all
history will be recognised by former
Light Horsemen,

Charles Morgan.

THDBE whno have read “Portrait in &

Mirror " will not need to bs re-
minded that Mr Charles is
an artlst in words and in charecter
sketching; and in his latest novel
“The Feuntain" (Macmillan), he has
sxcelled cither of his two previous
books. The plob is very simple, Lewis
Alison, a partner in an English pub-
lishing firm, and an officer in the
Roval Naval Divislon, was internad
during the war in Holland, There he
fell in love with a step-daughter of
the owner of the house in which he
lived. Bhe was English, but had =
| Prussian hustand, who was in  the
!fighting line. Later the hushand re-
| turned, & wreck from wounds and gos;

and before he died he placed his wile's
hand in Allson's hand. an together
they faced their future. There is

nothing of the “eternal trinngle” about
the book: on the contrary, it is an ex-
ceptionally fine philosophical study,
brighttned by passages of particular
beauty reminlscent of Hardy at his
best. The outstanding festure of the
book |5 the magnificent rose, in which
It I8 written, & prose ix !
of being called prose-poeiry. The char-
acter sketching. too, L= exceilenmt. 1t
It B book that will appeal to those
who like & quiet story, and, above Rll,
to those who like good English,

Richard Pryce.

e

Richard Pryce.

JTHE:HE is & fascipating mixture of

novelist and playwrignt in Mr,
Richard Pryce's new novel, ~“Morgan's
Yard" (Collins), the graceful and cx-
quisite stary of the unfolding of a
irlendship belween two young men
and an older woman. Morgan's Yard
ls one of those guaint lttle beck-
walters In  the middle of modern
London  where, ocoasionally, & frag-
ment of the old world lingers Ilke a
lovely mediaeval painting, and where

such A romance as Mr. Pryce de-|

scribes would {ind so fitting a back-
ground. Mrs. Chesson, the owner of

the William send Mary house in the

surd, had az nelghboyrs (wo young
nen, an artist and a playwright, who
were eventually able to penetrate her
reserve and to Awaken her intersst.
But the charm of the book relles
rather on it atmosphere than on any
plot, the description of & graclous
but lonely disillusioned woman, Puri-
tan in thought and rigld In principle,
whose life had been utterly swept by
dizappointment in husband and son—
n lovely, etern woman, endlessly and
sllently grieving. It i3 & poriralt done
in words Instemd of the colours
dreamesd of ¥ the nartist, but
the effect is distinetly that achieved
by the Old Masters who painted their
Madonnas  devoully and religiously.
Mr. Pryce has achieved a little master-
plece,

Christopher Morley.

CHHLE‘IGPHER MORLEY has &
light rapier touch that ls more
effective for It3 purpose than the

heavy bludgeoning of m battle axe. In|
Faber |

“Bwiss Family Manhaiten"
and Faber) he tells the story of an
carnest-minded Swiss family taking a
hollday on an alrship; and In the
style of the "Bwiss Family Robinson"
he describes the accident to the ship,
the extraordinary plight of the family
cast adrift on one of MNew York's
highest skyscrapers, and their methods
of subsisting. As a parody b is per-
fect; as a dellcately ironie commen-

tary on New York's life and
forelgn invasion it is inimitable,

Jean Rudd.

I8 JEAN RUDD'S first novel is

& witty and enfertaining family
chronicle, a book of mature charec-
terisation with m sure feeling for the
dramatlec. "Family with Parents"
iPhilip Allan) starts with the young
bride, fully equipped with & Vietor-
lan trousseau, and the Victorian idea
of the importance of a son “to carry
on the name"” Hattle has fve girls
in 18 years, when her son iz born.

Miss Rudd traces the growth of the|

family of girls and the boy through
modernist mazes and the shifting of
& woman's centre of interest in one
generation 1= remarkably well done.

the




generation is remarkably well done.
Denis Mackail.

JR. MACKATL has & flalr for the
description of happy youth that
has not deserted him entirely In
"David's Day" (Hodder and Btough-
tonl, but he has perhaps rather over-
11.11..\'1':1'.L ﬂn: 1::1]! r:s.ml'l.l.t ghu faflure of &
H p" to pu AN BPPeATAnCE
In & small suburban home leads to a
hurried breakfnst, a gquarrel, and a
missed train—a circumstance which is
rather like & stone thrown in the|
of Londom’s life, the ever-widen- |

E circles of which touch a crisis|
in the Cabinet, a society wedding, &
murderer, and half-a-dosen others.
All the incidents are well done, are
m;rmtm:. and refreshingly wamus-

|
Mpystery Novels. |
THERE s crime enough and to spare
in "u“ttﬁrm Kensington Gore™
i Collins), but . Martin Porlock has
served his appetising dish with & dif-
ference. An educated impoverished
man turmed adrift after influeneza
breaks into & Kensington kitchen, and |
niter falling aslecp is awekened by a
glrl, who takes him (o see the mur-
dered master of the house, In terror|
they secrete the body In g lalephone
box, return 1o the houss to discuss
further plans, and find the body I8
Etill In the same place, Tt is An extra-
ordinary mystery, defltly handied.

*The Hawkmoor Mystery” (Ward
Lock and Co.) is somewhnt disappoint- |
Ing, The story Is based on a good
plot, concerning the disappearapce of |
& ruby from#a Hindu temple and a |
series of uncanny happenings to the |
family which owned it. But Mr. W.
H, Lane Crauford's description of the
house party given by the new heir
of the ill-fated ruby grows rather
wearisome, and the "crooks” are & very
indifferent irip, while the writer of
detective novels, also a guest, becomes
thoroughly boring.

Another editlon of George Good-
child’s famous “thriller,” “Chisf In-
spector M'Lean” (Hodder and Btough-
ton), hag recently been blished in
a cheaper edition. Inspector M'Lean's
long and rcxeiting chase of that super-
criminal, “Brother Digemma,” 18 faith- |
fully recorded.




