lecturer was mv own father, who must
have been 65—it gives me a shock to
establish-—when the lectures were de-
livered. Mark Twain and Dickens were
the only twa writers I ever heard him
say he had seen in the flesh, and I can't
decide which must have given him most
pleasure. Dickens was 18 years older
than he was, Mark Twain five years
vounger. and they were, I suspect, the
only two writers of his own generation
he ever read,
*

AM heginning to feel like the former

Home Secretary who told the House |
of Commons recently that he was now .
afraid he.had sent an innocent man to
1 have been killing opos- !

the gallows.
sums as often as I can, not because they
are a menace to New Zealaud, but be-
cause [ have been blaming them for
breaking the branches of my apple trees

and eating the fruit.

MARCH 26 The case against them

certainly looks black:
branches stripped and broken on wind-
less nights, apples half eaten by teeth
capable of more than nibbling, leaves
and fruit spurs scattered on the ground.
hissing and chatteripgs up the trees
after dark. But I have not vet succeeded
in finding a recognisable piece of apple
jn an opossuin’s stomach, The explana-
tion may be that the few I trap are
caught before the eating has begun. the
successful eaters coing free, The inno-
cent have often suffered for the guilty at
every zoological level since the earth
was first populated; and if it happens
above and belaw them it must happen
to marsupials, too. But every opossum’s

stomach I have opened has been filled,.

or partly filled. with well-chewed leaves.
and contained nothing else but digestive
juices and mucus. I hope there will be
no opossums near when I try to sneak
into Heaven.

My crime is not only killing them
without proof of guilt, but killing them
with the aid of steel traps. Poisoning
them is too dangerous to other frequent-
ers of the orchard. Shooting them means
getting out of bed in the middle of the
night, finding them in a tree where
shooting is safe, getting them in the
beam of a spotiight, and hitting them in-
fallibly in the head. Trapping them
means gelting up, too, if T hear them,
but I don't always hear the commotion
when they are first caught. and after
that they are silent. When daylight
comes they look at me with such a com-
bingtion of hostility and misery that I
see . mvself as I am and think of it all
day, If I thought they wete innocent,
too—-8s biologically they are—I would
have to cut’ duvm my. trees and give up
eatmg apples.

. (Fa: be contmued)
zz‘zg.—:w
Yeats: Man and Poet

“1T is not easy to love sgreat poets,”
says the New Zealand pouet Alistair
Campbell “They tend to inspire with
awe while keeping .us at a distance. For
thn reason‘ their letters are especxally
qab = us, fof “by increasing our
knﬂwlvdua of ‘the man they enable us
té. apptoach ‘the poet and his work with
‘deeper undarstanding and affection.” It’s
the man and the poet W. B. Yeats whom
Mr. Campbell sees through his recently-
published letters in These Characters
Remain, a programme about Yests to
be heard from 1YC at 7.59 p.m. on Mon-
day, April 18, and later from other YC
stations. In the same programme listen-
ers will hgar William Austin read a
slightly abridged version of Staying at
Ballisodare, a poem by the New Zea-
lander Pat Wilson about his visit to the
home of Yeats in Ireland,
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After 45, the eye mechanism
becomes less supple, eye strain

more frequent.  Optrex relieves
strain, prevents inflammation and

Silve is gentle ., . .
just a swift,

smooth . . . safe . .
light rub brings

gleaming beauty to your cutlery . . .
the way that harsh cleaners can't possibly
- always!

do it. TUse Silvo .

tones up the circulation and i i

B P : keeps silver gleaming

Optuxpzr‘d.;. g:r.iva?e.,r ;::;dl‘ei;:,‘.l’i-églam. 74 S.0.39
Flower in the rain

Like the waterlily be at your best in llhe' wet N.
need te go inte & drab eclipse in th; rain; face it -
with en air, with flair—in & Rainster. (For & Rainster’s @
raincoat only when it reins)  You've just got te ses these

smart Rainsters for yourself in the shops —now. Hurry e
before the one ‘just made for you® is snapped up. Such

calou}s, such fabrics, such cut, such tailored styla! ’
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