harmless bit of fooling by Michael
Innes, the detective-story writer (who
is also J. 1. M. Stewart, of Christ
Church, Oxford, a rising Shakespeare
scholar with a strong flair for psy-
chology). The holocaust at the end of
Hamlet is made the starting-point for
an “investigation”—in pleasant parody
of the manner of such literary detec-
tives as Professor Dover Wilson—which
reveals that the cstastrophe in the play
has really been engineered by Fortin~
bras, who impersonated the ghost of
Hamlet’s father to set in train an action
that would clear his own way to the
Danish throne. This is amusing  read-
ing, end must have made good listen-
ing on the Third Programme.

“The Hawk and the Handsaw,” also
by Michael Innes, is a much more am-
bitious and less successful effort. This
is radio drama with all the trimmings:
epparently the author takes his theme
at least half seriously; and the resuit—
despite its air of learning and fashion-
able psychology—has all the familiar
stegey bookishness of Victorian histori-
cal reconstructions. It is more like Clem-
ence Dane than enything else, and this
can hardly have been the effect in-
tended.

Mr. Rayner Heppenstall’s radio play,
“The Fool's Saga,” is even longer and
much more chaotic: it is based on early
Scandinavian forms of the Amleth
legend, and deals chiefly with Hamlet’s
two visits to England, perhaps in the
6th Century. It is hard to believe that
such a medley of scraps of scholarship
and elaborate metrical imitations could
be intelligible to any but honours grad-
uates in English—imagination boggles
at what it must have sounded like on
the sir. Mr. Heppenstall is a poet, and
as a poet does seem to be enjoying
himself at rare moments in his play.
But I doubt if this Hamlet volume, as
a whole, will raise many laughs outside
college common-rooms, and not even
the strenupus salesmanship of Mr. Gol-
lancz is likely to succeed in making it
popular. It may be recommended with
a caution ‘to Shakespeare students: and
to all radic script-writers, as a warning
of how silly they can be made to look
in cold print. —J.B.

VENUS OBSCURED

VENUS OBSERVED, by Christopher Fry;
Geofirey Cumberlege:  Ozxford University
Press. English price, 6/-.

(CHRISTOPHER FRY is probably the
“ only original who is writing for the

English stage at the present time. He

hes put liveliness, wit and a cascade of

language into verse form and has been

accepted by enthusiastic audiences as a

new and exciting playwright. His latest.

play has recently been staged in London
with Sir Laurence Olivier in the lead-
ing role. It is, I understand, good box
office. All the same, I cannot write with
any real enthusiasm about Venus Ob-
served. Compared with many other cur-
rent offerings it would still, I suppose,
appear as something out of the ordin-
ary, but coming after, say, The Lady’s
Not for Burning, and comparing Fry
with Fry, I cannot help but feel that
Venus Observed is rather like a damp
squib after a full‘scale pyrotechnic dis-
play.

The former plays so dazzled us with
their rhetoric, with the pace and flow
of the words, that if we saw the faults,
‘we accepted them as relatively unim-
po-tant. The disregard for the ordinary
limitations of the stage, the bad en-
trances, the feeble, often unexplained
exits, the dearth of movement, did not

" (continued on next page)
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WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE—

Without Calomel — And You'll Jump out
of Bed in the Morning Full of Yim,

The liver should pour out two pounds of
Hquid bile into your bowels daily. If this bile
ix not flowing freely, m\u food doesn’t digest,
It fust decays in the bow
your stomach. You get conatipated. Your
whole system is poisoned and you fesl sous,
tired and weary and the world looks blua.
Laxatives are only makeshifts, A mere howel
movement doesn’t get at the eause. It takes
those gnod old Carter’s Little Liver Pills to get
those two ‘pounds’ of bile flowing freely and
make you feel “‘up and up.” Harmless, gentls,
yet amazing in making bile fow freely.

Ask for CARTER’S Little Liver Pills by
vame, Stubbornly refuse anything else.
Distributors; Fawett ¢ Johnson Lad., 142
Buildings, Manners Street, Wellington, C.

els. Wind bloats up-

FOR THE LITERARY-MINDED

WRITERS’ AND ARTISTS’ YEARBOOK, 1950 - - - 10/3, posted.
The latest issue of a handbook and directory invaluable to writers, artists, play=
wrights film wniters, photographers and composers.

WHAT IS LITERATURE? lJean-Paul Sartre - - - 16/6, posted.
What is writing? Why do people write? For whom do they write? These are questions
which M. Sartre endeavours to onswer in this stimulating and orovocative book.

THEMES AND VARIATIONS, Aldous Huxley - - - 16/3, posted.
In thus new volume of essays the author uses his subjacts—which range from Goya
to the new Malthusianism—as starting-points for the analysis of contemporary
problems.

THE READER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA, edited by William Rose Benet, 45/-, posted.
A comprehensive reference woik centring around literature and the arts, but also
including numerous references to notable persons, events and historical allusions
thot are relevant to the making of human culture 1250 pages, 18.50C articies.

WELLINGTON CO-OPERATIVE BOOK SOCIETY LIMITED.

NI““!«:“N BOQIKS A MANNERS STREET,

WELLINGTON, C.1, N.Z

SYMBOL OF THE NEW . . .
g A

Here you ses “ THE WINDSOR "~ apex of tenal engineering - treasured product of Radlo
Corporation of New Zealand — and the realisation of an Iideal visualised by COLUMBUS

research laboratories.

THE WINDSOR incorporates many new features developed during the war and perfecied
by Radlo Corporation scientisis. 8 powerful valves, smooth band-spread tuning and the revolu.
tionary ' ELECTRONIC EAR"™ Tone Control give you a new dimensiorn in the reproduction of

sound.

The beauly and clarity of “ The Windsor “—its clearly defined resonance and wide range
of modulation Is as close as it {8 possible to be to "true natural sound.” .
By all standards “ THE WINDSOR ” is a finer radio — and you'll ses ! at Columbus Radie

Centre.

“ Windsor “ Is unconditionglly guaranteéd for 12 monthi lhxouqhout New Zoaland.

PRODUCT OF RADIO conpon.mo_ﬁ OF NEW ZEALAND LIMITED,
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