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IN THE W AKE OF THE WEEK’S||

AT

LATE in December, 1876, Fred

Sullivan, brother of Arthur
Sullivan, fell ill, and for three
weeks he lingered, to die on
January 18, 1877. It was at
Fred’s bedside that Arthur
wiote ‘‘The Lost Chord,”’ dur-
ing one of the final vigils.

One night—the end was not very
far off then—while is sick brotoer
1.d fo. a tirm- fallen into a peace-
ful sleep, and Arthur was sitting,
js usnal, by the bedside, he chane-
.ed fo come across some —orses of
A ccaue Proctor's withh which he
hsd some five years previously
been much siruck. He had then
iried t set tuem to mausic, but
without satisfaction to himself,

Now, the stillness of the
unight, he read {rrm over again,
and almost ag he did so, he con-
celved their musical equivaleat.
Slowly the mugic took shape, nntil,
beeoming gquibe absorbed L. it, he
determineu fo finisk the song.

Even if in the cold light of day
it was to prove worthless, it
would at feast have heiped to
while away the hours of watch-
.ing, So he worked on at it.

As he progressed, he felt sure
this was what he had sought,
and failed to find on the ocecasion
of his first attempt to set the
. words, In a short time if was com-
plete and not long after in the pud-
lisher’s hands, Thus was written
“The Lost Ckord,” perhapy the
most successful song of modern
times.

Brother Who Died

“The brother, who pussed away
during that far distant Jamunary,
had gseemed predestined to a career
on the stage. He had the humour
of the Sullivans; he, tco, was an
expert musician, playing the cello.
Intended and educated for the pro-
fession of an architeci. he prefer-
red to “draw houses,” not in that
capacity, but as an actor.

It is very likely that the vounpger
brother’'s fondness for appearance
in theatricals was fostered by the
example of the eider. Fred had al
ready made a big success as the
fearned Judge in “Trial by Jury.”

Indeed, Gilbert had created the
role of Dr. Daly in e Sorcerer”
with him in mind, Had he lived,
he would doubtless have been
prominently identified with the
famous geries of opereitas that he
had helped to launch.

Fred Sullivan, the wag, “the
life of the party” wherever he
went, was loved with great fond-
ness by his famous brother and
his passing teft its mark on
Arthur Sullivan,

Mrs. Ronalds, a fine singer, with
an amazing personality, and also a
Jeep understanding. of musie, had
the honour of heing i{he first to
sing *“The Lost Chord” She be-
came -associated with the Empress
Thigenie’s -¢clrele at the Tulleries.
‘where her wonderful- voice and
rare beauty attracted the attention
of two capitals, .
.-These were the words she sang:
81

Seated one dey at the organ,

T was weary wad il at ense,

And my fingers wander'd idly

Quver the noisy Keys.

- I krnow not whaet I was plaging,
Or what I wes dreaming then,

. But ¥ struck one chord of mausie,
Like the sound of ¢ greai Awmen.
It flooded the crimson twilight,
Like the close of an Angel's
. Psalm,

And it lay .on oy fever'd spirit,
With a touch of infinite calm.

- #The Lost Chord” went straight

{0 the hearts of the freat British

publie, where it bas remained ever

since. )

C<8YA listeners will heésr “The

Lost Chord” suag by Waltey Pres-

ton, baritone, en Tuesday, Jan. 31

il

..BROADCASTS...

ECENT death of Dorothy
Donaldson, of Oamaru,

took froimn New Zealand,

one whose life was a
triumph over adversity. Blind
and deaf, she yet succeeded in
writing beauti-

BLIND €IRL ful pocms, and
WHO she was ensur-
TRIUMPHED  ing for herself

a future when
her death came. Some weeks ago
Jill of 4ZB read from Dorothy
Donaldson’s poems, but I missed
the session. Then the other
Sunday, Jill gave a second
recital, selecting over half a
dozen camecs, masterpieces of
beautiful writing. Jill pre-
gented these very effectively, I
thought, never over-emphasising
as is the mamner of so many
elocutionists, but giving the
right light and shade.

The pieces were 2ll sincere, con-
taining the inevitable note of wist-
fulness to be asscciated with the
writings of persons afflicted as
Miss Donaldson was, and urging
for 2 keener appreciation of things
to be seen by those who could see,
and for a greater understanding of
our fellows, I liked particularly
“Colour,” “Journeying,”
Silent World,” and “Joy Bird”

I hope Jill will give us more of g

these poems in the future.

Prog and cons of radio perform- §

ances and concert performances
bave been thrashed out times with-
out number, but usually from the
standpoint of the audience. What
do the perform-
ers themselves
RADISA?I@RK S;fm of 1t fﬁ?
course, while
ITS POINTS radio artists
miss the enthu-
siasm and plaudits of the visible
audience, they also escape the half-
filled balls and, worse, the unspeak-
able instruments masquerading as
pianos, and the dubicus delights of
draughty, cold and damp “back-
stage’" accommodation of many
halls, Radio artists have alse a
“sure and certain” hope of pay-
meni, and—they have their fan-
mail.  Viola Morris and Victoria
Anderson ‘must have won the ac.
cumulated gratitude of lisieners to
their programmes dJuring their
recent tour, and if it were possible
to confront them with it, they
would be overwhelmed. The work
these: two have done in leading
listeners down so many unfamiliar
but delightfnl by-paths of old Eng-
lish song, lsads many to liope fer-
vently that they will pay us_ 2
return visit soon.

I¥’s very rice to bDe versatile.
Young Allen: Wellbrock, clever

chythm piamist, who is often heard -

in solos and with various musical
combinations t 3Y4A, performs also
on Sundays, but

HE HAS 70 inta very Ad;'lft'er-
WATCH (Ot 2imosphere
S STEP  orwan a: St. Mat,

thew's Church,
Christchinrch, when the service was

- broadeast the other evening, and I

could not help being struck by the
variety which he infused into boi

his woluntaries and accompani-
ment work. There i3 a good deat
to be said for a mugician being
able feo combine the two styles of
work, Though his chureh playing
waa aft all times reverent and tho-
roughly in keeping, if drew a
little now and then in style from
the “moderns” and was distinetly
refreshing when contrasted with
some of the, unfortumately, over-
soleman offerings whieh many
church srganists believe to be cow
rect. But he has {o watch hig
step, and keep a line of demarci-

“MY .

tlon in the musical part of his
brain.

Dick Colvin’s band, Monday
night dance specialists from 4YA,
has a tremendous following among
listeners. I am a lover of dance
music as a whole as listening en-

tertainment, but

BANMD THAT I must admit

iil\s Ellat Colyvin's

and has some-

FOLLOWING tning about it

. that . raiges it
into a listening status. I do not

think that that comes about be-
cause it is a flesh-and-blood organ-
isation, but gimply because it is so
thoroughly capable in presenting
straight dance musie. 'There, I am
certain, is® where its appeal lies.
It gives us dance music in the form
of orchestral music, rhythm and
technique being magnificently de-
fined. A short time ago the band
introduced a feminine vocalist who
sang the choruses of pieces played.
Without desiring to say one word
against her accomplishment, I be-
lieve that she did not help the
band’s performances. One lost the

THESE THREE — Jim
Walsh, Bob Lewis and
Pavid Horne, of Christ
ehurch—they're all ia -
their very early “teens—
have been condueting @
Children’s Radio News-
reel from 3ZB ever since
the station opened. ldea
is to present for children
news of the day. Letely,
tog, they have been giving
ploys for children,

feeling of listening to an orchestra
when the ginger’s voice predomin-
ated. Colvin’s band is good enough
to stand up by itself.

Aunckland baritone Robert Sim-
mers sang very aecceptably at 2¥A
vecently. If there is . ome thing
about Mr. Simmers that is so satis-
fying, it is that he ig thorough.

He was tho-

ROBERT  rough in his
SANG mnsical  begin-
nings. He had

TO ROBERT 1o fewer than
three masters

in his native city—Johan Wie-

laert, Barry Coney and Cyril
Towsey. Hig eight years in Aus-
traiis were spent in studying at
the Conservatoriums, in Syd-
ney and in Melbourne, travelling
with J, C. Williamson’s companies,
and doing concert and radio. work,
not forgetting recording for Parlo-
phone.
productions of the Operatic So-

He has appeared in the:

ciety, is a member of the Dorian
Choir, and an active member of the
Society of Musicans in Auckland.
At one appearance at 1YA, WMr.
Simmers had the unique experi-
ence of hearing himself sing over
the air while waiting for hig turn
to appear at the microphone. List-
eners, of course, were unaware
while enjoying a record by Robert
Gilbert, baritone, they were =80
soon to hear the same voice pro-
ceeding from - Robert Simmers.
Robert Gilbert ig the professional
name of Robert Simmers. One
wonders what Robert thiunks of
Robert. .

How many times have you heard
the equivalent of this when there
have been several people in a room
where the radio’s been playing:
“Tauber singing? Oh, yes, know

his voice any-
DO YOUu where.” It might
NGW be Taunber—or

any of the thou-
THE TEMNORS? sands of record-

ed artists who
are heard from time to time. Ii’s
an easy, and safe, thing to say when
the aanouncer has just given the
name of the artist. It’s not so

‘easy when you haven’t got that

name. Proof is to be found in the
commereial stationg’ feature, “Do
You Know Your Tenors?” Hvyen
though singers are limited to a
class, he's a pretty good man who
can nominate the three who con-
tribute to each session. I thought
I had a fairish : knowledge of
voices, hut I've Deen bluffed, and
I know eother listeners who should
possess greater knowledge than I,
have heen led astray. Try your
own luck yourself some night.

Most pleasing ienor heard on the
national network for a fair time is
Thomas HE. West, often heard at
3YA. O©Of basses and baritones,
Christchurch has a fair supply,

and several are

IS VOICE of tiptop qual
IS o i
PLEASING dearth. Thomas

E. has learned

- the art of being neither throatily

Italian nor chorally English. He
manages to evade all the musical
cliches, produces s fresh, keen
young voice, always a pleasure to
listen to. Fle was broadeasting in
Australia a short time back, pro-
poses to go to the Commonwealth
again shortly.

“Radio Pie,” NCBS contribution
to the “Made in New Zealand”

. campaign; may be weak in some

respects——notably the  humour,
which strikes one as being a little
forced—but it is

RADIO PIE =2 step in the
TN - right t%irectiozdl.

i Obviously mod-
THE BAKING elled on “Mirth|
Parade™ lines,

“Radio Pie” yet offerg more variety
than the popular American fea-
ture, Artists are mainly ZB stars,
and it is plain that the commer-
cials have a few lights in their
midst, and it's good to think they
are not heing hidden under the
bushels. I have heard the three
programmes so far put over by
4ZB, and I must say that I like
to-se¢ endeavours being made to
break away from imported .mate-
rial. “Radio Pie” is in its infaney:
it is bound to improve as it goes
along. No one makes a new thing
perfect at the outset, but the pie
hasn't been so badly baked so far.

Miss Adeline McGrath, pictured

tioned 4YA's programme organiser,
Sle was programme organiser te
4Y0.

JT is unnecessary—>perhaps danger-

ous—in medicine to be too
clever.~Dr. Robert Hulchison, Pre-
sident -of -ihe Royal College of
Physicians.

So marvellously smooth and
mellow, there’s no other Gin
quite like it. Made a3 only
the purest and best Gin gy,
can be made, it's a i
product of John de
Kuyper & Son,
rakers of fine
Gin since 1695,
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You ean?
mistake the
distinctive Blue

and Silver Label

on this page last week, was. cap- ﬁrestored.(}yatex igguaran

DEAF : HEAR

Through the oONE of your
HEAD, Test it free in your own

home. Ten days' FREE TRIAL,
INGENIOUS, MARVELLOUS,
: IMPOSSIBLE!

Ang yet—every day we are mak=
ing e’\'fen the s)I;l)-called stone-deaf
nears

CALL, WRITE OR *PHONE,

ACOUSTICON AGENCY, 206
Prudentiai  Buildings, Lambton
Quay, WELLINGTON, and 14
Palmerston  Buildings, Queen
Strest, AUCKLAND.

Rid I(itineys of

Poisons And Acids

Y neys are 2 marvelous structure,
‘Within them are 9 miHion tiny tubes whick
act as filters for the bload. When poisons and
aclds attack them you suffer fiom Burning,
Itching Passages, “Getting Up Nights,” Leg
Palns, Dizziness, Rheumatism, Lumbage,

Nerviness, Circles under Eyes or Swollen

eg, efc, Ordinary medicines can't de
much good, The cause must bs removed.
Cystex rids Kidneys of poigens and acids In
2 hours, therefore g spsedy end to Kidney
troubles, In 24 hours youw'll feel fitter, Strong- -
er than for years, in 8 days, complete healtly,
teed to put yom
ght or money back, Ask your Chemist for
Cystex today, The gusrantes protects you.

SPORTING LIFE

‘ . AND REFEREE
ON SALE EVERYWHERE.
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