Walpurgis for Strings

HE interesting Mr. Spike Jones and

his City Slickers, who were the sub-
ject of a recent Listener article read
with impatience by many and by a few
with something approaching awe, have
been on the air from 3YA. They are
members of a perfectly recognisable,
though esoteric, tradition—that of enter-
tainment by lunacy. It is said that the
16th Century gentility used to make up
parties to go out to Bedlam for the
afternoon and have a good laugh at the
lunatics. Similarly, many professional
entertainers of the present—especially
in America—arouse mirth in their public
by methods of unreason bordering upon
nihilism. Of such are the Marx Broth-
ers, the Hope and Crosby type of

humour, and Olsen and Johnson’s “Hell-
zapoppin.” The last has a further featurs
in common with Mr. Jones; a slightly
sinister, uproarious and murderous de-
structiveness. It was Olsen and Johnson
who, discovering the nominal hero and
heroine embracing at the end of a film,
shot them down with a tommy-gun and
marched over the bodies declaring, ‘“This
is gonna be one picture wit'out a happy
ending!” Mr. Jones and his henchmen,
in the same way, start a sentimental, an
old-favourite, or a latest-hit number a
little more than straight—and then with
a whoop straight from the Pit, start in
with saws, hammers, shotguns, the human
voice, and digestive processes, to deal
with it in their own way. This delib-
erate diabolism and premeditated assault
is characteristic of a certain type of
ultra-modern entertainment, and the re-
doubtable Slickers have only carried it
several stages further.

The Fiddie and the Bow

\/IVIEN DIXON, broadcasting from
1YA on April 18, gave us some very
satisfying violin playing. .Eighty-four
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parts, so I am told, go towards the mak-
ing of a violin. Wood, gut, some metal,
and a hank of hair. There it lies, Strad
or factory fiddle, dormant, maybe beau-
tiful to the eye, but soundless. Fingers
on strings, hair drawn across, the wood
springs to life and dissolves into disem-
bodied tone. More than any other instri-
ment, more even than viola or ’cello, the
violin reflects the heart and mind of the
player, “his alone to choose, whose
fingers take the dead wood, and make
his singers.” Vivien Dixon's playing is
silver, the unmarred by those
scratchings and scrapings when the wood
“is wounded with the sense of mortai
things.” Phrasing breathless but articu-
late, rhythms alive. The pieces were
trifles, but the playing, especially in
Debussy’s “En Bateau,” gave them a new
significance.
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Real or Romantic?
EAL ROMANCES,” the title of a
serial newly heard at the ZB sta-

tions, seems at first sight to cast some
doubt on the reality of the many other

romances heard each day from the same
stations; on the other hand, there are
probably listeners who hold that the
true purpose of a romance is to be as
unreal as possible,
and these people are
usually very well
provided for. In
this case, “Real Ro-
mances” are self-
contained stories in
which episodes are
linked by one of the
principal parties as
narrator. They are
stories .of the kind
of thing that hap-
pens at the present time — the young
woman who does not know how to deal
with the war neurosis of a husband re-
turned from naval service, or the wife
who learns after a hasty war marriage
that her husband has a -criminal record.
The subjects are worth fuller and more
subtle treatment; as it 1s, they travel
quickly and hysterically through therr
theme. Yet if they are crudely worked
out, they are by no means unreal or
fantastic; they will probably start a use-
ful train of thought, and they are speci-
ally to be recommended to any listeners
who have hitherto held a grievance about
the lack of real romance in their own
lives.
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A fire draws all ayes. Add to the
loveliness of glowing coals o
blazing wood, the soft, deep fire-
light reflections from & well
polished grate. Liquid ZEBO is
easy to apply with cloth or
brush; quickly responds to
a brisk polish; and is
very clean to handie.
Economical—ths handy
Zsbo cap prevents

evaporation.

"ZEBO

LIQUID STOVE POLISH
" Gives quick and lasting. results.

‘Alsa ZEBRA PASTE in Tins,
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The Demand ea:ceeds

The demand for Bruce Woollens,
‘'too, is greater than the available

Bruce Blankets, Sox, Knitwear
and Tweeds are constantly going

keep asking for the best — for

BRUCE

However, the Bruce

civilian production and

to your retailer. So

of Woollens

The Bruce Woollen Manufacturing Co. Ltd.,

Miiton, Otago. s

You Will Enjoy
These Entertaining

New Novels
@

Petsr Cheyney—“FLL SAY SHE DOES.”

You wiil probahly ask. “I'll say she does
-——what?”"—but it would not be fair to tejl
It is

vou and give the anthor’s plot away. k
8/8.

a Lemmy Caution story.

E. Lauris Long—"“THE TRIALS OF THE

‘PHIDEAS. "

When the paddle steamer “Phideas” set
out for Soith Amer{ca a wonlan stowaway
was found aboard. Adventures with a tourh
of romance, /=

Helen Macinnes—'"HORIZON.”

Peter lennny was a prisoner-of-war in
Italy. His experiences and rhanges in atti-
tude and nature agre grapbically tcld by
this well-known novelst, 8/8.

Hamiiton Grisve—“8PRING MANOEUVRES.”

If a rib-tirkling tale appeals to you, this
novel wil} provide yod with delightlul
entertainment--—~gay and light-hearied tarce,
10/6.
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