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Atomic Anarchy
T was pointed out by someone
the other day that although
Greek, French, and Italian
elections get the headlines, the
atomic bomb is still the big news.If we don't talk about it, we brood
over it, and we would talk about |it if we knew what to say. We
don’t know what to say because we |don't know what the possessors of |
bombs are going to do, but we
may know in a month or two. The
full text of the American State
Department's plan for the control
of atomic energy has now been cir-
culated, and the Manchester Guar-
dian’s summary taises sore hopes.First it is encouraging that
America has laid its cards on the
table. The Guardian thinks it has
done so because its scientists have
laid theirs on the table too-con-
fessed that atomic bombs are
destructive beyond all possibilityof defence and that no country
has a chance of monopolising
them..This may be the case, and ifit is, it is encouraging, since it
means that the breach between
science and politics has been nar-
rowed. It may also have been a
factor that atomic anarchy was
seen as a bigger menace to a
democracy than to a totalitarian
state. But whatever brought the
State Department to such a deci-.
sion, it did two months ago pro-
pose that all "dangerous" atomic
developments should be withdrawn
from national control and placedunder the authority of the United
Nations. By what means this
should be done, when a beginning
should be made, and how fast
national control should be surren-
dered, have not yet been seriously
discussed, since the proposal comes
very near to asking all nations for
individual disarmament. In the
meantime that is asking for the
impossible, but the fact that it is
the strongest nation in the world
that has taken the initiative sil-
ences the cynics and the sneerers.

LETTERS FROM LISTENERS
THE NATION-STATE
Sir-The BBC talk by Mr. Middleton
Murry (Listener, May 24), is stale news
indeed. It admits in fact that the whole
rambling lecture was delivered because
"individualism has got to be eradicated."
That great idea was a quarter-of-a-cen.
tury old when Mussolini and Hitler
began carrying it into practice. Social-
ism got hold of the world, and the
miserable individuals began to turn into
worms, half-a-century before Mr. M.M.
discovered the astonishing fact that to-
day "one’s centre of gravity is outside
oneself." Now Mr. M.M., tells us that
the Human Mind, or rather the Mind
of the Nation-State, has to jump. The
athletics ate necessary because a MrAdams said so in 1905, and because
you and I and all the individuals are
not real, are but illusions, and have no
power. Only asmefhbersof a Nation.
State can they expect to share (7) the

| wars." The coercive socialist organisa-
tion obtained plenary power, imposed
Planned conomy, kilied competition, and
made away with all the individual abili-
ties to act independently. It cut off alsoall the information. y

The initiative in men is no longer
tolerated by his Nation-State, and capons
a la Middleton Murry are carefully sub-stituted for democratic cocks. The rights
and magnae cartae have got to be rooted
out in order that Karl Marx’s stupid
argument about " the complex of social
relations’\ would better pénetrate unop-
posed, the tabula rasa of listeners’ atten.
tions. It is a pity that Mr. M.M. forgotto mention that the obsolete Nation-
State he talks about is the Nation-State
of Hitler’s Germany, which we, incident-
ally, just happened to destroy. It was
there that "the individual person was :
| kind of illusion" and "the reality was
the Nation-State." It was there that the
National Socialism made all the "mental
revolutions" Mr. M.M. recommends. Andit was certainly there that the Mind of
the Socialist Nation-State had got to
jump. Into the Bottomless Pit it duly
jumped, once and for ever, as the indi-
vidualists so very sincerely hope.

A.S.T. (Mareretu)_
WELLINGTON CATHEDRAL
Sir,-I shared the experience of your
correspondent "8676" in Italy. I also
saw lovely churches and cathedrals sur-
‘rounded by revolting slums and squalor;
there were lovely mosques in Cairo with
the same dirty background. Slums are
hateful to all decent people, but surelythe social and religious make-up of
Egypt and Italy is a shade different
from our own,
Would "8676" condemn the "lovelylittle stone church in Maadi townshipor that beautiful Cathedral on the banks
of the Nile in Cairo where so. manyNew Zealanders found quiet and peace
and spiritual strength? Surely the 20th

Regiment was wise in holding a servicein Christchurch Cathedral, just about 2
week ago, after their great re-union; andthat Cathedral was only just big enoughfor the congregation. One day I hope the
Wellington units — the 19th Regiment,
the 22nd, and the 25th Battalions-may
have a church big enough to hold them.
Although this is a rich country there
are few good church buildings in Well-
ington. I know there are many other
pressing needs in addition to a Cathe-
dral, but the bottle-neck is not so much
a shortage of money as a shortage of
generosity. I think Christianity has-- os "> 2 a ae" COS SP

always taught that you should worshipGod first and help your neighbou
second, On the basis that if you dondo the frst you a56 not likely to suCceed with tbe second; There 18 0 Ueat
terptation to-day to leaveteKingideeOut4 te Kingcor4God7o 08 4& FetcdE 4ve487*0 68 46ner 17i4 3aDa G Ua 0 Men_
and the 2nd NZEP. Associationce
actively helping the
ton Cathedral,of
ising secretary.
Appealfor Welling
which I am the orgary

MICHAEL UNDERHILL
(Wellington) .

TRIBUTE TO NEW ZRALAND
Sir--Enclosed is a very interestingarticle which I recently found in an
English journal, and I thought manyNew Zealanders might also like to read
the kind words of appreciation written
by this English writer on behalf of his
fellow countrymen and women, for what
we, in this little country have tried, and
are still trying, to do for our Mother
Country, after all her manu vwveare cf
courage and toil. K. MONCK

(Gisborne).
(The article, which carries the caption"Thank You, New Zealand," is too long toquote in full, but begins and ends with thesetwo paragraphs:
"She was last in the bus queue. The con-ductress heaved her aboard with a weary‘Come along, Ma!’ and the bus lurched fo:-ward into the greasy gloom of a wet evening.As she stumbled down the bus something rock-like steadied her into a seat and a kind voicewith the unmistakable Kiwi twang, said,‘Guess you’re tired, mother!’ She looked upinto a face as fresh as an orange pippin, smil-ing under the tilted khaki brim. ‘I certainlyam, son!’ she said. And then, as the buslurched once more and the soldier melted intothe crush of standing room only, she smiled
apologetically at her neighbour. ‘Seem morelike our own, don’t they?’ she said."That’s the way we feel, New Zealand,about your sons. The bone and spirit of theirfathers, settlers mostly from our own island,have bred a race which slips into our heartsand our national life as easily as stream slipsinto river. But behind that easy acceptanceand liking, there is a deeper emotion, an emo-tion we may not often put into words butwhich is none the less felt.* * a
"What has been the effect of these years ofjoint effort? Have they made any differenceto the feeling between our peoples? And whatof the future?
"The answer is brief. The years of war have
Strengthened the links between us and left us
determined to cultivate the flower of friend-
ship which thrust out new roots in the harshsoil of war. We shall ask more of you, NewZealand-let’s be frank about that. To youfalls the task of forging a link in the partner-ship of the British Empire and the United
States, a partnership which must stand forworld security in the years to come. We know

it

you, cobber-you’re a corker!"’)
A NEW ZEALAND COMPOSITION
Sir-On Tuesday, May 14, listeners
were privileged to hear, from Station
2YA, the premier broadcast of an orig-inal work by a New Zealand composer,Miss Bessie Pollard. As your observers
have not commented on this work, I
venture to submit my impressions.
The composition, "Theme and Varia-
tions for Two Pianos" is, in my opinion,
one of the milestones in New Zealand
composition as it marks a departure
from the sugary and commonplece, to
something strikingly original in work-
manship and style. With the notable ex-
ception of Douglas Lilburn, whose "Sin-
fonia for Strings," "Landfall! in Un-
known Seas," Violin Sonatas and other
compositions have made a remarkable
impression both at home and abroad,
this striking originslity in New Zesland
works is something new. Perhaps we ere
about to experience the birth of @ school
of New Zealand composition.

tation, diminution, interpolation, and
inversion exploited to the full with com-binations of masterly rhythmical variants
show the thorough grounding in technic,I had the opportunity of examining the
score, and in particular the two _move-ments that took my fancy during the
broadcast, namely, the 8th variation (APastorale) and the Finale. In the for-
mer, some of the finest writing is to
be found while, in the latter, the un.
usual is met with in that the develop-ment section, the 2nd and 3rd
were based on rhythmic similarities
rather than notation. The repetition of
the subject in inversion leading into astretto and extended tonic pedal is thework of an expert. However, I thoughtthe sacrifice of melodic interest for the
spectacular in Technical and Harmonic
treatment a weakness.
But, in comparison with most other
New Zealand works, the Theme and
Variations stands far above them all in
workmanship, originality of style, and* of harmonic and accented
academic devices. A.D. HEENAN

(Wellington)
"DEGENERATE" CARTOONSsir,-"A sense of humour ‘has always‘been one of my pet aversions," wrote
John Strachey. "But I have been afraidto say so, for fear that people would
say that that was only natural in an
economist and political theorist." I donot read the flip magazines, but I shall
be surprised if they ‘have not startedto publish cartoons on that climax of our
civilisation, the dropping of an AtomicBomb on the Bikini Atoll. It. is’notaccident that we have made a children’sfairy tale out of what many critics be-lieve to be the most bitter satire’ éverwritten on humanity. Humour is. the
opium of the people.
HUMANITARIAN (Auckland)
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