40

BOOK RECORD

N.Z. .RADIO RECORD

Friday, aAugust 19, 1938.

Conducted by ANTAR

Autobiogtaphy and Political Sutrvey
Answetr Modern Demands

QOKS, more than any other
artistic product, reflect the
times jn which they are
written. To-day we are
educated to require information
with our reading; we are realistic

enough to spurn the gilded novels
and verse of our fathers; but we are
still superficial enough to demand that
at all costs we must not be bored.
Hence the two neal, compaet little
volumes which 1 am going to recom-
wend WOW. ) :

Tu both cases the hooks can be read
in an hour or so, they are reasonably
well-written, and they do not reguire
overmuch from the reader. Thus the
volume entitled . . . And Nothing
Tong” is the autobiography of 2
pleasani Englishman who in turn has
been a bank-vierk, a tea-planter, an oil
company official In Moscow, & Rritish
Vice-Consul, a2 Forelgn Office expert,
a2 reporter qu “'he Daily Express,” 4
grocer, a garage proptietor, and the
diplomatic correspondent of- “The
Mornping Post.”

‘He has some amusing stories of his
late Victorian childheod in Kensing-
ton, some startling accounts of war-
time intrigue in Baku; but perhaps he
js most acceptable for his humorous,
ponchalant attitude toward interna-
tional upsets and private pitfalls. His
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That terrible ulcer or disease which it seems
impossible to heal will respond at ance to D.D.D.—
thefamousliquid Prescription by Dr.D.Dennis. The
special antiseptic medicaments in this wonder{ul
liquid sink deaply into the pores of the skin,
killing the germs, clearing up the repulsive tissues,

cleansing, purifying and healing.

Why soffer.
Get a bottle to-day. '

Handy 2-0z. botdle 3{6 all chemists.
Economical 5-02. size 616, 56
R

.

final recipe: for Thappiness strikes
home at usg all: “So if you waut to
like life, like people. Some of us
become disappointed in them; that, I
nsually find, is our own fault, . .7

HAVHE mentioned Mr. MacDonell
first beeause really he is the most
entertaining. Senor Vilapluna, ably
translated by Mr. Horsfall Carter, the
new editor of “The Fortnightly,” de-
seribes hig experiences in Nationalist
Spain while he unwillingly held the
position of Clommissioner of Justice af
fatal Burgos, It is an eminently read-
able but exfremely harrowing record.
While Senor Vilaplana was origin-
slly partisan of neither side in Spain
he has, like so many others, - been
forced into the Government camp by
the sheer, brutal stupidity of the
Nationalists. He reveals that, in the
first place, a plot was hatching fo
overthrow the Republic long before
Sotelo was killed, But this was nof
Fascist in origin.

It was essentially a revoit of the
ruling classes with the army against
the rising strength of Labour. Then
a weak-willed, c¢olourless Franco was
made the tool of unseruputous foreign
interventionists.

The author’s terse descriptions of
shootings and burials of political
opponents  should bhe avoided by
sadists, but the hook as a whole makes
easy, modern reading.

*, .. And Nothing Long,” by Ranald
MacDonell. (Constable, London. Qur

copy from the publishers.)

“Burgos dustice,” by Antonio Ruiz
Vilaplana, (Constable, London. Our
eopy from the publishers).
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Book Of Metaphysics

BOOK entitled “The Art of Liv-
ing"” has heen compiled by Mr.
Souster from lectures ke gave recently
over the air and in Wellington, and i
now on sale, )
It is the seventh of a series of works
from the pen of this metaphysician.

. and contalns information on the way

to gain health and happiness by corrvect
diet, breathing, exercise, ete. Three
chapters are devoted to the causes and
elimination of fear, which Mr., Souster

‘holds is due to wrong teaching in sex

matters. Although he does not attack
Christianity, he aims at showing how
certain Church teachings produce feav
and illness.

Mr. Souster’s hooks are widely read,
and mnearly 1000 copies have been
bought by doctorS and nurses. The
new work is attractively produced and
printed on good paper.. The price 18
one shilling. ) :

[“The Art of Living,” by Souster.

Our copy from the author.]

NO BOREDOM, PLEASE!

GUIDE-BOOKS OR
NOVELS ?

WHEN I go abroad T expect )
shall meekly purchase a guide~
hook like any other benighted wan-
derer and allow my interests to be
ruled entirely by the printed page.
On the other hand, I have net yet gone
abroad—do not hope to do so for @
time vet—and, therefore, I would be
very much obliged to sundry so-called
novelists of the present day if they
would refrain from giving me large
chunks of guide-hooks in the midst
of the writings I had vainly prayed
would entertain me. .

This vogue for umsing Juxury cruises
as the setting for romantic - adven-
titres iy one of the most tedious I have
vet encountered in literature. From
the point of view of the authors, if
may be a convenient trick to ereafe
exotic atmosphere, but believe me, pen-
seratehers, it doesn’t work with read-
ors!

Thig week, to my sorrow, I have
read two of tbese guide-book romances
—Nora K. Strange's “Miss Wiston
Goes Gay” and Josephine Kamm's
“Digorderly Caravan” In the first 1
was taken to Portugal, in the second
to the Mediterranean. Both forced
me inlo visiting historic sights, potter-
ing among old ruirs and philosophis-
ing about the peasants. WNeither for
one moment persuaded me I was or
wanted to be anywhere but in a small
draughty living-room in Weillington.

They were those sorty of books—
prosy, narrow-minded, snobbishly trav-
el-conscious, Of the two, “Miss Wis-
ton Goes Gay” catches t reflected
charm from its heroine, the kindly,
middle-aged gspingter who went 1o
Portugal to find that “fun at forty-
five” was possible after all. From the
Hrsl, she wins and holds sympathy, re-

deeming the book, despite its guide-
Tracts,
But ihe Theroine of  Josephine

Kamm’s novel ig stupid and conven-
tional. When she meets an insipid
schoolmasier on the way to Greece it
I inevitable she will fall in Jove with
him-—equally inevitable that neither
of them will ever depart from the nar-
rowest of sitraight paths.

Indeed, chief interest of “Disorder-
Iy Caravan” is the shrewd ecaricatures
of the tourists—the type of people who
have so much money they can go on
luxury cruisex  withont experiencing
even the thrill of noveltg.

“Miss Wiston Goes Gay” may help to
drive off boredom on a wet Sunday
afternoon, but “Disorderly Caravan” is
too foofling even to fill in time,

“Miss Wiston Goes Gay,” by Nora K.
Strange (Hutchinson, London.) Gur
copy from the publishers,

“Disorderly Caravan,” by Josephine
Kamm. (Harrap, London)., Our
ecopy from the publishers,



