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“THE RECORD MONTHLY"

A realiy lively littie mag. which hsts every
single record reteased in N.Z. each month.
Articles, reviews, photos, hiographies, etc.,
make the Record Monthly a must. Send
18/~ for a year's sub., or see your local
record dealer.

RECORD PUBLISHING CO.,

P.0. Box 175, Christchurch.

The man who

keeps them flying

He may be engineer, radio
mechanic, instrument worker or
airframe specialist. His task is
to ensure that your N.A.C. air-
liner operates at all times at
peak efficiency and comfort. At
regular and frequent intervals
he minutely checks every part
of every aircraft — engines,
tanks, fuel system, wings,
undercarriage, hydraulics, cabin,
cockpit, radio, instruments . . .
every 1,000 hours engines are
changed and every 6,000 flying
hours a complete aircraft over-
haul. He is one of so many
reasons why flying is the best
travel you can buy.
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(continued from previous page)
man’s magnificence. Nicholas took Anna
back to his mid-middle-class England
and they were married. But Anna, a
Juno from Iceland with a strong and
distressing taste for absolutes and per-
fections, found herself to be a foreigner,
and her husband a rather ordinary man
with a rather ordinary job. (Juno and
the Pay-clerk would have served as one
sort of title.) She retained, however, her

: belief in him. and in the grandeur they

had found together in Gresce—their

Eternal Moment.

Mr Coates has two themes here that
allow him to explore a great variety of
human relationships and class conven-
tions. He coesn’t quite bring it off, but
it would have taken someone of D. H.
Lawrence's genius to do that; and it's
certainly Mr Coates’s best novel so far
and g very brilliant near-miss that is
worth all his other direct hits on smaller
targets.

So Help Me God is at once a novel
and a tract for our times. It might be
read as a warning against thinking that
McCarthyism died with the Senator.
Spencer Donovan, a “controversial
figure,” anonymously informs against
himself as Communist and Russian
agent; draws down upon himself the
hysterical attentions of the witch-
hunters, in an attempt to show, by his
own example, that an innocent man can
be ruined, privately and professionally,
by such a baseless and anonymous
charge. It's a tonic novel; and there
can be no doubt that its atmosphere is
authentic. It is also well written and
quite dramatically contrived.

This isn't true, unfortunately, of Stay
the Execution, where Mr Nash, with

! what are undoubtedly genuine feelings

about his subject, makes a rather light-
weight novel out of what is a heavy-
weight and very complex subject. For
where the A.D.C. to the Governor of
an island under martial law finds his
loyalties divided between the rebels and
the patrolling authorities, there we
surely have a situation that can’t be
dealt with lightly; and when that A.D.C.
is revealed to have sworn some rare oath
of brotherhood with the man who is
leader of the rebel organisation we see
that this novel is confusing the splash -
of thriller writing with the rather less
spectacular analysis of tension and in-
decision. Stay the Execution describes,
and nowhere does it attempt the more
difficult task of communicating, its
emotions.

A Tale of Three Places is a long tale
indeed; much tooc long, It's a tale of
Trinidad, and Trinidadians abroad. But
what the publishers call “a wealth of
character and incidents” seems more a
light squandering to little purpose. What
all those women can have seen in prudish
little Alfy Desseau, it's hard to say;
and why he should think it a virtue to
say no and mean yes, ig just as difficult
to understand, And how, anyway, did he
get the reputation of being prudish? It's
a dull book, with beds everywhere; but
this reader quite happily fell asleep in

his chair, _M D

WHANGAREI PRIMARY SCHOOL
85th ANNIVERSARY
September 27, 28, 29, 1957
Ex-Pupils, Teachers and Committeemen
interested, please write to the Secretary,

85th Anniversary, ¢/o Whangarei Primary
School, Whongarei.
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