claims made by the combatant air
forces, including the R.A.F., this in-
dividual score was chalked with such
care and restraint that it is probably
close to correct. His reference, early
in  this book, to Kingsford-Smith’s
Fokker tri-motor as a tri-plane need
not cast serious doubts on his ability to
recognise aircraft of German make. His
capacity to seek out and destroy, his
“luck” in bringing damaged aircraft to
earth, his mere survival of four years’
fighter operations (700 hours) mark him
as a pilot of unusual skill.

From his eighth year, when a small
biplane landed on the beach near his
home at Westport, Alan Deere’s ambi-
tion was to be an aviator. He achieved it
in time to serve briefly in the R.AF.
before war broke out. (His arrival in
England after a sea voyage which took
him between Cristobal and Colon, and
into Tilbury by way of the Pool of Lon-
don, make it evident that his destiny
was as a pilot and not a navigator.) He
took part in the air-cover of Dunkirk—
from which he returned by boat—be-
fore making his mark as one of the
famous Few of No. 11 Group in the
Battle of Britain, and ending his active
career at what must have been the
summit of a fighter pilot's ambition,
command of a wing et Biggin Hill.

For a man of action, the commission
of this distinguished war record to paper
must have seemed as “dicey” an under-
taking as his descent by parachute—
with the ripcord jammed. Equipped only
with a long experience of writing opera-
tion-reports
straight from the Mess at Biggin Hill,
Deere ploughs into these superior odds
as determinedly as ever his Spitfire,
Kiwi 1, did into the Luftwaffe. If the
result is not exactly a kill, for readers
of war memoirs it can at least be classed

as a probable. —A.S.F.

THE RIGHT TO SPEAK
HERQES AND CLERKS, poems by Philip

Mincher; Handcraft Press, 6/-.
T is part of the professional critic’s
repertoire to refer to a new poet as
a poet of “promise”; yet these exuberant
and untrimmed poems are perhaps most
impressive on account of the load of
strong feeling and half-forged insights
which they c¢arry—feeling and insight
which establish Mr Mincher’s right to
speak, but hardly yet enable him to
reach a mature balance, They promise
more than they achieve. Reversing Roy
* Campbell’s dictum—the horse is un-
deniably present, a healthy bucking
bronco, but the snaffle and the bit are
inclined to slip off, The ballad of
Barlow, “the man from Mahoanui,” is a
first-rate poem flawed to second-rate by
lack of emotional and formal balance—

. . . Till hot by Finch's stable wall

The sniper’s venom squibs

Called the matter plain and stitched

The waistcoat to his ribs.

Stark in the web of history

With the blood of his mother’s name,

And handled by the border cops

As so much shame . , .

The first stanza quoted shopld serve
to illustrate Mr Mincher’s superb,
ferocious gift of metaphor (the one cer-
tain mark of genuine poetic powers):
the second stanza illustrates the unfor-
tunate florid language into which the
poem too readily collapses. At the same
time, I have no fault at all to find with
Mr Mincher's traditional sentiments.
Consider the ‘“working man’s wife”
whom he sees at the cinema—

With flash of child’s eyes on a cut-glass gem

Imbibe the powdered pranks of sluts in mink

Unfit to touch your garment’s faded hem.

Sophisticated readers may find the
statement naive; but others will recog-
nise the thud of the bullet in the middle

of the target. None of the twenty-three
poems is trivial, and some have as much
to say as Basil Dowling, but with a
racier movement. The Handcraft Press
is to be congratulated on this necessary

publication. __ 30 mes K. Baxter

LITTLE GIRL LOST
THE GAY PRETENSIONS, by Florence Pres-
ton; Cassell, English price 15/-.
"HIS latest novel by Florence Pres-
ton is the case history of a girl who
goes badly wrong. Naturailly she is more
sinned against than sinning. The first
section of the book describes her up-
bringing by a cold, unloving mother.
The second section deals with her trial,
{continued on next page)
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KIWI BALLADS
on KIWI RECORDS

YOUNG KIWI (Kiwi Record EA25)—Pat
Rogers sings Taumarunui, Shcep Cocky,
Buliocky and Young Kiwi. 45 R.P.M.
E.P. - - - - - 12/6

TAUMATA (Kiwi Record EA26) — Peter
Cape sings Gumdigger, Down the Hall
on Saturday Night, Inter-Island Steamer
Express, and Taumatawhakatangihanga-
koauauatamateapokaiwhenuakitanatohu
45 R,P.M. EP. - - - - 12/6
AT YOUR RECORD DEALERS NOW.

Kiwi Records are published by
A. H. & A. W. REED,
182 Wakefield Street, Wellington

AN REED (396804

post

For ALL PRACTICAL
BOOKS

Auto Radio —

Handyman — Sports

Engineering

Science — Hobbies.

Prompt Attention to
Mail Orders.

GET YOUR CAR

WORKSHOP
MANUAL NOW
THE EASY WAY. Send
us £2, with details of
make and model. We will
Manual, with change or

your

advice of any balance owing.

TECHNICAL BOOKS LTD.

3 3?1 Ghuznee Street, Wellington

Yictoria Street W., Aucklamd

and a line of dialogue.

it makes.

licious new recipe.

BOURNVILLE COCO

{T'S CADBURY'S 50

209.X.32

IT MUST BE GOOD

Start with

But with the help of Bournville
Cocoa I couldn’t go wrong. Use
it in biscuits, puddings, cold
desserts and see the difference

this de

Cocoa is popular with the

! CHOCOLATE
| CREAM FINGERS
8 orzs. flour
l 3 oz sugar
1 ega
I Few drops Vanilla Kssenos .
8 oxs. butter Pinch of salt
' 1 oz, Bournvills Oocoa Mk or water to mix |
} Oream butter and sugar untll Iight and fluffy. Beat In the ege. I . children . . . deliciou’ and easy
I 8ieve In dry tngredients and mix to a very stiff dropping con-
sistency with llquld and vanllla Using a star
I oips In a forcing bag, pips lengths on to a greased baking sheet. I cold days.
Bake in & moderately hot oven ( Elect. 376 deg. Gas Regulo 6) l
l 10 to 16 minutes. Gool and sandwich with pink or white l
Butter Cream flling. DIp ends in melted Bournvitle Chooolate
I or Chocolats lcing. !
Y

to prepare. An ideal drink om

Send 1/- in stamps to Cadbury’s
Cookery, P.O., Box 933, Dunedin,
for a copy of “Cadbury’s Choco-
late Cookery Book”.
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