disbelief. TIn a radio world where so
much is sensational, one may perhaps
be torgiven for occasionally mistaking
the true for just another sensation.
Though 1 have heard that truth is
stranger than fiction, I am not certain
that it is stranger than ZB fiction, and
it is this doubt that mars many a ZB
programme for me. Could they not grade
their sessions for the benefit of the
earnest listener? (Fact, fact improved
or fact abused. might be suitable classi-
fications.) I have begun listening to the
new series Famous Frauds. The first epi-
sode dealt with an army-inspired imper-
sonation of Montgomery during the war,
It was interesting erough. if true—but
was it true? Absolutely true? And was
this fraud famous, as the title of the
series suggests, or are my friends un-
usually ignorant, that they should never
have heard of it?

—Loquax

Sweet Thames

l"OR me Colin Wills is beginning to be

a name to be reckoned with, I first
heard him recounting his trip to West
Africa where, among other things. he de-
scribed his visit to an old native who had
second sight and who told Wills he could
see a lot of other people with him. Since
then he has written a book about
Africa. His The Thames, a journey from
the Source to the Sea, heard over 3YC
was equally impressive. What with the
historical associa-
tions, the legends
and the people who
live close by there is
no lack of material
but it is the approach
which counts. Here
Colin  Wills acted
with discretion.
There were scholar-
ly annotations but
these were kept

down in number and named point by |

being rtead in a different voice,
were excerpts from talks with
who lived nearby but no inordinute pas-
ston for realism was allowed to swamp
the scnpt And finally, though such a
talk springs from a poetic impulse, this
impulse being allowed nveither to spill
over nor gush., moved and illuminated
from within, flushing an otherwise docu-
mentary narrative with  the glow of
deeper feeling.

The Mariner Hath His Will

'!'OO often the radio script sounds as

if it is being read. Concentrating on
the formal delivery,
especially those from the
upper-crust. pound their scripts
until each sentence rises and falls in a
monotonous sequence not really follow-
ing the often quite exciting subject mat-
ter. Overseas speakers,
because they get more practice, are not
so prone to this fault.
thing is that the art of making every-

there |
people :

|

so many people..
intellectual
down -

partly perhaps :

The interesting -

thing live for your audience does not be- :

long exclusively to any one class of so-
ciety. Your rough-and-ready man with a

rough-and-ready voice may be an artist:

here while the more academic person
fails. a thought which forced its way in
upon me as I listened
“More Days More Dollars”
Binnacle conveys the impression that he

to Binnacle's
over 3YC.!:

is telling an impromptu yarn of coastal -
sailing around New Zealand waters in '
early days. Of course the sea yields al-.
most as many stories as fish, and possibly !

in the long sea days men learn how to
tell yarns,
makes them “nat-
urals” for the radio

tired. I am con-

cast talks would im-
prove if those who

tened to people of
Binnacle’s calibre,

—Westcliff

THE HUNGRY

7‘HEN when the spring comes they open the hbrary windows,
Let in the green masses of the chestnut trees
And the feel of the river sliding between green banks.

THE touch of books in this cool room fails
To waken now the required responses. Life da not pass by!
Scarcely aware of heart cry turn we over dead pages,

A{ASKING with customary skill our hungry eyes,
W hispering over and over how important the whole pageant
Ad’am to MacArthur; yet they too woke desolate,

u/ EEPING for love on a spring morning. Afterwards calm,
How would they lead them, the first sons, then soldiers?
No more courting immortal merit than most, but knowing

THE thing to be done, now. We in the twilight
Pause, we wonder. Are the lovers beside the river
In bright garments wiser than we? Are the

1 IVING the ones who live on? The half-dead
‘Hand in the dusk trembles, gropes towards contact
With warmer earth with lips, &iving complete meaning

TO the long saga, knowing at last what inhabits
The page after all; the living, the bright loved ones,

And the feel of the river, calm, in its green banks.

—Paul Henderson
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vinced however thati
New Zealand broad- !

gave them first lis-'

and this'

once they have re-!

t
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STARKIE Sink
Heaters are com-
pletely automatic in operation. Both the

water supply and the electric power are
automatically controlled, and because of
this, there is no waiting for heater to fill —
no waiting for water to heat— no switching
on or off —no clouds of steam — no irritat-
ing whistle.  When you install your
STARKIE, you just switch it on and forget
it, and be assured of really hot water, day
or night.

Attractive in appearance, the STARKIE
Sink Heater is completely chromium-plated
and is—

fully guavanteed for 2 ¥EARS

~

WHEN YOU INSTALL A - ‘k 1( ,."
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WWhen 75 ready /k/m)&'mmr/—
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N.Z’S FIRST and FINEST WATER HEATER

Made by D. HENRY & Co. Ltd., Aucklznd,

IN THE PLEASING PASTEL PINK TIN = 1/8V2, AT MAIN TOWNS.
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