always tends to produce a parody of!
civilisation. Most of Australia’s popula-
tion is huddled in over-grown cities.
around the coast, One can sympathise
with the feelings of the Jindysworobaks
on seeing Svdney become American-
cosmopolitan, and the outback farming.
communities more and more like re-;
mote social deserts in the Middle West, "
while hopes of attaining “national con-
sciousness’” in any natural and genuine:
sense grow diminer. :
1 am not suggesting that the whole
of Australian literature has been .
blighted by this dialectic of self-con-:
sciousness. For one thing, it has in it-;
self produced some interesting, and occa-:
sionally significant-—although. 1 suspect,:
not particularly viable—works. And for .
another, there have always been writersi
who have remained more or less de-.
tached from it. Two of them are among:
the writers Mr. Green picks out as
being the must important—-Henry Han-
del Richardson and Judith Wright. The
stature of these is unquestioned. And
this leads me to ask a question I do:
not intend to answer here and now, but’
upon which I would invite calm reﬂec—é
tion. It is this: Is there any significance -
in the fact that women occupy such’
a prominent place in the Australian lit-:
erary tradition? i
|

i

1

HAPPY DAYS
OLD HERBACEQUS, by Reginald Arkell; |
illustrations by  John =~ Minton; Michael
Joseph. English price, 8/6. !
DUNE BOY, by Edwin Way Teale; illusfra- .
tions by Cecil W. Bacon; Robert Hale.
English price, 12/6. :
}{EGINALD ARKELL is a true coun-
tryman and plant lover. as anyone
who reads just a few sentences of this
book can tell. Quite obviously he has
dug and hoed and weeded and cut grass.
over and over again, and has shared’
the disappointments and the rewards
of all gardeners. But he needed some:
extra quatity, something more than
first-hand knowledge and experience to'
help him to write this very symipathetic -
and appreciative life of an ¢ld man who
began as a gardener’s boy and ended as

{continued on page 15) i
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whose “Desolate Antarctic” is to be re-
viewed by Lieutenant-Colonel T. Orde
Less in the ZB Book Review session
on January 27. There will be three
other books reviewed in the same ses-
sion: “Out of This World,” by Lowell '
Thomas, Jr. (J. J. Saunders); “The
Lovers,” by Robert Payne (James Bert- '
ram); ''"Raymond L. Ditmars,” by L. N. |
Wood (C. J. Cutler) l
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OF SERVICE -

Like the Boy Scouts, the ADM.P. is
proud of its tradition of service. Since
1871 the Society has served New Zea-
land families by emphasizing the value
of thrift and the need to provide ade-
quately for ‘the future. Today, an
expert staff is available to bring the
security of comprchensive life assurance
to every New Zealander.

A.M.P.

(Incorporated in Australia)

The Largest Mutual Life Insurance
Office in the DBritish Commonwealth. -
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