Friday, April 29, 1938

On (yood Friday evening. station 4ZR
Zave a very pleasant session devoted
entirely to tunes from Disney cartoons.
The tuneg were interspersed with re-
lerences to the life and work of the

areatest of all

OUR MODERN  screen  cartoonists,
MASTER and these were giv-
OF MAGIC. en in a manner that

indicated a full ap-
preciation of his activities. Disney is
truly the wodern master of magic, and
his name will live along with the
names of Mang Anderson and the
Brothers Grimm, for Walt is immortal-
ising the fairy folk just as those
writers did. Only more so. for Disney's

rreations possess vigorous Jife, This
particular session gave a wonderfui

idea of the wide range of really delighi-
ful and whimsical tunes that are fav-
oured by the cartoonist, ranging from
the strident “Who's Afraid of the Big.
Bad Wolf?" from the sensational
“Three Little Pigs.” lo the ~weet Iittle
Intlahy from “Lullabyland.” Nessions
of this type are decidedly worrh  en-

”‘nn':l ging
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Having felt disgustingly superior up
to now about listening to  rhythm boys
and rhythm girls in radio, it is only
fair to admit that I am obliged te bosw
aml pay a small tribute to the Four

Kings of Rhytlun,
I DO whom I heard for

A the first time from
SMAKE'S CRAWL, 2YA last week, They
are all right, and I

heg their pardon for suspecting any-
thing else. 1 had a horrid idea that
they blew saxophones in frantic misery
and saog and played snappy accordeon
solox,  Instead I found they played four
pianoxs in a4 manner in which the music
wag not subjugated by the rhythm and
thag they made a happy interlude in the
somewhag starched and frilled National
station’s programme, Next Thursday
night, they said. is their birthday an-

piversary and they are to celebrate
with a special programme.
¥
I listened ¥aster Sunday wmorning
fo a relay by 3YA from the Chrisi-
churelh  Roman  Catholic  Cathedral.

Barbadoes Street, and hedrd some of
the finest choral music in a ong experi-

once,  Organist wos

CHORAL ART M i ¢ s Kathleen
N (¥Connor, and con-
CHRISTCHURCH. ductor Miss Mary
O’'Connor.  Clarity

of tone, sympathy of expression, and due
vitlues given to phrasing——hoth in words
gl musie—were ontstauding.,  “RExcel-
eyt is the adjective to describe this
heoadenst, x»

Stainer's “Crucifixion™ was perform-
od in 4TA’s studio on Good ¥riday
night. T enjored the part singing very
voell fndeed, and thought the conductor,
Afr. Firnest Drake, was deserving of u
nat on the lsek for
the manner in which
he drew real har-
mony  from hig
choir in musie that,
without the proper light and sghade,
would have been meuningless. The
pumber, “Fling Wide the Gates,” came
nver the alr so that it provided a gen-
nine thrill, and almost every word could
be distinetly heard. Y wish I could say

CHOIR WORK
WAS STRONGER
THAN SOLO.

N.Z. RADIO RECORD

~ THE AUNT DAISY FACE |

—— AN e AmARE . 3?‘

For the first time on record a correspondent recently objected to
Aunt Daisy, so Artist McNamara did o Little fomily sketching . . .

as much for the bass singer, Mr. A. J.
H. Jeavous, but I simply could not pick
out his words, although I liked his
voice. Mr, Drake, the tenor, to¢, was
not as clear as I would have degired.
Perhaps it might not be thought neces-
sary in & piece the theme of which ix
so widely kuown, buf, nevertheless, I
could not help considering that an out-
line of the theme, ag presented, would
have ensured a wider clarity. T thought
the order of events was slightly dis-
turhed.

2

Thinking the fault might be rectified
sooner or later, I have so far refrained
from commenting on the “to-morrow
night at 10 p.am.” business, but when
u 3ZB man fell by the roadside “the
other night at 10
pan” T turned off
the radio, switehed
on Lhe typewriter,
and let myself go.

I WAS ANGRY
THAT
MIGHT, P.M.

'J'hi.\'. paragraplh is 8 very mild
version of what T wrote the nigh'
fpan.) before. The morning light

(a.an.) brought a more charitable view
of aunouncing in general, but, oh!
there’s a tremendous amount of leeway
{0 make up before many a commercial
annonncer may safely consider himself
“peppy but correct.” And so, ““Good
morning, this a.m.. everybody!™
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Tast vedr 4ZM made a practice of
hroadeasting the Town Hall dances,
beld regularly on Saturday night, Even
if, ay wag often the case, the musie
played was no means up to the stan-
davd set by recovd-
ed bands, wmost lis-
teners enjoyed ihe
asyociation with a
genvine dance and
flesh-and-blood performers, and prefer-
red 1o tune-in thers vather than listen

LISTENERS LIKE
THE
REAL THING,

to stereotyped recorded numbers. 8o
far this year 42ZM has not broadeast
these dances, but last Saturday they
wwent over te the Iimbassy Salon und
relayed a special dance held there.
The Mayfair Dance Band proved itself
an excellent combination, lLeing every.
hit ag much at home playing old-time
music as playing up-to-date swing and
hoteha jazz. The full jollity of the
evening was admiralbly captured by
the mierophone, and the relay, taken
by and large, was a welcome change
from the ordinary.
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Heard from 4YA tbe other Wednes-
day night, the Novelettes Trio, instru-
mentalists, Miss Muriel Caddie, piano-
aceordion, Mr, Wally Sinton, xylophone,

and  Mr. Alf  (*Community Sing’)
Pettitt, couprised

ALMOST TOO the trio, who gave
GOOD two broadeasts con-

TO BE TRUE. sisting of four nuin-

Lers. Personally. [
bave never heard a finer studio per-
formance in this elags of work. the
baldnee and the lilting rhythm obtain-
ed being almost too good to be true.
As a nutter ot faet, T tuned in to the
station just after the first item began,
and, listening for a few moments, I
decided that a record had Dbeen sub-
stituted, ag 1 did not thiunk Jocal talent
could give such a skilled rendering.
My surprise when I found cat that the
combination really was the Novelettes
Trio, was equalled only by the intense
enjoyment I derived from listening to
their second appearance half au hour
later. Invideutally, Alf Pettitt are
ranges most of the nmmbers to suit the
Hmitations of the tris. He knows his
job.

{OR myself [ have no illusions, Whers

there are bouquets to-day thare
will be stones to-morrow.—ifr. 4. 2.
Herbert,



