brings
Brightness
to your
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SHADOWS

I FOUND myself thinking of the

Anzac missing this morning
The missing are, of course, dead.

more than of the Anzac dead.

too, but we refuse, even after 38.

years, to accept that fact. The
imagination keeps returning to impos-
sible possibilities and the heart sighing
{or miracles which the mind immediately

sweeps away. I am not

APRIL 25 one of the parents con-
demned to these recur-

2
f ring tortures, but I know that if I were
I would be clinging still to that hope-
bl TP less hope. I would not believe, but I

D c I- Vitammn B
oo Bwo YEAST TABLETS
These tablets consist wholly of speciat
yeast cultures which have developed dur-
ing cell growth a potent, natural, stand-
ardised content of the B group of vitamins.
D.C.L. VITAMIN B; YEAST TABLETS
Supply any deficiancy there may be in
the daily diet, thereby providing a potent
tonic and nutrient. Regcommended when o
decline in metabolism 1s manifested by
lassitude, depression. loss of mental
vigour, etc., also as a preventive against
ill~heatth. Each tablet has a Vitamin B,
potency of 100 International Units (apprex.)
and is rich in proreins and other nutrients,
Price 4/6 per bottle of 100 tablets
Obtainable from «ll Chemists,

Man. in Scotland by. the Distillers Co. Ltd.
Sole N.Z. Aacnts: Potter & Birks (N 2.),
Ltd., P.O. Box 1009, AUCKLAND.  C.I.
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Journalism
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Mechanical Drawing

Geometrical Drawing

Macthematics

Motor Engineering

N.Z. “A” Grade
Motor Mechanic

k Automobile Mechanics

s Mining

Radio — all branches

Electronics

t Ocean Navigation

i Refrigeration

Inst. Fire Engineers

Diesel Engines "

Electrical Eng.
| Telegraph Engineers 4]
Buitding Contractors
University Ent, Exam,
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Psychology
Lettering, Designing
Commercial Art
Advertising
Salesmanship
Dressmakinp
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WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE —

Without Calomel — And You'll Jump out
of Bed in the Mormn% Full of Vim,

The liver should pour olit two pounds of
liquid bile into vour bowels daily, If this bile
Js not flowing freely, your food doesn’t digest.
It just decays in the bowels, Wind bloats up
your stomach, Yon get constipated. Your
whole sysem is poisoned and you feel sour,
tired and wearv and the world looks blue.

Laxatives are onl_v makeshitts. A mere bowel
movenent doesn't get at the cause. It takes
those goad old Carter’s Little Liver Pills to get
thuse two puunds of hile anmg freely and

make you feel “up and up.” Harmless, gentle,
yet amazing in making bile flow freelv

Ask {or CARTER'S Little Liver Pills by
name. Stubbornly refuse anvthing else.
Distributors: Fassett & Johnson Lid., Levy
Buildings, Manncrs Street, Wellington, C.3,
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would never close the door on belief
absolutely and forever. I would not be
strong enough. Week after week, month
after month, year after year, T would
find myself surrendering to mocking de-
ceptions which my witl would never be
ruthless enough to destroy.

And if the miracle did happen who
would be strong enough to accept it?
What would the mother do, or the
father, if a man of 60 walked in after
38 years and said, “I am your son”?
What would the boy himself do when
he saw his narents? Could emotion or
reason bridge such a gap? One of the
men not seen after the Gallipoli land-
ing went to school with me. We were
not only boys together; we grew up only
a few miles apart, and only a few weeks
separated us when we went into camp.
I came out of camp without going over-
seas. He went and disappeared without
trace; vanished during the landing and
was never seen again or reported or

i clearly accounted for. What would I do

if he walked in on me today—not the
generous, open smiling boy I knew, and
have so often seen since, but the ageing,
anxious, stooped man with white hair,
thg sparkie gone from his eyes and the
spring from his step, worried about his
food or his family or his bronchitis or
his bank balance, and remembering me
only as a shadow from his vanished
———

IN APRIL

“SUNDOWNER™

youth? That Gordon would disturhb and
frighten me. I think he would disturb his
surviving brothers and sisters. The Gor-
don we knew has not grown old as we
have grown old, or been slowed down
by folly or carve. He is forever young.
and until we are born again. remains
forever Jost. It 1s vexing his ghost to
go on calling him back.

by

*

'l'HE difference between a Halfbred
and a Romney is the difference be-
tween a donkey and a mule: both can

tear your character to shreds: but one
is twice as heavy as the other, and
wwice as strong. and defies your efforts
to end the argument violently. If 4
Halfbred will not po

MAY 1 through a race or into a
dip she can be dragged or

thrown; but when 1 try those mmethods

with Romneys | am exhausted after the
third sheep and a lunatic after the
fourth.

But I tried them again today. I was
determined that every ewe I had would
go through a foot-rot bath both ways:
the alternative being to let them run
out of the yards. bring them back, and
then let them think they were escaping
again. I knew betier than to try to
make them enter the yard through a
trough. especially a new trough in an
improvised race that they had not been
through before. But the devil was in me:
a dozen devils, Things had to be done
my way, not the Romney way; in my
time and not Romney time; for my
reasons and not for theirs. I circled
them round the entrance, I rushed them
at it, I dragged them through it one
by one, I twisted and cracked theic
heads till they all faced it—if it is
facing a thing to have your nose point-
ing to it and your mind half a chain
behind you. I wup-ended one gir!
through, and holding her at the outlet,

called frantically on Tip to bring the
others on. But the louder I yelied at
him the less pressure Tip applied, and
at lust he thought it too dangerous tn
he within a chain of me. If T had given
in then I would still have been a fool.
but T would not have been sa many
brands of feol, such a wreck physically
or such a tattered rag morally, as [ was
when I gave in an hour later with a
third of the flock through the bath and
the othery breaking back up the hill with
Tip teo sour to stop them.

Doing the job the right way took me
less than 20 minutes. Arranging my
vards the right way would take an hour
or two and the expenditure of fAve or
six pounds. But 1 am not sure that I
would be happy in a world governed
wholly by reason. T was born into, grew
up in. and would not now abandon the
world of vanity, stubbornness, and un-
reason in wlhich the difference between
a child of seven and a child of 70 is
that the second usually has white hair,

THOUGHT it what the Americans
call a mouthful when tbie North Can-
terbury Catchment Board told a land-
owner on Banks Peninsula last week
that he could burn 200 acres of gorse
if he would undertake to treat the re-
growth with hormones within two years.
First there was the land-

MAY 3  ouwner with all those acres
of gorse and room still in
hisx heart fur hope. There was the con-
fidence of the Board in science. There
was its faith in human nature-.its be-
lief that the farmer could, and when
the time came would, spray 200 acres
with an expensive chemical. 1 hope I
will live long enough to see those 200
acres free of gorse. the farmer using
them profitably, the Board acknowledged
as the pioneers of reform.

But if my own experience tells me’
anything, it is a hope that will not be
realised. The Banks Peninsula patch of
gorse is nearly 200 times as big as my
own, and I have not quite succeeded in
ten years in preventing my patch from
spreading. I lhave certainly mnot spent
much money on it, and I have made no
attempt at all to conquer it chemically,

{continued on next page)

PRODIGY'S

RETURN

CCOMPANIED by his attractive
English wife, Ruth Stanfield, the
young New Zealand violinist Alan Love-
day arrived the other day bv air to
begin a 10-weeks’ tour of his native land.
Interviewed at Wellington, he told The
Listener he had cancelled a passage by
sea when he learned it was necessary
to rise at five in the morning in order
to practise. That was too much, even
for one whose talent and application
have taken him to a position near the
tep in British music since he left New
Zealand 13 years ago. In that time Alan
Loveday has completed formal studies at
the Royal College of Music and has ful-
filled many important concert engage-
ments. The musician who first performed
on a small violin at the age of three,
and on borrowed instruments during his
years as a student, now plays a £3000
Stradivarius—his own,

The Strad, he told THe Listener, was
acquired about six fnonths ago. It had
belonged to a wealthy. amateur, “who
played it for about five minutes on Sun-

days.” In New York, en route to New

ALAN LOVEDAY

Zealand, he was offered 13,000 dollars
(about £4600) for the instrument, but
refused to part with it.

Alan Loveday’s rise to musical emin-
ence began when he was still a student
at .the Royal College of Music. He per-
formed with the BBC Symphony
Orchestra at Sunday celebrity concerts
at the People’'s Palace (a London con-
cert hall) during the war, and later was

chosen to appear at the Albert Hall
Promenade concerts. He suspects that
the famous conductor Basil Cameron had
something to do with this engagement
after a session as guest conductor with
the Royal College Orchestra. The young
violinist has performed at the Proms
-each year since his first engagement.

Though he has not toured widely, the
New Zealand tour is not Mr. Loveday's
first. While still a student, he performed
at Antwerp, and later appeared on con-
cert platforms in Spain and in the
Canary Islands. “Yes, there are two
orchestras in the Canaries,” he said “and
although amateur they are very good.”
When he leaves New Zealand he will
tour Australia, and he has been engaged
for New York appearances on his way
back to England.

During his stay in New Zealand Mr.
Loveday hopes to show New Zealanders
something of what he has accomplished
during his years abroad, for it was New
Zealand music-lovers who originally sub-
scribed the money to allow him to study.
Even to the unmusical he will be able
to prove he has not wasted his time.
His long hours with the violin have
left him with the purely physical proofs
of a permanently bent left elbow and
slightly elongated fingers on the left
hand. .
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