streets ot Limehouse.
educational. “It gave me an insight into life I

couldn’t get anywhere else, but I became restless

‘again. Wanderlust, perhaps—or ambition—prompted
me to book a ; e to New Zealand.” .

“Yes,” he adds, fervently, “ there’s a Big Hand in

it all.” : iy :
Not many English immigrants have had a lonelier
launching in “ the Colonies ** than did young Jordan.
But when he joined a gang of big-hearted bush-
whackers (farm labourers) in the then undeveloped

Pohangina valley he soon made friends. With his new

- cobbers he stumped trees, milked cows, buil fences

and constructed roads. So quickly did
himself with the interests of manual workers that,
three years later, he helped to form the New Zealand

Labour Party, was elected its first honorary secretary.

Today Jordan retains the naturalness of a bush-
whacker, and looks like one. His rough-hewn head
is set on a massive neck, his West E suits, smudged

He found the "experience

when the means fost is & el nerot
He talks about the comip X ns 1
. the settlement and welfare of New Zealand ser-

vicemen and women on theéir return to civil life, also

- for those discharged disabled.

“And we need more people,”’ he continues. “We

~ immigration scheme will be established.
offers comfort and security for all with energy and
honesty of purpose.”’ : g

he youngster who once wore clothes obtained from
an Old Street school is now a Freeman of the City of

- national councils—he will be remembered for his
_courageous speeches at Geneva on behalf of China,
ssinia and Spain. Today, as his chauffeur drives

made Zealander is not likely to forget the P.C.

down the

‘hope that, after our servicemen have returned, an
The country *

London, His powerful voice has resounded in inter-

owning Street, this downright, upright, self-
7 years ago, patrolled another and

g




ILLUSTRATED, April 29, 1944



