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all true science begins in the purpose-
ful examination of some branch of
technics.

The second lecture could be consid-
ered as Politics and Medicine, and the
conclusions reached have much relevance
to conditions in our own country, Since
we cannot go back to small scale com-
munities, it follows that much of our
knowledge of the relation of the biologi-
cal sciences to society is of a statistical
kind. In this of course the exceptional
is lost. Clearly then the good doctor
is a technologist first and a scientist, if
at all, a long way after.

The third lecture deals with science
and law, and we are introduced to the
predictions in policy made possible by
the analysis of statistics. Yet no results
of a scientific survey of law are avail-
able, we are told, and the principal use
of statistics has been to make central
governments stronger and their depart-
ments more 1esponsible.

These lectures are the mature reflec-
tions of a mature mind disciplined in a
number of sciences. The general tone of
pessimism is not caused by the pursuit
of science, but by a sober appraisal of
what is possible. Anyone looking for
a passport from chaos will not find it

here.
—J. D. McDonald
A GIRL'S BEST FRIEND

YOUTH IS A BLUNDER. By Elma Napier.

Jonathan Cape.

T is difficult to convey in a short-space

the charm of this splendidly dis-
ordered monologue. The writer describes
her childhood and growing up, 1896 to
1912, and no doubt will display the
same vitality and vivacity in later
volumes. The book, to be sure, will have
snob appeal; the writer, a Gordon Cum-
ming, is exceedingly high born, and her
pages are sprinkled with titles. Although
she is now a democrat, she touchingly
values her ancient pedigree, which
climbs back amazingly through the
bloodiest pages of Scots history to
Charlemagne, and then five centuries
before him to the ‘royal line of the
Sicambri.” Her ancestors had bad luck
in their dealings with kings; the Red
Comyn was done to death at Dumfries
in 1306; Elma Napier's father was con-
demned to social extinction-in 1891 on
the word of another prince in the cele-
brated “Baccarat Case.”

Youth is a Blunder covers much the
same sort of ground as Osbert Sitwell’s
memoirs and is written in the samse
spirit of serene detachment. Elma Napier
substitutes for Renishaw equally eccen-
tric and at times even gloomier house-
holds in Scotland, Devon, and in several
parts of Europe. She is less gifted as
a writer, but “muddles through” gaily
and conveys an equally firm delineatiofl
of her parents. As she chatters on, now
funny, now vulgar, now profound, we
watch with unabated interest every move |

Jn the triangular duel of the three prin-|
|

cipals, her father, her mother, and her-
self. Her mother, of course, had stakedi
out a claim for gratitude and love so:
immense that it might well have proved

Cumming was scarcely aware that this
great bill was owing.
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' ts hout the Dominion, has devel
ynendurable to many men less ruthless, | o ° throughout the on, has developed

selfish, and brilliant than Elma’s father: ;
for she had married & disgraced man
in his darkest hour, succoured his
wrecked fortunes with her money and, |
she fondly thought, his wounded spirit |
with her affection. Sir William Gordon |

Elma's mother found her revenge in
authority, of which her eldest daughter
was the main but not the exclusive:
object. When they were il}, the deserv- .
ing poor ‘got soup and blankets, but
their lives were interfered with and their ;
wages were small. It was a form of '
slavery run on philanthropic lines. . . .:

“It so happens that Mother was excep- °

tionally benevolent, but I don't think :

that made it a good system.” ;

Elma’s father consoled himself with '
the consistency of his habits. “It didn't'
take the Baccarat Case tc make enemies
for my father. He had made them for!
himself long before; had cuckolded so:
many husbands; been witty at the ex-
pense of so many fools.” Elma defends
her father's honour, both steadfastly and
dispassionateiy. Was he perhaps
“framed"”? His counsel in the libel action
always believed him innocent. ;

The rich and the eminent can find:
childhood hell just as sucely as any slum
child. “The lack of logic in my educa-
tion never ceases to fascinate.” Mother
shielded Elma from the “facts of life,”
but could never resist a lavatory joke. |
Her poor child was “told much one day
and denied all knowledge the next; what
one might seem to do made more serious
than what one did.” Little wonder then

that Elma felt marriage an escape.
But % ... a happy marriage is no safe
defence against that senseless thing;

called love, although a sure refuge to
crawl back to, bleeding from wounds.”
Her final judgment on her loving perse-
cutor is mature and balanced: “No one
ever understood Mother. Only as I grow
clder I come inevitably nearer to com-
prehension; am filled with sympathy.”

GO TO THE ANT
THE LOST ANT. By Miriam Blanco-Fom-

bona. George Allen and Unwin.

N this gallant but misguided novel, the

basic theme, the transplanting to Lon-
don of a newly-rich South American
family (largely Indian, though its name
is resoundingly Spanish) from its native
village (the -“Lost Ant") under the
Andes, is interesting and well-main-
tained. But the plot grafted on to this
main topic is drawn from the worst sort
of novelette. By flashes The Lost Ant
is fine, serious, and moving, but much
of it is grotesque and absurd. The
author, one supposes, knows South
America a good deal better than London
where most of the events are transacted,
The nostalgic yearning of the worldly
for abandoned purity is a good subject:
for any novelist, but the imagined
beauties of the Lost Ant in the lonely
immensity of South America under the:
soaring peaks bécome a little tiresome
with repetition. This is unlucky, as
much in the book is unusual and sincere.

The Lost Ant was printed, elegantly,
in Sweden, and appears to have been
proof-read there too.

—David Hall

NATIONAL FILM UNIT
RICHARD FARRELL plays Liszt's Hun-
garian Rhapsody No. 6 in the National
Film Unit's Weekly Review No. 356 which
is to be released July 2. The young New:
Zealand pianist. who is at present giving con-

jmpressively since he went abroad eight years
ago to further his studies. His talent has put
him in the top flight of pianoforte artists.
Other items in the reel include "“Winter Show.”
from Hamilton, showing some of the produce
grown in the district, so much of which goes
to help feed Britain; ‘“‘Motor Cycle Road
Race,” also fromm Harmilton, provides plenty
of thrills with its exciting and dare-devil rid-
ing. ‘This is the first time this Grand Prix
bas been held in the North Island.

«.. people of taste and discrimina-

tion usc Ronson Lighters.

They

choose these masterpieces of fine

workmanship for their smartness
and elegance combined with ab-
solute reliability. As a gift or as
a personal possession, a Ronson

Lighter is a smart choice.

KONSON

WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER

RONSON
FLINTS
FOR YOUR

LIGHTER

Yrade enquiries only to Ponsford, Newman & Benson (N.Z.) Ltd., 128 Wakefield St., Wellington,

¢

ENLI{RGEMENTS OF QUALITY

on double weight Art paper. P.C. 9d, 6 x 4
1/9, 8 x 6 2/3, 10 x 8 2/9, 12 x 10 3/6,
plus postage.

We cater for those who want the best.

G. B. TOMKINSON

Photographic oand Home Movic Supplies
39 VICTORIA STREET W., AUCKLAND

At any time
of strain or pain

GENASPRIN

i-r Trade Olack
sees you
through

Austrajasiar: Agentss
BENGER-GENAYOSAN PTY. LTD
66-72 Reservoir Street, Sydney
A
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WEAK ARCHES

Rheumatic-like foot and leg pains, tired,
aching feet, sore heels, caliouses on soles,
or excessive fatigue after standing or walk:
ing, may be due to weak or failen archas,
If this is your trouble, Dr. Scholl’s Arch
Supports and exercise will give you quick
relief by removing and lig.
stfain—the cause of your pain. Adjustable
to aid in gradually restoring the arches to
normal. Dr. Schali’s Arch Supports are
thin, light and flexible. Slip in any shoe
like an insole. Expertiy fitted at all Dr.
Scholi dealers.

Dr. Scholi’s-
Shops:
9 Willis Street,
Wellington.

136 Broadway,
Patm. North.

123 Cashel St.,
Christchurch.
20 Moray P,
Daunedin,




