RETURN JOURNEY

”/ ELLINGTON again slaps the face with wind
So well remembered; and now the mind

Leaps; all sea, ali tossed hills, all white-

Edged air poured in iides over the tight

Town,

Bleached bones of houses are hard

To distinguish, at some distance, from a graveyard,

3UT do not consider death; we have tucked
Too snugly into the valleys; we have mucked
With the rake of time over the tamed

Foreshore.

Battering trams; Lambton, lamed

With concrete, has only a hint of ghost waters
On the Quay stranded among elevators.

Y‘HERE is no need to remember swamp-grass,

Or how the first women

(let the rain pass,

They had prayed) wept when the hills reared up
Through the mist, and they were trapped

Between sea and cliffed forest.

No ship could be

Morze prisoning than the grey beackh at Petone.

O need to consider (here where we have shut
The tiger tight behind iron and concrete)
How we might yet drown deep under the wind;

And the wind die too; and an insect find
(Columbus of his day) the little graveyard town

Set in a still landscape like porcelain,

~—Paul Henderson
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listen to three offerings with a domestic
bias, when I would prefer to escape
into a Grace Gibson world where For
Love of a Woman the husband does the
weekly wash on Saturday, and on Tues-
days I have found that Mr. Harper’s
knowledgeahle New Zealand Bird talks
make a heavy second course to the solid
goodness of Norma Cooper’s Pioneer
Women. However, now that Monday is
partly devoted to Mrs. E. S. Fry's
skittish London fo New Zealand talks
and Tuesday to Sybil Lee's gently
personal Life Among the Maoris the
session is not too weighted with
listener-improvement. But it is Wed-
nesday, I imagine, that appeals most
strongly to listeners. The Panel shows
an extraordinary versatility in dealing
with listeners’ questions on topics
ranging from child behaviour to modern
art, and if their dissertations show less
than Brains Trust spontaneity at all
events they never ever send the earpest
seeker after guidance unsatisfied away.

Passive Listening
IN Arts Digest from 4YA, Mary Mar-
tin gave Mgood advice to audiences
(concert and radio) in “The ‘Empty
Bucket’ Audience Theory.” Miss Mar-
tin, a shrewd, broadminded, and well-
informed critic, packed her talk with
pointed observations addressed to lis-
teners rather than to performers, and
especially to those of us who like to
think that we listen with discrimination.
I felt that what she had to say about
" the daengers of passive listening was
even more applicable to the radio audi-
ence than to the concert-going public. In
the concert hall it is to be presumed
that most of the seats are occupied by
those who have come with the idea of
listening carefully and learning some-
thing; but the radio audience, more
often than not, listens merely because
the radio happens to be switched on, and
listens, moreover, through a screen of
counter-attractions such as reading,
darning, or homework. Unfortunately,
Miss Martin’s telk on the fine. art of
selective listening, with her special plea
for open-minded toleration and careful
evaluation of new music, would in all
probability reach only a smasll section
of Msteners, coming as it did in the
middle of the afternon. I feel that Arfs
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Digest is too good for this “tea-time”
position in the programmes, and that
it well might be lifted bodily out of its
time-table and placed in a more advan-
tageous position in the evening pro-
grammes.

Sure Touch
STANDING out from the series of
weekly and bi-weekly radio plays
was The OId Lady Shows Her Medals.
Barrie’s lightly sentimental touch, which
has caused the word “whimsical” to
cling to his reputation like a burr, is a
fragile thing when it comes to the tned-
ium of the radio. What may seem deli-
cately quaint in the theatre or between
the pages of a book often comes over
the radio as just so much banality, But
this particular play is saved from the
obvious sentimental morass in which it
might have floundered by the sure dra-
matic touch which made Barrie choose
a couple of Scots as his hero and heroine
(if I may so designate the kiltie and
the old charwoman). There was some-
thing about the portrayal of these two
which made them completely real to at
least one listener, and made the
pathetic little story of their meeting and
parting a romance in the best sense of
that sadly overworked word. This en-
tirely successful version of the Barrie
play was “made in Scotland” by the
BBC; listeners who may encounter it in
later programmes had better prepare
themselves with a couple of handker-
chiefs.
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BUY DIRECT

from the makers and own the best!
Send for Free Descriptive Cotalogus
giving particulars and prices of
‘new range ot
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<~ Restore YOUR
Carpet’s Beauty — Quickly, Easily!

Simple directions with every bottle of Dixon Carpet
Shampoo show you how easily you can rejuvenate
your carpet—adirt and stains vanish, colour comes
up clean and fresh——and you don't even lift the
carpet from the floor. Also cleans upholstery,
cushions, curtains, clothing. Get a bottle today!

% Hear Aunt Daisy’s hints on Dixon Carpet Shampoo
-=every Wednesday morning.

DIXON

CARPET SHAMPOO

NOT INFLAMMABLE, D-43

CARPET SHAMPOO

THESE po £veN MORE THAN Make Your MAIR
SHINY, RADIANT, SILKY, LUSTROUS

Sta-Blond & Brunitex “MAKE-UP” Shampoos
give that extra touch to your hair that a
little “make-up” gives to your face

— because they enrich the
natural colour of your hair
4-6 shades. Sta-blond makes
darkened fair and mousy
“hair lighter in colour, more
radiant. Brunitex gives dull,
dark hair richer colour. They stop
dry scalp, remove dandruff, leave
your hair soft, easy to manage, Buya
packet of Sta-blond or Brunitex today. 5

STA-BLOND .. BRUNITEX

(FOR BLONDES) (FOR BRUNETTES)

MAKE YOU PRETTIER

Fassett & Johnson Ltd., Manners Street, Wellingten. H
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