No COLDN..

no lost time

By taking Anti-Bi-San now you can

help to ensure for yourself freedom from infection.
Anti-Bi-San 3-day treatment acts through the bloed
stream, reinforces vour natural resistance and assists
you to withstand the germs of colds during the winter
months.

In the great majority of cases Anti-Bi-San provides
protection against colds within 10 days of the start
of treatment.

‘ANTI-BI-SAN®

REGO.
Guards against Colds
OBTAINABLE IN ADULTS' AND CHILDREN’'S PACKS

Send for Free Leaflet to the Distributors :
FASSETT & JOHNSON LIMITED, 89 Courtenay Place, Wellington
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Have you thought
of this?

‘v

Have you ever thought that your family or a close #riend may
not be able to manage your affairs with the same success as
ourself? Indeed, inexperience may cause the loss of much of
the fruits of your labours. If however you appoint the Public
Trustee your executor you will be entrusting your affairs to the
care of highly qualified legal and trust officers, accountants,
and farming experts with long experience in the administration
of every kind of estate.
Offices and agencies throughout New Zealand (and a repre-
sentative in London), combined with specialized local khow-
ledge and attention in any emergency enable the Public
Trustee to provide a service for you and yours that is unrivalled.
Over 159,000 living testators have appointed the Public
Trustee executor. '

Make your will now with

the PUBLIC TRUSTEZ

as executor - and keep it up to date

There is no charge for this service

‘Offices throughout the Dominionm

SAFETY SERVICE SOLIDITY
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FILM REVIEWS, BY JNO.

No Bizet Like

CARMEN JONES

(20th Century-Fox)

, HIS week, with so much
written about Carmen Jones

in Another Place, it seemed
to me that it would be appropri-
ate—a pleasing coalescence of
equity and personal inclination—
to lead off in this department with a
few well-chosen words about Sabrina

“and the latest gen. on Little Audrey.

Good resolutions, however. are not
broken only on January 1. Having ex-
posed myself to the full blast of Carmen
Jones, T find that she is not the kind of
character (whatever one may think of
her) to be relegated even to a nominal
second place. T like Miss Hepburn---
indeed T warm to her with each succeed-
ing performance. But a gentle warmth is
scarcely to be compared with a second-
degree burn.

This CinemaScopic Carmen—Holly-
wood's version of the Broadway musical
adaptation of Bizet's operatic variations
on Mérimée’s novel—is, as the Ameri-
cans themselves would quaintly put it,
“a long ways from home.” There is. in
fact. no Bizet like this show Bizet and
it seems certain beyond a peradventure
that the simon-pure opera enthusiast will
see the glorious De Luxe colour of the
production only through the red veils
of near-apoplexy.

He will have my sympathy. I can't
claim to be a connoisseur, or even a
lover, of opera—Grand or otherwise—
but one doesn't need to be a Neville
Cardus or an Eric Blom to perceive that
the voice of Jacob and the hands of
Esau were scarcely more ill-sorted than
the music and manner of this production.
that the lyrics often limp, and that the
effort 1o keep events more or less in
step with the Bizet libretto at times
produces an effect of caricature which
does less than justice to the talents of
the players and singe s.

But one can say all those things and
scarcely dent the production, for its

! drama springs from sources some dis-

i tance below speech-level. T can't regard

a prize-fight as more exciting (or more

‘ picturesque) than a bull-fight, but Span-

i ish fire and even gypsy passion would

seem pallid things alongside the unin-
hibited vitality of the Negro. Carmen
Jones crackles with authentic life and
vigour—not Jife breathed into it by a
scripwriter, or a composer, or a director,
but the life of the players and singers
themselves. .

On the score of total effort (and total
is the word to use for it) Pearl Bailey

lis the outstanding member of the cast.
- She both acts and sings, and the set-

piece in t#¢ night-club where she gives
out with “Beat Out Dat Rhythm on a
Drum” is the highwater mark of the
film. The best singing, on the other hand,
was (I thought) that of Le Vern Hutcher-
son who sang Joe’s songs for Harry Bela-
fonte. The dubbing was skilfully done
for all three principals (nowhere more
impressively than in the last scene of
all), but the singing and speaking voices
of Husky the prize-fighter were not
matched altogether satisfactorily.

Of the non-singing players, Dorothy
Dandridge is easily the most impressive,

Show Bizet

BAROMETER

; FAIR TO FINE: “Carmen Jjones.”
I

FAIR: “Sabrina.”

having not only explosive vitality and
physical grace but brains and acting
capacity as well. Both she and Belafonte
have played in films before, and it is
now possibly not too much to hope that
they may be seen again. As a film,
Carmen Jones is good—despite its in-
cidental and probably inevitable imper-
fections, It may be even better as a
portent.

SABRINA

( Paramount)

[F T were Katherine Hepburn twhich is

perhaps a rather bizarre postulate,
even for the sake of argument) I'm sure
I'd feel a little irked at the effortless
progress of Miss Audrey Hepburn—
particularly since it seemed likely to
cause some confusion and divided loyalty
in the ranks of the fan-clubs. However.
as things are, I cad enjoy little Audrey
without any inhibitions of that sort. I
find her altogether delightful to watch,
and I can't blame Hollywood for casting
her in innocuous, inconsequential fairy-
tales. This time she's a Cinderella type,
a chauffeur's daughter who falls in love
with the boss's son (William Holden)
and thereby threatens the success of a
big business merger. To stave off the
threat, an ageing elder son (Humphrey
Bogart) takes Sabrina in hand, with
disastrous consequences to his peace of
mind.

Sabrina is a mild little spoof, which
pokes fun at big business but is careful
not to commit any sacrilege. The
dialogue f{part-written by Billy Wilder,
who produced and directed), is both
smooth and witty, in a stylised sophisti-
caled vein: Audrey is as pretty as a
picture, and Bogart turns in as neat a
piece of frozen-faced comedy as I've seen
since Buster Keaton was around. A
thoroughly cheertul evening's entertain-
ment

HEPBURN, HOLDEN
“As pretty as a picture”

N.Z. LISTENER, MARCH 18, 1955.



