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on the programme was a
man named Hutehens,
who was travelling from
England to Australia on
the same ship.

T finished my broad-
cast, raced in a taxi to the
ship, which was due to
sail at five. But the hour
passed and still we were
firmly tied to the wharf.

HE afternoon I
sailed from Cape
Town for Sydney
last year Y broad-

cast from one of the radio

-stations. Following me

¢“What’s holding us up?”’
some shipboard acquaint-
ances asked. :

“Some wreteched man
named Hutchens,” I re-
plied. ““He was due on
the air after me and he
hasn’t got back from the
studios yet.”

*

@UT eventually the ‘“‘wretched
man named Hutchens”’
arrived on board and I dis-
ecovered he was Frank Hut-
chens, that we had both been
born in Christehurch, that he
was now the eminent composer
and one of the most valued
associates of the Sydney Con-
servatorium of Musie.
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That “wretched m

THE GRAND

One of the premier Hotels of
- Australasia, conducted on de
~ luxe lines and possessing a
character distinctively its own.
-Charming suites, single and
double bedrooms with private
Bath. Inclusive tariif: From
25/. day.
Telegrams: *Grandee,”
Auckland.

THE WAVERLEY
The City’s most modern hotel

and - Auckland’s
for commercial men. its situa-
tion in Queen Street, next to
C.P.0., overseas wharves, tram
termini, and principal shop-
ping area, gives the Waverley
a pre-eminent position in the
heart of the City. 120 rooms:
Tariff: From 18/6 day.
Telegrams: *Waverland,”
Auckiand.

HOTEL AUCKLAND

New Zealand’s largest hotel
with 200 comfortabie bedrooms
and ali appointments. in
Queen Street, the heart of the
City. Tariff: 16/- day.
Tefegrams: “Hotetand,”
Auckland.

headguarters

Auc

Combines every comfort and re-
finement of hotel luxury with
an atmosphere of taste and
charm. Only a few steps from
Queen Street, yet away from
the hubbuib of the traffic.

Lovely harbour views. !nclusive
tariff: From 22/6 day. Bed and
Breakfast rate by arrangement.
Telegrams: “Cargen,*®
Auckland.

Opposite Railway Station, with«
in 3 minutes of Queen Street.
Glorious view of harbour. Artis-
tically appointed, completely
new throughout. Offers a Zarif
unrivalled in any part of the
world. Tariffs 18/6 day.

Telegrams: ‘‘Stationel,’”
Auckland.

3 NN
T ._‘!l!fl.ﬁﬂug‘:fuerﬂ
& ARSI n"‘__'_
L. 'n.-u....‘..ll ;'uﬁ'r !
Auckland, —

Further particalars on applicationk;to d!—Iavmcack & Co., Ltd., Box 21,
ana.

Everyone on the Nestor liked
Frank. He wasn’t one of those
highbrows who curled a thin
upper lp when you mentioned
any lesser composer than Beet-
hoven. In the mornings he
would give us a econcert of
good music . . . in the sherry

“hour before dinner he’d play

“fhe Lambeth Walk’ or any

.other picee of light tomfoolery

we’d ask for.

Y

% other day he called on

me in Wellington on his
way to spend a heliday with
his brother, Will Hutchens,
in. Christchurch.

And he told me something
that he said ‘‘was not for
publication’’ and then finally"
relented and said I ceuld
spill the beans if I really
wanted to.

It’s this: .

At the moment he’s ai
work on an ambitious suite
of music to be called ‘‘The
Four Oities.”’

“! WANT to try to capture

something of the atmos-
pheve, of the four biggoest cities
of New Zealand,”” Frank Hut-
cliens said to me. “‘They’re
all so different and so full of
a charm of their own.”

I quoted to him the remark
Merton Hodge had made to me
in London about Auckland and
Wellington.

¢ Avekland,”’ said Merton,
“enjoyed itself with tennis
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parties and yachting and so
on. Wellington has a much
~more sophisticated air—it has
a political and a diplomatic
background which makes it
seem more grown-up.’’

Frank Hutcheny was inter-
ested in that, asked me to Te-
peat it. So when I hear the
““Four Cities’’ sunite I shall try
to diseover (although I know
preeious iittle about music) the
subtle nuaneces in the Auckland
and Wellington parts of the
composition.

RANK HUTCHENS s
one of those rare souls

who always look for the good
in people. On the ship—ond,
heaven Fknows, there was’
enough scandal talked omong
the sca-bored passengers to
Start o brace of slender
ections!—Frank was the
friend of everyone, the ome

oy

could discover

who
good qualities in even the
most catty old maids.
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NDIGNANT—but not
with me—ig Christa-
bel Nation, of Levin,

-~ In a letter she says:

“I have been so indig-

nant since reading PASS-
ING PAGEANT of the
13th that I must have my

an Hutchens” (there’s a Richard
Andrew picture of him on the left) started off by
holding up the ship at Capetown and finished up
by being the most popular man on board . . .
Trevor Lane tells you about a new and important
composition by Frank Hutchens . . .

little say. I must con-
gratulate you on vour
neat reply to Mr. Du-
chanan-Taylor, but,
man, why didn’t vou
make it ten times more
venomous? Quite evi-
dent he has nov insight
into the lives of the less
fortunate, and apparently
not a vestige of imagina-
tion.

“T have just read Dave

Marlowe’s most cnter-
taining and enlightening
book ‘Coming, Sir.” It
gives one a vivid picture
of the hardships and in-
gratitudes of a waiter’s
Life. One feels tempted to
present Mr. Buchanan-
Taylor with a copy . . . if
you ever have any further
trouble with this gentle-
man, please give it to him
‘good and hard’.”’

¥

‘E‘HA’NK you, Christabel Na-

tion, for your stout de-
fence and alse for the other
nice things in your letter.
Actually, I have met Mr.
Buchanan-Taylor several
times and I have no doubt
that his employers regard
him as an excellent servant.

But that won’t stop me
from lashing out occasionally
a4 a system that ssems to be
all take and no give. Every-
bedy in this life isn’%
equipped to batile against
moedern civilisation—but
that’s no reason why they
should be shackled with
chains of misery and poverty.

b ¢

OU know, poverty and
hunger- are tolerable in
the abstract. What I mcan to
say is, China’s starving mil-
Yions leave me fairly unmoved,
and if I go to a charity show
for Spanish réfugees 1 must
confess I’m thinking more of
my own entertainment than I
am of the ultimate destination
of the money I’ve paid.
But hunger and poverty on
your own doorstep are differ-
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