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There's no waiting for relief when
you rub VapoRub on chest,
throat and back at bedtime. And
how children love it!
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LIKE A POULTICE, VapoRub starts
immediately to work on the skin,
warming away tightness and pain
and “drawing out" congestion.
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INHALED VAPOURS released by body
warmth and breathed in, start to
clear stuffy nose,
soothe sore throat
and relieve cough-
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The germ-killing throat
tablets for all common
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BOOKS

THE BIG GAME. By A. P. Gaskell. The

Caxton Press.

(Reviewed by David Hall)

i HE short story to-day is in
much better case than the
novel. Perhaps this is partly
i due to the interesting fact that
; the short story does not “pay”: a
periodical may print your story,
. but no publisher will readily accept a
| volume of short stories for publication
! as a book. That is the situation in Eng-
i land and America. It need not worry us
i much here in New Zealand, but it does
| draw attention to the position of modern
writers of stories. They are men aund
women of a sterner integrity, a firmer
. artistic conscience, a greater stnse of
living sub specie aeternitatis, than the
novelists, who, poor things, expect to
keep themselves by their writing and
study the market more closely than they
do their own souls. The amateur iz not
necessarily more competent or more dis-
interested than the professional. But the
writer of short stories, even if-—like A.
E. Coppard or V. S. Pritchett—he lives,
at least in part, by his work, cannot
ever expect to become a best-seller, His
satisfaction must be that he belongs to
a larger tradition. He marches with
Tchekov, ‘with de Maupassant, with
Katherine Mansfield, and his work has
a grester chance of being remembered
by posterity and of being taken seri-
ously by his more discriminating con-
temporaries than have the novels which
are so much more widely read and more
loudly admired.

For the short story is an exacting form
of writing. No form punishes the hasty
and the insincere so severely or exhibits

IN THE VERNACULAR

with such ruthless transparency the value
of literary work. It is slighter than the
novel, but oft:n much deeper in scope.
It is a flexible and malleable form, free-
ing the writer from the mould of con-
vention, presenting him with the most
dangerous of all gifts, liberty.

lN New Zealand. too, we may take our

writers of short stories rather more
seriously than our novelists. Frank Sar-
geson has set a standard. In The Big
Game, A. P. Gaskell shows that he has
the same courage, determination, and
iiterary integrity. He has followed (but
not imitated) Sargeson in reproducing
the natural idiom of the New Zealander,
of several different classes of New Zea-
landers, or perhaps 1 should say “types,”
as it is puzzling to-day in our egalitarian
society to decide where one class begins
and another ends, which is the high, the
low, or the in bctween.

Readers of The Listener already know
something of Gaskell, as three of these
stories, including the title piece, first
appeared in this journal. His special
ability is to see life through the eyes
of his characters and talk in their lan-
guage. One moment he is a student
suffering the agonies of suspeuse before
a big football match: at another he is
a sub-normal half-caste artlessly explain-
ing the vanity that led to a crime. Again
speaking in the first person singular, he
is a very ordinary fellow at a party over-
shadowed by a sorrow everybody is con-
spiring to push into the background; or
he is a prig strayed into the Army hating
or pitying a lewd and irreligious ser-
geant. Some of these stories are master-

(continued on next page)

Clues Across

1. A New Zualand baas (5, 6).

8. The inventot of the revolver,

9. This dowl” gPst is most arrogant.

12. Played a part agound a curtailed and
slightly disordered man-horse; the result is
mads conspicuous.

13. Proverbially it justifies the theans.

14. “When that the —- have cried, Caesar hath
wept;” (“‘Julius Caesar,” Act I, Bc. 2).

15, Remove the poet from 9 across and what
is lett may be irratiomal, in fact, it's al-
moat absurd!

16, Kenth w. ote me on a Grecian Urm.

18. A Hardy heroine, an otwoidte measure of
.+ length, and a confused fruit combine to
give an appearance resembling mosaic.
20. A confused nag in the middie of a South
African high plateau is transformed into
quité mnother animal,
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22. President and virtual Dictator of Mexico
for thirty-odd years.

23. Ar old coin snd a drink result in an old-
fashioned garment.

Clues Down

2. In a country wheore this law is in force,
Princess Elizabeth could never be queen.

3. One on the knuckles signifies reproof.

4. In a manner devoid of suspicioh or appre
hension,

5. Woiked up into dough.

6. Composer of the *1£12"" Overture,

7. Dazed trains (anag.).

10, Disorderly retreat.

11. “O! swenr rot by the moon, the — moon,”
{*'Romeo and Juliet.’* Act II, Sc. 2).

14, A aut pie found in the flower bed.

17. The first helf refers to a man, three-
¢ r-tei¢ to a woman, and the whole to &
man.

19. ¥ obation.

21. Acknowledge.
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