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silver’s

re-nourishes your system with a daily
ration of vial Mineral Salts. i
The concentrated Mineral food value in i
Vikelp is tfemendous. For instance, :
one day’s supplv gives vou as much
Calcium 8s in 7 Eggs—as much lron
8s in 231bs. of Oranges--as much Phos-
horus as in 4lbs. of Butter, And
ikelp contains 9 of the 12 essential
Mineral Salts pius Food Todine-—all
bringing you much-necded nutriment.
And as all these precious Minerals and
Vitamins get into your system they
gndually re-nourish it, You begin to
uild up. Nerves steady. Tiredness
turns  Into  energy—weakness  into
strength. You have found the way
back to pew health and vitality.

Fassett & Johnson Ltd.,
Manners St., Wellington. 5436
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J{up each one of your treasured

silver pieces glowing in lovely radi-

ance with Silva. It wipes away

dimness quickly, gently and safely,

You can trust Silvo.

Silvo cleans and protecis your
preclous silver.

you
before!

- And truly, he never has seen
this new, idealised you. Not
, till Satin® Make-up revealed
5’ your. basic beauty, radiant and
‘ ‘serene, 'neath a complexion never
before so near youthful perfection.
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Mark colour in chart and send with 8d T e
in stamps for trial size tube of Satin .:._.:_.- o
i Make-up, to Monterey, P.O. Box 210, ¥ o E"-‘f-’» v
Christchurch. . Byt res ‘
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Wiifrid Owen Ltd.. Sydney and Christchurch. . M.78
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What Qur Commentators Say

A.C.E. Taiks

ET us face it—the A.C.E. talks are,
* generally speaking, dull. To begin
with, the topics they deal with (though
undoubtedly necessary) are not those
that lend themselves to interesting or
stimulating presentation. (Last Friday's
talk from 2YA was “Standards for Milk
and Bread.”) Admittedly it would be
difficult to create good, full-blooded,
meaty radio fare out of these milk-and-
watery ingredients, but I feel something
more could be done. For one thing the
A.C.E. method of presentation, at any
rate in the talks I have heard, have
never varied. There has been no con-

. sistent attempt to find a substitute for

the 15 minutes of impersonal advice or
information, whereas it would seem that
the necessary facts could be presented
equally well in, say, dialogue form. For
another, I feel the work of the A.C.E.
is hampered by the fog of anonymity
which enshrouds its speakers. It is not
necessary for every A.C.E. lecturer to
be as well known as Aunt Daisy, but
the women who write and deliver the
talks should be given the credit for
them. (The case of Correspondence
School teachers weuld seem to be paral-
lel, and I feel sure the children respond
better to & talk on Musical Appreciation”
by Miss Beckway, than to a talk on
Musical Appreciation presented by a
Member of the Staff of the Correspond-
ence School, Wellington,)

The Observed of All Observers

{_lAMLET—it is said that school-

masters still gravely debate with
their charges the . question whether he
wad mad or not—is the latest of Shakes-
peare’s characters to visit 3YA, and the
compilers of the BBC broadcast have
hit on the scheme of leaving out the
Prince’s own person and words, and hav-
ing him merely described by the words
of the other characters. I am afraid
that this idea was not particularly fortu-
nate; it argues in the {istener a familiar-
ity with Hamlet’s character as revealed
by his own words and actions, which will
allow the listener to make comparison
with what Hamlet’s friends and enemies
have to say about him. For surely it is
the case—and the point—that these last
are never very perceptive or valuable.
Claudius, Gertrude, and Polonius have

.| no real understanding of even his super-

ficial motives-—even Claudius, when he
says “For like the hectic n the blood he
rages” is feeling Hamlet, not knowing
him. Again, Ophelia's “The courtier’s,
scholar’s, soldier’s, eye, tongue, sword”
is merely the conventional portrait of
the Renaissance nobleman. When all is
said and done, Hamlet, more almost
than any other tragic hero, exists not
in his relations with other characters,
but in his relations with the audience,
set up by dramatic poetry that comes
perilously near to losing the name of
action,

Experimental !

N & few minutes of 4ZB’'s Sunday
night “Reserved” period, we met with
a new and interesting experiment, the
performance beside the microphone of
an actual scientific experiment. The de-

monstrator, Miss Blgckie (lecturer at

Otago University), proved in a couple
of experiments the existence of sound
waves (which most of us have to take
on trust), and the fact that what at first
hearing resembles a meaningless noise
is actually composed of a variety of
sounds of different pitch. The demonstra-
tions came over well and the points
proved would have been clear to all
listeners. I cannot imagine that other
varieties of experiment would make good
radio material, for most would require a
great deal of explanation to let listeners

know what was going forward; but ex-
periments in sound can be actually
heard, and are obvious material for radio.
I remember, for example, a series of tests
for discovering children’s musical possi-
bilities—time, rhythm, and so on. These,
and others, would be of interest to a
wide circle of listeners, and I can think
of no better medium for their presenta-
tion than radio.

Currer, Ellis and Acton Bell

STATION 4YA’s talk “The Beginning

of the Brontes” covered a greater
field than its title indicated. It is just
100 years ago that the poems of three
new authors appeared, and as Currer,
Ellis, and Acton Bell ghe Brontes made
a first appearance in print. It was from
this point that the speaker took up his
subject, and in tracing the ultimate des-
tiny of the members of the Bronte
family, dealt with every aspect of their
lives and deaths. What I had expected
to hear more of, judging merely by the
title of the talk, was the early writings
of the children who inhabited that now-
famous parsonage at Haworth; those in-
terminable scribblings of romances and
verses which occupied so much of the
time of the young people for many years
before they appeared in print. (Char-
lotte, as mentioned in this talk, had
written 22 volumes of manuscript in one
year alone, befare she was 14!) In these
early writings, in which the three sisters
Charlotte, Emily, and Anne were incred-
ibly prolific, must lie the seeds of that
vision and imagination which inspired
their novels. This talk was in many ways
salutary, arguing sgainst the sensational
tomantic interpretation of the Brontes'
life, and pointing out something that
seems to have escaped the attention of
certain Bronte-worshippers—namely, that
Haworth, far from being a wild and
lonely desolation of a place, is a’ fairly
ropulous town only a few miles from
Bradford.

Aircraftsman Shaw

“CREAT wits are oft_to madness near

allied.” This sufficiently hackneyed
quotation probably provides the BBC
with justification for including T. E.
Lawrence in their programme of English
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