New, Safe way
WASHES
" NAPKINS

whiter,

Some mothers say this, some
mothers say that... but there's
one proven way to wash baby’s
napkins dazzlingly white in less
time, with less effort, Wash them
in BLISS and warm water. It
is a faot that napkins washed in
BLISS are absolutely safe for
the most tender skin, BLISS
is different to other types of
product —is neither acid or
alkali—it is completely neutral.
Yet it is safer and more Satisfy-
ing because it washes cleaner
with far less effort on your part,
From teday’s napkins onwards,
use only BLISS Liquid House-
hold Detergent — available in a

quicker

giant size economy bottle every-
where.

BABY’S WOOLLIES, TOO!

BLISS is at its best with woel-
lies. It gets them so clean, but
keeps them so soft and lovable.
It actually restores matted wool-
lens to their natural fluffy
texture, BLISS keeps baby’s
woullies downy and white and
it’s just as good for your woollies
and all the woollens in the
house. And that means blankets
too! You’ll bless the day you
try BLISS — the sensational
household detergent that super-
sedes soap.
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'BLISS CUTS GREASE
COMPLETELY — LEAVES
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A “Vital " |
Difence

children.

not devitalised. It
ideal for porridge and for baking,
especially where there are growing

Vi-Max made from selected wheat
with extra wheat germ added is

is, therefore,

Order VI-MAX, VI-BRAN pnd VI-MEAL from your
grocer Made by D. B Brown & Son, Lid.. Moorhouse
Avenue,

Christehureh

RADIO REVIEW

Fundamental
or Practical?

€¢ ORTHY” is, I think, the
word for the Unesco

programme Experiment
in Mexico (from 1YA). It was a
record of fine and immensely
necessary work, carried out by
enthusiasts who (as the final comment
pointed out) work on a microscopically
small budget. Yet the whole tone of it
was smug and vaguely irritating. The
very title of “Fundamentai Education
of Backward Peoples” is condescendiag
and misteading: for it is arguable
whether a training in the necessary
rudiments of public health, industrial
techniques and modern commerce can
be considered fundamental, though it is
certainly practical. And it seemed to be
overloaked that the *backward people”
had a way of life which, however
poverty-stricken, was at least their own:
one would have liked to hear more
about the great effort of adaptation
which it must cost them to catch up
with the 20th Century., I hasten to add
that the peneral tone of the programme
—that of brisk younpg executive plus
Fitzgerald travelogue — did not appear
to reflect the attitude of the Unesco
people themselves. When they spoke of
the need for “humility” and “affection,”
one began to understand why such
things work.

Contrasts and Rewards
YF the hroadcast of Bartok’s Second
Quartet by the Griller String Quar-
tet, one can only applaud, again, both
the performance and the choice. As yet,
Bartok may not be everyone's cup of
tea, but at least those who wish to
argue about him have increasing oppor-
tunities to hear him. In the end, one
surely had at least to respect this
deeply felt and rather private music. In
contrast, the concert relay from 1YC
was followed by the excellent recording
of the Choros 4 and 7 of Villa-Lobos—

jolly end extravert music, displaying the '

Brazilian’s flair for odd orchestration
with its horns and trombones, flute,
clarinet, saxophone, - bassoon,
violin, 'celle and gong. In a way, it

»

served as a transition to the Dvorak
'‘Cello Concerto which followed, and in
whose breadth and openness the balance
was restored. There was, perhaps, a
rea] contrast to be felt between the Bar-
tok and the Dvorak—and not merely a
contrast of nationalities and periods, but
of the two types of artist on whose com-
plementary existences any art. depends,
since one speaks for the common man,
and one for the uncommon man.

—M.KJ.

Music from Africa

| HE music of other countries always

attracts me, not because it is better
or worse thap that which the West has
to offer, but because to explore the way
another people think and feel is as ex-
citing as climbing a hill to look inte a
mysterious and unknown valley, Before
listenin® to Fela Sowande's “African
Melodies™ from 3YA, I, too, thought
that rhythm would predominate over
melody, but so far as the music of
Southern Nigeria is concerned this is a
mistake. The first song was a lullaby
which, in its final form, resembled “The
Waters of Minnetonka.” In fact, I did
wonder, comparing the original song
with Sowande's composition built around
it, whether the folk theme had been
buried in a European idiom; the more
so as the song about the Crucifixion,
“The Awful Tragedy Occurred,” was
far more impressive when sung by sev-
eral unaccompanied voices than in the
Gloria from the larger work ~which
leaned so heavily upon Bach. In view
of the size of Africa one would have
preferred a series of talks to a single
half-hour session on its melodigs, and
one which dealt also with the domin-
antly rhythmical African works.

Stories for Entertainment

N a week of scrappy listening, induced
by an irresponsible holiday feeling, I
have nodded a good deal more than
Homer. Station 3YC’s “The Old Cot-
tage” in the Slightly Out of True series,
a ghost story set in Akaroa, did, how-

‘ever, impress me as being good light

entertainment. The story had an accept-
able explanation of the supposed suicide
of its heroine. This makes two goad

stories in a row when lined up with the
one of the previous week by G, C. A.
Wall, in which a heavy and irascible
robot was induced to have a shot at
swimming, a venture which put an end
to his brief, mechapical career. The

“I KNOW WHAT | THINK . .

struck @
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UP TO THE MINUTE

"MICROMANIA" is an occupational disegse which afflicts radio speakers mych

as long-windedness attacks after-dinner orators. This distressing malady has
been effectively prevented for some months past by Station 2XA, Wanganui, with a
discussion programme limiting each specker to just 60 seconds. “QOne Minute To
Go” is slick ond fast, springing highly-diverse topics on to its four speakers who,
foced with the .need for quick comment, have brought out reflex opinions and
stotements that might have been lost with second thoughts. Though perhaps not
as bolanced as prepared opinions, their comments have had the virtue of spon-
taneity,. providing o rore insight into the immedigte regctions of o bunch of
fairly average New Zealonders to o variety of questions. Thys, the panel hos just
loncing blow at married women who desert their children for careers;

more or less qgread that we don’t really gain mych leisure from the 40-hour -
week; split fairly evenly on the merits of old furniture versus modern; converged
again on New Zealanders’ attention to good food, and decided that the disseming-
tion of Communist literature, while theoretically democratic, might have its
hozards in uneducated hands. Impromptu speaking up-to-dote, in fact,

—M.P.G.

(Readers are invited to submit comments, not more thean 200 werds in length,
on radio programmes. A fee of one guinea will be paid after publication. Contributions
should be headsd “Radio Review,” Unsuccessful entries cannot be returned.)
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