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Marjorie Bowen knows nothing of the real magic,
but she has learnt the tales spread by fools about sor-
cerers, and fostered by them as the best possible con-
cealments of their truth.

Of these ingredients she has brewed a magnificent
hell-broth. No chapter lacks its jewelled incident, and the
web that she has woven of men's passions is a flame-
red tapestry stained with dark patches of murder and
charred here and there with fire of hell.

Marjorie Bowen has immense skill; has she genius?
How can a stranger say? so many nowadays are forced
by sheer starvation into writing books that will sell—and
when they have taken the devil's money, find that it is in
no figure that he has their souls in pawn.

I am told that it is the ambition of W. S. Maugham
to write a great play.
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