Film Reviews, by P.J.W.

Money Isn't Everything

CHICKEN EVERY SUNDAY

¢20th Century-Fox)

HE scene is Tucson, Arizona;

the time, 1900 or thereabouts.

The girl, newly-married Mors.
Hefferan, waits patiently on the
church steps for her bridegroom
(vice-president of the bank, etc.),
who has just ducked aside to borrow
two dollars to pay the minister. As the
brida! couple drive along to their new
house amidst desert sands and giant
cacti, his thoughts are not of marriage,
but of a scheme to build a horse-tram
service to their part of the town, But
his wife has anticipated this, and thére
are klready two boarders installed at
home—just to make sure the mortgage
payments don't get behind while his
money is tied up in wild financial enter-
prises. When their first baby is about
to arrive, Hefferan disposes of the tram
service to build a hospital which will
be “the Best in the West,” and she be-
comes its first patient.

Time passes, and with each new busi-
pess scheme another boarder comes into
the house. There is the Hefferan Trans-
port Service, the Hefferan Laundry, the
Hefferan Dairy, the Hefferan General
Store, the Hefferan Opera House; each
of them is the best in the west, but
as their creator doesn't seem to make
money from them, the family lives on
the profits of the boarding-house. Even-
tually the mortgage is paid off, and just
when they seem financially secure,
father, now middle-aged, takes out a
new mortgage and even a loan on the
furniture to invest in a worthless cap-"
per mine. With its failure he realises his
life has been a failure too, until in the
hour of despair his friends rally around,
realising that if he has ruined himself,
he has helped build a new town in doing
so. {(Moral: financial success isn’t every-
thing.}

Chicken Every Sunday is a pleasantly
eatirical period comedy, skilfully acted
by. Dan Dailey and Celeste Holm. Like
Life With Father and 1 Remember
Mama, it is full of whimsical family
humour and amusing reminiscences of
the Victorian era, but it isn't as good
a picture as either of them. Although
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“The best’'in the West”
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DULL:

“The Girl From Manhattan.”

there are plenty of laughs, many of the
jokes, coincidences, and eccentricities on
which the laughter depends are a little
too studied to make this more than a
good average comedy. Nevertheless, a
good deal of care has been lavished on
it by its producer, William Perlberg, and
the details of period, dress, and back-
ground have been well brought out to
create what seems an authentic early-
American atmosphere.

WHISPERING SMITH

(Paramount)

JFANS who haven’t yet seen this pic-

ture can rest assured that Alan Ladd
successfully wins his spurs as a two-gun
cowboy hero. The story is based on
Frank Spearman’s novel, and has been
filmed twice before and made into a
serinl called Whispering Smith Rides.
It is therefore a well-tried one (railroad
detective versus train wreckers) that is
sure to please all lovers of the (fictional)
Old West, Apart from Ladd’s meritori-
ous performance as a killer on the right
side of the law (“I've seen him put six
slugs into a guy’s belly-button without
even seeing him draw his guns”), the
most oustanding features are the rich
technicolour, the robust, manly acting
of Robert Preston, and some unusually
good atmosphere for such a romantic
picture. There is one scene in particu-
lar, when the posse are setting off at
dawn to the scene of another wreck
along the line, when you can almost
smell the frost in the air. The villains,
Donald Crisp and Frank Faylen (“as
cruel as a soft-nosed bullet”), are just
sufficiently sinister and unreal for even
the youngest member of the audience
to know that right will triumph in the
end. And what adds to the enjoyment
is the complete absence of any of the
sadism and violence for its own sake
that have scarred so many recent films
of this type.

THE GIRL FROM
MANHATTAN

(United Artists)

THE happiness of half-a-dozen eccen-

trics in a boarding house iy endang-
ered by an unscrupulous mortgagee who
wants to pull the place down and build
a church there (so that he can build s
hotel on the old church site after he
has pulled it down too). So George
Montgomery and Dorothy Lamour, both
thoroughly unhappy as the helpful
clergyman and his girl-friend, manage to
bring the villain to justice and satisfy
their love for old architecture at the

same time. Although he doesn’t look
particularly  happy either, Charles
Laughton as the bishop is the only

bright spot in an otherwise dull piecs
of work.

Sy-metra is the registered
name of Bonds exclus-
ive method of fashion-
ing — recognisable
by converging fashion
marks and taper heel,
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It can only be that Sy-metra
definitely slims ankles more
than any other methods. Re-
'member—Sy-metra
is exclusive to
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WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE-

Without Calomel—And You'll Jump out of
Bed in the Morning Full of Vim.

The liver should pomr out two unds  of “Ther.
Bquid bile into your bowels daily, If this bile m’;;‘:e’ C,‘:’,‘;h H:Efer No
is not flowing freely, gour food doesn’t digest. special fuel required I
It just decays in the bowels. Wind bloats up twigs, paper qore f:;t?l:hy
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your stomach., You get constipated.

whole

Luauves are only makeshifts. A mere bowel
movement doesn’t get at the cause.
those good old Carter’s Little Liver Pills to get
those two ‘pounds of bile flowing freely and

make you fee! “up and up.” Harraless, tl
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Distribidors: Fasseit & Joknson, Lid.,
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CAMPERS

12 Cupfuls boiled In_ six

Your
stem is poisonsd and you feel soue,
weary and the world looks bine,

The moro wind the quicker

BOILING WATER
6 MINUTES

It takes

Grid 3/6 extra).
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