ROSSE &

LACKWELL'S |

Meat and

Fish Pastes

I3

Unescelled since 1706

Speaking Candidly By G.M.

A FAMILY

MEET ME IN ST. LOUIS
(M-G-M)
@y~ | WAS rather discon.
certed at first to dis-
cover that all the younger
people I discussed this
film with were of the
opinion that it was boring
(“Couldn’t see anything in it,” “It had
no story,” and so on), whereas I found
it & most agreeable entertainment. Then
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Aerofos, the food phos;;hate aerator for those
who mix their own rising agent, is packed in
this carton only. It is not supplied in any other
" container and it cannot be bought loose. There=
fore, when you ask for Aerofos take nothing but
the packet illustrated.
That's the one way you can be certain you're
getting genuine Aerofos. And today that’s a
wise precaution. Eggs, butter and sugar are too
precious to risk wasting by unknowingly using a
_substitute that possesses few, if any, of the
qualities that have made Aerofos the popular
cholce of those who, for certain types of cooking,
prefer to mix their own rising agent.
Aerofos is a'perfect food phosphate aerator that
ensures unifokm. rising and ?ine»texture, and
adds -increased nourishment to your cooking.

% Be sure you get AEROFOS
in its proper packet, and use
it in the proportion of two
teaspoonsful to one of bicar-
bonate of soda.

Aerofos Is made from a spacial blend of Albright & Wilson's :
Pure Food Phosphates, and Is distributed in New Zealand by
imperial Chemical industries (N.2Z.) Ltd., 16 The Tarrace,
Wellingten, and Maritime Buildings, Quay Street, Auckiand.
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¥ hit on & possible explanation, and at
the risk of being thought about twice as
old as I am must pass it on: none of the
above-mentioned younger people was
what you might call 2 family man or
woman. Perhaps you need to be one to
appreciate this film properly. For un-
doubtedly the most appealing feature of
Meet Me in St. Louis is its strong sense
of happy family life in an era that at-
tached much more importance to family
life than ours does. Admittedly there is
not much “story in the usual cinema
sense: just a record of trivial, everyday
avents in a household of seven Ameri-
cans named Smith (mother, father, four
daughters, and a son) in the city of St.
Louis during the year 1902-3. Yet Direc-
tor Vincente Minelli and his colleagues
have approached this period and this sub-
ject with such sentimental affection,
coupled with such technical skill, that
they arouse nostalgic memories of a way
of living that was much more spacious
and gracious and gentle than the present
—particularly for people like the Smiths,
whose domestic problems do not include
that of money. My own memories do not
go back nearly as far as this, let me
hasten to say, but it is still possible to
feel the nostalgia without having experi-
enced the original. To see this film is like
looking at the family photograph album
and recelling things your parents told
you about life at the turn of.the cen-
tury. * * *

WO of the girls in the Smith family

are Judy Garland and the brilliant

littlé Margaret O'Brien. The latter, as
usual, walks off with the acting honours:
as the youngest Smith she is an adorable
little ghoul who periodically insists that
her dolls have contracted fatel ailments
10 that she may have the pleasure of
burying them in her backyard cemaetery.
She also tells the most whopping fibs
with angelic candour. The Hallowe'en
sequence in which she carries through a
preposterous practical joke is notable not
only for her acting, but also for the feel-
ing of childish terror and pathds with
which the director has imbued it.

Judy Garland’s presence in the cast
indicates that there is some singing, but
you could be deaf and still enjoy'the
film quite & lot, for what really matters
iz the warmth, naturalness, and gaiety of
the atmosphere, the beautiful Techni-
colourings of the settings, and that sense
of family unity which I make no apology
for emphasising. I do not mean to decry
the music; it is simply that it is so much
less important and obtrusive than in the
routine musical film. It is, in-fact, given
its rightful prominence, and on mnearly
every occasion arises spontaneously from
the action—as, for example, when the
two sisters sing while dressing for s
party. The Trolley Song is likely to make
the biggest hit, but the tune I liked best
was the gay little title waltz, probably
because it is the catchy and simple kind
of tune which, when sung in the bath- -
room, even I can make sound something
like the original.

* * ]

TILL, it is what happens in between
the musical items that counts. Noth-
ing of couree does happen, as I have
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