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‘FJoan of Arc” at 1YA

Strnkmg and Artistic
Performance

MUOH appreeiatlve eorrespondence

" has . reached -the Broadcasting
Co. concerning . the - play “Joan of
Are” produced recently at 1YA, an
extract from one letter reading (=1
" want to tell you how very much: the
play ‘Joan of Arc’ was appreciated last
night, I have been fortunate enough to
listen-in for some yearsin London and
or the Continent, and: 1 ¢éan safely say
this was the very’ ‘best I have ever
heard over the air” .

“Thanks fo My.: Montague and his
peLrty ‘Joan,’ especially -In“the last epi-
sdde, was wonderfnl, and -thanky also
L0 11 at the station, “who "helped fo
. ,make such & ‘sucdess possible’”

Vériﬁcati.oﬁf from
Czec,ho-Slgyaki‘a' "

'
s

W‘E have had mquests i‘op furtha
details of the.-commercial re-
coiver used by My..Peters; of Pahia-
tua, who recently, received, a veriflea
tion Irom a_ Czecho- Slovalda.n sta.-
tion, Péters adviges ‘that his
reeeiver is an elght-m’hm a,.c. Crosley
Showbox, © -

Useful Tips

FIFTY turns of fine wire wound on &..

2-nch cardboard tube meakes quite

a useful radio frequency.. choke for

short-'wave work,

' A LTHOUGH other mlves are -ocea-

gionally to blame, it is generally
the last or output valwe that causes
distortion )

. ADn-A:-PﬁO"NE
Short-Wave
-~ DEMON STRATION

By courtesy of Measrs. C. an&
A, Odlin, Ltd., whe have
kindly loaned us their combina~
"tion Atwater Kent Electric
. Receiver, we are . enabled to
" demonstrate the Efficiency
* and Simplicity of the

.~ ~—ADD-A.PHONE—
' SHORT-WAVE RECEIVER.

" Intending purchasers’ are cor-
dially invited to these demon-
strations,

TRADE NOTICE

The large number of enquiries we
are vow receiving from -ownery of
electric smets all over New Zealand
necesgitates our having to appoint

. agents for handling the Add-a-
Phone, and sapplications are now
invited from Radip-Dealers interest-
ed in thig line,

‘This instrument is NOT an adapter

: .and can be worked independent of
T any set,

Mack’s Radio Service

76-77 Kent Terrace, Wellxngton
’Phone 23-443

i

Tom Brovi;n"s 'Schodl-d'ays -

—————————

“

(Gontinued from page 7.)

and one panel of the door was broken.
Tom and Hast managed to rumn out,
and goon the whole lower school: had
learned of the escapade. The pledge
not to fag for the fifth was taken by
nearly a&ll the younger boys. Their
adviser was Diggs, a clever boy, near-
ly at the top of the fiffh himself, He
stood by them all through, and seldom
have small. boys kad more need of.a
friend,

Tlaghrian and h).s assoclates set
ahout bringing the boys to their senses
and the whole house was filled with
chasings, seiges and lickings.

In Tom and Hast's study matters
came t0 a head when Ylashman- came
in and started: bullying. Diggs, who
was present, adviged the two boys to
“Go in at Flagman,” as it was.the

-

JOYOE SETH-SMITH, -
A very pleasing mezzo-soprano, who

-will be heard on. March 20 from
Aucl{land.

. P. Andrew, photo.

only.-way they would rid themsélves
of the bully.

The fifth former was. a big fellow of
seventeen, but the younger boys, al-
though hardly up to. his shoulder, were
much -more it and wiry. Dio'gs
promised to see. fair play.

Tor a while the boys got the worst
of the bargain, but Diggs stopped  the
fight temporarily, declaring that . the
end of the round had come. In the
second round JFlashrman- became - furi-
ous and furried. All three went down
in & heap, Flashman siriking his head
on a form. The fight was over, Flash-
man’s skull was not injured, however,
ag the boys had at flrst thoughtf; but
whatever harm a spiteful tongue can
do the defeated bully took great @are
gshould be done. Some of the - dirt
stuck, and Tom and Wast lived as
Ishmaelites The upper school avoided
them, so they became dilatory in their
obligations to their -own school fel-
lows, and then to the mawzbers, They

earned the character of sulky,
willing fags.

At the end of the term the doetor
wants to see them. He is not angry,
only grave. He explains that rules
are madé for the good of the school
snd must and shall be obeyed. . He
ghould be'sorry if they had to leave,
and wishes them to think very serious-
ly in the holidays over what he had
sald—~*“Good night.”

The turn of the Tide.

TI—IE turning polnt of ofwr Tero's
school career had now come,. and
the manner of it was as.follows.

Tom, East and another boy rushed
into. the: matron’s room on the first
day of the new term., The matron
gent all but Tom away, and then broke
the news that the Doctor’s wife, Mrs.
Arnold, wanted Tom to share his study

un-

_ with a new boy. He was to be kind

to him and see that he wasn’t bullied.
Tn the far ‘corner ‘of the “room was 4

_ slight pale boy who seemed teady. to

sink ‘through the floor,

“Poor little fellow, hig father’s dead,
and. hlg mamma almost = broke - her
heart at*partirig with him. She sald
one, of his sisters might die of dechne
1f——

“Well well > burst in Cl.‘om, “I sup-
poge. L must give up East,” and quite
good, naturedly e took the boy off to
his étady. -

“Mus, Arnold would hke you bath
to tea,” finished the matron as the
boys disappeared,

Here was an announcement for Tom,
for this was one of the greatest hon-
ouss ‘of the school. He, the scape-
grace, being ssked to tea'as if he were
of some importance Hig cup' was

- filled: when Dr. Arnold; with a warm

shake of the hand, seemingly oblivious
of all the scrapes Tom had been get-
ting into, said:

“Ah, Brown, you here! I hope you
have left all well -at home. And this
iz the litile fellow who is to ghave
your gtudy? Well, he doesn’t look as
well a8 we ghould lke to see him. You
must take him for long walks and
show him the beautiful country we
have about here.”

Back in the now comfortably fur
nished study, for Arthur’s mother had
made it very cosy, Toni gave some ad-
vice. “And don't ever talk of your
mother or your sisters,” he concluded.

To which, Arthur, ready to cry, only
angwered ! “But mayn’t I talk asbout
them to you?” '

“0Oh, yes, but not to the other boys.”

He thought of hiz own first night
when he led Arthur up to the big
dormitory. He was terribly shy, poor
boy, and for a while dared not take
his clothes off. This task at last fin-
ished, he looked round nervously, and
then, without hesitation, dropped on
his knees.

Tom was unlacing his boots at the
time and had hig back to the boy, but
at the sudden hush, looked up in won-
der. Then two or three boys laughed,
and one big, brutal fellow picked up
a slipper and shied it at the kneeling
boy. The next moment the boot Tom
had just taken off flew straight at the
head of the bully.

“If any other fellow wants the other
boot,” said Torw, stopping out on the

fioon, “he knows how to get it

But at
this- moment a sixth—fmmer came in,
gnd:Tom and the rest rushed into bed
ahd finished unrobing there.

Sleep seemed’ to have deseried. the
pallow of poor Tom. The thought of
_hig broken promise to his mother came
ovér him, and that night. he made a
resolufion. It was the groping of the
new and veal Tom, .

Next morning, in face of the whole‘
room, he knelt and found the words:
“Bod. be merciful to me 4 sinner” He
repéated them over and over and thén
rosé, humbled and ready to face the
whole school., It was not néededy two
othér dboys had followed suit. Before
Tom. and Arthur had left the schogl-
hoiige there was no room in which: it
had not become the custom.

; Yom Brown’s Last Match.

THE curtdin_now ‘rises on the last

act of our little drama’ - Wight
years have pasted, and it is the end
of the summer term at Rughy. The
boys, €xcept 2 few enthusists and the
eleven; have been scattered to the four
winds. The return . match -between
Marylebone and Rugby is being played
In the school grounds. Ajpart from the
rést” is @ group -of- thves, FHifst a
clergyman, ‘looking- rather old  and
worn. * Besidé him, in flinnels, wear-
ing' the captain’s belt, ‘is a strapping
figiire; with tanned face and’ laughing
eye.

H is Tom BfO’Wn, spending his last
day at School. At . their feet sits
Arthur. -

"He goes to the wicket to play; his
face -1 rather pale; but “hig figure i8
well- knit and active, and all his ¢ld
timidity has disappeared.

J4I'm rather surprised to see Arthur.
in the eleven,” says the-master.- -
“r4Well, I'm not sure he ought to be,”
answered ‘Tom, "“but” I couldn’t “help.
patting him. in' It will do: him~ 80
much. good, and you can’t think what’
I owe -him.”

The master smiled. - o

“Vothing has given me greater
pleasure,” he said, “than your friend-
ship for him. It has been the making
of .you, both.”

*Of me at any rate” answered Tom.
“It was the luckiest chance that sent
him to Rugby and made . him - my
chum.”

4mhere ‘wag neither “luck  mor
chance,”. said the master, and he te-
called-the time when the Doctor had
lectured him. The Doctor had been im
great distress about Tom and Iast,
and. wanted something to keep them
out, of mischief. .

%S0 the Doctor looked .out the best
of the new boys and separated you
and Bast in the hope that when you
had somebody €lse to lean on, you'd be
steadier yourself and get manliness
and thoughtfulness. He has watched
the . experiment ever since With great
satisfaetion.”

Up to thig time Tom had never fullv
given into or understood the Doctor.
He had learned to respect him and
to thinrk of him as a very great man.
But it was new to him to find that
beside teaching the sixth and govern-
ing and gulding the whole school,
editing . classics and writing histories,
the great headmaster had found time
to watch over the career of him, Tom
Brown.

The match was over;

Tom said good-bye to his tutor a.ud
marched down to the schoolhouse.

Next morning he was in the traln
and away for London, for he was no
longsr & school boy,



