- _ehureh people.
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One other point, and it is this: Before
radio came to New Zealand, we should
nave had to pay staggering prices to
hear such a singer, Now, when he can
be broadcast at the same time, the pub-
lic .can hear him at his recitals at
prices beyond the reach of no one. This
fact must be immensely important to
-students, notoricusly hard up, and to
that great body of humble people in
New Zealand who have little money
. but a passionate devotion -to rmusic
When T looked at the prices charged to
the public I began to wonder gratefully
if NBS stood after all for “No Blinking

Socking.”

” -

A good many years ago “The Hoofted .

error,” “The Tiey of Hearts,” “The
Perils of Pagline,” and goodness knows
~ how many more serial filiis, thrilled

movie-goers,

tures was the

THRH.LING breath-taking  cli-
CLIMAX TO  max to each instal-
PUBL!C’S LIKIMG ment, when the

. . hero or heroine {(ov
both} ‘was facmg death in a sitya-
tion from which there seemed fo
be’ ho earthly escape—uniil next
week. And then the escape prbved a
simple thing indeed. Thousands o©f
readerg will recall those stirring days,
and will probably regret the passing
of the serial from the evening picture
programmes, To a certain extent radio
serial featurss have taken the place
of the movie serial, and the wireless
presentations have all the thrill of the
0ld “flickers” in the manner in which
each instalment concludes.  As soon a8
a most cruecial moment develops and
you are in the act of straining forward,
horror-stricken in your chair, the fade-
out mausic herals the- Announcement
that *a. further presentation of this
_serial: will be given from this station”
on such and such a night, All very an-
noying, but it has the desired effect
of making you tune in next week just
to see how Dick Diehard reaily did
crawl from out the lon’s jaw after

having been well and truly swallowed,

~Angd the way in which the listening
public foliows these serials shows that
tastes are no different from what they
© were 20 years ago, even if the form
- of entu‘tammen‘r hag changegd.

D

Inelusion in the King’s Birthday hon-
Sydnéy H..

- ours of the nume of Dr.
;- Nicholson,

s AM.AL,. former orgunist
o ef YS estmmstex: - Abbey, - warden
. of ’\Iicholas College, Chisle-

. burst, the - head-
BRADMAN WAS quarters - of the

IN - School of Inglish

- THE CHO!R Chareh M uwsig:

) which' he founded.

‘yéars ago, was. welcomed . by

o eig’hi

-ed New Ziealard and broadeagt a talk

. from ¥YA, - H-g £ather founded Syduney
© Y'university. and ehristened his musieal
 gop -accordinily.. Sir Sydvey ridicules
the iden that Australian-and New Zea- -

Jand boys fannot sing, and he was
tirilled whan he visited: Bowral, - te
S 1eamn from. Don .- Bradman’s pavents
- that the treat: oricketer wag in  the
Jocaleholr as 4 lad; Bir Charles Kinge

. ford Rmi*h alge wag ' a chorister ag 4 -
Sir Byaney found Melbourue was
o Justiﬁab}? proud of its aﬁmxmbie eathe« -

" boy, -

A feature of these pic-.
and more domestic familiarity.

“gible,

. -RADIO - RECORD

dral choir, and of the fact that, in 1985,
there was only. one other outside Eng-

land that celebrates a daily Anglican.
cathedral of -

choral evensong—the
Christchurch, New Zealand.

* ,

I shouldn’t like ¢o-may bow closely
the NBS serial feature, “Dad and Dave
at Bnake Gully,” now presented every
Y¥riday from 4YA, resembles a true pie-

ture of Australian life, but there is no

- - doubt - the impets
THOSE LITTLE uwous Dad and the
FAMILIAR nasal Dave are firm

) TOUCHES APPEAL favourites with the

gnd '11vecl for seven monihys on the bar-
ren, windswept island, thejr only food
being seabirds, seals, gnd weeds; fin-
«ally, of a siz-mile voyage in g miser-
able craft of veronica wood and canvag

to the Auckland Islands and a Govern- .

ment food depot. I should say chil-
dren would be thrilled to hear these:
adventures, and I personally conld-
have stood move. Incidentally, Jill
and Peter were remarkably secretive
about the survivor’s name, but he iz
quite well known as Mr, Karl Knudsen.”
He wag third mate of the Dundonald
at the time of thewreck, )

*

listening publie. It -

is not bard to-visualise rural districts

where the major social events of life
are the country dances, county council
meetings, or the passing through of

the city express, but T believe the popu- -

larity of ithe feature has & much nearer
I sug-
gest that in the lives of nine out of ten

people it is easy to find counterparts

of the many little contretemps that

arise from fime to time in the adven-

tures of Dad and Dave. 4&nd don't we
all just love to see others np -against
things which have annoyed or tricked
us? 1 think this feature reveals George
Bdwards and company m their best
form. :

g

Just as you cannot judge bhooks by
their covers, neither can you judge
talks by their -titles, Last Friday I

tuned in to 1¥A just as Gregory Kosh-

nitsky, chess champion . of New South
Wales,

CHESS CHAMPION duced. “Oh, chess,”

WAS NOT T said to myself.
#eLOW! TALKER “That won't inter-
est me, I don't

play. But it dxd interest. The cham-

pion was interviewed very capably by
Gordon Hutter and kept me absorbed.
He told of his early years in Moscowy
how he harboured a secret ambition to

travel to the “end of the earth”—New -

Zealand—and how chess made it pos-
e Jearnt much about the game
at the $hanghai Chess Club, where oniy
one Chinese wag a wmember, fQuestion-
ed, Mr. Koshnitsky suld that D0 years
40 I' nglishmen were great chess 3}lay-
ors, but they had since declined, “¥ng-

_ lishmen are too prosperous. ever 10 be-
come ¢hess masters.
chess master gne must start young and =

To become &

give up practleally all else for ifs

study. .

For them chess remaing a hobby.” Of

women players Koshpitsky said that

thongh perhaps ¢uite as intellectual as

men, womeén are not go goog at think-
“(hess thmlun" it

ing in abstract.
volves susmmed concentmtmn

' ()mie by lence T tuned iuto 44K:

m his tonr of the Bnr-
" pire three-yeary apo, Sir Sydney visit-

. children’s session® revently and heard a
S0l .

few fdar-too-hrief. comments oun a .
disastér of 31 years ago, -A Dunedin
survivor of the Dundonald, which was
wrecked  on

CHli.DRSN ARE cliffs of Dwappomtj

. TOLD “ment  Island - an.
ST!RRING TA!.E March. G,1907. told
© - somethiug of the

llom org of that tragedy—of the 16 suv- - ‘
vwors who E.Umehow redched thn shore o

was iptro-

Finglish yourig men with the
necesmrv intelleetual qualitlcatwns ean’
usually find a more pmﬁtaxble voeation.

“the -

- Heaven torbid that radio spnonnesrs.
should be “elocutionists,” but any-
- body who spealks even a single sen-:
tence over the air must be above ap-.

_proach in the important matters of
grammar and pro-

ANNOXNCER’S untinciation, A new
!’HONUNCIATION 87ZB the other night.
- apnoyed me. for.
shps of that kind, The matter was
quite good, but the pronuncwtmn. my.
Words' » o
¥

Syduney Jones was the composer of

thoge delightful musical comedies, “The

Geisha,” “San Toy,” “The Gaiety Girl”
and “The Prince of Cadonia,’” and T ex- -
pected fo hear a good deal of him and
his works in Mz,

WANDERED IN- C. B. Allen’s talk

on the subject from ° -

HIS
"MEMORY'” TALK 4YA last Wednes-

day. Mr. Allen
dealt somewhat generaily with the
comedies, digressing frequently into

often 1r1e1evant gtories about actovs
and actresses. I couldn’t belp forming
the impression that the title “Sydney
Jones” was only a very useful sheet-
anchor to return-tc when the speaker
threatened to get toe far away from
some sembiance of continuity. How-
ever, ignoring the Sydney Jones as-
pect the talk was a very interesting’
“musical comedy memory,” and I am

- sure many of My, Allen’s “side-issues™

must have brought pleasant thoughts
“to more than one listeper, .

s

'I‘he standard of plays from 1‘)[.!1 is-
Thigh lately, and last week the good:
work was continued when Zoe Bartley-
Baxter produced in the studio :
Coward’s dehghtfm comedy, “Hay:

Fever” - It was &~
’ PLAYS DON‘T worthy successor to
COME “Yibel” a few

'OFTEN ENOUGH weels vefore. Al -

the members of the

'cn.si: aid well. particularly A. J.

Fisher (dxre(.tor of the Elam School of
‘Art, Auckland)y, as * David Blss. T
thonght the turgid atimosphere. of the’
Blss home was extreinely well daught,
and efficient arrangement of the Noei
Coward musical compositions and

" effectg. added greatly to the entertain-

~ment. T know dozens of lHsteners who
‘think there is only obve thing wrong

" with these playss—they ave not featur- -
ed often enough on 1¥A programmes, ©

WOODS® GREAT PEFPEEMINT CURE
Yer Cougles and Coldy, Never Walls

voice heard oOver

Noel &



