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is led by a committee of dreamers and
grandfathers {whose Taltering steps are
hampered by an  irresponsible ang
icnorant opposition) finds itself econ-
fronted by new nations of iminense
strength, el by young and ruchless
men. whose fingerg are itebing to pick
o pocliefs,

“Fneland, it would appear, no longer
cirres abour  England, With equani-
niity the majority of the population has
vitnessed the destruction of London,
aud it fransformation into the shod-
niest eapital in the world. With saug-

roitl we  tolerate sluwm  conditions
which rhe dl]l‘h(lliﬁ‘ll’iﬂn States, wiilh
thelr ity freasuries, wonld not tolers
‘@re ror a omonth,”

Beverley Nicholg feels, 100, as every
cher decent man now feels about the
ieats ol Versailles: “Those who Iid
"ur konow Germany in 1930, when utter
despitie was writien over the face of
tie Loed, svhen the body of every boy
siidogird waxn for sale for a piece of
breid, will never feel the sense of abid-
ing ~shawme and horror that we, in the
e of demociaey and peace, should
bave plazed onr purt in the torinre
vang of Versaiiles,

“We ereated Iitler,
tion of Franee, o/

At the instiga-
conrse, in whuse

why FAIR HAIR
needs more
care than

Scientists say
that fair-haired
girls have 179,
more sex appeal i
than brunettes. /
But how many fair-haired girls know how
to keep their hair beautiful ? ?

If you will look closely at two strands ot
hair, you will see that dark hair is coarse and
strong ; fair hair, fine and delicate, Bur
there’s another more important difference.
In every strand of fair hair there is a preci-
ous vitamin which gives it its softness and
light. Yet every day some fair-haired girls
use the same shampoces as brunettes. No
wonder the lovely lights in their hair
soon fade.

W hat they need is Sta.blond, the shampoo made
speaially for fair hair. Sta.blond contains VireF, the
suine vitamin which Nature puts i all fair .‘zazr, and
whul) ordinary shampoos wash away. That’s why
Sta.biond not only prevents fair hair from darken-

‘. but brings back the nue golden beauty of
Shildhood 1o hair prown mousy or dull,

11 you want a bleach, don’t buy Sta.blond s but
1 you want to keep your hair lovely and lxglu in
solearr as Nature interded Qtft.b.und s the only-
ampoo o e,

Have you tried Stablona Wave-Set vet?

It doesn’t leave the hair sticky dries ouwkiy
and actually lightens fair hair.

TS

STavE

¥ ’ .

g EFREE § Trv STA-BLOND to-day at our
° expense,

i

Sta~blond  Laboratories

Lid,, Dept, R¢ , Box 33, Wellington..
Please send me iree, one full’ srze Sta—bIond

Shampoo for fair haie, 3
NIRRT TN NS S :I enclcse Bd
e s 3 Stamps

for postage.
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crazy courses we have obediently fnl-
lowed since the war. We made (he
advent of Hiller not only inevitable
but a part of the commron justice of
things,

“od Lnows. we have got ourselves
into sueh a mesy that it will need a
Divine Power to get us out of it. How
ever, there I8 that Divine Power, and
we might do a4 good deal worse than
invoke its gid. It is too late for aay-
{hing else.”

\;"O[‘ a cheerful picrure, you say? No,
but then it is asking a little muach
that we, as members of the greatiost
Empire the world has known, shounld
=ing and dance while the menaces from
flespotic States and power-mad dicra-
fors grow daily more insistent.
I'm gorry. . . I meant to write a loi
more about Beverley Nichols's hook,
whieh is better than mosi of his, bwt
not as good as his best.  He flays moay
institutions—="Punch,” Oxford (always
easy prey ), eivil a\’mtmu, London so0-
ciety, Ie praises several things—the
Brivish ballet, the BBO and a dress
desiener named Normwan Hartnell.

You'll find *News of England” as up-
to-the-minnre as rhe birest  European
erisiy,

“News of England,” by Beverley

Nichols (Jonathan Cape), OQur copy

irom the publishers,

TRASH THAT ESCAPES
THE CENSOR

{YF all bad novels, those are most
detestable which may he called
the “sugared sex hooks.”  Theb
theme is “bodily union” and their
detail is entirelv unimportant. They
slither past the censor only becatse,
as literature, they are so  trashy
that no one with intelligence can he

hothered to read theni.

No bamned D. 1}, Lawrence work ever

arried one-hmdredth geirt the dose
ol miscehier which these literary pitls
[rxsess, For these are sold in open
market and swallowed without uhde::
standing by a thousand million readers
——readers who are drugged tlo believe
that love ix “bee-utiful” and who go
<0=u'('hii:g in their own lives for a “ful-
filment” that ix humanly impossible and
in d.y case, oursids of novelisi frash,
wotthd e v too sngary sweel to be
tolerable,

The French, who are realists and wise
men, condemn most English  romantic
stories ag immoral becanase they build
false values. And 2 book like Normd
Lorimer's “Where lenorance is DBliss”
which the diusy cover prociain
“rdarving story of three lovers,” ix com-
the French are
There is nothing that could not
bhe read aloud in ap early Vietorian
fornieation ix all
done with fig-leaves—but if ever a book
in cumulative effect justiied bannihg
this does,

One last word. C‘urions people  who
are led hy vituperative reviews to ex-
pect g spier tale will be horribly dis-
appoinied here, There isn’t even any

=alt.  Indeed the best comment on the

‘hrmI\ ix Ity own--vhere ignorance s
blissx, L.,

“SVhere Ignoranee is Bliss) by
Nerma Lorimer.  {Tiofehinson and
Co., fid., London). Our copy from
the publishers, :

‘story--filmgoers will see
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FINE MATERIAL, BUT
TOO MUCH OF IT

ALTHOUGH Theun de Vries’s
" ‘'third novel has been published
in the English translation under ’rh_e
title of “Son of Rembrandt,” it
might just as reasonably have held
to the original Dutch, “Rembrandt”
—or, for that matter, “Daughter of
Rembrandt” or “Friend of Rembrandt.”
The truth is, this book contains the
skeleton of - about five novels ali
squeezed into one body.

That constructive weakness is likely
to damn ifs chances of popularity, de-
spite much in it that is stimulating

skilful and even beautifal. .

Nevertheless, for the small section
of the reading public which i3 genu-
inely interested in art and artists
“Son of Rembrandt” is a novel not
to be overlooked., TFor it has a guality
of almost passionate sincerity tha
grips attention. One cannof escape the
absurd feeling thar this book wonld
probably have been written whether or
not there was prospect of a market:
it echoes so strongly the author's in-
tense abgorption in hig subject,

There is no need of the information
on the dust cover that Mr. de Vries
developed an early passion for paint-
ng, that he has written a book of verse
and worked in a library before he
turned journalist. The ecare and feel-
ing with which he has_ drawn the
fignre of the great Rembrandt, the
detailed analysis of the <hanges in
the master’s gtyle and mood of paint-
ing, the colour and reality of the de-
scriptive passages through the book--
all these things reveal the fire of in-
terest which must have made de Vries
take artist Rembrandt of all men for
his hero.

The early chapters that deal with
rhe famousg painter's career and love
the Langh-
ton version clearly here—are by far
the best in the book, strong both in
character delineation and in  atmos-

‘pheére,  Interests flags when the lime-
light <hiffs from Rembrandt himself

to his somewhat pale and sexless soh;
from Titus to the strangely unbalanced
Magdalena van .00, who courted him:
thenee to his friend Jan Swammerdam.
the brilliant anaromist swhose life was
wrecked by an aboitive love affair;
finally ro Rembrandt’s daughter Cor-
nelia, who is so much beter foundation
for a novel than her brdther, but who
is so summarily dismissed,

Only when the ageing. Rembrandt re
farns to the seene is the strengih of

" rhe first chapters half recaptured. It
‘Is a pity that the fine material and en

rhusiasm of the book should have beén

#0 largely discounted by the author’a

unwitlingness or inability to prune,

“Son of Rembrandt,” by Theun de
Vries. (Harvap and Co., ¥4d., fon-
don), .ﬂiur mm- from the pllblﬁhér‘;.
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“An Fasy Way (o Qtudv Astro-
logy,” by "{oonis” {YWhitcombe and
Tombs, Y.itd, New Zealand), Our
eopy frem the publishers,



