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"Birds," said the oldest member
fiercely, in answer to a query from
Blinks, "are a cursed nuisance. I re-member the day when farmers could
grow decent crops in New Zealand,but the infernal sparrows won’t let
them do it now. Shoot them-that’s
what you want to do with them."
The "wireless bugs" of the X Club
were comfortably esconsed in the big

|

easy chairs before the fire, and Har-
gost, known to his intimates as"Blinks" had asked the oldest mem-
ber what he thought of our bird life."If it wasn’t for the birds, you,probably wouldn’t be here," said
Harrison, "and,’’ he added reflective-
ly, "what a terrible loss!’’
"Rubbish," said the oldest member,
who was never quite sure when Har-
rison was taking a rise out of him,"What difference do the birds make
I'd like to know?"
"They save us from the insect men-
ace," said Harrison. "Without them,the world would rapidly be overrun
by insects, and gradually we’d go
under before the onrush of the vic-
torious insect.’’
"That’s a new and rather startliny’
viewpoint," said Drexter, known to
his cronies as "Silent George" be-
cause of his few contributions to the
general conversation."It may be," said Harrison, "but
it’s not far wide of the mark. I re-
member reading a while ago where
a chap in the ‘Scientific American’
said that in another few thousand
years, mankind would have gone
down before the insects which are
rapidly growing in numbers and var-
iety. Something similar was stated
by Mr.W. R. B. Oliver, of the staffof the Dominion Museum in a wireless
address last week, except that he says
that the birds will save us."
"That’s exactly what set me think-
ing about the subject," said Blinks.
"T heard the address, and it struck
me that our present policy is suici-
dal."
"Nonsense," said the oldest mem-
ber, who was always ready to take a
definite stand on any subject, whether
or no he knew much about it. "All
the birds do is to eat our crops and
our fruit. Do the Nelson fruit-
growers love the birds?"
"Yes, many of them do," said Har-
rison, "and with good reason. For 4
few weeks each year they give
trouble through eating our fruit, but
most of their attacks are on insects.
Picture for yourself the creepinz,
erawling onrush of the insect world,
and the gradual but steady overcomeof man.
"There are thousands upon thou-
sands of varieties of insects scattered
over the world, and in his lecture,
Mr. Oliver pointed ott that there is
an incessant war between man and
the insects. Insects harass us wher-.
ever we turn, and the reason for their
consistent growth, lies in our own acytion of destroying their natural
enemies."

|"They multiply so beastly rapidly,too" Interposed Blinks. |

"Yes, that was another point he
made. One pair of potato beetleswould multiply to 60,000,000 in a
single season if all grew to maturity.Think of it,’"’ he added, turning to theoldest member, "millions of potato
beetles advancing in a solid phalanx.""We'd spray them," said the oldest
member, who did not like to admit
he was on weak ground,
"A fat lot of good that would do,"
Ke Blinks. ‘You couldn’t kill thema
"No," agreed Harrison. "It’s thebirds that help us out of our difficul-
ties. There are three groups of in-
sects, and any of them might getthe better of us if it weren’t for the
birds. First of all there are the di-
sease carriers, taking round germssuch as the bubonic plague...."’"It makes me feel sick," said the
oldest member apprehensively, look-ing around to make sure there were
no insects in the vicinity. .
_
"It would make you feel a jotiymore sick if you killed off thebirds as you want to,"’ said Harrison."Another group of insects are the

‘erop eaters, while the third group
directly attack us for food.""The crop eaters must get through
some grain in a year," said WintonThribs thoughtfully.
"Yes," replied Harrison. "Mr.
Oliver said that it was estimated that
at least ten per cent. of all crops
grown in the United States were de-
stroyed by insects. Fortunately
we’re not as badly off as that in New
Zealand, but we’ve got to take morecare of our native birds if we don't
want to go gradually back. All three
groups are to be found in New Zen-
land, and we’ve all had experienceof
group three, in the mosquito family
"You can kill them off with cruce
oil,""? said Thribs, determined to air
a little bit of knowledge gleaned from
a popular science paper. ‘
"No fear you can’t," said Harri-
son. "You can prevent some of them
breeding, but that’s as far as you
can get. It would be impossible ta
destroy all their eggs or breeding
places, even if we knew where they
were, Mr, Oliver said that tne
main factor in the increase in .in-
sect life in other countries was the
decrease in their birds." "og
| "That’s all very well," said the
oldest member, determined not to
give way, "but conditions have never
been bad in NewZealand-and never
will be.’
"You’re wrong there," said Har-
rison. "Mr. Oliver said that in Can-
terbury in the ‘60’s grass grubs in-
vaded certain districts and ate every-
thing in front of them. All that thefarmers could do was to dig trenches
and stem the advance. It was the
birds that came to the rescue."
"Well, it’s birds like the sparrow
we want to shoot," said the oldest
member. }

"We don’t want to shoot any," said
Harrison. "The sparrow eats a bitof wheat once a year, but he’s eating
insects all the rest of the time don’t
forget, The blight bird eats fruit
once a year, and all the fruitgrowers
want to get after him, but they for-
get that for about eleven months ofthe year he is keeping their orchardclean.""ve read that if all Birds were to
disappear, man could live on the
earth only nine years,’’ said Drexter
*"Tt’s about right too," concluded
Harrison. "Kill all the birds, and
we’d be forced to live in a world of
creeping, crawling things. Just
imagine it. A battalion of slugs ad-
vancing in front, mosquitoes by themillions hovering all around you,
tens of thousands of great hairy
spiders guarding the rear, and you
nedged in and unable to move...."
"Hell," roared the oldest member.""What’s this," and rising hurriedly he
swiped frantically at the back of his
c ilar, looking all the time as if he
were about to go off into a fit. A
moment later, a tiny spider had been
dislodged and hurriedly dispatched,
and the oldest member sat down, feel-
ing that he had made rather a fooiof himself. "For God’s sake don’
paint your vivid pictures while I’m
here,"’ he said to Harrison, "I thought
a battalion of them were afterme. ’
"The chickens, or rather the spi-
ders, coming home to roost." said
Blinks sententiously. "I don’t think
rd take a gun after those birds after|ail.

|"No," said Harrison, "I’m allfor protection, too. The birds are
evidently our allies, and we don’twant to go back on them."
"Talking of birds," said Larton..."We've finished talking of them
and of spiders too," said the oldest
member hurriedly."It just reminded me of some of
the queer birds there were in olden
times. Human birds, I mean," he
added, giving the oldest member a
sideways glance.
"T heard an address on publicity,
given by Carlson E. Holmes, of theGordon and Gotch people, and it
showed how publicity came down
through the ages."
_
"Don’t want any blessed adver-over the wireless," growl-
ed Thribs, who held a few shares m
a newspaper, and was always liable

to keen feelings where his pocketswere concerned.
"This wasn't advertising," said
Larton, "‘so it won’t affect old grannyin which you’ve got those shares my
boy. You will probably be surprised
to learn that long before your great
grandfather started taking down thelittle Niggers with dud advertise-
ments, and founding the family for-
tunes, advertising was a powerfulmedium,"
"We've always paid twenty shil-
lings in the pound," said Winton vir-
tuously,

And given your clients about nine
shillings worth of value for the
pound, too," said Larton. "Anyhowthe art of advertising is just about
as old as the hills, and although your|
great grandad may have taken people.down -a bit with advertising, he
wasn’t half as bad as many who went
before, |

"From what Mr. Holmes said,’ it
seems that, apart.from the hen whicn
has always been both ‘an advertiser
and.a wireless announcer, the Greekswere the first to indulge in a little
publicity. You’d think from the
stately plays that the-old boys per-
formed, that they didn’t hay much of
a sense of humour, but from their.
ideas of advertising, they must havehad a little.""How on earth.did they advertise, *queried Blinks? ,

"They uscu to inscribe fearful
curses. on their enemies, and attach
these to statue: of their pet GodsBut one thing at least they did do,'and that was to punish,\severely anyof their town crier johnnies wha mis-
placed the Emperor’s Greek, No
dropping of the H’s there,or offwould come your head."

,

"It’s a pity we can’t try a similar
treatment with some o. the birds who
erect street hoardings these days,
said Thribs, who naturally considered
the newspaper the only medium for
advertisement.
"That’s an old trick +00," said Lar-
ton. "The ancient Romans appar-
ently were the first to start the hoard-ing business, and used it to announce
the big attractions of the gladiatorial
contests. Can’t you see the flapperso* those days "eading all about ihe’
deeds of derring do of their Georgeor Percy as the case might be." }"Advertisin _ for many centuries
seems to have been confined to =e)w.ackening of the characters of your
enemies, ar from 150 downwards,
the English used it in various ‘vays
to denounce those who had arousea
their wrath for one reason or anothe. |
"Advertising in:the style which weknow it is of comparatively recent
times, and 100 years ago the adver-
tisements consisted mainly of quack
medicines and bogus adventurers.
What a contrast to to-day, when ad-
vertisers recognise that it’s not worth
advertising unless their goods wili
command repeated sales through their|worth. A hundred years ago, ad-
vertisements were lures for fools,
but to-day they are the mediumthrough which wise buyers make theirbest bargains."
.MAYOR AND RATEPAYERS
"One of the most novel experiences

I’ve had for a long time," said Bren-
ton, who, having worked late, had but
| just joined the little circle, "was thatlistening to the Mayor, Mr. Troup,
describing to ratepayers, how the
Council proposed to spend the loan .
money they interid to raise. Fancy
sitting back in comfort in a big chair,
and hearing the whole story. Doesn’tit make you want to get a wireless ~

set?"
he inquired of the oldest mem-

er. ,

""No, it doesn’t. I wouldn't have
one of the infernal things on mymind," retorted the oldest memd2:.
"Can't evenget in a quiet evening ap-
parently, without being disturbed by
someone wanting to raise the rates, ':.It ought to be prohibited."’
"Tt opens a wonderful fieid." said
Larton. "We in New Zealand findit hard to think nationaliv but wire- .less will help us. Its quite unique to.
have a Mayor explain over the v*ire-
less what loan proposals mean, and
so it is'to get those excellent talks
on the Singapore base. Wireless is
going to weld the Empire still more
firmly tobether-and it’s my belief
that our labour agitators see that.
coming, and are annoyed because too
much light can now quite easily vethrown on Bolshevism and like sub-
jects. Many a man won’t bother to
study the question closely from his
paper, but he will listen-in to a tallfrom someone who knows. Wayor
Troup has led the municipal Geldwith his talk over the wireless and has
shown us what wonderful possibilities
are possessed by this twentieth cen-
tury marvel.

Distance is annihilated
an ’
"So will you be, if you aren’t homefor dinner within the next ten min-
utes," interposed Blinks, cutting shortwhat looked like

becoming
a lengthydissertation.

"By Jove, you’re right," agreed
Brenton, "It’s well after six o’clock,
I’m off, and suiting the action to the
word, he picked up his hat and made
for his suburban home, a lead which
was shortly after followed by the
others.
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