Fayvourite pen

of all the world!

Actually 83 surveys in 34 countries prove Parker
to be the world’s most wanted pen.

Parker “51,” most beautiful pen ever made, surpasses ail
others in technical precision. Words flow spontaneously
from the unique tubular nib, which is tipped with a wear-
resistant alloy. The patented ink trap maintains an even
fAow-—correctly filled Parker “51” never lenks or blobs. All
vital parts, including the patented self-filler, are hidden
safely inside the streamlined barrel,

Available with Rolled Gold Cap and Lustraloy Cap,

In Biack, Dove Grey, Cedar Blue or Cordovan Brown.

Other famous Parker pens

'PUCOFOLD
The finest pen at its price in the world—stream-
lined and bandsome. Rolled gold arrow clip holds
pen low and safe in pocket. Finest quality smooth-
writing 14-carat gold nib. .

VICTORY .

. Moderately priced, but retaining all the elegance
and efficiency that goes with every Parker pen.
This attractive model is light and perfectly
balanced.
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:Factory Sales Representatives and Repair Service Station:
7 E. J. HYAMS & SON LTD.
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118-120 Wakefield Street, Wellington.
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Insure against
coughs and colds ! /
Carry a packet of Throat-
les In your pocket whereva
you go—-and guard against sore -
throats, Throaties~—now in full suppiy
once more—the pleasant way to avoid coughs and colds,

- FOR REUEF OF COVGHS, COLDS, SONE TNROATS & INFLUENZA
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PRODUCT"O"IAP'I!S STEDMAN HENDERSON'S SWEETS LTD.
= SWEETACRES.” | Graham Street, Auckland, N.Z., s Sydney, N.S. W

Radio Review

¢ F making many books
there is no end.” If true
when written, how much
more apt these words are to-day
when tablet has given way to
typewriter, papyrus to printing
press, when Ecclesiastical simplicity 1is
replaced by the more devious rhythms
of Freud or Marx, when in varying de-
grees most men have acquired scholar-
ship and, in the midst of all their run-
ning, still find time to read. Preoccupa-
tion with books is part and parcel of
modern living. Consequently, a few
months ago, ZB Book Review got off
to a flying start.
The pattern is fairly simple. TFour
books are reviewed by four speakers,
while groups of not-so-important works
are dealt with by a chairman. Over
two hundred books have been received
and over one hundred and thirty re-
viewed since February. No book is
taken at random, but all are chosen
with an eye to worth and general in-
terest. Books and the job of chairman
sre given to as many different people
as possible, “Names” are culled mainly
from educational and writing circles,
while experts in other fields are called
in from time to time. A pleasing stan-
dard of delivery and subject matter has
been achieved, although occasionally the
pattern becomes a little ragged.

An expert who can write clearly on
his own subject is not always good over
the air. An author, no matter how well
he puts thought on paper, cannot always
attract interest through voice alone. In
cases like these it might be better to
have the script written by the expert
and spoken by someone eise. No matter
how “cultural” a session may be in
intent, its first aim must be to hold
listener-interest. No song and dance or
funny patter is asked for or- expected
in Book Review, but where giving and

1receiving are done by a voice on one

side of the microphone and an ear on
the other, a certain amount of show-
manship is essential. At times, too, we
strike a dull patch when all four books
are on the heavy side. A little juggling
of reviews here would give & more bal-
anced diet.

These on the debit side. On the credit
—a gession which has stimulated in-
terest from the first broadcast. With a
great many people, tuning in to Book
Review on Sunday evening is now as
routine as chatting about it during Mon-

4 day morning tea, a sure sign that the

session is “alive.” Small details of
criticism apart, Book Review, Citizens
Forum, Sunday Supplement and similar
sessions are all broadcasts with which
the average intelligent listener can iden-
tify himself, and in presenting them ZB
programme organisers hsve combined
imagination with an wunderstending of
one of the true functions of radio.

—Sycorax

The Fourth Gospel

HE Great Books series has been
rather uneven for s BBC presenta-
tion. Lord Samuel in his talk on Lord
Bacon did little more than dully re-

hearse the old chtch-phrases about the

TALKING OF BOOKS...

“mistiness” and inadequacies of the
medieval mind, and the tremendous dis-
covery of “reality” by Bacon. His at-
tempt to establish a dichotomy be-
tween medieval thought and Renais-
sance thought, when
modern scholars
have done so much
to remove the divi-
sion, suggested a
mind wedded to
the popular simpli-
fications of the last
century. As a con-
trast, Professor C. H.
Dodd on the Fourth
Gospel gave us a model talk — a
crisply-delivered historical introduction,
a contrast between the tone of John's
narrative and that of the other Gospels,
with a mention of Greek influences, a
literary analysis, with clear examples,
and a summary of the religious message
of the work. Al this was done in 15
minutes, with no trace of scrambling,
and left the impression of an alert
scholar, master of his subject, interested
in it, and cordially inviting others to
share his interest.

I Know What | Like

AS I listened for the first time to the

1YZ I Know What I Like session, 1
realised that it would be idle to apply
any criterion of musical taste to such
a programme, More important than the
actual music played is the revelation
both in his choices and in his script of
the character of the person conducting
the half-hour. The feature is. arranged
each week by a person from a different
occupation, and the period I heard was
a particularly nostalgic one from a
chemist. None of his selections had any
musical distinction, but in 30 minutes
he symbolised his profession (“Water,
Cool Clear Water”), his parents
(“Mother Machree”), his marriage
(“Pedro the Fisherman”), his children
(“Bless This House”), the city of his
birth (“Old Father Thames”) and his
phitosophy of life (“The Holy City”).
The homely humour and engaging in-
genuousness and sincerity of the com-
mentator made his session interesting,
both in itself and as representing the
outlook and tastes of an ordinary citi-
zen. It could have provided a starting-
point for an examination of the New
Zealand cultural temper, It certainly
threw a good deal of light on the, to
me, hitherto baffling reasons why people
ask for particular musical items in re-
quest sessions, .

No Flash in the Pan

TATION 1YA’s morning session Fem-
inine Viewpoint has been going for
long enough now for us to see it not as
a mere flash in the pan, but as a well-
varied and consistently interesting pro-
gramme, superior in nearly every respect
to the soap-operas and uncomprehend-
ingly read “famous singer” scripts it has
replaced. The new feature blends inter-
views and talks, recorded programmes
and studio discussions, music and drama,
into a presentation with a distinct qual-
ity of its own. I find it pleasing to hear
a women’s session which is not built on
(continued on next page)
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