and swrings  the
thin as well as the thick parts of
the wash, expelling embedded
dirt along with the surplus water
a voung blanket. So if you want  * * ° while Acme’s new  gepoint
your blankets—and everythingelse ~ Pressure indication  takes  the
—to keep their life and freshness guesswork out of wringing. Everys
for years to come, then the answer thing trom a bib to a blanket, guts
is the ACME Cleanser-Wringer. exactly the right pressure suited to
* &

A blanket is as young as it feels
and looks. No matr:r what its age,
ifit’s still soft, flutfy and warm, 1t’s

« « its weight and texture withowt any
strain un delicate libres. The whole
wash—silks, cottons, linens, wools
lens—comes out fresher. cleaner,
and with longer life ahead. °

It’s the scientific combination of
Pressure Distribution and  Pres-
sure Indication that does the
trick! Acme pressure distiibution
operates over the whole length
of the resilient rubber rollers @7

the cleanser-wringer

Used in millions of homes !
throughout the world

_J -
Obtamohle at all

leading hardicars and
depurimental stores

Factory Representatives: GUTHRIE & NORTON LTD.
Paykel’s Buildings, 9 Anzac Avenue, AUGKLAND C.1

Manufectured by ACME WRINGERS LTD. DAYID ST. GLASGOW S.E., SCOTLAND

You never Enow when you may need

always keep a tin handy

in the house

Elastoplast First Aid Dreszings (in Red Tins)
From Chemists

Phastoplast Adhesive Plaster is alsé avallable in handy spools 17x 1 yd. long.
MANUPACTORXD BY T. J. SMITH & NEPAEW, NULL, ENcLaND. 1JA
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LETTERS FROM LISTENERS

(continned fronr page 5

JOSEPH MASTERS

Sir~The ceutenary of the Sinall Farms
scheme in the Wairarapa, something
unique in the settlement of land in New
Zealand, has brought forth a new crop of
nistorians, A few of these, although con-
ceding  Joseph Mausters the credit of
founging the scheme, have endeavoured
to create the impression that Masters
was illiteraie of poor address, depend-
ent on others for his contacts with
authority. intolerant, quarrelsome, and in
general a rather unpleasant and unpop-
ular person. Yet such a man, early in
1853, with the bhlessing of Sir George
Grey, on one brief visit to the Waira-
rapa, induced the Maortis to sell their
land to the Government.

This was something that not even Sir
George Grey. Mr. Donald McLean. the
New Zealand Company or any of their
agents had succeeded in deing in six
vears since 1847 in spite of persistent
efforts. Masters was unanimously
acclaimed by the members of the Smalt
Farms Association as the founder of the
scheme and they named Masterton after
him. He was elected a member of the
first Board of Wardens for Masterton in

1264, In 1870 he was appointed a mem-
ber of thie Trust for the comhined in-
terests of the Association in Masterton
and Greylown,

He was three times elected a member
ol the Wellington Provincial Parliament,
representing Wairatapa West untit 1873,
the year before his death. He was the
founder and first Master of the Masonic
Lodge in Masterton, and several times
Masier of the New Zealand Lodge of
Freemasons.

These few points indicate a preatsr
meaasure of respect and  confidence in
Masters by the penple of his time and
place than t{hese few recent historiang
would have us helieve,

B. IORNS, Secretary, Masterton
Hmtonca] 90c1etv

"THE SEEKERS”

Sir~-Now that some of us have seen
The Seekers it may be assumed that
The Listener will again accept criticism
of the film. One would avoid coining a
phrase but the eternal .curate’s egg
comes to mind, and suggests the com-
ment that though parts are quite good

(continued on next page)

CHEKHOV ANNIVERSARY

"HE great Russian shore story writer
and dramatist, Anton Chekhov, died
on July 15, 1904, To mark the 50th
anniversary of his death a short talk
by Professor H., Winston Rhodes, Pro-
fessor of English at- Canterbury Uni-
versity College, was breadcast in Book
Shop on July 14. Below we print the
text of this talk:

NTON CHEKHOV, the Aftieth anni-

versary of whose death {alls in this
month of July, was the author of a
handful of ptays which have made stage
history and of scores of short stories
which have placed him with Gogel, de
Maupassant, and Poe, as one of the
acknowledged masters of this literary
form. It was not an accident that
Katherine Manrsfield was so attracted
to his characteristic manner ang crafts-
manship.

Life was not made easy for Chekhov.
He once referred to Tolstoy and Tur-
genev who “receive from nature as a
pift what we lower-class writers buy at
the cost of our youth,” and recalled that
in childhood he had no childhood. As
a medical student in Moscow he be-
came the main support of his parents
and their five other children. This was
the time when he served his apprentice-
ship, for necessity drove him to write
sketches for the comic papers under
the name of Antosha Chekhonte. Soon
after he graduated the first symptoms
of the tuberculosis which shortened his
life appeared; but, undeterred, he con-
tinued to write and to pay what he
called his debt to medicine. Wherever
he lived the peasants flocked to him,
and he attended to their medical needs
as well as attempting to make life less
harsh for them. In 1890, against all ad-
vice, he set off on an arduous journey
across Siberia in order to conduct a
one-man investigation into the condi-
tions under which the people were rot-
ting in the penal island of Sakhalin.

Yet Chekhov, with his great energy,
his zest for living, his humour and im-
mense sociability, his compassion and
integrity, is often described as wistful,
disillusioned, and overpowered with a
sense of futility. Nothing could be fur-

ANTON CHEKHOV

ther from the truth. Chekhov's stories
are like life and filled with all the
variety of life, Taken together, and
there are over two hundred of them
translated into English, they provide a
vivid picture of the Russian world which
he loved, laughed at, and wept for; but
it is a picture composed of fragments
which have been well described as
biographies of mood. As he said of his
plays, so it can be said of his stories,
“People eat their dinner, just eat their
dinner, and all the time their happiness
is being established or their lives aré
being broken up.” He avoided the sen-
sational in subject and the flamboyant
in manner. He did not want to stir up
people’s imaginations just to pass the
time of day, but to bring them closer
to life and its problems.

And so, fifty years after he died in
Yalta at the age of forty-four, many of
us remember with affection and admir-
ation Anton Chekhov, the man, the
short story writer, and the dramatist.

(A BBC “World Theatre” production
of Chekhov’s play, Uncle Vanya, will bs
heard from 3YC at 7.30 p.m. on Fri-
day, July 30))
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