Seagoon, and explosions ensue, figura-
tively if not always literally. They're
too much alike, considering the Hancock
script lacks the finesse of the Goons.
But Hancock himself has that touch of
tragic dignity which has always been
the mark of the perfect fool. And he's
human. The Goons might have come
from another planet. T prefer men to
space-men.

We also have Gert a20d Daisy in
Floggit’s, sounding older than they did
20 years ago, but not as much older as
you'd expect, remembering they were
no chickens then. Theyre dreadfully
corny, but they've got something. And
we have Archie, for whom 1 have little
love, and Radio Roadhouse, for which,
I regret to say. 1 haven't much more
this year. Some time ago we had the
BBC Variety Parade, one or iwo epi-
sodes apiece from other comedies, seem-
ingly chosen to show how right the
BBC was not to send the series out in
their entirety. But they might have
sounded better if we'd had more epi-
sodes to judge from.

For a niggle has been niggling. Are
even the best of these comedies as
funny as they seem? While you're
laughing it's hard to take an objective
Jook at why you're laughing. When I've
tried the experiment the result has often
aopalled me. I'm apparently in the grip
of some psychological necessity. I read
somewhere that Bob Hope once lost his
script for a short time and ad-libbed
with  disconnected and meaningless
phrases. The audience laughed as loud
as ever, He is said to have emerged
somewhat shaken from the experience.
So am I being converted to the Goons,
or conditioned?

Too much speculation. On with the
motley! But I wish they'd give Sabrina
a rest, whoever she might be.

—R.D.McE.

Caught in the Act

“SNAPSHOTS OF MY SENIORS”

was the title of a most engaging
talk I heard last week by Hesketh Pear-
son, recalling the ebullient personalities
of Chesterton and Belloc. By way of
introcuction to his chosen pair, Pearson
recalled the great intellectual quartet
they made with Shaw and Wells, gll
scraping away on their chosen instru-
ments for dear life, united in pairs, with
two Catholics and two Socialists, yet
inspired soloists, too, improvising the
most spirited and invigorating cadenzas
with a total disregard for the prevailing
harmony. There has been nothing like
them since. Chesterton appears as a
Falstaffian character, not only in respect
1o his bulk, but in his love of life, of
beer, of food, and of young people: there
was a Shakespearian delight in the man.
Belloc, on the other hand, was much
less demonstrative, more elusive and
bizarre, from the pages of Cervantes
perhaps, not quite Quixote, not quite
Panza; something between the two.
Pearsan's account of how Belloc held
up a long queue at a railway bookirg
office with a long and precise account
of his financial difficulties. and also the
physical difficulties of reaching his des-
. tination, was pure Cervantes. The queue
strained and sweated behind him, and
finally, one man began to swear echo-
ingly. Belloc turned round, presented
the man with a volume of trigonometry,
and resumed. Both men had trouble
. with trains, and Hesketh Pearson re-
" called Chesterton’s famous telegram to
his wife: “Am at Wolverhampton.
Where ocught I to be?” The talk was
splendidly evocative of =a vanished

world. —B.E.G.M.
N.Z. LISTENER, JuLy 26, 1957,
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The Phonograph <Club
has been browght into
being to  meet two
major  needs of  the
many lovers of music
and drama.- One of
these reasons is the
comparative lack of
sales service available
to the gramophiles

outside the main centres.
The other is the happy
yvet embarrassing state
of which performance
to buy from a gener-
ally large list of any
one L.P. title avoilabte.
We know that from our
lists and catalogues of
L.P.s which are most
recommended by fore-
most overseas critics the
latter need will be met
and from our mail order

and technical notes ser-.

vice will the former

need be satisfied.
[ J

If you want to join on
to our increasing mail
order fist write to the—

PHONOGRAPH
CLUSB,
P.0. BOX 291,
NEW PLYMOUTH.

HIRAM

T T e o

WALKERS

Londom

:*DRY GIN' ?;

Distilled in Great Britain in
accordance with the world
famous private formula, Hiram
WALKER’S London DRY GIN
has that “EXTRA” dryness
demanded by today’s connois.
seurs. The superb flavour im-
parted by the rare vintage
: botanicals used in the distilla-
tion of Hiram WALKER'S London DRY GIN, is your

guarantee of success in entertaining.

Distributed throughout N.Z. by:

C. G. MACINDOE Pty. Ltd., Auckland

Available wherever good drinks are served or sold.
— —

THE EXPERIENCE OF AGE
Founded 1808

THE VIGOUR OF YOUTH

1956 New Business Exceeded £110,000,000
1956 Premium and other Income Exceeded £26,000,000

A Fully Mutual Society

Branches, Sub-Offices and Representatives

throughout New. Zealand.
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