intends presenting in these series. It is
a most commendable intention. We hear
too little of such music and it is for
the amateur and the local talent, artista
with inquiring minds and time to follow
their own interests, to give it to us. In
Christchurch we have geveral such—R.
R. Beauchamp and Gerald Christeller
among them—and it is good news that
Miss Thomsen will continue to swell
their ranks, However, I was a little
puzzled by Miss Thomson’s introduc-
tion; it seemed to assume the existence
of too great a continuity between the
most primitive folk-music and that which
survives underground in the most
sophisticated industrial nations. Certainly
one should not underestimate the great
age of folk-music or the extraordinary
power of survival its various themes and
idioms possess; but Miss Thomson did
seem to be laying too much stress on
the Stone Age. However, she opened
her programme with a lullaby sung by
Australian aborigines; so her point may
have been rather the survival of the
Stone Age in odd corners of the modern
world,

Homunculus His Love-Life

DMIRAL BLANDY, having let off

his_little firecracker the other day,
reported that the event had been accom-
panied by no tidal waves, earthquakes,
“or other unnatural phenomena.” He
was wrong. Within twenty-four hours of
the detonation listeners to a Christ-
church station heard Frank Sinatra sing-
ing “Old Man River.” Listening to this
extraordinary piece of misplaced effort 1
was moved to reflect on the place of
personality in the sentimental warbling
that enjoys such great popularity te-day.
Popular singers in other veins—Dawson,
Tauber, Robeson—derive much of their

success from the impact, made via the
radio, of a definite style and character
upon the listener. But this does not
seem to be so with the male crooner, at
least; I can distinguish, if the desire to
do sc should awake, between the voice
of Mr. Crosby and the voice of Mr.
Sinatra, but their personalities do not
seem to me so very diverse, And I do
not feel that those who admire them re-
ceive their pleasure from the person-
ality of the singer. It is perhaps not so
with some of their female counterparts.
In the radio style of Miss Shore and
Miss Lynn I seem to detect a certain
wry humour which makes me wonder
what these ladies think of their songs; by
which I don't infer that they dislike or
despise them — rather their distinct
superiority over others of the same
feather seems to come from the fact
that they are enjoying themselves and in-
fusing vitality and amusement into their
work, But “standardisation” is the epi-
taph for most of this world; they desire
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the expression of one emotion only,
among all that are known to man, and
seek no diversity, humanity or individu-
ality in the manner of its presentation.

No Place Like Holmes

HESE half- or quarter-hour radio ses-

sions with the sleuths give you just
the bare bones of a plot, minus the cere-
ments of character, background and,
usually, atmosphere. Crime fiction is re-
vealed for what it is, merely an intel-
fectual or not so intellectual exercise.
Considered purely as puzzles, therefore,
the Professor Burnside Investigates
series from 2YA seems to me superior
to the more pretentious radio mysteries,
for Mileson Horton uses the same tech-
nique in these as he dees in his Photo-
crime puzzles—he presents all his evi-
dence, tells you the evidence is com-
plete and that the vital clue has been
revealed, then after a short pause takes
you back and explains the solution. And
simple though the solution usually is (I
should like to place on record that I
solved the Case of the Curious Caretaker
and the Case of the Poisoned Passenger
almost unaided), there’s a certain satis-
faction in knowing that if you were In-
spector Frost, Professor Burnside’s role
would be a walk-on and not a lead.

Dr. Bainton

l_lAVING been regular members of Dr.

Bainton’s flock since he began his
twice-weekly broadcasts from 2YA, we
feel, now that they have reached their log-
ical conclusion, rather like sheep without
a shepherd, and next Tuesday and Sun-
day will probably see us locking up hun-
grily, and being fed on other fare.
Though Dr. Bainton’s recitals were pro-
bably equally enjoyed by cognoscenti
and uninformed, it was probably to
people like us, with enthusiasm but in-
sufficient knowledge, that they were most
valuable. The recitals were a happy
blend of bush and wine, and Dr. Bain-
ton’s bush wat almost as happily phrased
and as cunningly presentéd as the wine
it advertised. This was especially notice-
able in the talks on modern composers,
when Dr. Bainton invoked the aid of
many a well-known Victorian (from
Dickens’ Fat Boy to Gladstone) to prove
his thesis that the new is usually dis-
trusted and the old eulogised, until in
turn the.new becomes the acceptable
old. Moreover it was & welcome change

‘to have flesh-and-blood illustrations in-

stead of the usual recordings, so that if
Dr. Bainton thought it necessary he
could step out of the groove to explain
to his audience exactly what was being
illustrated.

Odds Bodikins

THE Reserved notice that marks the

spot at 7.15 on Friday night from
2YA was moved aside last Friday to re-
veal a rather interesting BBC pro-
gramme by Jennifer Wayne, who wrote
the English Theatre series, this time on
the Eccentricities of English Men of
Letters. The first of this series was fairly
general in its approach, and partly de-
voted (the BBC is as fond of morals as
the Duchess in Wonderland) tb pointing
out with John Stuart Mill that eccen-
tricity is a flower that blooms only in
the Garden of Liberty, Though Miss
Wayne is hardly likely to be short of
material for her session—there’s Swift
and the hegle in the table-cloth, Dr. John-
son and the hot potato, and countless
others as hard to forget as 1066,

Presty

as a
pz’cz‘ﬂm .o

Don’t be a long-distance beauty . . . give
your teeth faithful carg with Colgate
Dental Cream.

Thorough brushing, night and morn-
ing, sends an active, penetrating
sfoam right into the crevices of
the teeth, searching out and
removing every trace of
decaying food particles and
acid deposits which cause
so much dental trouble
and bad breath.
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It cleans your

i breath while

it cleans your
teeth.
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