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Fewatds =
Double-Decked

® Enjoy the flying comfort of the
newest, largest, most luxurious air-
liners on your trip to London!.
Fly by Pan American “Strato”
Clipper direct from Auckland to
San Francisco . . . New York to
London. Individual sleeping ac-
commodations free to the U.S.A,

No dollars needed with the Com.
monwealth Plan to London . . .
fare payable in New Zealand
currency. Luggage allowance of 88
pounds. For reservations to Len-
don or anywhere in the world,
call your Travel Agent or Pan
American,

Windsor House, 58-60 Queen Street

Avckland .

Telephone 31-8334

*Trade Mark, Pan Amerioan World Alrways, Ine.

PUN AHERICAN

WORLD’S MOST EXPERIENCED AIRLINE

Pan American World Alrways, Ine. Ltd., Liability, Incorporated in U.S.A,

S.F. 7229

QuiEl-(F relief for

HOT, SORE
FEET

Use soothing, refrashing Dr.
$choll's Foot Powder. [t
Quickly refieves sdte, chafed,
hot, tired feet. Gives day-
fong coolness and comfort,
Eases new orf tight shoes.
2/3 & 3/6 frém chemists, shos
duaiers, stores, Scholi Depors.

Dr. Schoil’s Shops:
HAMILTON 3a Collingwood St.

BLEN. 10 Georpe St
MHASTINGS 402 Herstdunga St. NELSON 247 Hardy St.

WANGANLH /92 Victoria Ave.  OHGH. 123 Cashel St,
WGTN. 9 Willis St. TIMARU Cnr. George & Sophia Sts,
PALM. NTH. |35 Broadwoy DUNEDIN 20 Moray Pl

LOWER HUTT 29/ HighSt.

. Dr. Scholls
FOOT POWDER §
Scholl Mg, Co.(N.Z.) Lid., Willeston Sty Waions

Eczema lich

Stopped in 3 Days

Your skin has nearly §0 million tiny seams
end pores where germs hide and cause
terrible Itching, Cracking, Kczema, Peeling,
Burning, Acne, Ringworm ,Psoriaais, Black-
heads, Pimples, Foot Itch and other
blemishes. Ordinary treatments give only
temporary relief because they do not kill
the germ cause. The new discovery, Nixo.,
derm, kills the germs quickly and will give
you a smoft, clear, attractive, smooth skin,
or money back on return of empty package
to Box 977, Wellington. Get guaranteed
Nixoderm from your chemist or store today.
The guarantee protects yow.

Nixoderm u..;.s¢.
For Skin Sores, Pimples and Itch

“Packed {n New Zealand by Stauford Labora-
tories Ltd,, & Manuks St., Wellington, for The

Radio Review

THE ROCK
DRAWINGS

THE astonishing thing about

Theo Schoon’s contribution to

the 3YC discussion on Maori
rock drawings was his sensitive
handling of our language. Indeed,
although one must concede that
Dr. Duff’s treatment was far more cir-
cumstantial, Mr. Schoon’s remarks, bear-
ing the whole weight of a passionate
conviction concerning not only the cave
drawings but also a complete attitude
towards life, was profoundly convincing.
I found myself saying “no” to Mr.
Schoon’s actual deductions, but “yes” to
things not very far beneath the surface
of his talk. This splendidly conceived
programme with recordings of Maori
singing in between each speaker, was
unevenly executed. When the radio re-
porter felt it necessary to recapitulate
the words of the field officer describing
the changes and chances of the cave
drawings, I could not help smiling at the
“neat” way he imagined he had summed
the matter up, I was doubtful, too, of
the value of trying to describe the draw-
ings as they would ba seen by ‘the
man in the street,” a proceeding which
could summarily reduce a great deal of
European art to strange but compara-
tively uninteresting phenomena not
really worth trying to understand. I
found my own interest in the drawings
renewed by the discussion.

Still Centre

“MAN, that was some breeze, I'm tell-

ing you!” This remark made by
one of the inhabitants of Jamaica after
witnessing the hurricane of August 17
last year deserves to rank as one of the
classics of under-statement. It was, how-
ever, not alone. A woman cut the saying
to merely, “Man, that was a breeze!”
This way of speaking, reminding one of
the celebrated “Rum and Coca Cola”
song, plus the flat record of those who
had lost their loved ones, and the
authoritarian voice of the governor,
muted the dramatic note one expected
to hear, and thus made for one of the
most disappointing BBC features I have
heard from 3YA. The closest thing to
the . drama for which one listened, was
the chorus-like effect of radio warnings.
In the absence of the dramatic realism
that the title naturally invoked, it would

have been a richer programme if Mr.
Cottrell had given more facts concern-
ing hurricanes, with reminiscences about
their effects elsewhere, and had used
this most recent catastrophe as a kind
of montrous joke and culminating point

to the programme. —Westcliff

Rustic Poetry

NOWLEDGE such as is given us in

even the most solidly informative
radio talk is something that we gener-
ally could have obtained for ourselves,
had we the energy to put in the neces-
sary research; but in giving us pro-
grammes such as 4YC’s present series,
Thke Rustic Muse, radio is giving us
something that we should otherwise
have to do without. This was particu-
larly noticeable in the programme deal-
ing with the poems of William Barnes.
His addiction to dialect, which I had
hitherto found a distressing and at
times overwhelming obstacle to appre-
ciation, was revealed as both beautiful
and appropriate, when read aloud. The
commentary by J. C. Reid gave details
of metrical and rhyming scheres, pro-
viding an excellent background for the
reading of the verse, by Lawrence Hep-
worth and Patrick Smythe. I should
have liked to know, however, which was
which, and who read the Dorset dialect
with such revealing skill. -—Loquox

Magic and llusion

AM one of those who regret the dis~

appearance of The Town Crier,
1YA’s sometimes patchy, but generally
interesting, collection of interviews and
topical bits and pieces. But the recent
Magic Parade, in which Rex Sayers in-
terviewed members of the Auckland
Brotherhood of Magicians, and their
guest, the American magician Virgil, at
a monthly meeting, shows that the ex-
tended recorded interview-cum-docu-
mentary is not to be completely
dropped. I was especially drawn to this
programme by a curiosity to learn how
the special quality of a magical show
would be conveyed without benefit of
television. To my surprise, the patter
of the performers combined with the
economical descriptions of the commen-
tator made the tricks tangible and alive
to us. The uncovering of the nest of
prestidigitational practitioners was in it-
self interesting enough, but Rex Sayers
also showed how genuinely informative
and entertaining interviews can be by
his expert performance as the alert, but
not too knowing, asker of the right ques-
tions—I could not help noting, however,

Knox Company, Inc, Los Angeles, U.8.A."

WAGNER WITH BREAKFAST

HE' fevered strings, calculate trumpets, meet
the woodwind fringe of morning to accompany N
marriage down the long aisles of infancy
still the age of an island city’s street.

HE bride walks out of sleep and into sleep;
smiles upon crenellated love, unseeing

the snares and snipers that beset her being,

& dual target now, twin cause to weep. -

OMANTIC classic. Where Othello stands

wrecked on his reef of love, or Hamlet struck,
ivory and black in pose and mood, his luck
lamenting, cadaver in Kis hands.

ALL dreams are lost, dispelled on breakfast air,
The mood democratised-—spent.in broadcast blare.

—Louis Johnson

N.Z. LISTENER, MaAx 16, 1952.



