WHAT’S Teething TROUBLE

No need for this baby to worry when teeth-
ing time comes. His bloodstream is cool,
his system regular because his mother gives
him Steedman’s Powders — the gentle, safe
aperient.  Used for over 100 years for child-
ren up to 14 years of age

Write now for Eree Bookiet Hints to Mothers
Van Staveren Bros, Lid.,

gt'Ve ... Lr.Taranak St., Wellington,
E *
STEEDMANS

7 POWDERS

FOR CONSTIPATION 57

BEGG'S ,
RADIO REPAIR SERVICE

For Quick, Expert Repairs
at Low Cost

If your radio is not up tu
standard—if it crackles, hums.
or fails to bring in the stations
s easily as it used .to, re
member, minor fzults, if neglected, can
wevelop into serious troubles, putting
you to heavy expense in repairs. Act
quickly—ring Begg’s Radio Repair De
partment for expert repairs at low cost.
ANl work is exeeuted by highly-skilled
technicians using modern precision 72

. equipment, and w_ith a fl}“ range (?f CHARLES BEGG & CO. LTD.
parts for ALL types of receivers at their

THE MUSICAL & ELECTRICAL CENTRE

. l. Bege 2l Beet and Aungkiand, Welllngton, Christehurch
disposal.  Begg's promptly coliec Dunedin. Hamilton, Palmerston North.
deliver your radio. and unconditionally  WNeison, YTimaru, Gamaru, invercarglil.
guarantee all work, Estimates free. R.R.6.
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

WENTY years

ago a Christ-

church journai-
ist, Tan Coster, set
out to see England
and Europe, expect-
ing to be away not more
than a year. But it was
not until a few days ago
that he returned, on a sen-
timental journey, to see
his mother in Hamilton
By now he will be on his
way back to England,
to resume hLis weekly
column in the Dail;
Mail. During 18 years
in Fleet Street, Ian Cos
ter has been on the staff
of several big London
newspapers, reporting
events of international
importance. He wrote .
book, Friends in Aspic, ir
which he told intimate
stories about people he
had met. Now he plans
to write another, also
about people, which he
will courageously call
Jellied Heels.

But when Coster callec
at The Listener office the
other day, he confessed

Spencer Digby photograph
{AN COSTER
Plenty of people are 10 per cent. industrious

that he was more excited
than he had ever been in his life. He
had reported the launching of the liners
Queen Mary and Queen Elizabeth, the
wedding of the late Duke of Kent, fires,
riots, and all the sensational incidents
that are part of a London journalist’s
life, but to revisit his home country and
see old friends again was the most excit-
ing thing of all,

+Coster’s story, as he told it to us in
an interview, is that of a man who has
always refused to take life too seriously.
We asked him if he could put his finger
on any formula for success in Fleet
Street.

Journalistic Formula

“QOh, .} should say that if 2 man has
10 per cent. industry and 90 per cent.
luck, he’ll get there. But you must have
the breaks. I was lucky. I made that
remark once to a friend. The editor I
was then working for heard of it and
called me into his office. ‘Was that
wis#?”’ he said. ‘We can get plenty of
people who are ten per cent industri-
ous.’ Still, as I see it, perseverance
and a scintilla of talent will do the
trick.”

For a few years Coster had been on
the staff of a Christchurch paper. Then
he left for Sydney, but was back again
in Ngw Zealand in no time as advance
agent for Pavlova’s tour in this country.
On what he earned, persuading editors
that Pavlova’s was ‘“the greatest show
on earth,” he went to England after a
spell on a now defunct Auckland paper.
A letter to a director of the Evening
Standard got him a job on space rates,
writing articles about London through
New' Zealand eyes.

“I got my first break one evening soon
after I arrived,” he said. “I happened
to be the only reporter left in the office
when somebedy rang to say the Tower
of London was on fire. I hurried off, got
agross the drawbridge, and was turned
away by a Beefeater, reinfarced by thé;

police. A paragraph got into print,”
Then he did some work on the feature
page of the Daily Herald, working with
Percy Cudlip and Stella Gibbons.

Bernard Shaw’s Socks

Always locking out for something
unusual, he picked up a legend that Ber-
nard Shaw wore five-toed socks. To find
out if it was true, he took a dip in a
bathing pool frequented by Shaw and
asked the great man about it. Shaw's
reply was: “Utterly ridiculous,” But it
led to a conversation, which turned into
an interview, and Coster sold it to The
Referee.

After some free-lancing, he joined the
staff of the Sunday Dispatch as a casual
reporter. He had been recommended by
another New Zealander, Angus Harrop,
of New Zealand News. On his first day’s
hunt for material, he saw a riot among
reople being evicted from their homes.
His article about it was featured on
the ffont page. “And then,” he said,
“people seemed to get the queer idea
that I was a good reporter.” He became
assistant-editor on the old Nask’s Maga-
zine for some months. “By this time,
I had been fired from jobs twice, just
to teach me what life is—all very
amusing.”

Delving Into Religion

He went back to the Sunday Dispatch
as a special writer, doing a long series
of articles about various religions, called
What Shall Man Believe? “I had to
study everything from the Bible to the
Koran, Yoga to Shintoism, and it got me
down. For 13 years after that I was
with the Evening Standard and saw eight
editors come and go. - Things happen
quickly in London,”

For some years, Coster was the
Standard’s film and play reviewer, and
between times he and Howard Spring,
new a well-known novelist, covered big

(continued on next page)
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