Miss Hargreaves'
Comes to Life

l AVE you even invented anyone—

made them up on the spur of the
moment. and then gone on talking about
them. as conlidentlv as you like. as if
thev really existed? That was what Nor-
maun Huntlev did when he found him-
self talking 1o the verger in a ghastly.
gleomy old church in Ireland. Norman
and his friend Henry Beddow were on
holiday. and they'd gone into the church
to shelter from the rain. The verger

stuck to them like a leech. and it was
when Norman mentioned the late rector
and the verper asked if he'd known him
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that Norman “‘got rather foxy™ and said .

no, but he'd known the
triend Miss Harpgreaves—a pure inven-

rector’s dear

'

tion. But that wasn1 the end of it. For '

Norman and Henry wrote to their imag-

inary Miss Hargreaves at an imaginary |
address and invited her to stay with the !
Huntleys. And after they got back home !

she turned up, and with her the hip
bath she always travelled with, the
parrot, the neurotic little dog, the harp
~~all of which Norman had also
imagined. Did Norman create her, then,
or was she always there, somewhere,
and, as Norman's father said. merely
“needed reassembling”?

That's a question to which listeners

may find different answers even when ;
they've heard the NZBS production of :

Miss Hargreaves, but there will be no
two opinions about the turmoil she

caused, especially in the mind of Nor- |

man Huntley, when she turned up in
the little town of Cornford. Miss Har-
greaves, by Frank Baker—who wrote
the novel of the same.name—was pro-
duced- by Bernard Beeby. with Davina
Whitehouse as Miss Hargreaves and
William Austin  (above) ,as Norman
Huntley. The music by Alex and Wendy

Lindsay is played by Winifred Carter ;
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on the harp, and by Lindsay Macdonald ;

on the organ. Miss Hargreaves, which is

described as “a fantastic comedy,” will |

be broadcast first on Sunday, November !

14—from 1YA at 3.0 pm. and from :

4YZ at 9.31 p.m.

ONSIDER me yesterday. Some

friends came to a party at my home.
They are as lively as kittens. I am
always glad to see them. They apolo-
gised with the most hilarious explana-
“tions for arriving so late. Unfortunately
the party is tomorrow.—J. D. McDon-
ald in Here’s My Discomfort, an NZBS
series,
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IS THE ART OF THE SWISS

Measuring a hair’s breadth is his business

He’s no ordinary technician, the man

who makes the good Swiss jewelled-

lever watch—or any part of it. He
nceds the fingers of a surgeon, the
evesight of a miniature-painter and
the paticnce of a saint. And then he
needs the readiness of an opera
singer to undergo a training so long
and laborious that it would- drive
most people mad.

Ask any engineer how he'd like to
work with screws so microscopic that
20,000 and more would go into a
thimble!

But it’s this kind of craftsmanship
that makes good Swiss jewelled-lever
watches world-famous. That’s why
they keep exact time for years, de-
cades, and why they're small works

of art. Ask any qualified jeweller to
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7 THIS IS THE JEWELLED-LEVER

432,000 times a dav these two lever-hammers
strike the cscape-wheel teeth, Only if there’s
a4 jewel on the head of each can the hame-
mers resist wear many vears on end. For
lasting accuracy, jewels elsewhere are useful,
two jewels heve are essential.

Your jeweller’s knowledge is your safeguard
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