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know of, they are very hot, stifling, and
dry. This time I was also afraid that I
would never get out — not because I
would be murdered, but because I
thought I would stick. At first we walked,
then we bent, then we crawled. By this
time it was too narrow to turn, so I
had to go on; now no longer crawling but
wriggling like a worm on my belly.
There would be a sharp bend or a drop
or a crawl up or round. We were in the
place only about half-an-hour but it
seemed a life-time,

* * *

HE most striking thing to a New
‘" Zealander in Palestine is the over-
shadowing past. There are antiquities
everywhere, and of course a host of anti-
quariang, archzeologists, historians, Bib-
lical scholars, Arab scholars, Hebrew
scholars—all investigating this or that.
I would stop by a fountain or gate and
ask its age. “Oh, that is modern.
Twelfth century I should think,” My
mind flitted to the ancient monuments
of Britain a mere four or five centuries
old. “ What about this courtyard, or that
wall, or those pools? “Only Roman,”
would come the scornful reply. “The
name Solomon’s Pools is quite mislead-
ing. Now I will show you something
really old and interesting,” and I would
be taken under the building and shown
some ancient steps. “ These are probably
Nehemiah,” “ Here is the place where

David’s Jerusalem stood,” or, delving
even further into the past, I would be
taken to see the excavated mud walls
of Jericho; or to the Gaza of the Philis-
tines where Sir Flinders Petrie, still
young in mind and active at 80, had
uncovered a whole city; or to the cave
where some paleolithic wanderer had
left his skeletal remains,
% * *

EVERYWHERE in Palestine, past and

present jostle together. On the one
hand you see the Arab villages, the
primitive hand-made tools, the domed
stone houses; on the other, the com-
munal farms of the Zionists and the
modern Tel Aviv so near the ancient
Jaffa in physical distance, so far away
in time. In the streets, in the bazaars,
in the houses on all sides, there is the
war between the ancient and the modern,
Already there are signs that the modern
is winning, Woolworth hardware replaces
the ancient pots and cooking bowls, and
the modern maidens of Nazareth come
to draw water with kerosene tins on
their heads. One thing has been ever
present in Palestine and that is the
soldier — Egyptians, Syrians, Assyrians,
Romans, Mohammedans, Crusaders, and
Turks. And now New Zealand soldiers
pass over Palestine from Egypt to Syria,
exchanging the sand and flies of the
desert for hills, not unlike our own hills
of New Zealand, -
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The British Way

Democracy & Freedom
THE CITIZEN’S CHOICE

“Alone among the nations of the world we have found the
means to comnbine Empire and liberty,” said Winston
Churchill in one of his wartime speeches. “Alone among
the peoples we have reconciled democracy and tradition.
Alone we have found the way to carry forward the glories
of the past through all the storms, domestic and foreign,
that have surged about, and thus to bring the labouts of
our forbears as a spleadid inheritance for modern, pro-
gressive democracy to enjoy.”

It is that inheritance which inspires the Empire in its fight
for liberty; to protect that inhetitance is the duty of all
citizens in their daily lives. The British people have
learned to reconcile democracy and tradition; the wise
citizen has learned to reconcile freedom with restraint.

Because some people—a small minority in the community
—occasionally are guilty of excess in their appreciation of
alcoholic bevetages, a false impression is given of public
behaviout generally, Human nature, of course, is not
petfect, and moderation is not a universal virtue. It is
possible, no doubt, to prevent all wrong acts—simply turn
the nation into a state of regimentation and suppress all
individuality. The British way is to improve by education
and discussion—the democratic way—and by the example
of teasonable and public spirited citizens,
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“Blended from 21 of the choicest
Ceylon teass ROMA TEA has

no equal for flavour!”

Blended and Pecked by Tea Merchants who, for 101 years, have
been faithful to one tradition—QUALITY.
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