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POST-WAR J0OBS

Weil pald positlons alter the war will
pe fllled by TRAINED men. Wili you
qualify? Start sno LC.S. Speclalised
Course of training now S0 as to be
ready. Over 300 bome study Courses—

Accountancy Diesel Engineer -
Journalism Electrical Eng.
Ragio Eng. Motor Mechanic
Building Wireman’s License
Plastics Anal, Chemistry
Story Writing Sign Painting
Carpentry Window Display
Draughtsman OiMce Training

Send NOW for the Free [.C.8. Booklet
which 18 well worth reading. Let us
know the subject or trade In which
you desire to make progress. Don’t de-
lay—write TO-DAY!

INTERNATIONAL, CORRESPONDENCE

SCHOOLS,
Dept. L, 182 Wakefleld 8t., Wellington.

FREEDOM IS ELUSIVE

No Cow, No Common, No Free Bus Rides
—But Plenty of Bog

R FRASER has returned
to New Zealand but with
the added distinction of

having had the Freedom of the
City of London conferred upon
him: When someone asked me
what it meant I found I knew very little
about it, so I set out with the intention
of consulting an authority or two on
the subject.

I started with the encyclopsedias. They
told me that the Honorary Freedom of
a City or Borough could be co:ferred
on eminent visitors or persons of dis-
tinction. The Freedom implied certain
rights and privileges that were nowhere
clearly specified.

I determined to try the Library. On
the way I met an acquaintance and
asked her if she could solve my prob-
lem. “Oh,” she replied, “doesn’t it mean
that you can keep a cow on the com-
mon?” I couldn’t quite see why the
Prime Minister should be offered or
should accept, the right to graze a cow
on an English common. So I went to
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Looking Ahead—

Their hour of supreme happiness. With
what hopes do they step out on life’s high-
way . . . 2 home of their own...a home
with happy, healthy children!
Policy with the Government Life Insur-
ance Department will help to make the
future secure, by prov1dmg protection
and security at all times.
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‘the Public Library. Here the staff were

most considerate, but after consulting
the encyclopadias with no better results
than I had achieved elsewhere, exam-
ining volumes on constitutional law and
history, #nd wading through chapters on
- freemen and guilds,

f 4’ 1< 1 knew no more

ough admitted free-
men according to
its own peculiar
customs and by
laws, and that the
rights and privileges
generally included

' the right to vote at
Parliamentary elections for the borough,
and exemption from tolls and dues, It
did appear. however that by an Act in
1835 every person who weas a freeman
retained the right to a share in the
corporate property, commons, and pub-
lic stock. Here, I thought, was the

‘common, but there was no mention of

the cow anywhere.

Another volume told me that the
Freedom of a Borough or City could at
one time ke claimed by birth, servitude
(i.e., apprenticeship) to a freeman, pur-
chase, gift, or marriage, but that in
1933 another Act was passed abolishing
the gift and purchase provisions, al-
though it was still the practice to confer
Honorary Freedom as & mark of dis-

. tinction upon a person whom the council

wished to honour. “But the admission
of a person to an honorary freedom
does not confer the right of sharing in
the benefit of any hereditaments, com-
mon lands, or public stock of such bor-
ough or its council.” That finished the
cow finally.
* * *

I'I‘ finished the day too, but next

morning I called at a newspaper
office with my question. “Well.” one of
the reporters said, “it means . . . well
.. . I don’t know—Mac, what does the
Freedom of the City mean?” “Mac” .
thought that it meant you could get
drunk, break windows, or do anything
that was not felony and get away with
it. I didn’t trust the twinkle in his eye,
but felt on safer ground when he added,
“I'Hl get the girl in the other room to
look it up for you.” While I waited I
broached the subject to another mem-
ber of the staff. “Yes,” he said, “it
entitles you o free rides on the trams
and buses of the city.”

“But you'd need to carry some kind
of identification with you,” I remarked.

“Oh yes. It's a large box , . . so bhig,
with a long scroll in it

At that point the girl came in and
said that she couldn't find anything
about it, but why didn't T look it up
in an encyclopadia?

By this time I was completely in
bondage to freedom. As I passed a shop
the manager, whom I knew well, was
just going in. “Coming in to see us?”
he asked.

“T'oo busy,” Y replied. “I'm looking
for the freedom of a city!”

“Oh, I read an article about that in
an Englxsh paper_some time ago. It told
all about the ongm of it and what it
means to-day.”

(continued on next page) .
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