Stictly Pesonal

OUR hair—eyes—complexion

—determine the style of your
moke-up. Since no two women
are aolike, everyone needs an in-
dividua! prescription for loveliness.
Several inspired shades of Mon-
terey face powder provide you with
a scope for choice which features a
truly personalized make-up.

For your personal cosmetic blend chart
clip this advertisement and post to the
manufacturers—

WILFRED OWEN LTD., Christchurch.

N.Z.L.-F43

*Irom ‘Jelloids noi only made a great differ
ence to my health but also to my eppearance.
I have more colour and my friends say 1 look
msch younger. My hairdresser remarked or
’lflc wonderful improvement in my hair. lron
Jelloids” are certainly the best beauty treat
ment,” (Mrs.) e '
You can’t bave red lips, bright eyes, lovely
hair, it you are iron-starved. Beauty depends
on rich, red blood, and ample iron is essential
for bealthy blood cells.
Iron ‘Jeilloids’ give the system iron in easy-to-
take form, and they benefit not only health
and ;w;lity but appﬁnnce as wgdll.
0. 2 for Women: No. 2A for Men. }
chemists and etores. At ol

Iron Jelloids

The word * Yelloids” ls a vegistered tvade mark

& enobtainsbla tocally, write to the Selling Ageats.
Harold F. Ritchie (N.Z.) Ltd., 104-10
Dixon Street, Wellington. s
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HE LOST A VALUABLE

LIBRARY
Experiences Of English Organist

HE loss of what was regarded as

one of the best private collections

of musical manuscripts in England,

a Bliithner piano, an Old German
‘cello, two valuable bows, and a life-
time’s collection of books and pictures
was part of the battering Bernard F.
Page, former Wellington City organist,
received when he was bombed out of
two successive homes he had in London,
Not only that: Mr. Page was badly cut
about the head.

“Were you ill for long?” we asked him
when we interviewed him for The
Listener,

“I11? No, of course not. Nobody’s ill
in London after an air raid—except the
dying. People walk about the streets
with broken arms and ribs and cracked
heads, but they haven’t time to be ill,
and, anyway, there would be no room
for them in the hospitals.”

Mr. Page has returned to New Zea-
land to live in Auckland after an
absence of 10 years overseas. Station
1YA will broadcast a recital by him on
Friday evening, March 5.

.Londoners Like Music

“In London and in the provinces
everywhere in England music audi-
ences are bigger than ever before,” he
said. “Every Saturday and Sunday the
Albert Hall is packed to the doors, and
you've absolutely no hope of getting a
seat——unless you are a ticket-holder—if
you don’t queue up for hours, Last Good
Friday I went there to hear part of the
Bach St. Matthew Passion—I was work-
ing and wasn’t able to be there for the
first part. That huge hall was packed
with people who had already been listen-
ing for three hours in the morning. They
had brought their sandwiches and had
gone into Kensington Gardens at the
lunch hour, to return for another three
hours of music¢ in the afternoon, These
thousands of people——the Albert Hall
seats more than 10,000—were sitting in
absolute stillness listening to Bach. And
there was no applause. Now that was
Easter, 1942, and many of the men and
women playing and singing that day
were in uniform, just as most of the
choirs and orchestras throughout the
country are largely in uniform.

“Are concerts in London mainly in
the afternoons these days?”

-

“No. They are in the afternoons and
the evenings, and continue as late as the
London County Council gives permis~
sion. When 1 left, the closing hour fixed
by the L.C.C. was 9.0, and soon after
that the streets would be empty of
nearly all but pedestrians.”

“And those lunch-hour concerts given
by Myra Hess?”

“Yes, they are always crowded out,
too. She goes on and on. She did it in
the last war, and if there were another
war in 40 years she’d probably still be
doing it. She's just a grand, wonderful
woman, And then, of course, the Proms
are more crowded than ever, too.”

Great Men Don’t Retire

“There was a rumoirr of the retirement
of Sir Henry Wood,” we said.

“QOh, nonsense,” said Mr. Page., “When
Sir Henry Wood retires a requiem will
have to be sung. Great men don’t retire;
they die in harness.”

“And how do you account for this
revival of music-listening throughout
England? Do the people seek the com-
fort and solace of the music?”

“Not only the solace and comfort of
the music. They seek its inspiriting influ-
ence, its power of renewal of the spirit.
Good music is not only a balm. It's an
exhortation.”

In England Mr. Page has been for
the last six years organist at the Notre
Dame de France in London; in this
church there was a beautiful Cavallie-
Col organ, and this was completely
wrecked in a bombing raid last year.
This destruction was personally disas-
trous for Mr, Page, although he con-
tinued to direct the music in a tempor=
ary church constructed from the ruing—
with a small harmonium in place of the
great organ,

During the first four years he was
abroad, Mr. Page made tours, giving
many recitals in England, Ireland, Scot-
land, Holland, and Belgium. He had also
arranged to tour through Germany with
the violinist Bratza, with whom he gave
24 recitals in London, but the permit
was refused at the last moment.

“And,” said Mr, Page, “when the Ger-
mans give an order one does not ask
questions.”

JJ/ARREN BARRY, better

known in New Zealand a3
Warren Toogood, plays the
title role in *“Pazul Clifford,”
the new serial which may be
teard from 2YA on Monday
nights. He is also responsible
for the dramatic radio version
of this novel by Lord Lytton.
Listeners are probably already
familiar with hig voice, for he
played Archie Taylor in “Mar-
tin's Corner,” Bill Smith in
“Dad and Dave,” and Alfred
Hardie in “Hard Cash” all
serials that have been heard
from the NBS. Since March,
1938, he has been in Australia,
He is seen here with his wife.
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