didn't sprout wings and fly back into
the pages of the crumby magazine from
which they escaped. —J.CR

Those Pioneers Again

NE MAN’S KINGDOM, Ruth Park’s

historical romance, was an ambi-
tious attempt to give us something of
the rude rough drama of the pioneers
in ‘one hour. It was pretty much the
mixture as before—fine dogged types
in the usual setting of hard work, ro-
mance, solitary and difficult childbirth,
two deaths and a flood. Through it ail
they remained fine and dogged. The
literary exemplar of this play was, I
suspected, Gone With the Wind; and
whether this can be regarded as a
worthy model, depends, of course, on
one’s assessment of the merits of that
work. The production of One Man’s
Kingdom fell short of the high standard
I have come to expect of NZBS plays,
the script being broken in too many
places by bursts of music, sighing of
wind and other background noises. The
beautiful words and thoughts uttered by
the narrator (“So the children slept on
the breast of New Zealand close to her
volcanic heart,” meaning “They lived
in the King Country”), did little to
soothe my mood of critical distaste for
what seemed to me the vulgarity and
the sentimentality of this production. 1
regretted its appearance as 2 play, as a
tribute to the pioneers, but perhaps most
of all, as chosen entertainment for 4YC

listeners. —Loquax

Butler v. Homer

\\,’HETHER Homer or an unknown

woman wrote the Odyssey seems in
many ways an academic problem, but
in Samuel Butler’s hand it became a
living question involving interesting lit-
erary values. I realise after listening
to 3YC's. Centennial Memorial session
on Butler that I have missed something
by reading the Odyssey several times
and the Iiad not at all. Mr. Brassing-
ton opened the way with a little light
skirmishing, appropriately recalling But-
ler's belief that “dead men meet on the
lips of living men.” The big guns of
scholarship were manned by Professor
Pocock and it was at this point I found
myself in difficulties from which only
television and a projected map of Greece
could deliver me. I got the drift but
not the content of the argument, filled
as it necessarily is with place-names. A
light touch came in when Professor
Pocock described Ulysses as returning
to Nausicaa’s house “wearing some of
the family washing.”” And I did like the
inadvertent humour of Mr. Brassing-
ton’s downright assertion that “anyone
can do it,” i.e., read a translation of the
Odyssey. It seemed a pity that Butler’s
Hanglelian music could not have been
wedged between two fairly heavily
packed talks. But to say more of such
& thorough and illuminating session
would be niggling.

Onward, and Upward

HE Harmonic Society’s concert from
'" 3YC provided a pleasant hour’s list-
ening. The highlight was, of course, Then
Laugheth the Year, composed and con-
ducted by John Ritchie. To the strictly
lay ear it was a vivacious and well-
varied Cantata, not tiring the listener

by resting too long in one mood. The!
advent of the New Zealand composer :
John Ritchie, marked by this Cantata -
and the music for the Centennial ode, is
something else to take delight in. Be-
wail as we may the cultural desert these
islands seem at times to be, I would not
be surprised if a gallup poll showed us
as more interested in culture than the
Old World. We have almost a horde of
poets, many drama societies full of
healthy vigour, innumerable choirs, and
now it seems a possibility of unexpected
talent emerging in the musical world.
Perhaps in time we might even whittle
down the vast bulk of fifth-rate things
our small country also seems to have

time for. —Westcliff

Flowers of Speech

FEEL the ZBs would have made a |

better job of the programme I heard !
from 2YC recently, The New Zealander :
as Orator, which halfway through seemed
to me to fall a victim to its own thesis
that “a country gets the arts it deserves.”
Having decided that (a) New Zealand- :
ers interpret “the good life” in material |
rather than cultural terms, and (b) that
the two-party system of government is
not conducive to oratory since neither
party is open to conviction, the writer
was content with only two post-Seddon |
examples—a moving but not outstanding
memorial speech of Sir James Carrolli
in 1926, and the exordium from one of |
Sir Carl Berendsen’s UN speeches. What
this half of the programme needed, I
decided, was a live wire with a tape- |
recorder picking up the flowers of:
rhetoric so prodigally flung on street-:
corners, in the law-courts, at revival ’
meetings, anywhere, in fact, where the
converted still bear in mind the orator’s °
main purpose, to convince. (I realise, of .
course, that the listening public might
have been petrified at seeing the Me-
dusa-head of controversy so boldly
raised.) The first half of the programme
was, however, exciting, and the recon-
structed examples of old colonial elo-
quence were all the more convincing to
Wellington listeners delivered as they
were by Aucklanders Anonymous,

The Heart Bowed Down

NJOW that the leviathans of World

Theatre have left our welcoming
shores their berths have been re-occu-
pied by the usual collection of, battered
and invincibly romantic coasters, return-
ing after a leisurely voyage round other
New Zealand stations. Victor Andrews'’s
Pheasants For Four was a typical ex-
ample. Based on the fallacy that the
drama-starved New Zealand listener is
ready at all seasons of the year to swal-
low White Christmases and spectres as
wedded to time as the nine o’clock pips,
the play can scarcely have evoked, even
at first hearing, that sense of personal
involvement which is essential to dra-
matic appreciation. A BBC translation
of Georges Blanc's Classified Ads, on
Monday, seemed to me a happier augury
for the listening week, and I plunged

into it eagerly, only to find that Part 1. |

of the piece had been broadcast four
weeks previously. I blush now to think
how I carped at the intrusion of the

Nine O'clock News into the first World |

Theatre series or as much as mentioned
that Othello came to us in nightly parts.

—M.B.
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- MINI-MOTOR

The Proved and Popular Power Unit

Since the original Mini-Motor cycle attachment was
ridden from Milan, ltaly, over the Alps and across to
London, over 50,000 units have been bought in England.
In 1949 Mini-Motor came to New Zealand and quickly
proved itself the ideal cycle power unit for our conditions
~—already more than 750 Mini-Motors are in use an
New Zealand roads. Simple, sturdy and reliable, Mini-
Motor gives you 22 m.p.h. and over 200 m.p.g. Ask
your dealer to show you how easily Mini-Motor can be
fitted to your bicycle.

New Zealand Representatives:

C.W. F. HAMILTON & CO. LTD.

20 LUNNS ROAD, MIDDLETON, CHRISTCHURCH,

MINI-MOTOR DISTRIBUTORS:

Ashburton, A. Morris; Auckland, J. Hicks, Onehunga; Belcluthg,
D. T. Millor, Clyde Strect; Blenheim, Aero Cycle and Motor
Cycle Depot; Christchurch, Gamage Cycles, 39-41 Manchester
Street; Dannevirke, R. A. Dunbor, High Street; Dunedin, Clifford
Brown, 172-176 Stuart Street; Greymouth, Western Motor Cycie
Co., Mowhera Quay; Hastings, Heighwoy & Thomas, Heretaunga
Street; Invercargill, Cycle & Radio Centre, Dee Street; Kerikeri,
Kerikeri Hardware & Engineering Co., Box 44; Levin, Henderson
Cycle & Radio Depot, 354 Oxford Street; Masterton, Rolphs
Cycle Works Ltd., Queen Street; MHton, Milton Motor & Cycle
Co. Ltd.; Nopier, Walker Cycles, 61 Hcstings Street; Nelson,
Shuttleworth Sports Depot, 84 Bridge Street; Oomaru, J. Martyn
& Co., Thames Street; Opotiki, Anderson’s Cycles, Church Street;
Palmerston North, Pink & Coilinson, 265 Cutra Street: Papakura,
Lees Bros. {Papakura} Ltd., Box 9, Petone, Eluebird Cvcles,
cnr. Jackson & Bolton Streets; Te Puke, Randle Cycles, Jellicoe
Street; Timaru, J. Oed, Highfieid; Weoimate, 5. Dench; Wan-
ganul, Perey Coleman, 115 Guytan Street; Wellington, Direct
Cycle Supplies, 63 Cambridge Terrace; Westport, Walker Cycles,
Palmerston Street; Whekatone, Whittle’Cycles, 158 The Strand;

Whangarei, H. E. Brooks, Vine Street.

Asthma Agony

Curbed in 3 minutes

Tn 3 minntea the new preacription, Mendaco,

Remave shoe prassure
and iriction with Dr.

r—

Ouct RELIEF FROM

starts relieving '] > N
Aethma and Sronchitis. Soon you will breathe
eagily  and freely and  steep like a cbaby.
Mandace must do you gomt no matter how
long you lhiave suffered, because it dirsolves
and removes the mucus and phlegm that may
be poisoring ¥Your svstem, sapping ¥our energy
ruining your health. apd making vou lwk ol
and feel worn out lnng hefore vong timie, Just

take plemsant, tastlesa Mendaco tablets st

meals pad enjoy reliel it uext to no time
Maendaea is so sneceasful it is guaranteed to
give your free, easy hreathing in 24 hours ot

money back on return of empty package to Boy
977, Wellington. 6Get  Mendaco Jrony  your
Clhemist to-day. The guarantee protects you.

Mendaco

Relieves Asthma, Bronchitis, Hay Fever

*“Packed in New Zealand by Stanford Labora-
tories Ltd., s Manuks 8t,, Wellingion for T'he

Koox Company, lac, Lo, Angeles, U.S. A

- Scholl’'s New Syper-~

Soft Zino-pads! Corn
pain ends!
2/- & packec at chemists, shoe dl'!lcriﬁ":roru.
Scholl depots. Sixes for corns, callqusis, bunions

and soft corns.

Dr Scholl’s Shapdt
HAMILTON 3a Collingwood St.  BLEW, 10 George St
WANG. (92 Victorig Ave. NEL%N? Hnrsy St
PALM. NTH. /36 Broodway  GHOM. 123 Cashel St.
WRTN, 9 Wiltis St. TIMARU Cnr. George & Sophia Sts.
LR. HUTT 29/ High Se. DUNEDIN 20 Moray PI.

Dr Scholl's NEW

Super-Soft Zino-pads

Scholl Mjg. Co. (N.Z.) Ltd., Willeston St., Weten,

it



