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two fairly high walls which they would have had
with a gabled treatment. On the whole the design
has 'much to commend it, its chief faults being a
want of compactness in the plan, and as before men-
tioned, too;-much outside walling for its superficial
area. jr
•V “WATTLE.”—This plan is riot as good as cither
of the other two. The drawing-room and hall are
quite desirable, for though there is only one window
in the latter it is a large one. Its position, however,
is not good if it is to light the inner hall. This
inner -hall scarcely seems to he wanted, hut
“Wattle” appears to have put ,it there because he
did not know what to do with the space. The same
remark applies to . the plate safe. The dining room
would prove absolutely sunless for six months in the
year,-a..fault which ought easily to be avoided in a
suburban section. The kitchen light is practically a
borrowed one, and is placed so that the* range would
not get the full benefit of the loan. There seems to
be no larder, a-more essential thing than a plate safe.
The wall between randah and kitchen is wasteful,
being too thick. On the first floor the point that
strikes me is the narrowness of two of the bed-
rooms. Though having a large floor area the diffi-
culty of placing the furniture would be considerable.
In the front room, for instance, the head of the bed
would be between two of the windows, and its foot
would be about two feet only from the hearth. The
Treatment of . the outside 1 like, and would suit a
level suburban site very well. I place “Cavus” first,
and “Why Not” second in order of merit.

F. de J. CLFKM, F.R.T.B.A.

Correspondence re Soldiers' Memorials
The following correspondence appeared in the “South-

land Times” recently, and we commend it to our readers for
perusal:—

To the Editor.
Sir,—Some months ago now your paper contained one

morning an account of a statue which it was proposed to
erect at Edendale ns a memorial to the fallen soldiers of that
district, ■ Your reporter explained that this statue was the
work of a local monumental artist, and that a novel feature
of the production was that it was made of “concrete.” 1
was sufficiently interested to go and see this statue. I am
not an artist, nor an architect, and I have no wish to
depreciate the achievement of the sculptor who no doubt
succeeded wonderfully well in his strange task, but I do
think that some protest should be raised against the over-
whelming indifference, or is it ignorance, of a community
which allows such a caricature of all that is meant by
sculpture to be put in a place of honour and prominence in
the name of patriotism.

I believe a similar monstrosity is to be erected at Wood-
lands, and certainly the pedestal is already underway. I
sincerely hope they will stop short of the “concrete hero” of
the Edendale monument.

It is not to be expected, perhaps, that the people in the
country districts of New Zealand should have any idea of art'
or of artists, but surely the farmers of Woodlands who are so
generously defraying the expenses of the erection might well
have sought advice from someone who at least would have
saved them perpetrating a horror which in any country with
pretensions to the slightest knowledge of what sculpture is
would have made them the laughing stock of the whole
community.

I am not a New Zealander, but I blush for it when I
think that it is probably the only part of the British Empire

where the project of erecting “concrete” statues to its
fallen soldiers should pass without a word of censure, let
alone the derision, it deserves.

Did it not,betray a depth of ignorance on the part of the
community which says little for its education and less for its
sense of the beautiful; the whole business is too ridiculous
for serious notice.

However; it is not only the people of Woodlands who ap-
parently know, no better, but every member of the com-
munity who knows what art means will be to blame if they
allow these preposterous figures to mar the countryside and
hold up the New Zealand bumpkin as of all bumpkins the
most brainless.—I am, etc.,

ASHAMED OF SOUTHLAND.
* * * «

Sir,—It is to be hoped that the timely and emphatic
protest contained in the let't'er published in your columns this
morning will have some chastening effect upon the com-
munity. To any one who knows anything of art and
sculpture, and who lids seen the “concrete soldier” of Eden-
dale, it cannot but appear appalling and well-nigh incredible
that another such monstrosity should be contemplated as a
soldiers’ memorial in Southland, : Concrete bridges, concrete
ships, concrete pill-boxes even, but why! oh! why a concrete
soldiers’ memorial? Is the value of such a memorial to con-
sist in its bulk, in the number of tons of concrete it contains,
rather than in its beauty, its appropriateness, its worthiness
of its object? £2OO worth of concrete! Surely it would have
been wiser to offer some part of the sum so generously sub-
scribed by the Woodlands farmers for a prize for the best
design for a memorial to be executed in something more
appropriate than concrete, a design produced by some one of
knowledge, training and experience who has seen something
of truly artistic work elsewhere. Beauty and art are not
mere frills and furbelows: to regard them as such is the mark
of ignorance and unenlightenment. They possess an influence
of the greatest value and importance that tends to higher
ideals and a keener appreciation of the finer things of life.
With regret it is to be admitted that there is little in Inver-
cargill to train the eye or the artistic appreciation. What
beautiful buildings, what pictures, what statues have we in
our city? I venture to say that there is not more than one
building—and that is not First Church— -with any claims to
architectural beauty, and the only figure to give satisfaction
to the eye was the bronze figure of Athene above the
Athenaeum. Yet this last was coated with white paint when
the Council had that building painted last year! Think of it!
Athene in a coat of white paint! A soldiers’ memorial done
in concrete! One can imagine some antiquarian a few cen-
turies hence studying these huge blocks of concrete,
weathered by time, in a mystified attempt to discover in
honour of what heathen deity they had been erected by the
early barbarian inhabitants of the district.

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever. Let us strive a little
after the beautiful: let our memorials be worthy of the deeds
of valour and sacrifice they commemorate, and such as will

. awaken feelings of pride not only in our own hearts but in
the hearts of future generations.— am, etc.,

ANTI-CONCRETE.

To Designers!
We arc offering a Prize of
£lO 10s. for the best design
for a Soldiers’ Memorial-
Second Prize ... ... £5 3s.

See Conditions on Page 299
of this issue.


