
 

When I was at junior school, I was given a small atlas, and this is how the world looked in it. 

Perhaps because of this early experience, I have secretly harboured the belief that the world 

really is flat!  Well, I have been to New Zealand, and didn’t feel that I was upside down, so 

that proves the case, doesn’t it?  I also went for a boat-trip off the east coast of NZ, but, 

fortunately, the captain knew not to go too far from the shore.  

 

 


