FEELING FRISKY

NO MORE STIFFNESS OF LIMBS

Those people who suffer from constant
fll-health should heed the advice of others,
who have been in a similar position but
have regained their normal healith, spirits,
and vitality by removing the acids and
toxins which cause the trouble.

Mrs, John
Jenkins, of 30
Eccles Street,
Gére, is but one
of the hundreds
of people who
have found that
good health can
be regained by
removing the
cause of ill-
health c¢hrough
taking R.U.R.
She says: “1i
have taken

& R.U.R. for some

: . time and fee)

quite trisky and my limbs are not so stiff.

1 could tell you of plenty of others that
use it and have benefited by it.”

When you realise that R.U.R. contains
& laxative, liver stimulant, kidney
cleanser, blood purifler, and acid correc-
tive, you can readily see why it relieves
and prevents 19 out of 20 of life’s com-
mon ailments.

Testimonials have been received prais-
ing R.U.R. for relieving the following
eomplaints:—Headaches, Rheumatism,
Neuritis, Lumbago, Gout, Lassitude, Pains
in Joints and Sinews, Blood Pressure,
Influenza, etc. So take R.U.R. and right
You are. A product of R.U.R. (N.Z.) Ltd.,
141 Cashel Street, Christchurch,
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Listening While
J Work (13)

By “Materfamilias”

-~

[T looks as if dramatised bio-
graphy has become part of
the bony structure of our radio

entertainment. We have Women

of Courage (ZB), The March of

Science (ZB), Fighters for Free-
dom (an NBS production, which may
be heard from National and Commer-
cial stations). The American Challenge;
end so on. I cannot claim to have
listened regularly to all of these-—each
week's programme is self-contained—-
but I have listened to a number, and
on the whole, they tend to follow the
same sort of pattern. Listening, I have
asked myself all sorts of questions.
These programmes are a little more
than pure entertainment, They purport
also to be unobtrusively educative, and
they are often propagandist as well. Is
this the sort of education that we want
to listen to, and want our children te
listen to? How far is it honest? Is it good
history? Or good art?
B bS]

*
ET me take, for example, a pro-
gramme that I heard last week in
the March of Science series: “Madame
Curie and Radium.” When 1 listen to

Fighting Men for Bruce

gk Then, it was fighting men for Bruce—just '
) lately it has been Bruce for fighting men! -

Bruce have supplied great quantities of

woollens for the New Zealand and American
), Services, but now it is your turn for a while,
More Bruce sox, knitwear and blankets
are going to the shops, so keep an eye

a programme about someone whom I
know very little about I may say “How
interesting.” When I listen to one about
someone that T know something about
I am disgusted at the inadequacy of
the presentation. Madame Curie is a
good example of what I mean, as her
biography by her daughter must be well
known to many listeners. But the pro-
gramme ran scmething like this: We
get a picture first of the young Polish
girl arriving in Paris, She starts on her
physics course, then meets Pierre Curie.
She arouses surprise that a girl should
be doing such a masculine subject as
physics. Pierre falls in love with Marie
and expresses himself in the most banal
Hollywood jargon: “You're beautiful”
(I breathed a sigh of relief that we
were spared “You're wonnerful”), and
Marie having replied in appropriate
terms, they set cut to make their dis-
coveries. Marie, by turning her charms
on a professor, manages to get a shed
to work in but no pitchblend from
which to extract the new suspected
element, She has the bright idea of buy-
ing pitchblend residue. No results.
Things are back where they were, when
in walks the owner of the uranium
mines, who kindly offers her all the tons
of pure pitchblend that she wants. “Now
we will discover radium,” (or some-
thing like that), say Marie and Pierre,
a remark which reminded me of the
man who galloped into the village and
cried “To arms! The seven years war
has begun!” And so radium was dis-
covered . . . the graatest, etc., etc.

Reading the biography of Madame
Curie by her daughter I get a different
picture, and I feel that this sort of
crude assembling of a few facts strung
together with a little modern dialogue
just isn’t good enough. There is plenty
in" Marie Curie’s life to make a vivid,
romantic, fascinating story., Must all
Pierre’s admiration for a fine mind and
intellect and spirit be expressed in
Hollywood banalities? And for “human
interest” surely Marie’s struggles with
housekeeping, with cleaning, rearing
bgbies, and cooking, as well as with
making ends meet while she does her
research work, are as moving as any
part of her life. Of Pierre's longing for
a laboratory in which to work—the in-
cident, for instance, when his name was
suggested for the Legion of Honour and
Pierre’s reply: “Please be so kind as to
thank the Minister, and to inform him
that 1 do not feel the slightest need of
being decorated, but that I am in the
greatest need of a laboratory.” Or again
the decision made without the slightest
hesitation not to‘take out a patent for
the process of extracting radium, which
would have enabled them to live in
comfort, or at least have the laboratory
and equipment which they needed so
desperately to carry on their work.
There is endless material for a fascinate
ing talk, or, if you must have it drama-
tised, for a play.

* * %

“WELL,” you may say, “does it

matter?” All histoty as it is writ-
ten is more or less synthetic. You never
get the real thing, but only a construc-
tion of it, or an interpretation. So why
worry?” Well, I suppose we might say
the same if we were given synthetic
food to eat. So long as it looked like
the real stuff and tasted something
the same. But the more like real
food it was the more harm it might
do. And undernourishing leads to sick-
ness. It may even ruin ability to digest
real food. Radio has to overcome the

(continued on next page)
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