have been good for Carlyle to get before
he settied in Cheyne Row. I don’t think
he would have written better books; but
he would have reduced the number of
books written about him, and saved him--
self a lot of money that he afterwards
wasted on his sound-proof walls,

* * #®

VVHY do cows fear stable-flies and
horses take panic at bots? I know
that stable-flies can bite. and that the
bite can be painful for about half a
second, but if I were cased in cow-hide
1 don't think it would worry me much
if all the stable-flies in the neighbour-
hood settled on me at the same . time.
It does, however,
FEBRUARY 11 greatly worry -my
two cows if a single
fly settles on them, and to be able to
milk them in peace these hot dry morn-
ings I spray their legs, bellies and necks
with DDT. That is effective while it
lasts, though it often means that my
ankles and arms provide the blood that
the flies can’t get safely from the cows.
I have to suppose that they do get blood
from cows, though I can’t think how
they do it.

The bot-fly is a different story. Tt is
not a blood-sucker, as far as I know,
and has no skin-piercing mechanism at
either end. It just lays its eggs where
they are most likely to get into a horse’s
mouth and stomach-—on the long hairs
under the jaw and on the forelegs.
Though it can stampede horses, their
fear of it, Jim has explained to me, is
protective—a kind of racial awareness
of the danger of collecting the eggs.
That it a possible but to me personally
a difficult explanation. It implies -either
that animals know, without any experi-
ence, what is dangerous, or that they
can combine and register cause and
effect in their brain cells. It seems as
bold to make instinct purposive..as to
give animals a sense of right and wrong.

23 * %

T is, I suppose, jealousy that makes so
many stay-at-homes question the ad-
ventureg of travellers. We still refuse,
after nesrly . 3% centuries, to accept
(HEE

Raleigh's report on the Orinoco. Though
Livingstons got a good hearing when
he returned to Scotland with the Vic-
toria Falls in his pocket, the Scots had

. questioned Mungo
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Park 50 years

earlier. When Marco
Polo told his story——in jail, like so many
famous travellers—no one believed it,
and we still laugh at Jonah and Baron
Munchausen. But it is difficult for little
men to keep up with big men. I am
waiting with some interest to see what
happens to T. E. Lawrence, now that
the debunkers are on his heels, and 1
wish I could be sure that Hillary and
Tensing are safe.

In the meantime, I have been read-
ing Brian Fawcett’s story of his father,
Colonel P. H, Fawcett, who disappeared
25 years ago in unknown Brazil, and I
wish he had been a less trusting editer
of his father’s papers. I don’t mean less
trusting of his father, but less trusting
of his father’s contemporaries and trav-
elling successors. It would have been
impossible in another 50 years to dis-
prove anything the Colonel had re-
corded in his diaries, but. letting the
world have it now is giving it a chance
to make a fool of the father and know-
ing that the world will do it. Take
this simple instance. A pack mule falls
over a precipice, but on the way to the
rocks a thousand feet below its load
catches between two trees and it hangs
there in space. As rescue is impossible
the poor brute has to be shot—a hor-
tible business, since the mule in the
meantime is quietly cropping the leaves
of the branches from which it is hang-
ing. I don’t think it was a filial act to
throw that sop to the scoffers.

If T were an explorer, in space or in
the spirit, I would not tell my story till
all my questioning contemporaries had
died. I would be dead,| too, of course,
but it has never been true that dead
men tell no tales. I could tell some hair-
raising tales if I were dead—and when
I die I perhaps will tell them—but if 1
told them now some smart Alec would
pull them to pieces, point out inconsist-
encies, and end by proving that I had
twice at least exaggerated.

(To beloontinued)
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Young Farniers on the Air
THE ‘Radio Leadership est
'" among members of Young Farmers’
Clubs has
which young: farmers look forward to
with increasing interest. This year’s
contest will wind up this month, when
the most talented few will find them-
selves judged for farming knowledge,
leadership and Young Farmers’ Club
activity, and radio voice and personal-
ity. The first of the district finals will
be held at Auckland on Wednesday,
March 10, and broadcast in For the
Farmer at 7.0 p.m. that day. The Well-
ington district final at Palmerston North
on Monday, March 15, will be recorded
and broadcast from 2YA in the Farm
Session at 7.0 p.m. the same day, and
from 2ZA at 10.30 a.m. on Sunday,
March 21. The Canterbury district final
at Christchurch on March 15 wil] be re-
corded and broadcast in the Country
Session at 1233 pm. on Monday,
March 29; and the final to be held in
Dunedin will be heard in Country Cal-
endar from 4YA at 7.20 p.m. on Wed-
nesday, March 17. On Tuesday, March
30, the final of the Radio Leadership
Contest will be broadcast from YA and
- YZ stations—replacing Radio Newsreel
—at 6.45 p.m.
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become an -annual event

‘Loyal Songs

| STIRRED by loyal and patriotic feel-

ing during the visit to New Zealand
‘of the Queen and the Duke of Edin-
burgh, 2 number of New Zealanders, as
‘well as several people in Australia and
‘Britain, found an outlet in writing songs
to mark the occasion. Of those sub-
mitted to the NZBS several were. ac-
cepted and broadcast from wvarious
stations during the tour. The songs ac-
cepted were mostly simple and melodic
and marked by sincerity of thought, and
those written by New Zealanders com-
pared more than favourably with songs
received from overseas, New Zealanders
whose work was accepted and broadcast
include K. Keenan (East Coast), who
wrote Hail, Gracious Majesty; John
Ford (Whangarei), whose song was Wel-
come and Haeremai; and Mrs. Lilian
Cumberworth (Auckland), whose The
Queen’s Welcome Song had both Eng-
lish and Maori words. Rotoiti, a song
accepted from Mrs, J. McFurlane (Bris-
bane, Australia), was broadcast during
the Queen’s stay at Moose Lodge, Ro-
toiti. ‘'One song sent Wrom Britain—A4
Royal Toast, by Miss Fiona Miller
(London) — was also accepted ' and
broadcast. In addition to these songs,
several were submitted | which . had
already been recorded commercisliy,..

0°B FOOTBALL BOOTS

COVER THE FIELD!

Now made in

+* TWO FITTINGS—MEDIUM & WIDE
% BOYS® AND MEN’S SIZES

with

s RUBSTUDS, ALUMINIUM OR

LEATHER STUDS

fof
% RUGBY, SOCCER & RUGBY LEAGUE

’

MADE BY M, O'BRIEN & CO. LTD. CI—l'RISTCI-I'(‘J'RéH~ ‘
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A blanket is as young as it feels
and looks. No matter what its age,
ifit’s still soft, fluffy and warm, it’s

a young blanket. So if you want -

your blankets—and everything else
=to keep their life and freshness
for years to come, then the answer
is the ACME Cleanser~-Wringer.
. ™ * .

It’s the scientific combination of
Pressure Distribution and Pres-
sure Indication that does the
trick! Acme pressure distribution
gerata over the whole length

the resilient rubber- roliers

- ACME

S eleansemringgp

Used in millions of homes
throughout the world

‘ pressure

% and wrings the
thin as well as the thick parts of
the wash, expelling embedded
dirt along with the surplus water
« « « while Acme’s new g-point
indication takes the
guesswork out of wringing. Every~
thing from a bib to a blanket, gets
exactly the right pressure suited to
its weight and texture without any
strain on delicate fibres. The whols
wash-—silks, cottons, linens, wool«
lens—comes out fresher, cleaner,
and with longer life ah¢ad.

leading hardware and
deparimental sioves

Factory R@g‘gse’ntatives: GUTHRIE & NORTON LTP
Paykel's Buildings, 9 Anzac Avenue, AUCKLAND 0.1

Hanuiactured by ACME WRINGERS LTO. DAYID ST, GLASGOW $.K.. SCOTLAND

17,



