shoes from off his feet. Instead of giving
her up to the Bow Street Runners, he
takes her in, applies soap and water
and a fashionable gown, and paints her
portrait as an anonymous great lady. At
this point, the proftigate Sir Hugh (Ray
Milland) takes over the job of guiding
Kitty's career from a Houndsditch novel
to high society; hard pressed by his
creditors, he prepares her as the bait
with which to hook a lecherous old duke
(Reginald Owen) who has promised him
a well-paid job in the Foreign Office as
reward. The scene in which Sir Hugh
and his aunt (Constance Collier) begin
the education of Kitty is an almost exact
copy of Pygmalion, even to the elocution-
lesson.

So Kitty mounts upward and tne
wastrelly Sir Hugh reaps the benefit from
her two marriages, the first to a rich
ironmonger who comes to a violent end,
and the second to the doddering old
Duke of Malmunster who dies of a sur-
feit of port wine and joy brought about
by the delusion that he has fathered
Kitty’s son. By this time, we are led
to believe, Kitty really has been trans-
formed into a Duchess in all but blue-
ness of blood, and several scenes too
many later Sir Hugh is transformed
into a good man by the revelation that
she has done it all for love of him. She
dashes down a handsome staircase
straight past the Prince of Wales and
into Sir Hugh's regenerate arms.

Ray Milland is rather apathetic in his
thankless role, as if slightly ashamed of
the disreputable benaviour which the
plot demands of him. But in spite of a
phoney-Cockney accent which breaks out
at odd moments, Paulette Goddard is
pretty good as the “hussy” of the niece;
she is high-spirited and she looks the
part. Cecil Kellaway as Gainsborough,
Constance Collier as the aunt, and sev-
eral of the other supporting players per-
form with a nice sense of period; and
the director (Mitchell Liesen) and his
cameramen have managed to catch
something of the elegance, pomposity.
and squalor of the era through their
treatment of the settings and costumes.
All in all, the new Pygmalion is an amus-
ing enough spectacle even without bene-
fit of Bernard.

NATIONAL FILM UNIT

'I‘HE following three items comprise

the National Film Unit's Weekly
Review for the week beginning October
4. “Springtime on the Farm,” showing
spring-time activities and growth in the
country; “Uncle Tom's Choir” (a film
recording of the famous Auckland chil-
dren’s choir); and “Centennial Exhibi-
tion Fire” (in which £600,000 of wool
was destroyed).
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“I have called this meeting, gentlemen, because I have been
informed that the Rolo-Gras people are coming out with a
radio-controlled mower. No handle, no walking behind—

everything done while seated on the front porch” )

Headache,

Nerve and
Muscular Pain
AMOUS

PINK
TABLETS

For over
25 years . !

genuine Vincent's A.P.C Tablets have
given quick relief from pain!' This success
is founded on Vincent’s better-balavced
prescription  containing . _
Aspirin to relieve pain,
Phenacctin to help reduce
temperature, Caffeine to
stimulate the nervous svstem.
Be sure you ge

g Trade Mark owned hy
Vincent Chem. Co., 78 Liverpool §t,, Syd., N.8.W.
Salmond & Spraggon Ltd., Wellington, Reg. User
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Your silverware,
always treasured,
s more prece
lous than ever
f\ by reason of
i the difficulty of
{replacement,

/ Bring out. its

full sheen and
loveliness by pole
ishing it with
Silvo — magic in
its quickness,
gentieness and
safety ) '
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Silvo Cleans and Protects
. Your Precious Siiver.
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