Western Mail (Perth, WA : 1885-1954), Saturday 27 July 1912, page 31

WOMEN IN LETTERS.

By Mra. Fred Aronson.) 1

It s intercsting to learn that in a recont
speech Mr, Halfour abjected strongly to the
gwomy epirit of modern fisbion, adding thet
he put furibh & plew for litcrmtore  that
woull checr him up. r. A, Bt, John
Adeock follows vp this somewhat platitu-
dinnl mssertion by remarking thst several
of the most reeent books of lition wire nul

ealculated to make anybody but mp unders
taker look cheerful.  Even if only a sma'l
mnalysis is made of thess comments n
greater part of (hem muost ba sdmitted as
true, mn ap b ewrions that of late yeara
severnl of our nost gifted fiction writcrn
have given us excellsnt romances, but many
of which have heen chargol wilth suflerin
and gloom, and shadowed with tragedy. )
is to bo hoped tha perhaps the open re-
marks of such & world famous perecnngs ns
Mr. Balfour will slter ths coming atmo-
mphore a little of the fiction yet unwhomn,

ar wa have, it v true, quile enough sorrow
in our meon of daily life without reeking it
out for pecreation use st our fireside and in
cur hames.

The depressing mAuence noted in perhaps
mor:y prinninent amongs, the women wrilery
than the men—becauso it is said the gverage
woman who wriles takes hersell wnd her
public #o meriously that shs hes no time for
even muggestions of “wit and humour,” The
mantle (as a vule) of such mirth-makers sa
W. W. Jacchs, Walter Emanuel, Pett-Ridge,
sud Jerome bave not fallen om  her she
secks instemd tha most barrowing aud lugu-
brious detnile of life, of realism, ar of men-
tal bungiuation; in this way building up for
herself and her reading public o typs of
book that often leaves n nasty taste in the
mouth, and not unfrequently disturbs s
injures & youthful mind, For it must never
ba forgoiten that books ma a rula lenve
merks ou the mind, and when thess marks
aro unhealibhy the mental balateoe must often
suffer.

Whilst on thia subjeat of the growlh of
literary depression it may uwof ba out of

lnoe to mention a book ouly vecontly pub.
ished that bas given the gloomily meournful-
reading luver somelhing Lo appreciate—that
"Young Nietusche,” bsing the first volume
of o biography of the Philosophar, written
by a womian— his  sister, Frauw Forster
Nietssche, who was his companion and nurse
duriag the last years of his sufferings. Bhe
had all her life kept almowt every scrap of
paper belonging to her brother thel eom-
tained any notes or any of his wrilings. The
biography is, therefore, simost unigue, and
of a parti~ularly ttimate and tonching cha-
racter, "wit dopressing all the same,  Htill,
although & woman's work, is exiremely
well done, iiiﬁnn 8 living picture of the
Young mai nof & very remarkahle one of
the bov, London crities declsring thal the
book should aflord great pleasure Lo thows |
“who express cageriess to know something of |
the intimate life of great men.” The older |
Nietzsche, it should be remembered, was a |
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, vinls that go to  make up that part of our
| anatomy,

| pictures of lasting delight.

ne INUImMALE NIig O ETeal men. ‘Tha olier |
Nietesche, it should bo remembersd, wos n |
eolitary man—a pessimist, who all

our morals to sources of which we cannot
feel proud. But o the “Young Nielzsche
the world may behold n bright spirit who
was not coucerncd to deny moral values,
bul whe becauss ho saw life sweetly saw i
sleadily and sansly.

Amongsl those who know, the report is
current that Miss Winifred James, like &
wisg woman,_ is indulging in n holiday {rom
authorship. The success she han gathered
from her anonymous hook, “Letters (o My
Hon " han permitted her to take n sea voy-
age, which in to include & visit to the Wess

Indies. Perhaps sha h been fired by
what Gertrude Atherton revealed about that
district im  her delightful boeok, “Julia

France and Her Times.” 1In any case Miss
Jumes in cartain to bring back travel peeps

of special charm, for if thers is one thing

thi= Austranlian writer can do it in Lo carry |
romuutie realism very closa to one's En‘-[
side, Miea Jumes to her intimate frienda

i one of thoss women who draw aad fuaf
cinnle—she 15 never st a loss to bring wirile |
huomour inte ordinary chatter, whi her
heary seema built out of the very best mate-

Tha West Indies should offer
ifted with imagi-
ha noted glorious
to give us some pen

much “eopy” for anyone
nation amd personali

seenic cffecis may hJ'

A4 the women writers' dinner held laat
month in London on Juns BOth, my friend
Mrs, Aliee Merrin—the president of (he Wo-
men Writers' Amsociation—took the chair.
In & letter from London I mm teld thal sowme
handsoims jewels were the rule but smart

frocha Lhe exeeplion, yel the din.
ner was s0  brilliant  and  the nu-
merous  persoimlities a0 absorbing  that
one forgot everything the flact

that il was & pguihering of some of the!
cleverest women of the day. Amongst them |
probably the most brilliant was Mm, Blinor
Glyn, the sulbor of so many of the brightest
bits of fietion (hal belong to very moder |
wrilings,
M. Glyn stood oul of jthe erowd, showi

the whilcst, youngest, and mowsk mﬂ

—

| smnralisn af iha wiole

throat imaginable. Her pale complexion,
iack cyrs and black eyebrows, maled to
tinases of bright red hair, making ber guite
resiitrknble.  Chatting (o her for vome Lume
were Lady Troubridge (the sister of Lady
Duwiley and the writer of several books af
ﬂr‘l‘,n-n{ nnd Lady Doughly (Miss Fugenie
Blome of Melbourue)., Auwother siriking wo-
wiid preacit was Mre. Julin Frankau (Frank
Danby), who alse posscsses a strange mag-
nekic personality, Mrs. Perein was acseribed
as & handsome, dark-haired woman, with »
“nice, wholerume look” and & great emount
of enrrgy — not wt wll onc's idea of the Anglo-
Indiia. weder, worn out with ihe languor
of tho tropics. Flora Auna Mtecl was also
moted with white har, and a elevar, ‘woather.
bitaten face, aml she made one of the preat
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bititen face, amd she made one of Lhe prest
poecelies of the night.  Furroumded, uwe it
wore, with a grey atmosphere, wearing a
grey frock and plassce, o guiet little woman
wiay Miss Beatrice Hrrraden, while Mrs.
Belloe-Lowndes wan not  missing, with

cwrncothly parted hair, & bonuy face, nnd hig,

kind eyew, dor were Mra. Ellen Thorayeroft
Fawler or Mre, Baillie-Reynoids. Mre, John
Lane, the briliant American wife of he well-
known publisher, was the cenire of an nd-
miring hitle’ crowd, and owncd to having
anvlher book under way. More literary wo-
men inclhuded Mres, Marjoric Bowen Miss Vio-
fei Hunt, Miss MeNaughton, ra. Mary
Cauant, and the Counicss Arnim, who was a
Mirn Benuchamp, of Byduey, snd was born
at A-.Im’-rlllr oust |0 the days when the
Besurhamp family owned the beawtiful place

| —ihe antior, as one knowa, of “Kiizabeth and

" egsion song

Hee Gierman Garden.” Australia for the oe-
Mrs. Roy Batty, Mrs. Frank
Gilean, Mra. Ethel l{iﬂ‘: rimose, and Mins
Queitlan, a daughter of the Jate Judge Quin-
inn, of Vietorla. The cvening was in w¢

, way pariicularly deiightful, while the pssem.

' ef Vietori,

| wit

hi:fn of quch - & enllestion of Yeminine
brains was & decided credie to the mental
alvanesment and developmen) of Great Bri-
tain and her colenies.

Contrary to the habite of man: Avstralian
wamen journalials, who seldom scom to gob
beyond tho bosiness of providing “copy” for
their newspapers, Mim Mary Grant Bruce,
ein tha staff ef the Mo'hourne “Age,”
just pubilished & charmingly written story of
the bush, and eafled it "'*'i.l'llol-h} in  Rush-
land,” dealing with e (irenge ndventuren
of 44 =ma’l boy m ithe droughi-siricken la
author, who is considerod
one of Melbourie's ablest wrilers, his o keon |
inmight ints the life of the selector and the
mind of the chilid, Mita Brucs ia 8 Lall, in- |
woman, with lols of cheery fun and |
¢ conversation, nnd the kuack of
making (riends when opportuniiy offera. Bhe
i4 a praminent memborn of the "Wrilors' |

terestd

cClub™ of Melbourne, which meets cvery Fri- |
_day for tea and talk, and at times har also
| the pleasure of entertaining travelling “lLona
{pud lonessex” who may pess through the

I

anllfl.l ﬁily. e !
iy Margeret Bryant been receiving
Eufh o shower of literary Jaure! leaves in J.on.

on through the reeent publication of "“Tha
Adjnstment.” Mies Bryvant s boneured with
ihe eriticism that she is 8 writer whose pow-
er of ereating original and dramatie situo-
tions in the midet of which move characiers
as comples as they mre true Lo life, in much
enhanced by (the delightful siyle in which
the book ia written, This praise is made
more prominent by the addition of the re-
ark “thar the most superficial of Aeton
readers will not skip a wingly page or cven'
a line of the most enthralling story.”

The hervine, in addition to other chnrma,
posscases an uunsually seil-reliant nsture
and an indomitable will. Brought up I? s
Quaker mether in the heart of the couniry, |
she iy phinged into the whirl of London 13-
ciety life and emerges from it unscathed—
her ideals as high h" ever, and her itl'r..'h;
ful 'I'ﬂ.]'l‘-lilf thoughi ll'ld-ul?EN‘l'l hul'.d litt

ahaala e odha lemamda sl Smaradba -

| ful ways of thoughy and but litle
| ehecked by the bonds of etiquette and con-
| wveotionslism, A wivid human nterest is
cooptred in the book amd makes iy slmost a
| madeer of Jifieult v (onlnee it mside befors it
is finkkhed. Bot npon (he shelf with "He who
Pawed,” "The Adjustment” will probahbly
have an cqual number of sdmirers among
ihozse who read fiction written by women
in their best manper, mood, ang style,




