THE LISTENER CROSSWORD

(No. 176: Constructed by RW.C)

Clues Across

1. Here in spats for the interval.
9. See Stalin! This is absolutely necessary.
10. Lowest form of wit.
11. Rats (anag.).
12. He fields straight behind the wicket
keeper.
14. It's simple, in a way.

16, ¢ unto Caesar the things which are
Caesar’s.”

18. It's unusual to find Norma in the lab.

19. Sharpen.

22. Consume.
23. Confused heap.
24. Gosts in port (anag.).

Clues Down

Seats (anag.).

She may be found in Aden.
‘That's torn itl

Pastoral dialogues.

Put in a dime.

Apes dictate (anag.)}.

Irons in a pit (anag.).

Istam art for a panic monger.
15. One given to 10 across in the plural.
17. Empty talker.

20. Shells.

21. Darby's wife.

(Answer to No. 175)
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(Continued from' previous page)

all there is some intensive propaganda
for the compost heap. It follows there-
fore that this book (a feirly long one)
will be appreciated mostly by older
children, and by children who already
possess a working knowledge of the dif-
ferent varieties of vegetables and how
to grow them. Mr. Reed’s "sense of
humus, indeed, is rather sharper than
his sense of humour. The idea of writing
& comic fantasy about the events in the
gardener's calendar and peopling it with
such characters as Bertha Broadbean,
Poppa Potato, and Penelope Pea, was an
ambitious one, and to be completely suc-
cessful it demanded a rather more deli-
cate touch than is employed here. Also,
it was surely unnecessary in a book for
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Listening While |
I Work (1I)

By “Materfamilias”

ARMTH and sunshine are
demoralising.  Sitting  under
the shade of a cherry tree on a

warm Sunday afternocon I be-
gan to deplore the sense of duty that
lays its hands so remorselessly on pro-
gramme organisers. For the radio was
on——a pleasant orchestral programme
sicklied over with the title “Garden of
Melody”—gardens have vegetables and
weeds as well as flowers—and this was
followed by another pleasant musical
half-hour of something equally non-
commital. But I knew that sooner or
later the peace would be broken and
that I would be forced from my indo-
lence either to listen to a talk which I
had no wish to hear or to stir myself
sufficiently to turmn off the radio. Who
wants to hear talks, I thought, and wheo
to prepare them? No one; but because
it is someone’s business, it has to be
done, even when no one has anything
special to say or tell or teach.
% £ B
ID I turn it off? Well, actually I
didn’t. 1 prepared to do so. The
title “The Lord Chancellor of Diction-
aries,” or something of the sort, did not
attract me. But it was about the Oxford
Dictionary, and I have such a fondness
for the Oxford that though I rose dis-
courteously to switch off, I stayed to
listen. By far the most interesting part
of the talk to me were the words added
year by year to the English language.
Words I could have imagined in the
mouth of my grandfather were heard
first as late as 1910. Each list seemed
in itself to hold crystallised the spirit of
its year. Which was the year of ‘‘jazz,”

“vamp,” “lipstick,” which of “Nazi,”
“gestapo”; or of “encirclement” and
“appeasement”’? We might trace a

graph of our amusements, social habits,
dance fashions, economic and political
changes from the year that brought
“boloney” to the year that brought
“pblitz.” There seemed an unexplored
field of potential interest in this, and I
grudged the time given to unimportant
biographical details about Sir James
Murray who, though the most import-
ant, was, after all, only one of the
editors of the Dictionary.

% % %
ND why must a literary talk have
illustrative music? In this case

there was, I think, a Border Song be-
cause Murray came from the Border
country. Was it to give the speaker a
rest or to ease the listener? Neither
should need it. :

children to use so much cinema slang
and sentences like this: “Okey, dokey,
Bertha, I'll be getting down now. Sun’s
a bit fierce-like,” However, Mr. Reed
obviously knows his onions, and loves
them too. :

The book, which is attractively
printed and well bound (it is becoming
a pleasant. rarity these days to handle
a New Zealand publication with a good
stif board cover) owes at least as much
of its appeal to the frequent illustrations
of Gecrge Woods as to the text. Mr.
Woaods would probably not be surprised
or affronted to know that his drawings
—and especially his Cabbage Duchess—
immediately put me in mind of Sir John
Tenniel and Alice in Wonderland.

- —M.G,
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BOOKS

FOR YOUR
HOLIDAYS

“ATLANTIC MEETING.” il. V. Morton’s

long wwaited book deseribes the toeeting
e hween President  Roosevelt  and Al
churchill when the Atlantic Charter wus

drawn up.

10/6 (Posted 10/8)

“THEY WERE EXPENDABLE.” By W. L.
White, The story of Alotor Torpedo Boag
sguadron 3 o Manija Bay, a tale of gal-
ey, hardshitp, aclion. ingenuity. It ranks
with the greuat tafes ot war.,
6 9 (Posted 7/=)
“BRITAIN AT WAR.” By J. B. Priestley. in
phetires and text, every aspect of Britgin’s
war etfort is shown with great chirity.
_ (Posted 4/3)
“THE TWO MRS. ABBOTTS.” By D. E.
Htevenson. The author of “Miss Buncie’'s

Buook” is at her best in this new romance,
9/6 (Posted 9/10) _

“COLOUR SCHEME.” By Ngaio Marsh. Anm
ingenious mystery story, by the world-
famous New Zealand guthor. An excelleng

and unusual slory.
9 6 (Posted 9/10)
Ay

“THE BOOK OF THE GUARD." Dedicated
to all memhers, this hooklet of humorous
drawings and verse will he appreciated by
ex-mrdsamen. It is the laugl of the sea-

80N,
2/_ (Posted 2/2)

WHITCOMBE
& TOMBS Ltd.

Auckland, Wellington, Lower Hutt,
Christchurch, Dunedin, Invercargill,
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JOHNSON’S RADIO COLLEGE

(Now under management of McKenzie'g
Engineering Academy)

Qualify tor your Radio Serviceman's
Jxarn, or Commnrsrcial Radio Operator’s
Exatii, by Johnson's up-to-date Cor-
respondence Course. Success guaran-
teed, Pay gs you learn. Write or call

for full partleulars.

23 Aitken Street :: Wellington

a——
kor a shim, trim figure,
try a' “Belle Jeane”
Medicated Focm Bath of
bubbling, seething, ftaky
fecam. invigerGtes, cleanses
the pores, leaves your

skin velvety smooth,
Steoches the nerves. Better
than a Turkish Bath.
Price, 2/6 Packet,
postage, 3d.
If unprocurable write
Belle Jeane Labora=
tories, Anzac Ave,
Auckland.




