
might be termed his rehabilitation. It
seems to be very well acted, with the
possible exception of the small son who,
after all, can’t do much with the some-
times un-childish lines he is given to
say. Another character, a woman, is
asked to stand and deliver somewhat
as follows: "If you won't do it for’ your
own sake, then do it for England’s sake-she is facing the greatest crisis in her
history!" and it is a good: actress whocan make that sort of thing sound spon-
taneous. Parts of the serial sound very
good, however, and if it avoids such
patriotic pitfalls‘as the above, it should
be popular. The theme is a promising
one, which could stand dramatic treat-
ment, and it remains to be seen whether
the author will get more out of it than
the present rather Warwick-Deeping-ish
episodes seem to indicate.

Sulphur or Snow?
STATION 1ZB’s Junior Quiz is pre-
occupied with matters of New Zea-
land history and geography. I feel that
the school syllabus must have changed
considerably since I had any personal
experience of it. My own recollection is
that we used to know a good deal more
about Pitt than about Seddon, and that
though we might have been full of in-
formation about Land's End, we would
not have been so ready with the namesof the three capes at the top of New
Zealand as the girl was who earnedhalf-a-crown for this knowledge the other
evening. The question-master handles itall very, pleasantly, but I fear that he
belongs like myself to the old regime,and should brush up his New Zealand
geography. A boy was: asked whetherLake Rotoiti was in the North or theSouth Island. He voted for the South,and when told he was wrong did not
argue the point. I don’t want to beginany inter-provincial battles. Both theRotoitis are lovely, and I should notlike to have to choose between them. Itis probably easy enough to confuse them,because they have literally millions of
things in common, and which Rotoiti
leaps first to the mind will probablydepend on whether you prefer to beeaten by sandflies among the low, sul-phurous hills of Rotorua, or among the
high, snowy peaks of the Tophouse dis-trict. Not the least of a question-master’sworries in all such sessions must be the
necessity for freeing himself from per-sonal associations, and taking a bird’seye of his subject,

For Whom the Bell Tolls
OR some time I have thought thatAuckland’s telephone system wouldcrack under the strain of 1ZB’s District
Quiz. A telephonic artery is surely liableto burst when several hundred peopleare trying simultaneously to connectwith the same number and some of them,
moreover, are trying out little stuntswith their dials that rumour has told
them will be effective in putting them
through ahead of others. The District
Quiz was too good a thing to abandon,4though, and 1ZB hit on the idea of
ringing ‘through from the studio to num
bers sent in by listeners. I tuned in on
December 17 to the first Quiz of the new
order, thinking it might be rather dull,but not a bit of it. Though it was late
in the evening, several of the people
called up wete amazingly prompt and
accurate with their answers, and others
ready with a bit of back-chat when theydidn’t know the answer. Another innova

tion is the variation in the amount of
the prize money for various questions.
Knowledge of the official position held by
Samuel Pepys was worth £2, but only
2/- was offered for the more unlikely
knowledge of the real names of the
Fuller comedians Stiffy and Mo. Two or
three people were roused up from their
armchairs before either of these could
be answered. The Quiz in its new form
has something of the excitement of a
fishing expedition, though I think that
much of its success is due to the wayit is handled by the two gentlemen inthe studio, whose competence is friendly
and informal and who havea pretty_of sprightly patter.

HOLIDAY READING
ThE BALLAD AND The SOURCE, by Rogamund Lehmann, 14/ posted: Thlsbeautifully written novel of human relationships seen througb the eyes of 8child 1s a Book Society choice
DIED IN ThE WoOL,by Ngaio Marsh,9/10 posted. An unusual detective storywith the distinctive setting of & hill-country New Zealand sheep station.
SINISTER ErRAND, by PeterCheyney,9/10 posted. A new novel, swift of actionand dialogue, full of delightful and original characters in the best Cheyneytradition:
THE MOVING FInGer by Agatha Christie, 9/10 posted. Mrs. Christie'g subtleand entertaining detective story uncovers surprising and sinister situationg In8 qulet English village.

WELLINGTON Co-OPERATIVE Book society Limited

MODERN BOOKS 48A MANNERSSTREETWELLINGTON, C.1, NZ

For giving. for owning. there is
only one best in radio
Columbus JntenmationalModel 90
IPyou are noteasilysatisfied,Kfyouseekthesuperblygoodratherthan themerelyadequate,your search is endedwith Columbus
InternationalModel 90
Fidelityis the inspirationoftheColumbusengineerswhobuiltit: Its
circuit is planned and components specially designed to achieve
lawless reproduction, and as the final guardian of its pure, clear
voice,theElectronicEar ensurestonal balanceateveryvolumelevel.
The wholeworld is your concerthall. For Calibrated Band-Spread
shortwavetuninggives you easier-than-broadcasttuningand global
range: Searchwhere youwill there is no finer radio:

AVAILABLE ALSO
IN BATTERY
MODELS

CQLUMBUSRAD[0
NATION Wide SERVICE _~Kaitaio, Whangarei, Dargaville, Waiuku, Auckland, Hamilton; Otorohanga,
Te Kuiti, Rotorua, Opotiki; New Plymouth, Hawera, Gisborne, Oamaru, Timaru, Dunedin, Napier,
Hastings, Raetihi, Taihape, Wanganui, Palmerston North, Levin, Masterton; Wellington, Nelson,
Greymouth, Rangiora, Christchurch, Balclutha, Gore, Invercargill:
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