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gir JOUN REITH told theGovernment plainly that,
untess extra finanee was forth-
coming, the BBC would be
forced to emulate the amaz-
ingly popular advertising sta-
tions, Radio Luxemboure and
Radio Normandie, and ‘‘go
commercial,"
He pointed out, too, that
radio propaganda to the Em-
pire was as much a part of the
rearmament programme as the
building of battleships and the
training of soldiers,*
JN its struggle to maintainits radio service on the
same high plane as the BBO,
South Africa is discovering
that--in broadcasting, any-
way-you can’t make one
pound do the work of two.
Until quite recently the Afri-
can service was privately
owned. Sir John Reith was.
invited to pay a visit and re-port on a suitable national
service for the Union. He
drew up a 20,000-word report
suggesting a broadcasting
system modelied on the lines
of the BBC.
But the South African
National Broadcasting Ser-
vice has no dictatorial Reith
to guide it. It has all the
lofty ideals and proud

maxims of the British corpo-
ration, but it has not the
money, the inspiration or the
talent to advance them.*
URING my stay in Africa I
listened in daily to the
radio stations. in Capetown,
Durban and Johannesburg and
J came to the conelusion that
South African broadeasting to-
day is where Australian broad-
casting was eight or nine years

F
I could not get rid of the

impression that I was listening
' to programmes that had been
| tiurriedly improvised because
the big stars of the evening
had failed to turn up.
There is a lack of cohesion
and finish about the pro-
grammes. Interesting items are
_, often buried under a mass of
junk., Broadeasting in Afriea is
like a newspaper which has in-
ternational news, social gossip,
gardening notes and Ietters to
the editor heaped willy-nilly on
one page.

UE announcers take them-
) selvés as seriously as im-
»

portant BBC officials, which
might be forgiven tf the pro-
grammes came within coo-ee

; of the London broadcasts.
Bul they don’t--in fact, anylittl: country station in Aus-

Lat

onal

tralia can give its Listeners a
betier programme than 1s
broadcast on an average day
from Capetown ov Durban.
South Africans, with the
exception of the wewscr ele-
ment that one finds anywhere,
are as jolly and good-hearted
as Australians and New Zeo-
landers, but their radio pro-
grammes reflect none of the
spontaneity of their splendid
country.

OW much better, in my opin-
ion, if they had left Sir
John Reith in his sanetum at
Broadeasting House, London,

and worked out a radio service
for themselves, a service suited
to the temperament and environ
ment of the people.
Another tremendous problemin South African radio is the
use of both English and Afri

kaans. Every station in the
Union makes its announcementsin both languages, and a good
deal of time is necessarily
taken up in the process. In
Capetown there are two broad-
casting stations, both trans-
mitting the same programme

except that the announcéments
from one are in English and
from ‘the other in Afrikaans.
But the South African listener,
fully aware that his country’s
programmes are not world-
beaters, has one consolation, If
he owns a shortwave set--and

most of them do-he ean pick
up the majority o"° the Euro-
pean broadeasts perfecily.*
HEN TI was inVV South Africaa few months
ago there was

a young American there
whose arrival was break-
ing as much space in the
newspapers as a Royalvisit.
His name?
Larry Adler, wizard of
the mouth-organ!
He played his little in-
strument in every big
town in the Union and
was a tremendous success
everywhere.*
AND then, lured -by some-thing fat in the way of
contracts from the Austra-
lian entrepreneur, ' Frank
Weil,, and the ‘Australian
Broadcasting Commission,
LarryAdler journeyed on to
Sydney and is now some-
thing of a minor riot there.
Said Sir Benjamin Fuller,
"‘Even on the night of the bigstorm last week the SydneyTivoli was packed, thanks to
the drawing power of LarryAdler.’’a

Now the suggestion is thatAdler should come on to
New Zealand provided broad-castsas well as stage appear-ances can be arranged. © Per-
sonally mouth-organ experts
leave me rather cold, but musie
dealers say that Larry Adler’s
records sell like hot cakes.It would be interesting to
have him here in the flesh-we |
all know his broadeast records
well. Perhaps Frank Neil and —

the. broadcasting people ~ here
will be able to come to some

|

arrangement ?
aee

| L I8 possible-you’ll besorry to hear-that the
wonderful Covent Garden
Russian Ballet Company,
now playing to colossal busi-
ness at the Sydney Theatre
Royal, may not come to New
Zealand after all. The cost ofmaintaining this company ts
terrific and there have to bethousands of one-quinea seats
sold: every week to cover the

. expenses.

HE much-discussed. Ameri-
can play, ‘‘The Women,’’
which was condemned by an
Australian paper as

‘
‘degrad-

ing, immoral, salacious,’’ is
now in its tenth week in
Melbourne andis continuing:
to prove the most popularattraction in the Victorian.

capital. ‘Thereareforty
women in the cast and notone man!
The other American show
in Melbourne, ‘‘I Married an
Angel,’’ isn7 attracting as
much business as ‘‘The
Women,’ but it is doing
quite nicely.

.

LETTER the other-day from
a man in Nelson asking if I
would make a mention of
Dougias Read’s book, ‘‘Insan-
ity Fair.’’ He writes: ‘"Could

you, on behalf of common sense
and humanity, draw attention
to a book circulating in New
Zealand ealled ‘Insanity Fair’?
‘‘To my mind this is the best
exposure of how wars, sim
plicity (of English politicians)
and saerifiee of human lives are
juggled. I eonsider that if
everybody in the present-day
crazy world were allowed to
read this classic, wars would
not oceur. If you have read
this book, what do you think?’’*
VES, I have read DouglasRead’s book--I read it on
the long sea voyage from
England to the Cape-and I,
too, consider it a fine piece of
anti-war propaganda. Read
knows his Europe and he
knows the peccadilloesof dic
tators and their kind. ="

—

If you have a chance get
hold of ‘‘Insanity Fair’’it’s a yarn to make youthink ... depressing, maybe,
but we’ve got to cease being
afraid of the truth.
« Which brings to mind a
paragraph in.a letter from
an English friend lying on
my desk this morning. It
was written during the
height of the Jewish pog
roms: ‘‘Well, I hope Cham
berlain feels. proud of hisfriend Hitler now! What
brutality .and robbery! What
on.carth can be done?’"?
_ I think you’ll ‘agree that
there is a steady awakeningof the people themselves to
the dangers of leaving world
affairs to a handful of poli-

Amazing young American
who got bigger headlines
in South African news
papers than visiting Royalty... Larry Adler. He
may come to New Zea
land soon.

There was one thing
attractive Lady Louis
Mountbatten, one ofthe world's richest
women, liked about
New Zealand.
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