The WORLD'S BIGGEST
SONG HITS

“QUEEN ELIZABETH
WALTZ"

(Buy the tong and learn the Donce for tiae
Rove!l Vis:t

“GOD’S LITTLE CANDLES”

{Jimmy Bowvd's Blone t Sona it

“PRETEND”  “PRETEND”

“PRETEND"
“LOOK AT THAT GIRL"

“LET'S WALK
THAT-A-WAY"

“MISTER TAPTOE"
“I'’M WALKING
__ BEHIND YOU"
IIYOU(I—___I»I_‘»tQUI‘I ) wllYoUll
“WHY DON'T YOU
BELIEVE ME"

"CORONATION RAG”

“HI-LIL, HiLe? T

"DOGGIE IN THE WINDOW”
“BRITANNIA RAG" — "RUBY" “RUBY"
A BROKEN ENGAGEMENT”

"JUST ARRIVED — Further Stocks of

""THE ROYAL VISIT ALBUM"

Comtaining NINE Suitable Samas for visit
of the CQueen ana Duke

Price 3/-
ALL MUSIC SELLERS

Qr duact trom the publshers,
J. ALBERT AND SON PTY, LTD.,
2-4 Willis Street, Wellington,

|

STOMACH
wupoeto

Flatulence, heartburn and
indigestion, caused by excess
acid, yield proniptiy to De Witt's
Antacnd Powder. A single dose
of this reliable family medicine
is usnally all that's needed to
soothe and seftle an upset
stomach. Effect is piolonged
because De Witt's Antacid Pow-
der protects the delicate stomach
Iming. Get a canister, price 3'-,
doublie size 8'- {inc. tax).

A produet of £. C. De WITT & Co. {N.Z.) Ltd,,
¢ Herbery Street, Wallington, New Z#aland.

ANTACID
POWDER

Neutralises Acid — Soothes
Stomach — Relieves Pain

Forusc away fram home —
Carry a few
De WITT'S ANTACID TABLETS
@ No water needed @ Prompt relief
® Pleasant flavour  ® Easily carried

Automatic-opening Tin 19 and Economy
Refill Bottle 376 {inc. tax).
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cry ‘out li rhe

traveller doesn't”

SWEPHERD'S (‘ALENID A It

South Island blunqle Ileap

N observant visitor from Essex
asked me the other day
where all' the sheep are that

" produce the Canterbury lambs. It
- was the middle of the day and the
" sheep were, of course, under the
" trees. Next day he asked me the same

question in the Mackenzie Country.
and 1 could not say this time that
he would find the answer under the
trees. When we came to Centra] Otago

:he had given up asking questions. The

" Island. he could

" questioners’ wherever

see, was a continuing
with fences here and
there to prevent the

and dismal joke

JANUARY 3 farmer from losing
his morale. It was
not necessary to ask any longer why

two out of three of the inhabitants had
escapedsto the North Island. The ques-
tion was: How had this depressing heap
of shingle ever supported life at all?

the side of the
they come from:
as long as they remain questioners.
When they start “telling” me I can be

I am, of course, an

“as ridiculous in my resistance to facts
“as they are in speaking without them.

I travelled once from Mt Cook to

- Timaru with an A.D.C. to a Governor-

General. No one was ever more anxious

“to please or more successful in raising

i my hackles.

He knew the history of
Canterbury, the needs of Canterbury,

the blunders of Canterbury, the possi-
bilities when it changed its ways-—and
he gave them to me all the way to
Washdyke. When we stopped for a cup
of tea at Tekapo the farmer-owner of
the car took me aside and begged me
1o shut  that silly  blighter’s mouth
before I pull his nose.” What the "*ﬂly
blighter” was saying was a re-hash in
ircitating English of a series of articles
I had myself written in days when
smartness was sweeter to me than truth.

But the man from Essex was not
smart. -He was not arrogant or affected
or loud. He was a modest traveller in
a strange countrv in which the stones
cry out if the traveller doesn't. In 200
miles he did not see 200 sheep. and
when we camped among the rocks that
surround Alexandra it amazed him to
unotice that the rocks were fenced in. It
amazes everyone who sees them for the
first time and has eves to see them pro-
perly. But to see them as they are it is
necessary to forget a good deal and
imzgine a good deai. I am writing this
note at davbreak at the font of Con-
roy’'s Gully, and the rocks are now
populated. Without having to change my
position I can see seven sheep moving
across the face above me and nibbling
as they mnve. When the vun gets up
they will not be there. They will have

settled down under over-hanging rocks,

retreated into shaddwed hollows, crept
into pockets of cool shade. It will po

“\l NDOWNER™

on everywhere as far as | can see. two
or three sheep on one face, half a dozen
an another. and all happier and healthier
than the shapeless bags of mutton on
the plains stufling themselves with wet
grass and worms. A sheep is a goat as
surely as a dog ts a wolf, .and I never
see  one fenced into a small paddmk
with hundreds of others wnlhout feedng
a lwinge of shame.
* s *

by
\d

F I were a sheep I would like to live

in Central Otago. Would I like o
live somewhere else if I were a cow?
No. But 1 would like iny line te be cast
in thie pleasant places. From Lindis Pass
to Rae’s Junction I did not see one cow
that was 1ot fat and countented, But I
did not see a cow on the hills, I saw
them in small paddocks of clover: over

their fetlocks in grass.
JANUARY 5

beside poplars and

wiltows: tethered in
the corners of orchards: chewing the cud
on the banks of rivers. Cows accept con-
finement more cheerfully than sheep:
especially cows in milk. It is sufficient
for them if they have water and grass
and 20 square feet of Hatness on which
to lie und ruminate. But sheep like to

wander. They like to climb hills and
clamber round rocks and jump down
banks. They Ilike nibbles better than

N.Z. LI1STENER, JANUARY 22, 1954,



