Make the MOST of your Lighter

BOOKS

ONSONOL THE AGE OF SUSPICION, by
James A, Wechsler; Andre

Deutsch, English price 16/-,

] {Reviewed by Anton Yogt)

l el/ w l HE best thing that
can be said about

McCarthyism is that

Ronsonol burns cleaner, gives all the worst things have

more lights to the re-ill, been said by Americans.
more refills to the bottle, This does not make the

N U.8.A. safe, but nothing else
It's best for all l‘ghters‘ can. Only the assumption of

freedom to speak one’s mind

" N can make that freedom real;

ONSON and it must be pursued

' eP I offensively and defensively

before any authority, and at

whatever cost, Eternal vigi-

Editor Agamst McCarthy

SENATOR McCARTHY

munism. Twenty years ago “Eternal vigilance is still the price of democracy”

. The handy pocket service pack lance is still the price of de-
Phics containing the following Ronsen mocracy.

2/6 gccessories. Current co_nfusions have

5 extra-length “firebronze” flints focused attention on external

- evs.Wick....inserter....brush 2/6. enemies, and especially Com-

w010 one would have said, “and
,,,;’,',',"},‘:;f,':,d Roﬁ’g,‘fﬁ,;;,‘,'g; RONSONOL DISTMBUTQRS ? especially ngci’sm.” Then, as now, the
‘MM,NM&'BmmnaLd. Delopas (N.Z)) Lid.,, Wellingtoms enemy was inside the gate as well as

on the frontiers; for no democracy yet
has been made safe from the mental

12

30.F.33

Enthuslasrn for life comes with regularity . . . regularity
comes with proper diet. Bran, the outer covering of the
wheat grain, supplies the bulk and roughage we need to
balance today’s refined processed foods.
San-Bran, a finely milled, lightly flavoured, toasted form
of bran, is not a purgative but a wholesome food.
San-Bran is delicious to taste and ready to serve, Eat it
with fruit, with your morning cereal, or use it in baking.
Just follow the directions on the familiar Sanitarium packet.

SAN-BRAN

, FROM ALL GROCERS

] ' 0{, C [}
Send for FREE trial packet of t r ‘ 6?
San-Bran and see for yourself THE SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD
the pep it puts into your life. COMPANY, CHRISTCHURCH

POR BETTER nissTs

strait-jacket or the goose-step pro-
cession, nor is it ever likely to be. As
pendulums swing from Left to Right,
the Liberal holds both elbows out and
refuses to shut his mouth.

James Wechsler was brought before
the un-American Activities Committee
in May, 1953. As Editor of the New
York Post, he had attacked both Joe
Stalin and Joe McCarthy. McCarthy,
conveniently closing his left eye, saw
red with his right. Wechsler, on Colum-
bia campus in his ’teens, had been a
Communist; McCarthy, with his usual
combination of subtlety and naiveté,
bullying self-righteousness and smear-
mongering, was out to get him. Wechs-
ler out-pointed him strategically, tactic-
ally, and on television, But he is “sad-
dened by those in responsible positions
who keep inventing reasons for avoiding
a quarrel with the man” The age of
anxiety begins when suspicion sticks,

Wechsler’s book is a testament of
freedom: an autobiography which would
never have been written if that free-
dom had not been threatened by an un-
scrupulous man, who in his person em-
bodies a larger threat. McCarthy invites
silence as the safest course; but de-
mocracy is government by discussion.
The democrat who keeps his mouth shut
to keep his job disfranchises himself as
a citizen, There are lessons here for us
all, But no less impressive than his con-
clusions about the contemporary prob-
lem are Wechsler's probings into his
own past. He recreates the political ‘30s
with a compulsion that becomes nos-
talgic; and he describes his own ideolo-
gical flounderings with scrupulous hon-
esty. This is a book I strongly recom-
mend to Cabinet Ministers, Chambers
of Commerce, and the Federation of
Labour. Communists will not like it.

CIVILISED MAN

HUMANITIES, by Desmond MacCarthy;
MacGibbon and Kee, English price 15/-,
IR DESMOND MacCARTHY was a
civilised man. That is the reflection

that comes into one’s mind again and

again on reading this last very mixed
bag of his essays, with a preface by

Lord David Cecil, which is itself a quite

admirable review. The essays are auto-

biographical, they are on the theatre,
on T. 8. Eliot as critic, on eight or ten
different writers; and the collection ends
with two short stories which must be,
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