- N Appealing Summer-time
l m n e a n & menus come easy! Open
n vour copy of “Desserts,

Salads and Saveury Dishes"

- -
s a 'I st In & and find ideas for numecrous
» family meals, Clearly ex-
. plained recipes cover dessert
s u m m e ' ' I m e W treats, savoury suggestions,
treats-

m mMmeat dish delights, cake irings
and fillings, protein supplement
drinks, hints, etc.

" k“‘e :” ,"”/’/ )

meat loaf recipe =
(6 servings) ~

Ingredients: 1 envelope N
Davis Gelatine dissolved ipn
i pint hot water, } pint
stock, gravy or soup, 1}
pints cooked meat, minced
or cut into small pieces,
salt, pepper, nutmeg,
ceurry powder.

for your

free copy

of desserts, salads
and savoury dishes

send coupon and 3d. for postage.

Method: Add dissolved
gelatine to stock. Leave i
to thicken. Season meat
with salt, pepper, curry
powder, nutmeg or
splce. Add to stock. W
Place In a basin or n

loaf tin. Garnish with
with hard-boiled egg ]
and chopped parsley

and
salads.

Also available at 1/- each (stamps or
postal note) are copies of our beauti-
fully full colour illustrated 68-page
recipe book *“Davis Dainty Dishes”.
The same 3d. stamp wil cover postage.
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Please send me a copy of your free book, g
N “Desserts, Salads and Savoury Dishes”.

NAME....
ADDRESS

serve with

Dept. N, Private Bag, Woolston, Ch'ch.

—
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You will want
' to read these ...

THE TRIBE THAT LOST ITS HEAD - - - - 18/-
By Nicholas Monsarrat, Author of “The Cruel Sea.”

THE TONTINE - - - - - . « - - « 21/-
A Magnificent Novel, by Thomas Costain (900 pp).

THE HEART HAS ITS REASONS - - - - .- 30/-

The Long-awaited Autobiography of the Duchess of Windsor.

ORDER THESE BOOKS NOW — FOR YOUR OWN READING AND FOR
CHRISTMAS GIFTS, FROM

‘~S()I}TII’S BOOK DEPOT LIMITED

BOX 396, WELLINGTON,
ALSO AUCKLAND, HASTINGS, LOWER HUTT AND DUNEDIN.

e — — — —————————— —————————————— > > —

PEASE SEND ME THE BOOKS INDICATED X

NAME
ADDRESS
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BOOKS

Penguins for Millions

THE PENGUIN BOOK OF ENGLISH
VERSE, edited by John Hayward; Penguin
Books, 4,6. THE PENGUIN STORY;
Penguin Buooks, 1/-.

(Reviewed by lan A. Gordon)

ENGUIN BOOKS celebrate
Ptheir coming-of-age with a
series of anthologies of first
importance to the general reader
and the student of English litera-

ture, A five-volume anthology of
English prose from the 16th to the
19th century (totalling some 1400
pages), with the emphasis on the
normal prose of each period—and not
simply on purple passages—is perhaps
the most exciting of the coming-of-age
publications, and at Penguin prices it
represents an amazing bargain. More in-
teresting for the general reader is their
newest collection of English verse. It is
not recognised by many readers of
poetry that anthologies go out of date,
and this inevitable dating accounts for
much of the difficulty that each new
generation of poets encounters when
they try to find an audience. For all but
a tiny minority anthologies of poetry
(rather than complete editions of poets)
represent not merely our introduction to
poetry but what we continue to read and
enjoy. Our taste is formed for most of
us by our first anthology*and our first
enthusiastic schoolteacher at about the
fifth-form level. When we leave school,
if we continue to enjoy poetry, we tend
to react favourably to the kind of poetry
we have already absorbed. The critical
pattern has been formed. Anything
other is “modern poetry” and incom-
prehensible. .

At least two generations had their
taste moulded by Palgrave’'s Golden
Treasury. Poetry for them had to be
serious in subject, sensuous and evoca-
tive in imagery, lyric in form. The
“modern poetry” that broke away from
Palgrave’s pattern was Kipling’s, and
Kipling has had a hard fight to be
accepted as a poet. The readers in th'e
early part of our own century had their
taste formed by Quiller-Couch’s Oxford
Book of English Verse. Poetry had to be
lyrical, romantic in tone, often weakly
sentimental in content. Quiller-Couch's
choices as he came near his own time
strike a present-day critic as thoroughly
second-rate—read the Oxford Book
backwards from the last page and you
will not find a really good poem until
you come to Keats. With a readxrtg
public brought up on Quiller-Couch, it
is little wonder that T. S. Eliot in the
twenties could find only a minority
audience.

The Penguin Book of English Verse
will, of course, go.out of date as its pre-
decessors have done. But it does repre-
sent the best of contemporary taste in
poetry. It includes, as it should, the
great things of the Elizabethans and ‘the
Romantics, It includes, as recent years
have taught us, the Metaphysicals. But
it goes further, It has an excellent selec-
tion of the till-recently neglected 18th
century poets, those admirable Augus-
tans whom the Romantics damned as
writers of an age of prose. It has,
within the limits of space, the major
moderns, Yeats, Eliot, Auden, Thomas.
And it includes what Palgrave and
Quitler-Couch neglected, American
poeiry. To miss cut poets like Emily
Dickinson and Robert Frost from the

! canon of English verse is today an ad-

mission that you de not know your
business, :

Anthologies have their drawbacks,
They are only samples, and sampies
chosen by somebody else. But they are
a necessity for the general reader and
the ycunger student. Anyone who reads
and enjoys the new Penguin anthology
will have a repertoire of admirable
poetry at his command——and a pretty
fair chance of understanding and enjoy-
ing the poetry of the next twenty years.

The Penguin Story is, of course, ad-
vertising; and normally 'T would object
to paying even a shilling for a firm's
advertisement. But the history of Pen-
guin publishing, which has never com-
promised on its high standards, never
descended to vulgarity to stimulate its
mass-appeal, has consistently and de-
liberately offered nothing but the best
in contemporary and ancient writing, is
more than the story of a firm of pub-
lishers. Tt 1is perhaps the completest
answer to those pessimists who bewail
the educational standards of the Eng-
lish-speaking peoples. Uneducated people
don't buy Penguins. And Penguins sell
by the million.

PRESS LORD

BEAVERBROOK, by Tom Driberg; Weiden-
feld and Nicolson, English price 21/-.
NE might have expected that a writer

holding Mr. Driberg's political views
would find little to admire in the career
and character of a man who stands for
almost everything that a Labour politi-
cian deplores. He has, however, laid
aside all bias and produced a study
which, though relentlessly analytical in
parts, is certainly not unsympathetic. As

a subject Lord Beaverbrook is the

answer to a biographer’s prayer. The

son of a Presbyterian minister, brought
up in a sternly religious atmosphere at

Newcastle, New Brunswick, he showed

a remarkable aptitude for business very

early in life, and actually edited a

newspaper when only fourteen years

o!'d. Money-making presented no diffi-

culties; and when he arrived in London

in 1910, thirty years old but already

a millionaire, his influence in politics

began to be felt within a surprisingly

short time. His intrigues were lafgely
responsible for bringing down the As-

quith Government in 1916,

In the throes of disappointment at
not receiving the expected reward—a
position in Lloyd George’s Cabinet—he
accepted a peerage, thereby committing

LORD BEAVERBROOK
“Difficult and volatile”

N.Z, LISTENER, NOVEMBER 9, 1956,



