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ReapinG BerweeN THE Lings. By Ferdinand Valentine, o.p. (Blackfriars Publi-
cations, 6s.)

Orine trinum est perfectum say the philosophers. Father Ferdinand Valentine is a
philosopher and knows this truth. His three “Theophila’ books form a perfect little
thing. This, the third, is almost purely a scriptural commentary of a simple devo-
tional and helpful kind on the literal and spiritual meaning of the main scenes of
our Blessed Lord’s life as described by St John. The book will be found useful
either for spiritual reading or for meditation, or for both, the former providing
matter for the latter. In the end of this book the author says ‘Goodbye Theophila’.
Whether this is a final goodbye to Theophila or not, we hope that Father Valentine
will produce more books, especially on the delightful lines of a scriptural com-
mentary like Reading Between the Lines. GiLes BLACK, O.P.

Essays oN LiTerary CriticisM AND THE ENGLISH TraDITION. By S. L. Bethell

(Dennis Dobson; 6s.)

Although Mr Bethell tells us in his prefatory note to the essays—eight in number
—that comprise this slim volume that he had undertaken a certain amount of re-
vision for book publication after they had first appeared in the New English Weekly,
in essence they still remain magazine articles, and must be judged as such rather than
as any sort of comprehensive treatise on the subject of criticism. The virtue of the
book lies, indeed, chiefly in Mr Bethell’s ability to throw out, as it were, a series
of interesting ideas which the reader can reject or follow up at will. Of some of
these ideas one would really like to hear more.

His training as a critic—if one may call it that—has been to a great cxtent, one
gathers, in the school of Dr Leavis and his disciples—he tells us that he has not
missed a single number of Scrutiny since its inception—but in his present position
he is by no means entirely in sympathy with the beliefs and methods of that school.
The longest of the essays in this book, “Two Streams from Helicon,” deals, with
clarity and succinctness, with what he calls the two traditions of English poetry, as
reflected in the work of the ‘Group A’ poets, Shakespeare and Donne, on the one
hand, and of the ‘Group B’ poets, the Spenser-Milton-Tennyson group, on the
other. Here Mr Bethell rejects, and rightly too, the verdict of the Leavis school
that only the first group truly represents the English tradition in poetry: despite the
scrupulous carefulness of Dr Leavis himself, there is no doubt that, as Mr Bethell
says, ‘in some of Dr Leavis’s disciples the discipline of criticism seems to have de-
generated into an external technique’. This is indeed fatal.

Probably the most important problem which the book raises is that of ‘Christian
criticism’. Mr Bethell maintains that there can be no such person as the open-min-
ded critic: the critic’s function is to attempt to estimate the quality of the writer’s
insight, and he can only do that by measuring it according to his own insight. If
he is a Christian, then his standard of measurement will be based on Christian
principles, just as if he is a Marxist it will be based on Marxist principles. Christian
criticism must of necessity be bound up with theology, for religion is the whole of
life and the object of literature is the interpretation of life. This is all right as far as it
goes, but it does not go far enough. It is essential to distinguish between theology
in its widest—and yet its literal —meaning as the science of the knowledge





