drawer,

means “after meals”
Pity the man with indigestion, but
pity him only if he has no Hardy's %
In his cupboard or in his office

means “after HARDY'S”

One small teaspoonful of Hardy's
whisks away indigestion — revives
you — eases those nagging pains.

“Ah”, you say, “for blessed relief!”

HARDY’S Indigestion Remedy

M{nuhc:ured for R. M. Hardy & Co. Pry. Ltd., 5 Hunter Streat, Sydney.

DIGESTION
UPSET?

You'll feel better

after this |

If you've eaten food
that doesn’t agree with
you, there’s no need to
put up with pain and
discomfort for hours

will give
yon ease
and com.
foct right
away, It neutra-
lises excess acidity,
soothes and sweetens :
a soured stomach and, nlthough ghick
to take effect, has lasting action.
_You'll find, too, that your next meal is
much more comfortably, because
De Witt's Antacid Powder eases the
strain on your digestion-—which means
that the u condition has a better
chance to clear up naturally.
when in distress aftet meals, re-
member—a dose of De Witt's Antacid
Powder offers immediate relief. Get a
canister from your chemist to-day,

Dellitts
ANTACID POWDER

'Priow 2/8, double size 4/8 (incl. Sales Tax)
A product of BE. C, De Witt & Co. {N.2.) Ltd,,
[ N Streot. Wellington, New Zsaland
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For mum and dad
for old and young
For little daughter
and baby son,
Wright's is right for c:/eryonc!

tDEAL FOR TOILET
AND NURSERY

N.Z. Agents:
S. A. Smith & Co. Lid,, Albert St. Auckland

ENLARGEMENTS OF QUALITY

on doubls weight Art paper. P.C. 9d, x 4
1/9. 8w 6 2/3, 10 x 8 2/9, 12 x |0 3/6,
plus postage.

Wp coter tor those wno want the pest

C B TOMKINSON.

Photographic and Home Movie Sepplies
19 VICYORIA STREE? W. AUCKLAND
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of conrse
“The Essence Specialists of New Zealand.”

MANSELL LABORATORIES LTD.,
OPAKY ROAD, BYASTERTQN.
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RADIO VIEWSRERL

What Our Commentators Say

Women's World

LOOKING back over the past week or

so I have been impressed by the
quality and variety of the Morning Talks
from 2YA. On Monday mornings we
have been hearing a very good series of
Letters from Britain, by Joan Airey, who
has fortified her talent for observation
by frequent visits to the British Museum.
Her letters have a strong infusion of
literary and historical material, but bal-
ancé is preserved, and they remain
sprightly and conversational. Tuesday is
devoted to Mrs. Amabel Williams-Ellis,
whose talks, Whar It Means to be a
Woman, are as delightful and as unusual
as her name. She has employed the de-
vice of occasional dialogue, and the in-
terpolation of a deep masculine voice
saying “I like my women fluffy” effect-
ively secures the listener’s attention in
time for her to hear the resultant refu-
tation of the heresy. On Wednesday the
A.CE,, always responsive to seasonal de-
mands, cooks game, on Thursdays, Mrs.
Freed, whose talks on Women in Poli-
tics 1 listened to with vleasure, speaks
on Superstitions. On Fridays the A.CE.
is breaking new ground with a series of
talks on Infant Welfare, and though the
talk on Baby’s Layette is likely to cause
as many letters to The Listener as a
previous one on Minimum Requirements
for the Bride-to-Be, few will disagree
with the sound fundamentalism of Diet
for the Mother-To-Be or Baby’s First
Weeks.

.
Gentle Josephine

APOLEON and Josephine have been

thoroughly gone over by radio authors
in search of & character, and anyone who,
like me, has given the best years of his
life to Empress of Destiny cannot be ex-
pected to come to John Gundry’s You
May Come In Now (2YA, Sunday, May
23) with unblemished mind. I found it
pleasant, but unconvincing, owing to my
difficulty in equating the gentle accents
and sweet diffidence of Mr. Gundry’s
Josephine with the more spectacular
Empress. (Though tradition, of course,
is emphatic that Josephine must have
been a lady.) Napoleon seemed much
more in line with his historical and tra-
ditional self, and his relationship with
Barras — the unblushing egotism that
gave him the mastery over his one-time
employer—is intelligently and amusingly
worked out. I have no criticism to make
of the production, which (es we have
come to expect in those bearing the
NZBS standard mark) was excellent. It
merely occurred to me td wonder by
what means the producer elicited these
peals of delicious laughter that break so
spontaneously from the Ilips of the
female members of the cast.

Housewives’ Panel

HE recent discussion “Should House-

wives Adopt the Forty-Hour Wesk?”
(2YA, May 17) resembled Claire
Booth’s The Women only in having an
all-female cast. With malice towards
none the four participants put their
heads together and after forty minutes of

concentrated confabulation came to the
not surprising conclusion that the forty-
hour week for housewives was neither
possible nor desirable. But though the
dicussion was not the means of dissolv-
ing any long-standing difficulties at any
rate it made one point clear—-that house-
wives as a whole are not over-conscious
of the white woman’s burden {(though
Mrs. Gilmer put in a stout plea for
household deliveries). With soul-search-
ings in keeping with the best traditions
of the Oxford Group, members asked

themselves had they been guilty of do-
ing more housework, than was strictly

- necessary, merely from sinful pride or

from a desire to kowtow to convention?
In martyring themselves thus had they
tended to see to it that the rest of the
household knew of their martyrdom?
(Mrs. Parsons made the sensible sug-
gestion that the sense of grievance many
women laboured .under was probably
due to many nights of broken sleep get-
ting up to Baby.) The panel seemed
agreed that mothers of young children
were over-worked, motliers of grown-up

families only 'if they organised their

chores badly; that housework wasn’t so
bad in spots (e.g. shopping), but that
even the good spots looked like bad ones
if you could never get away from them;
that community services would be a par-
tial solution. What impressed me rmost
about the discussion was its delightful
informality, There was many a matey
digression, which the chairman, wisely
realising that masculine oar-putting
would not be welcomed, largely ignored.

Per Ardua

ADIO PLAYHOUSE from 4YA re-

cently gave us C. Gordon Glover’s
Yesterday, To-day and To-morrow, an
NZBS production. This seems to be a
difficult play-—difficult to act convinc-
ingly, difficult to “put across” from the
preducer’s point of view, and difficult
for the listener on the receiving end. Tt
is a purely peychological play, told in
flash-back and flash-forward from the
occasion of the hercine’s wedding-night.
The theme can be simply stated; the
heroine, who hated her future husband
on first meeting him as a young girl, has
married him thinking his character to be
changed but, now, according to a pre-
monitofy dream‘sequence, she will live
to regret it in finding out that first im-
pressions were correct. There is nothing

(continued on next page)
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