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“Well, no, not exactdy an architect—he's an interior decorator”

(continued from previous page)

mood which has been so widely imitated
but never quite reproduced. It is fash-
ionable in some quarters now to iry to
deprecate Eliot, usually on grounds
which have nothing to do with poetry.
Robert Speaight was squarely in the
poet's corner, and by what I thought a
subtle and sensitive discussion of Eliot's
“respectability’ went a good way to-
wards explaining the curious flavour of
a poet who has given at once more and
jess of himself than has any of his con-
temporaries.

A Literary Satire

A NOTHER “oldie" (1951 vintage, if
* 7 1 mistake not), Edouard Bourdet's
Prize Novel, a 1YA Sunday play, was
well worth reviving, This sparkling and
incisive satire on the French literary
scene and on prize-novel rackets in par-

- ticular was very good fun. As with all

good satire, its main points have a uni-
versal rather than a local application,
and if, perhaps fortunstely, it would be
hard to imagine the action taking place
in New Zealand. the various literary
tvoes themselves. both good and bad.
are by no means unfamiliar here. Per-
haps the olay was a little too long, since
the NZBS considers that even Shake-
speare isn't worth' more than an hour
and a half: but the slack was taken up
bv an ironically taut ending. Prize Novel
was also interesting for a very pleasing
performance bv Frederick Farley., as an
embarrassed oprize-winner. When Mr
Farley was in New Zealand, his voice
was one of the most familiar on the
gir, yet until 1 heard this p'ay I had
forgotten how good he could occasion-
allv be—which bears out Gilbert Hard-
ing’s contention that “nothing is more
firating than the inflated reputatione of
radio.” ——J C R

Well-conducted Tour

MUST applaud both the sacial effect

and the radio sense of the programme
The Big Back Room, Part I of which I
heard last week. The social effect
hinged mainly on the fact that this ac-
count of the work of the Dominion
Physical Laboratory was such an effec-
tive reminder of government for the
people, whereas our daily life tends to
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provide rather more reminders of gov- |
ernment of and by, QOur tour was ex-.
tremely well conducted. Actually, there .
must be a technical sameness about
these walkabout documentaries ("I will
now hand vou over to Mr. Sc-and-So’™")
and simile is alwavs a poor relation of |
vision: but in this case the communi- |
cated enthusiasm of the NZBS staff and :
the feeling of pride that informed the :
explanations of the D.P.L. workers kept
the programme alive and human. Even .
though it was the Imitation Geyser
(Geo-thermal research) that stole the:
show!

Rare Experience

FROM the opening two lines of the

plav, with Masha's bitter riposte to .
her suitor. “T wear black because I am |
in mourning—for my life!” to the final |
moment—the doctor’s announcement |
(shocking after our supposed reprieve)
of the death of Constantine, the BBC |
version of The Seagull was crisp, un- :
faltering, and almost devastating in at-
tack. The play seemed to have suffered !
a minimum of adaptation. So distinct
were Chekhov’s characters, so firm their
playing by the entire cast, that one was
never in doubt about the speaker, gr
even the persons present. Chekhov
seemed, too, to show a remarkable lack
of dependence on décor by putting so
much of the mood and actual appearance -
of his settings into his dialogue. And’
how I relished the sardonic humour that :
could send the bailiff and his horses
trampling so near precincts sacred to
breaking hearts! A rare experience—and
I must also acknowledge my gratitude
to the BBC for mv fourth radio variant
of Turgenev (this time last two syllables
as in Jennifer). —M.B

CORRECTION l

IQEFERENCE was made on

page 7 of our last issue to
Dr. W. B. Sutch as economist to
the Department of Internal
Affairs. This was an inadvertent
slip. The Department in which he
serves is that of Industries and

Commerce,
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