acquaintance with three comedians who
may claim to be the Grand Old Men of
Comedy, in selections as traditional and
be-whiskered as Father Christmas —
Harry Tate on Motoring, and Clapham
and Dwyer giving their “A for ’Orses”
alphabet. And I have come to the con-
clusion that one cannot be dogmatic on
the subject of whiskers. For whereas
hirsute adornment sits ill upon the
smooth surface of Clapham and Dwyer’s
wit it seems completely in keeping with
the homely humour of Harry Tate, and
when the jo’s of Motoring are in ques-
tion I am not one to shout with Leslie

Henson “Something new, something
new!”
Vernacular

“l)ITTIES from a Ditty-Box,” a re-

cording new to me, heard from 3YL,
was a cheering contribution to one’s
knowledge of 20th Century folk-song.
Since the course of modern civilisation
has robbed the genuine and spontane-
ous thing of the opportunity to express
the loftier emotions of mankind (the
specialists here exert a monopoly) folk-
song has been confined to the convivial
and the ribald. As, moreover, the title
of this recording indicates that it was
of a naval character, the reader will not
be surprised to learn that the odour of
blue-pencil was at times overpowering.
I fear that it is in vain to insert such
words as “blighter”—the audiencé has
caught on. But such songs—and these
were worthy representatives of the great
unrecorded-and- likely-to-remain-so mass
~—retain many sterling qualities: they
are frequently funny and their honesty,
good-fellowship, and complete lack of
commercial hypocrisy uplift the heart,

A B, A B BCBC....

“I’HE English Sonnet,” with its melan-

choly memories of algebraic rhyme-
schemes, was the theme of a BBC Book
of Verse programme. The compiler con-
fined himself principally to considera-
tion of prosody, tracing the sonnet’s
evolution from the Petrarchan model to
the, Shakespearean, back via Milton to
the Petrarchen again, in terms of rhyme,
octave, and sestet. He did not speculate
on the cause of these changes and was
content to leave the Miltonic reaction,
which abandoned the rhymed couplet
closing the sonnet (that had been the
distinctive English contribution to the
original Italian) as an unexplained but
regrettable fact. Nor did he deal with
the evolution of subject-matter, from
ihe amorous to the religious, to the
patriotic, to the philosophical, to the re-
ligious again (there is rumoured to ex-
ist a long series by Wordsworth of
“Ecclesiastical Sonnets”), in any but a
summary manner. But the rigid insist-
ence on the sonnet as existing only in
its prosodical character had a certain
austere grandeur. However, one is left
to wonder whether there is not some-
thing else, harder to define, which
singles out the spirit of the sonnet from
other forms of verse, and what this may
be. '

Infamous Woman

THE Case of Lady Tallond was heard

from 4YA on a recent Sunday. This
is a straightforward play by Norman
Edwards, with good acting, especially
by Fay Compton as the infamous mur-
deress who kills her husband to marry
his conniving valet. The story is very
nasty indeed, and there is nothing to be
said in extenuation of the crime; but it
is put together in a.way that keeps the

listeners in suspense throughout, not
knowing whether Lady Tallond was or
was not the author of the crime. Hear-
ing this play for the first time, the lis-
tener might well imagine he was listen-
ing to the pleadings of wrongly-accused
innocence, and the final few lines, where
the acquitted woman many years later
reveals her guilt by accident to her
former defending counsel, would pro-
bably,come as a2 surprise. But if the
NZBS sends the play on its rounds again,
wthe listener hearing it for the second
time, as I did, will realise that the in-
nocence of the young Lady Tallond is
merely a mask. This was one occasion
where a foreknowledge of the climax did
not detract from enjoyment.

Sheep-stealer

‘HE first broadcast from 4ZB of
Early Days in New Zealand dealt
with the discoverer of the tract of land
known now as the Mackenzie Country.
No listener who has visited that area of
the South Island where one can see Mt.
Cook, as the shepherd-hero of this story
said, “upside down in a lake,” would fail
to be interested in the account of Mac-
kenzie’s life. But it was infuriating to
find that many of the facts were crowded
out to allow of advertising time, leaving
only a rough sketch of Mackenzie, his
slit-tongued dog, his Gaelic, and his
sheep-stealing on the grand scale. With
the story in mid-gir, we were suddenly
switched to another programme. The
remainder of this particular story will
no doubt be heard at a future date, but
half the dramatic interest is lost by not
allowing listeners to hear it all at one
sitting.

On Being Funny

T 7.25 on Sunday nights from 1ZB

there is a modest five minutes allotted
to one, Professor Hornblow, whose act
is programmed as a topical talk. Pro-
fessor Hornblow’s task is to interpret
the lighter side of life. In short, he was
to be funny. Now, being funny is both
dangerous and difficult at any time; but
on the air the would-be humorist has
to have a very stout heart indeed. Left
elone with the.microphone, he cannot

tell how his jokes are going over. Our
friend Hornblow’s basic idea has many
possibilities but, whether from inexperi-
ence in developing them, of just plain
"lack of imagination, he just misses fire.
Atternpting very laudably to make
humorous comment on current affairs he
has to fall back for the most part on
wise-cracks faintly reminiscent of the
music-hall comedian’s stock-in-trade. Of
course he has only five minutes, and one
chuckle in that time might be consid-
ered a fair return. When he can make
that chuckle last till Morning morning
he .will be getting somewhere. Five
minutes, sometimes, can seem =&  very
long time.
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Caryaslle/

Housewlves all over New Zealand are turning out -
feathery sponges, plump, light-hearted scones,

crisp, pastry, fine even-textured cakes . o . just

like that.

And it’s not only delicious cooking, It's
good cooking, with a new nutritional valua
that is welcomed by every diet-wise wife
and mother. The reason is, of course, that
New Zealand Baking Powders today are
better than they ever were. Better because
a pre-war Ingredient has gane and Is now
replaced by the most perfect aerator or
“rising agent” known ., . Pure Food
Phosphate.

The Ingredient Is not only a matchless
aerator, it provides that preclous and all
too scarce mineral, Phosphate, Things
not only taste batter, they are better
when you use Phosphate Brl!ng Powder.

And there’s no need to worry where
you can obtain Baking Powders based
on A & W Food Phosphates, for all good
brands of Baking Powder are now pre-
pared with this famous Ingredient.

CHECK THESE ADVANTAGES OF PHOSPHATE BAKING POWDERS

I Phosphate Baking Powders give 1009,
aeration, and a fine even texturé which

ture for a considerably longer period.

2 Phosphate Baking Powders do not
lose strength while mixing. They

PURE FOOD Phos

retains its delicious flavour and mols- 3

AW

sphate

may be mixed for hours and still be
perfect.

Phosphate Baking Powders supply
Phosphate, a mineral essentiai to
healthy nerves, bones, teeth and
bodily tone.

1S USED IN ALL

Baking Powdeérs

& Wilson's Food Phosphates are distributed in New Zealand unpmu Lhemicat Incusires

N.Z) Ltd., 16 The Terrace, Wellington, and Maritime Bulidings,

y Street, Auckisnd,

She knows the
SECRET of
RADIANT HEALTH

If you're feeling Jow, if you're suffering
from streim, if you find life depressing—
call at your Chemist and ask for Vikelp 1

You need extra minerals, axtra vitamins
~—a tonic to replace fagged-out feeling by
radiant health, weakness by lasting energy,
And that’s what Vikelp does for you !
Vikelp brings you Calcium, Phaosphorus,
tron, It brings you 9 essential Minerals,

. Food lodine and Vitamin B, to 1cinforce
your lowered system.

You'll feel beiter from the time you starg
taking Vikelp—you’ll build up and stesdy
your nerves, you'll enjoy lHife again,
Get Vikelp today, 5404a

Fassste & Fohnson, Limired, M s Street,
Wellington. P.O, Box 33.




