
FILM REVIEWS, BY JNO.

ROLLING HOME...
THE LONG, LONG TRAILER
(M.G.M.)
HE credit-list tells me that
this film was "based on a
novel by Clinton Twiss," and

though Mr. Twiss has not yet
entered the orbit of my circulating
library I wouldn’t question our in-
debtedness to him. But I would suggest
(in the interests of historical accuracy)
that The Long, Long Trailer really
started rolling back in 1951 when a
bouncing strawberry blonde made her
first appearance on the TV screens of
the U.S. The blonde was Lucille Ball
and the show (in which her husband
Desi Arnaz appeared with her) was
called J] Love Lucy. Like so many other
domestic comedy series, the show (as
one commentator put it) held a some-
what grotesque mirror up to middle-class
life and found its humour in exaggerat-
ing the commonplace incidents of mar-
riage, business and the home.
But there was more to it than that.
Lucille Ball and her husband are both
"hams" (they admit the fragrant im-
peachment), and their comedy relation-
ship is much the same as that of Burns
and Allen, but Mrs. Arnaz is a particu-
larly glamorous clown, and Mr. A., if

not tall, is at least dark and handsome.
Within six months they had a weekly
audience of 30,000,000, and had become
the No. 1 TV show. Since then they
have stayed at the top of the poll (un-
less Dragnet has displaced them in re-
cent weeks), and because Hollywood
knows that 30,000,000 Americans can't
be wrong, The Long, Long Trailer-or
something like it-was bound to turn
up.
It's an easy film to enjoy, particu-
larly if you are prepared to let your
inhibitions down and take the slapstick
as it comes. Occasionally I could man-
age only a feeble grin when the rest of
the theatre was in a roar, but I imagine
that was because I blew a fuse or two
back in the Mack Sennett days and
didn’t bother to replace them. To see a
comely comic dunked in liquid mud or
doused in flour doesn’t seem as funny
as once it did-I keep thinking of the
mess that has to be cleaned up.
Over. and above the slapstick, how-
ever, there is a solid helping of good clean
fun, and a fair measure of wit, too. Like

its TV prototype, the
film exeggerates the frus-
traticns and mishaps of
everyday existence. It
takes a wry look at high
pressure salesmanship-
and Higher Purchase, at
women drivers (front
and back seat), trailer-
camp life (which seems
to be run on

_ holiday-
camp lines) and— of
course-the immemorial
idiosyncracies of hus-
bands and wives. It is
like looking at our own:
minor misfortunes
through a_rose-coloured
telescope. Dilemmas are
magnified to classic pro-
portions, but the conse-
quentia] troubles of the
prosaic daily round are
tactfully faded out. And
who will say thet it isn’t
better fun that way?
The Long, Long 7railer
is pleasantly photo-
graphed in full colour.
which makes the most of
Lucille Ball’s strawberry
locks, and played with
gusto by the entire cast.It will probably remi-id
you of Mr. Blandiigs
Builds His Dream House,
and I’m sure you'll en-
joy it just as much.

LUCILLE BALL
30,000,000 Americans can't be wrong
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Jl For your friends in Britain
780 an ideal XmasGift1

@tbuer"For 16/-our London Pat-
ting Plant will deliver
bypost to any address in

Britain or Ulster four pounds of
New Zealand Finest Butter.A card giving the sender'S name will be
enclosed.
To ensuredelivery before the first Xmasafter fifteen
years of rationing, orders must be received by 27th
October.
Send 8 postal note for 16/- together with full nameand address of your friend written clearly in block
letters also your own name and addressto:
THE Nz. DAIRY PRODUCTS MARKETING commission
P.0. Box 417, Wellington _
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PatonsBeehineAugeung
Because it is very finely textured wool, you
require fewer ounces to knit a garment in Beehive
Fingering than any other quality.

Ask forPatons Beehive Fingering in the marvellous
new tangle-free balls.

PAtoNS AND BALDWINS LTMITED


