
Our Mail Bag
Daylight-Saving Cursed,

Dairy Iarmer, Aria.-tI think it is a
good idea to get the opinion of the
dairy farmers on this matter of day-
light-saving. I have spoken to nearlyall the jarmers round this district
about it, and they nearly all give ait
a good round curse. Versonally, 1do think it is the most useless and
Silliest piece of legislation that was
ever put through tarliament, and
do hope it will die a natural death

* this next session, ‘The funny thingabout it is the author of it is a lawyer,
and gets up about 8.30 to his break-
fast, and then reads the morning
paper before getting to his office.
Less Growls and More Credit.
Pansy (Peione).-For some time
past i have reaa, sumetimes with im-
terest, other times with disgust at tlie
Miauy complaints from susteners-in.
What a happy worid it would be, ut
We would aiways loox for the best in
everyting ana everypody, imstead olthe worst. ome iolks want news
cut out, others lectures, jazz, shippmg,€ic. Are not some a littie Seimsur
‘They surely torget that some tolxs have
receiving sets, with the object. of
hearing arrivals and departures at
Warious ports of siups, so tuat they cantrace their loved ones and yet into
comununication by telegram with these
mien that are domg their bit in bring-
ing coal, etc. to Wellington. When 3
emike an item that does not intercst
me, I am content to lis.en, feehng |

tnere are niany people interested, With
reference to the broadcasting stations
they deserve everypraise for their un-
tiring efforts in trymg to please the
public in spite of the ssany criticisins
they get at times. When we look atthe great improvemcnt and longer
hours of the programmes we are im-
deed certainly getting good value torour £1 10s. per annum license. Wish-
ing the Broadcasting Compauy every
success.

|

"Flaming Youth’s’’ idea.
Young Bucx (xort Anuuyri1).-Be-
Hold! smother criic wistes to yoice
kis opiilious of plograimimes
‘The artists are o.k. Bat why shoala
we, Of ihe "Hanuuy youl’ xzeneration,
be compelled to uscen to em alteritem of classics? Couldn’t there be
wore popwair music selected? Or 3s
New Zealand devoid ot vauuevilic
artists, such as the Atssies haver 4)
dow’t mind nulitary bands, or occasion-
ally someting classical; but listcn tothis--a few eveumys ago | tuned into L¥YA-an instrumental trio, AYA anu
8YA ditto all at the same moient!
Now I wouldn’t have mmued if there
kad been any tunelul air in the com-
positions, but it sounded more like
scales or a musical study. Mind you,
a programme of jazz is just as monot-
ouus, as L have been brought up in a
combined musical atmosphere. 1 don’t
wish to offend the artists as their
technique and harmony are wonderful;
but can’t they play popular music?
When you come to consider that the
mmajority of listeners are of the younye
generation, couldn’t something in theirline be put out more ofteu- I readin last week’s ‘‘Record," in ‘‘Switch’s’’
column, of a prominent Sydney musi-
cian’s opinion of "high-brow" sinsic.It should have been given a full page
in large type}
Good Results from ‘"Megohm’s’’

Four-valver.
S G. Taylor (Levin).-I am _ writ-
ing this note concerning the perform-
ance of a four-valve Browning-Drake
set, which might prove of interest.
QVA is the only New Zealand station
at present giving good results; volume
good, and no fading. 8YA and 1YA,
however, are quite good at their lond-
est. but fade very badly. 38ZC, Christ-
church, comes through well, consider-
ing iis power, and does not fade so
much as the two larger stations. The
Australian stations are the ones for

volume, however. The 8 o’clock chimes
last evening (‘liursday) from , 2BLcould have been heard half a mile
away, the volume being more than
twice that of 2YA, At 9.80 p.m, 2BLis excellent speaker strength, and on
three evenings of this week the same
station was distinctly audible on the
speaker, using only two valves, andwith earth and aerial switches discon-
nected. 21FC, 40G, 8L0, and 2GB
were also good speaker strength at
10.30 p.m. last evening. 2KY was alsoaudible all over the room, while 7ZL,
BAR, and 2UW were also on the list. A
soprano solo was also heard from an
"Aussie" station between 2BL and
2GB. The above results were obtained
using 2 p.m. 3’s and 2 p.m, 4’s, with
about 80 volts on the plate. For aset of moderate price, and very eco-
uomical running costs, the Brown-
ing-Drake four-yalver, such as describ-
ed in the "Radio Record" by ‘Meg-
ohm," will take a lot of beating.

| Gramophone Reception,
Mrs. A. A. R. (Wanganni).-Hayinybeen a keen listener-in since the in-
itiation of 2¥YA station, I must con--
gratulate them on the nature of the
prograinmes they put over the air. Ke-
ception here in Wanganui is well-nigh
perfect, and in the evenings especial-
ly. ‘The variety of gramophone items
during the afternoon sessions cannot becriticised, but one thing strikes me as
being very marked-it is the speed atwhich the records are played. Most
of the records are set at too low a
speed, causing them to drag badly,
spoiling reception beyond doubt.H.M V. records shonld be played at a
speed of 78 revolutions to the minute,
and Columbia at 80 revolutions. TheseI have tested with my machine (an
H.M.V.), and find that best results
are arrived at by being careful to
regulate them thus. Since noticing
the drag in reception I have tested the
pace of the records broadcast from
2YA with my machine, and found that
they were placed at a speed of 75 revo-
lutions. If this question were look-
ed into I believe it would greatly im-
prove reception for listeners in the
afternoon. The plaver piano items arein comparison exceptionally clear,
which seems to prove that there is some
faulu somewhere in the gramophone
items. Seeing that it is to our mu-
tual interest, I write this in the hopethat it may prove of some little use
in helping to satisfy afternoon en-
thusiasts, and not to mention the ever-
increasing liope of more licenses We
had auite a number of friends spend-ing the evening listening-in on the
night of the "Maori Pageant.’ Hard-
ly a word was spoken during the
whole of the performance, That, in
itself, is the biggest compliment that
ean be paid. We were unanimons in
pronouncing it yet another success to
2YA\’s already spleudid achievements.

Some Suggestions.
Q.T.C. (Masterton), being a sub
scriber to your excellent paper, I wouldlike to make some comments on the
programmes broadcast by 2Y.\, and to
add a little of what I hope to be constructive criticism. I cnjoy very much
the items put over by this station, par
ticularly those given by the ‘Symoens
Hliwood-Short"" ‘Trio, both as soloists
end as a trio, and also the singing of
Miss Myra Sawyer and of Mr. Len
barnes. Certainly the most complctely
enjoyable evening I have spent in listen
ing to 2YA was the night of the studio
presentation of ‘‘Maritana’’ some weeks
back. It is the opinion of a number
of listeners, and it is certainly mine
also, that 2YA ‘talks’ too much. ‘The
most interesting ‘‘talk" I have heardfrom that station was that given by an
American gentleman, some weeks ago,
regarding the production of moving pic-

EARNMOREMONEY_
SEE THE WORLD?
In thisdayof specialisation, the
trained Wireless Operator con-
mands 2 highly paid position in
congenial surroundings. His re-
sponsibilities ar� increasingevery
ycar,and the demaud for trained
men excceds the supply.
Get into the lucrativeprofession

NOWV.
Write To-day for Prospectus.
MARINE WIRELESS
SCHOOL,
248 THB TERRACE,
WELLINGTON.
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FREETOSMOKERS
A VALUABLE and in-
terestingbooklethasbeen
Published by a reputablefirm for the beneft of
smokers. Thisbooklet i8
Fullofinstructiveinforma-
tion,andcontainsextracts
from statementsmade by
some of the highest au-
thorities in the medical
world. Every gmoker
should read this booklet;
whichwill beposted free
on request.

HOME WELFARE
PROPRIETARY,4J Willis Street,
WELLINGTON:
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4YA NOTES
(Continued)

On Friday afternoon a representativeof the D.S.A. will deliver a ‘‘Iashion
Talk?’ from 4YA.
Vriday evening’s programime will in-
clude many popular ballad songs ofthe past and present age. Mr. Neill
Black (bass) will sing ‘‘Mountains of
Mourne," ‘My Old Shako,’" and ‘Iwo
Iiyes of Grey." Other singers will
be Mr. Bert Rawlinson, Mrs. D. Carty,and Miss Flora Williamson (con-
tralto).
A newcomer to the microphone on.
Friday will be Mr. Gordon Findlay,
one of Dunedin’s leading pianists. He
wit present a group of classical num-ers.
Listeners on Saturday eveningwill receive another musical treat
from 4YA, A splendid programme
has been arranged, including the
following artists:--Miss Molly Vic:kers (mezzo-soprano), Miss Edith
Morrison (soprano), Mr. Dan, Fog:
arty (Dunedin’s Irish tenor), andMr, Percy James, probably the best:known humorist and entertainer in
Otago. The instrumental portion
of the programme will be provided
by Miss Eva Judd (violiniste) and
Miss Muriel Caddie (pianiste), andMr. D. J. Robertson (cornetist).

In contrast with some New Zealand
racing clubs, the Australian racing
clubs welcome broadcasting from their
mectings as a means of advertising the
sport. The first efforts of 40G, ‘Bris-bane, to cater recently for the racing

| public have been so successful that the
descriptions of the races at Ascot areto be augmented early this month by
descriptions from Albion Park. Many
congratulatory letters from country en-thusiasts have reached the Queens-land Radio Service since these addi-
tions were made to the programmes.

WIRELESS 1
Thorough training for P,ALG, ShipR'
Operator'8 Certificate Instructor hag 15years" expericnceBritish Navy.
JOHNSON'S WIRELESS
SCHOOL;8 to 10 Brandon St, B,O.Box 930,
WELLINGTON'

The Children's Corner
By ARIEL

Dear Radio Boys and Girls,
I.wonder how many of you were allowed to stay up late enough tolisten-in to the Maori pageant last week. It certainly was rather late,but I hope lots of you heard it because it really was a most importantevent in the Radio World, and one that you should remember for yearsand years. I think the Maoris themselves got every bit as much pleasure
from their performance as they gave, They all looked so jolly and fullof fun, enjoying every moment of it. Of course, you, all know whatthe pageant was about-the history of the Maori in New Zealand fromthe time of his arrival here right up until to-day-and of the signing ofthe Treaty of Waitangi on that particular day eighty-eight long years ago.The chief spokesman of the party (Whose name I can’t spell!) got upand said "How-d’you do" to all listeners-in by way of a beginning. Hewas such a big man and looked splendid in his native costume, but he WASso hot and bothered before he began, I think he had a sore throat, too,because he seemed to need such a lot of cough lozenges! I wonder ifhe felt as nervous as some of you did the first time you recited to a
microphone? It is a rather dreadful feeling, isn’t it? However, he goton famously, and told how the Maoris lived in the olden days, beforethey were civilised, and described the arrival of a travelling party at aMaori pah. The welcome they gave their visitors was wonderful; thehaka party certainly did not spare themselves! After exchanging speeches,food was handed round, to a weird kind of chant (not real food, of course,only the pretend kind), and the Maori girls did such a pretty poi danceand sang songs. Then after that they talked a lot about the Treaty,which was very important but wouldn’t interest you very much, and alsoabout the help given by the Maoris in the Great War-how brave theywere, and how well they fought; and after that there were more poidances with those fascinating little balls on string which you ecould heartap-tapping through your loudspeakers if you listened.
Then at the end there was a pretence garden-party given in thegrounds of the chief, and more Songs and most exciting hakas. The facesthey made were just lovely, and the noises were better still! They rolledtheir eyes and put out their tongues and stamped their feet and shook theirfists, and altogether behaved in a most alarming way; but when it wasover they had a good laugh at it themselves! But it was rather a reliefto see them looking good-humoured again! I don’t think I’d care to makethem feel really annoyed!
The girls were so pretty, with their large dark eyes and soft voices,and they sang so many sweet songs; but best of all I liked "Home, SweetHome" which they all sang together at the end.After the evening was over the Maori party had a photograph takenby flash-light in the studio, which makes quite a nice picture which youwill see for yourselves in another part of the paper.There was only one little Maori: girl at the studio and she fellasleep before the performance was half-way through, but no doubt shehad heard it all before and was tired out with the many excitemenitsof her visit to Wellington.-Yours,

ARIEL.

UNCLE LEO

TO TAKE A HOLIDAY,
On account of ill-health Uncle Leo,of 1YA, is to take a holiday from thechildren’s sessions on Tuesday — even-ings. ‘This will be sad news for. the
kiddies, with whom Uncle Leo 1s a
great favourite, and they will, one andall, join with the grown-ups, who alsolisten in to Uncle Leo, in hoping thatit will not be long before he comes tothe microphone again. However, thereis some good news for all, and thatis that Uncle Leo will not give upthe children’s session on Sundays.Unele Leo loves all work for the chil-
dren, and it is only owing to sternmedical advice that ‘he is giving upthe week-day session,

FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS
AT 2YA

Lots of fun for the young folk thisweck at 2YA. Note these dates :-
Again on the 20th *"foby" or ‘Jeff,’the funmakers, will entertain every-one, Oh, yes, they’ll make you laugh.Tricks-songs and sketches unending.
Hurrah for Uncle Jasper and Spot!On the 2lst they will waft you awayto the land called "Good Cheer." A
merry party of Miss Petersen’s pupilswill assist.
The 23rd, we shall spend a jolly hourwith Uncle Sandy. He has merrylittle ditties and birthday rhymes instore for you all. A party from theTrinity Methodist Sunday School, underMr. Crewes, will join in our revels forthe night,
Uncle Ernest 24th? That’s a day t&anticipate, Uncle Ernest has storiesand fun for you. His merry littletronbadours will be as bright and spon-taneous as of yore.
Aunties Gwen and Dot, with theirbox of tricks, will toe the line at 6
p-m. on the 25th. See how quicklythe tricks fly ont.

CHILDREN OF 3YA
The next week’s programmes are:
Sunday.--Chiliren’s sony service, con-gucted by Uncle Sam, with hymns andsolos by cousing from the CongregationalSunday School.
Monday.-This is the night Uncle Jack‘ells his stories, among them the storyof "The Water Babies," and Aunt Edna
sings her good-night songs.
Wednesday.-An our with Uncle
Peter and Mother Hubbard and their
Ulerry baud of entertainers.
Thursday.-Unele Sam and Aunt Patwill provide a merry hour’s entertain-ment for the little ones; cousins Geoff,joan, and Patty helping with songs,
duets, and solos,
Friday: Big brother in stories for the
bigger boys. Aunt Pat for the TinyTots. Aud a-merry band of cousinsfrom the Addington School in part songsand choruses,
Saturday.-Uncle Sam in Saturdaymood in song and story, Aunt May help-ing with her merry music,

GOOD FARE FOR 1YA
KIDDIES__

The children’s hour at LYA (Auck-land) continues te improve each week,and clever little "Cinderella" is always[roviding new ideas and new competi-lions for the entertainment of her largeand ever-growing family. ‘The rea »pear-ance of "Gemal Jimmy" was a joyouscvent for the children, tor he uas a
breezy and entirely unconventional stylethat catches the fancy of the younglisteners every time, and he is blessedalso with a wonderfully infections laugh.
Then very shortly ‘Jack and Jill,"a rollicking aud lappy pair of "musici-aners" and pianists, will be heard im
nursery sougs, weketches, and stories.These will, it is hoped, be followed
shortly hy Cousins Pat and Cyril, whotinkle the piano to some purpnse, andWith whom will appear Aunt Manute,sinser of sweet songs for the children
Now, isn’t that guod?
A "musical" competition is now ‘inthe air," and on the air, and the idea
has caught right on with the kiddies."Cinderella" having deseribed a "radio"
wedditig party, proceeds to tell the eager
listenersan, with well-known musical
items (furnished by ‘"Blnebell? at the
piano), the names of the bride and
Lridegroom, what the bride wore, whatner bouquet was made of, where they
went, etc., ete, and the children musi
guess all the answers from hearing well-known nursery thymes played on the
piano. For instance, the brides’ name
i‘"Mary, Mary, quite contrary’’); her
bonquet was composed of (‘The Blue
Bells of Scotland"), and so on. The
competition closes on Saturday, Febru-
ary 18, when the winner will be an-
nounced, and the prize sent to the luckyone, Other competitions’ will follow.

"CIRCUMSTANCES"

I lie in bed-my ’phones are on
To hear the circumstances.
The children’s session has begun, |

So hang the circumstances!I lowe to hear the children sing,Their voices just like joy-bells ring,The mirth and laughter that they
bring,
To smooth my circumstances.
There’s Uncle Tom, who tells the tale,About some circumstances;
He never lets the hour get stale,
By any circumstances.
He gives us stories-quite a few,That simply thrill us through and
through;
IIe makes them all appear so true,
Under the circumstances.
There is one more I can’t forget,Under any circumstances.I have not mentioned her as yet,
She charms the circumstances;I’m sure you know the one I mean,
She's often heard but never seen;
Oh! Cinderella, Princess, Ouecn
Of all the circumstances.
So here’s good luck to all who ‘try,At rhyming circumstances,
To dry the tears from every eye,
Whate’er the circumstances.
They make us happy when we're sad;
They cheer us up and make us glad;
Such "relatives" we've seldom had, |

THE ADVENTURES OF
A BLACK CAT

It was midnight as I stole down
the stair-way of my mistress’s house
in the town. [I leapt through the
epen kitchen-window, chuckling as I
thought how cook had forgotten to
close it. The night was dark and
wild, with a few stars faintly striving
‘to show their light, while the moon
was like "a ghostly galleon tossed on
cloudy seas." 1 crawled under the
backyard gate. There was no one in
the ‘stréet save the night policeman
and the yawning lamp-lighter whe
was returning wearily from his
rounds. Now I was free! All fish-
mongers’ stalls were now open to in-
vasion; even the dairies I had so often
attempted to raid, and never sue-
ceeded, were now my prey. There
was no mistress to stop me now!
As soon as the sun was up, I was
away at the fishshop, awaiting my
prey. The fishmonger was opening
the windows when I, from conceal-
ment, surveyed my favourite fish. "A
nice morning, Mr. Brown," he said
to his neighbour, the baker. Now was
my chance! I was on the counter in
a second; I had captured my fish in
another; and in another I was down
at the bottom of the street, with the
enraged apprentice panting after me.I was smacking my lips behind a
milk-kit at the dairy, observing that
there was a pail of delicious, creamy
milk within reach. The dairyman
was supervising the loading of the
milkeart when 1, cyes agog with ex-
citement, dodged behind an eggbox
to drink the refreshing stuff, "How
creamy!" I splutered. By the time
Mr. Jones had come

_ back, I had
whisked my tail and disappeared
round the corner.
Grrr! I was on the top of a corner~
stone, with my back arched, my hairs
bristling, and my_ tail waving,while a_ biting, yapping, snap.
ping, leaping and bounding cur
danced around me. Snap! Scratch!
Spit! Snarl!-we went, that
disturber of the peace gainingall the time. Round and round we
went, leaping, bounding, snapping,
Spitting, growling, and biting. My
breath was coming in short gasps,
my proud tail drooping heavily, my
ear bleeding, my silky fur ruffled ter.-
ribly, so I gave up hope and fled, a
bedraggled specimen of eat-life,
HowI longed for my old comfortable
home, and the cosy place on the
hearthrug, with the fire blazing mer-rily, and my mistress stroking my fur.
But, finding none of these things, Ifell asleep.
When I awoke, I found myself in
a bright room, with gaily-coloured
wallpaper; a fine fire was cracklingin a polished grate, and by my side
Was a saucer of milk, After I had
been awake about five minutes, a
pretty little girl came into the room."Poor puss!" she exclaimed, stroking
me gently. "We’ll take you home
when you’re better, and you'll be
happy." I had lived here about a
week when they took me to my old
home, the warm hearthrug.

"HOORAYDIO."
(By
C.
E.

IVe're going to have the wireless inour school;
Lhe ckaps are all excited as can
be
When Splinter Wilson’s father putsthe masts up,
Lhe joy will send them dippy-all but me.
IVe'regoing to learn our singingby the wireless-
The orchestra at 3LO will playAnd most of us will very soon be
Brownlees,
Our sisters, Madame Melbas, $0
they say.

HWe’re going to learn geograpl:y
andhist’ry,

And lots of other things acrossthe air,
We're going to hear the Gov’nor
speak at Canberra ’
The very same as if we all werethere.
Our teacher’s just about as glad qswe are-
He’s eager for the other teaching
stunts.
He’s jolly good, but has the itllweakness,
He can’t do more than sever
things at once,Some day we're going to sec as well
as listen
By tuning into station 3LO,So let us give a whoop for happyschooldays,
Together now, come on, Hooraydio!


