EASIER STARTING ORE PONELR,
LESS FAGIVNE HEAR —

- THE PREMIUM MOTOR OIL

It costs no more—IT KEEPS YOUR ENGINE YOUNG!

Softens

ROUGH ,CHAPPED

Insist em the genuine VASELINE

Petrolewm Jelly—your guarantee

of the highest quality petroleum

jelly, scientifically prepared,

chemically purified. It's SAFE
" because it’s PURE.

fNDUSTRIAL CHEMICALS (N.Z.) LTD,,
Eden Crescent, Auckiand.
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LOOK AHEAD!

AMBITIOUS men wanting to get on
look ahead to the time when they
will occupy good positions and are
financially secure. 1.C.S. training will
achieve this for YOU! Choose and
commence an L.C.S. course NOW.
Spend some of your spare time and
study—-it will be your best investment,
Diesel Enginees Accountancy

Motor Engineer Architecture
Mechanical Engineer Retrigeration

Structural Engineer Welding
Building Contractor Metallurgy
Works Manager Plastics

Plan Drawing Mathematics
Concrete Work Advertising

Angly. Chemist Salesmanship

Wireles Operators' Exams.

“A” Grade Motor Mechanics

Electric Power and Lighting

journalism and Short Story Writing
Above are some of the 300 1.C.5. Home-

study Courses in which the Student is

carefully trained. No matter where you

live the Schools come to you, the 1.C.S.

being the largest Educational Institution in

the world. Send NOW for FREE Pros-

pectus, stating vour subject, trade or pro-

fession.

INTERNATIONAL
CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

Dept. L, 182 Wakefield Street,
WELLINGTON.,

SRR BT o RO W1

ZHARDY’S ABBREVIATIONS ;

meaas “after-tea suffering”

Too many people suffer Indigestion
in silence when the remedy is so
easily found.
f 4 taken after meals, works wonders |

(L /]
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A little Hardy’s

means “after HARDY’S"

One brief moment after taking Hardy's
your indigestion is scothed pleasantly
away, “Ah”~—people sy, “for this
spesdy relief1”

' BOOKS

Streets of Wellington

THE STREETS OF My CITY: WELLING-
TON, NEW ZEALAND. By F. L. Irvine-
gl[')m'th. A. H. and A. W. Reed, Wellington.

OME authors, like some gen-

. erals, die in the hour of vic-

tory. Such a one was Miss F.

L. Irvine-Smith, who lived just

long enough to see her life’s work,

The Streets of My City, in such

demand during the

Christmas season of

1948 that the first

: edition was quickly

'aold out. Such a

sale of a book about

- historical origins

_may have surprised

many, but this was

‘a book with a

: special local appeal,

pleasantly written

and well printed,
with a dust-cover

i showing Wellington

from the air that

i was an inspiration.

‘If ever a jacket

helped to sell a

book, it was this

' one, The book

 caught Wellington's

eye and touched its
pride just at the

' right moment.

: Miss Irvine-Smith

MISS

F. L. IRVINE:SMITH
A scholar’s disposition and a lovers
N devotion

are a string of other names associated
with the Duke. In Lambton Quay one
i« in totch with a key event in the de-
velopment of the British Common-
wealth. Wakefield and Pencarrow, Bar-
ing and Somes. Hutt and Willis, recall
(l'e vision and 1ashness of the Company,
had  such momentous conse-
guences for New Zealand. But Miss
Irvine-Smith does not stop at the great

which

or the prominent.
She connects bhun-
dreds of names with
ships, governors,
mayors, politicians,
lawyers, merchants,
teachers. tradesmen,
all sorts of people,
many of them long

forgotten. Here is a
memorial to them,

The photographic
illustrations are first-
rate. The only pos-
sible criticism  of
them iz that they
show the city only
in her best dress,
and even her lovers
must admit that she
is at times and in
places, dowdy and
drab. A. H. Mes-
senger's sketches
provide a touch of
homelines§ here and

was a teacher of

! history, and to the study of Welling-
ton's place-names she brought a scholar’s
disposition and training as well as @
lover's devotion. The caution to beware
of obvious derivations applies to this
kind of research as well as its etymology.
The book has faults. At times the style
is loose and over-sentimental, and the
i story over-discursive. These faults, how-
ever, cannot be entirely separated from
its virtues, for this is a lively, gossipy
' historical record, not a dry-as-dust list
of origins. Miss Irvine-Smith always had
an eye to the human side of her story.
She was interested in the man or the
i thing that provided the name, and in
' the folk living in the street that bore
‘it. And she was able to convey her
: pleasant personality to the reader.

i In a measure, therefore, this is a
ipolitical, social, ard economic history
{ of Wellington built up round its place-
Enames‘ If you are imaginative, enough
ito look for it, most place-names have
'an interest. They are sign-posts in his-
tory. Dips into the obvious like View
Roads and Prospect Avenues may be
ignored, but a Brown or a Smith Street

that is worth preserving. South Africa
has two Smith names that recall one of
the great personal romances of war. In
this country Wellington provides the
best material. It was the first city to
be founded, and its sponsors were organ-
ised and distinguished. The central name
opens out a pageant of history from
Assaye to Tennyson’'s Ode, and athere

may have a history of human endeavour .

there.

The Streets of My City comes upon
a wave of interest in New Zealand his-
tory. Other cities, and towns, however
small, should take note of this fine pro-
duction. There is widespread need of
similar research. And let everyone heed
the author's advice lo choovse place-
names wisely. so that they will recail
what is worthy. —AM.

PRIZE NOVEL
ALL THE KING'S MEN. By Robert Penn

Warren. Eyre and Spottiswoode. English

price, 12:6.

A WARDED a Pulitzer prize in 1947,
“* Robert Penn Warren's novel All the
King's Men has now been re-published
in England. The story, that of a South-
ern politician, Willie Stark, a man of
the people corrupted by success, is toid
mainly by Jack Burden, press agent and
henchman to Stark. The author handles
with consideraile skill this narrative de-
vice of an intelligent sympathetic ob-
server situated at the centre of events,
which, as Henry James demonstrates in
his prefaces, allows for some of the best
efiects in fiction — economy, suspense
and intensity.

The career of Willie Stark from farm
boy to law, then politics and the Gov-
ernorship of the State, in some respects
parallels but never closely follows that
of Huey Long. Stark exemplifies the
hard-driving man of affairs obsessed with
an illusion of a humanitarian mission,
but who is in fact a hollow individual
able to achieve fulfilment only in power
and in the oppression of those who re-
tain their humanity. But the novel is
more than a political document; it is a
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