E know that about any-

thing can be taught by cor-

respondence lessons, but to
attempt to teach ballroom danc-
ing by talks over the air sounds
ambitious until one remembers
that it has already been done successfully
from 3YA. Now the venture is to be
repeated by the same station. There will
be eight talks, every Thursday evening
at 9.30 p.m,, the first on May 8, and
the speaker (one could hardly call him
demonstrator) will again be A, L. Leg-
horn, The first two talks will be devoted
to a history of the modern dance, by
which time it is hoped that listerers
have gained sufficient ideas on technique
to get the best results from the talks to
follow, which will take the form of actual
-lessons in various types of dance. The
whole scheme is designed for beginners,
and questions can be addressed to Mr,
Leghorn, care of 3YA, Christchurch,

All, About Stephen Foster

We don’t know very much about
Stephen Foster except that he was the
greatest and one of the most prolific of
American song writers, and that he sold
“Oh, Susarna” to Christy for a song,
if you will pardon the confused meta-
phor. But 2ZB listeners should know all
there is to- know about Mr. Foster, for
his tragic life has been dramatised for
radio, and is being played in the Caval-
cade of Drama series. This programme,
which consists of biographies of such
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UMOUR-MONGERS would have us
believe that there has been an in-

crease in the number of spies in New |}

Zealand. Soon there won’t be enough
secrets to go round,
% % *
CONDITIONS in the taxi business
have remained unaltered for some
months, we read. No change as usual.
% * %
UT an end to jay-walkers, urges a
trafic authority. Apparently the
motorists are not doing it quickly enough.
* * *
EARD in a radio story-reading: “ And
there were fairies $ind elves at the
bottom of the garden of this beautiful

old home.” Gnome, sweet gnome.
*

SHORTAGE of fuel in Berlin is re-
ported. Presumably they are singing

“XKeep the Home Fires Extinguished.”
* *

ITLER’S speeches are usually hyste-
reotyped,

diversified characters as Johann Strauss,
Marie Antoinette, Edgar Allen Pce, and
Napoleon Bonaparte, was first played
over the ZB's on Sunday evenings, but
proved so popular that 2ZB is present-
ing it again, at 3.15 p.m., on Mondays,
Wednesdays and Thursdays. We have
seen two film versions of the life of
Stephen Foster, one a pathetic little tale
in which the name part was taken by
Douglass Morntgomery, and the other a
garish musical starring Don Ameche,
whom we kept confusing with Alexander
Graham Bell,

Sing, Brothers, Sing

As we remarked here a couple of
weeks ago, & good compére makes all
the difference between a show and a
collection of items. An excellent example
is the 2YA show every Wednesday “Let’s
Sing It Again,” which consists of old-
time ballets, favourite songs, new hits,
a potpourri of melodies of the kind one
can join in with, all linked together by
a compeére. If you are one of those for
whom Schubert lived in vain, but to
whom names like Stephen Foster, Lionel
Monckton, and Irving Berlin mean some-
thing, then this is your cue. The average
suburban bathreom has heard an entirely
new repertoire since. this programme
started from 2YA.

No Tlicket, No Collar

Whatever laundry problems women
may have, they are as nothing compared
with the troubles that face the man
who gets the wrong collars back from
his Chinese laundry. He can’t wear them,
he can’t get the Chinese to change them,
he can’t wear the shirts the collars
belonged to, and he can't get any
sympathy. Yet the A.CE. still find it
necessary to give a talk to women on

the subject of “Laundry Problems
Answered ” in the 4YA afterncon session
on Friday, May 9. A mere man will
admit that there may be an odd problem
or two about washing and ironing——and
we enthusiastically commend the A.C.E,
talk as a very likely place to find the
solutions — but that women have the
monopoly of laundry problems! Well,
ask the fellow who can’t tell from h:s
laundry ticket which Chinese he took his
one best shirt to.

Pioneer Broadcast

“ Just as the organ in recent years has
come back into favour in the form of the
accordion, piano-accordion, Waurlitzer,
and so on,” says Henri Penn, the Eng-

THINCS TO COME

A Run Through The Programmes

lish pianist, “So 1 do think that we will
see the harp make some sort of evolution
in the same way."” Mr. Penn, however,
does not content himself with thinking
about it. With Winifred Carter, the New
Zealand first harpist of the Detroit Sym-
phony Orchestra, he is going to present
the harp in a new light in a studic broad-
cast from 1YA on May 7. This recital
will be in the nature of a pioneer broad-
cast since it will be the first time in
Australia and New Zealand at least that
piano and harp have been featured to-
gether without benefit of orchestra. Lis-
teners who are interested will find more
about this broadcast on page 10.

“Pillars of Society”

Henrik Ibsen, Norwegian dramatist,
whose satirical problem plays, directed
to social reforms, obtaihed wide fame
and exerted a powerful influence in the
last quarter of the 19th century, is being
read to-day by more Norwegians than

ever. And no wonder. Embittered by the
attitude taken by his country in the
Danish-German war of the period, Ibsen
gave vent to his despondency in his two
great lyrical dramas Brand and Peer
Gynt. After these came the series of
problem plays, of which the general sub-
ject is the relation of the individual to
his social environment, the shams of con-

ventions that hinder his self-expression, [*

and especially the case of women in the
state of marriage. Pillars of Society,
written in 1877, preceded the more
famous Doll's House by two years, but
it abounds in the tense situations for
which Ibsen’s work is noted. Qur illus-
tration is of a typical scene of emotional
conflict where one character cries “I am
desperate, I am fighting for my life,”
throwing into sharp relief the situation
of a man hemmed in by the tragedy of
circumstances, Pillars of Society will be
presented by the NBS from 1YA, on
Sunday, May 4.

Yoices In Christchurch

Christchurch listeners are to have two
relays of concerts by local choirg next
week, on Wednesday from the Male
Voice Choir under Len Barnes, on Fri-
day from the Christchurch Ladies’ Choir
under Alfred Worsley. It is always im-
polite to compare one musical body with
another, but on this occasion we can-
not help remarking on the happy contrast
that their concerts provide, The Male

’

Voice has chosen some rousing songs
eminently suitable for men’s voices, such
as ‘“Sailors’ Chorus,” from The Flying
Dutchman, and “ Come Sirrah Jack Ho?
while the Ladies’ Choir has selected soma
beautiful old madrigals, and excerpts
from the Cantata “ King Rene’s Daugh-
ter.” In both cases supporting items
have been carefully chosen to provide the
right balance,

With A Moral .

I Want a Divorce was the title of a
recent film in which Joan Blondell and
Dick Powell (her husband in real life),
discussed the ethics of long-term mar-
riage at some length, approximately
5,700 feet, to be more exact, and then
decided in favour of fidelity and plain,
old-fashioned love. But I Want a Divorce
is also the title' of a rd¥io serial which
is playing from 1ZB every Tuesday and
Thursday at 3.45 pm. It is not as
alarming as it sounds., It presents in
dramatic form the troubles of unfortu-
nate married people who are apparently
on the verge of plunging into the divorce
court. But happy to relate, the couple
invariably decides in favour of exactly
the virtues eventually displayed by Miss
Blondell and Mr. Powell. I Want a
Divorce is, in fact, a programme with a
moral—not that that detracts from its
value as entertainment.

SHORTWAVES

HE Government of the United
States is far more interested in the
deeds of other nations than in the
statements that some of their spokesmen
may make.—Sumner Welles,
* # *
PEED is an expensive commodity: in
battleships, motor-cars, racehorses,
and women a comparatively small ine
crease of speed may double the price of
the article. — General Sir Archibald
Wavell,

* * *

ELL the American people to hurry up
and come in, This is not the kind of
war that will wait for you. It will come |
to you.—Lady Astor, -
* * *

EMPTY my own waste paper basket.
Those of us who don’t get called up
havp to do everybody’s jobs. We are
working like dogs. — A, Christiansen,

editor of the London Daily Express,
* * *
N atheist is a man with no invisible
means of support.—Sir W. Lewia.
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