“Is it one of ours?”

MOORE'S “THREE STANDING FIGURES”

Lon- |

tion, which many
doners will remember as |
the best thing about the
summer of 1948. By
the time this is printed’
in New Zealand the ex-'
hibition will have closed :
but the idea will surely :
be heard of again, be-
cause the public res-
ponse to it has been so
great that it was even:
described to me by a,
Press officer of the Lon-
don Caunty  Council
(which arranged the ex-’
hibition) as ‘“‘embarras-:
sing.”
There were 43 sculp-:
in the collection, !
including two Redins, .
three Maiilols, two i
Epsteins, two Henry |
Moores, and some Frank |
Dobsons. Others by less
widely known artists in-;
cluded some very risible
rubbish and a iew.
pieces of sweetly-pretty
nonsense, together with

tures

that the man at the next table was a
New Zealander who had come to Eng-
land on the same boat as myself; on
the third day (the fourth of the full
series) I almost ran down the great
bulk of Robert Gibbings in Kensington
High Street, where he was ignoring
cyclists in his anxiety to catch a taxi,
He gave me his address—in the next
street to mine.

£ *x %

T is said that there are 12,000,000

people in London and 43,000,000 in
England. Perhaps chance meetings in
London can be accounted for by some
law of convergences, and certainly in
my three days' straight run I had kept
my eyes about me more than anyone
normally would. But what law accounts
for this? Some months ago, looking for
cheap accommodation outside London, I
answered an advertisement in the New
Statesman and Nation. Af er some cor-
respondence 1 visited the place to see
if it wouid answer my purpose. It was
then occupied Ly a young anthropolo-
gist, who said he had been born in
Christchurch, New Zealand, but had left
it as a child. He had mentioned my
name to his mother, and her reply had
been “Oh, I know who ghat is; I danced
with his father once.”

The anthropologist, heaven be praised,
is now in Borneo, and perhaps the spell
is ended, After all this, perhaps it is
scarcely worth mentioning what started
my writing of it—namely that I met
Mr. Horsley on the street twice on the
day of his Concerto performance—on his
way to the final rehearsal, and on his
way back. That, after all. was'a simple
case of propinquity; but I have made it
my excuse for putting these facts down
in a manner which I hope might impress
young New Zealanders who may be
thinking of comirg to London to get
away from familiar faces.

* * X
UMMER is beginning to leave us

now, and I have left it until this late
date to say something of the Battersea

some things of great
beauty in a modest way—three pieces

by women come to mind as I say it

They were placed with much cunning
in a leafy, hillocky dell beside a lake
in the park. You paid a shilling to go
in. and inside the enclosure was a mobile
canteen serving tea and sandwiches, and
a marquee where some young sculpture |
students worked a little self-consciously
on clay or stone. You could go there
for a day and lie about under the trees,
shifting from time to time so that a
new sculpture or a new aspect of your
favourite one would take you by sur-
prise when you looked up from your,
book. This, I found. was the secret of
it—to catch an unintended glimpse of,
for instance, Henry Moore's Three
Standing Figures, and to be caught off
guard by some fresh impression of it.

People who have now enjoyed the
feeling of discovery that this exhibition
gave them will never feel the same again

(continued on next page)

COLIN HORSLEY
Sole rights to an engaging novelty
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Parie: seutpture Exhibi- ||| [{{{HHNIHEHGNNEIRA AR RO ESRTRRR AT

OH, PROMISED LAND

A s[ol')' -.f. red-blooded adventure wilh 2 background of
burning cabins in the Indian country, leng rifles, bowie

l [ _J
knifes—and love.

Youll want 1o read rlfsz//emsﬁm/s

SALEM FRIGATE and the

e osvit Serres e o v JOEST WOWEL
adventure afloat, adventure 1 , £5

: w1216 70 the MONTH

MIRACLE OF THE BELLS

A joyous novel which, on the

screen, has been judged a ]2’6
“Best picture of the year.”
BENJAMIN BLAKE
A masterly tale of

adventure arcund the 1216

world—a novel in the

grand manner.

Probably one
of the best
novels vet
written absut
post-war Ger-
many,

ASK YOUR BOOKSELLER
FOR THESE TITLES

Published by
INVINCIBLE PRESS, BOX 1122, WELLINGTON.

N,

FOR ENDURANCE
AND SATISFACTION

TYRES AND TUBES
... VEE BELTS AND BELTING ...
HOSE ... REPAlK OUTFITS ... REPAIR
SLEEVES . .. PLASTIC, RUBBER AND
YULCANISING CEMENTS...MATTING
«o . RADIATOR FLUSH AND CLEANER
... RADIATOR STOFP LEAK, and many
other quality accessories.
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