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STORIES BY NOVELISTS.

HIE country in ' The Heartless Land,’” by James
{Macmiil 75. 6d.), is Africa, and th:
deal soleiy with the lives in that
inalish settlers, their wives, and the
for them. With one or two ex-
ceptions ¥ orics of men withont women,
of the conflict of meil against the everlasting heat,
solitude, and moneotony of African life and against
Tiems: 3 of living alone with ona
bove all the con-
st white, Kaffir against Driton,
the primitive agai ¢ the civilized, of darkness
aguinst light, In every story he shows us the little-
ness, pain, wnhappiness, and cruelty that coi
of one kind of life seeking to oppress another and
ona race another. In his analysis of these emotions,
his understanding of his {fcllow-men, both Dbiack
and white, and in the few glimpses he gives us of
women, Ar. Stern siows & wonder{ully balanced
hy and detachment, a fine tenderness awd
lie is a writer of both solid power and great
delicacy, getting his edect by subtle contrasts of
light and shade in fecling and atmosphere.  In
~all of his stories there i omething good ; and in cne
or {wo, sucha: e Force,” *“ Outcasts,” ** Col
Congreve Tisquire, where the grimness of lifc i
softened by feminine influences, there is something
melancholy, haunting, and painful.

“hat Mr, Stern has to say he says always in lis
own purposefully individual manner. By contrast,
whatever Miss Kay Boyle has to say in ©“ A Wedding
Day ** (Pharos, 6s.) is said in almost everyone else's
way and very rarely in ber own. More than half
these stories scem to be experiments conducted
according to the formulx of other writers, notably
Fhose of the Parisien-American school, Miss Boyle's
motive in following other pecple’s fashions and
forms is inexplicable, since when she comes to
write like herself she can do so with {far more force
and Dbeauty than those she imitates. She has only
to stand on her own feet in order to be a writer of
some significance.

My, Mottram, unlike Miss Boyle, is always con-
tent fo be himself, consistently honest, sincere,
quictly ironic. He is not 2 writer who lets off
crackers, and pone of the picces in  Through the
Menin Gate  (Chatto and Windus, 6s.) can be
called brilliant, Nevertheless, they cannot be mis-
taken for another man's work., The longest piece,
“ A Personal Reseue,’” has appeared before; the
rest are strictly not stories, but brief memoirs,
more in essay than fictional form, of ihe war in
Trance. Mr. Mottram has still no illusions about
war ; and if he stili hates soldiexing he can still
write with sympathy, understanding, and humoir
ol the common soldier.
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H. E. BatEs.
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