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L——— By “Matertamilias”
UNDAY morning is not a
particularly good listening
time, and it was more by
chance than by design that I tuned
in to 2ZB and found myself listen-
ing to Your Children, As sub-
heading, 1 would suggest “Propaganda
for Parents.” I have not heard many of
this series, which has now been running
for a few weeks, but I have found those
that I have heard interesting. I would
recommend them especially to those
parents whose attitude is “What was
good enough for me is good enough for
my children.” Educsationists’ ideas are
moving faster than parents’ ideas, and
the teacher who tries new methods is
faced on the one hand by the child who
only understands the old, and on the
other by the parent who thinks craft-
work, self-government, self-expression,
and a strap that is mildewed from dis-
use a symbol of weakness in the schaool.
However, the question is not whether
the parent is right or the teacher: it is
that little Tom, Dick and Mary have to
adjust themselves to two different sets
of ideas. Your Children is on attempt
to convert parents to new thinking on
education. The session I listened to dealt
with self-government in schools, and
apart from being & little rosy, it was
well done. Dramatised incidents were
taken from the minutes book of a self-
governing schoo! in New Zealand. As
propaganda I should say it was con-
siderdbly more effective than a straight
talk. But I should have liked more life

Final Leaw

ET me icok at you, dear heart, for
this hour

Pearhaps will be the last we'll ever
share, 3

And I must carry with me through the
years . .

A lasting memory of you standing
there; t

The old familiar smile on your proud

mouth,
That wayward lock of most unruly

hair, )

FOR you and I are but the pawns
«  of Fate,

Held for a moment in her cruel hand,

And all our dreams must now be set |}

aside: . .
Those golden hours which we so often

planned

Have trickled through the hour glass
as time’s toll . .

To write our love in shifting silver sand,

ET us remember you a&s now you
stand, .
Before my rebel tears dispel the scene.
My heart is hungry for these mamories;
¥ou- voice, your smile, your hands, o0
strong and leary
I must recall them all when you are
gone R
And 1 am musing on the might-have-
been.

AND now, the last good-bye, 1 walk
’ a

way,
My eyes all blinded by the bitter tears,
Vour kiss @ benediction on my mouth.
Forward I go to face those other years
When Time and Fate will both con-
spire to win,
And you no longer
spears.

here to stave their

—P. MORANT

and humour and less of the rose-coloured
spectacles.

* * *

N Monday I listened to another of

the talks in the educational session
Into the Unknown. The stories of the
great explorers are among the best
tales that the world has produced. “Is
it really true?” children ask when they
first hear about Marco Polo, Christopher
Columbus or Captain Cook. These are
not stories that need embellishing, and
if I were a teacher, I should be annoyed
that the radio should be allowed to steal
my thunder without making a really
good thunderclap. Radio in school
should give the children something that
they cennot get in a norma! class. A
series of this sort could cover new
material not easy for the average
teacher to find, or should be better pro-
duced than anything can be in an ord-
inary school. To reach children, these
talks need to be better read and more
skilfully produced. As they now ccme
over, the scripts are obviously read.
Teachers would stand a better chance of
keeping the attention of their classes
by doing the resding themselves. Hav-
ing noticed how gladly children listen
to even improbable and long-winded
tales over the air when the yarn is well
told, I feel it would not need more

than a little additional care in presen-
tation to make this series of true adven-
ture stories something to which the
children would really look forward.

* # ®

WAS not feeling very optimistic as I

turned the knob after an evening of
dull listening to hear Yarns for Yanks
from 2ZB. Almost all the radio yarns
that I have heard recently have been
mock thrillers improbable to the point
of fatuity. To my surprise, I was treated
to a Demon Runyon yarn, told in the
best “Bowery,” and so well told that
the story mattered more than the
speaker, I shall listen again for Yarns
for Yanks.
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N China’s National Day there was a

re-broadcast of last year’s special
China Day programme, some playlets
written and prepared in America for a
National Broadcast appeal for aid to
China. Two of the plays were written by
Pearl Buck, and all were acted by well-
known screen and radio stars. I was
glad to hear them again, but I found
myself wondering why, last year, I had
been impressed by them. Rightly or
wrongly I came to the conclusion that
we have had too much sob appeal. The
technique is too much the same. We
have had it in This Is War; we have
had it to a less extent in many of the

American War Department programmes,
It was the theme in one of the plays:
“l cannot die for I am China—the
woman whom the Japanese cannot
shoct.” We have had it again, both over
the air and on the pictures, in “Lidice,”
and now we are getting it again in the
new series, Free World Theatre. The
emotional appeal is dangerous to overdo,
You can work it once or twice, but it
becomes painful, and even ludicrous, if
it is overdone. Unless I am much mis-
taken, the facts will give us plenty to
get emotional over in the near future
without any appeals to phoney senti-
ment.

FREE T0 BGYS AND GIRLS —FREE!
FREE T0 BOYS AND GIRLS — FREE!
FREE T0 BOYS AND GIRLS— FREE!

FREE Boys and Girls who use “NUGGET™
FREE regularly can‘obtain free the EX-
FREE CITING GAME 'OF “SKY SCOUTS.”?
FREE DNaturally boys and glrls are not
FREE expected to apply unless they reaily
FREE do use “NUGGET” Shoe Polishes,
FREE “SKY SCOUTS” is a thrilling game
FREE with Waellington and Rlenheim
FREE Bombera and Spitfire and Hurpie
FREE cane Fighters. Just write the fol-
FREE iowing senlence:—*]  clean my
FREE shoes pegularly with “NUGGET”
FREE Polish, and state which colour you
FREE u=e. Send with your name and
FREE arddress to The “NUGGET’ Polish
FREE Compiny of N.Z, Lid., 580 Ferry
FREE Road, Woolston, Christchurch,
FREE S F.1.. und you will receive the
EREE CERY SCOUTS” game free.

Yes, Berlei made that corset...but not for you, It very mearly fits you,
but very nearly is very bad business in corsetry, and we’d rather you

didn’t buy it.

You see, there isn’t one reason why you shouldn’t have the Berlei that’s
made in your size and figure type...which is, of course, the only Berlet

you should wear, ever!

Despite all the battledress and uniforms we’re making, we still produce
gnough foundations for everyone. So if your usual store hasn’t got your
particular fitting , .. wait for it. If you have to get it immediately, then
your store won’t mind if you shop elsewhere, :

Please don’t take something that’s nearly right. We’ve always given you
line, comfort and fit, and so long as Berlei remains, we’ll continue to do so.

When you’re being fitted remember:
Regulations insist on less elastic in foundations,

therefore you should
1 Toest the fit in a sitting position.

2 Look for more freedom at waist and bips

than you normally wauld,
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