We noted, with surprise, that
lines led to Lhe house.

The drive curved in & ecircle, and

we stopped outside the front door.

We knocked. No pnswer, Knocked

An elderly, white-hajred woman
came at ast. We'd seen a pleture
her somewhere. It was Mra
Shute. “Is this Mr. SBhute's resi-
dence?" we asked,

“You've no chance’

“This s Mr. NORWAY'S resi-
dence,” she corrected us.

“Er, yes, Norway. Borry. We
~mlways seem to think of it as
Bhute," we stammered, “Iz Mr.
Morway at home now? We are
from Ausiralasian Post magazine.
We would like & few words with
him."

Bhe gave us & guick smile — of
sympathy, we thought. “Mr. Nor-
way does not soe the Press. T don't
think you have any chance of an
interview with him. However, If
you walt here & moment 1 will ask
him."

She disappeared inside the house,
A minute later, another woman ap-
peared, o slight, middle-aged Eng-
Hahwoman.

“I am Mr. Norway's secretary, I
am sorry, but Mr, Norway cannot
see you. He never gives infer-

ws to the Press. He feels if
makes an exceplion this time
altvays have to do it”

seemed quite definite, but

tried again. “Br . . . we

ow Mr. Norway must be a very

man, but the interview we

in mind would not take up

of his time, We want to give

readers — who, no doubt, are

also-HIS readers — a personal pen

picture of Mr. Shu . , er . . ., Nor-
‘Way, as he is today.

The secretary gave us the same
kind of sympathetic smile, “I am
sorry. I really am, but Mr. Nor-
way will not see you, not today. If
you like I will tell him what you
have told me, afid perhaps T could

letter his

day, to get the nuthor's answer.

“Make it tomorrow,” she said.
“We are very buay today.”

POST gave Mr. Bhule two days
to reconsider, then we rang back,
The same answer; “Sorry, Mr. Nor-
way will not see you. He prefers to
remain in the background, He
regrets he cannot alter his decl-
slon.”

Well, we can say one Lthing about
Nevil Shute. He gives one of the
polilesi brush-effs in the business!

Back at the ofce, we dug out
our file on author Shute, and dis-
covered he first became famous in
the late 1920's as one of the de-
signers of the afrship RI00, first
girship to cross the Atlantic.

He founded the famous British
alrcraft manufacturing firm, Air-
speed Limited, and was one of Its
joint managing directors.

Before the war his novels began
to take more and more of his time.
Eventually he left the aircraft in-

ry to write. Almost Immedi-
ately he became a best selling
nuthor,

In February, 1938, Shute first
revealed his uncanny knack of foré-
telling the future with accuracy.
His novel, "What Happened to the
Corbetis?” told in detail, and with
unfailing precision, the effects of
& sudden alr raid on Southampton,
and the reactions of the people,
crouching In alr raid shelters, de-
termined never to be beaten.

Fabulous income

Just over 12 months later, all he
had foreteld eame true, when the
Nazls made the first of their heavy
wir ruids on the city.

Bhute served ns a Commander In

Piper” was scribbled in notebooks
during off duty perlods.

Belween 1938 and 188 his novels
earned him a [fabulous Income.
From America alone, In Uhose
years, he netted 5269000 (aboul
A 130,000
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ABOVE: Far removed from
traffic noises, well away
from neighbors, this is the
modern home Mevil Shute

built on his 30-acre
property near Melbourne,
Here he writes, undisturbed.

He was. in the highest Income
tax bracket in Britain, paying 18/8
tax in the £. That was one of the
reasons he decided to come to
Australia — not the only reason,
for Australian taxes are high
enough for those with very big In-
comes,

Bhute decided Australia was the
country with the greatest future.
He had a yearning to get away
from a Britain he considered tired
and old. In 1950 he and his wife
settled In Melbourne. Their daugh-
ter, then in her late teens, follow-
ed a little later.

Bhute didn't come to Australia
to retire, and he started proving it
almost stralght away. From his
typewriter came a stream of new
novels — em For a Wren®
“The Far Country” “Beyond the
Black Stump" . .

Reviewing “

¢ Far Country,”
ong well-known Melbourne eritic

sald, "During the war we used to
say ‘Such-an-such an inventor,
of such-and-sueh & general (s
worth a division of troopa.’

“In peacetime, we can truthjully
say that Nevil Shute is worth, lo
Australia, three (rade commis-
sloniers, a goodwill mission and
half a Government department.” @
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