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In the Bookman's Corner
Maori Cjolk CJdies

Zealanders owe James
-*■ Cowan an everlasting debt of
gratitude for his researches and
writings on things Maori, for he
has preserved from utter oblivion
much of great historical and ethno-
logical value. His latest book, “Fairy
Folk Tales of the Maori,” is an
undoubted acquisition to our national
literature. Maori tradition is rich in
fairy folk lore, every tribe having
its collection of stories of the super-
natural doings of the Patu-Paiarehe
(Fairy Woodsmen), and of the fierc-
er and more terrible Macro, beings
something akin to the ogres in the
tales of our childhood. To the sensi-
tive and superstitious native mind
the dark depths of the mysterious
forest were peopled with strange
beings, and in particular the mist-
wreathed mountain tops were the
homes of fairy folk. All natural
phenomena became the work of good
or bad fairies, just in proportion as
it was beneficial or the reverse to
man. The tohunga, the wisest of all
men, could invoke the aid of these
unseen forces; he could raise de-
mons to wreak his displeasure or
good fairies and influences to aid
and abet. It is interesting to note
in this connection that the Maoris
firmly believe that the great eruption
of Mount Tarawera was due to the
influence of the tohunga Tuhoto,
who, displeased with his people re-
sident in the vicinity of the moun-
tain, raised a demon imprisoned in
Tarawera, who destroyed the land.
Most of the stories were told to Mr.
Cowan by the older generation of
Maori tale tellers. He thus describes
the Wharepuni, a typical native
house, in which most of these tales
were told: “A sightly house this,
within as well as without; its pan-
els and rafters are brightly painted
and scrolled, and the foot of the
central pillar, the Putoko-manazva ,

is wrought into a carved and tattoo-
ed head, the effigy of the tribal
founder; his pawa-shell eyes glare
belligerently at us over the fire. On
the walls hang weapons of the past
and present—taiaha and mere and a
long-handled tomahawk, deadly wea-
pons all in skilled Maori hands, and
a dozen or so of rifles and shot guns.

Now come the stories, for night
after night in the warm and social
meeting house the tales of the times
of old are repeated, until every mem-
ber of the tribe, to the youngest, is
familiar with the unwritten history
of the clan and the folk-lore of the
land.”

Maori folk lore offers a wide
field for further investigation, and
we sincerely hope that Mr. Cowan
will not stop with this one volume.

The book makes fascinating read-
ing. In style and sense it is not a
collection of stories for young folk,
but will appeal strongly to the stud-
ent ana general reader. Our copy
from the publishers, Whitcombe and
Tombs, Limited.

lA(ew ZealandPastorals in
Prose and ‘Verse

A DAINTILY produced book is
that entitled “A Pleasant Land”

from the pen of Mrs. Carr Rollett,

well describes it, “of grove and
park, of tranquil hollows, and swel-
ling knolls; of serpentine water-
ways and gem-like islands; of broad
spaces and forested mountains.”

We cannot imagine a more de-
lightful souvenir for sending over-
seas than this book.

In addition to the beautiful print-
ting. a feature we must comment
on is the excellent illustrations de-
lightfully printed on sepia paper.

The publishers are Messrs. Whit-
combe and Tombs, Ltd., to whom we
extend our felicitations on producing
such an excellent specimen of the
typographers’ art.

Pjdw PjoYe/s
'U' THEL M. Dell’s book, “A Man

Under Authority,” will be wel-
comed by her many admirers. The
plot centres round the Rev. Bill
Quentin, the man under authority,
who, though a man under authority,
is brimful of humour and common-
sense. Early in the narrative he loves
Mrs. Rivers, a widow with—a past.
The time comes when, for the love
of her, he acts, and acts quickly. It

its title. Judson returns to his home
town after the failure of a bank
with which he has been connected,
and the people whom he has to meet
day by day are those who have lost
money in the venture. In a delightful
manner Mr. Lincoln shows what
happened to Judson, who, penniless
and dependent upon the charity of
his brother is looked upon with dis-
like by the people about him. Yet by
sheer force of character he wins
through like a hero. The story has
an admirable plot, well handled, and
in characters is just as richly laden
as any book that has been done by
this talented author. It is full of
delightful humour, and delightfully
human people. You will enjoy every
line of it. Our copy through Whit-
combe and Tombs Limited.

“ Prejudices ”

' I 'HAT satirical jester, H. L. Men-
cken. has produced yet another

volume, “Prejudices,” fourth series
(Jonathan Cape), which is, in our
opinion, as fresh and diverting as
any' of his previous volumes.

Mr. Mencken has an impish and

perhaps better known to many read-
ers under the pseudonym of Hilda
Keane. Mrs. Rollett possesses a live-
ly fancy, and m these essays and
verses gives full play to her un-
doubted gift of musical expression.
She turns for inspiration to the
heights and valleys, the lowlands,
the coasts and islands. Her themes
are of our own land, a land as she so

is an interesting story from begin-
ning to end—an end that will take
the reader by surprise. Our copy
through Whitcombe and Tombs
Limited.

A BOOK of Joseph C. Lincoln is
always something to be looked

forward to. His latest character is
Queer Judson, who gives the book

impertinent humour, and he is look-
ed upon askance by many good
Americans. But he is particularly re-
freshing, and in the candour of his
expression, and his piethod of hand-
ling any subject which takes his
fancy he stands on no precedent, nor
shows any respect whether his butt
is on the one side of the Atlantic or
the other.

It might be said that he is not out
to win the approval of his readers,
but to make them think for them-
selves. Just such a book would ap-
peal to one of either sex tired of
the super-sentimental effusions so
much the vogue. It is bold without
being gross, witty without being
strained, and opened at random there
is food for thought in every page.

A book for a present, for a holi-
day companion, and for a bedside.
With the recent visit of the Ameri-
can Fleet fresh in our minds it is
worth reading for his remarks on
that alone. Through Whitcombe and
Tombs Limited.

STURDY PINES Revell Reynolds
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