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first to say that English poetry is a
valued part of our heritage, but you
must keep a sense of proportion about
these things. You must keep poetry in
its place, which is as a part of our heri-
tag?, a part of the past, not uncomfort-
ably mixed up with the present. You
mustn’t let it interfere with life... Now
take the potato, Think of the acreage
planied each year, think of the yield in
tons per acre, think of its keeping
qualities, think of it on the table all the
year round, think of its vitamin con-
tent, its starch percentage, the capacity
it has to satisfy, the solid return it
gives the conscientious grdwer. . ."

"THE voices went on, some in the radig,
and some in my head. What nice
children they were; adaptable, kindly,
dependable, serene, only an cccasional
qualm of guilt if they caught them-
selves at pleasure. They had a mild
sense of humour, which is comfortable,
but no wit, which often isn’t. They
could fit a gate, or replace a fuse wire,
or knock together a dog kennel, or cook
a fair meal on a camp stove, they could
set out to hitch-hike 200 miles and
never think it a chancy business, they
could make. a _ better job» than «their
parents of filling in an income tax form;
the earth waS "theirs, and the potatoes.
in it. '

This, I thought, going off at a tangent,
is admirable. Here is a radio Discussion
touching a tender spot and making at
least one listener think. And it is a
tender spot. Who am I to condescend
to these earnest young potato diggers?
I'm involved too. I’m one of them.
We've dug a pit to store our potatoes,
and fallen in with them. Up above, in
the sunshine, the brightly burning mad-
men sing capering, improvident songs:
When daffodils begin to peer,
With heigh! thé doxy, over the dale,
Why, then comes in the sweet o’ the year;
For the red blood reigns in the winter’s pale.

But we have our noses in the pota-
toes. No summer songs for us and our
aunts, or any tumbling in the hay either.
We're too shrewd for that immortal non-
sense. We've been educated under a
free, compulsory and secular system
which keeps the daffodil in its place. . .
"[,DUCATION is supposed to fit youto live with other people," said ofe
of the confident young radio voices. Of
course it is, and when the other million
and three-quarter people are also inter-
ested in potatoes we find we fit in very
comfortably; so comfortably we don’t
even know that what we're missing is
life.

G. leF. Y.

Fact or Fable?

| {OW much truth is there in the panto-mime story of Dick Whittington,
and to what extent has the life of the
real Richard, been overlaid by legend?
That is something the Radio Players
will examine at 2YA on Saturday, De-
cember 25, at 7.30 ..m., when they pre-
sent Dick Whittington: Fact or Fable?
On the one hand, Dick was supposed
to be a pauper boy, born of unknown
parents, who made his way to London
and was cared for by a kindly mer-
chant. On the other, Richard was be-
lieved to be the third son of Sir Wil-
liam Whittington, of Fauntley, Glouces-
tershire, born some time before 1360. At
any rate whether it was Dick or Richard
who was elected Mayor of London in
1398 and who became greatly esteemed
for his liberality to*his king and _ his
city, tales of cats helping their owners
to fame have been known in several
different countries. Though the panto-
mime version contains a good deal more
fiction than fact, it will probably long
continue to be popular with people of
six or 60,

A MIXED BAG
SEVEN FACES OF LOvE, Andre Maurois, 9/ posted: An exploration of the sentimentof love, using prototypes drawn from the most famous heroines in French literature:
FORMS OF MODERN FICTION, Edited by William Van 0'Connor, 32/ posted: Twenty-
three eminent literary critics turn to the examination, discussion, and analysis ofthe innumerable problems of technique and form in the novel:
PUDE HEALTH, Dennis Rooke and Alan D'Egville_ 6/3 Posted. Hilarious advice on
Exercise, the Simple Life, Alcohol , Doctors, and Patent Medicines, guaranteed to
make the reader as fit as a fiddle; 'cello or double bass (according to his size).

SEVEN GoThIC TALES, Isak Dinesen, 11/- posted: This modern classic of bravado,
romance and strange adventure, is once more available after a long period outof print:

WELLINGTON Co-OPERATIVE Book society Limited
48A MANNERS STREETMODERN IBADOKS WELLINGTON. C1. Nz

RADIO FOR THE CHRISTMAS SEASON

MODEL66"PENNANT
E59 10 0

IBAIDIO-GRAMOPHONE
A FAMILYCIFT

6 Valves (including 0 stageof radio-frequency.ampli;fication ) spread shortwave bands,high fidelity tonal
characteristics, end gramophone unit of unassailablo0
quality combine to make Pennant thomost sought
after radio-gramophone of today:
Stockswill becavailable for Christmas:
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED FOR
12 MONTHS THROUGHOUT NEW ZEALAND

NATION WIdE SERVICE COLUMBUSWhangarei, Auckland, Hamilton, Paeroa,
Tauranga, Rotorua, Gisborne, Napier, Hast-
ings, Dannevirke, Taihape, New Plymouth,Wanganui, Palmerston North, Masterton, RAD/OWellington, Blenheim, Nelson, Greymouth,
Christchurch, Timaru, Oamaru, Dunedin;Invercargill; Gore.


