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Mrs. I. M. Cooke (Marieda Batten)

I'l is only very occasionally that
our little band of New Zealand
sweet singers receives a new recruit.
This is somewhat surprising, for New
Zealand is most happily circum-
stanced i many ways. In scenery
as romantically beautiful as that
of Italy, Switzerland or Nerway.
arel it educational  advantages
equal to thosc of the Old World
our enviromment leaves little ta e
desired.  Yet there is great hope
in the quickening of spirit per-
ceptible  everywhere  around  us,
and we may look forward to an
outpouring of melody  such  as
usually  follows perods of pro-
longed stram and world stress.
And it will find a warm wel-
come n a country fike ours,
where the audience, fit though

few, makes up in culture what

it lacks in number.

It is particularly pleasing to
SponsOr @ Wonun povt in a jour-
nal that iz woman's exclusive own.

Mrs, (,()()I\L’ of whom more will
he heard in the literary world in
the future. i3 a native of Read-
ing, Berks, Englawd, IHer parents
brought her as a child to New
Zealand, and she lved in Welling-
ton until nearly fitteen years ol
Then her family scttled in Tara-
naki, where she marrvicd, and on
her  hushand's  retirement  {rom
business five years ago, Mr. and
Mrs, Cooke went to reside in
Wellington,

"I was educated at the Wellington
Girls’ High School,” she told the
writer i a delightiul chat. “Then
T became a pupil teacher under the
Taranaki Edacation Board. amd later
under the Wellington board, but re-
signed owing to ili-health, After a
long rest at home in New Plvmouth,
I hegan teaching music. and eon-
tinued it until my marriage.  About
eight vears ago my two girls aud T
went to Gishorne to visit my mother,
and, her health being fechle, T took
over her pupils and staved in Gis-
horne for three years.

“Until T came to live in Welling-
ton, those three years in Gishorne

were the happiest of my life.  The
Gishorne people were so iricndly awmd
warm-hearted, the heautiful, iselated
little town by the sea made a strong
appeal to me, and it was while T was
there that T discovered my ability to
rhyme. T had alwavs wished to
write. and had been slightly  success-
ful with short story writing. hut this
discovery gave me new hope. and
altered the trend of ambition.  All
my spare tll]]t was spent in writing
verse. and in three months my first
little book was published— Star-dust
and Sea-foam’ (Messrs. Whitcombe
and Tomhs Limited). Tt bristles
with faults: for at that time T knew
nothing of the rules of prosodsy, but
had it been the most perfect poetry
ever written, it could not have vielded
morte delight to me. To my surprise,
the press notices of that fauity little
haook were astonishingly good and en-
couraging. Here was the proof,
thought, that there twas something
more m life for Woman than house-
kecping. dress and trivialities.  And
TFancy made flights into realims of
wonderful achicvement. When T rve-
turned to New Plymotub, where T had
unlimited leisure. my delight in verse-
making grew. T read and studied all
the poectical  works  available, and
gradually  realised  that  there  was
something very wrong with my own
verse.

“T Hd not kinow what it was, for
I was a siranger to metrical laws.
[ had written my versc only by ear.
Then secing an advertisement offer-
ing instruction in shovl slory writing,
1 wrote to the advertiser. describing
my needs, and decided to take a
correspondence course from him on

Prosody.  Although I never met
instructor, ALK
do not koow

or  Mr--he

my
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“Mrs.

friend.

—and to this
he was
dear

whether
hegame  a

N, Curter, Gishorpe,
Cooke, wuthor of
awnd  Nea-foum”
Legends” " ose-

Mg, 010
“Ntar-dust
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fife. a “Sonuct Sequeenee,” and
ninerons thort pocms.
When the course of instruction was

eiided, we continued our  currespon-
denee and exchanged views upon life
religion, philosophy and art,  Sinee

FAREWELL

Pass on. Beloved, puss an, pass on,
Onee thy sonl spoke to wine.

But now its voice s e, Beloved,
Aud silent isomy sheine,

Yet @ was sweet, O passing  sweel.
To be vwaked from slecp,

But T wonld shumber once aguin,
For when T wake, T cweep,

thee nof, O my Beloved,
For sitence deep and drear,

The echo doecs nob blowme the
That called @i gently here.

cAnd if the cedence of Hiv vaice
Tas last the wmysite charm.

That cawsed my smd to ot
Thon necdst wol feel alorm.

Foshall not wecep wlen thow ari gone,
Not thine alane the fanlt

That soncthing  from anr

fled—

But fet me gnard it oanlt.

Ta see Miee bry and afwways fuall,
Ta List for music gone,

Fs weorse then death iself o mice,
So Lewv, fost Love |, pass on,

I blame

sound

(egurin.

loee has

Mariena Batrex.
then T have written numcerous stray
poems.  Last xear the Wellington

Competition Socicty selected a poem
of mine entitled T Wonder™ for reci-
tation, and o me it was most inler-
esting 1o hear the different interpre-
tations of it.

OMETIMES T am asked when |

write: a dificudt  guestion 1o
answer, because T have ne set time;
mostly when 1T e

“Oitheis ask
I am

bow T write, and
reminded of Victor Hugo's
waords, “The writing of poctry s
cither casy or impossible”  Soime-
times an overheard remark will yield
an idea for a poemn, frequently music
or i heautiful seene will awake the

me

}\* wits a

photo,

craving to write.  One has to be in
the mood to write poetry, but it is
difficult to decide what carcumstances
produce the mood. LExcitement in-
variably docs. At times I am so
disgusted  with  my inability to
write as 1 wish that I vow 1 will
try no more. But the writing of
verse has so subtly alluring a
charm for me that invariably |
try again. When 1 see my own
work 1o print T never can realise
that I wrote it. [ wonder il others
expericnee this feeling.
“Before T knew ‘LM *Maori
Love Legends' bad been written,
and, acting upon his advice, I re-
vised .m(l re-wrote the boek; but
it was not published until 1920,
by Messrs. Ho H. Tombs and
Co., Wellington, Tn April of that
vear  Miss  Hardinge-Malhby
produced “Maori Love Legends’
as a costume recital in the Con-
cert  Chamber, Wellington, It
wonderful experience tor
me. With characteristic kindness,
Lady Liverponl invited me, as the
author of the book, to sit with
the Vice-regal party, and spoke of
my work with understanding  in-
terest and appreciation,  Later, the
Legends were again produced n
aid of the Y.W.CLA ]
“Before  the  publication  of
‘Maori Love Legends’ T had writ-

tenn A sounet-sequence, cutitled
‘Love-life, which aimed to show
v ideal of a wife's love, Tt was

puhihhu] during 1918 by the Aus-
tralasian  Authors”  Agency,  Mel-
hourne.  The Press reports of this
Little book were unexpectedly  good:
oie critic actually calling “Marieda
Jatten” a true poet! ‘Love-life’ was
written while Mr. and Mrs, Bartlett-
Adamson  were visiting us, and he
and T used to discuss each sonnet as
s was (nished.  As he is a writer,
and has the gift of kindly criticism.
T respected  and  appreciated s
opinion, and  many  happy  Tours
we three spent in the sunshine dis-
cussing his and my verse and kindred
suhjects.  He would sympathise with
me for having been Chitten by the
poctry bug, and  whenever T saw
him would ask me humorously 10 1
had a sonnet concealed  about my
person.

OON after my first hook was pub-

lished T et an Englishwoman who
was touring New Zealand. T asked
hev what she thought of our country,
and  she replied that she was en-
tranced with its heauty, but shocked
to find that, although we Now Zea-
lanlers lived in so heautiful and ro-
mantic a country, we had net produced
a poet. T was too astounded. and, T
hope, ton madest, to inform her that
1 had ambition in that direction; so
T limply agreed with her,

“Tn evervday life, as far as T know
mvself. T am just an ordinary wo-
man. wha all her Tife has walked \wth

Sorrey ; fond of the society of in-
teresting friends: interested in every
form of Art: possessed of some ap-
preciation of  humour: heneath  the
surface incorrigibly romantic: trying
ta cling 10 her ideal of life. but fre-
quently failing: to sum up. she s

just a human being, and not a scrap

more interesting than any other huo-
man heing.
“My poctry is omy osanctuary, one

(rerde Joyense. 11 through my poo-
try T can help_others, especially wo-
men. to "L‘cnmusc th(‘ l)muh and thu
meaning of hie. to leun the lessons
Sorrow would teach, to realise that
in_spite of hardship, suffering  and
grici there really is a mystic Inten-
tion that is Love Ahsolute; i my
npinfon, T shall have achieved sue-
cess,”

15t Novemnber 1922

SOCIAL DOINGS

(Confirued from puge 19).

vey largely upon the list, but within
the past two years or so they have
naturally been decreasing.  Still there
were 4 few on this oceasion—a purely
Dominion decoration, 1 believe-—and
there were alse two nurses, Miss
Comming, of Wellington, and Miss
MeceCallum, of New Plymouth, who
received the Roval Red Cross (second
class). Lady Jellicoe was in biack
satin, with beaded panels and diamond
ornaments.  Among the relatives of
those who were honoured were Lady
Pomare and  Miss  Pomare, Miss
Coates, Mrs, Molesworth Tothurst,
and Mrs, Yomng, Lady McGavin,
Mrs. Mamnering, and Miss Carncross,
The Prime Mimster and Miss Massey
were present, —DoroTieA.

NELSON.
HIE Nelson United Sevices Asso-
clatim reeently enjoyed 2 most

mteresting and  instructive lectnre by
Brigadier-General Richardson on the
history of Military Service in New
Zealand, in the Masonic Hall, Some of
those present were Mesdames Thoms.

Hume, Weeks, Neith, Barr, Sidney
Giibhs,  Sclanders, Misses  Sclanders,
Grace and Wright—IFuayserTa,

CHRISTCHURCH.
T their home at Carlton A Road,

L3 Mrooand Mrs. H. J. Beswick on-
tertained @ number of friends at a
delightiul dance. The hilliard-ronm.

with seftly diffused lights from gaily
coloured Japanese lanterns, was wsel
as a ballroom; a large marquee wis
furnished as an additional  drawing-
room, and supper was sevved in the
dining-reom,  The  hosiess wore @
heautiful gown of blue hrocaded vel-
vet, richly  patterned  with  vari-col-
oured  flowers, and  Miss Beswick
wore a hecoming pink geovgette frock
with crystal bead embroidery.  In-
cluded amongst the gnests were Mr
and Mrs. Algar Williums,  Major
and Mrs, Flutton, Mr. and JMrs John
Montgomery, Mo, and Myrs. Godby
Mr. and Mrs. Maorris Gresson, My,
and  Mrs.  James  Deans. Mr, and
Mrs. Frank Deverell, Misses Hester
Gould, Nancy Deadel, Helen Rich.
Barbara Cowlishaw, Syl Jahnson.
Rita Gihson, Betsy Reeves. Dorothy
Bowden, M. Teschemaker. Fanny [Fox,
and Messrs, Peter Johnson, Cracroft-
Wilsen (23, W, Cowlishaw, (.
Bridgeman, [, Cowrase. Hawkes, R

Blunt. D, Cotteriil, T, Rohinson, 3.
Bovs, Nicoll. B, Dalgety, and Dr.
Pevan Brown.--l=oner.

NOTICE TO OUR
READERS

fu futire issnes of Tur Lapes
Muwow it is mtended 1o disconiiine
the publication of social neles from
vurious conbres, el de enlarae Hhe
rteresi of this seclion of the paper
By kg 00 wmare u pictoriol re-
oo of titeresting persongges amd

daings of  the monili—of  special
micrest 1o woonecn.
To ilis end, He editors of the

paper will be glad 1o recefee photo-

graphs of weeddings and engogge-
aenls, and of any tcoman whose
recont  achivitics, whether  prurely

sectal oy more divectly relating 1o
achicoements in ,fmhh( life, music.
art ar lderatuee, qeeuld  be of
general mlerest to Hu‘ readers of
the paper.

wing to the exiacicics of space,
the  editors  respectfolly  requesi
caniribwtors to consider sohether
the photographs tiey send wre of
sufficient general Dilevest o fusiify
publication,

Pholographs can be rehirucd if
desived, and it oll cases sheuld
be accompanied by the wame and

address of the sender, and biicf
particutars of the .mhﬁ et oof the
piciure.




