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LR RO NEw GUINEY ¢
Dear John, ‘
To-day 15 one of those perfect tropie davs: 1t only
needs Dorothy Lanmour to make it seem tnally unreal,
But cven the tropic weather carvies "the seeds of s
own destruction” mside of 1t By to-night v will be
raming. The sunis oo liot to last: the breeze which=
provides temporary . rehed alwavs brings up storm-
clouds:; the rain is tao vielent so that in an honr oS
over. But just now the scene s conventonally
perfect—-my tent 15 on the brow of a il overtookimy
a streteh of jungle, and then a mathematical coconut

p[{ntalion feading right onto the sea. The regalarty
of the plantation looks out«of place: it only a super-
ficial one. Without squads of men o keep 1t m

crder underneath the healthy spaced rows of palne
tops, the buzhes, creepers and Kunar, o matter of
weeks or evens daves destrov whar little ovder the

_ planters could ereate. T seems as b only by phvsical
“detachment s 1t possible 1o discipline the  jungle.
Faving moand with s the only feehng s of s

CHpstility s by Jooking down on it frome a distanee,
vou et dointe it mentally in aoway as compensaiign
for the mabihty to conquer it phyvsically.

Gauguin scems ahnast photograpbic atier “sceig | the
real thing e tropieal Tandscape and atmosphiere.

it colour, the

There s that same bhinding vivithness
senze of enclosure, even that curious flat, or, rather.
stereoscopie perspective that hie has. 1t a ek of
the atmosphere, especially noticeable just before an
clectric storm, when the whole vision i~ of a-dull hut
pervasive vellow, that makes the trees. the anount-.
amms and the tents seenr avtihcially uposed on one
another, as 1t seen through a stercoscope. Rousseau.
Athink was wrong, 1f he was tryving 1o prove athesis
—there s no order i his country, but only a tangled
mass of growth wd conthicr, and a0 hosuhiy o any
attempt to control it

Reading 15 very scaree o New Guinea, and what
there s, s all sohd, conservative stull—mostly a1
the Mare Corelli tvpe and eran Music s even vaver.
The Arimy Bducation service scems to take o de-
Eberate dehight in manehing what few musical mem
ortes I have, by plaving one movement or ths, and
half a part of that. interspersed with Galhiener sing
g Your Tiny Handois Irozen”, and-a-wealth o
redundant conmments.

Occasionally 1 read inadequate reports in the dailies
or futile and based reviews by Nornan Lindsay m
the Bulletin that remind me that there is still plenty
~going on in Melbourne.  And, strangely, it still seems
Amportant that it should continue. 1 expected that
after so long m the Army my  cvaluations wonld
gradually change untl they veversed themselves, but
it just has=n't happened, B

{ - 1AN TURNER,



