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Here'$ what
YOU want for
STOMACH UPSETS
DeWitt'sAntacid Powder is Soquick
actingthatonedoseisusuallyenough torelieveanupsetstomach:
Firstly it neutralises excess gastric
acidity: This relieves thepainand dis-tressYou feelaftereating.
Then;itsoothesandsettlesthestomach:
Consequently your next meal does not
mean further trouble:
Finally;itprotects the infamed stomach
lining. andthushelpsMotherNature; the
greatestofallhealers;toput thingsright:So,ifa souI, upsetstomach is putting
Youoff food,it'stimeyougotDeWitt'sAntacid Powder from your chemist

DeWitts
ANTACIDPOWDER
Price2/9,doubleSize4/6(incl: SalesTax)
productof E. C DeNitt&Co: (N.Z:)Ltd;,Herbort Street Wellington, New Zealand
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HeChucklesallday
Thishappybabykeepscoolandregularallthrough teething;becausehismothergiveshim Steedman8 Powders; the gentle; safe
aperient: Used mothersforchildrenupto14yearsforover acentury.
Write now for Free Booklet Hints to Mothers'

Van Staveren Bros.Ltd,Give LraTaranakiSto,Wellington:

STEEDMANS
POWDERSFORCONSTIPATION 27

CAMERA CASES For EABY BROWNIE,
Ensign Full Vue, Target Brownie,Brownie Models cD & E.
In black grained leather with zip fastenerand shoulder strap.17/6
G B TomkinSOn
Photographic and Home Movie supplies,39 VictoriA ST. Wa AUCKLAND.
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Rsic"IrsnanzaND BRINO M UP :TO-DATBItwillpayyou tospendanhourOr twoof
your time to safeguard theworkof a life-
time:

Experiencedofficersareavailable todiscuss
withyou income-taxand death duties and
how they will affect your estate, your
presentwillandyourfamily. Reviseyourwill tomeet theseconditions:
THEPUBLIC TRUSTEE will prepare Or
reviewyourwillfreeofchargeifappointed
executor:

thenearest representativeof

IlhePUHIICIHUNHL
41872A1947}

Sfventy fiVe YeaRS Of SeRvice
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RADIO VIEWSREEL
What Our Commentators Say
After Handley
HOSE who used to follow up ITMA
might do well, when it finishes its
run in New Zealand, to transfer allegi-
ance to | "Much-Binding-in*the Marsh."
For one thing, it is similar enough in
type, being typically English, to the
Tommy Handley show to please most
devotees of that session; but also it has
-an air of originality which stamps it as
the product of a slightly different, more
restrained and placid school of humour.
Notable among its characters is Sam
Costa, who often lends an air of com-
plete unreality to the proceedings by
responding to a perfectly normal query
about his wife’s health with some such
malapropism as "That’s' very necromanti-
cal of you, sir." Costa’s expression, "Very
curious," is also worthy of note, and the
mistake is never made of introducing it
too often, or in an inappropriate place
in the script, The only fault I find with
"Much-Binding" is the ‘musical inter-
ludes. I know well enough that musicians
with a taste for satire have been spoiled
by the "arrangements" in ITMA, those
indescribable confections which were quite
impossible of imitation. But we go to
the other extreme in ‘"Much-Binding,"
where Gwen Catley, a soprano with a
clear and lovely voice, sings inappro-
priate drawing-room ballads about birds
and springtime. These may be all right
in the "light" section of a musical half-
hour, but they are quite out-of-keeping
when used as relief between the spots
of dialogue and nonsense in a humorous
programme. :

Still Some Thrillers
. THINK we have reason to be grate-
ful for the time-lag that insulates us
from the immediate effects of happen-
ings abroad. The BBC ban on certain
kinds of thrillers, for example, will take
some time to come into effect, and mean-
while we have the chance to enjoy A
Nice Cup of Tea, and other produc-
tions of similarly high quality, Last
Wednesday I heard two half-hour plays
from 2YA, the NZBS Mr. Jericho (an
extravagant farce about a man who loses
his voice and gets it back so squeaky
that it shatters glass) and the Nice Cup
of Tea, and it seems to me that any
comparison between radio thriller and
tadio farce must result in a victory for
the former. Half-an-hour is too short a
time for a radio audience (limited to the
one sense) to develop an interest in char-
acter, which means that plots must be
based upon incident. Death being a most
significant incident, audiences tend to
pay more attention to whodunits than
to stories of gentlemen who shatter glass
at every word, or sprout wings at every
abstinence from alcoholic liquor. More-
over, the discipline of thriller-writing,
despite unaesthetic aspects of the sub-
ject matter, makes for an austere shape-
liness in the finished product particu-
larly gratifying to those who embrace
the functional in art.

Clear Thinking
HE morning talks from 4YA have
improved so much recently that it
is becoming imperative to arrange morn-
ing tea for ten sharp. One of the best
talks was Renate Rex on "What is There
About New Zealand?" She spoke her
perfect English with just enough hint
of a foreign language to make the list-
ener aware that her statements about
New Zealand were the result of her
own observation as a new settler here.
She gently chided disgruntled immi-
grants who can’t like New Zealand be-
cause it isn’t exactly like "home," wher-
ever "home" may be, and she hoped all
such would realise that they were’ in-
dulging in wishful thinking if they ex-
pected an earthly paradise in a land
peopled with plain men and women with-
out wings sprouting from their pull-
overs. These are the people who com-
plain because letters are not delivered
to the door, because our University col-
leges are not Oxford or Cambridge, be-
cause they can’t get servants or buy on
Saturday anything they forgot to get
on Friday. With a glance of mingled
pity and disdain, the speaker left these
people to stew in their own juice and sleep
in beds they had themselves made, and
passed on to a more constructive view.
She pointed out what we do have in
New Zealand, good food, healthy atmos-
phere, material prosperity and a simple
and unhurried pace of living-a splen-
did basis, surely, on which to build the
Utopia dreamed of by native New Zea-
landers and recent settlers alike. Intel-
lectuals who complained of cultural lone-
liness, she suggested, must defeat pessi-
mism by banding together to create that
culture which seems now so lacking, or
so thinly-spread that it is little more
than a veneer. This talk in itself, as an
example of clear, unbiased, optimistic
thinking, was one worthy of being heard,
not alone on a Friday morning, but from
all stations at a quarter-to-nine on Sun-
day evening; and I wish I could quoteit in its entirety.
Bach and Friend
T was of interest to hear two trio
sonatas by Bach and his contemporary
Telemann recently. In spite of the an-
nouncer’s somewhat patronising refer-
ence to Telemann as a composer who,
while he thought himself in the forefront
of modernity, yet missed the bus of pos-
terity, so triumphantly caught by the
die-hard Bach, the two trios by no means
bore out the comparison. Indeed, I liked
the Telemann better than the Bach.
They were played by Francis Rosner
(violin), James Hopkinson (flute) and
Wainwright Morgan (piano). The play-
ing of all three has given me much
pleasure in the past; on this occasion,
bowever, I found it insensitive to the
point of woodenness, The feeling for the
sequences in the Telemann was lost com-
pletely, and the Bach was broadcast
with a monotonous uniformity of tone
(continued on next page)


