
FULL SIZEI
FULLY EQUIPPEDI!
FULLY GUARANTEEDI !
TheSKNIGHTS
BRITISH ELECTRIC CLEANER
Don't be a:" slave to housework.
ThiswonderfulCleanerwill do all
yourhardwork andenableyou to
keep your home clean and germ-
free EASILY. Halve the day's
workwitha "KNIGHT:'
Only87/10/- CASH

The lowestpriceBRITISHCleaner
on the market.

SENDFORILLUSTRATEDLEAFLET
THEELECTRIc

LAMPIOUSE
27MANNERSST,,WELLINGTON:

SPECIAL TRAINING
FOR BETTER POSITIONS F

Goodopenings for trained men are plenti-ful: Secure 0 well-paid position with
good firm by taking an L,CS_ home studyCourse of training: Over 300 specialisedCourses
Radio Engineer AeronauticalMechanicalEngineer AccountancyElectricalEngineer AdvertisingCommerciclArt SalesmanshipOffieeTraining Building
Send for Free Prospectuswhich gives fullinformation about the efficient 1CS_home training that has opened the wayto success for thousands. Noe688i8sowrite foradvice and literatureTo-DAY
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE

SCHOOLS,182 2 Wakefield Street, Wellington.

DEAF HEAR
Through the BONE 0f yuor HEAD:
Test it tree in Your own home.
10 doys' FREE TRIAL, INGENIQUS;
MARVELLQUS, IMPOSSIBLEI

And yet__every day we Gre making
even the so-called stone-deaf heara
CALL,Write OR 'PHONE_

ACOUSTICON AGENCY, 206 Pruden-fial Buildings, Lambton Quay,
WELLINGTON; and 14 Palmerston
Buildings. Queen Streef, AUCKLAND_

VITAL FActs
[MTORTANZTo MaRRIED Deodle
Everymarriedperson, and those intendingtomarry,should send fora copyof
THE HUSBAND AND WIFE'S
HANDBOOK:

Written by Dr Alcott, leading Londonspecialist on subiect of' birth control_
POST FREE in plain wropper for 1/Postal Note or Stamps) from
Chemists SuppliesCos,
DEPT_ BOX 4178,CRistcBORch ?

THE TRUTH ABOUT
THE WILD WEST

HAVE often wondered-and
so, probably, have you-how
false a picture of life in the
"Wild West" the average"Wild West" author paints.
Were the hombres nearly as
tough as Clarence Mulford had them-or was it all a part of a Big Spoof
Literary. to keep children, young and
old, amused after homework? If it
was, then surely the spoof was as big.
as anything of its kind since Sir John
Mandeville claimed to be the Rosita
Forbes of the Thirteenth Century.
There are few people these days who
doubt that hell really popped in the
mining towns of the south and west 50
years ago. .

To my satisfaction, at least, Dan de
Lara Hughes, latest of the autobio
graphic horde, has cleared up the whole

_ question very nicely. If you are to believe him, the Wild West was just as
‘rough and tough as it was painted
but not half so concentrated.
If, as I did, you once read ‘"wes
terns" to while away a wet;week-end
and then gave up the habit when the
palate could no longer respond to
heroes who shot seven rustlers dead
Without refilling the six-gun-treaid
Dan’s "South From Tombstone." I
think at last he tells in it the truth
about cowboys and rustlers. Here and
there the truth may be a little highly
coloured, but it all helps in making an
old-timer’s reminiscences read even
more excitingly than Mulford at his
most imaginative.
"South From Tombstone" is g goodbook by any standards; good becauseit has what so few books of its kind
have to tell-the story of a briskly
moving, red-blooded life.
Hughes was brought up by hismother in the wildest town on theMexican Border-a town,in which it
was not uncommon to find two or three
corpses every morning to mark a shoot
ing in the saloons the night before.Hig youth was reckless. He took partin the exploits of a gang. that nearly
‘murdered the schoolmaster, carried the
paybag through wild country over-run
by Indians and bandits. fought cattlerustlers and train robbers, was tricked‘into "peonage’-mediaeval slavery‘in pre-reyolution Mexico; prospectedfor minerals in the unexplored Sierras:
and found, in the end, that civilisationwas more ruthless and less clean, when
once it came, than ever lawlessness had
been.
The whole strange, sometimes bru

_. tal, story bears the stamp of authentic:
ity, and has a peculiar, dual "person-
ality." "You can read it ag a rattling
good shocker at one sitting, or ponder
on it as ironic history. . Its climax-
a brief,- contemptuous picture of the
modern West-is deeply moving. Itleft me with a-grave doubt. I didn’t
know whether to prefer the Navajo

_ Indians or Roosevelt’s civil servants!
"South From Tombstone," by Dan deLara Hughes (Methven, London). Our
copy from the publishers.

AN OLD FAVOURITE
COMES AGAIN

IFTEEN years ago, "The
Story of a’ New Zealand
River’ was perhaps the

most popular novel ever publish-
ed by a New Zealander. It will
be interesting to see how it is re-
ceived to-day, in the reprinted edition,
after so many other works of varying
importance have set new standards,
Actually, there is much in Jane Man-
der’s hook that does not stand well un-
der the light of a second. much later
_reading. All the same, the picture of
New Zealand pioneering life, its hard-
ships and compensations, is drawn in
strong colours, and there will probably

be many who will enjoy the book for
that virtue alone. If the romance of
Dr. David Bruce and Mrs. Tom Roland
is at times mawkish and melodramatic,
the New Zealand setting and the pecu-liar conditions of New Zealand back-
woods life are still as believeable as
they were when the novel was fitst pub-
lished. \

"The Story of a New Zealand River,"
by Jane Mander (Whitcombe and.
Tombs, Ltd., New Zealand). Our
copy from the publishers.

Jane Mander.

ISTENDRS-IN to. Pat MTLawlor’s
"Purely Personal" talks from 2ZBwill be interested to hear that a novelof hig will be published in July byMessrs. A. H, and A. W. Reed. Thetitle is "The House of Templemore." Itis described as "a delicately intimatepictureof a humble Irish colonial fam-ity in Welington in the early twentieth
century." f ,


