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SHORTWAVE

11.65: Announcements. ¥or Uuteq indies.
12 Midnight: Talk.

12.20: Musle.

12.50: News.

1.6: Roman Catholic session.

2.0: Close down.

Tuesdays (1971 m.}.

5.0 to 6.30 p.m.: Experimental broadcast for
Australia, New Zealand, Iiji Islands,
{Reports about the reception to be sent
to PHOHI-PCJ Studio, Hilversum, Hol-
land.)

Sundays, Toesdays, Wednesdays, Iridays

and Saturdays (16.88 m.).

1153 p.m.: Opening announcements, eic,
12 Midnight: Market reports,
12.10: News,

12.30: Varied popular programme of music,
talks, sports and news,

2.0: Close down.

N.Z. RADIO RECORD

STATIONS .
RNE, Moscow

* Wavelengths 25 m.

Daily: 7.80-10.30 a.m.
Sungalgz, Monday, Wednesday, Friday: 2.45-
p.m

Sundays: 1030 p.1m.-3.30 a.m.,
Monday, Wednesday: 10.30-11.30 p.m. .
Tuesday, Iriday: 1.0-1.30 p.m.

VPD2, VPD3, Suva

Wavelengths: 31.43 m,, 34.38 m,

Daily: 10-11.30 p.m.

ZH]I, Singapore
Wavelengths: 49.89 m.

Monday, “’ednesday, Thursday: 10,10 p.ao.-
12.30 a.m.

Sundays: 3.10 p.m.-5.40 p.m,

~Fr‘>id:ay;72.§fu'gusvt :Ib'9.” 1938,
cCOo NTINUED
Tokio, Japan

JZI, JZJ3, JIZK,
Wavelength: 8148 m.

Daily: 7._048.3,0 am., 9.0-10.0.a.m,
. ' Wavelongth: 2542 m, L
Dalty: 7.0-8.80a.m,, $.0-10a.m., 10.30-11
a.m., 5.0-6 p.m,, 1130pm~12 ‘midnight.

12,30 a.m.-2 a.m.

Wavelength: 1990 m

Daily: 7.0-80am., 830-9.30 am, 430
5,30 pon. : '

DAILY . SESSIONS,
¥or South. Seas, British India, Malays
and Dutﬂh Indies (25.42 m.).
12.80 aan.: Opening annouucemeut
12.35: News in Japanese,
12,45: News in French.
12.65: Talks, entertainment,- music, ete.
1.18: News in Chinese.
1.25: News in English,
1.35: Music and entertainment.
150: Letters from home or music.
1.66: Concluding announcement,
2.0: Close down,

Palmi_ng It Off

{Continued from page 11.)

and she found it was not a sep-
artion by -divorce but by death.
I really do feel nervous about your
father, Anne, He has been having those
coughs lately, The fortune-teller says
that iz where the danger lies, but it
could be averted by a protective gar-
ment. She couldn’t see clearly what
sort of garment. She thought it was
something to do with the upper part of
the body. A muffler, I’m certain, so
I'm going to knit cne at once.”

ND mother was as good as her
word. She bought a pinkish
wool with green flecks and knitted an
enormous scarf. Father, of course,
for all her nagging, flatly refused tfo
wear it.

HE climax came one day when
father was building a hide-out
for the younger children halfway up
a gum tree at.the back of the house.
He was making it from a corrugated
iron tank he haqd bought impetuously
at an auction sale, and several lengths
of railway line he had at some time
purloined from . the  Government.
Father has a genius for putting anci-
ent and unpromising material fo the
most incredible uses—generally in the
face of terrific family disapproval.

- On -this occasion he had attempted
‘& little niore than even he could man-
- age. 'There was a,high wind biowing
and it was really 4s much as he could
- do to hold the corrugated iron still,

let aloue nail it. Tach time he brought
-down tie hammer, the iron would flay
upwards with a hollow clang and he
would smite at his thumb or his knee
or-his elbow.

He kept shouting: “Get one of those
kids fo come up and holG this
—— fin!”’

Young Michael, {oo 3oung to clnnb
was the only one who had staved with-

in-earshot.” ““They’re out, Favver!”
he piped up, again and again, but
Father never leard him, on account

of. the iron, and contmued to bellow.

Tu the eénd Michadl fetched Mother,
who e i ml!‘ witly the pink searf call-
P Mot (Charlie! you shautdn’
Py in xu.t‘ wind ‘witl. your {hiroat
open. - Come  down and ger -your
seart !” o '

“Get those -~ Xkids,! shouted
father., When he at last understood
about -the scarf, his face, which was
already purple with fury and per-
spiration, went darker still.  His
curses brought three more of
the family and Tim the terrier to the
scene.

THDY ‘all tilted their heads at the

gum-tree and entered into the
argument;
“Come up here you kids and

hold this tin!” bellowed father.
“Why don’t you wait till the wind
dies?” pealed Janet,

N.Z. DX CLUB COM-
PETITION WINNERS

“Radm Times” Battery Cup
Sta-

tions
J. R. Bain (21TW.), Marton 531

Frank Carr Cup

C. A. Cox (275A.), Auckland . 57
Senior Competition

C. A. Cox (275A.), Auckland 578

: Intenneiliate Competition
No entries. '

Junior Cup »
H, Wickeng (503W.), Wel--
lington Ceven 90

Shortwave Competition *
A. Kindell (240W.), Wel- .
lington ........ Cieevess . DT

_ Gity Certificate
C. A. Cox (275A.), Auckland

Branch Certificates

Northland: R. A. Boycroft
(222A.), Whangarei
Auckland: - C. A,
(2754A.), Auckland
Taranaki:  A. J.
(377T.), Patea
Marton: J. R. Bain (217
W.), Marton .........
. Manawatu: A, R. Lacey :
- (160W.), Palmerston  N:
‘Wellington: = H. Wickens . .
C o (BO3W.), Wellington ...... 790
“Southland: 3, Banlxs (44 :
s, lnvercargzll .

408 a60 0 saain

..........
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25,000 minigture objects.

Richard, for whom it wag all being
built, yelled: “We don’t want a tree-
house anyway.”

" “Come down, Charlie,” cried mother,
“Get your father down, Jauet! Here's
your scarf, Charlie!”

A gust of wind caught father, and he
swayed so alarmingly in the gum that
Michael took fright and burst out cry-
ing. Tim sat on. hizs haunches and
howied.

" Above the new din, Marjorie scream-
ed at mother: “How can he wear a
scarf when he’s working?”’

“You don’t understand how suscep-
tible your father is,” shouted mother.
“Do come down, Charlie?”

“Favver! Favver!” sobbed Michael,
and Richard yelled -again: “I . don’t
want the ruddy tree-house.”

In the midst of it all, father’s great
voice came booming on the wind:
H—'" he said, “~—! You can do it
yourself ! ——"  And he started
to climb down the tree.

UST as he reached the trunk there
.was a rending crash. The corru-
g‘lted iron he had been. lmlcimg ﬂapped
for the last time, rose bodily in the air
and sailed away over the house to a
destination unknowan,

“Gracious!” said mother, “what a
wind !”?

Then she " gave .a tortured cry,
“Pim!!?  For Tim . and Michael were

playfully unravelhnv fathe1 s new pink

- secart!

" Richard made a «mb and caught the
last of it. He said ruefully, “That’'s a
shame! I'm terribly sorry, mum.”

UT it wag.as if mother’s face were

‘ transfigured by & strange light.

“So that’s what the fortune-teller

meant,” ghe breathed reverently, “Your

father would have been killed with the

jron if he haﬂn’(; come down to .get his
Sﬁ&rf 1

THIS claim is put forward by the

NBC for the minute transmitter it
has presented to Jules Charbneau, who
owns a museum which containg over
“The trans-
mitter,. which is housed in & three-inch
cube and weighs less than 1lb., uses a
wavelength of 1 metre and has a power
of 1-10th watt. Its transmissmns were
successfully recelved in New York over
a dlstance of. over: zfour ‘miles,

-



