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MAN-A-WAR BAY, one of the many picturesque bays of Waiheke Island
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and one stout fellow of the other per-
suasion who claimed the right to be
. present and know what the Government

™ was getting up to.

/ =olated, they feel.
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Like and Unlike

In common with the city people, we
have no gas. But unlike them, we are
promised a greater supply of electricity
—when the power lines come through.
But we can get plenty of firing, and
these nights, sitting around a glowing
coke and carbonette fire in the kitchen
range, we tlunk scornfully of our late
landlady’s refrigerator which she let to
us as a furnished apartment.

-Since this is a country district, there
is of course no fresh milk, nor are eggs
or vegetables available. These come
~down from town on the morning boat
and the whole Island repairs then to
the stores to collect the rations. Because
the same air of leisurely movement ap-
plies to the storekeeper, one’s shopping
takes an indeterminate time., So what?

It's Different in Summer

Of course, in summer life here takes
on a different complexion. Then the
week-enders, the campers, and the trip-
pers come down in their thousands and
from hundreds of baches, tents, and un-
bei:evable shacks—which defy the laws
of gravity as well as those of the build-
ing controller—there issues sound of
devilry by night. But that is only an
interlude and one that is fast going as
more and more permanent settlers move
in. Soon, we hear, we are to have a
local body and then the days of anarchy
will end. We will become more respect-
able and conventional. The clock will
have to be wound at night and one will
no longer find sheep and cattle congre-
gated on one’s front lawn in the early
morning. Then there will be more cars
on the road (at present there are up
td a dozen in our district) and our more
sedate citizens will probably take to
wearing shoes. But that time is not yet
come. )
+ Our friends come down from town,
‘and return there thankfully,. We are
But we remember
those things that seemed vital in the
city, the rnust-be-attended meetings of
the W.E.A, the Film Society; the
anxious awaiting of the next repertory
show sand . the rumning fo the outer
suburbs in pursuit of some “important”
picture. They seem very unreal and
trivial compared with the candidatures
for the Road Board, the c¢lash of in-
terests between permanent residents and
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campers, and the state of the tide as.
it affects the gathering of pipis.

According to Wise’s New Zealand In-
dex, Waiheke is 20 miles from Auck-
land, but that part of it in which we
live, Surfdale, is 10 miles. We never
have figured that one out any more than
Mr. Wise did. We prefer to say ““Oh, it’s
only a pleasant hour and a quarter’s run
in the boat.”

“Plenty of Scandal”

We catch no trams, run for no buses
or trains. Geologically, we are told, Wai-
heke is the oldest part of New Zealand.
It certainly is still in the horse-and-
buggy days. Maybe that is why it is a
community and has something that is
missing from the modern life of cities.
Like most small communities, naturally
everybody kriows everyone else’s busi-
ness—and talks about it. But is that
any different from poring over the auto-
biographies which still flood the com-
mercial library shelves, or reading the
gossip from Hollywood? When first I
suggested founding a small newspaper
down here, the reaction of most of my
fellow Islanders was “You'll get plenty
of scandal to put in it if you see sc-and-
so.” My invariable reply was that after
working around the district I was in a
position to blackmail half the popula-
tion and sue the rest for slander. After ;
all, it seems that the essentials of a:
civilised community are the same here !
as in town.

We had our small son christened here
the other Sunday. As we have no resi-
dent clergy, the christening took place
in the local hall and the officiating min-
ister was from the Melanesian Mission.
It was a pleasant ceremony and the other
children présent were those among whom
he will grow up. That will give him a
sense of belonging, a sense of being in
his home community. I may seem to
stress that word community. But it is
possibly the most important one for. us
in to-day’s disintegrating society. We
made the break from town with its easily |
accessible pleasures to a life in which !
there are not a great many of the usually
accepted amenities. But it means for us
a greater freedom because we can grow
up along with our district and take on
some share of the responsibility for its
development. We are at liberty to assist
in the shaping of our home town, and
without the right to assume regsponsi-
bilities there is no freedom. The Hitlers
have demonstrated that.

TO PREVENT
BORER
MAKING
MINCE MEAT
OF YOUR
NEW HOME

BORAGURE

AS YOU BUILD

Prevention is better than cure. Don’t wait
until after your new home, factory, woolshed

- ot any other building has been completed
before considering boret protection.

HAVE TIMBERS THOROUGHLY TREATED

"THIS WAY: | Total immersion

before being used, or

2 flood spraying

Botacure pre-treatment gives you while being erected.

guaranteed permanent protection
against borer, termite, rot or decay.
Its cost is small. It requires only a
day or two to dry out. It is clean,
non-staining and odourless when
dry. It takes paint readily and does
not “bleed out.”. It will not corrode
metals. Boracure treatment is the
best maintenance  insutance you
can buy. Talk it over with...

217 Lambton Quay,‘ Wellington,.
Phone 40-050.

FOR ALL TASTES

THE WEEPING WOOD, Vicki Baum, 13/9 posted. A novel of rubber, the "weeping
wood of the Brazilian jungle, in which many stories and many characters are
woven into a fascinatingly coiourful whole, i

) GOT REFERENCES, Gerald Kersh, 9/6 posted. A master craftsman with the popular
touch, Gerald Kersh hos many followers who will welcome this long unobtainable
reprint of his ““fragment of autobiography.”’ .

THE KITCHEN ENCYCLOPEDIA, Countess Morphy, 23/- posted. A fomous authority
on food and cockery deals in detoil with every aspact cf the art, Contgining 700
pages and 4,000 recipes, this is a bousewives’ "must.”

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY DRAMA, Lynton Hudson, 8/- posted. An examination of
the main trends, plays, and playwrights in the modern theatre by an author with
an intimote knowledge of the subject.
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