
of the equipment of a sleuth, this is re-
vealed as a dashing and interesting dra-
matisation. The casting is excellent, the
music particularly good, and the dia-
logue, for all its touches of snobbery,
crisp and amysing. And, as I’ve*long ago
forgotten "whodunit," I can look forward
with undiminished pleasure to further
episodes.

J.C.R.

Treasonable Thoughts
ROBABLY the play was to blame.
Coriolanus is stiff listening for demo-
crats, and I may have weakened in my
faith in the ability of the commonsense
of most to hold this fretful world under
control, At anye rate, listening to the
United Nations’ Album during the Cor-
iolanus interval, I found myself enter-
taining treasonable thoughts.’ The duill-
ness of the programme was not perhaps
the speakers’ fault. No one can blame a
busy President for uttering important
truths in a mechanical manner, or a san-
itation engineer for lacking histrionic
fire, But the point is that this is sup-
posed to be publicity, someone is re-
sponsible for it, and it ought to be the
best in the world, whereas this was worse
than uninspiring. As for the young ladyfrom Jamaica, introduced to show the
zeal for the cause that burns in the
breast of the smallest jobholders at Lake
Success, she was certainly not dull.
Everybody and everything was "just too
wonderful," Her personality came over
the air most successfully, but I felt it
was unfortunate that at the end of a
United Nations’ session I should find
myself thinking, with Hitler, that some
personalities might well be suppressed.
Wanted—a Second Chance
\ /E must all at some time or anotherhave sighed to think of a _ pro-
gramme we have missed. The chances
of hearing any particular radio pro-
gramme at any particular time are al-
ways precarious. The number of con-
tingencies which have to be fulfilled by
set, station, family and accompanying
circumstances is really staggering. I
think with sympathy of the housewives
who may never hear the five hundredth
part of My Ausband’s Love, say, simply
because the pot boiled over at the cru-
cial moment. Gimilar tragedies must
occur daily, nay, hourly. What is to be
done about it? Serial addicts, you may
feel, don’t really care; the loss of one
part in five hundred scarcely weakens
the dose, and the drug may be obtain-
able from another station. But what of
the desperate situation of one who has
missed She Stoops to Conquer from 4YA
and can’t hope for good reception from
elsewhere? I may be thought to plead
only on my own behalf, but there would
seem to be a case for repeating really
important broadcasts. at convenient
times, not necessarily peak listening
hours. There are some sessions in the
week-end, for example, which could
readily be dispensed with and no ques-
tions asked.

Fun 'n' Games
N Impromptu Concert excuses itself
by its very. title, so I did not tune
in to Fun ’n’ Games from 4YC the other
Saturday night in any very critical
mood. But, even so, I found the offer-
ing of the Green Room Club,of the
Dunedin Repertory Society a disap-
pointment. The opening quiz established
a hearty concert atmosphere and re-
vealed some excellent male voices with

an assured microphone manner. Then,
when we were looking forward to a
bright half-hour, the programme degen-
erated into a commonplace Community
Sing, relieved only
by the contribution
of a guest singer and
a pianist, and con-
cluding with a par-
ticularly repulsive
piece of recitation.
Impromptu concerts,I fear, rarely suc-
ceed over the air:
without the charit-
able covering pro-
vidéd by a sympa-
thetic audience the
shortcomings of the performers are too
nakedly revealed, But, apart from this,
listeners’ chief feelings would be of dis-
appointment that the Green Room Club
did nothing in this performance to jus-
tify its name, I, at any rate, looked for
something in which the dramatic tal-
ents of Repertory Society members
would be better displayed. Was it not
this same Green Room Club that won
the Drama League award for 1949?K.J. S.
More Forsytes
EMEMBERING my enthusiastic re
ception of The Man of Property I
am at a loss to explain my lukewarmness
towards the first episode of In Chancery.
The whole mood of the thing seems
wrong. It begins with an inept synopsis
in which a middle-aged Young Jolyontells an excessively bright young Jolly
and Holly something (carefully-edited)
of the family history, swoops on to Old
Jolyon’s death scene ("the thistledown
no longer moved") in which the howl
ing of the dog Balthazar sounds like a
muted factory whistle, then on to
Soames at Aunt Julie’s-a Soames
strongly suggestive of stove-pipe trous
ers and luxuriating unnecessarily in a
tadio-begotten tendency to talk to him
self, The episode, with its disjointed
snippets and startling transitions and the
jerky, speeded-up movements of the
characters seemed the verbal equivalent-'of an old-time movie. The little I have
heard of Irene makes me almost willing
te accept Hollywood’s judgment of her
as "That Forsyte Woman." Subsequent |
listening may reduce the degree of jaun
dice with which I view the whole pro-.
duction, but I maintain that it was an

:error of judgment to use Old Jolyon’s
death as a mere trailer to a novel con
cerned with lesser Forsytes.

'$A aM.B.
The Pen of Dracula

:
BRAM STOKER. is remembered
mainly for his creation of Dracula,

: but he also used his pen to stir up thefield of mystery and horror in manyother directions, Those who have aliking for ghost stories will recall "The
Judge’s House," in which a youngstudent comes to a deserted house where
his only companions are hordes of rats
and a portrait of a former owner, Judge
Jeffreys, the notorious "hanging Judge"of the Bloody Assizes in the 17th Cen-
tury. John Keir Cross arranged the talefor broadcasting and it has been given
,a.full-blopded production in the BBC
series The Man in Black. The actors
are Hugh Burden, Howieson Culff and
Gladys Young, with Valentine Dyall inhis usual role of the narrator. "The
Judge’s House" will be heard from 4YZ
at 9.30 p.m. on Wednesday, Februaryee

Speedyshaving
greatersaving!
Gilletteone-piece razor

Twist-it $open! and the new DispenserAsimpletwistofthehandle,
and the razor opens, No 2 Hookonblade!looseparts;nofumbling;

The GilletteDispenser is a plastic
container holding unwrapped Blue
Gilletteblades.Athrustof the thumb
and outslides4 blade which hooks
on thenotchedbaroftherazorand
dropsneatlyintoplace:
Twist~itSclosed!
Another(wistofthehandleandthe
world's finestshavingsystem isat
yourseryice

Gillette
ONE-PIECE RAZOR SETS
withDispenser(10BlueGilletteBlades)

Nea22 Seta Aristocrat one-piece No.53Seta A leatherette-covered
razor in leatherette-covered cabe and case containingAristocratJuniorsilvere
Dispengercontaining I0 Blue Gillette finisb one-piece razor and JO-blade
Blades: 31/- Dispenser: 14/6
TheGilletteDispensercontaining20BlueGilletteBladesi8alsoavailableseparatelyat8]-.

Sic

Just as the name Paul Storr stands for
excellence in silver craftsmanship; SO thename Goddard s stands for excellence in
silver polishes. New Zealand housewiveswillwelcome thereturnofthesefine polishesto restore the beautyof their silverware:

Goddards Silver Polishes
PlatePowder SilverPolich SilverCluths 'Goddards

~SilverPolis
0


