
"IhtustJause"flo?"
914Becond ,
BABY:What'9thefuse, BABY:Oh,yes,Mum.That'8thebecret:
Mum? Aren'tyouhappy After you bathe me; you smooth
beingme andplaying me over with pure,gentleJohngon8
with all my nice toys7 BabyCream. Keepthebottlehandy

at diaper changesLnto help guardMUM:Pet, it would take more than against what doctor calle urinetoyb to makemeenjoy 8baby'8lifel irritation
Whydidnt you tellme bow uncom- MUM:Oh,Iseel Andwhythepowder?fortable 4 baby'8skingets,with all
thiswrigglingaround2 BABY:Youknowhowlittlechafesand

prickles make me whimpery,BABY: I tried,Mum. Simplyhowled. Mum?Fix themwithcool;goft
ButIguebs you realise now thekind sprinkles of nice Johngon" 8ofattention 1 wabafter Johnson'8 BabyPowder. A-a-ahl
Baby Cream and Johnson 8 Baby MUM:Does soundgood,Powderformytenderskin3

punkin:- Roll out the
MUM:My,Tm 8 Backward Mother, etroller here we g0
lemb. ButdoYouneed both? forJohngon'8 |

SafeforBaby SafeforYou
"Johnson$BabyPowderSterilised

pootecdion
vourJohnson$BabyCream"BABY,

Unaccord

lpdzoer| theeregitJohnsonsBabySoaplatione:

dehusou+doheon
NZDistributors;Potter&Birks(NZ)Ltd,,14LowerFederalSt,Auckland

Johntont

ANTHONY TROLLOPE
ADAPTED

"Orley Farm" is New 2YD Serial
longest and most absorbing
novels that Anthony Trol-

lope ever wrote, was recently made
into a radio serial by the BBC.
Beginning on February 3 and
continuing for the next 12 weeks, Orley
Farm will be heard fyom 2YD on Tues-
days at 8.0 pm. It was produced by
the BBC’s Assistant Director of Drama,
Howard Rose. who was also responsible

FARM, one of the

for the World The-
atre production of
Ibsen’s Hedda Gab-
ler, broadcast bythe National
stations last year.
As readers’ of
Anthony Trollope
will know, Orley
Farm is the story of
a law case and the
events that lead upto it, and almost tothe end of the book
everyone is kept on tenterhooks as to
|

which way the verdict will go in the trial
|

of the heroine, Lady Mason. It all begins
when Sir Joseph Mason dies and leaves
Orley Farm to Lucius, a son by his
second marriage, rather than to his eld-:
est child, Although the will is disputed,
Lady Mason and Lucius remain in pos-
session for 20 years, until an expelled
tenant, Mr. Dockwrath, who is also a
shady lawyer, makes further investiga-
tions, and Lady Mason is tried for for-
gery. She engages as defence counsel
a Mr. Chaffanbrass, an _ excellently
drawn type of bullying cross-examiner,
and although the suspense and excite-
ment which the trial scenes arouse have
made the book particularly suitable for
dramatic treatment, its chief appeal still
lies in the character-portrayal of people

like Chaffanbrass rather than in situa-
tion and incident,
It should be remembered, too, that
when Trollope wrote /these trial scenes
he didn’t know as much about legal pro-
cedure as he should have, and conse-
quently the book contains certain techni-
cal errors. When, however, the BBC
adaptors found they couldn’t correct
these errors without making consider-
able alterations to the story itself, they
decided that after all the play’s the
thing, and left everything as it was. Soif legal experts detect any flaws in pro-
cedure, they will know it was Trollope
himself who was at fault, and not the
BBC.
Incidentally, Trollope had other
claims to distinction besides his ability
to write novels. He held a high position
in London’s General Post Office, and was
reputedly responsible for having pillar-
boxes painted red. He also had a liter-
ary mother, Francés, whose book
Domestic Manners of the Americans
aroused the ire of every patriotic Yan-
kee back in the 1830’s, and is still acidly
remembered to-day. When his fame as
a writer was at its peak, Trollope dis-
mayed a large section of his readers by
writing a most revealing Autobiography
which explained in a cold-blooded way
how he came to write his books (he used
to get up about 4 o’clock in the morning
for two solid hours of writing before
going to work at the Post Office), He
also listed the profits his novels brought
him, and it is interesting to learn that
the best of them, The Warden and Bar-
chester Towers, together brought in less
than £750, while he received most
(£3,525) for a book that is seldom read
to-day-Can You Forgive Her? Appar-
ently Orley Farm has always been pretty
popular, for in his lifetime Trollope
made £3,135 out of it.

TROLLOPE

I HAVE MADE FRIENDS WITH TIME
HAVE made friends with time although I have seen
His fingers close on many a meek treasure:
Friends, although in the time of the dark visit
There was no silver word of recompense.
IME makes no contract, softens with no pledge
The onset of events, but like the seasons
His moods return so that to-day lies
A petted lover but to-morrow dies.
ET I have made friends with time,

‘" Having taken his cloud-burst of pain
As earth takes the rain,
And in the threatening twilight
Have been as an evening lark in whose throat
Day lingers though lost over the mountains,
RIENDS with time although
He brings death like a blow,
For I shall no more walk with mystery
‘Speaking but telling nothing like the sea,
No more be wistful with winds,
No more with the necessity of the lark
Publish the day to the dark eeee

AND all thisAt the turn of the road,
Or beyond the e hills.

J. R. Hervey


