FILM REVIEWS, BY JNO.

Hard Labour Week=-end

ROCK AROUND THE CLOCK

(Clover Productions-Columbia) G Cert.
I am willing to try any drink once.—Jurgen.
SHOULL: like to think that it was a
capacity for experimentation, or, fail-

ing that, something resembling Freder-
ick’s inflexible sense of duty which per-
suaded me to Rock Around the Clock
with an audience of desegregated second-
ary school children. But neither these
nor the mnaturai impulse of curiosity
would represent more than a mild in-
fusion of the truth. I went because there
was little else to go to. All things con-
sidered (and I don’t exclude the two
dozen tomato plants that had to be set
out between times) it was for me one of
the most laborious Labour week-ends on
record.

Rock Around the Clock, which has
been directed with an infallible feeling
for the banal by Fred F. Sears, intro-
duces several musical combos—The
Platters (a vocal group boasting one
singer), Tony Martinez and his Band,
Freddy Bell and the Bell Boys——but the
bright particular stars are Bill Haley
and his Comets, who, if they didn’t
originate Rock 'n’ Roll (and the film is
not precisely clear on this point), were
apparently “fustest with the mostest.”

The Comets (if the screen story is to
be believed) first swam into ken at the
local parish hall in Strawberry Springs,
somewhere in the Middle West. The
story of their metamorphosis from part-
time, through small-time, to Big-time
seemed to me somewhat drably similar
in its geperal outline to the story of
other entertainment celebrities who have
been honoured by screen biographies. In
Mr. Haley’s case the big-time climax
was a coast-to-coast TV hook-up, which
is presumably the limit of a contempos-
ary entertainer’s ambitions. It seemed
the limit to me, anyway.

No, I can’t say that Rock Around the
Clock got me one way or another, and
1 suspect post-teenagers in general will
feel the same about it. I found it much
more amusing to watch, and listen to,
the audience. The juveniles were there
simply to beat time to the music and
were so obviously enjoying themselves
that I wouldn’t have had the heart to
tell them that the style of dancing they
were applauding was old hat bhefore
most of them reached the kindergarten.
They wouldn't have believed me, any-
way.
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MAINLY FAIR: “D-Day the Sixth of
June”

OVERCAST: “Rock Around the Clock.”

DULL: “Down With Riches,”

Muach more amusing were two old
souls in the seats just behind me. They
were, I'll swear, Minnie and Henry Crun,
and obviously they had strayed into the
wrong show. Henry was deaf and Minnie
was doing her best to give him a run-
ning commentary, but the vernacular
occasionally beat her. Henry couldn't
reconcile what she said with what he
saw and that would start an argument.

They left before the lights went up,
but when I overtock them several blocks
down the street they were still arguing.

D-DAY THE SIXTH OF JUNE

(20th Century-Fox-CinemaScope) Y Cert.

-DAY THE SIXTH OF JUNE (pro-

ducer Charles Brackett, director
Henry Koster, plus De Luxe Color)
would have pleased me more if it had
stuck closer to its title. Photographically
and in other ways as well the opening
sequence was good. Special Force Six,
whose particular task is the knocking out
of a German heavy gun commanding
two of the projected Normandy beach-
heads, is shown embarking and weighing
anchor. Good cinema, this, with a mini-
mum of dialogue and such speech as
there is clipped and tense. Officers are
summoned to the wardroom for a last
briefing. Their young C.O.,: Colonel
Richard Todd (looking every square
inch a soldier), gives them the final de-
tails of the assault, then suggests that
they put the Operation out of mind until
zero hour. I would have thought it
almost impossible, but not so Col. Todd,
and far less Captain Robert Taylor. Not
only can these two withdraw their minds
from the job on hand, but when it comes
to the recollection of time past Captain
Taylor has the gift of almost total re-
call. D-Day the Sixth of June, in fact,
is for most of its length, flashbackwise,
the story of D-Day Minus anything up
to two years or more. Captain Taylor’s
story, indeed, is so long in the telling
that I wouldn’t have been surprised if
his cross-Channel transport had run hard
aground in the Place de la Concorde.
The trouble with D-Day the Sixth of
June is that both the Colonel and the
Captain are in love with the same woman
(Dana Wynter) and she, on her part, is
in love with both of them, apparently
simultaneously. And since Captain Tay-
lor is already married it obviously takes
him a lot longer to get himself unmixed
inside.

Frankly, T found it difficult to become inter-
ested in . the .principals. Robert Taylor, who
got the lion’s share of the camera, isn’t as
beautiful as he once was, and he shows little
compensating maturity as an actor. But Ed-
mond O’Brien’s Colonel Trimmer was quite a
creation. Col. Trimmer is a shiewd, blustering,
ambitious officer—a sort of extroverted Queeg
—who is even prepared to risk the hazards
of combat to win promotion. ()’Brien made a
major role of what was nominally a minor
part, and when he finally disappeared from

the scene he took the third dimensicn with
him.

DOWN WITH RICHES
(Ora-Lux Films) G Cert.

NNA MAGNANI and Vittorio De Sica are

the stars of this Italian farce (and Aldo
Tonti photographed it}, and if you have @
fluent command of idiomatic Italian it is pos-
sible that you may find it funny. I haven’t
and I didu’t, and the “Complete English Sub-
titles” claimn made in the credits is complete
humbug. I haven’t seen Magnani in anything
so poor as this before, and I trust I shan't
again see her talents so pointlessly squandsred.
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|PRAGTICAL BOOKS
| ON HEALTH

@ “Eating for Health,” by C. E. 3/

Clinkard, M.BEE, - - - =
® "“The Uses of Juices,” by C. E. 3/
: Chnkard, MB.E. - - - « = -
‘| @ “Soya, the Wonder Faod,” by C. 3/

E. Clinkard, M.B.E.- - - = =
Obtainable from Leading Booksellers, or
POST FREE from the N.Z. Distributors:

C.E.CLINKARD & CO.

i Wholesale Booksellers and Publishers,
P.O. Box 3, New Lynn, Auckland, S.W.4,

We specialise in Health and Diet Books
by leading authorities throughout the
world. Send 3d for Complete Catalogue.

| HOWTO ENJOY GOOD
| HEALTH

KELPEX TABLETS

“FOR RADIANT HEALTH”-—-To main.

tain good health you must have sufficient

i} fodine.

1| Buy o bottle and start yourself on the roud

if to health today. No safer or more natural

romedy is available than Kelpex Tablets,

which contain the rich iodine-laden kelp

aobtained from the depths of the sea,
Price: 5/6 and 10/6 per bottle.

GARLISOL

FOR THE TREATMENT OF RHEUMA.
TISM AND CATARRH.

Lasting relief from the pain .of Rheuma-
. tism and Catarrh can come only by attack-
ing the causes of these complaints—the
impurities which have become jodged in
the system. Nature provides in the simple,
homely vegetable — Garlic—a  remedy
which has exceptional power in purifying
and cleansing the system.

Price: 4/6 per tin of odourless tablets.

INNERCLEAN
A DRUGLESS LAXATIVE,
Sufferers from constipation find that they
con tolerate innerclean without any weak-
ening after-effects, and that it performs
its purpose gently and naturally, even in
the most obstinate cases,

Price: 5/6 per packet.
;§ Obtainable from Chemists and Health Food
.| Stores, or will be sent POST FREE on
receipt of remittance, by: ’

VITAMIN PRODUCTS LTD.

P.O. Box 3, New Lynn, Auckland,

Agents:

I’m the tin that holds the food
that builds the healthiest
babies in New Zealand. Virol.
The concentrated health food
prepared from malt extract,
specially refined beef fat, egg,
sugars (including glucose) and
orange juice. Ask your chemist
about Virol — today.

Virol

MANUFACTURED IN ENGLAND BY VIROL LIMITED

WRIGHT STEPHENSON & CO., LTD.,
44, CUSTOM HOUSE QUAY, Wellington, C.1., N.Z.



