Elegy
In Memory
of
Ngarimu,

v.C.

ON Tuesday, March 14, at 8.0 pm.,

the NBS String Orchestra and
chorus will present an “Elegy to cele-
brate ‘Moana-Nui-A-Kiwa’ Ngarimu,
V.C.” which has been written by Mrs.
Dorothy Baddeley, with music by the
Rev. F. R. Rawle. It has been arranged
for mixed voices and orchestra by
Thomas Gray.

Harry Ellwood will conduct the orch-
estra and Leela Bloy will be leader, with
Clement Howe as chorus-master, Here
are the words of the “Elegy,” by Mrs.
Baddeley:

METEQOR streaked across the sky,
and fell in blazing flame,

When the Immortal Torch of Ngaritnu
lit up the Maori Name;

He fell, alas! on the Mareth line.

He fell, alas! on the Mareth line.

Alas! Alas! Alas! Alas!

But his Spirit roameth, roameth, but his
Spirit roameth free

And the Saga of his peerless deeds have
reached from sea to sea.

In the whares of Jerusalem there is
mourning and great pride,

For the man they knew and loved so
well, and for the way he died.

There was no need of shriving for him,
for him whose Torch burns on,

The Living Torch of Ngarimu trans-
figures Io’s son.

The Bird of War will weary yet, and
fold his sable wings,

And men shall talk of deathless deeds
and of immortal things.

And fearless sons of fearless sires will
hear with glistening eyes

How Ngarimu lives on, lives on in
Death: for Valour never dies.

(continued from previous page)

McIntyre gave war paintings, and
Harry Rountree a comically beautiful
drawing. Edgar Stead provided natural
history (beautifully illustrated), G. H.
Scholefield and Johannes Andersen some
Maori history. And so, in all these ways,
there was material enough to fill 180
quarto pages, which the booksellers
undertook to sell without profit. They
will, we are sure, sell every volume, since
each at to-day’s price is worth at least
25/-. And only an odd contributor in
all that company-—five or six perhaps in
50—will wonder why, if he is so accept-
able in a gift book, he has gathered such
a collection of rejection skips in the
open market.

DOG PICTURES

DON BADMAN AND HIS ABC. A. H. &
A. W, Reed, Wellingion.

WENTY-SIX photographs-—one for.

every letter in the alphabet—of &
dog who, his owner says, knows 100
words. Perhaps he does, perhaps he
doesn’t—dog knowledge is difficult to
examine. But his owner certainly knows
100 ways to use & camera, and if. the
result costs you 6/-, and you look sad
about it, you will get no sympathy from
your children,
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SMALL LOADS

STACKS

Every fork-full helps to make
a dray-load; every dray-load
helps to build a stack . . . and
every stack adds to your pro-
vision for winter feed. But are
you as careful about the security
of your wife and family as you
are about the well-being of
your stock? Are you doing
those things, now, one by one,
which will ensure their indepen=~
dence and security when you
are no longer here to provide
for them? The ﬂ{aking of a
will,. + . the appointment of &
capable, trustworthy executoe
+ o o these things, not difficult
in themselves, are very importe
tant in your plan for the future,

The Public Trustee can help
and advise you in these matters
because the Public Trustee is

long experienced in the admine -

istration of farming estates,
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Fighting . .

.Yes! they are ENZIDE—Made in N.Z.
The United States Army Shoes are soled and heeled

with rubber,

We are supplying the Forces in the

South” Pacific with tremendous quantities of these
soles and heels. The fact that the United States Army
have approved them is a tribute to N.Z. industry.

Supplies for civilian use are still available.

Enzide Soles and Heels,

Ask for
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LATEX RUBBER CO.
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