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ourful ¢cos-
trimes and de-
corations —--
voices-—cheer-

cheerful
ful, lilting dance strains.
No winter night is witheor
these bright scenes; thesc

RIOT of cai-
The prize-winnees this week are:
Southland {7/6): ~Bed Socks,”
AL Given. Whangarei: “Musical.” Timaru: “Night-
Send your entries
“SAFETY
Prize-

mare,”’
{not more than 150 words each) (o
VALVE,” P.O. Box 1680. Wellington.
money will be forwarded at the end of each month,

Kopuku {2/6 each.

“"Make a Break,” - i
Christchurch; W.

il best of friends. Alas !
the record the hears
wakened Goldilocks—
growled lustily~ehased
Lier from the house apd
through the woods.

By this time the five-
year-old was about 8in, off
| the chair—eyes wide with
terror, I assured ker thar

merry dances, In contrast,
fet us focus our attention

( on those who sit drearily by the fire,

kuitting bed-socks to warm their wo-
tionless feet: dreaming that cach stiteh
iz a step in the dance they will never
dance. Why only dreaming? I{ear! O
readers, the prosaic answer of the aver-
age working girl. “We cannot danec,
and we cannot afford to learn.”
Commercial gtations welcome sng-
gestions. Mo, what of a dancing ses-
~ion, with a bright announcer? Peach
'—'lIIlllIllllllllllllllll!l]llllllIIl!llIll!lIIll[lllllll]lllllllll[llIIIIIIE

JUST LIKE SHEEP

Follow-My-Leader

Programmes

MR. “Programme Organiser,”” take

note if your country cousin likens
you to a ‘‘sheep.” A sheep (in
case you don’t know) will always
follow its mates, even over a cliff.
This 'following one another” in
radio programmes is what | find so
monotonous. First of all, the chimes
are the most important event on
the programme. Announcers all
"down tools” and stand by for
them. As if eme station could not
enlighten those unable to afford a
watch!

And then between 9 and 10 a.m.
all National stations shut down for
a late breakfast, They evidently
hate music with their own break-
fast; but what about elderly foik
just rising and dairy-farmers just
home for breckfast? Five p.m. to
6 p.m. is for children with a ven-
geance! Can you see no one but
children at this hour, Mr. Pro-
gramme Organiser, or are you just
following the sheep over the cliff?

~—""Male o Break” (Southland).

BLS LR NIRRT R¢ ]S arm

unfortunates  the fundamenta!
dancing steps,  Lnable them thus o
talke their partner's arm  with  conti-
dence and grace, Bright musice, such as
Jack Maybury's Orchestra excels  in,
would give the learuers every doesirable
opportunity.--“Bed  Soeks,”  hrist-
chureb,
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They Learn Young!
DVEN (he smallest cliildren are gets
ving radio-minded gowadays., ‘The

following incident bears this oui:—

randad was having his after-lunch
uap, and was snoring loudly. As fathey
entered, he saw little Betty twisting
one of grandpa's waisteoat huttons.
“What are you doing,” he whispered,
“vou must not gisturh grandpa,”

“TIm not disturbing him. daddy.” av-
=wered Betty, T am irying to tune in
on something  different.” - *Ausieal,”
Timarn.

Mystery Night

‘vVHAT about a mystery uight, in the

same way as we have had mystery

trains to unknown destinations? I
snggest a night, on one station, with-
out a published programme, leaving the
listener guessing as to what he is go-
ing to hear next. A varied programme
of “shorts” should make such an even-
ing very enterfainingz. - Y. A, friven,
Whangarei.

Too Grizzly

T was c¢hildren’s hour, aud a YA sta.
" tion was entertaining with a re-
cord, “The Three Bears." The story
was well told—my five-year-cld daugh-
ter listened with interest. Ro did 1.
She knew the story, but with an ending
swhere (oldilocks and the hears parted

. GGoldilocks wag mnharmed.
The announcer said; “My word, we are
lucky we live in such a nice country
with no bears to chase us.” .

Now isn't it time these antiquated pe-
cords were scrapped? The day of sear-
inyg children is gone. Instead of send-
ing the tiny tots to bed with thoughfs
of bears chasing Goldilocks—who o
them is very real—if would be guite a
simple matter to say how little bear
loved Goldilocks and asked father bear
to’invite her to come again.—*Night-
mave,” Kopuku,

Elocution, Please!

O provide a session for lovers of
poetry would be acceptable to
many. Surely there are elocutionists
who would be pleased to recite to us
some of the famous poems by world-
famed writers. Why not have one
author each time and use his best-
known compositions, or use one subject
and compare the different poets’ ex-
pressions  of it What a thrill ic
would give ug to hear our favourite
poems coming over the air. Masefield,
Wordsworth, Tennyson and others just
ag famous seem to lose their place in
our minds once our schooldays are over
—yet why is it?%—Because we are not
reminded of them as we should he—
“Metre,” Otorshanga.

From All Leading Stores
and Electrical Dealers or v
Anckland, Wellington, Christchurch, Punedin and Invereargill,




