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T is a bit \\on\mg if vou

- yead a novel nd at the
m-d of it you aren't quite
we what it wias all about. 1
cs thut I was deeply
concerned ot my lack of com-
prehension when I- rvead
for the Devil” b\'
«o Leroux (W. H. Allen

yidn't have worried. I
ay that the outhor
3 an avanl govde

of South A
\\1 tere, T onght Lo haove rods
lised that I ought 10 have
noiiced  that title  and
cuihor’s nome are pnmrd
\'..\hout copitals. That is the
way  fadmit! cdiv now  very
hackneyed) mow ‘hich vou 'm-
nowce that yvou are not s
other moll'ﬂ:

The pity is that this Is a
gaod.-sioy and it cones SO
v T foDEing a ver v readishle

one” 1t is a pity that the ~

suthor wasn't just a litlle
more ¢lear here and there.
Buu we are being unfair.
_In fact he seis out {o do
much more than tell a mur-
der tile, This is an .u]]cgo.

abou’ man's eternal need for -

a scapegoal or, as the dust |

cover pula it much more
clearly. “Adam’s tragic fate,
set furth in elimatic seenes
of nzonising power, is pre-
\mmu in an ancient mytho-
Jooiesl pattern — i pattern
that  revenls  the  terrible
paradox of human necd.” So
now Lo know.




