FILM REVIEWS, BY JNO.

Erosion in the West

THE INDIAN FIGHTER

{Bryna-United Artists) G Cert.
"'THE West,” says Kirk Douglas, in

one of the profounder moments of
this king-size horse opera,
beautiful woman to me—I don't want
to see her spoiled.” Though the simile
isn't one 1'd have picked myself, it's an
elegant sentiment (and, in the circums-
stances in which it is uttered. one which
any member of the Forest and Bird Pro-
tection Society might well applaud).
But observing what Mr Douglas him-
self has done to the West in this same
movie—the first film to come from his
own production unit-—it seemed to me
that the film-maker was out of step with
the film-player.

This was, in fact, the fourth occasion
in recent weeks in which I found my-
self shaking my head a little sadly over
Western film-making in its current
grandiose format. It's not that I'm sigh-
ing nostalgically for ye olde West. One
may recall its pristine simplicities with
a sentimental affection and at the same
time remember that it was a juvenile's
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world. There is, in fact, everything to
be said for the grown-up Western which
makes an honest attempt to look at the
American frontier story with both eyes
open—and there has been an encourag-
ing number of them. Films like Stage-
coach, Red River, High Noon, The Gun-
fighter all had an inner integrity be-
cause the drama grew naturally out of
character and circumstance. Today's
overblown epics—and even Ford him-
self does not appear altogether immune
from the contagion—seem at times to
have been devised in the first instance
for the comic-book trade or the more
sensational Sunday papers.

The Indian Fighter' (CinemaScope,
Technicolor) is by no means the poor-
est I've seen recently, but I couldnt
help feeling that it was getting off on
the wrong foot when the opening shot
was a voyeur's peek at Elsa Martinelli
bathing in the buff. From what I saw
of her then she scarcely looked like a
Red Iudian, or even a shocking-pink one,
being a pretty uniform buff-colour all
over; and the same spuriousness seems
to dog most of the characters.

But it was the story (by Frank Davis
and Ben Hecht) that seemed most hol-
low at the core. It follows the currently
popular line in presenting the Indians
(here the Sioux) as harassed by evil
whites seeking gold and peddling fire-
water, and provoked into retaliation
against guilty and innocent alike. It is
quite probable that this is the historic
fact, but it was difficult to aveid the
conclusion that historical accuracy
wasn’t an element of prime importance.
What the film seemed more concerned
with was the smell of firewater and
blood——and, of course, the amphibious
cavortings of Kirk Douglas and Miss
Martinelli. But if anything saves the
film—apart from a good old-fashioned
set-piece in which the Injuns besiege

the pioneers and the U,S. Cavalry in-_
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the Frank Martin Petite Symphonie
Concertante with harp and piano as the
other solo instruments. Gwyneth Brown
was able to study harpsi-
chord technique with Dr
Thornton Lofthouse when
he was in New Zealand last year. Be-
fore that her studies had concentrated
on the piano.

Gwyneth Brown rteturned to New
Zealand in 1954 after studying for two
years in Paris on a Government burs-
ary. There her teachers had included
Lazare Lévy and Nadia Boulanger.
Although now in her 70s and inter-
nationally celebrated in many fields of
musical activity, Nadia Boulanger has
undiminished energy, Gwyneth Brown
told us. “As a teacher she is very vital
and manages to keep personal contact
with her students. She still conducts
quite frequently, and her sweep and
knowledge of music is encyclopaedic.
She trains people of all ages from 11 on,
she has composition classes, choral classes
—what doesn't she do!” Twenty years
ago Nadia Boulanger was the first woman
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ever to conduct a whole programme at
a concert of the Royal Philharmonic
Society in London.

Gwyneth Brown's interest in choral
singing is still strong. She is interested
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side Fort Laramie--it is the engaging
grin of Mr Douglas. I know no other
Hollywood player whose dentition is so
disarming. .

AN ARTIST WITH LADIES
(Savoy) R: 16 and over only
Z“ROM the cut of the clothes, the style
of the hairdressing, even the shape
of the female characters (fashion will
always be a more accurate method of
dating films than Carbon 14), I should:
say this Fernandel comedy wasn't made :
last year or even the year before. But:
its basic ingredient (the kind of allusive |
joke that the Freudians found a namel
for) has been the common property of |
mankind from time immoral. Old
Maitre Fernandel presents himself as a .
born coiffeur des dames, From humble
beginnings — plaiting and  ribboning
horses’ tails for agricultural shows—the
film sketches (with a comic celerity) his
rise to fame in the salons of the Champs |
Elysée and his final acquisition of the|
symbols of Parisian success: a faithful |
wife, an unfaithful mistress and the
ribbon of the Légion d’Honneur. It is,
you will- gather, exceedingly Gallic!
comedy, but is too much dependent on
the double entendre to rate as vintage |
Fernandel, but once or twice I felt that!
the jokes (especially as transiated in the!
sub-titles) hung a little precariously “on |
the knuckle.” On the whole, though, the !
old villain gets away with it, i

THAT CERTAIN FEELING

(Paramount-VistaVision) G Cert.
TOR any person with a sophisticated

taste in humour, this is a comedy
that takes the wrong turning. It begins
with a jibe at the big-time American
comic-strip cartoonists (represented by
George Sanders) and might have de-
veloped into a salty piece of satire if it
hadn’t run into the shallows of romance
(Eva Marie Saint) and sentimentality
(represented by a small orphan boy
and a large shaggy dog). The satire:
does persist, but too thinly for those .
who like their humour dry. Neverthe-
less, there's Bob Hope and where Hope
is most of us laugh in spite of our-
selves, That Certain Feeling is fair en-
tertainment, but no more—satisfying
enough, no doubt, for those who are
content with the fugitive comedy of the
wisecrack,

in alt kinds of music making and has re-
cently become répetiteur for the New
Zealand- Opera Company, for whom she
will play the piano part in The Medium
at the Auckland Festival,
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IT’S one thing to bid “Ying Tong Iddle
I Po” for a fiendish Chinese upright
rosewoed piano and quite another to,
make the same bid for top place on:
the Hit Parade, but it shouldn't surprise
anyone to hear that the Goons have |
done both. The Chinese ;

GOONERY upright rosewood piano
incident doesn’t need to

be explained to those who follow The
Goon Show—it was repeated recently
from YA and YZ stations—and now we
hear that not so long ago one of the
Goons laid a bet that he could produce
a record, both unmusical and unintelli-
gible, which would reach the top of the
Hit Parade. “Ying Tong Iddle 1 Po,” a
completely nonsensical record, was the :

outcome. It got to the top of the Hit ! .

Parade in Britain and seld in millions— |
making, we imagine, lots of money for
someona. . . . .« R
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The WORLD'S BIGGEST

SONG HITS

*

OPEN YOUR PIANO and
PLAY THESE SONGS
PRICE 2/6 per_copy

“BANANA BOAT SONG”

“CINDY, OH CINDY"”
“CINDY, OH CINDY"

“HEY, JEALOUS LOVER”
“MY PRAYER”

"LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS”
“AUTUMN CONCERTO”

“WHATEVER WILL BE
WILL BE”

“TO LOVE AGAIN"
“TONIGHT YOU BELONG TO ME"
“MORE" “ALLEGHENY MOON*
“IT'S_ ALMOST TOMORROW”

“IN THE MIDDLE OF THE HOUSE"
“GOD’S_ LITTLE CANDLES"
“MOSTLY MARTHA™ _"OH MY PAPA™
“SHIFTING, WHISPERING SANDS“

DON'T FORGET—
SMALLWOOD'S
PIANOFORTE TUTOR

The World's Best Yutor—Price 6/6 per copy

ALL MUSIC SELLERS

Or Direct from the Publishers,
J. ALBERT AND SON PTY. LTD.,
2-4 Willis Street, Wellington.

New
tablet
treatment

relieves

Piles

Here at last is an entirely new treats
ment for piles (haemorrhoids) . . .
Hemotabs. It is a simple tablet treate
ment, clean and easy; and it brings
lasting relief from pain.

You simply swallow Hemotabs with
a drink of water, just as you would
take an aspirin. They are a complete
treatmentt and nothing eise is required.

Hemotabs bring soothing relief
from within the body, they reduce
the swelling, relieve the pain and:
promote healing. Hemotabs are
mildly laxative too and help to restore
normal easy action, so important for
fuil recovery and lasting fréedom °
from pain. '

Hemotabs have already relieved
thousands of sufferers. Get a packet
yourself from your chemist or store.

Price 3/11. N.Z. Distributors: W. & R.
Smallbone Ltd., Wellingtozn. )
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STIC COAT TORN?

Plastine will mend it. Plastine mends aoll
pve plastics, curtains, bags, inflatabie toys.
ldeal for putting plastic Yinings in tunch
cases, covering books, mending garden
hoses. Sinplte to use; 2/3 per tube. Your
store ‘has it, or will drder for you fromy
UNIPLAST, P.O. Box 734, Hemifton. '
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