YOUR OWN

In 3 easy lessons .

SO you're going to build

selected your site and either pur-
chased the fand or taken an opticn
on it . .. now with plans and speci-
fications, you visuclise your ‘‘dream
home' . . . your builder. or architect
hos prepared a quotation. Your next
step . . . and your most important one
... is finance. Call in the Dominion
Life Office. These are the advantages
they offer—long-term _mortgage at
to-day’s low interest rates, liberal
advances and easy repayments, can-

. .. you've

cellation of mortgage in event of
death, by an assurance provision,
Dominion Life Office financing makes
home building easier, takes the bur-
den from ownership and ensures
security for your family. The Mort-

gage Investment Department of the
Dominion Life Office will give you an
immediate decision,

HOME

LIFE- OFFICE

! THE DOMINION LIFE ASSURANCE OFFICE OFNNEW ZEALAND LIMITED.

or

Head Office: NZ

lnsurcnce Bmldmg, Featherston Street, Wellington.

DIRECTORS: D. R, Hoggard (Chairman}, F. N. Harris, P. Maclean, J. Maling,
H. B. Wiltiams.
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MOTORISTS
CAMPERS

12 Cupfuls boiled in_ six
minutes with the “Ther-
mette” Chip Heater. No

special fuel required — only
twigs, paper or rubbish,
The more wind the quicker

BOILING WATER
, 6 MINUTES

‘Campers and  Motorists
carry one in your car,
‘16/3," Post 8d, (Cooking

Grid 3/6 extra).

SKEATES & meE Ltd. 2% exiane.

SKIERS

BUY DIRECT_

from the makers and own the best!
Send for Free Descriptive Catalogue
giving particulars and prices of
new range of

ZEPHYR SKIS
AND EQU!PMENT
LAMINATED PRODUCTS LTD,

380 Montreal Street,
Christchurch
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1 things-will-be-better-

i Crochet
| those who produce

! consume much and
I produce

: the hope that they

BOOKS

The Colonial Spirit

TIDAL CREEK. By Roder!ck Finlayson.
Anguy and Robertson, Sydney. New Zcaland
price, 8/3.

(Reviewed by Frank Sargeson)

T is one of the merits of Mr.
IFinlayson’s book that it will
set many ~ readers thinking
about the impulses that brought
their forefathers to New Zealand.

:When our country began to be

settled scientific socialism wasn’t heard
of, but the humanitarian sentiments of
utopian socialism were becoming widely

‘known and felt. Many of the early immi-
. grants
! painful

had had
experience
of the disadvantage-
ous side of the social
and economic bar-
gain so very admir-
ably summarised by
the Rev. Dr. Fol-
liott in Peacock’s
Castle —
“There are two
great classes of men:

much and consume
little; and those who

nothing.”
Many of them must
have emigrated with

would find a better
order of things
overseas; and their

out-there feeling is
probably connected

RODERICK FINLAYSON
“The untidiness of the countryside is
a sign of life”

tions of that spirit are becoming more
and more rapidly extinguished.

Uncle Ted, then, the untidy bachelor
farmer on his untidy little farm at
Tidal Creek, is not just an eccentric
whose idiosyncrasies were carefully ob-
served by his young nephew, remem-
bered, and are now faithfully documen-
ted by a nostalgic author in search of
the odd and old-fashioned. There is, of
course, something of that; and at the
same time there is a great deal of some-
thing more. Everything that Uncle Ted
says and does has a doyble function; it
is what one - expects from a character
so indubitably flesh and blood; and it
is perfectly in keeping with all that
the author has ever
felt, and passion-
ately felt, about the
country to which he
belongs. Which is te
say that Uncle Ted
has not been copied
from life, he has
been created; and
to a very great ex-
tent successfully
created.

His adventures and
misfortunes are
never presented as
mere anecdotes, de-
tached and com-
plete in themselves:
instead they each
of them go to make
up a larger pattern
W of things—a pattern
which, if you exam-
ine it closely enough,
may be found to re-
veal simple clues to

with, the present-

'day New Zealander’s belief that things

are better out here.

Mr. Finlayson cannot, however, be
said to share in this prevalent belief.
As may be discovered from his interest-
ing essay, Our Life in This Land, pub-
lished in 1940, he believes the one clear
advantage of settlement in New Zealand
wasg the opportunity it gave men to
acquire sufficient land for what might
be described as mixed subsistence farm-
ing, and so establish themselves in a
fruitful, but at the same time chastening,
relation with the mysterious forces of
Nature~-and farming more or less of
this kind did indeed become the foun-
datian of our national life, until re-
frigerated shipping was introduced and
began to destroy ‘“our soil, our health,
and our social structure.”

In reading Tidal Creek it is an ad-
vantage, I think, to know something

1of this historical background, and Mr,

Finlayson’s attitude to it—otherwise the
reader may fail to see what the author

| is driving at, and feel inclined to dis-
! miss the story as a mere piece of period
1 reporting. Tidal Creek belongs to a

quite different literary order; and a con-
venient parallel may be found in the
short stories of Henry Lawson, What
Lawson did for Australia, Mr. Finlayson
more self-consciously attempts to do for
New Zealand. That is to say, he attempts
to give literary body to what is for him
essentially true and vital in the colonial
spirit; and there is a further parallel
with Lawson inasmuch as he does so

at a time when the everyday manifesta- .

the essentials of the
good life for men upon this earth. For
example: waste is bad; the ancient rites
of hospitality and friendship must be
observed; true weil-being is in the labour
of achieving, not in the leisure .of
achievement; men should be reconciled
to each other, to Nature, and to God;
the untidiness of the countryside is a
sign of life, the tidiness of the city may
be a sign of death.

It is possible that Tidal Creek may
eventually come to be regarded as a
sort of swan song of our country’s com-
parative innocence. (Though “song” may
be hardly the right word, since Mr, Fin-
layson’s writing is visual rather than
aural.) But in the meantime its trans-
parent honesty will recommend itself
to all readers who are prepared to appre-

‘ciate something genuine if and when it

comes their way. As those who know
the best of the author’s short stories
may expect, all that is familiar and
for the most part taken for granted in
our .environment, is accurately observed
and deeply felt. Personally, I would dis-
agree with Mr. Finlayson in only one
particular. Wouldn't the “bees” that
buzz around the cow-muck on Page 203
really be hover flies?

AUSTRALIAN COLONY

LAND LOOKING WEST. By Malcolm Uren,
Oxford University Prass. Geoffrey Cumber
lege, 21/-.

EDWARD GIBBON WAKEFIELD

was in the habit of referring to the

Swan River Settlement whenever he

wished to illustrate the manner in which

N.Z. L1sTENER, JULY 22, 1949,



