" WORLD BOOKS IN
'DE LUXE EDITIONS

This Book Club iz unique among Look
clubs; the Book Club of quality—the Book
Club for those who like excellent reaging
in'fine dress. Each month it selects a first
class recent book, prints a special edition,
binds it beautifully and supplies it for a
fraction of the normal price,

As 8 member of WORLD BOOKS sour
only obligation is to buy at 5’6 per cony
(plus postage) a sequence of ut least =ix
of the selected books and on enrolment
you can notify us that you wish to omit
any ane specific hook in each sequence of
four.

CHOOSE YOUR FREE
BOOK FROM THESE
SELECTIONS

For the next 30 dayg only we are offer.
ing absolutely Free to all new “World
Book”™ Club members a copy of any of the
selections as listed below. Fill in the ap-
plication coupon at once for 6 or 12
months” subscription and receive a cony
of one of these splendid best sellers FREE
“THAT LADY” by Kate O’Brien.
“THE SCARLRT TREE,"” by Oshert Sitwell.
“THE PURPLE PLAIN” hy H. E. Bates.
“CRY, THE BELOVED COUNTRY” by

Alap Paton.
“YES, FAREWELL™ by Michael Burn.
“SATLING ALONE AROUND THE
WORLD"” by Joshua Slocum.
“CATALINA” by Somerset N‘(:;uaham.
“GRVAT MORNING” by Sir Oshert Sit-
well,

SUBSCRIPTION RATES:
€ Months, 36/-: 12 Months,
Post. Free.

72/-

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION

FREE “BEST-SELLER” OFFER

TO LISTENER I!'EADERS

AT THE AMAZINGLY LOW PRICE

CAN BE

OF ONLY 5/6 .’

£4/153/- WORTH OF
BOOKS FOR 36/-
POST FREE

Thix~ remarkable offer ix made possible
by the co-operation of move than 150,000
satisfled members all over the world. The
crdinary  published price of the six
books listed below total no less than
£4/15°«, but as & “World Book" member
you get them ail in much better bindings
for only 36/- post free for & months, or
12 Monihs' Subscription, 72/-.

Each =elected hook comes in special
cartons that ensure its arrival in perfect
cundition, Post the coupon away now—this
very moment. avoid disappointment as
members=hip iz definitely limited.

FUTURE SELECTIONS

FEB., “South Riding™ by Winifred Holtby.

MARCH, “Elizabeth, Captive Princess” by
Margaret Irwin.

APRIL. *“fhe Heart of the Matter” hy
Graham Greene.

MAY, “The F¥Foolish Gentlewoman”
Margery Sharp,

JUNE, “Nelson” by Ce}rola Oman.

JULY, '“Theré is no Armour” by Howard

by

Spring.
AUGUST. “The “Jungle ix Neutral” by ¥\
Spencer Chapman, D.8.0,

SEPT., “Peter Abelard” by Helen Waddell.

OCT., “Return to Jalna” by Mazo de la
Roche.

Members may omit any one specific
book in each sequence of four.

FORM—HURRY !

LUCAS PUBLISHING CO., Dept. 3,

EE!
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Enrol me for........ .

e eracerenenersrseasturtassarroaersonn renaeas {selection).

vesvevasecrerseeeseas I enclose £ ..

ADDRESS........0a0ns
(Kindly add exchange to country cheques.)

ELLISON CHAMBERS, QUEEN ST, AU(’KLAND.‘

wesosaens.s.months’ subscription commencing

This

entitles me to one of the free selections listed above, Viz.,...e000.
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POPULAR song once in-

formed us that “the best

things in life are free,” a sen-
timental statement which, like
most of its kind, would not bear
close examination. We are finding
that, even when we are within
. reach of “free” enjoyments, we are
; not permitted to have them with-
out interference, Some people like
to impose their own pleasures or
habits on their neighbours, and
since the invention of radio they
have acquired a wider range for
thoughtless or selfish behaviour.
Most of us have suffered from the
person who likes his receiving set
to be tuned loudly enough to
cover an entire neighbourhood

from the nuisance by leaving
home: there are times when it
seems as if the whole world were
“wired for sound.” It was inevit-
able that the invention should be
brought into the service of author-
ities who have to deal with large
. numbers of people. We have be-
come used to loudspeakers
through which a voice breathes
intimately into our ears a message
about the impending departure of
a train. We have learned to hear
. and obey the veice which draws
‘us into a railway dining room,
tells us—gently and smoothly, as
is proper in the treatment of chil-
dren—+to pick up a tray, guides.us
through the complicated process
of receiving plates, cutlery and
food, and tumns us loose, laden and
a little dazed, to find a seat at a
table and do our eating without
assistance, We are not surprised
when a loudspeaker opens upon
us at the gangway of a steamer
express or in the waiting room at
an airport. And if we are experi-
enced travellers we can hear with
composure the voice of a recep-
tion clerk throwing our names,
grossly amplified, into a. hotel
restaurant or lounge. These are
among the amenities of the age,
for which no doubt we should be
thankful, since they save time for
somebody, and are needed for the

And we cannot always escape -

A World Wired for Sound

orderly treatment of crowds. But
the habit is full of dangerous possi-
bilities. Is it necessary, for in-
stance, that a great voice should
come brazenly from a racecourse
into countryside or suburbs which
contain many people who would
prefer the subdued and unassisted
murmur of a summer afternoon?
Even worse is the pursuit of pedes-
trians by traffic officers in cars
fitted with radio equipment—a
way of causing public humiliation
which now, happily, is used less
frequently than in the past. We
have reached a point where sound
can become a torment if it is not
properly controlled. The New
Yorker, which keeps a careful eye
on social symptoms in the United
States, complained recently about
the use of background music on
a railway station and in a hospital.
“Weé don’t think,” said the journal,
“that Grand Central should pro-
duce any sound, any noise, except
the noises and sounds incidental
to train arrival and departure: the
noise of destinations.” We have
not come to this stage in New
Zealand, though there are people
who would like us to.-be in it. Most
of us have now encountered the
proud owner of a portable receiv-
ing set who carries it, blaring at
full volume, on to beaches where
the murmur of the sea is obliged
to compete with Spike Jones and
his City Slickers, or into places
where the voices of the Andrews
Sisters, agreeable though. they
smay be in other circumstances, are
less to be preferred than the sound
of birds and the voices of children.
Radio has opened for us new
opportunities and a source of won-
der and delight, and perhaps it
was ta be expected that we should
at first be extremists in our treat-
ment of an obliging servant. But
the amenity has ceased to be a
novelty; we should now be learn-
ing to use if carefully, both for our
own enjoyment and for the pro-
tection of our collective nerves.
Too much noise can make men
mad. ’
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