A conservative takes root

H. E. BALES:
‘The Blossoming World
181pp.  Michael Joseph.  £2.50.

The second volume of H. E. Bates's
autobiography tikes uy from the day
in January. 1926, when, at the age
of twenty. he went 1o lonathan Cape
to discuss the publication of The
Two Sisters. a first novel of such
semsitivity  that  its  author  was
mm« to be a young ludy, up to
r. 1941, when Mr Bates,
author of maore than 4N <Im!
stories. was recruited by the Air
Ministry 1o hecome the  interna-
tionally famous Flying Officer X,

Like The Vanishing World. its
delightful predecessor, The Blos-
somiing World is the product of
an artist_deeply conscious of con-
mumy the continuity of places (the

mplonshire of his birth and

ent of his ). the
continuity of literary tradition, his
carly masters and his later peers,
even the continuity of business
on which has led him in
ve years (0 have only two
puhluhem

His is a conservative -uplnl Mmh
delights in the enrichment of what
he finds. The purchase of thn Old
Granary, Little Chart, near Ashford,
and its conversion info a house with
a large living room, four rooms
study, bathroom and
accomplished in 1930 Euc lllz lum ﬂ'
£600. ehn\pemwmrhnroﬂy
years there, enriching the hmu:uld
garden with the pride of a good
countryman. His experience in this
volume is intensive, rather than
extensive. He takes root, and when
he makes a friendship, it is hrm.

He quotes from  what has
already written of Fdward Gumen
who remained until death his literar
guide.  philosopher i frien:
damning in his criticism, inspiring in
his im. He writes w:m as great
a warmth of David and Ray Gar-
nett, whose grand- umnﬂln' Hulloq

Hall filled him with nnll\.lplhom uf
ndeur until he face

&nng wrm:rs ol Sir

provi
(‘ape authors the sympathy
ot understanding which was Jack-
in Jonathan Cape and Bob Howard,
and of his fellow shorl-story writers.
T G

second volume were years as ditli-

‘xll for authors as for the work
ed or unemployi

Mr Bzm was one of the best, and

never
more than £10 for a story. Twice he
novels which were re-
Jjected. Of the failure of Ihe second
he writes :
cepiion of a novel M

Ssuch ces in their ari by some
divine instinet, i is by no means so
casy in literature, whm dm -r= no
rules and o fixed set of wge
mim or major. from which the writer
immediate o1 mn]
d)a-m, The mmpn-er knows more
something will .a....d e fa

minor II‘ in major.
.,.*"n., e I
He i .m;u his own

find it easier 0 choose for
short stories than for novels. lnv:sl
nilwo of three objects with sym-
balic power, he could show a world
in a grain of sand and a heaven in a
wild flower. The power of his novels
m lng concentrated. In Spella Ho.
he struck !m.l{. It
lal:n hg' Little, Brown in Basmn
and he was offered $5,000 for the

s political writer.

serial rights in The Adantic
Maonrhly. To cui it for serialization,
he made his first visit o the Uniied
States,  where.  characteristically,
Archibald Ogden. deputed to look
after him, became a hie long friend,
as a result of Mr Bates's preference
for seeing the Red Sox rather than
Harvard,

Mr Bates. luckily, was not a

The discase which
attacked many British writers of the

(diagnosed by

19305 agn Stephen
Spender in the fines * Who hve
under the shadow of a war/What
can I do nm b ) did not

undermine s creative
power until mn wllm he lectured
his Americin friends on the inev-
:l:lbdll) of war in E-umpg His.

whic w
Writers eas ief in the d:c-de in the
attempt 1o stem the tide of war with
a rampart of words,

It is his, and our, gain that he was
trapped 5o late in this gin of creative
impotence. But even so he had the
sense to stick to what he knew. He
wrote The Modern Short Story,

“as an exercise i personal distrac-
tion ™ which ended up as “a critical
survey which has been wmun
usc in schooks and univers;
SII‘II)E. on both sides of the Mhn-
tic™. He knew that he was not a
thinker, an intelleciual, bul a writer,
a man who responded imaginatively
to any experience to which he was
submitied. And so eventually did the
Air Ministry trio who appointed
him_as writer in residence 1o the
RAF and opened up the skies for
him, in a way he promises to tell in
volume three. The World is Ripe-
ness.

The dnternational  Wha's  Who
1971-72 (1.823pp. Europa. £9.50) has
a met ancrease of more than 800
names over the previous issue of (his
indispensable reference book,





