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FURTHER PRICE

REDUCTION
NEW ".I.USION 60 cauze 15 denier

S'Y-MET'RA FULL FASHIONED NYLONS

11/6—saving /3 per pair

. Bonds’ Policy is to increase
supplies of the highest
quality Nylon hosiery at the
lowest possible prices.
In the last § years, Bonds
have reduced 30 denier stvles
by no less than 39 per pair
and 15 denier hosicry by 85
pet pair—ample evidence of
fulfilment of this policy.

Whatever the occasion,
Bonds Sy-metra full fash-
ioned Hosiery of Quality 1s
always first choice of dis-.
cerning women.

IMPORTANT

Buy your correct foot size in your
own leg length, which is ‘SHORT'
‘AVERAGE’ or ‘LONG’.

- BONDS HOSIERY
IS EQUAL TO
THE WORLD’S
BEST!

SI3A |

EVERY PAIR OF BONDS
SY-METRA FULL FASHIONED
HOSIERY
PERFECT WHEN PURCHASED.

IS GUARANTEED

Bonds Hosiery Milis {N.Z.) Ltd.

WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE -

ithout Calomel — And You'll Jump eut !

of Bed in the Morning Full of Vim.

Thé liver shopid pour out two pints of liquid
bile intd your bowels daily. If this bile is not flow-
fng fresly, your food doesn’t digest. It just decays
fn the bowels. Wind bloats up your stomach. You
get constipated. Your whole system is poisoned
pnd you feel sour, tired and weary and the world
looks blue. : ;

Lasatives are only makeshifts, A mere bowel
movement doesn’t get at the cause. It takes those
good old Carter’s Little Liver Pills to get those
two pints of bile flowing freely and make you fee]
%“up and up.” Harmless, gentle yet amazing in
mgdng bile flow freely.

Ask for CARTER'S Little Liver Pills by
name: Stubbornly refuse anything else.
Distributorss Fassett & Johnson Lid., Levy
Buildings, Manners Street, Wellington, C.3
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Vitamin B

D.C. « YEAST TABLETS

These toblets consist wholly of speciat
yeast cultures which haove developed dur-
ing cell growth a potent, natural, stond-
ardised content of $he B group of vitamins.
D.C.L. VITAMIN Bi YEAST TABLETS
Supply any deficiency there may be in
the daily diet, thereby providing a potent
tonic and nutrient. Recommended when a
decline in metabolism is maonifested by
lassitude,  depression, joss of mental
vigour, etc., aiso as a preventive against
ili-héaith, £ach tablet hos o Vitamin B)
potency vf 100 International Units {opprox.)
and is rich in proteins and other nulrients.
Price 4/6 per hottle of 100 tablets. '
Qbtaincble from all Chemists.
Man. in Scotland by the Oistillers Co. Ltd.
Sole N.Z. Agents: Potter & Birks (N2},
Ltcd; P.O. Box 1009, AUCKLAND C.1. -

XFILM REVIEWS, BY F.AJ.

Now Terry Was a Wharfie....

{ON THE WATERFRONT

(Columbia)

N THE WATERFRONT is

one of those films that turn

up every now and then to
shock us into remembering that
the cinema has, after all, its great
and moving triumphs. This film,
which is one of them, might be com-
pared with others like A Streetcar
Named Desire and Death of a Sales-
man, but because its story is simple and
. is told in an absolutely straightforward
way, it should appeal to many who for
one reason or another fouad those others
“difficult.” Very briefly, it's a story of
- corruption and racketeer control in an
American waterfront union, and of bow
one man became involved,  paused con-
fused in his tracks, and fought back. It
also tells s tender but unsentimental
love story.

There are good reasons for comparing
On the Waterfront with A Streetcar
| Named Desire, for-this new film bas two
of Streefcar's principals — Marlon
Brando and Karl Malden—and, perhaps
even more important, the same director,
Elia Kazan. As in the earlier film, Mr.
' Kazan sets his scene with economy—this
time it's the waterfront with the union
office, Brando as a watersider named
Terry Malloy bawling a message to &
figure at a tenement window, a man
pushed from a rooftop, the cigar-chew-
ing union bosses inside and outside a
' bar (terrific scenes. these), the victim’s
¢ sister (Eva Marie Saint), and the priest
(Kar! Malden) among the group around
the dead man. In about a minute and a
half you've gripped the back of the seat
in front, and you hang on there till the
wharf-shed door drops behind *the last
longshoreman off to his job about an
hour and a half later.

What are the ingredients that make
On the Waterfront such as unforgettable
picture? I've mentioned Mr, Kazan's
strong and imaginative direction and he
keeps right on at that high level all the
way through. He has a first-class cam-
eraman in Boris Kaufman, and they've
both had good material to start with in
a story and script by Budd Schulberg
with dialogue of remarkable fdelity.
The locations also would be hard to bet-
ter: the waterfront itself, the tenements
inside and out. the rooftop, looking out
over the city where Terry and a couple
of kids take care of the murdered man’s
pigeons—all give the film a haunting,
real-life quality that suits the subject
well. And. of course, there's the acting.

On his past form you wouldn’t expect
Brando to have much trouble with the
tough in his portrayal of the ex-pug
watersicer; hut leave that right aside
and you still have a great and ex-
tremely moving performance—one wants
to quote sceme after scene—in his
clumsy-tender love affair with the sister
of the man he helped to kill. This is
the mote remarkable since so much of
it is seen in close-up. In the difficult
part of the girl Eva Marie Saint never
falls below the highest standard -— we
will all look forward to her next film
appearance; and as the priest who has
carried his religion into the market place
Mr. Malden embodies not only a fine,
reckless courage but a warmly humorous
apgressiveness in accepting the way of

| BAROMETER

FINE: “On the Watertront.”’
FAIR: "Beat the Devil."

life o} his

new companions. Among
others the best remembered are Rod
Steiger as Terry's big bad brother (he
has a hard job in the big scene with
Brando), and Lee J. Cobb as the gang
leader (“When I was 16 I had to beg
for work i the hold").

On the Waterfront has its violent
passages—a friend whose views 1 respect
complains that it is too violent—but
since its world is one in which men are
afraid to complain when their right lo
life is denied by a gangster it would be
surprising if it were otherwise. My own
feeling is that considering its theme and
setting the violence is neither excessive
nor obtrusive. On the other hand its
many moments of tenderness do stay
in the mind. and it leaves us moved
less by its brutality than by the ever

astonishing Ttesources of the buman
spirit,

BEAT THE DEVIL

(Romulus)

AFTER all that Lillian Ross and

i

others have told us about John Hus-
ton it’s not hard to imagine the high oid
times that were had by everyone when
he was making Beat the Devil. For a
start he and Truman Capote must have
laughed themselves silly over the script,
and my guess is that the atmosphere
wasn't too depressingly gloomy when the
unit and the wonderful cast got down
to the job in Ttely. The outcome is a
stylish piece of clowning, amusing to
ook at and listen to, but not, I think,
as funny as it probably seemed to every-
one when it was being made—though
I must say a grealt many people got a
big laugh from it the night I saw it.

Jt all starts off when a very proper
Englishman (Edward Uncerdown) and
his wife (Jennifer Jones)—a girl more
imaginative than truthful—meet another
couple (Humphrey Bogart and Gina
Lollobrigida). who are attached to a
gang of crooks (Robert Morley, Peter
Lorre. Ivor Barnard and Marco Tulli)
bound for Africa and a packet of easy
dough to be made out of uranium. After
a certain amount of conspiratorial and
romantic this and that they all get away
on the same boat, are shipwrecked, cap-
tured by Arabs, and so on. Never for a
moment are we allowed to take all this
seriously. Yet Mr. Huston, with a cam-
eraman (Oswald Morris> who either
knows what he's doing or does what he's
told. has used his considerable talent
to put it on the screen with much skill
and imagination; and he has got some
fine performances from his remarkable
cast. To illustrate: the shipboard scene
with the sinister Mr. Barnard as a killer
stalking Mr. Underdown on deck while
a player piano tinkles in the saloon
would in another context make your
hair stand on end. In the event, of
course, it doesn’t; and, depending on the
sort of things that amuse you and on
the state of vour liver, vou. could feel,
here and elsewhere, that a great deal of
talent has been rather extravagantly
spent. You might be right, too. But, oh,

- to have been so much as a clapper-boy

out there in Ravello when the thing was
cooking!
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