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A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU ALL! 
FE ccish very listener @ Merry Christmas 

W and a Prosperous New Year—a con- 
ventional greeting, but cee are inclined 

to be conventional about Christmas, deploring the 
hich has crept into the modern celebra 
Feast. Christmas, te maintain, should 

be a tine of Snowballs and Skating, Holly 
Robins, Frosty Carillons of Bells, Waits, Mum: 
mers, Santa Claus, Stockings, Greeting Cards, 
Calendars, Crackers, Carols, Christmas Trees, 
Crystalliced Fruits, Mince-pies, Snapdragons, 
Almonds and Raisins, Turkeys and Tips, Mottoes 
and Mistletoe, A Heart-toarming Catalogue from 
the Temi in which te should miss as few ax 
possible, for they are the Component Parts of the 
Perfect Christmas, to be assembled in the home 
Nature is stingy these days in the matter of Snore 
and Skating. Finances, too, are not eh they 
were. Yet we beseech all those who are ablé to 
keep up the Old Tradition of Feeding and 
Foolishness—and to preserve a little corner in 
their minds for the Story echich it celebrates 
Doron reith Cynicism! Dowon toith these who 
scorn to wear a Paper Cap, ta fill a stocking with 
Toyt, Brasil Nuts, and a Tangerine, to snatch a 
Burning Raisin from the Dish. We are delighted 
10 observe that our Editor (Worthy Man) has 
discouraged this Modern Stuff and Nonsense 
‘and brought to his Christmas Number ouly those 
ccriters who hace a True Respect for the Season 

As Christmas. approaches, there is detectabl 
1m the somecthat hectic air of Savoy Hill adistinet 
Atmosphere of Festivity: The Pantomime is in 

rehearsal, snatches of Carol Singing dhift from 
the Studios, the Talks Department babbles of 
Ghott Stories, mysterious Presents appear on our 
table. This year's Programmer for Christmas 
Week contain’ a more than usually large number 
of Scasonable Items, Monday brings a relay of 
the Nativity Play, * Bethlehein,' from the distant 

Cornish Coast, and a light-hearted Programme 
entitled‘ Contrasts.’ Carols come on Christmas 
Ece from Cambridge and Whitechapel, while the 
evening programme inclules a Symposium of 
Ghost Stories and a talk by a Famous Magician. 
Christmas Day begins eith a Service from York 
Minster. In the evening there is a Christmas 
Programme in charge of * Mrs. Buggins,’ Burnand 
and Sullican's comic opera’ Cax and Bax,’ and 
4 Scrooge impression by Bransby Wiliams, while 
5GB has the Christmas pantomime * Cinderella 
‘On Boxing Day * Cinderella * comes to London, 
with Tommy Handley, Alma Vane, Jean Alistone, 
‘and other favourites. There is also a new story 
by A.J, Alan. On the same ecening music-locers 
can hear Handel's * Messiah’ from §GB. The 
play of the week is * Rupert of Hentsax,’a sequel 
to The Prisoner of Zenda,’ broadcast last roeeh 
A seasonable Talk of the week és that eohich I 
Willson Disher gives on Friday, on * Astley 
the famous eireus-meusic-hall of the last centiry, 
celebrated by Charles Dickens in ' The Old 
Curiesity Shop. 

At the mention. of Dickens we passe.’ If re 
had hats, toe tcould raise them, for the kindliness 
Of Dickens is the hindlinest of the old Christmas 
tchich should never be allowed to vanish,  Some- 
here ahead of us may be Tabloid 
Puddings, Talkie Pantominies, and Special Safety 
Crackers to be Pulled by Psychologically Certified 
Children. Had sce really the energy seith schich 
we are credited we should attempt to band she 
world together in @ League for the Preservation 
‘of Old Christmas—but we have no energy, only 
‘a Touching Faith in the Essential Goodness of 
Humanity 

A Merry Christmas to you! 

ee Brradeaates,,” 
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Old Christmas 

- ee pe oe ee 
Tt is easy to create a picture by picking eee 
Hon of those who try to attract tourists by mix- OE ee eer a 
Tris easy, again, to imagine 2 vanished Arcadia ; ee Rereecr teenies ee 
“it was not so in the poe ee ae ae eee eee as Se 

| old Chriss ho ae 
eS 
Spon natural conditions than we ate, "The au SE a gear ee 

‘The monasteries of London, and some of th 
Ficher citizens, had their gardens and orchards 
but most of the inhabitants were badly crowded 

"There were farmyards 

Fee Bch eh ie mn nal ten 
ee ae ace Wien te bane 

slague appeared in 1349, it carried off a third— 
ie ae snore—of Ge “population Very few 

ee 
‘known, except leeks and kil, ‘There wi 
‘winter fodder ; therefore the beasts were killed in ee acd So ceuped gacualy excaph 

the winter, To some extent men were inured 
to these hardships (they felt the cold as little as 
“our habitually bare face and hands feel it in ee Sit var hatiemtly cise! ed. 
‘but they felt quite enough to long for spring 

ee tees Sar as catty wits hes ee 
ts stamp on all their literature. Long 
before history begins, we don't know for 
how many thousands of years, there had been 

eee aed seals wt tv tien of 
| the year, and again when the first real green Bete en Pre Goopeey oe Crore Be ie Ln oie ceaeace 

Don't be unnecessarily destructi keep, 
~ wherever you honestly can, the old temples and 

ey ores it teersag ace 
Ieee is mrs ste tie Total Shes Ese om perc and pen werd 

o 

fuich as it had been Celebrated at the Satu 
hala of pagan Rome 
Te was. soe of revolt, 
‘Wehnvegone through 
November’ and. De 
ember foe and fees 
Janus and Fels are sil 1 come before 

the first mild day of March ; let us eat and drink 
for tomorrow we freeze again.” 

"The inerriest days were twelve from Christmas 
to Rpiphany, thence called Twelfth Night. ‘The ordinary labourer, apparently, took compul 
sory holiday ; there was no work for him, 
Eton College Chapel, while the highest class, 
the freeinasons, fell dawn to sixty-seven for that 

, as compared with 108 in the fort- 
sight before, the nine other classes nf workmen 
fell from 121 to twelve: the numbers were not 
normal. again till the Jast week in. January. 
schoolboys, agvia, often began their buliday. 

before Christmas, with their feast of the Boy 
Bishop on St, Nicholas! Day (December 6 
We have an amniiting schoolboys! rhyme in 
oggerel Latin and English. 

Meanwhile, however, under cover, of their Boy~ 
Bishop custom they often managed to run riot 
Exery cathedral, probably, had its Boy Bishop ; 
and certainly the custom (as officially recog” 
nized and was smiled uporr by a broad-minded 
churchman lke, Dean. Colet. . Tt flourished 
especialy on Innocents’ Day (December 28) 
when, as a prohibitory proclamation of Henry 
VITT puts ir,” children be steningelie decked and 
appariyled to conterfeit Priests, Bishops and 
swomen, and to be ledde with songs and dances 
from house to house, blessing the people, snd 
gathering of money ; and boves de sing masse, 

reach in the pulpit, with such other une 
ss and inconvenient usages.” On the other 

hand, there was sometimes a custom that, 
any boy could be caught in bed that mornin 
bby an eatlier bied, he might be flogged then and 
there in commemoration of the sufferings of 
the Holy Innocents slain hy Herod on that day. 
Others, without heing schoolboys, celebrated 
some siilar survival. from the  Saturnalia— 
“Lord of Mistule,’ * Abbot of Unreaion," etc. 
Here the ‘prentices were naturally to the’ fore; 
and we have a picturesque though very jaundiced 
description of them from the Puritan Stubbes : 

All the wilde heads of the parishe . . . crown 
him with great solemnity, the king, anointed, 
chuseth for the twentie, fourtie, threescore of 
a hundred lustic guites liketo hymself.’ ‘They 
deck themselves out with bells at their knees 
and all the finery they can get,‘ borrowed for the 
ioste parte of their pretie Mopsies and loovyng. 

*; thus they ride-on with hobby-horses, 
dragons, ‘pipers ‘ and thundryng drommers, to 
atrike up the Deville's daunce withall ’ into the 
churchyard, into the church, in spite 
and service. ‘Then the foclishe people 
Tooke, they stare, they laugh, they fleere, and 
mount upon formes and pewes, to sce these 
goodly pageauntes solemnized in this sort. 
‘They collect money, and many folle are so foolish 
as to encourage these * hel 
them food or drink. These » 

Was a definitely pa 
Christmas and E. 
of which our main record comes. from 
scandalized complaints of the orthodox cles 
‘There are few greater modern delusions 
pre-Reformation times than the idea dat 
Chaucer's Poor Parson would have sat patciarch- 
ally under the villige oak and rejaiced to see 
his flock dancing on the village green, ‘There 

is scarcely one medieval churchman who makes even a mild allowance for dancing, except on 
the most exceptional occasions. Oa the other hand, told of dancers miraculously Punished, like the most of Sabbath-breakers, im this World and the next; and nobody who: 
goes carefully into the subject can refise Some sympathy 9 this puritans of the medieval Church ; for here, as elsewhere, ‘our ancestors ran’ to. extremes, and Path 
O'Flynn's job was rather to repress thin to 
making 

Equally uproariovs, 
and equally reprobated 
by the stricter authori- 
ies, were the Christ 
may mummers. Tn 
Chaucer's day” they 
often enjoyed royal 
patronage ; but Henry 
VIL, in ‘tis earlier 
years of orthodoxy 
issued a proclamation against the custom, by 
reason whereof ‘murders, felonic, rape a 
other great hurts and inconveniences ha 

owen and hereafter be like ‘to 
therefore masked revellers and. 

musnmers are to be committed to gaol, 
without bail, as vagabonds. By a statute of his 
father, apprentices had been debaried from 
card-playing, under heavy penalties, exc 
Christnastide. No doubt one serious obje 
to all these sports, in 
was financial, Ail these merrymake 
exception, had their system of beging 
of extortion, where begging di 
come: here to. the still-survivi 
of the Christmas-bor. This was originally 
earthenware bux with a slit in it, auch as are 
still made for children, to be broken when the 
money had been collected 

Space fails us for any but the bricfest survey 
of the holly and ivy, yule log and carols ; of the 
boys’ squirrel hunts; or of the London fell 
turning gut on the sharshes of Moorfields for 
ice sport, tying bones under their feet ‘ and, 
shoving themaclves by © litle piled statfe, doc 
slide nx swiftly as a bird flyeth in the ayro. 
‘This was also a natural ioe for theatrical enter= 
tainments; and, of course, for good cheer 
in houscholds that could ‘afford it, Here 
goin, however, some moralists were in- 
‘clined to complain, in something like the words 
of a later disciplinarian, ' You say it ie a brave 
holiday ; I tell you it is u brave belly-day. 

‘An ancient poem, almost as old as Chaucer, 
charseterizes Christmas according to the days 
of the'week. If it falls on x Tuesday, “a drye 
somer that yere shall be,’ How about Wednesda 
which is our day for this coming Christmas ? 
"That yerey) says our prophet, * shall be an 
arde yeynter and strong, And many hydeus 
‘wyndes amonge.” We shall, however, have a “merry and good” summer, with * great plenty.” 

aforetiine 

me unimaginative minds, 
without 

‘Pagan custom 
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‘THE FAIRY GOD-DAUGHTER’ 
A Christmas ‘Tale. By Compton Mackenzie. 

was to Tate its first performance that 

<Not this year, anyway, with 
and all 

head -thet_ he 
Black respirator, to be opening hers 

“T beg sour pardon ?” she said hayghtily. 
“I beg yours, mum,’ muttered the red-faced rman, and gripping his turkey tightly by. the 

feck he made his way through the crowds of 
Christmas shoppers in King Strect toward the 
golden mark of the, Broadway 

Presently Migs Kimpton, after ¢ lat longing 
glance at the photographs of Prince Charming, 
Sf the debonair Dandini, aod of Cinderela 
herself, took her own way along King Strect “Tah hadn't bought mysell these go- 
loshess' Miss Kimpton was muttering to herself. 
“Ando dong do with Maui's fot weren't 
quite 30 big. Tt does sake things +0 perplexing, hier size and mine being two different problems, 

Miss Kimapton’s remarks were caused by the 
alty she was having in. walking through 
hy snow on the pavement, ‘The trouble 

‘was that Miss, Kimpton was so. poor that she 
‘could never afford to buy any clothes for herself 
fons, but always had to consider whether at 
‘what was literally inelined to be-a pitch they 
would fit the ampler form of old Mrs. Kispton, 

deed, the only thing that Hele Miss Kimpton 
could regard ae her own waa the respirator, 
‘This evening she had bought herself x pair of 
goloshes 0 large, with « view to her mother’s 
being able to use them when she was well again, 
that she. was having to slither slong with her 
fect at right angles in oedet to keep them on at 
aie “he looked uncomntorable ava parot 
‘on a polished table 

“ Regrots are foolish,’ she told hereelf on the 

other side of her respirator, ‘ but unless Mamma 
does get rapidly better really shall wish I 
hhad gone to the pantomime instead of treating 
myself to these goloshes.” 
‘As Miss Kimpton went flopp 

the slush of that snowy Christmas Eve, her 
petticoats dragging, her mantle looking as if it 
would slip right off her thin shoulders. every 
moment, and a lilac-laden hat she had bought 
for her'mother to go to church last, Easter 
Sunday bobbing about her fringe like the 
basket of a Covent Garden porter, Miss Kimpton 

yz along through 

A red 
Turkey slung over 

faced man was standing behind her, a 
is back like  postman’s bag 

was telling herself about the pantomimes she 
hhad seen thirty years ago. 

“Dear tne,’ she exclaimed. ‘What a one I was 
for laughing then! Harlequin, Mother Goose, 
‘or the Fairy Queen's Palace of x Thousand and 
‘One Delights! Very droll and delightful. it 
‘was, too, atid though T-wouldn’t like to say that 
the ‘Clown aimed it on purpose at me, still— 
however—well, you never know—he might 
have done ‘A picture from the past 
thrilled Miss’ Kimptog’s tumbledown  fttle 
form, Te was of herself sitting in one of the 
front seats at the old Surrey ‘Theatre and 
lapping wildly when the Clown began to throw 
his crackers into the audience, it was of herself 
secing a cracker glittering red like a great ruby descending in a wonderful curve right into her 
Jap. Tt was of herself pulling it from ber father 
when they got home, with her dear father dead 
these twenty-five years and more. 

ich & handsome man |" Mise Kimpton 
ejaculated with 60 much passionate conviction 

that_her respirator was nearly blown inside 
Tike an umbrella 

"It may be my imagination,’ she went on 19 
herself, “but on looking back to that occasion I 
Cannot help fancying that particular cracker had’ 
® very unusually loud bang. distinctly reméme 
ber that T observed" Oh! when the explosion’ 
‘occurred, and that, though the large portion es 
mained in my hand after we had pulled it, I 
allovved it to drop on the floor in uy alarm. Ane 
T remember dear Papa saying: " Pick it up and. 
fee what's igside.” "And inside there Was a most 

beautiful litle pendant, Not real stones, 
of coure, because it was only 2 cracker, 
but still a pendant that anybody. rnight 
have. been proud to wear, And indeed 
1 did wear fe until I lost. it in the erowd 
the day the dear Prince of Wales droxe 
to St. Paul's Cathedral to give thanks foe 
his recovery. What a crowd it was, to, be 

re! T remember 1 began to wonder 
Whether I ever should find my way homes 

By this time Miss Kionpron had reached 
the ‘comer of Hammersmith Brondyay, where the green horse-trams stopped om 
the way to Shepherd's Bush. She paused 
uneertainly on the edge of the kerhstone. 

“Ought Ito spend a penny ? "she asked 
(Or should T endeivour to. take off 

these i "The snow was much thicker 
and whiter where she was standing, for here, 
away from the ahops, the passenger traffic was 
considerably less. A peany é a penny! she 
went on, ‘but T really cannot proceed any 
Further in these goloshes, and the eoles of may. boots are quite incompatible, Quite income 
patible, she repeated, for she wos rather proud. 

finding such s long and respectable word: to 
describe soles that were worn theouigh fa the 
Ist thin layer of leather. * And with Mamma 
wearing our slippers in bed owing to this spell 
of seasonable weather, I shall not be able ta 
hinge my boots when T arrive home. And I 
ddo declare there's actually a tram wuitiogy. “A 
penny? Well, Christmas comes but once 
Year, as they say, and though itis sadly extenens 
int to spend a penny on riding in a tramm without 

oing the whole distance could go for a pentiy, 
sall—‘here's one thing lays, ike bate 
framma, the step is #0 much lower than thes of an’ omaibus.” Miss Kimpton opened ‘ee 
purse and peeped into it by the Tight of fa 
fluttering gas-lamp. ‘ Yes, there ia'@ Penny 
she proclaimed. So it's not a3 if I would be 

king into any silver. 
Miss Kimpton contemplated. the two half 

crowns, the flotin, the four shillings, the three 
pences, and the five threepenny bite which 

represented all the wealth she had in the world. 
until she was paid for her Work next week I 
Such genteel company the solitary penny, $0: 
Targe and s0 course and so dark, looked like 
vulgar intruder. It really slmost seemed 
social duty to get rid of it. Miss, Kimpton 
hhesitsted no longer, and though it was extreme 
difficult to board the tram without leaving § 
least one of her gotoshes in the roud behing er 
she did just manage it. ‘The first golosh re 
mained on her foot by a supreme musculat 
effort of her little toc, and the second by thie 
momentum of the sweep onward of the leg she 
thd Teft behind her when with the other she 

‘The vehicle was not full when it started, 
Indeed, it was empty apart from Miss Kimpton 
and a fair-haired irk about thirteen years ol 
Who was sitting in the seat opposite the ane 
Miss Kimpton took and a somnolently drunken 

herself, 
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IBeeeniable individual who told the 
ak ie was prepered to g2 naywhete, to Aricrs 
Bedicgrata’o¢ ‘Ticobuctoo or any” destin 
eiaehsticktis wore ieauct, provided! be wes 
tok dicturbeck again until he’ got there." Mix 
BE iy soasemnret behind ther seapieator 
Painful te wes that prople could not let even 
fetaienias Eve go by without eaking « glass 6 
auch; but the obligingly indefinite 
id not bear wh ms syityy und tecelved 
Gaitie. ead. stick fd to the Ultima 
Thales of 5 pending. his 

ie which sci buck into 
Beetles testieat and soared heavily 
la lespton, she forgat all-sbaoe bee 

Bengere and began to talk to herself 
Fee dopo vee the pant 

Lyric Opera House eT would not bave minded quite 20 much 
he sid 1 ad not been Cinderela. Bat Ieliehiral ae alvays oppeatod to me as 9 story 
Stil, the notion of spending two shillings on a 
estas quis cutside the bounds of 
ipomibliey.. Hesites, 1 could hardly 
have’ lefe Marna to look after here 
ell forthe rest of the evening. Oh, fd, jews nat to be thought of. For 
fone thing, though she is ‘wearing 
fonetalippers, she will undoubtedly 
Regatta have the “hor weter 
bottle. renovated. yee for the night. 
Swat stouter than me, abe feels the 
Gold gs. keenly as I do, And then 
SisG her fot drink.” Sarseparila 
fray nor be champagne, but ft is 4 
forde, and ic would have been highly 
Bees ot ere to consider going to 
amtciededlia -wahout: oxring. 2 
Batten, as you sight say, whether 
EMamnena hd her sarsaparilia or not Butt should. ike ies 
uch 4 long, long time tince T went 
Bee ebtiparesenizac: Ono right with 
fut induc exaggeration call it axes Bull maust not say any more about 
iy Giesppointment. I'm t00 old 
aw to spend sy time cry 
Gbifgraiic Mercover, there's 
ibedens, That { must 20 

diese. Christ 
fioney I. spent. en fesoshex har got to be earned, and ie: covers for Hester epus 

Saag: Painting “on exun. may 
Hor be the Nighest form of art, 
bot ie can't be scamped or shimped, and 
asst always remember the Village Blochsruith 
What did the dear man say? Something 
attempted, something done to carn a night's 
uposc, ‘There's an example for all of us. All 
nd sundey. "Tonight I shall finish off those 
fo Kittwites looking with fanocent baby eyes 
atthe litle bunay just popping his head out of 
he broken ogg. 1 hove undoubtedly made. hea 
fare. too short, poor lide fellow. I -wonhr 
what will be inside the Faster ege covered with 
Tay picture. Chocolates ? Or sutin pralines ? 
Tshould put satin pratines inside myself. I'm 
hound to say that ff T could afford ie 1 should 
ery much Uke to buy one of my own eges and 
Ree what was inside ic Yes, that would certinly 
He atreat. T can't imagine anything nicer than 
oping into shop ofa fine April morning and 
Bibing for one of ry own Easter eggs from th 
fvindow. | Of course, I thoulda’t let on to the 
ie in the chop that I had painted the cover: 
akoulée’e lee on thet Twas Mie. Kcimpro 
hese, Oh;'no! I should just a tars 
B very pretty ex with the two kittens watchin 
® baby bunny coming out of an cag. Hand 
Sane, I suippose? And’ what is" inside?” 
Brbatgi I daresay she wouldn’s know. Oh, she'd know nothing about the inside, Tl be 
found. Still, if I had the money Ted buy what- 
fevers inside, Even burnt almonds, though 

take | ‘T've com 

burnt almonds would not be my choice nowa- 
days. ‘They're such obstinate sweets. I wonder 
how much an egg like that would cost. Fiy 
shillings at the least, I dare say, for I shall y 
t shilling for the case myself, and even with the 
pink tissue paper inside there's bound to be at 
Teast eight ounces 
That would mean another eightpence on the 

tof production, and it could hardly be 
than five’ shillings. People must gee 

heir profit, or otherwise where should we all 
c? Tes a mercy people can get their 

Its something to be grateful for, when one bi 
to live by what other peopl the way I 
have, Yes, « nice state Mamma and I would be 
in if nobody could make any profit out of my 
work. Well, we should both be in the gutter, 
and that’s a sure thir 

Miss Kimpton shuddered at the thought. Te 
was no kind of a night for imagining oneself in 
the gutter. ‘The snowflakes were falling. so 
fast mow that the houses on either side of the 

f sweets in such a monster. 

eto fetch 
To fetch me, Miss Kimpton gasped. 

14 0 the pantomime,’ sxid the litle gic 
“But —. 

oud were hardly visible through the windows 
Of the tramear. 

"A dreadful night,” Miss Kimpton went on, king so loudly in her dismay at the prospect 
he had just conjured that her respirator abs 

lutely bellied at the urgency of hee excited 
breath. ‘A dreadful night,’ she repeated.‘ T 

think however T came to suppose that 
Tmight have gone to the pantomime. "Of course 
ie was just a passing fancy. ‘The notion just 
came into my head that E would like to. 
T suppose it might he ealled a temptation. "Ye 
there I was, standing outside that blessed theatre 
and calmly arguing with myself whether I could 
oF could not spend two shillings, and that does 
not take the programme into sccount, which 
would probably have broken into the beuee 
part of a threepenny bit—spend two shillings 
an evening's amusement, as if I waa the only 

person in all the wide world wha wanted a little 
fun this evening. I'm really quite ashamed of 
myself; and now I've wone and spent a penny 
on a tram-ride which im not even a full penny- 
worth, for here we are at Brook Green already, 
and in two two's I shall be at home. 
Miss Kimpton rose from her seat as the tram 

pulled up and walled a8 carefully as she could 
‘over the wooden grating that covered the floor 
fof the car, because she was expecting every 
instant that the heels of her goloshes would 

stick and that abe would he compelled to bend 
down in a most undignified way in order to 

Good night, mum,’ said the conductor, who 
poused from thumping his. chest 10 hand his 
diminutive passenger on to. the 
‘And a Merry Christmas ! 

A Merry Christmas, and thank you,’ said 
Miss Kimpton, who was quite unaware that th 
conductor had heard all she had been saying 
behind that respiratar, which was the only thin 
in the world that Miss Kitypton could call het 

The 
oppo 
and turned up the sa 
“A Merry: Christa 

conductor. 
A Merry Christmas to you, mi 

of, them,’ he responded cordially 
ive a sharp jerk to the bell of his tram, at 

whictt the somnolent man in the corner stirred 
in hus sleep to say. that if that was 
the man come for the water rate he 
wis not at home and would he call 

who had been sitting 
mpton alighted after her, 

lark turning. 
she called back to the 

fair-haired child 
th Mis 

it was very quiet down that 
side-strect of stnall pwo-storied 
houses, in one of which Mig 
Kimpton shared a room with her 
mother, Miss Kimpton “was 59 
intently engaged upon keeping he 

iin the snow that lay 
she dif 

she might have 
ied child walking, A Merry Christ 

on the pavement 
‘ished the fairs 
long behind her * 

When Miss Kimpton reached hel 
longs she found tha eversbody 
had gone out, It gave her quite w 

turn until : found that her mother was’ 
Sil Get asleep 

Fancy if vahe'd woken up and wanted! 
her sarsaparitis'and found herself all ‘alone 
Well, Til get the supper ready. for whe? 
ahe does wake, and then I'll have a ttle 
Test by the ges-fire before I vt on. wit 

‘Mise Kitnpton- moved 
roam on tiptne. Oh, Fen, 
her eolouhes| because’ if 
Walkabout on tiptoe in 
have awakened the deepest 
World with their” Sapping, 

When the preparations for supper were 
finished—and, fo tall the truth, they only 
consisted of cutting. aome Bread and. acing 
some cheese for tomsing over the” gas-ringe— 
Miss Kimpton sat down bythe gus-fire. and 
amide pictures out of the glowing lumps. of 
aubestos, wandering about like “Red. Riding 
Hood in the heart of the forest they created for 
her fancy. ‘The little woman did ‘not segret 
having resisted the temptation, to visit the 
pantornime, 40 much shocked had she been to 
find her mother all alone in the house ; ue she 
could not help looking up fron time to time at 
the cheap alarm-clock on the ‘mantelpiece snd 
noticing how the hands were getting nearer 10 
half-past seven 

She could not help wondering on what scene 
of splendour the curtain would rise in another 

"Possibly on the Pala 
she murmured, ‘and eas picturing that 
palace, a dazzling silver abode thronged. by 
Silver shapes of singing fairies, the front-door 
bell rang 

The front-door bell” Miss Kimpton told 
herself solemnly, for she had been so deeply 
buried in the theatre of her imagination that for 
a moment she had fancied it wae the bell which 
gave the signal for the curtain to rise. She had 
ticen so far away off in the days of her childhood 
that it was quite an effort to bring herself back 

round. the little 
1e had taken off 

she had tried ‘to 
them she would 

leeper in the 

the Fairy Queen,’ 
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to face the problem of a front-door bell ringing 
in hor middle-age. : 

‘And then it sounded again through the quiet 
a only one thing to be done,’ 

Miss Kirmpton declared, if Tdon't want Mamma 
to be woken up out of her sleep. I must go 
down and nnswer it” 

‘Miss Kimpton felt slightly tremulous at the 
prospect. Tt was so quiet outside in the falling 
Snow, and so quiet inside with nothing 

very shoes. 
“Well, as a matter of fact,’ she confided in 

the little girl, * Chav 
“1 know you have, 
"You know T have ?" 
“Yes, I heard you talking shout them.! 
‘Miss’ Kimpton shook her head in bewilder= 

ment. It was all too much like magic, 
“And what must I do when your mother 

through the window of the carriage standing inthe snow, her spangled frock glittering Tike a snow-fairy's, 
1s it necessary to describe that pantomime ? 

Tt was the story of Cinderella. What more to 
add? Miss Kimpton sat in the best comer of 
the box, enraptured. Tt will not do to be toa sentimental, though this is a sentimenta! story 
and only rneant to be read at Christmastime, 

People are fecling kinder than they 
sometimes feel. Still, let it be but the low purring of the gas-fire and 

hhee mother's gentle breathing to tell her 
there wat any life in the whole world, 
that Miss Kimpton dreaded wong down~ 
stairs to open the front door. 

“Te might be anybody,’ she told 
‘elf, and to her fancy, anybody shot up 
into @ great, menacing figure capable 
‘of the worst 

‘The bell sounded a third time 
through the silent house. Miss Kimp- 
ton opened the door of the room: and. 
peered out on to the Janding that was 
dimly lighted by'a blue crocus of gas. 
She remembered one or two recent 
murders and felt inclined to turn back 
and hide under the bed. 

sqill, anybody wouldn't be 0 
Mkcly to murder anybody on Christmas 
Eve,’ she told herself, and plucking up 
her courage she went slowly down the 
Harrow stairs| ‘Then, after confronting 
the silent street door for a few palpi- 
titing seconds, she turned the handle. 

"There on the snowy steps stood a 
little fair-haired gil in a pale blue 
velvet riding-hood, and outside in the 

Street a carriage and pair was 
ng, the steam from the sleck bays 

rising into the frore December air and 
curling like incense round the lamp-post. 

fetch you to the pan- 
c little girl. 
‘met’ Mise Kimpton 

“And while you are there 1 will stay 
and look after your mother? the visitor 
continued. 

“Well, really, I—well, perhaps you 
wouldn't mind Stepping upstairs—well, 

(Afi 
wh 

femeuiborsd tar ihe ae ae feotoniene (er imps kad am For more chan twenty Yeats. Let it te remembered Cute. pamela ox Cinna, and that i spake to the 
heart of the wizened little woman who lived by. eiiting on aatn pict foe contectonnes of kittens eh. puBB 
Se fluffy birds. uae ee wh at Miss Kacpron when sho. nexry ese 
out of the box to catch the cracker that 
the clown seems to have thrown to her 
and to nobody else in the audience. Da ot, lugh at her when, wth sae 
fingers, she opens the half that remaing inher’ gragp after she has pulled it 
with the jolly gentleman with the red mtg, ld dons ooh a er tren she nce: hla ae & tht paper nigh-cnp- Lease t i Wha ther when fb Une to terre ang Ghanted: bow and Mor Kenna 
covers that in her excitement ehe has — {iid dt woe of her golocheas a ata Li valua to ber and a she hope pid Apal that ‘5 de confeswhat’ she hes ag ted leaves the gobo bebiod ‘hana fe ue 

* Your mather is only iat a up) coe the fae hated eel Reset as Kino che ding ouride the Kimpton room, and tl 
back her pale blue velvet lings hood 
the hurried downstairs and out of the 
Frckt Bact atone’ the’ nck 
into the carriage without giving Mis 
Kimpton a chance to thank her, 

T declare I'm all of a fluttes—" 
Mise Kimpton was as near at that 

moment to believing in the reality of 
fairies as she was ever likely to be in her life. 

* However, there's one thing, if I do mect a 
real fairy Till know I won't’ lose my head, 
Because 1 didn’t lose my head then. 1 simply said “After you" and showed her the way 
upstairs.” 

‘The litle visitor was ina hurry to get Miss 
Kimpton off to the pantomime. 

* You oughtn’t to miss a moment of it,’ she told her. 
‘Oh, bureally, Tdon’t think I really could— 
“Oh, yes, bul you must. The carriage is 

waiting, and my uncle is inside,” 
“YourSI ber your pardon, did you say 
"Yes; he was going to take us all to the 

pantomime tonight, and then I said I'd rather 
You went instead of me.” 

“Well, Unt sure it's most kind of you. Most 
Kind, But, well, it's a question of clothes. 
‘You see, I'm not really dressed for a theatre.” 

“The little girl smiled and shook her head. 
“You can’t get out of it that way. T'l lend 

you my cloak. You're not a bit bigger than me, 
Teil fit you splendid 

With this the fair-haired visitor took off her 
pale blue velvet riding-hood and put it over the 

joulders of Miss Kimpton. whom it did indeed 
fit perfectly. 
“And T ic you'd better wear my shoes. 
But, small though Miss Kimpton’s feet were, 

‘much about was # great stu 
wakes up?* the little visitor asked as she 
steered Miss Kimpton downstairs toward the 
front door. 

* Hot sarsaparil 
T usually give her. 

‘Hot sarsaparilla. 

About two tablespoonfuls 

T won't forget. Good 
I enjoy the pantomime: 

‘marred Miss 
Kimpton’s enjoyment of the evening, and that 
Wat the lote of one of her goloshes. “To be sure, ch a loss brought her nearer 10 the original 
Cinderella, but-nevertheless, she was vexed, 
Beenuse, after all, it was a brand-new golosh 
only. bought that afternoon. Otherwise the 
evening was one long enchantment. Inside 
the carriage was 1 jolly gentleman with a large 
red moustache and jet black hai 
A most unusual combination,” said. Mise 

Kimpton, when she swas giving the history of 
this adventure to her mother. “1 should. be 
sorely pusrled to know whether to make kim 
Feares Or spades if T was telling his fortune” 

“The jolly gentleman hod made Miss Kimpron 
sit herween him and wie] rather older than the 
fairhaired. visitor who had been responsible 
for this treat. Opposite there were three jolly 
boys, two of them in Etons and the third in 9 
white to 
"To the pantomime, William,’ said the fai 

haired little git! to the coachmian, and as the 
horses started off Miss “Kizipton saw her 

"A, most. extraordinary dream, my 
deat Hint Hane thea ea 
bed. "1 actuall 

horting up ty sarsaparlla!* 
Little Miss Kimpton sat down and cried so 

to herself, She was looking st an enormous box of chocolates on her knee. 
“1 couldn't have painted those two kites better myelt she sobbed as abe put a s inget anda thom a8. rough 9 emery into the box and put into ber mouth © lemme Chocolate which melted there like a lovely re 
‘Why, good gracious me, Mamma, 1 

declare, she excised. 
"Do declare what?” 
* Tnever took my respientor 
* You'll catch your death one of these the old Indy: wheceed, “if you're 50 cate 

Emmeline’ - 
“There is p Day. Miss "Kimpron's goloah arrived 

accompanied by ‘wo golothes that. fitted perfectiy and’ on the day siter Roxing D 
there came a letter from one of the big 

in Brook Green to invite Mias Kimpton t0 tem Wwith's view to discussing the possiblity oF Net 
riving painting lessons to 2 Title giel Who 
greatly adenired er work. 
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instructed to be festive and Christmassy 
1 > the extent of discussing an 

"aspect of Christmas, but I decline to be festive. 
Instead I intend to provide the clement 

ecause people are not what they’ were 
"The fact 

‘stalling the event. Carol-singing of the hoarse, 
jerant and cadging sort now starts before two or three hours earlicr than usual. 

the end of November ; even in the 
that month the more 

| Begin to develop hysteria in regard 
“io Christmas shopping, giving 

Although the present age is one 
above all to stimulate 

contrast by intruding a serious and truculent magnates, in business, amusement, and 
‘ote. press, seem determined to kill that priceless 

People are saying that Christmas is not what faculty 
it was. Nothing ever is, or can be, what it was, a personification of Father Christmas 

lutmost was an occasional coloured picture, 
the spontaneous spirit of the We knew that in some mysterious way he 

Gheismas of twenty-five years ago has disip- contrived to descend on exery home during the 
peared, owing to our foolish habit of fore- night 

3 gilts agsinst our waking which was always 

CHRISTMAS CONSIDERED 
le being the Christmas Number, I am —mechar 

before the Day of Days, 

zed Father Christmas but a rumbling 
progress down Oxford Street in a ‘Tank. 

‘When I was a youngster we never saw 

Matthew Quinney says 
his Weekly Piece. 

seen in 2 large proportion of present-day toys 
T pass by the abstrdly expensive mechanical 
specimens, and mention only one of the pet 
animal toys. At the store. mentioned above there was, among many” other ‘monstrosities, 2 toy dog as big a5 x pony (Udo not exaggerate) 
marked up nt a figure to match—ten, guiness A few. yards from where 1 ait writing i 4 steal toy og of no known breed tht cost 
fot ten guineas but neater ten pennies. Te is 
shore of an eye, part of one ear ie missing, and 
his canvas. hide is shamefully” expored in patches where its coat hus disappeared. He has ‘been with us for about six years, and i tll made uch of hy his owner, who endows fim ‘with 

Akmoat human properties, and 
fakes him to bed nightly. ” What 
Would that owner make of a toy log the size of = young steed ? ‘When Tce the cortly and in- 

sMlustrations of crowded stores, and appropriate toys that are being Kading aril passonitely 
fegging is to. Shop. Early 
‘Chrismas numbers of magazines 
how appear in Tare autumn (The 

S Radio Times is one of the few 
7 honourable exceptions); and even 

church choirs burst forth into 
Christos music well in advance, 
Int the same ridiculous fashion 
the eating and drinking side of the 
featival has. its cage taken off 
by anticipation. At a restaurant 
several weeks ago I found myself 
Matha shudder facing @ man who 
his wolfing coast turkey, following Tewith plum pudding of singular 
Fichness—a | revolting - spectacle 

Se Obvicuniy he was the kind of man 
eho would do that sore of thing ny diy of the week or any month 
‘ef the year. What will his 
‘Christmas dinner mean him ? 
T hold that the turkey should not 
erscen (save in the raw state) for 

‘month before December 25. For 
this bird is the Christmas dish 
over all. Roast beef is always with 
“sp sos the chicken, You can no 

strike a special note with 
~ such fare than with boiled mutton. 

Ks for the goose, 
iad i) om the 
and anyway he 

js 4 much overrated bird, of no 
fscount if not fat, and ‘tallowy 

_ When he ix, The turkey, then, for 
the Christmas dinner. Tis ichness 
“stops well on this side of cloyi 
find hehas the added merivof being 
“fine standby for those days after the 2sth when we better off than our successors, who sce a 

padded shop assistent, or 
fou may come hack time after time to his cold made up for the part, arriving by aeroplane or 
But generous carcase, sure of a cut, nat mere submarine ? My own’ young: 
shreds such as a chicken. yields after he his will on my part) went two or three days ago to 

fone of the Christmas-mad stores. 
shilling a head they were taken. ina passable 

‘The most annoying thing U have sccn Iately imitation of a submarine to the ‘Ocean Hed" 
| Was ja hue notice. outside a big store-— (ofall places) where they found the usual bored 

unconvincing Father Christmas 

fre closed and nobody wants to coo! 

‘Been once attacked. 

FATHER CHRISTMAS HAS “ARRIVED ond 
IN A SUBMARINE. 

fan hardly restrain myself when I think o 

“af a West End store, So we go from bad to 
TTworse. There is now nothing left for a 

asked their ba 
© This was early in November {I pasa by the handed then ps 
“Wate, however, for stores and public are alike of th 
in this matter of foolish anticipation. Bue {7 Girls’ Over 7, Boys—Over 7, Gir 

anything be more damnably ‘prosaic 
‘that Submarine. Last year Father Christmas children enjoy such goings on is wo justifca- 
"blighted per acroplane in full daylight in the tion. (I confess with shame that my usin brood 
“uidst of @ grinning crowd on the roof garden came home full of the dis 

hand itched 
"The same absence 

BEC, OFFICIALS AS OUR ARTIST SEES THEM, 
LI—'The Children’s Hour Director.” 

and in « coal, business-tik 
gents From pigeon-hol 

labelled "* Under 7, Boys—U 

a out-of-work actor 
rs (with no good 

sham. My smack 

sense of fitness 

thrust upon children I tremble for 
the imagination and. the sense of value (especially ia money) of the next generation 

jew leagues are constantly being 
formed, most of them unnecessary. 
A badly-needed one in'a Leagye 
of Parents, with a monthly journal 
in. which” ahould be discusted 
frankly all the present-day 
provided or the mind, and imag tion of the young 
fares, and entertainment Ing the Children’s Hour sent out 
from Savoy Hill, ‘The League's 
monthly journal right ‘well begin 
by considering. the. fiat shat hat 
june gone forth from the Teachers” College of Cofumbia University to 
the effect that children shall no 
longer be allowed t0 waste their 
time over fairy tales. "A child's 
reading, says one of these. wise- 
scres, “must be' regulated in the 
same way as fis diet, We must 
remove from’ the nursery” and Hindergarten those utterly ridieu- 
fous. fairy tales in which animals 
and birds are endowed with human 
Gqualites and. talk with, humen 
beings.” So shall our children be helped to grow up into energetic Ihusiness men and women—Bo- 
aetters apd boosters 

Tn the matter of presents, adults 
have Tong. ago lost their-sense of 
fiznest. ‘ime was when the ight Chirstmas gife was something 10 seat oft wel oko en an the 

and fine reprints of old works. ‘Today we have allowed ourselves to be eajaled by shopkeepers 
intogiving such dull things a8 umbrellas mackin= 
toshes, pisces of house furmituse, and what not 

Well, the old-fashioned Christmas, spirit would ‘he worth reaping, if only: becune 
in the process we should be’ bound to shed. a lot thaf ie fatuous and unimaginative in our outlock, “And frst we should take care that the 
celebration begins on December 25, and. not sary in November. 

Very much to the point is a wise word from 
mot, aid this omniment of her sex * Seale 

Marrimw Quiver, 



Twas. walking home after rather a 
dull dinner Ta had. t0 go to. ‘The 

dimé was something like half-past ten, and as 
 sias passing a house in a quiet road not far 
from my home, a woman came out of the 
front door and stood at the top of the steps. 
She seemed a bit wort much $0, in 
fact, that I overcame my natural shyness and 
asked her if anytlling was the matter. She 

Rtoeorte hefore lust Christmas 

said, looking for someone to send 
od and then ahe ‘went on. (0 
exp husband, her cook and her 
hhouse-parlourmaid had all suddenly gone 
down with “lu—there was u bit of an epidemic 
just then, if you remember. 

"They'd all been put to bed and the doctor 
hhad just been and written three appropriate 
prescriptions for them, but she was alone in 
the hotise and completely stuck for anyone to 
send to get them made up, 

T said, ' You'd better give ‘em to me. S0 
she did, and I went along and knocked up the 
nearest’ chemist. 
sat for over twenty-five minutes while he 

made these three prescriptions up. You know 
what 2 desolate, eerie place any shop is after 
it’s shut—well, this was. ‘The only light there 
‘was was somewhere right at the back where 
the man was doing his dispensing, ‘There was 
nothing to do but listen to the tinkle of glass 
stoppers being taken out of bottles and put 

However, the job was done at last, and I 
bore these three precious bottles back to the 
good lady. I wished her a Merry Christmas, 
ut we both decided that the odds against her 

gtting one looked fairly heavy with her entire 
household crocked up. I thought she looked 
pretty rotten herself, too, only it wouldn't have 
‘hicered her to tell her so. We said good-night, 
and that was that, but on the morning of 
Christmas Day it Geeurred to me to ring up 
‘and inquire how all the patients were. The 
telephone was through to upstairs and * Mrs.’ 
answered it. 

She said she was in bed now as well as her 
husband and both the maids, the house was 
being run by a devoted charlady, and they were 
hhaving a very merry Christmas, thank you. 
Could T sugzest anything to liven things up 
a bit? Otherwise they were thinking of 
cctting their throats. 
asked if visitors or cocktails were allowed. 

She answered, * Visitors, y 
We are only drinking medicine 
‘and nasty medicine at that.’ Now this gave 
me an idea. Once upon a time, when 1 svas 
having one of my periodical attacks of in- 
fiuenza, my doctor prescribed for me an 
extremely unpleasant mixture. It was 

0 peculiarly filthy that when he called 
next day I cursed him and made him 
drink w dese’himself, His face did me 
so tmuch good that he Jet me get up 
there and then. 

— [mentioned this incident on the tele- 
phone, and suggested going and doing 

the same for them. Rather a rash offer to 
make, but Christmas i Christmas, and one is 
apt to do foolish things 

It s0 happened: that we had, some crackers 
in the house, s0 I collected cight of them and 
sallied forth. ‘The charlady opened the door 
‘and ushered me upstairs. My first visit was 
to the lady of the house. She vas most defi- 
nitely not looking her best... Her temperature 
was 102, and I hate boudoir caps anyway, 
produced my crackers and we sravely pulled 
two. She got a false moustache on a piece 
of elastic (which I made her put on) and T got 
a yellow cap, Then came cocktail number one. 

I give the 
as it’s Re Bae pont fa hot you 

Boge eH should know what 
as 

4 
sys SF I suffered, oe 

rom 3 though this first eer PA re ats 
aoe 4 Se Bad The pre 

2 wailing taste was 
Seta By Be lemon with a 
weg hte Sa background of 

anes camphor, but T 
don't honestly 
recommend it. 

‘The fet that we elie gases diet help 
very much, 
We tulked as brilliantly as might be for, a 

fow minutes, and then she ssid it was time for 
me to call on her hushand. “He was in the next 
root. 

‘As you know, influenza takes various forms, 
and in his case it was distincly bronchial. E 
‘was especially sympathetic because that’s how 
it generally takes me. 
We pulled our crackers (just a thought 

sheepishly), and this time I got a false nose 
while he came in for a pink sun-bonnet. It 
didn’e quite suit him. What with having a 
somewhat bristly moustache, and having been 
too seedy to shave for three days, he looked 
rather like the wolf dressed up as Red Riding 

His particular tipple Hood's grandmother, 
‘was ns follows :— 
and he stood me a 
full dose. Th pass- 
ing I should like 
to” mention — that 
the symbol which 
looks like zzp and 
‘occurs just above 
the word i 
pronounced 
spoonful,’ and it 
seems rather a. Tot 
‘when the misture contains a generous proportion 
of ipecac. The cinnamon (ingredient No. 5) 
didn’t helo a great deal—it merely had the 

COCKTAILS | By A. 7. Alan 
On the rare occasions when A, J. Alan can be persuaded to torite down a 
story, he entirely conveys in print the joyous spontaneity of his spoken tales. 

effect of giving the ipcese a time lag. My 
host offered me the other half, but 1 sid 
it wasn't in the contract, Furthermore, there 
twas no saying whut the cook and house= 
parlourmsid might have in store for me 

T took my leave and wandered upstaigs, 
knocking at doors until g female voiee said 
*Come in,’ This was cook. Apart from 3 tint 
of reen in het complexion, she was 

bright. We greeted each other with en= 
sm, ahd she informed: me’ that she: Yas) 

“Phat disturbed inside as how. .° E 
told her that T was, tao, and hoped that hee 
medicine would do-us both good. I expect 
did, aa it consisted of the following Rs 

‘Never in my 
fe have Thee 

50 glad to split a 
tral Seed 
with anyone: We 
pulled our 
crackers a per 

hhedile, and” T 
acquired a tin 
on the 
hand, became the 
proud 

highly undressed china doll. 1 daidh 
it beside “her in the approved fashion, 
beseeched her to call it after me, and left hee in 
Complete confusion but doing astoundingly well; 
My last visit was to the house-parlourmak 

—they ought to have warned me that she Was 
a slightly cardinc case, instead of leaving meto 
find it out fram her prescription ; a8 it was) 

atrance might easily have killed. her. 
sudden irruption of a complete stranger 
yellow fireman's helmet, a fal 

nose, and blowing a trumpet out of the blue, 
0 t0 speak, might have shaken the nerve 
person in'the best of health. But it 
easily have been the death of anyone a& 
ephemeral or evanescent 2s a house-parloure 
maid. Fortunately it wasn’t. oly 

Tinsisted on applying restorative as undert= 
‘Then we pulled 
the last two erack= 
ers. Even as they 
cracked the doctor 
came in. 

‘No one had told 
him anything about 
me, and. it was no 
end of a job to 
persuade him 
that T wasn't a 
Tunatie—especially 
when he heard 
about my four doses of his different 
coctions. He dashed out and 
other three prescriptions to see if-anl 
ingredients clashed unduly. > 

‘When he discovered that two of them 
jin fact make something approaching 1 
alycerine, I decided it was time to leave, 
T took care not to eat any detonators: 
lunch, 
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T'S un odd way for a Christmas story to 
Bb tes as Votes aoe The’ sun teas Ret clang eo 

blazing down out of an absolutely cloud- " My room's like a furnact 
Jess sky, the dusty pavements. shimmered in the shall. "' I've got everything wide ope 

f the grass in the parks was scorched to a simply impossible to concentrate, | 
YEllowish grey, the whole huge city panted and exacrly three ines in the last hour 
gasped in that merciless glare, swimming-baths trains t" 

"Were crammed, ice-cream tricyclists were“ T know," said George, oozing with heat and 
“Working overtime, pith-helmets had appeared —aympathy 
Tin several important thoroughfares, cinemas" Are you getting on any better ?* asked Miss 
Were desperately announcing that it was cooler Marshall 

inside, and for an entire week the midday 
Hemperature had soared to not less thin eighty 

in what meteorologists foolishly de~ 
“ teribed as the shade. 
~ SAha |? comes a chorus of gentle readers, ut care 

this point." We know just what you are going 
to say next, and you haven't fooled one of ws. 
Tes going to be an Australian story.” But it isn’t. And if you hadn't interrupted 
ike that, we were just about co add that it was 

© hialisway' through the jovial month of June, and 
that the scene to which we are on the point of 
introducing you is no nearer the Antipodes than 

Notting Hil. To be sell more precise, it is 
the one and only reception-room of a’ small 

" isisonnette— my studio,” George Wilkinson 
had been known to call it—with an 

outlook over and into a singularly 
ring section of the Metropolitan 

Railay. And at this moment George 
‘Wilkinson himself, suitably attired in a 
tennis shiet,« pair of grey flannel slacks 
‘and a couple of extremely decrepit 
slippers, was scowling over a large shect 
of Whatman’s hoard, while his pencil 
“fndusttiously reproduced the folds of 
ate 

raped it o¥er,a bolster near the 
‘wind: 

atly,’ said Georgé, trying to hide tis 
aid Miss Mar- 

ue ivs I 
And these 

zon cleared his throat 
he said, * 11 

“1 beg your pardon ? 
was only going to say, I—T wonder if you'd 
o come and ee. dered. 

“What, you're, doing ?* Miss Marsball 
seomed a little doubtful." Now, do you 
she asked, 

pare 

TAR intervals of from two: to three 
smmingtes trains roared by in the 
“ravine outside, and every tin 
“That this happened, the whole 
"edifice shook like a jelly. But 
George was used to that, even 
“ithe dida’t much like it, and as 
his only chance of escape from 

fnaisonnette layin’ making 
@rawings like this, und then 
Gali ther, and hen’ making 

nd ‘then selling those too, he stuck 
ort 0 his task, though the plaster fell from 

‘ceiling and the temperature had risen 
MMtiy Segreee sicce brescre An cxelt 
fellow, this George. What the dickens, you 

‘on asking, has he got to do” with 
"Christmas? i 

| Wait, please. 1c will all be quite clear in a 
“moment. Look at George suddenly turning 
With a start (though we have heard nothing), 

"Took at him taking the spare pencil from behind 
‘his ear, and the india-rubber from his mouth, 

ate him leaping to his feet, and brushing 
eee oe! wit Nislargs nds. ch iping his forehead with his large handkerchief. 
Look at him darting towards the door, and then 
esitating, and then glancing at his slippers, 

then dashing forward again in spite of them, 
suddenly snatching it open. 

pple hess nthe wes manner main 

“Hho! she said. 
sWhy are you 
efrawing that old 
resting = gown, 
‘Me Wilkinson? 

said George eagerly. ‘I—I-wish you *Ie’s 
‘Not that he really wanted to show her his 

rotten drawing, but anything was better than 
letting her go away—and not meeting her again, 
“Come on,’ he said, ingratiating. 
Why not? What’ harm in crossing the 

landing, in. broad daylight, after’ six months 
next 10.0 quict and. harmless a neighbour ? 
Whar harm, anyhou, in the second quarter of 
the twentieth century ? 

"All right,” said Miss Marshall, and stepped 
magh the doorway, and—as lees att 

opie might have done in the same cireuro- 
Sunces—drifted straight over to Me. Wilkin- 
ton’ work-table, 

" ftullo! she said, looking fret ut the sheet of 
Whatman’s board and then atthe curious “1 was just—ah—I mean, I thought it phenomenon near the window. Why are you 

tei ts oe pete Srawing that old dressing-gown, Mr. Wilkin- 
7. The gil who had just come out of the opposite Son? Is it for an advertisement ?” 
doorway Inighed, and George Wilkinson agein "No," said Gearge, coming as close to her as 
deeply: regretted his slippers. he dared." Can't you see what itis?” 
Nos the, said TR was only me. Ian'e "Not quite ad Mise Maral screwing up Jot 

wer eyes 

NO GETTING AWAY FROM IT. 
4 his 1s a most unusual Christmas Story by the Author of £ The Flower Show,’ etc. 

‘It's an idea," 
cffrontery, seeing’ that it had already occurred 
to not Jess than a hundred other artists, = that 

it from looking at those oof aver there, 
You sce, he's trying to reach that chimney, and 
he’s got tangled up in the.aerial. Of 

who is he? 

a hat old brute 1" she exclaimed. 
ping up again like that, just when I'm trying to 

and I've no right 10 complain. 
thied Christmas story I've had to do in the last 
month, and 1 tell you I'm just about reaching 
the end of my tothe 

perhaps, for days. = Well” 
sixth drawing I've had to. mak 

gown in the same time 
ielp that it's the wrong colour and that 

T haven't got a I 
Marshall, if it 
lle bre off abruptly with lok of nausa, 
morning and in the presence of this fascinating 
creature, had suddenly snapped the last thread 
of his self-control.» 

* Christmas {" 
you're right, Miss Marshall { It's loathsome 
enough when it comes, with its slush and its 
exthivagance, and its vulgarity and its bills, with 
all its rotten sentiment and everybody expect 
be tipped ; but when it tries to ruin the 
decent, self-respecting people like you and me 
in the middle of summer, the thing's 

said George—with som 

“Bue why’s he doing that? 1 

ry sid George, firmly but patiently, 
“I's Father Christmas.” 

‘To his. astonishment, Miss Marshall. shud 
ves, T 

And it would be, of course. Crop 
et away from him. In this weather, too! Oh, if you only knew how [ 
hated that hortible old man!” 

Mr. Wilkinson gorgled at he 
“Why? he asked. * What are you 

tulking about?" 
Don't make me say his name 

again,’ cried Miss Mar You 
know whom I mean, It would be 
bad enough writing about him at the 
proper time of the year, but when an 
editor gets hold of one in the middle 
of June—well, it's impossible! OF 
course T can't afford to say No, but 
have to sit down on a day like this and 
churn out drivel about carol-singers 
and snow-balls—well, it’s beaten mes 
that's all. You saw what T was doing. 
just now. Twas running away.’ 

Running away?’ gasped Mr. 
Wilkiason 

‘Oh, not for good,” said Miss Mare 
shall, "*T couldn’ afford so do that, 
either. But the story's got to be in by 
the end of the week, und T've hardly 
even started ityet. Oh, why do people 
want Christmas Numbers 

"T ean't think,” said George. * But 
they do, apparently. And, of course 
if your ‘story has got to be illustrated 
and then if t's got to go to press in 
August 

“Oh, I know all that," said Miss Marshall, 
perfectly resonable and businesslike, 

But this-is the 

said George, consolingly, * this is the 
of that old 

snd T tell you 
igure—but you know, Miss 

ren't for Christmas——! 
ince of that fital word, on this hot 

he | yelled... ‘No, by _ gosh, 

ng past 
And I'll tell you another thing: [ve 

stood it Jong enough: ‘There!’ eried George 
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A STORY BY DENIS MACKAIL. 
It all takes place on the very hottest day of a very hot summer indeed. 

Wilkinson, striding across his so-called studio 
fand punching his bolster as hard as he could 
‘Take that, you old impostor! ‘That'll teach 

you to keep out of my way when you're not 
‘Come along, Miss Marshall. 1 say 

for a ride oo. a bus, 
sid Miss Marshall. ‘But your 

wanted. 
Tee's “Oh 
pics What about ie?” 

“Won't you have to start it all over 1 
,? said George Wilkinson, as with super- 

human strength be ripped the sheet of What- 
man’s board in two. '1f 1 do a Christmay 
picture at all, it's going t0 be— By Jove!’ 

“What's the matter? Why are you staring 
said George. ‘Don't move for 
Do you know you're looking just two acconds. 

Like a what-d'ya 
“What's that 
"A Columbine, sid Georg 

peneil raced over his sketching-block. 
Yes, but= 

"Shi Keep still?” Wall realy, thought Mist Marsh ther unos teaiment at the hands of 
fellow-tenant, Dut she liked him, sndpethaps it wae her faul that he fad ‘ora op that ‘other. drawing, 
and if she. could lp him in_any 
sway just by standing stil for a 
Macellous |” said George Wil- 

kinson, under bis breath And suddenly the’ authoress 
smiled. For suddenly it had fashed 
Scrom her that though she could ‘Rover hope to Biss tat story abot 
the orpiin andthe millionaire, she 
fisd been presented with another ttubject which would more than take its place. For supposing, that was 
to say, this roden wat rate ore of Se shan actly wan aad 
utside instead of this sting heat, 
‘And supposing 4 young artat and itl who ‘wrote for her Hving were 
formes athe as she and ME Wilkinson had 
just met, only on Christmas Eve ; and then, Aupponing——_ Oh, yes; it all fell together int 
the tose beautfal patter, wieh a beginning, 
4 mde, anil a regulas punch at the end. Just whe the magarines wantel, An old-fashioned 
Toyesstory with "a Fich -Chijstmassy favour, “Te nothing else to offer you, the artist would 
say) “no party; no Christmasctree. Hh T Bought tht box of cracker just for Sou snd 

is last shilling, of courme 
there'd be that footstcp'on the stale, the rich client would come in, of the rich Publisher perhaps, or both of them, fone could 
‘nly get it planted right, and 
“There I" said. George. Wilkinson, slamming hi sketching block face dowinvards on the table 
tanks awfully, ‘Mist Marshall.” Tin not 

going wo show i ox yet, bat Lean get on with 
Fight pa's to say he hesitated, 
ines Gales what 2° 

“Wel, T'did ask you to come out with me, 
bur Oh, that’s all sight. Wm going, no just had a sort of idea for my works tHtave yon, by Jove!” said George. 
fanny. Lok bere. 

“That's 

ven the walter smiled at them 
a8 he hobbled forward with t 

the thumb-stained menu. 

Yes? 
Will you dine with me yonight? Nothing 

swagger, I'm afraid. Just Comelli's, T mean, 
(or some joint like that. "But if only you would— 
Imesh it would be most awfully kind of you 

ind, after all, T mean—ab: 
"T'd love it,’ said Miss Marshall. ‘1 hate 

bein alone 
* By Jove," said Mr. Wilkinson, ‘So do I 

make avefully.” 
“TIL bang of Your door,’ said Mr. Wilkinson. 

And the vision vanished, and he turned over his 
sketching-block and took a clean sheet of What- 
man’s invaluable board, and shoved the spare 

Halt 

pencil behind his ear, and gripped the india 
rubber between his teeth, and rumpled his hair 
a bit more, and set to work again with what ean 
only be described as will. ‘The trains roared 
past at before, the aun shone more. over- 
poweringly than cver, but George. Wilkinson 
hurhmed as he toiled, ‘and instead of glaring at 
an old dressing-gown on a bolster, saw every 

that he wanted whenever he closed his 
jood | he said, at intervals, as the Colum 

bine greve gradually into being. “And: ‘ Good!" 
said Miss Marshall, on the other side of the 
landing, as she pounded away on her portable 
typewriter. And even if the picture and the 
story weren't quite as original or admirable 3 
they scemed to imagine, what did this matter 
so long ae the artist and the authoress were 
happy ? 

‘And they were happy. You should haye 
heard their laughter as they rin downstairs 

igether at half-past seven, and as they hurried 
round through the stufly, smelly streets t0 the 
stuffy, smelly Italian restaurant which we have 
chosen to call Comelli's. Even the waiter 
smiled at them as he hobbied forward with the 
thumb-stained menu, 
“Hungry ?? asked Mr. Wilkinson. 

No} somehow Miss Marshall was'no longer 
hungry, even after that long bout of literary 
creation. Perhaps it was the Italian atmosphere 
Perhaps it was something else 

“All right,” said Mr, Wilkinson 
have the dinner, then. 

Comeli’s three-course dinner at one-and 
cightpence. You had the same soup every night 
Under a different name ; a joint or an entrée} 
and then a sweet or a savoury. You mide your 
choice at the beginning, and the Walter invari 
ably forgot it 

“And to follow ? he would ask, a he removed 
cach course, "That gave you the chinee of 
chaning your mind, which you were almont 
flways glad to do after you had seen what Was 
fon the other tables. 
“If said Mr. Wilkinson, ot about ning = o'clock, "you could possibly come back with me fora few minutes, and just let me make another tery. quick sketch— 
‘Well, really Miss Marshall didn’t see why she shouldn't. So she did, and George Willanson 

‘made several sketches in this rather dificult 
light, and while ho was making them his 
sitter thought of several more exceedingly islpfl dene foc hor story of te ae 
And then they sat’ there talking unt 
nearly eleven, and then George Wilkinson 
sat there by himself, thinking, until neadly 
One. And then he gazed out of the indo 
quite a¢ though he were overlooking the 
Grand Canal instead of cutting on the 

Metropolitan Railway, and then he 
sighed and went to bed. And ft 
‘was hotter than ever that night, and. 
Still hotter and more sting in the 

‘Hut the picture went on, aid 39 
did the story, as the trains rum 
by outside. And no. doube that 
Columbine was avery attractive - 
and gracefil Columbine, as 
Stood there 40 provocatively under 
that sprig of ‘mistletoe: abd no” 
doubt that Miss Marshall's narrative 
was crammed full of exactly the 
same spin, 48 her hero and heroine 
continued ‘heir lonely feast After 

all, and as anyone will tell you, i's the feeling 
that counts in matters of artistic expression, 
quite as much as mere technical ability; and the feeling, on both sides of the landing) was becomming remarkably intense 3 

"Good!" ssid George Wilkinson 
And: ‘Good! said his neighbour, 
Marshall. “This, they both knew, was the stuff 
that the editors wanted. ‘The realy ripe, Yule= 
tide sentiment, with just that touch of imajina 
tion and romance, just that easence of sincerity thge—well, there was no getting away from ite 
“There way just that Kind of universal appeal about Christmas that no other season possessed 
ir brought people together, it brought out the 
best in them, 16 fve one that queer sense OE 

“We'll just 

excited one, and st the sane time made One 
feel goo 

Both Me. Wilkinson and Miss Marshall fle 
ry good at they dined with each other at 

i that might. And afterward, 
in the former's so-called studio, they both felt 
better than ever And when ‘they’ separated 
Mr. Wilkinson felt so good that he went out for 
Tong walk’ in the ‘moonlight, while Miss 
Marshall felt so. extraordinarily good that abe 

(Concluded on page 805), 
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SAMUEL PEPYS, LISTENER, GOES Xt: MASSING 
Dec wm Pall from 

Hiantingdon, she bids ue thither for X'mass and 
fo lie over the se’nnight beginning Dec. 21 
‘whereto Nubbine do add in a postscript his warm 
hopes hereof. So debating, my wife and I. 
‘what we shall answer sister—having it allready 
in mind, albeit not yet positively an determined, 
to goc Ximassing by our two selves to Rast 
Bourne. Which was a matter of some deliberat- 
ing, in weighing the pros and cons, taking first 
the cons :—item, Pall'e house small and im- 
[ossible of privacy, not soe much as a corner 
anywhere to escape into item, Hours and 
fothier houschold matters too much governed [] 
Iby the twins: item, Nubbins a common 
fellow, though hospitable-hearty enough 
tem, bis farvily (with whom we shall have to 
Keonsort) worse: few, little to do beyond 
‘Stuffing food, with forfeits, clumps, rummy 
and other like stale pastime | 
Phos <item, being within neare hail of deae || Old suother a Brampton and perchance may 
ag, driniing, fora whole sight mercy | 
Ghnilancing this spsinee Est Bourne) do ree 
Ion tobe shove 20 in pocquet over it: which in here il tines isa thing to think of in| the end, beings items to 2, Rast Bourne had ifjand soe resolved; my wife wo waite to Pall tome great sorrow, but her letter most un- 
Ibapplly cones soo Tat, having already bes- 
rooms at the Mojxtick and cannot now eestor horn, So in onde to wathen th Before the Teter goes, I forthwith to get the 

Majestch on tne foan, anc by God's mercy | re poe gore! rors’ Ich, on the‘1st four Which I id then end there hespesk, to Me wrest casing of may conscience, in. what [iy wife writes to Pall being true by the ime 
Hevea wri 

to—Coming a letter f 

Dec. 12.—Ticquet-clipper af St, James's 
Parke good-mornings me this forenoon, the frst 
time he have good-morninged me all the year 
and the fellow that tikes my tiequet at The 
Mansion House does the same. So here aim 
Titwice good-morninged by ticquet-men (and 
that for the first time) in one forenoon : 
which methought timely, for the good will of 

Deo. x8.—Mywife, by mine instigationn, off 
Cook and Doris to goe home for the holid 
and will bring in Mes. Blagg, the Charlady, 
mind house in their absence, Whereto their 
answer is they cin neither of them, think of 
imposing upon us herein, the added expence 
of Mrs, Blage, and so forth; seeming not to 
see that the added expence of Mrs. Blagg be 
more than colnpensited hy the subtracted ex 
pence of their 2 Keeps (with X'mass extras in), 
Yet we cannot with dignity ucquaint them of 

God forgive them, 
She gone, [ to my tailor’s for the‘last try-on 

of my new holiday-suit, middle gray with fi 
pink pinestripe, which is very noble ; and when 
the fellow have made certain nice adjustinents 
wherewith I charged him—in particulsr, the 
Unpinching of the pinch at the eont’s waist by 
Finch, neither more nor less, at either seam— 
shall, T believe, become me mightily. Pestered 
all this evening with little urchins, boys and 

girls, that core sound in 2° and 3 singing 
‘While Shepherds Watched,” on the door 

step! and, if left unnoticed, do ring the 
ell and "go on ringing. ‘ill someone 
answes it, So bade Doris, next time they 
fing, lee them ring sil they tire themeciven Presently coming a longer, louder ring then ever, Tout im a great fury fo put the feare of God into We litle deville by suddenly Minging wide the door and nabbing one. of 
Mou. Blick that stands on the step with Sinter-herry in her hand’ which the Brine ny ve foe Roar aa ath ag 
So bade. her" wahin, albeit faye some 
misgivings what’_may’ be behind, w 
Viear’s ladies come round with offerings 
When madam, after some aimless civil 
do" presently’ remarquc, ia the most casual 

| bly take the mothers’ meeting for her com 
Monday. Which my wife cannot do, bei 
the day we gor to. East Bourne, and 30 
told madam, with infinite joy in seeing het 
face fall and’ inwardly (as I perceive) cursing 
herself, the 2* sho have wasted on the 
winter “cherry 

At East Bourne, Come hither 
A. most full house and have to 

ar table with an elderly gentidman and. 
his pretty young wife, not J his age and in 
all respects too good ‘for him. My wife, 
however, most sniffy of her, saving, if they 
be married, must have vamped him 

10 this blessed season 
De. My wife in the full tide of our 

Ximase givings, buying, allotting and packing 
them : which she do feign to find a sore burden, 
in particular having mine to do as well as her 
‘own, with some jerks at me that I leave all to 
her; yet-inwardly, T can see, revels in it, and 
her grumbles ngainst me but to add to her 
revelling, So where were either sense or kind- 
sess in my depriving her hereof ? 

Dee. 15 (Lords Day : ard i Advent) —To 
church my wife and I, to Mr. Blick. What 
Tiked mo best was the ‘oapening hyma, ' On 
Jordan's banks,” to New Winchester, one of the 
hoblest tunes,’ methinks, ever writ, Seimon, 
however, liked me not soe well, being for the 
Sick and poor, and asks a special offering to 
pladden theyr "X*mass to them, So to" into 
the plate instead of mine accustomed 2° 6", as 
Feould not in conscience do less, yet in a manner 
(Good forgive me) secretly a little peeved hereby 
In singing the Psalins did observe looking ahead) 
that this Evening’s Psalm is the longest, for a 

ingle office, in the whole Psalter. Whereby was 
UE in mind of my wife's gt he-cozen, Paley, 
that Was a most regular twicer every’ Lord's 
Day, saving onelie when it fell upon the 15th 
the mon, and then always cutt Evensong 

lipon a consideration that 73 verses of psal 
ft one standing be too much to ask of any 
tan. 

this, And the devilish thing is, our considering 
of them is hereby made to appear their consider= 
ing of us, which do make me mad. My wife, 
however, doubts that all they consider of is 
Doris of William, Cook of Gearge, fram whoin 
they will neither of them be parted for safety's 
sake, knuwing what he-lovers are when they 
be out of their sweetheart’e eyes, and husbands 
sometimes not much better. Which, the look 
my wife gives me in saying this did trouble me, 
Test ie mean she have wind of my night-clubbing 
it with Squillinger while she was at Frome. 
Bot watching her narrowly, did conclude for 
its being nothing worse than a general wipe, 
with noe particularity behind it, to mine infinite 
good content. 
Ds (Thomas's Day. Shortest Day)— 

MY wife to the barber's to her permanent-waving 
for East Bourne, the third time she have been 
permanent-waved since Whitsun ; soe why they 
call it permanent, God knows. However, upon 
my pressing the question, acquaints me of the 
wave’s being indeed permanent in respect of 
the old hairs, but this repeated business be for 
the new hairs sprouted since last waving, and 
these, unless Loy! have her make a guy of herself, 
must be periodically waved into conformity with 
the rest. Whereby do acem to ine these harbers 
must sepe a rich harvest out of the neticuloue 

bue for her part doubts the marr 
Whereto, I confronting her with pretty 
young madam's wedding-ring, makes scofn= 
ful answer that, if this be all there is to it, 

any woman ean be married any day for 6d. at 
Woolworth’s of Marks and Spencer's. Hereby 
do perceive my wife be jealous of madam’s youth 
fand beauty, and behoves me to be most cireumn- 
spect in any civiities T show her. 

Dec, ag. (Xmass Day)—We to Church to 
S. Saviour’ this forenoon, and sets me thinking. 
{Emother's old friend, Mrs. Ada Builey (* Edna 

Tiyall') thar did one time worshipp here, and 
got the bells for the church by writing books to 
pay for them—' Donovan,’ * We Twa,’ ‘ In the 
Golden Days,’ and others, that had, in. their 
day, a great vogue, but none me fears do now 
read them, being ‘not enough spicey for the 
present ungodly generationn, God rest her ! 

At the X'mass dance ‘this night, my wife 
gone early to bed of the head-ake, 1 did twi 
fox-trott with pretty young Madam, secing no 
need ta acquaint my wife hereof ; but, when T 
foe up, winds Madam’s scent on me beyond my 
expecticiann, saying Pah! Tt makes her sick, 
with other such matters ; and is this, prithee, 
what Ido when her back is turned? Whereto. 
did, in.the most conciliatory manner 
protest my complete innocence of offense : yet 
Inwardly imighty vext with my wife, her keen, 
nose in winding Madam's scent on me, and ceven 
more vext with nayeelf that I had not killed it 
before caming: to bed, with a full segir, 

R. M, Fuoewae 
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RECIPES, ROMPS AND REACTIONS. 
Sauce for This Year’s Christmas Pudding. By TOMMY HANDLEY. 

ff 
"never imagined that anyone would tke 

‘me seriously 

CHRISTMAS pudding must, I under 
A stand, be made several weeks before 

Christmas, just as an Easter egg has 
to be laid a long time before Easter, and 
potatoce must be dug before eating. And so 

feast reeipe for making » pudding 
. fast Christmas T warned my 

Tisteners: that if their family pudding wasn't 
already hanging beside the holly in the hall, 
they had better run round ta the jronmonger's 
Sind get a ready-matte one, boil it for three days, 
find serve it’ up to smothered in brandy 
Sauce that no onc would care whether it 
was a Christmas pudding or 0 Jerusalem 
artichoke 

‘When, however, I included in my recipe 
(or receipt, if you prefer it, Mrs, Beton) such 
ingredients as plaster of Paris, bird-seed, petrol, 
dynamite, horse-radish, cod-liver oil, beeswax, 
‘and boot-polish, T never imagined that anyone 
would take me’ seriously. Imagine my per- 
turbation and discomfiture when, a few days 
after Christmas, I began to receive an avalanche 
fof angry letters} some from families, som, 
from “inwyers, others from hospitals and 
nursing homes, where the victims of my 
recipe were endeavouring to get the petrol and 
plaster of Paris out of their cistems—I mean 
systems. So this year the very mention of a 
minee-pic gives me melancholia, and the sight 
of « Christmas pudding sends me into hysterics 
which can only be cured by a basinful of 
brandy sauce, 

Of course, I didn't enjoy'a real good, old- 
fashioned Christmas last year because I had to 
broadcast on Christmas Day and Boxing Day, 
‘0 I spent both days at Savoy Hill, and with all 
‘due respect to that homely and hospitable 
‘earavanserai, I do not want to spend Christmas 
there again. Since, however, the listening 
public seem to relish inside information of the 
goings on in the Bureau de Broadcaste, T will 
tell you m intimate detail just what happened 
at the party provided for us. 

turally, the organization of the B.B.C. 
js so perfect, every moment occupied and every. 
ampere utilized, that behind its padded doors 
‘and. in its padded cells our great national 
festivals often go unnoticed ; Pancake Tuesday 
‘seems the same as Sheffield Wednesday, and 
April x differs in no respect from November 5 
‘Last Guy Fawkes Day 1 tried to remedy this by 
letting off aquibs in the studio, turning a few 

catherine wheels 
painting my nose like a Rom 
such boyish pranks meet with a poor reception 
where such serious work has to be done, 

But to return to the Festive Season, as it is 
called in the Sunday papers—I don't’ want to 
give the impression that Christmas Day at 
Savoy Hill had anything in common with 
Christmas Day in the Workhouse. We differed 
from the depressed inmates of the latter in this 
respect—we did have Christmas pudding ! 
We had, in fact, a real Yuletide revel, and if my 
‘own performance that day did not do me justice 
it was because T had already done too much 
justice to the repast prepared for us by the 
B.B.C. chef—M. de la Salle d’Ammoniac. 
To be perfectly candid (although a trifle 
pathological), I was suffering from a distended 
diaphragm or an extended epigastrium—what- 
ever it was, I was too full for words 1 

Our Christ 
canteen, and 1 he artista were laid out in the 
corridor. Oh, yes !_we havea canteen, but itis 
as dry a8 a battery ; all that is obtainable there 
is tea that is called coffee wheh it tastes like 
cocoa, suggestive biscuits, and B.B.C, buns full 
‘of cross currents, while occasionally they try 
bacon on a condensed grid and serve it up with 
eggs relsid from China. On this occasion the 
canteen was transformed, and I must congratti- 
late the transformer. He had. obtained a 
wonderful atmospheric effect with gurlands of 
fac and mistletoe hung in all the ‘most 
inaccessible places. There was holly on the 
chairs to make those who sat down sit up, and 
aaxle-grease on the floor to make those ‘who 
stood up sit down notwithstanding. 

‘We commenced with oysters, succulent 
hivalves, Nature’s own two-valve sete. It 
‘wasn't the fault of the chef that in some of 
these sets the licence had long-expired | T 
thought I found a pearl in one of mine, but it 
was only a crystal. ‘They were followed by 
Teck soup, grid-leck soup or Potage a la 
Batterie, 'M. de Ja Salle d’Ammoniac, the 
chef, must have strained this through his 
whiskers, for I found one in mine, I suggested 
that he should be put away in a dry cell, but as 
all the artists and announcers were inhaling 
their soup at the time, T couldn't make myself 
heard. 

‘Then came the turkey, specially fattened at 
Brookman's Park, where’ the new station was 
then in process ‘of erection, Pieces of old 

“1 tied to remedy this by painting my 
‘nose like a Roman candle.” 

“Two of our favourite wastresses, Mally 
‘Volt and Milly Amapére.” 

aerial were still protruding from hie torso, and — 
1s soon as the carving knife touched his con= 
trol-box sparks flew from his dynamo, Nature 
ally, a daily diet of iron-filings had not improved. 
his contours, but this was made up for by filling 
him with trgnsformer stufing. When F wis 
the guests the compliments of the seasoning I 
was, given such a short circuit that I had 
to be brought round with an electric pick 

"The Christmas pudding wss brought in ith 
musical honours by the B.B.C. Symphony 
Orchestra and for no apparent re 

f of Old 

carried by our two favourite waitresses, Milly 
Volt and Milly Ampere. And they were 
Aressed to Kill O! What! On the composi 
tion of the pudding T will observe a discreet 
Silence, but ft was fall of good things, Tn any 
helping T found a lucky horseshoe and a piece 
‘of induction-coil—others were not so fortm- 
rate, One of the commissionaires found a 
threepenny bit and didn’t know what to do 
with it, and a page boy found a visitor be'had 
mialaid six months ago, I have never seen a 
pudding so full of surprise iterns ! 

‘The port was circulated when the pudding, 
had expired, and it proved to be Old Daventry” 
XX vintage, matured in the wood and 0 
yet out of it, but very, very portable! It 
induced us to’play games until it was time to 
close down, and. then we sat down and told. 
riddles and’ ghost stories round the ampli-fires 
T must admit I enjoyed the games; we played 
“Hide the Kipper,’ “ Here We Go Round the 
Microphone,’ Kissin the Stadio,"* Strip Jack 
Payne,’ and * Brookman’s Bluff rz Te was Tike 
a Children’s Honr played in your second 
childhood. 

‘And then we put on the best hats and coats 
we could find in the cloak-room, kissed the 
commissionaires and fell down the stairs, We 
all stood outside tattling the whiskies—T mean 
whistling for taxis, and I couldn’ decide 
whether i wa righ to ip a tn-cabby Ot 
a tipsy cabby, so I walked home singing ‘TM 
take the low-brows and you'll take the bigh- 
brows, and T'll be in Belfust before you.’ 
What a party! T'll never see its like 
Principally because I won't be allowed in! 

‘Tomy Haxptey, 
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ihe work 
wg ave farming eed the’ 8 ecsions sit, mane, 

a he comme, ecru twat ae some 2 ‘fueron ae aria Rig Sommer, he for the Editor 
| has been memorable for the multitude of | 
letters—grave, amusing, and even mildly | 
abusive—which he lias received from his 
friend «the other listener. 

HOUSEHOLD "TALKS 

‘Every letter sent to him, whether published | 
cor only read. and. nosed. has helped him in 
conducting The Radio Times, and has made A TRIBUTE FROM HUNGARY ee = Seer Sache in Weck Miaeand aes || gas get a ee pe retan ah |) Se" fetisence of his Tesi ieee, : 

“Therefore he would thank all his corres 
pondents of 1929 and hopes that they, and 

| many others, wil write to him during 1930. 

‘Rania Times, the German Fur, and» Thungarian weekly ch nek we oo the fem ado ey 
‘SC the ottnge are iteroe in se Eng varamene tak Tap Radie imcs“Nte and BO BSE Veneta OPERA FROM COVENT GARDEN, treat 

ive the year was the relay " “G Chases ‘Nisie, sone Hole, tee Wo Set oars 1 ‘One of, the there sal be eta Ye, el cet ie ba 
| iain vm A 

~ Ee ‘ther Road, Bourmemeuh. 

JAN TWILIGHT 
CLAPHAM AND DWYE 

“By Malle, ‘The Elders, 

hen Victorian Engin Hoe ie ith, The Nosk* Mh ‘dou 
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Braet ty Stee mies ‘Sipe you to print thr eter} “GB Fra MOET 
{hs pea ior ea ‘on Thoald Raff TYPHOON. LJ Spt, Ziptee phe owt ntraing thing a sek 2) i hing hat 1 

se 

rote aunt: 

me 1929 
‘white ‘de for ‘the other listener” 

tes een, it mould appear, ples ye 
Neatly 3,000 fares fare, received fn response” to. the Editor's suggestion thst 
Feaer should write saying what broadcast 

| item as pleased them most during the year. 
‘A small selection made from the letters 

received appears in these pages, and further samples: peer wih a sor eeount f the jcc inios exprese inthis correspond 
‘ace, will appear in our ext sn. 

in Wit Sl 

“tated pecs "ad i ieee jos ithe fe J 

Will our correspondents please appreciate, 
ven if their letters are not printed, that they 
have helped to forma valuable and useful | symposium? 

mal of te ee aoe aa 

[THE NIGHTINGALE. 
Cece ae ‘eet oe fee 



WINIFRED HOLTBY, im sentimental vein, pauses over some of the Christmases she would like to share. 
'N the dark nursery at the back of the long, 

grey brick farmhouse, my sister and i 
Jay awake on Christmas Eve. Tw 

four and she was six-and-a-half, and the hot 
‘seemed to us prodigiously, daringly, joyously late 
Tesvas a quarter to ten on a bright frosty night, find tfough the square, uncurtained window 

tars glistened, mapped out into unastro- 
‘notmical constellationa by the woodwork between 
the small square panes, just as on our nursery 
‘map the continents were matked off into squares 
bby. the lines of latitude and longitude. ‘The 
‘maids who had been clattering in the pantry be- 

in the church of Saint Peter, the most powerful Sorsinper nthe Wester word” And ba 4s he rose up from prayer, the Pope set on his head the imperial crown, ahd proclaimed, hist Hly Roman Emperor inthe pame of the Father and of the Son tnd of the Holy howe: and al the people applauded. and the wariors in the Sets gutsde clashed their weapons, and it was as though the voice of the people spoke with the voice of God, iniling the bith of & new 
epoch. Ie was the birth \of a tiew epoch. From that cry arose the Holy Roman Enpire, and the Middle Ages, and Dante's dream of & Jow us were silent; in the horse-pasture beyond unified Christendom.” And I envy the Ne the garden an iron-shod ‘hoof once. clanked Zealanders and Latviens and Brazilians of 

‘heavily on the feouen field road ; the night was fature who will one day tune in to hear that 
‘very still. We lay—not speaking—listening. epoch-making tumult. ‘Then it came. We sat up in bed, all ers, But I do not think that that particular little But while my hand was on the dial 1 would 
‘and heard it; the crunch of feet on the gravel private cestasy will be recaptured. ‘The world tum hack: ‘The Venerable Bede once told us 
‘of the drive, the shuffing as men took their has heard too many Christmas sounds of more‘ that the ancient people of the Angli began the 
Places round the light of a single lantern, the imposing significance. Tf T had my own year on the 25th of December, when we. now 
‘schoolmaster’s muffled, * One—two—three— my instrument that listened to. the past, my celebrate the birthday of Our Lord; and the “Hark, the herald angels sing table of dates and latitudes and longitudes, andl very night which i now so holy to us, they 

Glory: to the nesecbort Kings if T could eavesdrop when and where I would called in their tongue “modraneche™ (modra nih) 
We were out of bed, We were scampering among the centuries, what Christmas Festival —that is, the mother’s night—by reason, We 
Barefoot slong the nursery pasaage, up two steps ~ would 1 summon? My own Christmases live suspect, of the ceremonies which in that night= 
into the bad bit of unlighted corridor past the in my own memory. Ido not need the delicate, long vigil they performed.” 1 should not under 
silver cupboard that harboured ghosts and tigers, terrifying omniscience of an instrument to tune stand a word of the rough tongue spoken by my 
‘on to the front landing and through a door into in for me on to the sound of Waacs and English forefathers in their pagan Christmas ; T should 
the best spare room. And peering between the ‘Tommies in a hut under French orchard trees only hear tle of oaken spears, 
4lits of the Venctian blind, there we saw them. toasting the First Christmas after the Armistice _ perhaps, an stones, and pethay 
‘The grown-ups had not gone to bed ; they had in claret cup. I need no help to hear again the the shrick of a victim sacrificed. Or would 
sdraven back the curtains from the drawing-room village choir, with the squire's son playing the there be a gentler ritual on modranecht, mother’s 
‘windows, and the lamplight streamed out on to cornet,  braying out into “O come, all ye night?  U-should like to hear. 
he gravel drive. In: moonlight, and starlight, faithful,’ at the vestry door, nor to hear the "I should like to listen to the first English 
and lamplight, ‘snd Jantern-light stood the sound of crackers exploding round the table, ‘Christmas after Charles IT, the Merry Monarch, 
‘singers. Their faces were ple and their Jong nor the gasping scurry at the front door as came back to his kingdom, and banished the 
‘coats black dark, but here and there a scarlet small children broke in upon us with “I-wish- gloom of the Puritan festival with laughter, and 
‘muller or a pair of fine, glowing cheeks eaught —you~merry -Christmas-n'a'ppy-new-year-n- feasts, and dancing. “I should like to fune in. to 
the lamplight. ‘There ‘were twenty men and please-will-yer-give’s-a-Christmas-box ?* nor to the court of Saint James, where the jokes might 
boys from the choir standing round the school- hear the shouting of the maids and their young be a trifle coarse, and where the noblest princes 

"master’s lantern, singing — men and my nieces and the rest of us dancing would belch and spit like coal heavers; 
© ‘Peace on earth and mercy micitd round the Christmas tree, blowing out candles but my loud-speaker would only give se sound, 

. Gea and sinners reconcted. to the tune of — fot scent nor sight. ‘The flickering candle. 
‘The draught blew in through the cold bedroom * Sally went round the sw, Tight, the heat from the great fires, the stew of 
the chill air was sharp as eau de Cologne, as icy ‘Sally twent round the mooi, sweat and’paint, and stuffiness and cooking, and 

"water, on our bodies ; we gathered our night- ‘Sally tcent roid the chiney ots Perfume and humanity, and wine and cosmetics 
© dresses around us and huddled together for Gna Christmas afternoan.. Poul! Would be lost to'me.” But T might hear the 

Sally scent round the so King's deep, witty voice, and Lady Castle 
* Mild’he lays Hit glory by ‘And s0 on, till the last candle was extinguished "itine’s mad, “musical “ughter. ‘There are 
Bort that man no more may die. ceive Wichaphait* Poul inconveniences about a medium which appeals 

UU that is done. All that is mine, But t one sense only. 
a bre oer, We Dut’ Aral while I wean Lotoay tl Waster, 

and the seventeenth century, stiould T tune in to 
Tean close my eyes and see them ; Tean shut 

aay cap nd hear them in the warmth of my theese others whose Christmas memories 1 
room I can feel the wind on my bare: would moat joyously purloin. I think Twoul 

"ims, and the chill boards under my naked feet,, turn my dial to Rome, and to the year Soo A.p., the year 1663, and go-with Mr, Pepys to the 
T can even smell the quéer cold, smoky, frosty the year before Pope’ Leo TIL had been mule chapel i White Hall, ‘coming ‘too lite. to 

© epell GF the unused bedroom. it is al there, treated. in the streets, and had appealed for Teéeive communion with the family,’ but in time 
But it i mine. Nobody cise can ever hear protection to. the Frankish: king? the great enough to hear Bishop Morley preach upon the H€ aT beard and hear i.” No other Tiving Charles, Charlemagne, the conquetor of Pavia, S004 of the Angels‘ Glory to God on high, on 

memory now carries the echo of those particular the conqueror of the Saxons, the patron of the etth peace, and good will towards men"? No. 
© singers’ in that particular’ garden, though a Church, the Hammer of Christendom. Big Here I think eyes are better than ears, for I 

lllion children have stolen from bed and seam- and robust if frame he was, measuring abou Would rather read Pepys’ ever-unspoken com- 
ered like mice through a dark house to hear seven of his fect in height, great hunter, and Ment," A poor sermon, but long.’ How excel 
eae carii cn Charnes Bye. When Tdi, —culer and Shar; Bie Solomon, the lover of Aen hat but tho length compentnted 
nobody will ever again know that particular many concubines, like Judah, a brave begetter fof Poverty in preaching! 1 would rather 
ese Skear: ceaksinpn Which sticred he rap) of Sana. - The, ChutGh wat beset ‘by enemies ; listen on another year to the Pepys household. 

turous, unblurred imagination of a child. the Lombards in the north of Italy, the pagans ‘1668. Christmas Day—To dine alone with 
Gr "will they ? "Suppose it comes. true. in Germany, the ound the Medhee mY wile, who, poor wretch ! sit undressed all ee re grr oe Couies tase: | 2a Gectntny) the beat  Deapire had aay till ton at might, altering and facing of a 

seabe PERS es noble petticoats while I by her making the boy 
poke soot BA opin thos ‘Mitre Tead to me the Life of Julius Casar and Des 
the ether, and reproduce for ur all tounds that Pope’ was Cartes? Rook of Musick.” 1 should hear the 
have ever been. Then, perhaps, turning a dial ian not only ~ = of the’ spre. Boy's Yoics, und the rustle of Mr. Pepys’ noble 
carelessly, sj-goods talesman' in Chictgo, ot but ‘of the ; body of SK and her husband's yawn as he turned from ein iBank tec aik eae Ge. Chora Glow’ and Julius Canar 

yoon, may suddenly hear the crunch of feet hard. In Slowly slowly the dial would turn, ang the 
the 

rep emerge ptarieaen bacon sea fan ST, oat Sink tas oe Rome To yal fee oa be oe ee ee 
ied on page B64.) 

marched. 16% 
‘and the burst of singing that summoned two restore or 
children from their beds. = Christmas 
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NOT IN THESE DAYS. By J. B. PRIESTLEY. 

The Story of a Yorkshire Christmas by the Author of ‘ The Good Companions.’ 

‘of those Christmas Double Number stories, all 

Broker down in the snow outside the Old Fall, 

base Taunt say it amused me,’ said Mr. 

ms 

‘There was 2 great deal of shaking and stamp- 
ing outside, and then there entered a tall man, 
who speared to be wearing the overcoat and 
‘muffler of a still taller man, besides a consider- 
able amount of snow that he had not been able 
to remove 

“Sir Samael ‘Ormondwyke ?' he inquired in 
‘2 mellow and fruity voice, looking from one to 
the other. He had droll eye, a wide mouth, 
a yery dignified beating, and—a manner. 

“That's me,’ said Sit Samuel, looking him 
vup.and down, 

“You have my card, I sce, Sir Sarnuel," said 
the stranger. “I'm Knowle-Mowbray, J. G. 
Knowle-Mowbray, very well known, if T may 
say 20, in entertaining circles in the North of 
England—and—er—for that matter—the South, 
too—and London, of course. London, certainly 
Conjuring, — ventriloquism, — paper-tearing 
thought-reading, and 20 forth. No do 
you've seen nic, with Mrs.” Knowle-Mowbrai 
a the Knowle-Mowbrays in ‘Their Refined 
Drawing-room Act— 

‘Never set eyes on yer,’ Sir Samuel declared 
with brutal heartiness, 

“Really! You astonish me, sic, But, of 
course, a busy mun like youtseli—large interests 
—well, T understand,’ said Mr. Knowle-Mow- 
bray, almost as if he were accepting an apology 
‘Then he stepped forward a pace or two, looked 
very grave, and continued hurriedly : “But I'm 
wasting precious time. Sir Samuel, [ had an 
engagement tonight over at Lord ‘Gargrave's 
placo—the other side of the dale there—he's 
iving his tenants a supper and entertainment, 
nd I was to bring a little party, myself, Mrs. 
Knowle-Mowbray, and a vocalist, Miss Marsden, 
charming, refined gil. We set off in my car 
from Bruddersford. We've had one or two hall 
—car breaking down—and now we're stuck, 
can't move it. And there are the two ladies: 
diclicate ladies, both of them—just outside there, 
getting snowed up, dying of eold. “They eat 
tay there——" 
“And who said they could ?? Sir Saget 

roared. ' Fetch em in, man, fetch ’em.in, and 

"Now thea, ladies," cried Sir Samuel - you're 
‘very Welcome, Ger them wet things of as ‘Quick as, you can!” 

don’t stand there gassin’ away. I didn't knav 
you wanted a hit of fire an' roof over your head, 
By Pway you were talking, I thowt you wanted 
todo usa tum. Fetch ‘em in, Never mind 
Year. T'llha' that attended to.’ And he roared 
for Jonas and went bustling about, while Mr 

Mowbray hurried away 
Christmas’ Double Number of 

magazine caught the eye of Mr. Birstall 
winked at it, 

Mr. Knowle-Mowbray returned with the 
Indies, both of whom looked very damp 
depressed. Sir Samucl came charging 
followed by Jonas carrying a tray 
“Now shen, ladies," cried Sir Samuel, bef 

Mr. Krowle-Mowbray could say a” word, 
"you're very welcome. Just have a drink of 
summat hot and get them wet things off, quick 

the 
He 
two 
and 

as you can. Jonas, put that tray down aad tell 
yer wife T want her? 

'aPhie is Mrs. Knowle-Mowbray,’ said that 
Jady’s husband, gravely, with an air of intr 
ducing her to a large audience. Mrs. Knowle- 
Mowbray smiled faintly, held out a hand, 
brought it back again, then held it out further 

in ever, and had it shaken by Sir Samwel, 
Sho was one of those middle-aged women who 
Took ut once too stout and too faded, as if they 
have just been colossal in bulle and have eccently 
shrunk, 
“And this is Miss Marsden, Miss Rosalind 

Marsden, a very. well-known: But he 
was stopped by a little cry from the pretty gitl 
at his side and by a roar from Sir Samuel. 

“By gow, it's not!” cried Sir Samuel, staring 
at her in amazement, 

She looked away for a moment, then met his 
glance, looked very cold, very’ haughty 
anothe? moment, then suddealy smiled. * Quite 
a surprise, isn't it 
“Tm afraid I'm—er—I don't understands! 

Mr Knowle-Mowbray began, with dignity. 
Though Mr. Birstall thought he saw a twinkle 

in his eye.) 
“You're not intended to,’ ssid Sie Samuel, 

tuming avay as Mrs. Jonas came into the room 
all them wer things off, sharp. Have 
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1 ot bath, and if you've owt to change into, 
change into it, and if you haven't, we'll lend yet 
Summat. Of yer go, all on yer’ And they 
‘went, the two ladies with Mra. Jonas, and Mr, 
Knowle-Mowbray with Jonas himself 

"Phe minute they had gone, Sir Samuel began 
to chuckle. ''Tom, yer nivver met my niece-ti- 
Tay, lid yer 

"You mean—Jeffrey’s wife? The ofie who 
left him last summer, ch?” said Mr. 

stall. ‘No, I never did’ meet her, Sum 
She never gave mie time.’ 

Wall, you've tet her now, ‘Tom," said S 
Samuel,’ grimly. ‘That's her. ‘That lass that 
just went out.” 

“What!” 
“Ay, yer may well say ‘ what.” 

to what I wanted to say when T saw who it was, 
T.didn'e notice when she first came in, I'll bet 
she nivver thowt. she were coming here for 
Christmas. It's last place she'd ia’ picked 
fout if she'd been choosin’.” 

"But whats she doing here? 
there?! 

SS Came in out o' snow, like Mr, Melton 
Mowbray or whativver he calls himself. , It's 
simple enough. She goes and has a quarrel wi 
Jeff, poor lad, walks out in a buff, and has nowt 
more t0 do wi' him. Tells him’ she won't tak’ 
penny piece from him. She'll go an’ earn her 
‘wa keep, she will. And this is how she’s been 
doing it, scemingly, going round singing wi 
Melton ‘Mowbray and such like. She were 
trained to it afore she, were married, yer sec, 
Tom. She's a right nice singer is tlass. It's 
a marvel to me she’s had sense enough to stop 
hhere once she saw where she'd landed. Happen 
‘she’s learning a bit 0° sense nar.” 
She looked a nice girl, Sam. 

hee.” 
“Ay, yer would be, Tom. Well, happen 

Tam, too, a bit. But she were as proud as a 
peacock afore, and she shouldn't ha’ gone off ike 
tat, when Jeif ere ready to do owt for her, fairly 
‘worshipped her. And it was all through her 
I've had that bother wi’ him.” 

Mr. Knovle-Mowbray came down first. 
‘The upper half of him was in the evening dress 
Of his profession, but the lower half was ina 
[pair of shabby and baggy tweed trousers.‘ ‘The 
Effect, gentlemen, I know i incongruous,” he 
‘said, smiling, ' but if you don’t mind, I don’t. 

"7 Tike yer better that way,” Sir Samuel re 
marked, grinning. |‘ But now them wet trousers 
is off, I think yer'd better have another drop o” 
whisky, Mr—er— 

“Knowle-Mowbray,’ replied that gentleman, 
*Suil the same, Knowle-Mowbray. And the 
sehisky is gladly iccepted. Shall I help myself ? 
‘Thank you.’ And he promptly had a very large 
whisky. When he had finished it, he looked 
down at his trousers and suddenly’ exclaimed : 
The, real trouble with these trousers, gente- 
‘men, js thot you never know what they are up to. 
For’ instance.’ He leaned forward and. pro- 
‘uced from somewhere behind his knee a hand- 
fo of playing cards 

‘Achat’ cried Mr, Birstall, appreciatively, 
*That’s good. 

Mr. Knowle-Mowbray then, with equal 
‘gravity, stared at Sir Samuel's left elbow, an 
[Being asked what he found wrong with it, replied 
‘by grasping that elbow lightly with one hand 
‘and bringing out of it with the other half a dozen 
‘coloured sillc handkerchiefs. 

* Good enough '* said Sir Samuel, pretending 
not to be as delighted as a schoolboy. 
Excuse me, sir’ said Mr, Knowle-Mowbray. 

“One moment, please: And, with that, from 
behind the lapel of Sir Samuel's coat he brought 
‘out 1 stream of brilliant ribbons. 

Perhaps he might have produced a rabbit from 
‘Mr, Birstall's moustache next, but the perfor 
‘mance was interrupted by the arrival of the two 
women. 

It's now't 

How did she 

I'm sorry for 

‘Well, I'll be damned" cried Sit Samuel.” He 
went ‘nearer to the loud-speaker and listened 

‘carefully for 4 minute oF fWo. 

‘The younger one immediately marehed up to 
Sir Samuel and took him to one side. 

Well, Mrs. Ormondwyke ?” he suid, grimly. 
She faced him boldly, her eyes bright and 

lowing spot of colour on each cheek. * Where's 
Jeff?" she demanded, 

But before he could reply, she stopped him 
with a quick nervous movement of the hand. 
‘Listen, though,’ she continued. *T might as 
well tell you that it was about you that Jeff and 
I quarrelled. He wasn't happy, and I told him 
why. He wasn’t standing up for himself, He 
was under your thumb, He was losing all his 
independence. Tt was spoiling him, He knew 
it was true—and it was making him miserable— 
but when I told him s0, he was too proud and 
silly (o admie it, and that's why we quarrelled 
Stupid, wasn’t it?’ She gave, an unpleasant 
Titele laugh. 

Sir Samuel looked at her steadily. ‘What 
did you want to run away for, Rosalind?) You 
knew what the lad thought about you. You 
could have made it up ina, week or two. I've 
‘ho patience with such kid's work.” 

*dt's not been fun for me. I've had a rotten 
hard time, though T've earnéd my own living 
decently and I can go on earning it, in fact, Tan 
cama much better one. Te isn’t that. 1 want 
to sce Jeff now. I've been wanting to see him 
for weeks, And now—it's Chistmas—and, 
last Christmas, we were here—and, well, you 
see.’ She bit her lip, * Why isn’t Jeff here 2” 
You want to know where Jeff is," said Si ein ee em Tenor Sega 
* Ay, you can cry about it as much as you like, varie rahe * When you went 

whe seemed to  'S9 one fine 
ay he comes round to fell me what he thinks 
about me—repeating his leston, no doubt, that 
you'd given him—throws his job in my face and ays, he finished wi? me and walks out. And 
that’s nearly four months ago, and Tve heard 
novit since, can't tell'you where he is, And, 
‘mind you, Llenew that ld a long time afore 
did—he's my nephew, and since his father died 
he's had all he's had from me and nobody else— 
and happen I'm bit fonder of him than you. 
“And you doa’t know where he is ?” she said 
‘No more nor Uman i” taioon,! he eried, 

becoming, as usual, more broad in his talk in 
this moment of stress," I'ee not clapped eyes 
oon him for nearly four month. He's been seen, 
once or twice, but not by me. T don’t know 
Where he is nor what he's doing.” 
“Tm sorry, Uncle Sam.’ And she held out 

fer hand. 
And go am I,” he growled, But he took her 

hand, held it a minute, and wagged his head 
amiably at her. "But I'm pleased to see yer, 
Rosalind. And Itt bet,’ he added, with a grin, 
you're a bit easier to get on with than you W 

year ago. | Fl bet you've leamt a bito’ summat 
these last six montha." 

T have’ And she pulled a face at him. 
“Too much. “It’s no joke being a third-rate 
sop: 

‘Not 40 mucho” your thir You're 
etter thin most T'e heard. You'll have (o 
‘sing us a song’ ar tWo tonight, just to cheer us 
up a bit.” 

“Allright 
rather liels 
“Na then, na thin J he pit an arm about her, 

then'moved her nearér the fire and the others “Don't get down i tdomps, lass. Ty right gia yoaTve come. "A jst ving th “ 
* And to I said to him," Mr. Knowle-Mowbray 

‘was telling Mr. Birstall, evidently at the end of a long story,“ said to him *" Now, look here, my dear sir, either you send me a public letter 
of apology Before nest Tuesday or fll show you 
up before the whole profession, One or the 
other, and 1 don't mb which. “1 told in 
that fo his face. "And he made me an apology 
Sidn'e he, my dear? fe fad no. alternati 
hot having a leg to stand on.” 

"Na then, you fowk, roared Sir. Sanwiel "Ue 
his: broadest," Jonie here es¥s Uppers Ie 
ready, and you'll all oblige me by follow 
‘out of this room into the next and eating a mich 
fs you can. ‘The more. yer can manage, the 
better Jonasil ike yer. I can't join yer because 
my doctor says I haven't to an’ I'm saving lp 
for tomorrow, so if yer'll excuse me, TIl stop 
here till yer come back. I want to listen to them 
caral-singers in Manchester, so T'l be all right 
Take yer time. 

"Very good of you, Sie Samuel, I'm suro;” 
ssid Mrs. Knowle-Mowbray suddenly, and in 
starting deep bas, v 

Left to himaclf, Sit Samuel lita cigar and 
taned in to Manchester on his excellent wireless 
fet. Instead of the music-of the carob-singers, 
however, there came from the gikled cone of the 
loud-spesker simply a solitary speaking-voice. 

A Tr of my friend, the author: who is suffer 
ing from a severe chill, the voice was saying, 
"Timust apologize in advance for what will be 
compared with the author's—a very inadequate 
reading. Fortunately, he has given me a litde 
coaching, and I have’ heard him reading this 
story himself, so that I may possibly beable 
to give you ‘some idea of how Mer. Atkinson 
‘would have read hie beautiful litle story to you 
if he had been able. to come tonight." The 
Wild Goose :'a Christmas Story.” ‘The snow 
had been falling all day. The hills above the 
village, and the forest £0 the east of it—— 

Well, 1'l) be-damned I cried Sir Samuel, 
He went nearer to the loud-speaker, listened 
carefully for another minute or two, then 
‘switched! off and rushed across the room to the 
telephone. Tle spent the next twenty minutes 
at that telephone, sometimes merely holding it 
‘or smoking ati, sometimes cursing it, and some- 
times talking to various people "who were 
separated. from him by some of the wildest 
country in England, the high moorlands of the 
Pennines, now thick in snow and as desolate, for 
smile after mile, as the centre of Greenland, 

But when the others retumed, he was siting 
by the fire, listening to the earol-singers in Man~ 
chester, and he never said a word about The 
Wild Gooee or his telephone messages. And 
if they noticed that he seemed very pleased with 
himself, they never said anything, But he 
would ‘hot hear of their going. It was. sill 
snowing, he aad ; the car could not be repaired ; 
dnd there wat room for them all in the house. 
He brewed a bow! of um punch, and his ieee. 

(Continued on poe 855:) 

will if You want me to," she said, 



there was an enormous castle on the 
top of a rock. Tt was all ruined ; 

Dut it was very difficult to climb the rock, 
and there was still enough of the walls left to 
make it quite hard to get in. And inside the 
syalls an old charcoal burner’ had built himself 
2 cottage, to live there with his wife and his 
title gir. 

TAtthe time he built it there were a tremendous 
apt of wars, Not just one big war, like we have 
inowwadays sometimes, but any number of little 
‘ones going on at the same time and in the same 
éountry, so that sometimes you would find as 
whuny as three separate battles going on in the 
‘ime field, and armies falling over cach other 
4 yet at their own enemy. 

‘The old charcoal burner did not like this : 0 
‘Re thought if he built his cottage up inside the 
ririned eastle, the armies wouldn't find him and 
fhe would be out of the way of all these wars 
So he built it, and was very eareful not to tell 
anyone where he lived, in ease they went and 
‘told one of the armies. 

‘But one night late, 2s he-was coming back 
from the town, he met an old pediar on the 
high road. The pedlar was very old and 
wobbly on the pins, and he asked the charcoal 
‘burner how far it was to the town, 
“Ten miles,’ said the charcoal burner. 
‘The old pedlar groaned. ‘ Dearie me," he 

‘ssid, ‘I-don't feel as if T could walk another 
step.’ 

Now the charcoal burner was in. a great 
difficulty, If he left the old pedlar he might 
die before ever he got to the town ; but if he 
took him to his cottage, he might be.a spy 
who would tell'an army where he lived. 

Batall, the same, he thought it would be 
kinder to take the old man howe and tisk it 

So he took him up to his cottage, and gave 
nim supper; and then the old pediar, who 
was very tired, went t0 bed. 

‘No sooner was he in bed; however, than the 
charcoal burner’s wife began to row him. 
"You silly idiot !* she said. "* I'm sure he isa't 
1 real pedlar at all, but a spy who will tell the 
armies where we’ are, and we shall all be 
illed {7 

“Well, let's go and look at him,’ said the 
husband, 

So they went up to the pedlar's room’ and 
looked at him : and sure enough he had taken 
off his white beard and hung it at the end of hi 
bed, and was really quite a young man, 
“What are we going to'do now ?? said the 

charcoal burn 
“We must kill him !” said his wife. * You 

go and get your axe, and cut him in half while 
he is asleep.” 

tT ‘8 country where Twas once walking 

So the old charcoal burner went and got his 
axe and came back; but when he saw the 
stranger lying asleep he found it very difficult 
to make up his mind to do it 
“My axe wants sharpening,’ 
“Then sharpen it,’ said his wife. 
So he went down to the grindstone and 

sharpened and sharpened it till it was sharp as 
arizor. ‘Then he came back 
“Now do it,’ said his wife. 
‘Tean't,’he said. * You do it.” 
So the charcoal burner’s wife took the axe ; 

but before she could do anything the stranger 
woke up, and they only just had time to got 
out of the room before he should see them. 

“Never mind,’ said the old woman, “Twill 
do it as soon as he is asleep again,’ But, 
instead, while she was waiting, she fell asleep 
herself, and didn’t wake up till the morning, 
when the pedliar had already: got up and pat on 
his: beard. and was ready. to start_on: his 
journey 

But before he’ went he took 2 big glass ball, 
bigger than a football, out of his pack, 

“That is a present’ for your litle girly’ he 
said. ‘Thank you for being so. kind to me.” 
‘And away he went. 

“Ob, dear! Oh, dear!’ said the ‘old 
charcoal burner to his wife. ‘Now he will 
tell the armies and they will come and Kill 
us all 

But the ttle girl took the glass ball and 
put it on the mantelpiece, and loved it dearly 
And as a matter of fact the stranger was not 
2 spy at all, so it was very lucky they hadn't 
killed ‘him.’ But it did happen that a few 
days later one of the armies fighting about 
the place, saw the old castle, and so they said : 
‘Let's go up there and have a rest, where 
‘the enemy won't find us.” 

So a whole lot of soldiers began to climb 
the rock, 

“Here they come!” said the old woman. 
“Now we shall all be killed. Oh, where can 
we possibly hide ?* 

* Haven't you seen there is a whole country 
inside the glass ball?” said the little girl 
"It’s ever $0 tiny, only about an.inch across, 
but_we might, hide there.” 

* Good idea,’ saidher father, So they all 
three made themselves absolutely tiny and got 
into the country inside the glass ball. ‘They 
made themselves so tiny they were just the 
right size for the country 

“Meanwhile the soldiers reached the cottage 
and thev ate all the food, and put their muddy 

said 

feet on the beds, and laughed and drank and 
behaved. perfectly horribly. At_ last one df 
them said: " Look at that glass ball! What 
fun it would be to throw it from the top of 

the rock, and watch it smash to litte bits in 
the valley below 1? 
So he took the ball, with the country inside 

it, and the three people inside the country, 
and went to the edge of the rock and thre 1 
over. And it fell down, down, down into the 
Talley bencath, where it hit a big stone and 
was smashed to atoms 

But when, the ball'was smashed the country 
that was inside fell out and lay on the ground, 
It veas about as big as 2 small frog, and fist 
it was hidden under a leaf, But then it began 
to grow. ‘That yas a cariots thing. By the 
afternoon it-was quite three feet across, OF 
course the people grew with it, so they didn’t 
notice what. was happening, except that the 
Teaf that at first covered the whole world lad 
now shruak unti it only covered two fislda. 
And all that night the country gre, cll by 
qorning it filled all the meadow where i as 
Tying: 

Just then a wounded soldier came habbling 
along, with another soldier after him eying 
to hill him, 
“Come in here, called the little girl, So 

the -wounded soldier got into the country 
but when the one who wos chasing him tried 
to get in. he. couldn't do it.-And. 10. an 
behold, who should the wotnded soldier be 
but the very stranger who id given the lle 
gil the glass bal 

* What country is this ? 
Ct’s the Peace Country,” he said. 

can fight inside here,’ 
No more they could,” Some of the farmers 

who were trying to get out of the way of the: 
wars came fh, but the armies couldn't. _ 

"And still the country ‘went on growing il 
now it covered the whole county, and. the 
drmies found themselves getting rather cramped 
for space to fight is. But sill they Went om 
fighting, and atl the country went on growing. 
til at list there was no room for them at a 
tnd they were all pashed into the sea and the 
whole lot were drowned. But the Peace 
Countiy grew tllit co vered all the old warty 
country, and there the farmers. and other 
ict people all Tived togetticr happily 

they clade the chareddl Vornet soe) Bisa 
King and queen and the Urte girl princes 
Tow I'am a princes,’ the suid +1 think 

1 will marry the’ stranger who gave me the 
lovely bull 

Tut he kad disappeared for good. 

she asked him. 
“None 

Rictary Hu 
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“Babies and How t9 Rear Them’ — 

J. B. PRIESTLEY treats us to a Yorkshire Christmas. 
(Continued from page 854.) 

‘Bill listless and the lesst convivial member of Birstall asked. ‘Your car's broken down, It's Christmas, And stop and have a bit o the party, sang two songs for him, and Mrs, isn't it? Te han't been mended. dinner. 
Knowle-Mowbray, flushed, loquacious, and Mr. Knowle-Mowbray looked from him to And there was a commotion at the outer door, 
‘twenty. years younger than the woman who had “Well, gentlemen,’ he whispered, A car had arrived and with it an excited young tattered in from the snowy road, played the The fact is that car never did brea man. 
piano, and Mz. Knowle-Mowbray, filled with We had stopped on the way, and. ‘Jeff!" screamed Rosalind, atid hurled he 
Enthusiasm and punch, told stories; held a re~ couldn't get through to Lord Gargrave's, but we self at him. 
fnarkable conversution with an old woman whom Te was at least half an hour later when Sip fhe manufactured out of is right Bist and 2 pocket yer Samuel said to her : * Well, Mrs, Ormondwsks, andkerchief, and produced ao many cards and what-do you think o' my present? Ail nih 
jibbons oite of unexpected places that he had to you ean tell me after, “Take her away, Jeff lad, Ibe tld to stop: Tecan see you've lots to say yet, Only don't “They were ail doven late on Christmas mom- forget we like to have a bit of dinner here of 
fing, Rosalind was the last of them all and did Christmas Day." “not look very cheerful, but she was friendlier ‘They had had the bit of dinner when he 
than she nd been and presented her uncle-by- explained what had happened. His audience marriage with a kiss somewhere near hi left eat, wes Mr, Birstall and two cigars. "Mind you, 
SH shall expect a better one ner that when Tom, though {said to myself right off" By gow) 
ve seen my” Christmas present, Rosalind,” that’s Jeff's voice or Tm a Dutchman,” 1 don't 
Samuel told her. He seemed to be in the kknaw i'l ha’ risked fet T hadn't known that this highest spirits. ‘Its cotning, but it isn’t here chap, Atkinson, who wrote ( ‘friend 3 of his, That settled i. I gue through t0 ’em 

at Manchester, and after a lor 0) bletherin? and 
blatherin’, 1 got ‘em to give Clad a message, 
And there y’are, Tom.” 
"And that’s the long arm of coincidence and 

no mistake, said Me, Birtall. “ Now look nt it 
Shr. "You ming nics tens up ot of the 
‘snow. Your missing nephew suddenly talks on 
the wireless.” - ! 

“Well, it’s surprising, T'l admit, Tom, but 
there's nowt so marvellous about it. Rosalind 

IF WE FED LIKE THIS! 

At a Feeste-Royall Pecoktkes shall be dight 
on this manere : 

"ARE and flee off the skynne with the 
‘fedurs tayle and the nekke, and the 
‘hed thereon ; then take the skyne 

soith all the fedurs, and lay hit on a table 
abrode ; and. strawe thercon grounden 
comyn 3 then take the pecokke, and roste 
him, and endore hym with raz yolkes of 
exges sand twhen he is rosted take hym of, 
and let kym cool awhile, and take kym 
and sowe hym in his skyn, and gilde hi 
combe, and so serve hy forthe with the 
ast cours, 

‘Grom Arundel Collection, 
[XIVaRXVeh Contry] 

‘Now, a git] may be sorry she has quarrelled 
awith her husband, may be desperately anxious 
to know where he is, may be feeling that this is 
the fottenest of all Christmases, but that does 
“not mean she has no curiosity and interest left 
fora rich uncle's present." Lovely 1" she cried, 

But haw can it be coming? I mean, you 
didn’ know I as to be here, did you? I'don'e 
tunderstand, 

SS Nar you wait, just wait, that's all she was 
© told." Have a bit 0° patience, ass. ‘came to this house 0° purpose ‘cos she thowe 
©" Wiile they were waiting for this mysterious deliberately broke down just outside here. Miss Jeffud be here. And eit’ jast told me that 
DBs arrive, Mr, Knowle-Mowbmy, who —er Marden wuggeted it, but the fespon- echit reason why he tok tht readin’ jo on 

‘been out, returned to announce that the sibility's mine. I've deceived you, Sir Samuel, was that he thowt Rosalind might possibly hear 
wind had blowa the night's snow off the road and T apologise for it.” him, a sort o' SOS like.’ 

“apd that he and Mrs. Knowle-Mowbray would" You've no need,’ said Sir Samuel, ‘I-knew ‘That may be, Sam,’ said Mr, Birstall, wh 
“ave To get away, having an engagement at_a there was nowt wrong wi' that car ten minutes for once shall have the Inst word. " But it's ‘children’s entertainment in Leeds at five o'clock. after you'd come. My chap told me, We a good job you didn’t read about it in a Christ 
"How ‘are you going to get there?” Me. weren't bom yesterday. Say no more, though. mas Double Number, isn’t it, old Ind ?? 
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SERIOUS TALK ON PICKING MISTLETO. 
By CAPTAIN HARRY GRAHAM 

A famous Poet lapses into great Prose 

discover how little the general public 
really knows about mistletoe, how. un- 

appreciative 

is has “always shocked me profoundly to 

it ie of the diftculics attached ia the ging, the rearing, the ending, fever the picking of that plant before itis put {2 those amorous usee-asenionally alain 
Somewhat doubthaltaste-—wherein it. even tually fulGlp the purpose for which "it-"wa 
created ‘ten, os I travel on the top of an omnibus down Regent Stree, ot even up Osford Steet, or pethape along ‘Bond’ Street, and observe 
So many of my fellowemen with the expressions Of sheep (or even pig) and, farther on, others seain with, the. expressions of more sheep (Greve othe pie) nk myel ow many of 
hive ever enjoved the experience of actually 
picking a sprig of mistitoe. And when I ask Fiyself this and can get no reatomably lucid 
answer, T feel extremely depressed. Ie is a 
och a6 T con do not to burst into tears, “I find myself making the peculiarly wry kind of fave that one makes when one is tunwiling 
{o weep in publi and the conductor, thinking, ‘perhaps, that 1 am suffering from some subtle Bar very acute form of alcoholic poisoning, begs 
‘me to get off the bus, ‘Many of you, my dear readers, have doubt- 
fess picked blackberries, or edsleisy, or even Very wal then you knw what. fjovable pursuit it is. Take edelwelsn for stance, No, don’t take edelwese; take black 
‘berries. ‘Now I'm as fond of blackberry jam 
fs anyone, and, personally, whenever I go 
lackberrying I make i a rule not to eat more 
than three out of every five that T pick. ‘The 
remaining two I lay reverently in my hat and 
Carry home in triumph to the kitchen. 

Noting pK 
While w collergue with (if possible) an even, 

= (he AB 
(ind cersinly'2'whiter) beled would and boos 

I remember a wonderful day's ‘spot 
I had in the thick of the blackberry 
country last autumn, I was walking 
them up in a bit of rough ground near 
Bagshot, where the berries were plehtiful 
and strong on the twig, and in & couple 
‘of hours I had bagged no less than forty- 
five and a half brace (including severol 
rights and lefts) to my own hat. Ee was 
almost a record for that part of Surrey 
‘and created quite s sensation, Indeed, 
‘on the following Sunday when 1 at- 

nded. the local Harvest Thanksgiving 
ervice, several members of the congre 

gation nudged one another and pointed 
me out to theie children. ‘This cannot 
hhaye been entirely due to the fact that 
my face was still stained a delicate purple 
as the result of the day's aport, nor to 
my tripping over a caim of melons in the 
porch. (I must confess that T have a 
perfect passion for pumpkins as a form 
Of ecclestastical decoration ; withSut them 
at a Harvest Festival I should feel lost, gourd-forsaken, one might almost say. 
However...) 

"Now, take édelweiss. No, we won't take edel- 
weiss yet; let's take oakum. Picking oakum, 
a4 30. many of you are aware, is a messy and 
fatiguing job, very destructive to. the temper 
and the nails, and liable to make the keenest 
sportsman self-conscious. I happened to run 
Up against dear old Percy Widdleton— Splosh * 
Widdleton we always called him—last Easter 
‘One of the most eminent Ginanciers of his day 
is * Splosh,’ and 1 hadn't seen him for ages. 

Well, Splosh,” T said, ' What have you been 
fat these. last’ six months?” ‘T've been at 
‘oakum,’ he said. ‘ad good sport?” 1 said. 
‘Of course, you see, T thought he meant Oakham ; 
T thought he'd been hunting with the Cottes- 

‘more |_ How we laughed when I explained 
my mistake! Old Sir Claud Poggle— 
“Gaga we always called him—came up 
at the moment, and I explained the joke 
to him. How he Inughed | T thought he 
swould have died. T wish he had." Next 
time,” he said to * Splosh,’ * 1 hope you'll 
pick’ x bic for me!’ Well, well, those 
‘were merry days! Dear, dear . « 
However—now we come to edelweiss, 
I don’t want to boast, bat L may 

safely say that there can be very few men 
who haye picked more edelweiss than I 
have. Whenever Lclimb the Alps—espe- 
Gilly the Mattechorn—I always make a 
point of picking a picee—sometimes. two 
icces—just for luck. As a matter of 
fuck, [never climb the Alps if T can help 
it—H generally go round, or through in a 
‘tunnel—but that’s neither here nor there, 
My Uncle George, I remember, had 

a sort of edelweiss complex—it's in the 
family, 1 dare say. He had trained a 
tame chamois ro bunt it for him. ‘The 
intelligent creature would climb the most 
inaccessible peaks and then stand and point 
at tufts of the rare plant until Uncle 
George sent his chauffeur up with a pair 
of clippers: to dislodge it. He had had 
fan avful job training Charles—that was 
the chamois! name—because at first the 
Tittle beast reould eat the edelweiss himself 
before my uncle or the chauffeur could 
come up. However, by dint of painting 

lumps of it with bitter aloes, 

* Old Sir Claude Pogalé came. up at the moment 
‘and I explained the joke to him." 

Uncle Geonge managed to cure Charles of 
this deplorable habit. (I had an aunt who — 
cured her canary of biting its toc-nails ina 
very similar fashion.) Poor Charles! ‘The 
faithful creature died this winter, full of 
years and edelweiss, and Uncle felt his toss 
acutely. Yes, after moping for some time, he 
gradually fell into a decline, and then into 
crevasse, and that was the end of Uncle 
George. ‘Take hien for all in all, as Aunt Hilda 
said, he wa a man—I_ mean Uncle Georg, of 
course, not Charles, who was merely a. goat 
We shall not took pon his lke again—at any rate, not until the Spring. a 

‘We now come to the subject of mistletoe 
proper. Mistletoe—and, mind you, T simply 
hate having to say this about it, but it as ta 
said by somebody —mistletoe is nothing more noe 
less than a parasitic plant. ‘There's no 
away from it; we must face facts and admit 
the sad truth, namely, that, mistltog a8 T 

‘a parusite. A shameless’ tres- 
asser, like the cuckoo among. bird 
see (or suppose T should sty 

on the branches of others, quite promiscuously, 
thoughtlessly, without invitation or permige 
sion. And there it grows and thrives, and there 
wwe find it, sometimes on an oak, sometimes 60 
an apple, sometimes not—and. thence, with, 
such precautions as are necessary to 80 delicate 
4 pastime, we pick 

Tin ancient days, as you will no dowbt recall, 
the Druids made a religiods ceremony of mistle= 
twe-picking. Whenever an Arch-Druid bappened 
to come across a mistletoe bough  growi 
from some forest oak he would blow a lowe 
deep note upon his conch—an instrument 

jghtly resembling the modern saxophone i 
tone but Teas cumbereome-and all Wis fella 
Druids would come running from their homes 
and assemble in great excitement, round the 
sacred tree. A pair of white bulls would. then 
bbe driven beneath the branches, and, after a 
short address by the Arch-Druid (followed by: 
4 collection), the Druid with the longest beand 
would be sent up the tree with a golden sickle 
in his hand, while a colleague with (if possible 
fan even longer (and certainly a whiter) beund 
would stand below with his whiskers spread 

{Continued om page 835;) 



ISTEN: in the month of March, 1933, 
the first morning and afternoon _ pro- 
kmimmes were transmitted; Glasgow 

Station was opened ; the first reading of a shost 
story was given ; the first outside broadcast of 

| titisic to a il and the first O.B, from a church 
3k place ; the first dance music programme 

was broadcast, and alo the first weather fore- 
© east. (My authority for the foregoing is the 
BBC, Year Hook.) 

“And, on March. 14, 1923, from London 
Station, Fgave my first talk. (‘This fact seems to 

Baye been crowded out of the B.B.C. Year Book, 
fhen Tam dead and gone they will be sorry for 

that omission, T expect.) 
Another thing, that first talk of mine was 

‘obviously a success, I think, because when I 
© frived at the studio only one man said * Hullo" 

fo mo, but when I Jeft, after my talk, they all 
, Good-bye.” 

So now, Tn ol, although sil the Hesom 
“thirties, that Tam ‘a veteran of broadcasting, 

Goi tse tay reminiscences of those cary days = 
T quote the Editor-—are suitable Christmas fare 

"for you, if served * in a light vein.’ ‘The Editor 
also tells me that he finds it difficult to get 
writers who can describe broadcasting ex- 
riences during 1932-23. So, you see, the 
Feri, among the alice eviely 

ough, possibly, not so high as listeners 
Ihave sometimes wished it to be. 

‘Question Twas asked often in those 
days. was: " What on earth made you 
talking into the microphone?” ‘The 

Bei, youne cles who, on waking op i 
| was asked why he had jumped through 

glass window the night before. * Well," 
Seemed a jolly good idea at the 

‘Tar not # funny man—not, that is, pure 
posely—but my first talk wis, hopefully, of 
Tuimorous nature ‘ond included a number of 
“funny stories, like that. one about the reveller, 
‘only perhaps ‘nat 20 good. 

"Se ‘was on the wet and dreary evening of 
March 14, 1923, that I padded along the Strand 
to Marconi House, where the one and. only 
“Landon Studio vas then hidden. Yes, hidden + 
fr, after a long journey by lift, 1 wandered and 
isandeed, through atom, dered corior, 

ing ow and then into cold, black rooms: 
‘Twas, and very lonely, and with a sort oF 

“Dr. Livingstone, 1 presume,’ I said with a bright, boyish smile, 

amply fecling, "Then 1 
heard oices” and the 
tuniag up of a violin. 5 
Tropencd another door, 
dived inthe cigarette 
fumes, and there T was, 
fa the studio," Hillo!* 
uid’ the orchestra 
leader, announcer, and 

ing genius of the 
(le was known 

then as Uncle Jeff) sat there in that mall 
and’ very sty 100 
wl news was ed, 
the orchestra played, sd so on} and then I 
‘was announced. to. the 
listening ‘multitude. F 

7 Ado not think T have ever 
fa v0 lonely‘an when 1 was standing, half on 
and half off the feet of the front row of the 
Orchestra, before that microphone, which looked, 
perched “on a couple of soap-boses, 4 brutal, Insympethetic. jumble 
thought of the “vast, unseen audience 
tre heard so reuich in those days, and T west hot, 
Tbivered at the recaption of oy Bist story. (5 
this day I bless the three musiciane—or we it 
only two @who laughed !) and T went cold 

"Ah, wre slaved and suflered-—ve talkers to the *-unscen millions "in those early, rough-and= 
ready, ploneer days, when men tere men at the 
tep of Marconi House; those nights before the 
arrival of handsome, golden-haired announcers, in boiled shirts; before studios outrivalled the 
Ritz and Claidges. But I lived to tell the tale, 
(Yes, your joke this time)" T was even invited 
by Arthur R. Burrows’ (Uncle Arthur_of the 
‘golden voice ”; remember" The Night Shall Be Filled With Musicy"fellow-veterans ?), who was 
then -Directot of. Programmes, to broadcast 
egularly, without fee, once a month, This T did 
from all the eight stations then established, 

"Thus we come, if you are still awake; to 
stories of my travels. in those wild and woolly 
aye, you know, we hardy ploncers bad actually 
to 20 to, say Manchester ‘and Glasgow, if we 
‘were broadetsting, as some of the more intrepid 
(of us were, from Manchester and Glasgow. ‘That 
Will show” you soft staynatchomes the risks we 
were forced to take. f penetrated into both 
studios. And stiggered out alive. Nowadays, 
2s you know, you can stay cosily in an expansive, 
Yelvet-lined studio at Savoy Hil, with a bunch 
Of hot-house blooms at your elbow, nice, 
announcer’ to hold your hand, and broadcast 
from all manger of Gunintplces Card, for 

d instance, or Neweaste, article is not 
oing fo do your circulation much good, 
Me. Editor.) 

Te was at Cardiff, or it may have been at 
Neweastle—memory’ and discretion both pre- 
vent me from saying which-—that T had a weird 
experience. It happened like this : T walked into 
the studio unheralded and unsung, and found 
myself in the midst of a whole lot of gentlemen 
‘of colour, performers ia a jazz band or a min- 
fol troupe, imagine. At the far side of the 
studio stood one Jone white man, And ight 
there T thought of a very good jolie, and decided 
to see if T could pull it off. ‘This was the joke 
Drecalled : A barrister went into the library of 
the Middie Temple, which lve found packed with 

Leonard Crocombe tells stories of the 
Stone Age of Broadcasting—‘ mainly 

against myself? 

soloured students studying law books, 
far end of the room he ssw ite man. 
‘The barrister’s sense of humour overtook him. 
He walked the whole length of the library, held 
out his hand, and said in a loud voice +* Dr. 
Livingstone, I presume?” 

io my sense of humour overtook me, too, and 
I had no sooner thought of that joke than I 
walked straight up to the ore white man at the 
far end of that’ studio, my hand extended: 
“De. Livingstone, 1 presume?’ 1 said, with 
a bright, boyish ‘smile. 

He raised his highbrows. * 
Iofily 

Er—no; he replied, 
“Tam Captain Ramsbottom, 

ff ?—and forge ahead to Glasgow. 
ys have fo oceupy my mind with 

pretty strenuous thinking whenever I travel’ 
‘up to Glasgow, otherwise I get so depressed ¢ 
and so that time I thought out the idea of 
arranging for the studio orchestra to act as, mi! 
audience and to laugh and applaud at the right 
moments. (The right moments being, as T 
‘was careful to explain to them, when I signalled 
to them from the microphone.) Well, they were’ 
all good fellows, not above doing poor visiting 
Sassenach a good tum, and they played up t 
me bravely and so sueceasfully that the Glaxgow! 
Ecening News, the next day, gave us all a pat of 
the back and’ said what a good idea it- was. to 
have a studio audience, Now, this idea of mine: 
Ted toa devastating adventure at my next 

ideast, the following oionth, from another 
jon. Twas received by a funny little fire-eater 

type of person—a majah, or sergeant-majah, P 
have forgotten (and such titles no longer matter, 
nowadays, thank Heaven)—and 1 asked him i 
he would’allow the orchestra to help me as the 
Glasgow fellows had done. But the majah did 
pot think it worth while to arrange it for me: 
himself and left it to me to put the idea to the 
musicians briefly, just as Twas about. to be 
announced. 1 thought they understood what f 
they were to do—possibly they did, which makes, ; 
this story against myself all the better—and 30 
L began my talk. After my first funny story 
they gave a fine, hefty how! of laughter. Ex- 
cellent. After the second story the outburst | 
of laughter was not so loud. At the end of my 
third story—dead silence | Yea. I tumed round :. 
from the microphone in astonishment, just in ‘ 
time tse the last ofthe men tip-oe out of the 
studio. 

Te waa explained Inter that my talk had taken 
place during their interval for refreshment. 
T have never. ceased to. wonder what the 
“unseen multitude (if any) thought about the 
silence during the remainder of my tll. ‘The 
majah seemed to think it did not mattah. 

Teel sure he waa right. 
‘Leoxann Cnocoune, 

Don’t forget to listen to 

‘CINDERELLA ’ 
the Broadcast Pantomime 
on Christmas Day (5GB) 

and Boxing Day 
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Te Mark | of Bandenbrg, which eo- 
closes in its sandy ‘wastes the populous 
ty. of Berl, ts thickly costed with 

conifere—litle stubby’ green things lining’ the 
tallvay fom Hanover with sad roterance.” My 
train stopped, the other day, for some unknown 
reason i the middle of a solid wedge of these 
‘ryneded but upright objects. The brakes hissed ‘Wile steam : the radiators. within my eacviage 
Tadated with redoubled violence ; the window 
{iesame coated with mist. rose and opened the 
Miodow, pulling ie down as far as it would go. 
“The silence, the dank November silence, was 
bbyoken only by the hiss of steam. I leant out to 
sge what was happening. Nothing was happen~ 
ing. The fir trees opposite stood close up to the 
Tipe. Te was hall-past four, and already it was 
setting dark and sad. T leant out farther and 
theerved that some workmen on the Ene had 

a fire on the embankment in the midst of 
‘which was balanced a little wobbly saucepan. 
Reyoung man, coming up from the forest, 
‘carried some green fir-branches in his arms, He 
placed one of the branches upon the fie, laying thy other two carefully beside the track. A puff 
‘of smoke drifted up from the fire and slong the 
tain, Ie reached my carriage. 1 beeame a 
child again, watching a pink candle smoulder 
mong the fibres of a Christmas tree. 
My eldest brother (ive were in Constan- 

tinople at the time, and it was, at the time, the 
winter of 1894) being already a militarist’ and 
Tesctionary hind conceived a marked dislike 
for, Captain Dreyfus. ‘This unfortunate officer 
innd' been arrested in October of that year for 
selling military secrets to the German Embassy. 
‘The incident had filled my brother, then aged 

n, wwith passionate indignation. He dete 
‘mined to give me an example of what happened 
to. people who sold secrets to the German 
Entuaty. Thad observed, and desired when 
unpacking things for our Christmas tree, a 
little figure of a French eoldier which jumped 
and dangled upon an clastic string. My brother 
‘old me that this entrancing and resilient figure 
was in reality Captain Alfred Dreyfus. He ine 
‘cated that, for this officer, destiny had reserved 
4 sentence of death by slow torture, He told me 
{o wait tll December 23, which was the date 
fixed for our party. * You wait!” he said, 
menacingly, observing doubtless that T showed 
signs of being a Dreyfusard. T asked my mother 
whether I might not be allowed to have the 
Tittle French soldier asa special present, reserved 
for myself alone, detached from the Christmas 
tice. She seid that T must not beg for things in 
audvanee, and that perhaps perhia 
very good sbe would seo’ that 1 
‘object was reserved for_my portion 
‘wanted itnow. I wanted to hide Captain Dreyfus 
in my play-box before fate could overtake him, 
She merely smiled. 

Four days later, after many sticky. mouths 
ud monched at an enormous tea, the sliding 
doors which led to the drawing-room were 
suddenly opened and there in front of us, 

plowing and crackling like the lights of 
hton from the sea, stood this pyramid 

2 pendant things starred with 
2 thousand flickering candles. We said 
*Oh!"—kmowing that it was expected 
of us. Our minds, however, were 
‘concentrated greedily upon what we 
‘obtain. My brother reached the tree 
before me, and began to walk round it 
quickly, searching for Captain: Dreyfus. 
‘This officer, for his parr, Rad managed to 

hide himself away from the blaze of publicity 
in some shadowed recess of this sparkling 
conifer. I found him first. "They had attached 
hisn to the branch, not by ‘his own piece 
‘of elastic, which was frail enough, but by 
fan additional bawser made of twisted golden 
string. I tugged silently at these. moor- 
ings, my heart beating for fear lest my brother 
should emerge from behind the tree. I tugged 
and tugged. It was impossible to release Cap- 
tain Dreyfus. I covered his litle dangling body 
with my hand, praying that my mother would 
appear with the scissors. But it was my brother 
who appeared. He : 
vas rqu yeu older Harold Nicolson, 
twas allowed aknife, % Byron, Tem 
He detached Cap- 
tain Drefus while T 
watched in ‘agony. 
Fle was, as I still 
feel, really angry 
Bath the “Capi i 
far having sold those papers to the German 
Embassy, although even at the time the evidence 
‘of his guilt was questionsble. I watched his 
indignant detonation With inereming terror. 

fe kept on saying ‘ Traitor!" quite close to 
Captain Dreyfis's ear, and then he went and 
‘put that ear, infact the whole face of the officer, In the flame of the nearest candle. Captain 
Dreyfus was made of papier maché and did 
not burn as briskly as vother erimingls. His 
face and figure were formed, indeed, by two 
profiles stuck together with’ glue; the glue Inelted in the heat of the flame, and the two 
profiles of Captain Dreyfus began at that 10 
furl outwards and away from each other, 
‘smoking terribly. I let forth a how! of unutter- 
able anguish, and dashed to the rescue. T showed 
great merit in seizing at the candle rather than 
at the figure itself which was already held firmly 
in the stronger hands of my brother. I pulled 
the candle sideways, bending it down into the 
fibres of the Christmas tree. A sharp smell of 
burning pine woods reached my nostrils. I 
hhovled again. “It was then that I was rescued 
by my mother. Captain Dreyfus, as an orsunie 
‘substance, had by that time ceased to exist. 

‘My people, I feel, displayed but little sym- 
pathy." ‘They were more gratified by. my brother's vicarious and (as was clearly shown by 
the Rennes court-martial) mistaken patriotism, 
than by my: own passionate defence of a man who 

victimized by a rigid military 
Thad looked forward to po 

plain Dreyfus and allowing him to 
dance and dangle at the end of my bed. My 
father was amused by the incident and went and 
told the French Ambassador, who happened to 
bo present at the party. He also was gratified, 
He came and tweaked my brother's ear, speaking 
words of commendation. ‘This incident, 1 
4am convinced, had a profound influence on my 
later life. From that moment I became anti- 
militarist, pro-Jewish, and pacifist; from thet 

ture Biography’ 

CHRISTMAS TREES 
By HAROLD NICOLSON 

novelist and biographer 
son etc. has broadcast 

‘several characteristic talks, notably, a“Minia- 
of Byron’s valet and a 

discussion on ‘Marriage? with his wife, V. 
Sackville-West, the B.B.C. critic of novels. 

moment the smell of a Christmas tree evoked 
associations, not of love, “hope, charity, andl 
‘material acquisition, but of hatred, torture, and 
injustice 

"That my affection for Captain Dreyfus was 
no mere passing whim is brought home to me 
by the recollection of an incident which oceticred 
five years later. It was in the autumn of 1899. 
Thad been a year at my private school, The 
boys in the big schoolroom were allowed the 
Daily Graphir, and 1 had followed with feverish 
interest the progress of that famous (tial by 
which Captain Dreyfus was vindicated, ‘The 
Paper would arrive about eight-thirty, at the 
Yery moment when we were released, after 
moming prayers, fora. ten-minutes’ tun if 
the playground. 1 would linger behind, watching, the little wooden rack near the green, baise 
door of the headmaster’s study. In a minute, 1 inew, the door would open, and the acm of 
the headmaster would appear round it stretching 
‘out to drop the Daily Graphic into the rack. 
On the day when the Rennes verdict was 10 be 
announced I watched that door with bated 

breath. I could 
hear the, cries of 
the other boys from 
the playground. 
was ‘alone. T hid 
behind a desk so as 
not to be scen by the 
headmaster. ‘The 
door opened, the 
arm appeared, the 

Daily Graphie dropped folded into its rack, the 
door closed again. "I rushed for the paper. He © 
hhad been acquitted ; there was something about, 
‘extenuating circumstances which 1 didnot 
Understand ; but it was quite clear from the 
Duily Graphic that he had been acquitted. Wild 
‘with joy, T dashed into the playground, waving the paper above my head, "He's free | He's 
free "1 yelled.  T was received somewhat coldly 
by my comrades. "Such exhibitions of hysteria, 
were not in the best traditions of the school. 
"He's free 1" T shouted again, defiantly. But 
‘my voice was dimuendo. retired to the racquet 
courts to enjoy my triumph, and my great 
happiness, alone. 

Such were the memories which crowded into 
my mind the other day as F-leant out, lookin 
upon the darkening firtrees on that stretch of 
railway between Stendhal and Berlin, Dreyfus? 
Christmas trees ? ‘That playground at my private 
school ? ‘The train hooted and began to move 
fon slowly past the fire upon the embankment: 
T shut the window and returned to my book I> 
was reading Professor Fay's excellent work 
tupon the origins of the European War. 

Hanoi Ntcorson. 



4 WIRE ‘Then up to the overtone, and breaks in its Running the octaves a sharp asthe whuperack 
“OW the heart has passed beyond tangle, Of teamers at harvestchome, proud of the grain 

4 N' peta inlerpreree cs Jangling and wrangling from bass tone to Loud peal and pean, bourdon and burden 
ects dapusagis bond tenor, Swinging, one voice, ringing * Rejoice !* 

Metecich tpesth: ferred ‘bar: Tumble the monsters, the pride of the 
mage . valley; Now the mind, like @ flower printing ¢ EA And over the tumult, dow steering and 

«its shape upon eyes blind, % mounting, 
| i borne, with naught preventing, ‘The overtone thrums and hums, and 

directly on the mind. leads them together 
_ Now the soul has sufrendered “Se In the hymn to Old England, pulled by 

__ to a force it did not guess her yeomen. — Rictarp Curent 
far ictal Cad 

y spoken specchlessness 5 Sag $e LINES WRITTEN AT A CONCERT. x . THE RICH CAVALCADE vate ‘keyed to a signal flung farther OF DELIUS’ MUSIC* 
than the word's decadent spark, Gas Kindness ITH hair like flames, and shining r Hace yor in hope 1 whose brightness did but gather iia fee { 
and point the deepening dark. Now te hon How entice he KES RMS beeen j 

Is fast approaching > “4 ate ae mea ace — iY BPs sett toveere efand idle; . pak ete inf Who in old Greece with fralie lip | 
| but we at this Midnight are B “nd drop of Hight : ‘ ‘swept into touch on the tidal ang in the het 

DS vrave-Tength of the Star. Cee oy recs) Homuerr Worre Blesies the sill 
Was one tune only—whether in shade 

: OF the blue olives tinder the moon 
Delight of winter. Or under the sun in the sleepy noon + it 

EARPHONES ‘Steal from yor fiet 1 Love, itis fife! ‘There is none other, \ 
GOURDS sins iting down Our father the sun end! the earls oor |) 

‘As T fastened the phones. P A sharp frost mother "7 a | 
Music crowned the cottage. On grasty ways Dee erything tat as breath I 

The trees outside Catches the glitter = palaeet HEIL cau nlh ioe i ent 

‘Wrung their hands and cried in vain, Down the dark ae comes he here, where labour lies { 

| Unheard, forgotten. In a cavaleade— ree cen ero al i 
And the owls » Is This way—they went. Fr a iain Fee 
~ Signalled in their own world You sato them not Gn aie tare on aa se ae i 

~~ Whence humanity had departed, On the homely road, Hl, wh sowie to pip aad 
‘The ghosts of solitude Hy You heard them not ee acide 

ae ae tT wie ied... at "Blowing the logs to purple fire, ut nore, al, ate rae 
Sticking the flame for wine, AL shout, @ tong, 
But they could not aight me With a burst of music 

"By my English hearth, > Moves the bright wir— 
Roch cletes Ie the hour again ? 
Nor door rattled, by Christin His Kindness 
Nor ivy at window tapped, Have you in hope 1 
~ For I wos far away, A child is god! 

Listening to the great orchestra 
pepee ee drosntiog AN ENGLISH NIGHTINGALE PRO: ada oa Hoard by Wirele: in an Eastern Giuden 
Sepp eee Ts ae : TUNE) atid the hot dark,” 
ais es Joa hey ‘ittering’ spark 

Tn the scented lilies, the smells 
From the dust, and the thin belle? 

‘Taunt us n9 more, for we never can 
Follow you now—our feet are lea 
‘And the pagan blood in our hearts is 

all but dead. 
Rost Hiv 

(*Broadeait from ‘the Queen's Hall, 
Nov. 1st, 1929) 

alal 

AT/A-RING OF BEL 
are ringing over the hills Giants q-qqarrelling, discordant, shouting, 

the peal of Old Eni "Tumbling in the wind, thudding and thumping, - ‘That drives overhead like a wheel, ‘octaves of yeomen, and staves of the sail. Till the woddside’s a-shake, and the towers of | Que of the sullen air 
eae pale tenor, the old sexton the Hall Tt comes, it is drawn to ovr share; 

ih lage Hts fn te pul Se Bats nd Magen, eo 
. Fopes, Carries the combatants over the ‘hills Then the perfect, quavering round, Dinging their music, their bravoes and salvos, 

> Shak K et * And-whispera them there, a aécret of evening, The long-drawn flicker of sound, 
re i Soc ari Fi. A-sound that ie almost sight, fatter and fret with the clatter and rope-grind. While the woodlands take breath, and the corn ‘alls Sah Like the waves of waning igh, 

_ a per Like a trace on the slate of the night, © 4 4 
clangour ‘Then back Fush the ringings; rejoined and:re- Ob, shies that were wide and gray ! 

Goes ringing—swinging—dinging, full-auiléd icing, Ob; dusk of an English day t 
‘down the octave, Shouting together so friendly anit fine, Karucees Conrsonsa Gerexe 
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“THIS LISTENING 
—together with some Remarks on Broadcasting 

By REBECCA WEST, Novelist and Critic 
ISTENING and broadcasting are_oddly different, considering they are reciprocal 

parts of the sume process. ‘The litenes js in the hoppiest conceivable postion, hardly 
having to make the least snetifice of his personal 
Convenience for the please he receives. One's 
Ste need not be nthe sige degree camped 
When one hears people at dinner parties dis 
essing matters alising out of the Foundations 
bf Muricecriessuich athe curious eiteumstance 
thar though one has always been told that the 
fault of César Franck’s plano music war the 
fe sounded like onan music, one found that his 
ngan music sounded very touch lke piano masic 
Sir is entertaining to speculate what they had 
Iooked like when they were listening to it, 
since itis the whimn of the B.B.C. to run that 
Series just atthe hour when one begins to dress 
for dinner. (How one wishes, by the way, 
that the BBC. would give that serics a little 
longer space ! itis so divine and brief that itis 
Tike a snceze heard from Parnassus.) One goes 
head when ote is listening, and is natural. To 
{abe an extreme ease, Opera, which up tli now 
Sine ht een unable fo ae den one ewallowed 
a poker and putt on one's best clothes, one can 
pom listen ton bed, when one has retired early 
dnd is dining off a boiled egg on ateay. Indeed, 
the listener is in as enviable a cate s4 any man 
ho would be entertained by. his fellows 
Even to stay at home and read a book is not 80 
free und easy fince for that ane has to keep on 
the light; but one Sunday night recently 1 lay i 
bed in the dark and listened to Ebsabeth 
Schumann singing. "That is, Think, the ulti 
rate of lumury But broadcasting is the antithesis. Te is— 
st any rate to the infrequent broadeaster—on: 
Sf the most grim experiences life has 10 offer. 
‘The knowledge that one has to do-it sett 
coldly on one like 2 physical and mental condi- 
tion for-a couple of days, o that one asks one- 
felt, “Wha is the mater with me? Have I 

thaps got influenza? Ah, no, i ts merely 
fier Tam broadcasting she day after tomorsow.” 
“There is the business, trying to everybody who 
is accustomed to extetapore speaking, of writing 
foot what one is going to aay and sending it in 
ftwo oF three days before the event; for ivseems 
Socertain that what onc writes cannot be Fight t0 
tbe spoken. This s necessary, ws I have realized 
ever since T stood up without a script before 
the microphone in a hall outside B.B.C. control and the loyal employees 
of a collarmanufactuing 

sometimes get stuck in between stations 
Better take a bus? But buses sometim 

stuck in locks, almost so. long. that 
moss and poppies grow on the wheels. One 
feels this panic much more than if one was 
going, to «peak at a meeting ; for if that were the 
ease they Would put up the Vicars sister to sing 
“The Keel Row’ to the audience. True 
that at Suwoy Hill they would probably put on 
the Columbia record of "Ina Monastery 
Garden,” but they would not wait ; by the time 
Tarrived there would be a confusion of white 
faced officials, Tins, Weather, News, Teddy 
Brown’s Bund, and not an interstice for one's 
tum. ine" atartx too eatly. ‘They are very 
kind ut Savoy Hill, but of what avail is that when 
‘one Knows one is going into a studio to talk to 2 
microphone that will not give one a friendly 
twink and will not Jaugh at one’s first joke and 
thereby reassure ane? Actually it sll goes by 
clockwork, One has hardly begun when one 
finds one is done, so does one’s anxiety to speak 
at a right pace keep one busy, But the pre= 

HITS emotion is not peculiar to me. Mont 
people Tmeet who broadcast only now and 
again feel, I find when T ask them, much 

the same as I did. But curiously enough it is a 
thing that the microphone does not seem to record. 
Thave listened a great deal during the last two 
years and T have hardly been conscious that the 
speaker or singer or actor was nervous. Always I 
get a sense of their personality as itis in general 

things, specially of very informativ 
scem to me far less interesting on the wi 
they do in print. Among those I would very 
debinitely phice the News. Never do I listen at a 
quarter past six without saying to suyself in 
horror, * Surely the world has not tured as dull 
as that all of a sudden 1" Te seems to me that 
a tale coming 90 evancscently rom the wireless 
cannot stamp itself and its implications on the 
mind with anything like the impressiveness 
of black words on a white page, that can be 
referred to again and again ; but it also seems 
fo me that @ talk records the personality of 
the speaker as a similar number of printed words 
could net do. T find that Tdo nat remember what 
Virginia Woolf said in her biography of Beau 

Brummell the other night with anythi 
the detail with which T would remember ange 
thing thor she had written ; but while 1 yemg 
listening to her I got almost as vivid a'sense ob 
her as if she was standing in the room. “From the 
tones of her voice one realized her fineness, 
her fastidiousness, her inheritance of urea 
cultural tedition, and, over and above every= thing else the Hit prac with which abe ea 
run on ahead of the ordinary person's 
standing. and point out some new aspect of 
reality, which raises her from the category of 
merely) charming persons to that of the great 
creative artists. Even her sentences, trailed 
Tittle before she got to the end of them, which, 
gave one the feeling pine has when one meets her, 
Of a physique 60 delicate that it does her brain’ 
frood service by transmitting to her brain sen« 
Sations that mare coarsely made people would 
never receive, but then can hardly stand the 
Strain of supporting the activity which 36 set 
Up ith brain by her seratos. Tt is the 
Shelleyan type ; and people in the future will 
probably think’ it as wonderful that snybody 
should Iiaye heard Virginia Woolf on the wireless 
18 that anybody should have 'séen Shelley pine 

‘The miracle is that, on the wireless, ohe 
could ' see" Virginia Woolf so plain ; and that fone cun see vutious other personulities 60 plain, Treannot help feeling that if one had nevermet Miss Sackville-West one would know from her 
talks on the wireless thar she was tall, and 
dark, and brooding, slow-moving and graceful; 
fand that when Me, Harold Nicolson pops out 
Of the wireless, as he seems to at each of his 
‘talks, not like a Jack-in-the box, but like a chicken 
‘out of an egg, one could be certain, even ifone 
had never seen him, thet he was a masterpiece Of 
elegance. And the other night I wae listening to 
Mr. Geonge Bernard Shaw's ‘ Point of View, 
vii I eenered someting sos Ra aE 

had forgotten for years. He is to-us nowadays a 
whitchaired G.O.M., but when I heard that 
proud, challenging "voice, that was plainly 
Spoiling for a fight, T remembered that he was 
born red-headed and the tawny. streaks in his 
Iyeard when T first knew him. And 1 am sure « this power the wireless has to evoke personality 
is not effective only with people one know, 
ot merely @ matter of reviving associations 
reproduction of the familiar speech, Far when 
Ment into a roam recently” knowing that Me, 
Vernon Bartlett was one of a large number of 
persons present Twas able to pick him out 
‘without difficulty, though I had never seen him 
befare. Thad not bees deceived in the eherubie 
char the wireless had suggested, 

‘Lam immensely grateful that the personalities 
which the wireless reveals to us are of this orders 
for that seems to me one of the most ienpartant 
proofs that the B.B.C. is realizing its proper = 
functions. Tam no believer in the absolute 

‘value of the wireless om its 
company, practising com 

educational and its artistic 
munity ‘singing in an. 
‘adjoining roots, sang full- 
throated praises of “John 
Peel’ and. the ‘Tavern in 
the Town'; I went down 
while English foll-songs 
stampeded over me, like 
the girl who was killed by 
the cattle in the recitation 
‘of our, childhood called 
SLasca.” But though this 
writing of the lecture in 
advance is necessary, it 
not eaty; ond after it is 
done there comes the awful dread of not getting. to 

wwoy Hill in time, Will 
‘one’s taxi break down 
in the middle of Hyde 

wk? Better tke 
inderground. No, tra 

Seis Foenvon te the al 
who tries to. get all his tse bi by ene ing: fa vill end by Ba ion ees ea 
except by mixing pickles or | som ruck ceo Sdepotiten to meee 
is a help. Books and long ists ae  e m 
wid asec aie For. one thing. the Neeg ) hpsiGl ese! hich 
listener enjoys is far frome — 7 ting ani the attatert (hee fe want cone te Andie man wot ow that pessoa eee sa 

(Continedesendeal) 
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(Contented from previous page) 
‘over the wirelss, and music. in the concert= 

deserves to be dest und out of the 
for such amusements. Bat brosd~ 

fasting is iovaluable aa a marginal note to 
 Ghiligasion, Tt carries ona running com- 

mentary about the events of the day, including 
its art and science, that will help active 
tinds to get the best out of thejr times, Now, 
Tnherently, the wireless is ot a disadvantage | 
but it is able to overcome that disadvantage 
Because it is ready to make certain admission 
that the Press will not. "An American publisher 
fecenily called in a circulating expert to tell 
hhim why one of his publications, woman's 
‘Magazine, was rapidly losing ground ; his report 
‘was that the wornan it soethed to be written for 
had died about 1880. It is the specific vice of 
the Press to attempt to cater for this mortuary 

wublic, If 1 pick up my penny newspaper I 
Find much matter that is parely archaic. ‘There 
fare allosions to writers that strike nobody under 
fory i saything but natural features ‘of the 

Pe, 10 painters and sculptors who have Berens te ubiis twenty pean and are 
beginning to grow stale, to musicians working ina mode fanuliar for a yencration, 08 if these 

jere daring innovators who were startling and 
i the public.. The height of absurdity in 

this Tine was reached the other day when one 
‘of this kind of newspaper alluded, as 10 some 
Dizarre and incomprehensible writer, to thsen | 
‘bsen, whom everybody whose reading days are 
ex than ‘the “eihee accepts apc, 

, who may possibly slip out of knowledge 
Taquite soon because he strikes the youngest 
“Bencration as s0 hopelessly old-fashioned. in 
technique and thesis! This annoying trick is 
“due ta the fact that stupid people never notice 
“hit other people are changing the same a3 
“themselves. ‘They know that the average people 

they knew twenty or thirty years ago would have 
‘been puzzled by Virginia Woolf or Nevinson 
‘or Dobson or Constant Lambert, and therefore 
they assume that the average people of today 
hhave the same reactions, ‘This isa complete 
exror. ‘The only people who live in such com: 
plete detachment from contemporary move- 

| THE MORNING SERVICE 
| From Monday next, December 23, 
onward, with the exception of 
Christmas Day when a Service is | 
to be relayed from York Minster, | 
the 10.15 am, Service which has 
hitherto only been broadcast from 
London and Daventry, will be 
broadcast each week-day from all 

‘Stations of the B.B.C, 

ments as their imaginary readers are inmates of 
idiot asylums, who do not form a public worth 
considering. Tt is the chief virtue of the B.B.C. 
that it does not make this mistake, ‘The person= 
alities it introduces are those which are of interest 
to this genoration, not to its grand-uncle who 
recently died of old age. 

‘Yet I would like to know how that intro- 
duction was made. For surely itis the strangest 
thing that the microphone should never record 
the speaker's mood of the moment—never, 
never once have I said when T was listening, 
“How nervous she is,’ even when I afterwards 
learned that she very direly had beea—but 
should convey so clearly the permanent features 

of the character behind it? It 
the curious effect that, for me, af least, the wire- 
Jess has on music. ‘The distortion of sound on 
even the best ect seems to me to be still enough 
to be deplorable The: other night, after « 
period during which Thad got all my music 
by listening to the wireless, L went to 4 concert 
given by Harriet Cohen and the Bross String 
Quartet, and I could hardly follow the music 
for delight in the sound. I had forgotten that 

nents emit notes that are in 
rable apart from the relation- 

jp between them. Yet I telieve that this 
interference with the quality af the sound is not 
‘dead loss. T cannot help feeling that stripped 
Of the first layer of sensuous appeal the structure 
of the music has a better chance to impress 
the mind. OF course, a perfect performance 
of the music cannot be given unt that layer 
(and the meanings it carries) is restored, But 
Tam very sure that such a perfect performance 
is likely to be appreciated a thousand times 
better if the audience has rehearsed the hearing 
of it in a skeletonised form on the wireless 
1 find 1 remember the subject matter of music 
Thave first heard on the wireless far better than I 
do that which 1 have first heard in the concert 
hall. ‘I donot. consider that U have really listened 
to Hindemith’s String Quartet or to Constant 
Lambert's ballet Pomona because I have never 
heard them except. through a Toud-speaker ; 
but I know that when I do hear them played in 
ideal conditions I shall like them much better for 
this previous hearing, which, in its hamm 
of the thematic materia, has almost the quality 
of a Iesson. ‘This, ike the effect of personality 
on the wireless, is a thing that one could never 
tave anticipated. Itis worth remembering when 
people deplore the monotony of a mechanised 
future that machinery seems to rival humanity 

Renecca Weer. 

is analogous to 

Tx vague bearing within thisty miles of us, and 
“Rot a breath of wind anywhere.” And there 1 
‘should find the young. Korzeniowski, encoun- 

Sieg cov on fonay toning, wih ie y wrapped up in, a damp blanket and a8 
“fwotionless ss x post and should hear the 
“Polish sailor politely greet his superior in English with ‘Merry Ch sin? and the 

aelrgching ph ike it, 'docsn'e 
read instead the account’ of it all in Joseph 

’s own essay, * Christmas Day at Sea? 
"~The world would then be mine, and all the 
"sounds thereof. T might swing round the globe 
“to New Zealand, to 

pind te art any y Citas dine ‘e an 
-Enalish countey house, with snow and iat 
"and robins.. I might go south to a lonely hut in, 
the vast ‘ildemess of the Antarctic, and listen 

‘a small company of gentlemen making merry 
With their leader, one Captain Scott. Or, while 

ting adventures, I might find the year 
“of grace 1497 ; the place, a green-wooded bay 

dawn to the Indian Ocean ; the scene, 
@ Mooden ship sailing through mild summer 

“weather; the’ day, Christmas Day, and the 
Gries—unhappily for-me, in Portuguese 

Sas Terra Natals, the land of Christmas, Nata) 
"First was named. Anything tess ike a Christmas 

than that fair province, half upland, hall 
~ semictropical coast { hardly can imagine. But 

“there would be a sound of water, and the bells 
‘of the ship, and the rattle of ropes, and the 
" “hoise of wind in the sails, and the voices of the 

. Teould hear well enough to distinguish 
“the boat, poor linguist though Tam, ifT Fistened. 
And, using my privilege, I might steal 

WINIFRED HOLTBY indulges, for once, 
(Continued from page 852.) 

inland, and hear other cries, the amazement of 
black watchers on the shore as, in the words of 
an old carol, they * saw a ship come sailing by, 
‘on Christmas Day in the morning” 

T could have tropical Christmases and Arctic 
Christmases, Christmases pagan and Christian, 
ancient and modern, a grim Christmas with 
John Knox, a lofty Christmas with Sir Walter 
Raleigh on’ the high seas, a jovial Christmas 
with a bourgeois German family in the last 
century. And I know that some will ask me, 
and I should ask myself, why, since I have the 
power, should I not go. back two thousand 
years, to Palestine, to a village inn, and an inn 
stable? For there, though I could not under~ 
stand the language, and though the noises from 
the streets would all be strange to me, I might 
hear the cattle moving in their stalls as T have 
heard them in the dark shed near our farmhouse ; 
‘T might bear voices, and a hurrying to and from 

a sentimental mood. 

‘the crowded inn, and the questioning of shep- 
herds, and the ery of a child 

But then, I might not. Sounds 
i. One ‘night is strangely like 

another night I have heard a small’ child 
erying, and his mother’s voice comforting him. 
T have heard the humble, homely rustlings, and 
‘munchings, and stirrings’ of cattle among the 
straw 5 have heard shepherds striding down 
from the hills to a village inn. | And among so 
many sounds, how should we know the sound 
that changed world ? What was one mother's 
voice among the village women? Or one 
‘child's cry in that crowded town ? 

"Phe shout of the Frankish warriors when 
Charles the Great was crowned, the thundering 
‘f Bishop Morley rating the Court, the laugh of 
Lady. Castlemaine—these. would ‘be easier to 
distinguish than those quiet sounds. 

“He cam al so stylle 
Where his moder coas 

Ax dewe in Aprylle 
‘That fallyt on the gras, 

He cam al s0 stylle 
“To his mader's bower 

As dewe in Aprylle 
‘That fallyt on the flour? 

[would rather fur to a much ter Christmas 
and hear in a Kent village a girl's voice singing 
that ballad. Its fresh sweetness tells us more than 
swe might learn from our most ingenious instru 
ment,our mosteruditeexpertin Semiticlanguages. 

‘Lam glad that we have more than. one sense 
through which to pereeive the world, I am 
glad that when all the five senses are stilled 
memory takes up the fale. I am content to 
leave some sounds to memory and imagination. 
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Let the children 
enjoy themselves 

OUR children will 

enjoy still more that 
visit to. the pantomime 
in the holidays by listen- 
ing to the €: lent panto- 

mime broadcast by the 
B.B.C. on Christmas Da 

4 SIEMENS 
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KATE WINTER 
sings in the Military Band Concert this afternoon, 

20:30 a.m. (Daventry 
wien; Weatinen Fouzcase 
(or 3.0 to 3.30 Programmes ace opposite page) 

3.45 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Kor Woermn (Soprano) 
Nonaax Aur (Base) Tan Wines Mrarany Bax 

Condasted hy 8, Watzos O'Daxteett 
Fontany from tho Bh 

‘Bngland” ss 
Kare Worn Bweet Nymph, conie to thy Lover 
Sorrow, Sorrow, stay Whither runnoth my’ Swe 
Baxo Suite from ‘The Mirnclo?...-.. Fwnpendinek 

‘Prelude: Procession an Chiliren's Danco: 
Banquet and Nutw’ Dance: March of to 
‘Army and Death Motif; Christmas Soo 
and Finale, Act I 

Wonaeax Aras 

arr, Keel 

Rarastro’s Songs (‘Tho Mogie Flute) Mozart 
Kare Wisren 
Whit the Lover ssid to the Evening Star 

Belford 
Mother Mary +s -Rutland Bowghton 
Eestasy Wieeees Buminat 
Baxp 
‘Selection, “Turandot... Puccini, arr: Howgill 
Nonwax Aur 
‘Tha Midnight Revi Gina Pies pasta Sects hi ono Tomer 
Bist Welling Proemon (Coq WF"): (The 

Gollen. Cackerot") ‘Rionaky:Rereakon: arr. Howitt 
Meck Moreis:. Grainger, ore, Oeiard Walleme 
‘The Plight of the Buss Boo Rimaky-Korwaber 

‘A PIANOFORTS RECITAL by 
Soucivon 

Frooch Saito in... Rhapeody in 8 Minor Tmnprompt in F Sharp Waits is G Flat Prelitein G Prelude in | 
Soguidliaa (Spouish’ Daase) (For BAS to 8.49 Programmer reo 

555-45 

Beach 
‘Brine 

Joona 
} Rachmaninoe } mach 

Abenis 
ile pope) 

1) Thee Sraxan, Ones 

Vietoria and_Moerio 
peat ‘Sulliean 

The Week's Good Cause 

is; Guida, Brownios, anil Sunday” Seb 
Dh haa 

Now has coun a reat opportunity pidated baildiag’ will shorty bo trith the surrounding courts Eoodon County. Connell has offered 1 freehold ite on thelr new Dock Extato, for'a Clubhouse, and ib-iy hope tablish a contro, Rot nly for aie, but crhols family, whore recreation aud dn work, ote, wil be carried on, "The Tit 
Talore Guill ix anking for 13, Ato, build and eg 

Frofa Liverpool Ce 
Relayed from Liv 

859 «(The News? 
Wearnen Founoaar, Gnsinat § 

eral 
pool, 

9.5 A Mendelssohn Programme 
as Wealden Ones hater, 8. Ro Conducted by 

DOWN IN DOCKHEAD, 
fo provide children like these with a comfortable 

primary objects, of the appeal £0 be broadcast from Landon tonight. 
recreation centre is one of th 

Appeal on. te r Tires 
‘Guin by the Rew, Canon ( owant 

Is Doclhead, a riverside corner of South T 
1 tocioty of isla, called tho rn 
ik, carries on work: amoug girls and children 

1914 their contes has been no old poli 
. into which crowd weekly 250 members 

id allege. ‘The 

100, to buy tho 
Jubhowee, and ivest 
‘Of this, £55000. has | 

‘to the pubiio to help: with tho 
Tse £4,000, 
Donations may he sent ta: ‘The Hon. Trea 

Dockhead Building Fund, 187, Bermondaoy 
Street, London, SEL 

(Daventry only) 
845 Ongax Vouvrane 

wa Bours 
Total News (Dabehity only) Shipping Forecast 

PERCY PITT 

SOLOMON 
will give a pianoforte recital this after 

noon at $15. 

tad Mideummor Night's Dr Scher 2002 Ma Night's Deva 
Wedding March 
Lnoxann Gownxes 
Aria, “If with all your Joarta " 
Oncmesems 
Symphony in A (*Tealian ") 

I his letters from aly Mondelssobn reforred nore 
‘han once to this Symphony, which he felt sur 

free to be among the brightest and. moat 
Joyous of all his musi 

The fist movement is certainly fall of ox 
hilaration and the Best main tune ie hoard at 

et with ‘ral bination; the socond lopment of 
knows, the sscond movement in always called "The Pile 

Grima’ March,” Tho first part af tho move 
ont ia certainly werone and alvoost grave a 
Coumpared With. (ho -vivacity” of tho athe 
three, and the inteoduetory bara, hae Boe 
spoken of ta ‘a eall ta prayer.’ In. the 
Sicond past of tho movement clarinets have 3 ino home and tho tavemant a toturn to tho free subject, 

Tho customary Sobor inoveront is hore athor like & Minuet in modorato titne, With tv gracious tune played. by tho stringy.” Ta 
ths milo (TH0") soction there ts aitong phrase paved by horns wid bassoons to whic 

bling ad aftortards Dates, reply ‘holast owsrnent isn Tamantells rhythm, fuasrying slob at streauoun spect ‘hive thems, al played tho sama Seltarilo” min towards tho ond, Usere in a, more maditative 
tan played by woolwinds ie} the enon thn good spirita of the danca shythim which toainly preva 

with 

and. though, 

Luowans Gowrsas 
The Garland 
Ina Gondola 
On Wings of Song 

Two Sanga Without Word 
‘Overturs, * Tho Hebrides” 

1930 Epilogue 
Lonp, Warsz 18 Max 

ovary? 
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3.0 THE DAY’ OF REST 8.0 
THIS WEEK'S Sunday’s Special Programmes SERVICE FROM 

BACH Seiseneer LIVERPOOL 

CANTATA CATHEDRAL 

CHURCH Pg a mw 
TANTATA (No. 1) RACH viet tate dene, Ate ot al 

Wr ant tase" le aon 
( How tightly. shines eM 

Mars ses 
Eowaa Rasen, (Henor Srawiey Hest (Bas) 
Tin Weneuss Cuoies 

Players 
8, Kerace Kxeery] 
Ewear Weraer...J¢Piotine) 

‘Sess Pacrrniise (Snglish Horm) 
Learn. Woosioate (Qrpun) 

‘Tae Wonriess Onennerna 
(Preach Hur, English Hi 

{ Truapot ‘and Strings) 
Condkieted By 

Sra ‘Rosikeox 
dosmacxn, about 1740, for tho An. 

‘snelation, this te ole of the most 
fplondi of ‘all the cantatas, por 
Yauded by a spirit of evdiant joy 

“The hymn on whieh it founded 
in ty Philipp Nieolai, one of the ders auneng the devout poets 

arly Lutheran Church, 
Wachot att (Sleepers , Walks") 

‘which aras’ broadcast on "Nove: 
Ber 10, i ulso fused on! one of his, 
ym The first namnber is @ grout choral 
fantasia, richly. worked “out ; rays- 
tick and exuberance are blended 
{nit inn way which lends the whole 
8 wondoehl sense ‘of brightness, 
‘and 10. hat, ‘miclodious parts for 
Shoo nnd violins in tie accom. 
Paniment. contribute much. The 
Ecparats tines of the eborale rmelody fre freely used alao as motives 

‘tho. accompaniment 
‘The arian for Soprano aod for 

‘Tenor are alo the great Bach at 
ia beats 

‘The setting of the Ousl Chorale 
ix -vory’ dignified in its noble 
pliity 

How tects since 

Baeewcea ‘Greclous bevel Se aera 
it pownsnst 

our at as ort 
"Tp ring sed fo wh 

Se aca 
hat tat day se inde "Tat cles doa Soe ate, wor Ocak cua ever steal sop 

IHL. Ari (Sopra 
ng, vt, 3 svn, Gob en 
‘ie at erate sou with tng 
gorge ita ore ears 
hough morta we lg for the benvaly re 

BV, Barta fe 
‘oat nth, po metal ve 
ar greats Joys muy ied 0 ioe reat ‘ie Soares oF rete, ‘fie Eeeteurs Nek sad boo, BF soul eeu 

Broadcast Churches —XL 
KING’S COLLEGE CHAPEL, 

‘Cambridge, from which a carol service will be relayed at 3,30 p.m. on 
Christmas Eve. 

N 1440, when he was eighteen, King Henry VI decided to create a 
small college at Cambridge. “Mut scarce had the work of building 

2 habitation for the Title community (1 Rector and twelve scholars) 
started when ambition soared. ‘The king determined to found s great 
college which should outstrip all others in splendour and be linked with 
the school which he had made at. Eton, 

His plana were never completed. ‘The mighty quadrangle with library 
and hall and buttery and lodgings for the scholars were never built 
but one part of his dream—the great chapel for his college monasters— 
‘as, in the course of time, turned into the reality of timber and af stone: 
Te stands todsy os o5€ of Cuiibidge’s proudest possessions abd ac’ a 
‘enduring memorial to the boy King. 

In conception the chapel Was then, and, indeed, still ie, heterodox 
cis as Henry VI desired, 9 church ‘ without any vies,” divided into chapel 
and ante-chapel, and dawn. each side “betwixt every of the boterces 
[buttresses] in the hody of the chirche, on bothe sides of the same chirche, 
18 elosette with an nuter therein.’. And this scheme was carried out by 
those who slowly proceeded with theibuikling until, danks be to the bene- 
factions of King Heney VIT, the fabric wus completed seventy yeaty 
after the foundation stone was laid and in the full tide of the Renascence 

So it stands today, a wonderful example of the architecture of the times, 
Ruskin war contemptuous of its outside appearance, describing it as lke 
a table “upside down with ity four legs in the air.’ But there is no 
doubting the beauty snd’ the risjesty of the interior. ‘The most striking 
feature is the fan youlting, which has teen described as the most besutiful 
form of roof ever devised. King's College Chapel has the Finest example 
Jett to us, Wordworth rerote 

seit poednd soot tng vcr hrmnsing ro Self-poiged, and. sooopsd inte ten thousand. ea Whete light andl shade sepose, where music dwell Lingering, and wandering on as loath to die Like thoughts whose very sweetness yieldeth proof ‘That thes were born: Yor immortality. 
“Phe greet windows are equally notable and form a series of pictures in 

siast probably anequalled. ja any part of the world, ‘The first of them 
‘was created: by Barnard Power, the King’s glazier, as soon 95 the chapel 
‘Was completed, and: Flemish aftisis and English craftsmen continued the 
‘reat work after his death. 

‘And this chapel, which numbered Orlando Gibbons among its choristers, 
has abvays been fained for its music. ‘The organ, litle changed save for 
calargements through wo and a half centuries, stands on the screen 
Which divides chapel and ante-chapel, and ean dominate the long chance! ‘The choir has great traditions behind it, und always ts rendering of Christ= 
taas carols in the annual service on Chiistmas Eve approaches perfection 

‘One cannot imagine 4 broadcast of the Christmas Message from more beautiful setting than King’s College Chapel, Cambridge: 
HG. 1 

Kner aia ite sos, te mi Jays 
‘th ving to greet thee 

ile at i bl ty ety 

(Por 345 t0°0:45 Progrizwmes see 
‘oppesite page) 

545-60) BIBLE READING 
Pavt's Lrerexs—I 

Romie v. and Romane vis 
0.30. (Daventry only) 

‘A RELIGIOUS SERVICE 
In Weled 
Eheneser 

Aadoly’s Tsetzyition Wesledd 
lapitodno 

Relayed frou Liverpéol 
Gweddi, 2 Chanw Gweddi's, Argh: 
wy 

Eunjn 16) * Clodforweh -bawb ein 
Hargheydd Daur (Ton, Dogan wy) 

Darlleay dob xeviin 1228 
Hoya 106, " Wele, cawscis y Meceia * 

(én, Grewewen) Gwedat 
Froeddi a Chasgla 

Fantasia ar y don Twrgwyn (0r ye 
‘Orgaa) 

Emyn $63, “Arghnydi, arwalu trwy'e 
‘anlalweh " (To, Cepel y Diol) 

Pregeth, gan y Parch D, Tacwew Brant, MLA, Beas 
“Dacth teydion melgea (on, Bully 

i 2 Hype Wedd 
80 _ PEOPLE'S SERVICE 

Fron Lrvraroot. CATHEDIAE 
‘S.B. from Liverpool 

‘The Service arranged and con: 
‘ducted by Canon C. Ey Have 
‘Tar Messice oF Cents 

Organ “Ercol: ‘The First Nowell? 
(Ostord Book of Carols, No. 37) Prayer 

Greed 

‘Hark the Herald Angela ing? (Song of Preiee, No, Lesson :\Philipiane tt ! Hymn, "Tt came upon the midnight leat (Songs of Praise, NO 2 addres ") 
Benedict 
Organ Mase 
(For 845 fo 10.30) Programmes se oppeoite ape) 

1030 Epilogue 
Loup, Waar 1¢ Max t® 

Lovanry? 
(For disateof thin works Ey ite 

‘te page B91) 
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WELL... 

WELL because of 
Frys Cocoa 
RY’S Cocoa is particularly good 
for children and keeps them 

good, too. They call it ‘chocolaty 
de nk? and love it. They d gest it 
‘eas ly as well. Fry’s Cocoa di 
solves so quickly and thoroughly 
thet it is msde in a few seconds. 
Warming, sustaining, Fry’s Cocoa 
is the best of drinks at all times, 
Te keeps children well and main- 
tains the vitality of old and young. 
At breakfast, mid-day’ and 
bed-time drink Fry's Cocoa. 

FREE GIFTS 
Beery Lb, tin of Fry's Breakfast Cocoa ioniaind one’ coupon, fb, tint hove to, ssl ts Rate Fouts coupons ‘Ente you to a fre aif of three Fra de Tietine chocolate Cartes nd. twenty four 
Family, Cit Box of FS wold foment Choclaer. Siare_culecting Yordase. Post 
Bo conons to Bry Gile Deparment 

tok. 

Frys 
Cocoa 

eed ey the Hose of ry, Bitashed vy. 
FBC in 

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 22 415 
53GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

G26 kes. (479.2 m) 

THE VIENNA 

STRING 

QUARTET 

348 Respro 
4-15-5.45 Chamber Music 

ax Virsa Grain Quatirex 
(Vial), Faux Komsion Ea aes eae uirers’(Vislonalo) 

Ronor 
(Froliny, 
Quartet for Sirings in B Flat (Op. 190) 

‘Desthoven 
Adagio. ma_noa troppo—Allegr Andauto’ con moto ia. hin. tr 
danza. todesco™ (Allegro. nai); (Adagio tolto cspressivo);" Hiaale— Allegra 

“Pm last string Quartet of Beothoven, ws thy aro always called, are admittedly diftoule and hecare, but, to his devout admlgors they are a ery previous, oven ancrty part of his poble vrork,” More than anything else ho wrote, they Inte rogardod as intimato revelations Of his owa ‘pis fuller the deep sadnens 
{thd of tho physical saffering shih made his last years 8 Tartyrdon, ut touched, thing of tho ean hope iim oven Begun in the summer and finiahéd tm November, 1828, 
month bol 

ho’ folt, wit 
any, though 
fwero to. hear the 
so complelsly deat 
Freard. not a ote of then 
imwol 

‘Op. 130 in B Plat has no 
fower than nix moverionta, 
Tho fret bogins with a slow 
introduction, whoaa theme 
play's an liaportant. part 
{he Allegro which fornia the 
fain pave of tho move. 
movements in Scherzo form, the second and fourth, (70 
slow movomonts, the third 

nd fifth, and a igreab Allegro to round off the 
Quartet, 
Ronee Marrraxp 

n dio Loyer (To the Lyre). ae 

n Gyenadiere (The Two Grenadiers) ‘Schumann 
Quanrer 
Third Quartot for Steings (Op. 30) ....Sehonbery ‘Adagio; Intermsir (Allegra 

Rondo (Molto woderuto) 
3 pleco of 

‘chamber masie iv the same programisa as one of Beathoven's great quartot, ie intended to offor 
Ntenors an opportunity of somparing te works toparated in ttino by fost over a eentary. Sehdae 
berg’s, concio in dosign and straightforward in intoption,is tually touch simpler than the older twork, ana ronceived on moro strietly classical Iinee: "Only in tho tonality of ts Uerote a i totably mers modem then Beethoven's. Thero {ro tho ustal four movements. Tho first, at tnoderate speod, bogina with a igure interchanged teewoon sotond violin and viola bofors tho Best Wiolin sails fa with a toad macdody. Tho slow 
taverns, beginning with a. very sumple them fhnborates it in the most interesting wager and 
ihe thied, taking the placo of the usual Schoreo find "Teo; x collad Tstermoorzo. Tho leat tx a 
Rondo, agein at moderato spood, with forceful fad vigorous privelpal theme. 

Organ 
Byrn, 

(Songe of Praise, Roading, Isaiah, “Chapter tx, Verses 
Chaptor x, Vorsox 1-11 

(Carol, “Tale heart, the jounsey's ondod’ (Oxford 
Book of Carola, No. 1) 

n | ‘The Rev. Benson Penxins 
conducts the service that will 

t be relayed from the Central 
‘Thoro are two | Hall, Bitmingham, tonight, 

Overture, * Moming, 
Proludo 

Hymn 390 (Anoieat, and Mode 
Gospel of St. John, Chapter i, Hymn 292 (Anoient and Modern) Benediction 
Normandy Corol, ‘ Away it's Mangor” 
(Sunday's Programmes continwved on page 871.) 

‘A RELIGIOUS SERVICE 
Conducted by tho Rov. Buxsox Pemixs 
Rolayed from Tun Cmxrmar Hatt 

‘Buscxouast 
Ondée of Séreice 

1 Ho comes with elowls descending” 
Xo. 43) 

67 

Orgiaiee and Choir Mastos, M. L. Worvesors 
4s ‘The Week's Good 

c 
(rom Birmingham) 

An Appeal for Exrenrarse 
r roR WouxDRe 

Warwickshire 
Contributions shoula 
wartled to Lard Ligh, 

Teigh Abbey, Kenworth 
850 ‘The News’ 
Wearmr Forcast, Ges 
ERAL News Bouter 

9.0 Albert Sandler 
and 

‘The Park Lane Hotel 
Orchestra 

Realiyed from Puck Lan 
Hotel 

aa Thess (Soprano) 

a and Night”. Suppe 
ach 

Tues Toso 
‘To Daisies : 
Jewel Song C Facst') 
‘Oncmesrma 
Four Indian Lavo Lyrics .. Woolfonde-Finden 

+ Quilter 
Gounod 

Atuene Saxouen 
Solo. Violin 

(a) Meditation. (‘Thais") . segs Mansenes 
(b) Sehon Rosmarin (Pair Rastmary) -Keeialor {c) Variations = Dartini, arr. Kreleler 
Taeias Tosox 
‘aMumtta' Song* (La Bohdmo") Lords Ploeg: cents. 

Puceini 
Quilter 

‘Oncuesraa 
Hungarian Rhapsody, X A Dist 

Epilogue 
“Tas Liowr Brensa 

‘oreo 1-14 



TRIUMPH 
of creative genius. 
Masterpiece of radio 
science. Glorious in 
tone. Generous in 
volume. Comprehensive 
in range. The choice 
of the connoisseur. 

You will enjoy reading “The 
Book of the Pye" Ask any 
good radio dealer for your copy 
‘or send to: PYE RADIO, LID., 
Sales Organisation, Paris House 
{R}, Oxtord Circus, London, W.1. 



RADIO TIMES 

2-volt types now 
obtainable from 

all Dealers. 

Decesmnse 29, 1990 

or 

yoursel£! 

| See 

NEW Construction 

“strong — rigid te 

NEW Filament 

NEW Process 
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Sunday’s Programmes continued (December 22) 

CARDIFF. dessa | SSX SWANSEA. Wseee, | 22 MANCHESTER, (iu Sos 

Si fom tone | oi fom Tod 30-350) AIR. Jrom Tandon 
2 Man A Christmas ‘Tagend for | 230 S.B. from Contiy 3-45 A Light Symphony Concert chiles 35-80 5.2. from Li 0 S.B, from Tonlon 

sabi eens. + | apes patti oA PROMLES sevice 
‘Daw * (100, Deganwy) ea een ‘Tor Massage or Cumensas 

‘Darllen, Job xeviiie : 1030 Epilogue ‘Organ Musié 
Emyn 108, *W ‘cawsom y Moseia’ First Nov y 

Groeswen) 10.40-11.0 The Silent Fellor First "Nowoll’ (Oxtoed Boesiaay 

Fantasia ar v don Twrgwyn (ar yr Organ) ; rk the Horild Ange (Songs 

Gwerddi a Hwyr Weddi | ‘Organ Music 
80 SB. Joom Liverpool (Sse London) | 45 "The Week's Good Cause 

‘An Appeal on behalf of Tie Cry or Caxomy | 
Disrates Fexn by Tr Lou Mavor ov Canvier 

me showld be sent to The: Lord Mager, 
‘City Hall, Cari 

2.30 S.B. from London 

rivat, Mxonoven, by the Chatman, Mee We ‘A. Law 
Donations should io sent to Tho Se 

“Musitugae Heapitat, Mexborough 
SLB. from, Sheed 

8.0 West Regional News 8.00 5.B. from Lonidon 
if ‘A CONCERT 6.0 North Regional Nows 

Felaged frou: Tuas Pani Hats, Canpier 9.5 Christmas Hymns and Band Music fcr Oia Hace Cites Ghotemaster, Tow Cane 
aod Tm Ines Seeixos Bas Conducted by Hanne ano Christiane, Avate t (Corkahio) Fee de cath 0) ilo Sheps Watched cis Ack by 

(Winchester eld) gic 

Ninocat, Qnomesraa, ov Wanee nethot Cyan) 
Louw Levervs 
‘Wane Binarsiwarre 

Eatencte in Be Minor (Romamunide') Schubert 
‘of the Syiphs (“Fanst') «..- + Derloe 

Bpanphoute Poem Phastoa =... Saint-Somne 
Suxsa-Sarss' Tone Poor ia band on tho clasieal 

Tale of how Pacton ‘porsiaded ii father, the 
Eun, tolet hin drive Uno ery Chariot aoross the 
Sig! “Getenurs. will remember that in the old 
tals the hors got ont of lindane. tho chariot 

Base. 
March, “God of Tha 
Qvertire, “Rosamande Foie ae Or thn peitt of ertahing inte to earth to ‘ roman Sol, Onn pe Nid... Picola Yrene it, whew Jupiter horled-a thunderbolt | ‘THE LORD MAYOR OF CARDIFF é tt Poxsaxo) wih deere sh ota ia SEN re ate te oe vom Band 

Sfapestnoo' ¢ Regoiens"). se = Venti pr eee Once in Royal David's Uity ‘ 
‘ied, Vert, univenaliy.ssknow Re with Glades Men of Ota 

Soils musieesot ov the throne’ of Salina meaner | Basn 
j leoing vorspoacre of | GBM — BOURNEMOUTH. {2ee"S | Comet Seto, * sarin” tite Jona pers, propose that 2 

Hig stloukt corabine to. write o Requiers in his di himself "composed the foal 
pom sno,’ but the. whole pro 

(Car 
Symphonie Poor 
Chore ‘ne Bart 

Sus 
The Preluden” arr, Rieanar onan 

et S.R. from Lond: 
evar cat Feitic, ‘Bonw iw stay Tater, | 2.45-60 opp. SP. rom London ae {iter the brillatly "sucessful 2 S.B, from Liverpool. (See London © cone, lh ye faithful “Aisa, ‘the eath ok Verde fr ns Chorus, * And the Glory of the Lord” .. Handi Moa tarpe histone noni Bas ‘The Week's Good Cause : 2 
a es pale hd ‘An Appeat on behalf of Tire Rossy Corracx | 70-30 Epilogue 

Crities objected that Verdi's manner was niveh Hotetan by Lior Meco — 

wetter Muka for teach eet ee the | 8: from Zomln Other Stations. 
eg ano been racopulaed Shar with ail its ware | G.07.Locat Nowe 

lodious and dramotic qualities, the Tequicm is agers whally sincere 85 BB. from Kenton 
Tr Casoiry Usaweney Sremests Manmioat | 0.39 Bpilogue 

Gonduetod by W. G, Witasane, | Tip Holly and the Ley open 
G Dowel Pol Cristions..+.-Dr. Caradoy Rabo | SEY. PLYMOUTH. ieei'm | © Come all Yo Faithful 

0-130 BBL from Lond Bot Ans, an: BR 
(The Maia of Aries) Bing 56.0 app. 8B. fron onion on cei < 

" 80-845. iB, from Liverpeot (See Londen 2BE BELFAST. ays 
' 30390:-5.. fon a, Sa ten eed, 

Epilogue 8.60 8.B. from London (0.0 Laval News) BS coe icra se Nook ed 

10.40-11.0. Tho Silent Fellowship i030 Epilogue eis gS ren S85 a a 
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‘The Angel 
Boy: First Shepherd 

Second Shepherd 
Third Shepherd 

Elizabeth 
Mother 

Benjamin 
Asaph 
Rachel 

First King 
Second King 
Third King 

A Nativity Play by Bernaro WALKE 
Relayed from the Church of St. Hilary, Cormeall 

THE CHARACTERS 

THE ANGEL AND THE SHEPHERDS 
‘THE CHILDREN AND THE LAMB 
‘THE THREE KINGS AND THE CRIB 

+ Entertainment 
for Little Londoners 
Relayod from Tho 

‘Guitahalt 
This entertainment is 

® and Sienirs 
in Stat and the Moteos 

politan Mayors 
Procestion rorind the 

‘Guildhall 
Spocoh by Viscorxe 
Boman weleoming 

the Lord Mayor 

10.30 Tree Stoxx, Gmexswien ; Wearunn Fine 
cast 

W045 Mien Bannina Cantraxn: ‘Making tho 
“Best of Onesolt—Vi, Whut can bo achiseed " 
11 (Daventry only) Gramophone Records 

H1,0-11.30 (London ont 
Experimental Television ‘Transmission 

By the Bais! Process 

A Ballad Concert 
Brascm: Hasso (Contralioy 
Wurm Ganreets, (Tenor) 

‘Organ Music 
Played by Evwanp O'Hesne 

Relayed from ‘Tossavn's Crvewa 
Ligir Music 

Exoranco Keur snd hin Pocapmax Home 

From Tux Picospniy Horen 

(Daventry only) 
Pusoronre erencvpe 

(Daventry only) 
i$-2.0 AN Oncuestuat. Concent 
Relnyed from Tr Namowar Meseoat 

or Waris 
SB. from Cardi 

Nanowat, Oncitesrna ov Wars (Corddorfa Geniadlacthol Cymru) 
Loader, Lovie Lnvrevs 

Conductod by Wanwior Buarrawarrs 
ture, * Cat Deorak aS sr ee ee : 

Entry of the Masters 

The Lorp Mayow's | Reply 
under tho diewetion 

Teartarn Ewen 
The City of London 

Poticn Baxo 
directed by 

Lieut, Faeoenicx W. 
‘Skerevuons 

| 30 A Concert 
Lrxtaxp Ware (Baritone) 
Mancamer Avy (Pignoforte) 

330 Dano Muste 
Tacx Parse and hia BBC. Dasom ‘Oncunsna 

415 Liar Mose 

5.5 
‘The Story of * 

“The Salving of 
Lights," waitt 

Songs by Fo 
Hicwanosox 

muda" 
Cumsrais ‘inthe 

‘Vex'd Bermoot 
Abbott's tall ui 
ing. 
in our European 

the Adant 

opiatio 

MaxdJrv and hisPrecapm.y Gur Oucwesrna From Tw Precapsy Horen 

‘Tar Crmoars’s Hoon 

Piano Solos 

60. Miss Nova Annorr: 
“Christma in Ber 

to be the subject of Miss 
"Tho festival is 90 

traditionally bound 1 
‘with snow and cold that iis moat impossible 

aalize  tropi 

those ‘cori! islands 
shores are fringed with 

‘Tho Little Pagan Fann’ (Patrice Chataere) 
Ensese Lusn 

A CORNISH MONDAY, DECEMBER 23 PROGHAN SE 2LO LONDON & 5XX DAVENTRY =n 
NATIVITY ‘842 ke/f, (356.3 m.) tos ke/s (4,554.4 m,) OF PLAY CONTRASTS 

—— = —— 2.30 app. ‘615 * The First News’ 
7.45 ‘BETHLEHEM’ The 36th Annual ) i umexwiow; Wearacn Four: st, Fs? GENERAL News BULL 

Musical Tatortade 
Tus Fousparioss or Mosic 
Mato or Musputssoms 

Played by 
Reorcmy Pave (Pianaforte) 

7.0 Me, Taso Aaxre + Drematiy Criticism 
1.18 Musial Interlude 

Reading from English Lattor Weitors 
745 A Nativity Play 

“Bethlehem? 
By Bowxann Wate 

Scene 1, The Angel and the Shepherds Scene fi, “Tie Chitin and die bas Sczne Ili, ‘The Three ‘Kings and the Caib Uses ton of ostomn 1) 
30 “The Sesond News! Wastum Fousoars, Sram Goviaas, Sea Botsmm; Loeal ‘Nowns, (Duvenoy saly} Shipping Forse 
20 ‘Tak 
9.35 < Contrasts? 

ia aides Sy 
Dance Mcoagoed Produosh by Goasoy MeCoiorE, 

Tus Oxmsnox P. oro Qorerer 
10,30 DANCE MUSIC 
‘Tenor Brown and his Baxp from Co's Cue 

110-120 Jack HyLron’s Aumassanon Cros Bax, FPyack” from * Under Northern 
fand told by Arax ScLuvas 

sren 
Sirected by Rav Stantrs rom Ts Axitssabon 

‘sen. 

ope arog 7 grow wild, and where = 
Ue taptons BF prot Grvistnan is very far Pat MeCone, from being only a nani 9 OM Pang m even among. the v Gest INGTON. ae le to Qeniner 
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MONDAY, DECEMBER 23 
5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

626 kes. (4792 m) 

30 Tue Gnasor Som Croema Onc | oa 
Conducted by Haxow Hane gente = A Mid-Wintor Carol 

9.0 
THE CITY OF 

BIRMINGHAM 

POLICE BAND 

Hepoer iss Sore Come. | Vision entrancing 
Mare Soura | OBoHEETRA 
Bolection, ‘That's a Good Gis” Heyer | The Niggee's Birthday... ” 
Goes rae ‘\eincte | 8.0 From the Musical Comedies 
Deatire bs alice if ‘Aureep Boruen (Baritone) 
Waltz, Villags Swallows Srrause Parrisox's Satox Oncmesma 
Borenade, "A Tittle, Love Siler coranpcerneip anand 
Pecans See Tons. Goloridpe Taylor Relayed from Tun Cart Resravnart, Con. 

‘PORATION SFREPE, BIOHNOHAM 
40 A Ballad Concert 

(From Birmingham) 90 
Cuances Hee ( 
‘Vea ets, Seve 
‘Thinkin " 
Spirit of tho Night 
‘Sigh no more, Lali 
Cram Core 

enor) ean 
sesneney+ Oras Tux Cory 

ernie Ben 
Scott Minehin 

Aitken 

‘A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
(Brom Birmingham) 
or Bismrsauasr Potioe Baw 

t Conducted by Ricusno Wasnt 
Overture, "Tam O'Shonter’ 

Teatmont Drysdale, are, Godfeny 
Folk Song Suite 

(Freloneeto) 
E Poem 

Horaabdlil Baptack 
Doxotms Wi 

‘cont (Comlealio) 
Homing det Riego 

r Yaka © that i were 0 rand Brie 
4g0 Dace Mosc 
Fre Passe and iit BB. Dasce Onenrsrns 

Vaughan Walon 
Most of Learmont Dryadale' ra 

Tor otebesten, for thoeus, and for tho Sage, was nsed On Seottiah su fote, and this Aineing and vivid Overture is, of ‘course founded on ie’ Ba pn Wt gainod a” Gar 
tegie Award, and ‘was, pula hy he Trustece undor 
oie scheme, Ie 

So Tis Gate was Urst per 
From Biemingh Tormed in 1801, 

(rem ant Doxovuy Wrrcont sings jn the Ballad Concere | in Glasgow, 
ante tage hia | S08 sermon aed BEN Lae, enteuiner, takes Ti Geging ia 

eta brings bis part ia the Band Concert tonight. ragnerons ot, 
Healy ROE Tay — of noft rete, 

Vueron Brea Banjo) fod. then « furiods theme breaker in logvent 
Saco, ania Rianofarta, Of arn terrified side. The whole. ofthe 

How Mechanical Tose Work.’ by Major Vernon | est part Se. built up on chit galloping Hythe, grow 
Increasing To 

"The First News? ms 
nce Sioiat, Cuemxonce ; Waarinen Fonscasr, | $0 the Sst 
Tiuer Grea, News BOULer 

630 Light Music [ehoe Bieminghan) 
Tits Renestbndac Bevo Gnccanerah 

Cohided by Furs Cuurase 
March pint of Pagentey” 
Wrerteo Ripowa® (Pibfort) 
Waste nae toes Jaan Op 8 sa alae at Tee 

Bivok 
“Hush a-Tige," by Dorothy Cooper 

abricking ite 
to 9 pitch of 
Blut it i the 

Flecher 
Baxo 

Blois 
Oxcnerna 
Fantasy, "A Dream of Christma Bs Lawes 

Paso Atnenr Hopoxisox (Tenor) 
Eleanore. sees zee Odleridge-Toylor 
Blow, blow, thow winter wind...,.... Quilter 
Yor You Alone reernert 

7.6 Onchesmas 
‘Pastoral Suite 
‘Wrerneo Rrvoway 
Preludes, Nos, Land 2% Op. 19 -.-+.-] 
Blut, Op. 43, No. 4 é 1b Seriabin 
Study, Op. ieee, 
Quemsrnk 
Boloction, “The rock Slave” .s.svyeen+ Tones 

Belection, ‘3 

m0 
Byvues 

10.15 
sesso Ansell 

‘muceeeds with a reminder of the slower tu 

(Monday's Propranimen continued on page 814.) 

fing ih mteength od vigour, and 
speed more than once. It iv 
slower and more gracious mov 

nt, with & heme ‘ehish the oboe begins 
‘violin carries an. But once” more 

tne hastens, nnd now it is the storm of th 
night ‘which gathe about the rider, with the 

thes om his trail, ‘The storm ti 
bolsterous fury, and again calm 

haste of the galloping theme fram 
the opening which bringe the Overt to an end, 
Bex Lawes will Entertain 

Suite for Chiklren, “Cock Robin and Co." 
Euphonium Solo, ‘Nazareth’... 

‘Stutely 
sveoy Gounod 

(B.C. Hate) 
‘will agnin Entertain 

lan” 
German, arr. Godfrey 

‘The Second Now 
‘Weatmen Fonsicasr, Seoowe Grsenai. News 

DANCE MUSIC. 
‘Trop¥ Brown and his Baxo from Co's Cron 

fronts Jack FHivivos’s Avmassanon 
Bano, directed by Rav Stauts, from ‘Ti 

Cum 
Anmissanor Cin 

Here's 

Happiness 
and Prosperity 

for'youtand jot 

£275 AYEAR FOR 
LIFE, WHEN YOU 

RETIRE 
‘Think of ft A caroeee fe fom, ey, age 55. Am income of £275 » year absolutely secure to Jou for ‘he remainder of sour dayeeven if you live to be fcentenarian. An income irespective of business 
‘of other investments, and not subject to market | uctuations, trade condition. or politcal troubles What a toon to you od yoors What & burden 
‘off your mind t ab ‘The plan devised by'the Sun Life of Canada males this ‘splendid prospect “pamible for ‘you. Sow ‘eposié with them a'yeactY sum you ean Well aflerd ‘out of your income, and the money. under fhe cane of this most prosperous company’ accumulates ar et aed oe a oa eneroos profits. ‘Thns you share in the Company's. 
reat prosperity ‘ 
‘he hgures bere given assume an age of 35, and ate = 
estimated on present prot, but fll detas af ahve 
fagoe and amounts will be sent upwa request, Here 
Show the plan works owt 

£20 a Month if Unable to Work. 

{S's nasth fil be yo wy 

{hear tthe trngement” "i nba wt 
£2,000 for Your Family if Anything Happens to You itd yar got tet te age a6, fb te seule 

haga: hay Anion Soe At te hie es ea 
Shi tears eae oo aimee 
0000906 Aes 

you 

cts of vee (009000 ye Teflte we tet far 

FILL IN AND POST THIS FORM TO-DAY 

Te K. 0, LEAGH (Manager ‘UW LIFE AMBUBANCE. 

Aerio Team veyeun depen 
sees tenetgg ka en meio i ie ra Sema ca Daw Te a 

Re, Mie Se 
adem. on 

i Deeopatbn 
Beach date ct rth 
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Monday’s Programmes oontned (December 23) 

Breet CARD IRR?) = estan | Wire ea ke EPCOT es 
Teese onda Programe Teagod tom | sntctere ln Towthdoe ai TO16=1080 Lindon Programs salayed: from 

Daventry 
Wise AN OncisrmAL Concern 

Rolayed from Tus Nanioxat Meanvst or Wane 
Relayed 19. Daventry 

wewaeri oF Wanses 
podlsethol Cymru 

Eschenbach, wl 

th th 
Eligabotl 

ving for the Tannbinscr at & 
shrine, ud baw 

dudiy: and gently declined 
Woltram's aller to eseart 
hor horne to Ube Castle. Hi 

hia” songs as her aim tho 
ev 

hn Warts 

Bewsarp Rose at Orsbasten 

Carols by the Cardiff Exchange Choir are being relayed from* The © Qucuxsrma : 
"Foor" and broadcast from Cardiff this afternoon, Bentasy, Th : 

Lentos, Lours Laesrrvs 545 The Children’s Hour Conducted by. Wanwics Baarwarrd The Shoemnakes” Overtsive, Carnival Drorak : p ‘A Children's Chrintmas Optra. fornded oo 0 0 ERR oe Sra un ae 
th: Appeitions: : |= Mastecalupars*) Tho Masia ¥3 ix 

Hintry of tho Stactern Trogher | 6 ‘iaod 4 froat Daventry 

Be ax Chanur txcuaree Coon en Conducted by Rowsty vase, ARCO, Wost. Regional Chairman, H. Keymnace sete 
Resayeil from ‘Tun Exenasae, Cantist’ — | 9:20-10.80 S. from Zoriton 

© comme, ally fsithful ete eee) viet eves Mon, Tejoieo 5SX SWANSEA, —120,"2/8, 
GLE German | — 

116-20. 3.2, from Gani nit, Watcianie 
Salo, ‘Bring your off 
Cami, "The First 
Hymn, 

George Hilaitch | 
‘Praditiinat | 

swnecifd” their Kondon Prograrame relayed from Davoatry 
SB. from Cary 

‘gonilonion 6.9 London Progranma 
Tealitional d'from Daventry 

meu, Lavwnexce 
al, “A Chrstenas Carol Dichens | 613 SB. from Loniton 

Optia Ed of Tt Scrooge Avalaaing Garal, Sloop, Holy Dukes = 
Gieol, § Good King W Haimorsta Carta 
Bymo, ‘Hark, the Herald Angels Sing 

413 Tho Rev. ¢ pos Hasrrs : * Old Churches | 920-1020 SB 
jet the West-Woston Zoyland? Lonlon 
430 An Afternoon Concert 

Nastoyat. Oncmestna ar Wares alas cymray 6BM Cana en (vertine, “Koslan wd Tadmila'.... Oink 
Brurian and Lulmilia, based on one of Pushkin's rehab Sake poems, {+ a rather strange ruixture of fairy lore 

Daventry 3.0" Londan Programme relayed from Daventry 
ss The Children's Hour 

Another Studio Carival, tn preparation Yor the Festive. Season. ‘The chief events will inchide ‘Coronation of King Mirth 
Puvilis CHansey (¢ London Pro 

BB. from Le 
Nativity Play 
(See Lan ®.0-10,30 8.2, frome Lonton (15 Local Nowe 

22y MANCHESTER, «die. 
10,15-10.30 London Prograuime relayed from Daventry 
30 ‘An Afternoon Concert Tar Noiehenss Wrunuiss Oncweseea A. #, Roane (Hurilona) SB. from Newsasdl Gosaraen Caleeawta’ (Senge at tha Pion) 
545 ‘The Children’s Ht 
80 London Programe relayed from Daventry 
810 SB, from Lond 
9.45 ‘North Regional N; 

Other Stations, 
58C GLASGOW. 
ais 

ae $3-iea0 

Pana ee 
2BE BELFAST. Pee eames ot 

‘ek 

gi ay from = aon ine 
‘Soptene). nae ta — ‘sini Jam HaHa 

find eiseian Ingen. Ledinilis, the daughter of « 
Grsed Dake, Tins theo suitérs, of whom she | 30.1 Programme se 
prefers tho, Knight Russian, Sho ie carricd off | layed from Daventry 
WY magio powers, and the wholo story ix taken 
typ with Ruselar’e: heroio conBict. with these; | 6.15 S:B. frim Fowlon 
fo overcomes one drend mugio spell after 
imiather to wits his bride in tha end 9.15 Local Nowra w 
Bansann Ross (erjtova) and Orchesten The inferior” of 
(O Siar uf Eve (' Parinhsasce’) re Wagner | 9.20-10.20 S.R.jrvin Kanon Rev. Ganvose 

VESTON ZOYLAND CHURCH, ar 
the old. chusch -of the’ West of which the Hisuss speaks from Cardi this afternoon. 
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AS THE ARTIST SEES 

Broadeasting as. the Lnspiration of Moc ern Etching 

The Church of St. Hilary” in Cornwall, from which, on Monday, December 23, the Nativity Play will he relayed for the third time 



AS THE ARTIST 

“The Chapel hewn from Coal.” On Sunday, October 10, Cardiff and Swansea relayed a Religious 



Raoto Tintes, December 20, 1929. iit AS THE ARTIST SEES IT. 

etching by Be 
“In the Transmitter Hall at the London Regional Station, Brookman's Park.” This twin transmitter, which began working on one wavelength, in September, represents the most modern development in design and construction 



AS THE ARTIST SEES IT 



AS THE ARTIST SEES 17. 



Ramlo Tiates, December 20, 1929. AS THE ARTIST SEES IT. 
EE 

— 

“The Air Fish.” An artis’ impression of the R101 on her return ington from a tial fight; he sees her as a silver fish swimming 
‘over the Bedfordshire fields. A running commentary on the return of the R101 was broadcast 



AS THE ARTIST SEES IT. ember 20, 1929 



Rao Testes, December 20, 1929. 

THE ART OF ETCHING By 

TCHINGS are often confused with pen drawings because a certain 
number of them are somewhat similar in appearance. They are, 
however, very different. Instead of drawing on paper with a pen 

‘or pencil, the etcher takes a needle mounted in a handle and draws 
‘vith icon the surface of a copper plato which has already been covered 
with an acidresisting varnish. ‘The needle scrapes away the varnish, 
leaving portions of the copper exposed. The plate is then immersed 
in acid which biees into the metal wherever unprotected by varnish. 
“The varnish ix chen cleaned away altogether and the plate, with the 
lines of the design clearly bitten into its surface, is ready to print 

‘The plate is smeared with ink and the sueface wiped clean, leaving 
the ink in the bitten fines. If damped piece of paper is now laid om 
the copper and the whole passed through powerful press, the ink is 
transferred from the plate to the paper, and the result i called an 
etching. 

What is called deypoine is diferent again, no acid or varnish being used. The plate is simply scratched with the needle, the hollow thie 
formed is filed with ink, and the plate is printed from as usual. The 
to processes of etching and drypoint are often tied in combination. 

In the fifteenth century etching was used for patterning armour, 
‘and it was only later that it occurred t0 some ingenious mind to fill 
the hollows with ink and take an impression on paper. However, by 
the time of our King Henry VII etching 2 2 graphic process wae 
already known, espedully among the Germans. Albrecht Direr was 
the first great master to try the process, and hia plate “ The Cannon” 
‘remains one of the masterpieces of etching for all time. 

Ir is not until the next century (the seventeenth) that etching 
seilly comes into its own with the colowal figure of Rembrandt, but 
hhefore we consider the great Dutch master, we must sty something 
about two Frenchmen, Jacques Callot and Claude Lorrain. The former 
ed a most romantic fie, running away from hame twice and joining 
bands of gipsies traveling 10 Italy. He was so determined 10 be an 
artist and not a priest, as his parents intended, that be was sent to 
seudy in Rome, and finally became 3 purveyor of pleasures, director of 
pageants and the like, to the court of Tuscany, at Florence. He pro- 
duced more than a thousind etchings, the diinguishing character of 
which is the extreme liveliness of the little fgures with which he 
peopled his scenes. It is thought that Claude Lorrain, better known as 
4 painter, lerred the process of etching from Callot. He produced « 
‘number of plates of rural landscape with classical architecture. 

Rembrandt has been already mentioned, but we must return to him 
again, for he is the supreme figure of all etching, gathering up inco his 
‘own genius all that had been done before and forecasting almost every- 
thing that was to come after. His portrait, including those of himself, 
show a depth of spiritual insight and a power of compelling the mediom 
fo express what he wanted, which has never been equalled. His 
Biblical subjects show his power of infusing into the most hackneyed 
themes a personal vividness of observation which makes them live 
‘again. Ie is only necessary to mention as an example his etching of 
“Joseph telling his Dream." The faces of the brothers are expressed 
with the fewest posible number of fines, yet each face is individual, 
sand each full of meaning. His etchings of sill life or from the living 
‘model, are alike remarkable, but most fascinating of all are his land- 
scapes, for in these he set up a standard which has influenced all later 
‘workers ia the same Seld. 

‘The famous Flemish portrait painter, Vardyke, who painted our 
‘own Charles f, etched some magnificent portraits of bis fellow artist, 

JAMES LAVER 

four unfortunately his plates were ruined by his followers, being 
““Gnished" by them in more senses than one. 

There were a sumber of interesting etchers at the end of the 
seventeenth and throughout the eighteenth century, but in general, 
iching was despised by artists and by the public. and sank to the 
level of 2 subsidiaey process im the production of Tine engravings. The 
revival came in the sineteenth century, and in epite of the foteresting 
work done by Turner, Crome, Cotman and Geddes, in England, the 
real impulse came from France. 

What i+ known in the history of painting as che “ Barbizon” 
schoot—that ia group of painters who worked at the litle village of 
Barbizon, in the forest of Fontainebleau—produced a number of 
cichings with real understanding of the qualities of the medium. 
Jacque, Rouseess, Daubigny and Millec are the most famous names. 
Mille’s etchings reflect the subjects and the mogd of his paintings 
boeing concerned with the laborious, but digniied, lives of French 
pessantz. Jacque's Favourite subjects were pigs. The etchings of 
Alphonse Legros—whose migration to England and Professorship at 
the Slade, was to have s0 strong an in uence on English art generally 
“were concered with much the same subjects as Mille. 

Unlike these rural etchers, Charles Meryon was the inspired 
portrayer of the town of old Pars, before its picturesque comers were 
Srept away by the improving hand of Baroa Hausmann. The son 
fof Scottish physician and a French dancing gil, his vision was 
serangely morbid, and one of his greatest etchings depicts a gargoyle 
fof Notre Dame gloating over the vice of the cry of Paria. His 
ttchings, which ace now of great value, brought him almast nothing in 
his fifetime, and he died mad. 

The second great figure in etching, after Rembrandt, is the 
‘American, James McNeill Whistler. His days of study were passed in 
Paris, and he was undoubtedly influenced by his French contemporaries, 
especially Jacque. His early plates are careful transcripts of ature, 
inom beautifully composed and executed, and he was one of the frst 
to discover the beauty of wharves and shipping. His “Thames Set” 
shows subjects taken from Wapping and Rotherhithe. It is, however, 
his later manner, when he was etching at Venice, that is considered 
mos typical of his genio His method becomes more suggestive, 
setting the minimum down on the plate and leaving the rest 10 be 
filled in by the imagination. A few lines are sufficient to suggest the 
‘whole wa-prompect of the island city with all es domes and cupolas and 
‘Campanili. His influence on the art haa been abiding, although many 
triodern artists have ceacted his almost excemive looseness of handling 
tnd have gone back for thei inspiration to Meryon and older masters 

Whistler's beotherindaw, Sic Francis Seymour Haden, was 3 
proliie and able etcher, chiely of landscape, who did more than anyone 
tlhe to bring the art into repute in England. He was the founder and 
fem president of the Royal Society of PainterEtchers and Engravers 
to which most of the modern masters belong. 

There is lee space to discuss the work of these. Si D. Y. 
Cameron's architectural plates, and his deypoints of Scottish lochs, 
Muirhead Booe's studies of scafolding, Brangwyn’ grandiose bridges 
and windmills, Augustus John's portrait heads, MeBey's wartime and 
Venetian subjects, FL. Griggs’ evocations of the Middle Ages (not 
to mention the work of the older men such as William Strang and 
Sic Frank Short) have all helped co place British etching in the fore- 
frost of moder achievements, while the number and talent of the 
ring etchers give every promise that that preeminence will be + 
lasting one, 

Listeners who may wish to possess proofs of any of the etchings included in this supplement, should get into touch 
with the Redfern Galleries, Led., 27 Old Bond Street, London, W.1 ‘The Galleries have arranged, on behalf of the 
artists, for strictly limited editions of signed proofs to be prepared from the original plates. The price of the proofs 
and the size of the respective editions are as follows — The etchings by J. B, Souter, Bayliss Allen, Randolph 
Schwabe, Tan Strang (by courtesy of the Lefevre Gallery), Michael Ross : Three Guineas each (edition of 100) : the 
etchings by G. H.R. Heritage and Sybil Andrews: Two Guineas each (edition of 150) and those by Molly 

Campbell, Rosa Hope and L. D. Luard: Two Guineas each (edition of 100) 
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A decorated tin of 
Players Medium Navy 
Cut Cigarettes offers a | 
delightful means of j 
expressing the Season's 
Greetings and Goodwill 

50% at 2’6 | 
100% at #0 | 
150% at 773 

also in blue Card Boxes of 
25 for ’3 



40.415 um. ‘THE DAILY SERVICE 
Wearaxe 0 At, Games 0 ‘ore St 

4-43 Recipes for Party Dis 
ks (Daventry only) Gramophone R 

11.0-11.90 (rondo only) 
Exporitnental Telovision "Pransmise 

‘hy the Baird Process 

ORGAN MUSIC 
Played by Eooan T. Coox 

f Retayod from Southwark Cutbedrat 
Mastor R. LAURICREEA 
Mastoe W. Asuworrit 

40-20 Christmas Eve Children’s Party 
F Fasscant's Oncixsmna 

Direeted by Gronors Hance: 
n Tue Resrarnasr Faascar 

430 

(Carte, Lallay my Liking * 
Y Twentieth Century, Gras 
, Pinertcenth Century 

‘The Holly wod the Tey 
‘Traditwonal French: arr, Wolford Davies 

Filthy Lesson, St. Luke i, 2633 apd 38. 
Reuder, A Fellow 

f Gacel, “Shophords in the Fiotd abiding* 
‘Ol Catol of Lorvaine 

Sisth Lemon, St: Matthow i, 18-23, Reoder, 
‘Tho Vice 

Whi 
Eels Priter, 199; Word, Seventeenth Contry 
Seeunth Lescon, St. Luke il, 816. Render 

Tho ‘Musor's Chaplain, a Free Church 
Minister 

‘A Spotloee Rose th, Cemury, Hole; Word, For 
‘henth Centr, 

Fight Lesson, St. Matthow i 
“Tho, Representative of Uh 
at Eo . 

Carel,“ Ta Dulei Jabilo* Fovcteenth Century 
ie 

© Ninth Teesoo, St. Foti. 2A4, Reade, ‘The 
Carol, "0 6 

Century 
‘Galbct foe" CHa Day 

Holet; Words, 

Read 
siner.Colleg 

rue, all yo faithful? Biphteenth 

2LO LONDON AND 5XX DAVENTRY 
42 ci, (356.3 m:) 13 kof (1554.4 m.) 

Three of the people who will contribute to a vatied 
irises ye Ms. WW. Sacous Gett)ione of 
the famous ghost-story writers who take part in The 
Haunted Hour’; Mr. Witt, Gotnston (centre), the 
President of the Magicians’ Club, will give some 
‘hunts to Chiistmas-party conjurore Mr. DALE Sn 
eight)’ will "sing ‘some Christmas songs in the 

‘Orchestral Concert at 9.35 

A Bild) Concert the Biewing 
f Crm, Warseix (Berton) ein, IS00-A7 >. Wovde by Cy Wasa 
‘ 33° ‘Christmas Eve Carol Service Whitefield (1753) 

Retiyed from Krwo's Govtsoe Caare, i as Liat Mostc 
Wowace 33 Puxo Kereues and Tr Brreros Avrouta On- 

Be os snn 1+ snen Mince Coedary Relased from Tae Bunxrox Asronra 
ls “oO own of Betl * 
Bee se etnign Cewarye Walord Doses, | 515 Tue Comores Hoon 
. Wonde Bihop PUM Drv eas vie ies erviok 

Cant Ta tie len td Water 

- ‘omon,. en, xxii, 16-28, —Reader, 
b rl, * 1 Saw “‘Thees ipe” Traditional 

F Tanlah iv, 2,6, 7, Ronde, 

j ‘redo 
\ "A Ching 

CAROL-SINGING TONIGHT. 
A stciking night piceure of St. Mary's, Whitechapel, from which ctrl sero wil be eebzed Tonk at 830. 

90 

6 Reading of Modern 
65 “The First News" 

Thee Sioxar, Gaeeswion; — Wearmen 
Fontosst, Frise Guswean, News Borcrt 

630 Musical Taterinito 
645 Tre Fooxparioxs oF Music 

‘Musto or Bmsmmessoms 
Played bs 

Reonsarn Pact. (Piancforte) 
79 The Haunted Hour 

Guosr Sroues by 
Mt. E. F, Bison 
Mr. W. W. Jacons 

and 
Mr, Desmond MacCanrsry 

245 DANCE MUSIC 
Took PAYER anil his DBC. Daxom Oncuneres 

8.30 A CAROL SERVIC! 
By Tar Wnts 

Conducted by Srasvons a 
Reluyed feom Hf. Mary's Chureh, Whitechapat 
© Como, oll ye faithal 
‘The Flest Nowell ver. Wolfort Durie 
Good Oheistinn Men 
‘The Holly and the Tey... arr. 
Good King Wenceslan . 
Garol for Christa eve Coventry Ouro! =.= 
Hovk, the Herald’ Angele Sine 

*The Second News" 
Weermxn Forcast, Srcoxn Grvenat News}. 
Boxter ; Local News, (Daventry only) Shipping? Forecast 

ick Tor the Chrstanne Paty 
9.35-- An Orchestral Concert 

Conseil ty tiene Hines seamed 
Orettre i the Tatian Repl Sonne 
Die Suen ( ad Orcsita 
‘Tires Old Host Souge Light o' Love. \avons om Esty One Moraing} Tetert Ferrers The Bongo Mow to Mars sc 

Fotlcsongs oss... Lion 
Neal (ch ‘Compluote? Chass 

)—Faidansé aves 
Temoucberon” (K danced with the gnat) 
Légénde dos aiseats (Legeod of the Birds): 
Berceuse’ (Crbale Song) do; Charne 
ddansé (Danelug Chorus) 

Dacx Suc 
© leave your sheep «+ 
A Babe ie born (Warvickairo tars) 
‘The Cherry. Tree a 
Now thrice welecme Christmas 

<Ha:lehuret 
are. Fred 11 Jtington 

Oncrestas 
A Carol Syeuphony Hely-utehinvon 

Prelude, “0 couse, all ye Faithful; Scherzo, 
“God rest soa marry, gentlemen’ Romance, 
Tallaby. Lullaby "The ‘First Nowell 

Vitere se core a-wiaealling 
DANCE MUSIC 

‘Tum Cave pe Panis Box Lymes Baxo 
From Tur Care ne Paras 

110-120 Jack Hamus’ Grosveyor Horse BAND) 
froma Gnosvenor. Howse, Paes: LANE 

10.45 
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30 Dance Mes 
ace Paves 
BC, Dance On and his Hester 

From the Light Classics 
(rom Birmingham) 

ak (Feu ‘Rubia 
430 Ones Tio was 

(Wiansferte) 
Morgenvandei ng 

anderingiet 
Morning}... Sjogren 

Concert, Sty in E 
Flat Minor. -Seeling 

Oncassrma Suite, "The Miracle" 
Humpentinek 

Eos Seranen 
The Ghost. oad 

Bantock 
Five Fyes 

Armatrong Gibbs 
Tos Betiota + Moret 

LycioSereaade Elgar 

Gram) 

Le CABARET 

au LAPIN 

8.0 - A Neapolitan Hour 

, Faas Casts) vee aaneipoaleg  Hewesonan Srvpto AvowEszD Narues huss always rejoiced in its own partioular 
Cmca as blend of follermunie, gay and sparuling, asia only 

Conidiatil by Fras Comment natural. “Wut apart from thst, it was a. great A Children’s Overture Quine |. Santee Bere pete. 
Livoa Sexaocn (Contalto) and Orvhostea tidal enh century, Tix ory scoala 
Hymn to Aphrodite... Bantock eis ob col pe bt 
Oncansrms wentaally all over Ex 

Jody in Rachmaninov | orion weeo originally 
orphans ie aa chuech manic 

‘shins was their chiet 

La Danza (A Noapoti 
tan Turantello) 

Rostini 
Fosrcn Micuanpso 
(Pass) anid Osho 

Mattinate Boug) 
Hexmene Tuonre 
(Eehor)andOrchstra 

me back to 
Tento)... de Ourtis 6.10 Ores Twos 

a Slane Qui SAUTE 
Girgpit oto win 
Reine pert Yoox Butonns, The Redio Rascal ‘Tuonre, 
‘Cacemeemaey % Enext Jonns and. His Banjo HARD Stand Ballot Suit, 2 
Ea source” (Ths Jou Rowes in Light Sones soa Orcs 
Fountain’) Tus D'ALTON Isrmontmstat, Quasrer Seer 
meayarr.Jungnickel | Masaw and Avates, Entertainers with a Pian Cimaeees 

$30 The Children's Mouy fate ae 
Hour Jace Venamess, Syncopatad Piaions Aasas tl thea 

(From Birmingham) auuip Enown’s Reveuters Dance BAND other music shoul 
A Progeazme hy 
Brmasowaat SryD10 
Srarzaskistedby Ta DrAttos Erernpanes 

"Pine Gustuan News Bourse 
Dance Music 

Jace Pov and his BBO. Dssee samara 
Light Music 

Parnabs's Savox Oncierna 

630 

70 

‘ond day be forgotten, 
ho will probably” be 
remembered aa long 
fs songs are sung by 
this merry air whieh 

all the world knows. Tt haa passed so completely 
into ‘the realm of popular things that the great 
Richard Strauss intagined it, to bo. real folk- 
ong, and aa such, mado use of it in his Suito for 
Orebinatea, = From Faly.\ Denza was one of the 
Directors of tho London Academny of Musi and 
a professor at the Royal Assdciny of Musie, for 
‘8 dood many years. 
Quemesrma 
Nompalitan Sones... = -Manoenel 

La Danse; Ta Procession LiTmpeovisatour 
Dirested by Nommts Smasiey 9.0 ‘Le Cabaret au Lapin qui Saute? 

layed from Tum Car Reeeraunasr, Coneons: (Brom Birmingham) 
Relayed iio Grazr, Boao, (See cenére of page) 
Overtare, The Bohemian Giel” ....-.+++.Batfe | 102 “The Second News 
Walia, ho Wedding Danes “iineke | "Waasame, Fomone, Saooxo Gewinss 
Nommis Scascer (Violin) : oe 4 

i ‘Hymn to the Sun (‘The Goldoa Cockers tos DANCE MUSIC 
Rin Koreakor, arr. Kreioer | Tae. Cara de. Pants Bure Lyess Bao from 

5) Zapatyado (Spanish Air) » Sarusage ‘Tus Care de Paras 
Oneness 19-1115 Jno Hats’ Grosvixon Foose Baxo 

"Mignon Ambrote Thoniae, ae, Paes from Grosvenor Horst, Park Luss 
Fen taine Coots | CPuentay's Prigrammes continied on ye 878.) 

Columbia 
Piero RECORDS. fi jes 

BEST RECORDS OF 
THIS WEEK’S MUSIC 

Orchestral and Band. 
Sraee aren rer nese 

Monday ‘ 

Vocal. 
Senger ee tet aa 

DRY THOSN TRANS (sbert Wedet—Tonor| |e, 
MARE, MEE GIRL (ocsro singer) (50. HEHE Se 

Peg SPE A Gatee ee as 
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A REAL 
ACCUMULATOR 

GUARANTEE 
"Phere is no accumulator or battery to 
compare with the “ YOUNG," either 
for perfection of reception or long life. 
Definitely, they embody the results of 
‘the most exhaustive researches and have 
features not to be found in any other 
‘make, What do you want more than 
tthis positive guarantee = 

ACCUMULATORS 
Jor astral Bold ond rae of meat deter 

XG ACCUMULATOR CO. (1929) Ltd. peyou 

Malden, Surrey. 
Telephose: Malden 117 G lines 

Dept. 14, Burlington Works Arterial Road, New | 

Tuesday’s Programmes continued (December 24) 

5WA CARDIFF. 6BM BOURNEMOUTH. | iees's5 

10,15-1030 Lond i relayed from | 10.1 Toudon Programme relayed fron ‘Daventry Davoniey 
0 Lonulo Programme relayed trom Daventry | 120-2.0 London Programe relayed from 
so The Children’s Hout Beret? SALeaE 8.0. Toodon Programme relayod from Daventry 

i by Man este aire a London 
+A. Chratinag. Carol 

A Rulg 

by Charles 
{Adapted for tho microphonelyy Nancy Powell) 

0. Mrs Riewan 
A Westex Gh 

om London 
Dickens, ‘Tye Demon of Tidworth 

Tendon 
ieee 20-10 London Pro. ae rept Fie Beventy 30 tendon Programm ea bom Deven 

515, ‘The Children’s | ‘ear | 

THE DEMON OF TIDWORTH, 
2 Wessex ghost story, will be told by 
‘Mrs. Richardson from’ Bournemouth this 

evening 

pzeonel 
6.15. §,B. fromL: ;, 

TW Me. Cuan "Carne 

5SX SWANSEA. {Shece'mS 
rary a Programme relayed trom | 10.1 Tendon Ps 

5.0. 8.8. from Cari 
60. London Progra 

8 8.8. from London 
Srom Cardigy 

Len 

Louiton Programme relayed froma Daventry | 12. 

se relaged from Daventry 

- (S.B. from Cardiff) Dr. A. 

Daventey 
‘A Grawopnowe Lacrume Recrrat, Hy Moses Banire, i 

19 Gmumophone Reoorda 

Relayed from Tin: Hovenswours Han. 
A Cunterias Canoe Concent by Tax Max 
Causran Carueniak Chore, condyeted by Wasox 
(Aancheater Programine continned on page 881.) | 

<M 
CHRISTMAS CARD 

(from Cardiff 13 
Christmas comes but on: 

vhen f comes it Brin 
at 935.) 

a year; 
good cheer 5 

Medisval—Crineline— 
Mery Waits accerolling— 
Robia Redbreast—quaint old Mill, 
Shepherd's cot on snow-capped Till— 
Let us look them thro’ and 



Give British 

Radio for Christmas! 
* * * 

For there is nothing in Radio that can 
so eloquently express your Yuletide 
thoughts as a Brown Receiver, Brown 
Duplex Loud Speaker or Brown 
“Veo” Unit. Remember that Brown on 
a Radio instrament stands for British 
and Best. 
Even though you pay considerably more 
for a Set you can get no better value 
than the Brown R 

= Give Radio 
this Christmas 

Brown Duplex 
Loud Speaker 
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TWO POPULAR 
“EKCO” H.T. UNITS ~ 

Model 24.10 for A.C, Mains. 
ls for 1-5 valve sets, o¢ those not 
ing snore thas TO ava Tappings at 

(0 and 120 les 
Conplele £3 21020 

(AC. Mode £4212. 
“EKCO-LECTRIC” Redio Receivers 
for AC. o¢ D.C. Mains, 2 Valve 

£10:17:6 
3 Valve, 21 Complete 

“EKCO” AN-Power Uniti frum 
£5 21776 0C 

AG G 

‘There's a treat in store for those who have “EKCO-LECTR' 
Radio this Christmas! Radio free from worry! Radio wi 
plenty of power! Radio at its best! Just plug the” 
Adaptor into the clectric light or power socket and “ Switch- 
on—That’s all |" 

Battery operated sets can be completely clectrified with an 
EKCO “AlLPower Unit, and HT, or LT. batteries, climin- 

ax 0.” HTT. or LT. Unit, whilst “EKCO- 
TECTRIC Radio Recaiver’ ele you eden radio in ts 
simplest and most modern form—without batteries—without 
accumulators—without mess. 
“EKCO " products are British Made for D.C. as well as A.C. 
Mains and are obtainable on Easy Payments. 

KC 
“ Plug-in—That’s all!” 

“EKCO-LECTRIC” RADIO RECEIVERS 
AND POWER SUPPLY UNITS. 

20, 1908, 
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Programmes for Tuesday. 
(Manchester Program from page 81%) 

30. Tae Norrsreny Waneass Oncauesraa, 
3.30 London Programme relayed fram Daventry 
5.15 The Children’s Hour 
80. De. J.B. Wariscn ach of Christ 

Wi, Music, 8.5. fram Liverpool 
415 Sz. fr don 
7.0. Mauerrs Witsox: * Christinss for Curmudyeos 

from Leads 
115 SB. fron La 
745 Barras Mancries ano Watrzes 

erin Wineest Onowesrns 
Peicm: ‘In a Haunted Room. 

8.30 8.2, from London 
North Regional News 
5.2 from London 

935 Christmas Eve at Brown's 
Epwo Lewns 

Bill Brown Susan Brown 

Other Stations, 

GLASGOW. 

66 You've only one 

packet—one packet? My good 
2BE BELFAST. Ry 

woman, what on earth shall I do? This 

is for my niece;yousee. She hasto have 

a lotof milk. And what am I te dowith- 

out my Nestlé’s? Tell me that! 99 - 

per 
Rates of Subscription to ‘The Radio | 

Times’ including postage): Twelve 
months (Foreign), 17s.; twele months os i fi 

Yee eee ee eitte shoudl he | | Have you ever tasted Nestlé’s “ Fruit Qusen”—it' chocobie, 2 
| Set to the Publiher of "The Radio ‘almonds tnd rich ripe fruit — packed in. sixpenny cartons. 2 /b BLOCK 

*8-11, Southampton Street, Strand, | 
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ee oni con erie SERVICE FROM YORK 
paste oh Samii | S.B. front Leeds 

‘and A Rabat Cones ‘Vestry Prayer in South Aisle of the Choir, Arn, Prssisanvas (Comleatio) 
Hanpy Wattiamsox (Tenor) 

A Recital of Gramophone Record 
A Concent 

wae Gece UBarifone) 
wan Vieron Ovor Sere E 

30 Dance Muse 
Jack Panpuny’s Como CLom Six 

i 

oy 
1 

followed By smpare prelude by Dr. 
BAnsTOW 
Mating 
Venite 

Psolms 19 and 85 
‘Te Deum and Benedictus (Bairstow in D) 
Hiyma, * Christians, Awake’ wv. 1-3 (English 

Hyzanal 21) 
Sermon by the Dein of York (the Very Rev 

Lroxtt, Foro) 
“Hark the Herald Angels sing ” 

Gingtish Hymnal 24) 
yma, 

sia in B Flat, Op. 99 
“Andante toodorato 
Scheevo-ollegro 
sax Zanes 

Schubert 
‘Andante un poco masso 

tondo-Allogro Vivace 
Zigounerlieder (Gipey Songs) .+....4« Brake 
Taso 
Fantasy Ireland 

sas Tur Cumnexs's Hoon 
Cunterwas 1x 2020 

S.B, from Birmingham 
550 Bisthdass (Prom London) 
60 ADDRESS 

BY THE ARCHMISHOP OF YORK 
Relayed frum Bishopetborpe 

8.B. from Leeds 
620 Ascx Parse 

and his 1.0. Dasow Oncunsrna 
COX AND BOX 645 Ta Fowsnarons of Mest 

the musical farce by Burnand and Sullivan. Gatien sa 
Reoneasn Pav (Pionaforte) 

345 _ A Light Classical Concert 79 Totertude 
herp esate 730 ‘TAKE YOUR CHOICE 

Kasmates Wasnsovmen (Violin); Pavenan (Ge Bele) avin (Violoncello); Ext Lewss (Pianaforte) | go Ths Read? 
Trio in Plat, Op. 11 Brcthocen Fae Guesdlan onsen Meee : 

‘ilgro con brio? Adagio} Allogetion ene e ue SeweBexsenty 
Jnx Zacuxen 
“Lascfa ch’ io piango (Let mo Weep) (Rinaldo) 

‘Handet 
Buononcini 

{Baleator: Toes 
Pergoles; 

sloria (For Glory) 
‘Aeletta sscve ss 

Be -simptc ax Wis better known Lango, this. song 
fol Havdsi‘s ty one of those which. would of Heolt have ented on immortal name for ita Composer, ‘The opera trom which it comer line Sepecialintereet for us, an having beon the fist Wile Handel produced inthis country. He 

in ny music 
‘pera, und bo wrote this to an Ttalian text in tho iniuaningly short time of only two wooks. Te wae ducer! wilh real wuecees at the old Queen's 
Theatre i she Haymarket, i 1710. The new- 

comer did not madt with tniversal applause at 
the hinnds of the criti, aod tho aa 

‘on Hinaldo by Steele and. Ada 
‘Totler of those days, mals inter 

‘though rather pathetis, mading even How. 

ce 

Local News (Daventry only) Shipping Foreenat 

ITHIS EVENING AT 7.30 

*TAKE 
YOUR 

CHOICE’ 
With 

choice remarks 
from 

<F No— Halcyon Rov, 
Walworth, S.E 

DAVENTRY 

(ass4-4 m.) 
9.20 Ap Beitish “Wireless 

for the i sat y the National 
Institut tip Tt Hon 
Wi 

935 «COX AND BOX? 
By FCT 4 Avencn Scuuzvax 

 Honncer (a Lodsing-house  Weeper, 
Danaus. Pace 

Sato Joha Cox (a Jourseyinan Hatter) 

cuax Honma 
yacararena. conducted by 

BRANSBY WILLIAMS 
‘as “Scrooge” in a ‘ Christmas Carol 

* Cox asp Box * was Sullivan’ form which aiterwarde brought. fal fame, The text wo farce, Bow and Cox, by bered as editor of Punch dvate one in Londen house. Sullivan twas given exactly’ fortnight to. compose the tworks but in spite ofthe npeel at which it had to. Bo’ prodoad, tia e real gem of ite kind whieh thas ever sitco been polar, Tie fire pablio performance was by the German Reet in Ywhone hada it hed Too rand i was afr: 
‘wards taken over by the D'Oyly Carte Cormpany. 

roe Bagssny WitutaMs 
*SCROOGE* 

fraan 
«A Gurmistaeas Canon.” 

\(Charlex Dickens) 
10.20 DANCE MUSIC 

“Tue Caré pe Panis Bue Lyxes Bano from 
“Tas Care oe Panis 

11,0-12,.0 Jack Hyiton 
AND ims Baxo 

Relayed from Ties Kir Car Restavnaxe 



5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

A BAND CONCERT 
(Prom Dirminghom) 

Tux Mernovoumras Wonts Basso 
Conducted by I. Puna 

ole March r Rimmer 
Pot-Pourri, * Mudieal Fragmonta = iat. Rimmer 

3.15 Grone 
Tam a Ro 

x (Boas) 
Mendetesohn 

Hatton 
Musi and Rosato Govxuey, 

Ga6kcfs. (479m) 

Aurmovon itis the simple melody of ‘Tom Bowing" 
‘whieh ianpressos the hearer more dham ita went 
mont, the song was composed as a quito sincere 
Ospreision ‘of grief on the disth ‘of Dilydin’s 
‘ldest. brother, "whose narne really “was. Tot. 
His was skipper of » morchantmun on the Tndiat 
Setvice. Charles Dibin hineelf, tho compossr, ‘once hia iin 
{to raise tho nocoaaary 
throughout ‘most of 
the tour, published in 

‘Humour 
Bax 
Comet Solo, ‘0, dry thoeo taara 

ur, Moore 
OY..W. Srernexs) ‘The Mikado’. Sulliean 

8.90 Groner Gey 
‘Tho Devout Lover 

‘Mavda Vi 
Joo the Gipsy « 
Rowan Govruey 
Will again Entertain 
Bas 
Euphonium Solo, * Titanla* Rimmer 
Humorogue, Taaies nd Lady” 

ie White 
Batten 

439 Dance Mosc 
Yack Papavay'a Cosuo Cuvn'Six 

‘The Children’s Hour 
(Evom Birminghar) 

Cumseranas, 2029 3.0, 
28 

0 “anomnss 
by the ARCHBISHOP OF YORK 

Relayed from Bishopsthorpo ‘SB. from Leela 
Manoaner Amucrndira) 

(Pianaforte) 
(From Birmingham), 

Wolta, “ho Christmas Troe * Rebikow 
Muinmers’ Christina 

615 

‘The 80 
‘Carole 

Nool vss 
Waltzin ‘Aint ¥....... 

630 Light Music 
(From Bieningtam) 

‘Taw Bronwadan Bev610 

Chepin 

Overture, 
‘Selettion, 
Panay Joxes (Tense) 
Kerry Dai 
To Mary, Maire, may Glad = 

Raymon 
Lilae Timo’ .< Schwert, re Chita 

Mettoy 
‘ifaé"Watécia White 

ee Alten 
7.6 Oncuxerma 

Selection of WH. Squire's Songs 
Hewey Busine (Violonedtoy 
‘Andante ReligiGao ses...s+8 
Scherzo s+. ; 

Thoma 
Vai Goons 

7.90, Oncuxsrna 
Waltz, “Tho Blue Danubo” 
Panay Joxes 
Boliove un, if all thao ondoaring young charms 

(ieish Ais) Sally in our Alley (Old English Air) 
‘on Bowling «.t--s-++-++ 

Johann Strause 

A PHANTOM PANTOMIME 
weritten, composed and produced 

by 
ERNEST LONGSTAFFE 

will be broadcast 
Fiom 5GB 

‘TONIGHT AT 90 

‘This vltra British Pantomime 
Deserves a boost in better rhyme. 
Here's no imported, plugged libretto 
From negroid swamps or New York's ghetto, 
Hence, ye sloppy Sonny Boys! 
Hence, ye red-hot Mommas’ joys ! 
Don’t let Hardboiled Hannah scream songs ! 
Balk those squawky, Talkie theme songs ! 
Swat that sob-stuff, let's be skittish 
‘And above all, le’s be British! 
So salute the home-grown sell 
List’ 10 

Longstaffe's 
* CINDERELLA!" 

Tue Pantosime Cuorus and Orchestra 
Conducted by Ernest Lonastarre 

Hesey Besmer 
Romanco Without Word 
Rustic Danco «+++ .+- 

March, 

8.0 

Colonel Bogey 

5 Fingal’e Cava "Monel 
‘Two. Mendelssohn's orchestral work tho’ Fiogal’s Cave" Overture and the ‘saalled "Seats "Symp ‘owed thie inspiation £0 the 

Svan weitten datrn Saou visit t0 Siadn and Toma ti nent home fone of his elke Tiltotters, deserbing the viet wit All Mis owen boayent enthoniaetn "tho Overt tage wich ler rings and. bassoon, "Presa a theme, which depicts the ng tolling Atantio breakers, and Inter ie ie Ue mame buetfumenta whieh 
five us the scoond she tne, Th Svertare is built up on thene singh dnd: together ; a very  beautifal inmtance of theie ute in combina, is'neard nese the end, where tite tial hors jin to play thors Sarg ttlys ; 
Pansy Jores (Tener)and Orcheatra Atay! Omira nat Chango) Handel Owns Mae Fy? in tho oma tr for alto voice whieh ir known ti wide world over ae * Handld Traryo.. Acceptor, in this counted ‘she wo Uke to draw a aft with Tort dintintton betwee Sunday anid Wrosieday music, aa suitable Tor laying or singing on the mpl Toler occasions, f comes fram feonlar work and. tho words havo fothing to do with any. eligi abject toh Te is a stout, withesn om 

bf Mr_Dibdin,’ waa the only result 
Actually embarked for India, sto 
ecided hitn to abandon the projoct, 

farther than Torbay. 
ERE many yar connect with ono of other 

piss of ene ore chan one suf canon heard, ‘Tho greater part of ihe mute in Dione! ‘ind Clarina, for testancs, ‘ys his, ad The Woterman, ‘The. Kphesion’ Matron, anid The Quaker sre not by any tous forgotten. But 
one of his most intorosting enterprises waa an 
entertainment’ in which tio aot Only wrote the 
‘words, and. composed tho. music, Dut sang, 
Feoited, and. played, providiig the whale. "The 
cvening’s  progenmive undor the tithe, 
Whim of tho Momoat’ Tt yas for’ this that 

Wy of. hie boatsknown songs wemw written 
ten” an otra 

intention is also aaerod muse 
Buito,  Canse-Noisetéa’ (Tho Nutcracker’) | : Tehalrsky 

Panny Fox anid Orchosirs 
‘Pho Starof Bethloher ..-si++se+. 

Sys Gorman 2 ‘Welsli Rhapsody « 
© Cinderella” 
(See centre of og) 

‘The News? 
Wearme Fonnoast, Gxsenat News Bonin 

30.45, DANCE MUSIC. 
‘Tue Cart x Panes Bos Lywes Bas sons Tits ‘Care ne Paras 

11.0320 Jack HyLrow and his Bax 
Relayed from ‘Tas Kir Cat Restacnort 

(Wetnenday'e Pronranamcs continued! wn page $88.) 
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bes IM eenck at hio. Niantic linc Mit 

Yoon 
Platignum 

stration: 
ee oua foe Chere's nothing 

more appropriate 
-more acceptabi 

For.you the Platignum Fountpen Desk 
Set is the end of your quest for the ideal 
gift—for the fortunate recipient, the 
beginning of a life-time's easier writing. 
Platignum Desk Sets provide a large 
capacity, leverfilling Fountain Pen of 
famous Platignum make, ready to 
write at any moment: You simply 
take the pen from the swivelled socket, 
where its nib is always moist, scaled 
against air when not in use—and write. 
Platignum Fountpen Desk Sets make 
writing easier—more pleasant. Give 
them this Christmas. You can buy 
them, at your  stationers 5)- complete. 
The perfect gift, and the most useful 
present you can give yourself. 
NOTE THESE FEATURES. 

ie Putman “lng nce 

hina oad j ri a 
1 wnable 10 obtain 
MENTMORE MANFG. CO. LID, Dept T.R., 
Platignum House, Hackney, London, E.. 

c) 
pees aly es eg | 

Daal raat nat on Banas, 
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Wednesday’s Programmes continued (December 25) 

WA 
Wasa30 

CARDIFF. por 

SB. 
London Programme 

from Les 
od from Dove 

0 
sus 

London Programme relayed from Daventrs 
Birmingham Children’s Hour 

Rolayed fron: Daventry 
3.50 Birthdays 
6.0.0.15 
630 

Loods Programme relayed from Dayontry 
1B. from London 

0.15 Went Regional 
920-120 8B. Jrom 

ees 58K SWANSEA. 

T)SH1L0 SB. from Leet 
120-20 London Pr 

‘Daventry 
[8.0 London Pro 
15 Bimingh 
p Relaye 
{5.50 8.2, foom Cardity 
16.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
|s.20. 3.B. from London 
(0.15 West Regional News. 
fe20-120 SB. from Zone 

6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 

1028-1190 SB. from Leale 
{0 London Programme rolayed from Daventry 

a5 ‘Biemungham Children’s Hour 
Rolayed fromm Daventry 

Programme relayed 

amme relayed irom 

wnme relayed from Daventry 
a Children’s Hour 
Trom Daventry, 

SB. from Cantigy 

1550-615 London 
jentey 

620. 8.B. from London 
015 Local News 
920-130 S.B, from Lonulon 

SPY PLYMOUTH. 
10.28-11.90 8B. from bree 
3.0 London Programm relayed from Daventry 
$5 Birmingham Cluldren’s Hour 

flayed from Davente 
5.60 Children’s Birthdays and 
6.0. London Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.20-12.0. 8.8. from Tonidon Mid-week 

Sports Bulletin; Local News) 

ay 

yese eom bee 

Picere) MANCHESTER. 
SERVICE FROM YORK, 

‘MINSTER 
S.B. from Lecle 

Vestry Prayer in South Aisle of tho Choir, 
Tallowed by Extompore prolade hy Dr, Batssrow 

Mating 

1028-1130 

Venito 
Paulos 19 and 89 
FerDouts and Bouedictus (Bairstow Fyn, Chiiatians,t Awake, y 

‘yrinal, 21) ; 
Sormon by the Deon of York (Tho Very Rev. 

Tiost, Fam) 
ym, Hark tho Horald Angols sing” (English 

Yiyrmnal 24) 
30 ‘An Afternoon Concert 

‘Tae Nomruens Winetrss Onc, 
Hanotn Dianssine (Baritone) 
Donowuy Lvov (Songs and Stories at the 

Fiano) 

D) 
1-3 (English 

The Children's Hour 
ade iy a Asean os Zone olay toe Bshopathorgs ‘3, from Konda 

S.B. jom London 
Christmastide Requests 

Tes Nowra Winstasa O36 
Hanuy Hovnwaxt (Baritone) 

Henoeee Leese (Bnuteriainer) 
9.0. 8.B. from London 
9.15 North Regional Nows 
9.20-12.0 8.B. from London 

620 
7:30 

Other Station: 

GLASGOW. Sym, 2, rom Leads. (Se Leadon) 302010 fae hart terete Ty trem Ww aye fo te “Sn ee 

ssc 
fash 0, 

a vt in atta,“ iron Davey. £87 

2BD ABERDEEN. Bie 
4026-1130:A.0, ton Toate (Ses Lontin) 3.0: akon taza 88" rama tivaeasa rad Daveny, “ssf whither Foret tor fem 3" from Rr Tigu,Daveney r rv Beacon oe ‘ Sewy bolts, £8 

1 Programas veined tran ry 15 Weponal Soo" 

PICKING MISTLETOE. 
(Continued from 859.) 

‘out like an umbrella to catch the plant as it 
fell. ‘The bulls, which had hitherto taken ‘no 
active part (and very litle interest) in the 
proceedings, would then be sacrificed ; there 
would follow a short session of community 
singing, causing joy und merriment to all, 
and the party would disperse to its various 
homes, 

‘Today, of course, the task of picking mistle- 
toe cannot be invested with any such elaborate 
ceremonial. Personally, I know of no one with 
1 sufficiently long white beard whom I could 

iccessfully dispatch up a tree—no one, that 
is to say, except my dear grandfather, and he 
‘would very probably refuse to go—he's getting 
terribly fussy in his old age. (The Prime 

inister, besides having no beard, is too busy 
‘@ man to go climbing apple trees, even in 20 
excellent a cause, and Mr. Bernard Shaw is 
‘more interested in Carts than ‘Trees,) 

Again, there arises the difficulty of the bulls. 
I once spent a very uneasy half hour with a 
single black bull in a paddock near Horsham ; 
and if anybody thinks that I am going to start 
driving to white bulls about he is grosily 
mistaken. Tt simply can't be done ;- and. in 
any case I hayen't got the time. 

‘The method that I recommend, therefore, 
especially to amateur pickers, is as follows ? 

tt find your mistletoe, mark its exact posi- 
tion, snd then bicycle home and fetch a small 
step-ladder....- 1 am sorry to find that 
my allotted space is exhausted. I shall look 
forward to next Christmas to giving you a few 
hints on * How to bring home the Yule Lo 

Hanny Granans. 

THE NEW YEAR AT 
* BIRMINGHAM. 

And Notes by “Mercian oa Some Other 
Midland Programmes. 

Exit 1929, 
On the last 

tral concert will be beard, beginning 
At_8 pam. fiom the Bismngham 

Studio," ‘The ‘Studio Augmented Orchestra 
will play conducted by Joseph Lewis, and 
there ‘will be tenor songs by John Armstrong. 
Afterwards, from 10.15 to 11.40 pan., comes 
New Year's Eve Party programme, with @ 
sparkding array of talent warranted to stinvulate 
the festive mood as midnight drawe near. Among. 
the stars of the evening shine Alec McGill 
find Gwen. Vaughan, well described as ‘The 
Cheerful Chatterers ‘with a Piano. Each of 
these artists first appeared on a public platform 
When ‘their ges were yet in single figures, 
Miss Vaughan to win w prise for singing, and 
Mr. McGill to play an accompaniment for his 
father—and eam a fee for it, too. ‘The rest of > 
the constellation comprises’ May Somerficld 
soprano), Eddie Robinson (* The Lad. from. 
Lancashire), Albert and Richmond. (Ths: 
Whistler and his Friend), and Pattison’e Salon 
Orchestra, directed by Norris Stanley 
The Last Sunday of 192% 

N the last Sunday evening of the Old Yeara 
service will be relayed from St. Philip's 
Cathedral at Birmingham. ‘The service, 

which will be preceded by the Cathedral bells, 
will be conducted by the Lord Bishop of the 
Diocese, the Right Rev. E,W. Bames, 
who will also deliver the address. Inthe 
Week's Good Cause period which follows the 
service, the work and the needs of the Working 

Tome at Oriel House, Birmingham, will 
by Mrs. Gy 

ars ago, aims at offering a real_home to 
otherwise homeless lads who have left schaal 
and are already wage earners, ‘They contribute 
{o their maintenance to the utmost of their 

ty, but it can readily be understood that 
outside assistance is essential to enable the home 
to carry on this work. 
Chery Tunes of Yesterday. 

HE bright, tuneful music of three light 
fperas, each a great favourite with our 
immediate ancestors in the nineteenth 

century, form the cheerful material of a concert 
‘which comes from the Birmingham Studio on. 
the evening of Friday, January 3. Lilian Keyes 
(soprano), Herbert Thompe (tenor), and Herbert 
Simmonds (baritone), will sing, and the Studio 
Augmented Orchestra, under Joseph Lewis, will 
play samples from La Fille de Madame Angas 
(Lecoca), Let Clocher de Corneville (Plane 
‘quette), and The Grand Duchess (Offenbach), 
‘ Hip-Hip-Hooradio.” 

HIS. was the first revue prepared for the: 
microphone by that indefatigable humor= 
fous writer, Graham Squ 

from Birmingham’ last spring, it met wit 
a warm welcome that it has heen decided to 
ike Tisteners have, the opportunity of hearing 
once again The Potted Concert, Faust Up-Tie 
Date, and Aerbut and Gaertie at the Pictures 
the three chief items of this light-hearted 
production. ‘Thursday, January 2, will therefore 
fee, or rather hear, Hip-Hip-Hooradio on the 

‘again with east including Harry Sennett, 
‘Alfred Butler, Mason and Atmes, Edith James, 

velyn Drewe and Leonard Henry. . Inci= 
dentally, while rentioning Graham Squiers, 1 
hear nutnours of a Grand Pantomime from. his 
pen, complete with ‘Transformation, Scene, to 
Be Broadcast from Birmingham erly inthe New 
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B ‘Parente and Childre 
‘The Rt. Hon, Mrs, St, 
Childreu's “Parties* 

1,0 (Daventry only) Gramophone 
ooctds 

a0 ‘A Concert 
Syaxia Panusozrt (Soprano) 
Must Axcres (Folonclfe) 
Bxnt Baven (Pianaforte) 

Snvis Parnorrr 
Quand fa nuit n'est pae etoilse 

Hak 
Ment coeur se reeornmansle & votm 

‘Au Old Klien Love Soug ‘Sunimartini, ore Suguire 
Axlequis 

Mintase Axcess 
‘Nacht 

Cesar Ont 

Op. US Brahma | 
Balada, Nef 

Fo20 — Oncaw Mosc 
Played hy Reorxatn Foor 

Booasewocrx 
E.R, foorn Bosernemouth 

30 EVENSONG 
From Westouxeren Anaey 

© 84g Mrs. W. A. Horasas: + Christe 
‘mas in Australia” 

‘ur tradition, of suow ab Christ 
‘uns, maybe, 80" far ae the 
‘wore thitt &_teadition, 
But tho thought of Ch 
withont snow (even IF confi 

2L0 LONDON & sXX DAVENTRY 
By ke/s 56.3 m.) 193 kefs. (15544 m) 

‘CINDERELLA’ 
A Phantom Pantomime 

Written, Composed, and Produced by 
ERNEST LONGSTAFFE 

This ultra-British Pantomime 

Deserves a boost in better rhyme. 
Here's no imported, plugged libretto 
From negroid swamps or New York's ghetto! 
Hence, ye sloppy “Sonny boys!” 
Hence, ye red-hot mommas’ joys! 
Don't let Hardboiled Hannzh scream songs ! 
Balk those squawky Talkie theme songs! 
Swat that sob-stuff, let's be skittish 
And above all, let's be British! 
So salute the home-grown seller f 
List to Longstaffe’s *CINDERELLA* 

CAST: 
Baron Overdraft . 
Shinglet} 
Binglet J 
Buttons 
‘The Prince . 
Dandini 

Michael Shaw 
{- - Jean Allistone 
| -_- Miriam Ferris 
- Tommy Handley 
Harold Kimberley 

: - John Rorke 
Fairy Queen Lilian Keyes 
Cinderella 3 » Alma Vane 

The Pantomime Chorus and Orchestra 
Conducted by Ernest Longstaffe 

the Ugly Sisters 

iristnias aga that Mes. 3 
who is the wite at W 
K.C., one. thine 

rath Wal 

40 A Concert 
Hummer Tuomi (Tenoe) 

ir 
sie Wanker Ocrer 

515 Tae Cumuoeex's Hove 
‘Ausonws ayn His Wo 

Ruciosat Srowrs Bouurers 
640 Musical Taterlude 
645 THe Fouxoarions oF Music 

Meno or Mexoutssors 
Played by 

Recrsirn Pavt (Pianoforte) 
70 Mies V 

Now Novel 
Sackvnae West 

7.15 ‘Musical Interlude 

7.30 ‘Cinderella’ 
wantom Pantomime 

(See eonire of rege) 
9.0 ‘The Socond News WaerncesFonmcasr,  Sxcoxo Greeean News Boxes Local Only) Shipping 

Forecast _ 

9.20 Miniature —Biogeaphios —V1, 
Me, J.-D, Wooumcer: "Bathot 

fa 

9.49 
‘Tue Winecrse Muxanr Bawo 

Marches arranged and announce! 
by Waren Woon 

ALT Ran, 

1030-120 DANCE MUSIC 
Tack Payne ands his BBG. 

Davos: Oncumrna 
Exste and Dowty Waters (ater: 
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fosmo Cxva Sue 30 Jack Panaurr’s C 
0 A Ballad Concert 

From Birmingham) 
Dreinast Cuanes (Baritone) 
Whom thi Songoont-Major's On, Parade 

Tonle 
A Benbowe 
The Traits Stantey Poytor 
Dav Baassos (Piai 

Selection, * Show Boat ‘ Kern 
The Parale Tis Stiiens Sestct 
Sraxtey Donsox-Horren (Buritone) 

Tor W. H. Sao 
Hatin 

sain NEW Re 
Savoy, Chistmas Mov 
Broaiway Melodi 
Srastiy Doncox-Horran 
Shipmates o' Min Sanderson 
Tf Love's contane (om Sonos ‘German 
Reorsaun New 
Selestion, Community Songs arr. Pether 

sis The Children's Hour 
5.30 Birthdays 

From Birmingham) 
60 Tater 

635 
640 

Von p. 8, Nova 
a Ja Villa W's (Pont 

ano) 
Horn. arr, Lisa 

with, bis Le 
Bint 

Onaas Mo 
Played by Reomaro New 
coin Tne Beacront Crema, Wasit 
Woon, Heats 

Sports Bulletin (Fr 
Show P 

 Bowersonrast 

carr. D:broy Somara 

wren; Wearurn Fore: 
1 Niwa Beunerns 

n Birmingham) 
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Tus Crey or Bmatixe 
Wars F 

was under a. clou 
isappointment which must havo overwhokmed any, but tho stoitest apiit. His last two operas 
hat fated, io oro told, thnoagh the 

find ho was almost penniless, He shat Iimaelt in his house in Brook Strest, end, seeing 10 one, 
hwy stopping oven to touch the food which 
his faithfal man, brooght 
mse 

his own ‘niusio on behalf of the ebarities they 
had a 
be Mes 

B30-8.45 app. Orcas Music 
Rolayed front Tux Catienaat, Bmescvomaxe 
Offertairo upon Two Christmas Tomes @uilmant 
Taba 
(rh 

Wea: 
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10.15 
1920-1615 _ DANCE MUSIC 
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"Thive Choral Preludes . } Ban 
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* Messiah” | Handa 
1 from Tum ‘ows: Hane, Bmatnsomast 

Brnursanaw Fuss 
Sepals 
Dai 

Kurt 
Conducted by Anus Bocur 

‘ot his in anything but 
‘lth, us eyesight waa begining to fall him | 

elf tothe. cory 
wholeheatted zeal that he work wag, com 

ie was aimply laid aside for the tino Tin November of the samo year, tho Lord 
tant of Ireland, the: Duke of Devonshire, riteblo 00 

ed him to: Dublin to organisa covoerts of 
hoa’, “us Was the provision of food for 
re. Ti was at ono of these concerts that 

igh had itz frst porformatice, i Apply 1742. 

ayed by Prin Doses 

Tune siesvocoes 
above with be played durin 

* Meoriah 
the indaroal: tn 

ata and Fugue in D Minor 
“The Second News? suse Fonzcist, SnoosD “C 

Sports Bulletin (Brom Lrminghan) 
mau News 

Jscx Pavse and his BBC, Daxce Oncaea 
Jay's Programme consinued on page 889.) 
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SARASTRO‘ SONGS “THE WAciC FLUTE 
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‘ANYONE 
can make 

ANY SET 

“All-Electric’ 

Connect up a hf the ele Mah fd also to your accumulator. Pull out the switch Jour. sccumblator is automatically characd—push. it 10 
ind your ‘Set—amy Set—is ready for operation: 

fot years and years, un, end You can 

Dectsenex 20, 19 

STOP- PRESS” 
FROM 

AUSTRALIA! 

Sensational Events 

at ends of Earth... 

Marconi Valves flash 

News fo Fleet Street 

LAST EDITION going to press, 
Hurried telephone call to night 
editor. Big news cominy in from 
Australia! Stop presses ! Sub- 
editors rush copy to printers 
Presses roar again, Few hours 
later, millions read story —re- 
ceived throught Marconi Valves ! 

Important cables between Aus- 
tralia and England are transmitted 
through Marconi Valves. Because 
of their long life, Because of their 
efficiency. They will make your own 
radio set more efficient, too. Give it 
Jonger range, clearer tone, greater 
volume. Unfailingly reliable, Cost 
ot a penny more Fit any set. 

MARCONI 
VALVES 

‘Tho frst and greatest name in wireless 
MARCONIPHONE ComPANY LINITED 
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Thursday’s Programmes continued (December 26) 

> relayed from Daventry 
ldren’s Hour 
relayed from Daventry 

Birthdays 
ou Programme relayed from Daventry 
Som Louston 

35 Regional Sports Bol 
SB. from 
West Regional News 

990-120 SB, from Tonlon 
SSS 

SWANSEA. (ent me 

dor 

30 Lando Pi raged fram Daventry 
‘SB, from Cardif, 

60 Loudon Progranun: felasod from Daventry 
835. 8.8, from London 
65 8.8. from Canty 
BAD 8B. from L 
915 Wait Ri 
9:20-12,0 5.2. from 

6BM | BOURNEMOUT! 

13.0 ‘Onan Music 
Played by Reorsann Foour 

From the Recieve Crema, Bovaxmw 
Telayod to London an Daventry 

80 London Programing relayed {ror 
343 Dr. W: Wastow Hann: “1 

Dragons” 
4.0 Lond Prograniive 
as 

330 

SR, from Condit 
anda 

gional Xo 

sed trom Davidutry 
8.B, from London 

6.35 Sparta Bulletin 
640 8.B. from Lowlon 
913 Local Nowa 

9-120 8.B. from Lovlon 
Tone els: SPY PLYMOUTH.  (2os'3) 

10-10 Londoa  Progmmme layed from 
Daventry 

20 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
5.50 Children’s Disthdays and Lettora 
60 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
618 S.. froia Landon > 
635. Sports Bulletin 
6.40-12.0 8.8. from Zanilan (0.15 Local News) 

22 
Bon 

MANCHESTER. 
‘A Ligur Monsana Concert 
Puyuus Exey (Piauoforte) 

me Doman (Bae-Baritone) 
{Tox Homuoce (Saxophone) 

3.0. London Programme nelayed from Daventry 
345-3, A. Raxsuist ‘Legenda of Yor 

'S.B. from Lees 
40 London Pr layed from Daventry 
sas ‘The Children’s Hour 
London Programino relayed from Daventry 

5.0. Birthdays 
60. London Pro; 
G35. S.B. from Lowiton" 

ive. 

layed orn Daventry 

G85 Regional Sports Bulletin 
8.40. 8.2. from London 
9.3 North Re 

Sa, fe 
ional Nows 

o0 im Lonton 
9.40 DANCE MUSIC 
By Tw Loxnoy Eunassy Dance Bako, Relayed 
from the Danck SALON, the PIOcADILLY ‘THEATHS, 

‘Mawcueste. 
10,0-12.0. 8.2, from London 

Other Stations. 

Sancta 3 tk nom ocr 340:—St-w ont Serve, 
Foe Abate ht 

2BD ABERDEEN. 
1.0120: Reayed. fom, Page F 
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185-2. trom Clangw, G18 EN i tn Glan” Resa from Caton SC ttm Chute ah H28-— Sa 

2BE 
205 Lon, Peoginnn, re vt oer as leet 

‘Regional ews an Sports hull, 

‘TESTING LONDON’ 
SECOND TRANSMITTER 

Listonrs who may cisto tet rece tonef London's 
‘econ transmitter, cbich til begin to Brood ‘ait an alternative programme cary in the New Foor tlt note the tne Of sehichs chines spook ned ant further motce. the tremoatar ll be operating cn a navelengih af 26% metre 
‘MORNING. 
1130.5 to 12 noon 

(Qlonlay to Friday frcioive) 
120 pan. to 1 pam 
‘Saturday only) 

ts 

roa anton (8 

programme on 
Tongth. 

Special programms 
on the 361 motes 
waveleogth and 

cotialeal 
ae 

fegeeeiecegs 
oS fe Se 
ewer 
| <duled. programme. 

(loaday to Friday 
inclusive) 

12 noon to T pam. y3 

L pm. ta 2 px. {(Saturdays' only) 
p.m. onwards (Mon 

to Friday incl 
2p yobs ty on} 

BVANING. int al Schaloled dance oslo ont 
only. 

Scheduled dance 
rosie on the 261 
Ineteo wavelength and epecal pros 
fwammo on ‘the 
$350) motro waves 
iengih. 

or ot 
petiod 

Remainder of dance 
‘use period. 

GRAND OPERA AT 
CARDIFF. 

A New Series of Talks. An Old-Times 
Programme from Bath. 

Cardiff Grand Opera Society. p 
PROGRAMME by the Cardiff Grand 

riety will be broadcast to Welsh 
‘Thursday, Janoary 2, at 

7.45 p.m. Itwill inchude excerpts from Carmo 
Faust, and Maritana, and the programme will 
‘open with an Overture by the National Orchestra 

existence took the New ‘Theatre f 
fave. performances of Carmen and Cavallerit 
Rusticana and Pagliacci, No performances were 
given in the second y. 7 another Week at the New ‘Theatre was an artiste success 
but a Gnancial failure, due to the fact that. the 
‘Week chosen was too near Christmas, ‘The mente 
hers took their loss ina sporting spint and 
cmabarked on a series of private concert engage 
‘ments, giving thee fees to pay off the deficit 
Chorus in * Faust 

NTY-FIVE members of the Socity 
took part in a performance of Raat af 6. 
Popular Concert of the National Orehestim 

‘of Wales in the City Hall, Cardiff,on November 2, 
‘This proved to be the moat successful concert OF 
the seaton an he audence numbered over Bab, 
‘The members were delighted. to co-operate 
with the work of the N.O.W, in this wayy foe They feel that the more jood music fs ee 
couraged in Wales the greater will he the deo 
inand for it, Negotiations for a further season 
are proveeding at the moment and the Sockety ix 
rehearsing Maritana and We Yeomen ofthe Guard 
Stories of Wales. 
M* LYNDON 

the first talk from a 
seties entitled ‘The Welshman as Story-teller” 
‘on Tuesday, December 31, at 6.0 pm. The 
story-teller needs the atmosphere of the fireside, 
‘and this talk, coming at a season of the year when 
the fireside’ is at the height of its populatity, 
is certain of a welcome, 
Do You Remember ? 

ANY excellent programmes have been 
given from Buh, and it seems an 
Seni factor all clay Tray ae city to my to convey to listeners something 

the enchanted atmosphere that Bath preserves, 
Te in this feature of Bath that-strikes ‘Dranse 
atlantic visitors. ‘They expect to find af okd- 
‘wgrld atmosphere in Stratford-on-Avon and in 
the Cotswold villages, but when they find that 
invalids come from afl parts of the kingdom tn 
Bath for the latest treatments they are amazed — 
to find that Swinburne's words are still true 
tnd that Bath ie veriubly like a Queen enchanted.’ A programme called ' Spring-time {in Bath ' waselayed from the Purop Room last Apsil,and on Monday, December 39.317-45 pity f programme entitled "Do you Remember 

It be given, ‘Full details are being kept secret 
at the moment, but itis to be in the tradition. of OldTimes Programmes. 

THE LIVING ORGAN” 
DIMMINGHAN NEWCASTLE + BELPAST 
210, LONDON Qualaens Topsnuf) O'Menry “ain, BOUMNEMORITH dope Bw, For TY. MANCHESTER (over, aco, 
wunLrTZER, 23, KING ST. LONOON, W.82, 
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745 FRIDAY, DECEMBER 27 935 
EHS LONDON 2LO LONDON & sXX DAVENTRY MUSICAL 

STRING B42 kel (556.3 m ros kefs (4554-4 m. COMEDY 
PLAYERS | PROGRAMME 

gigum THE DAILY SERVICE Se atieea eien ond Tent 

WAS Recipes and Household Hints et 

Pitas Gracias (Ptondh ieemertal 

Ito; Andante ; Pree —_ 1 

iby eon BW amen THE AMPHITHEATRE OF ASTLEY'S CIRCU: ee Dane oe aed eg 
esc ie Doeca Tus) sha frau Taye cece to AEA POE oo Mg fay fa * The O44 el ee SiS Soop Ae Witton Dua wil Sect haley hs wt Sena in © (Op 4) Tat 

Bacw Recreat Prsa-awantice 99 "The Second News’ |] 
r 
even Short Choral-Prelutes for Christie 

{3} (ised Cheatian Men, reaiee 30 Masioal Tatorlade 20 Me. Witxsow Diswen: * Astley's — Tf 

‘(Pianaforte) y's famous citens stood behind St. Thomas) 
Fer he Westm oe Be A. Therg Fi 20 Me Maco + File Ceti Tnalding thst wan bobs cite te tat 

fies A Rectal of Gramophone Resets | 7.13 Masia triad that ma 
Sy ctosronate Bron eee cigs a th 

30 A Ballad Concert | A CONCERT ave, mighily 

Jassie Conseack: (Pianeftet >, No, VILL (Written for Christmas ‘and other writers, Thackeray 
cur Mose 

Miceherre ‘and his Oxciresta his artiek 
Frou Tie May Fare Hore wariet of me ch 

sis Th Cimpne’s Hove Astley” 3 
Twe Sex Vovace 

(S. @: Hine-Beomar) 9.35 Musical Comedy 
Tower Fast, arranged 4 « Din Programme Toon Story, with, nie’ to. sul 
{Re caster’ played by Wily OOF Orv Gnoves (Sopra 

essen G © Pirrey (Baritone) 
Tine: Wenstise Oncnestnd 

Two Hun Conde ey Set Aven 

© thal wider fajo JACK HYLTON 
Tooke at” the 

i, ill “tovelve 
this year end contenst the plelures ly ce hap ti ca on than with the weather outside (Oy fe it all 8 fins eld Rendition thank 10 SURPRISE ITEM Ins its -roots Im nothing moro real 
Than our wishoe? Bra: Richnrison, 

foe years hes inde a stuty 
as Lecturer anid waiter) of enrly 

us tonight 
Ting arrived. 

11-15-1209 DANCE MUSIC 
Tus. Procapn.uy Poavans, 

JACK HYLTON AND HIS BAND, Tue Procauy one of the finest ‘show bunds” in the country, have recently returned «GRILL. Blawn, directed by Jini 
fom a trip to California, “Their music will be relayed from the st Hoey, from Tite Procapguty 

the Briston Astoria tonight at 10.30, Homa 
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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 27 
5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

626 kel. (792m) 
ai 

3.0 Symphony Concert 
Toliyed from Tune Parr 

(So, XII of tho 3i¢h Winter Sesion), 

Condstor, Sie Des Conrnes 
he Magis Plat" eesez- ce Moca 

Sia angio eslonito; Alors 
pivereente nase ascomenern) 

Symphony (X Sidr «~The 
mianelanto ania ay Walle 

Busse Fre 
Relayad from ‘The Wi 

18 ik is Tass 
End Dance Halt 

8.0 
SPANISH 

GUITAR 

RECITAL 

Dances (‘Tha Reba Maid’) 
80 Spantsit Guvran Recrrt 

Pond (8 

Dolor (Prelude Basque) Saw Srb Bours 
Sevilla (vosAtin} 

} Avdatuslan Fe usie 
to: Pores an Marino Comaas (Da 

Biel Danae det Moline (Ihe Mllees Banco. We allo, are. 8, Pujol 
‘Tam history ofthe guitar in Europ, andthe Nntry Spann tos are Ht not oneal the ware, 

being the further Ruritanian adventures of 
Rudolph Rassendyll, Esq. 

by ANTHONY Hore, 
arranged for broadcasting by Hout Manveu, 

[Asnuony Hore 
will be broadcast from sGB 

tonight at 8.30 

sands of 
Seee te om reqeosterient rs iemical sweeper: eee marhet 

Hroabletree service. 

kt 20 ing wires 

ea: 19° 6 

It will be broadcast again, from London and Daventry, tomorrow night at 7.30. 
Full particulars of the production, including a short synopsis of the story of The 
Prisoner of Zenda, to which Rupert of Henteau is a sequel, will be found on page 896. 

Decoration ad AIL Th 
= wn Timmnis ia Oda Fda Baslise Elioe 

©The First News? 
ax, Griceswien ; Wuarien Fomecase, 
pemist, News CLERKS 

Light Music 
(From Birmingham) 

ites Boaanicioe tm Onc 
Conducted by Faas Casrece 

eset 2 
Wnurmco Monn (Contrat) 
Bing, Joyous Bi Se Tones tay Mothay Sang 2 Te Bhsing tthe Day 
Ono 

tection, * Tip Tos 

“A Skateh by 

+ Pi the eomaee «Semen 
«3 Gerahein 

10 Mancene Rassaow (Violin) 
‘Tho Dove bids: 
Opiental Dasico ‘ 
Wistrarn Monms 
Wanvler Thirst 
Morning Hymn 
Lalaby » 
Oncun=r8 
Walt, “1g 
Spanish, Serenade, "An 

740. Mincrxy Tarsnow 
Spanish Danco 

furabor Serie 
Elie Danco 

=~ Somervell 
‘Hinaly Korenkow 

+ Tandon. Ronald 
Genie Henahel 

Deyn 
Lineke 
Biton 

Giowhidon, wir. Relator 
¥ Haydn Woot 

thing, very closely knit together, 
the inairament. was introduced 

Ever sinco 
Europe by 

the Moore, long venturien ago, it ham een of all 
‘others the one on which and for which Spaniards 
Ihave roado. their muske. "OF the long’ line of 
claasical guitar players, whose tradition has been 
faithfully handed on rom age to ago, Emilio 
Pujol in the ‘céredited “representative. tofay. 
Ho was a pipil of Francisco Taro, whose na 
fe will held i: honour ws 009 who ‘did much to 
perpetuate the best traditions of Spabieh guitar playing. 

830 ‘Rupert of Hentzau” 
(See abe) 

109 “The Second: News" 
Weanom Foxscasr, Sucoxp Geseman News Boruc 

10.15 DANCE MUSIC 
‘Alan Genes and his Baxp acd Aer Gracomy land his St. Louis BaNp, from Tite ROYAL OPERA 

‘House Dances, Cover GARDE 
trp-11.15 Toe Piccapmiy Piayms, directed by ‘Sto Briour, and Te Piccapmiy Gaat BAND, lsccted by" Jey Hoey, from Ti Precasnny 

(Friday's Progrémmen oonlinndd on page 802.) 

‘hia Week's Biptogue. 
“LORD, WHAT IS MAN?" 

yma, 
Hymn,‘ Onco ia Re 

Matthew 2x 

This creamy, golden honey from 
the sun-drenched meadows of 
New Zealand, stirred into 
your porridge makes a truly 
delicious dish. 

InV'ad's ond 2V eaters ‘Netor' caps. I unable to ob me Norte ta 

8 cand 
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Friday’s Programmes continued (December 27) 

CARDIFF. mates, Ir is Christmas Eve, and the Husband and Wife are seated very sougly and contentedly 
botare a lange Drv. "From without the house 

a Progranime — rnlayed! from, ints of three oF four juvenil voices ringing 1 ‘King Wenceslas 
irom Toudon 

gional News 
S.B. from Lonidon 

An Afternoon Concert 

CEtdorts Geneacthol Cymra 
Overture, “The Mereymakens ve Cater 
Lixoa Brvoiorn (Soprana) and Orchsstra SWANSEA. Yons'm (0 Love from thy Pow ( Swanson nn Dei) 

Shite, * Peer Gynt ' No. 1 Ps Grieg | "FS ab lbtited 32h tabl heome 0 Londo Programme relayed fem Daventry 
iets 13 8.8. from Lond Seis zig} Bou Pietovee ..-+4. Blor | 44 Sem, fom Condip 

Oncureens = $9 8B. from London Buletion, Serrie Germ 9.15 West Rogicoal. SB. from 
ndon Progra 1 

‘rou Daw 2 BD. from 

Ce 
Tsaac J. War BOURNEMOUTH. 

ah Tite oy Wes 
Tiusteated jour 

Parry 15 SB from Lond 
Tologed ftom Dav 

9.15 Local News 
G15 Si. from. Taw 6; f 8504115 | 8.B. from ‘dom Think of entertaining your ’ 

friends this Christmas with | 7.45 Adseiniau 
Charlie Chaplin, Harold o'r Gorffennol 
Lloyd, Felix, Bessie Love, Echoes from the 
Gloria Swanson, Douglas Past - ; 
Fairbanks, and hosts of other Berg Ores end | be At ote foe ee, 
famous “‘stars”in) films of Yiitaa Ronee | Burin rte Tita mene tom | gas “The Chests a aad one ein this Feenng wt 6 a 
have long thought this out (ease ee okt i Brvoditeydin ¢ Fe Trulijonn! | ofthoGrand Pantomime, Cinvemesen (Wont 
a Yo Nyaa Cd : {London Progparian|sbagal Dia Day eckey Pathéscope Home Cinema see erere res 
completely reverses the old etary es Sn igen | STE oe Fol pA ei 
cordet of things. The home f = Bi ie air'iessenee Dew Crem oe remy | 22 MANCHESTER. tae" 
form of home entertainment ! Brut Dy hele | So Die ME ana 
The projector, for. showing Siieeree eena rene Gate | hom tae Tankes testes Aeweeey Hiecea 
perfect, brilliant, motion Bendithinist Goody" Meucydd Welsh Air Se oe 

ictures, costs only £6, and Haney Lew me ‘Kn Mesos Contes : Pe Can 7 hon \ ola Weloh tire , of which there are Pec Sten = Joia wels-sive | 4° Nommmmas Wines Oncrtrrns 
hundreds to choose from, Dewr Cavey Dow Hynex (Wioliny 
cost from 2/6 per reel. March 5 Calton sesece BeBe tugs | 5. “The Children's Hour 

ee s 0 Eexsxon Gavsnocts: “Christie. Storan Tauwn tbe Nonht— Onewa Vour’” &-B. rom La Prrerarusscors ineTeD, | Dew nysa aruetiog soceecesee Dn Pony | gtteNonttiionee Yok! §frm Lent [5 LISLESr,LoNDoN,w.c2 | pu" 2" G15 8. from London 
Pins scedenc an pacieoe | ¥ Ghosts Comsncer 4c... athe twos | 7-45. Potted Pantonimes 
Home ‘Conca apparsioe and & 3 : 

{ iitwteweadl Flim Cae | 8.30 ‘A Visitor for Christmas" ___Yorkshire and Lancashire 
fener oe Ge ieee Waseca 
iP i pe aelge rinoe wioeadent “eae fame soe F, Moron Howans rors" V padees ‘Gheractore Staretass Srevies (Yorlshice) 

aHosbend Ts Chalmeetide ta iw fel gia ‘ . A Wife 7 i 
= ‘A Maid Servant Comes Stainless Stephen's Pantomizne. 

An Uncle from the Countiy (Monchester Programme continued ow page 896.) 

PLYMOUTH. 
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twice 

over 

the 

beard 

FOR A CLOSE SHAVE 

7 

Sherfield steel 
‘edge that steel will take. And 
every blade is perfect, for of 
every nine employees ia the 
Gillewe blade department, four 
sspendtheir wholetime inspect 
ing blades. 
‘Urea Gillett blade alwayet 

GitieteSaferyRazor Limited, 
284-188, Great Portland Sc, 
London, Wat. 

Gillette 
BLADES <> 

RADIO TIMES 

There are |OO 
wireless uses for 

RAWLPLUGS 

Owing to the fact that Raw. 
plogs are made la all sizes 
they are ideal for wireless fixing 
jobs. Aerials, lead-in. tubes, 

‘much more quickly, neatly and 
cheaply with Rawipl 
by any other method. 

Without 
Drudgery 

and 

from 

Ordinary 
Masic. 

THE BILLY MAYERL INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL ‘oe at Na. 19 Stato, 2%, Onford Sie, wa. 

FESTIVE MEALS 
EVERY DAY : 
Mincepies and clear, sparkling, 
fruitflavoured Jellies and Jelly 
Creamsarcessential atevery well- 
planned Xmas Party—extendthe 
same festive atmosphere to ordin- 
ary, everyday meals by serving 
thesedclightfuldishes atlunch,tea 
cor supper to-morrow—but insist 
on “CHIVERS"—this name is 
‘your guarantec of supreme quality 

WAITE FOR DEFT Ao. GHiVERS 4 SONS LTD. Furewecire SWE ORCHARD FACTORY. FOLDERS TO HISTON, CAMBRIDGE, ENG 



Marconiphone| 
engineers 

| 

THEMSELVES | 

Fon their expericnntal work, where oquip- 
the itinest eficioncy fa emential, 

Popular types : 
66-YOLT, 9/6 108-V 

Super-capacity : 
60-VOLT, 20/- 

MARCONIPHO 

BATTERIES 
IMPROVE ALL RADIO SETS 

The first and greatest name in wireless 

RADIO TIMES 

LIFE of the 
CHRISTMAS PARTY 
Think how this Bowyer-Lowe 
Portable Five would brighten 

yur home this Christmas! 
verything you could desire | 

in a Portable is here. Pure — | 
reception—beautiful repro- | 
duction—amazingvolume— | 
very low up-keep. Entirely | 
self-contained in a hand- | 
Some dark oak cabinet. | 
Hear this superb set to-day. 
Have it delivered before 
Christmas. You can pay 
by easy monthly instalments 
if you wish. See your 
dealer now. 

Complete, including royalties 
Ask your Wireless Dealer 

RADIO WORKS, LETCHWORTH, HERTS. 

Brockman's Park cut out at will, No alterations 

SELECTOR 
—————— cher | 
K Moving Coil Speaker 

at half price! 

Natlic, MOVING COIL Loud Speaker. 
‘Ale mec model 

Reproduces Realism 
from your Records! 
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Programmes for Friday. 
(Manchoaer Programme continued from pigs 8 

8.0 SB. fron Lonton 
9.15. North Rogional N 

Other Stations, 
GLASGOW 

Evie 
EN 

Set, 
fir setae 

Ino GETTING AWAY FROM IT. 
| (Continua Jrom pape 847.) 
hwy on her bed and dreamt for thiee hours 
without ever going to sleep at all. ‘They awoke 
ifecling full af the aime strange exiotion, though 
jt was now so hot that almost everyone else in 
London was already in an extremely bad 
jtemper, and would be far worse before the long 
day was over. 

"But before the long day was ovér—at seven 
‘o'clock, to be strictly accurate—Mr. Wilkinson 
[had finished his drawing of the Columbine. 
’And he put on a tie and a pair of socks and a 
pair of brogues andl a jacket, and he crossed the 
Tanding, and he knocked on Miss Marshall's 
Idoor. 
{-'T thought you might care 10 ee thi Jenid. ‘I've just finished it’ 
pet Half a second,’ said Miss Marshall, typing 
the last word on the last page. And then : 
FOh, Me. Wilkinson—I think it’s splendid !* 

"Do you?” said George, blinking at her. 
“T's s0—s0 wonderfully Christmassy,” said 

‘Miss Marshall. 
Do you reilly think so ?* 

“1 mea, there's something about Christ 
mis. i. « Well, T ean't quite explain, but- 

‘said G “Are” you—are 
ing. to. Comelli's—hy any chance?" 

‘Yea, Miss Marshall was coming to Comelli's, 
‘They both went to Comets, though it was still 
‘over eighty degrees in the shade barely three 
thours before sunset. And they both ate, or 
possibly drank, Conclli's soup, though every= 
‘one cle was sendi isgust. And 
during the entrée, which they both chose— 
though: even Comell’s poorest clients were 
calling faintly for cold and expensive extrat— 
George” Wilkinson suddenly caught Miss 
Marshalls hind under the dirty tablecloth, sind 
‘she let-hih hold it while’he told her something 
extremely interesting, and she nodded when he 

"he 

fd th Itnows what foliat= 
tas and beauty, when spain the Walter came hobbling towards them and plucked tier Pines away and produced his thumb-sined 
ment 

JST Kod to follow ?" asked the waiter, dismally, 
Neither patron even glanced at him, but their 

Jips parted simultineously. ‘Plum ‘pudding,’ 
they said. ‘Please.’ 

PAY more 

Strength Grid, 
3 

ew Noa-micro- 
phone Filament 
with special 
Costing. 

wow Lange Size 
‘Anode. Easier Flow. of Elec. 
trons. 

Ask wour dealer for 
the Pree Drvio Folder 
or write direct tos 

5 
Dario Milled 
Base for Easier 
Handling. 

IMPEX ELECTRICAL, LTD, 

These New Dario Valves will improve 
any radio receiver by reason of the 
attention to these vital points of con= 
struction. Five points that mean greater 
all-round officiency—five points that 
will prove Dario superiority! 
‘And Dario prices—chiet point of all— 
are lower than ever—because of the 
enormous output of the Dario Factory, 
one of the largect in the world, coupled 
with freedom from price control, 

| DARIO VALVES make 
ideal CHRISTMAS GIFTS! 
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3.30 
THE RAF. 

CENTRAL 

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28 
2LO LONDON & sXX DAVENTRY 

B42 cfs. (356.3m) 393 kefs (1354.4) 
BAND 

Joasam. ‘THE DAILY SERVICE 
10.90 Tae _ 81 
Waarucs Foncosst 

Ganmewicn ; 

1OAS1.0 Mise Henan R Haw 
dmpce: * Dresumaking—How to 
Fit" 

3020 Laci Mouc 
Moscurrro anut his Qnomesrna 

From Tus May Pare Boxee 

330 A BAND CONCERT 
‘To Knemmenont (Lass) 

‘tux Cesenat. Baxo oF HAM. Rover. ‘Am Fone 
Conducted by Flight-Lieut. Avena 
Murch Medley, * Murtial Morente 

Wonter 
Memories of Mélodien we love, 
( Looking Backward") - 

$40 Tox Kesxrncon 
Bombe Woods....Laillp, arr. A. Te 
T teiumph, 1 triusnphher-.Carsasimi 

Brotsocro life in a very humble wag, 
Tully was one of the comparatively fow rnseiclana. who nmnassed coe 
siderable fortuno, Hix enreor reads 

ie day when 

ie riven, Salle. ‘ho hint ‘asked tor Jialian to teosh hee the naan His playing of the. violin soon atiradied the notice of influential 
opie, ud he rore from one. post 

Br listinction to another unul he Find tho whole of musical France ery scourely adler his way. Ho 
fras an ustuto courtier, knowing well Thaw to sake his way among tho intciguce of tho Palare, an onjoyed the favour of bis King to dogo Which han seldom aes eqaled In Thobistors ofsmasis. Battie meaner ff bis death was no unlucky me the teat of his carcor nd been fortunate Gonductine, in the Royal presente, 
fe dy, he track a oat wit the ator afd the ering dojury, in th sds of aa ‘incompotent 2rewon, frow no rorlousaate prove fatalsoon Etcrwards. Ss 

‘Although thie beantifal song, a typien! ceample of hiernciou nod {gmitiod sty, is vo often sume, tit ‘lonrig one of those evergredn 
Savourites whieh no repotition can alo. 

40 Bax 
Buite from ‘The Miracle + 

‘Haomperdinek 
Procession and Children’s Danco 
Booquet Seene and. tho Nuns 
Danco: ‘The March of the Army 
‘ahd Deoth Motiv; "The Xmas 
‘Seone'and Finale, Aet 1 

Tnosn who saw Reinhardt's magni. 
feet production of The Afimmcle nt 
Olympia in London io 1911, kaye 
‘90 need 10 be rominded how large 
share of ite surcess it wed to 
Hrempordinck's impressive msie. 
Wholly tnlike the far better known, 
Hansel ond Greseh though it iW has the samo fecling of belonging 
tat of right to the scenes which it is 

: RUPERT of HENTZAU’ 
Being the further Ruritanian 

adventures of Rudolph Rassendyll, Esq. 
By Axruony Hore 

Arranged for Broadcasting by HOLT MARVELL 

CHARACTERS 
HLM. Ruootrn m= Firt#—King of Raritania 
Golosel. Sarr. | 
Count Fura vow Taxcexmsis |Loyal servants of Queen Flavia 
Lieutenant Baensrasx 
‘Count Ruraer oF Hinerzit—banished from Ruritania, (Count von Luzav Risciimeirsin—hie cousin, attached to the Court 
Baron Hrtenvo—Chancellor of Ruritania 
Ropours RasseNDvLt—an English gentleman 
Tasses—his Valet aveR—a Swiss, servant to von Tarlenbeim 
‘SiMoN—the King's Chief Huntsman 
Hemnmer—a funtsmen 
HLM. Queen FLavia of Ruritunia 
Countess Fexca—wite of von Tarlenheim 
Mother Hott—a lodging-house keeper in Strelsau 
‘Rosk—her daughter 
Porters, Station-anaster, Servants, Carter, Butler, Citizens of Strelsau, 

‘cs. 
The Story is told by Count Frits von Tarlenheim. 
‘OR the benebt of Listener who dil nat hear or may ot ceary reel the event boncat of The Primer af Brad, to which Raprt of Tas 

it dcece aque, here a beet Femme of the former story. Roth 27 Eoptabemen who, troagh the lovee of an ancatrny hd 
features of the Eipttergr the royal Howse of te lite Kingdom 

Of Ratan vited Retna for the ecootion of King Kosolp the Pith aad found hill oolved, by hs ming ikea othe Rig. na srangeadveatare. 
Duke Michie, the Rajya be 
crowned ia bis pice. Bot be had ot rechooed with Rewseniyl's ror to the King and the rng of Colne! Sop the Kin's eqoeey 
he his bother captive fs the Conte f Zenda. Raven played the Ki 
Stress, the eptal, Only afer fatigue sod adtente fa which ll the sirtars except Duke Mictacs emeruplout =uledecoms. Rupe Heats, 
‘Bel with thes dehy was the King recued (oes Zenda,” Whe the time exe 
foe Racal to eave Mortara, i was Dot eu 19 6, for he had flea 
depertly oor wt the Price Flr oa way tetodend. Before be went, bc icone 49 Pv at wat he yeh ince, 
tt taken Hh Rings pas. to sh, hoogh ae loved Rasrengyl et her ety to sand ty ber county. 50 Rashedyl etoe! to Eagan whe Supt ol 
the Kings fende kept the very ef is inpenosstion a veect. The oly 
Salt pomenac of the ncet was Cou Rupert Heaters whos the Rint 
inci for bv parti the lt 
The scene of RoveRY'oF Henereav 15 the German torn of Wintenterz, the King’s Castle ot Zenda, ond Strelsu, capital of Ruritania. 

Produced by Prren Cxsswrtt. 

7:30 
“RUPERT 

OF 
HENTZAU” 

illustrating, and it ie of itacif sock 
comed ap 
‘concert platform. 

4.15. Tow Knesmonon 
When T thisk on thet happy days 

Foreer Gecen grow the Rashes 01. Tho Hundred Piper ronese} 

First Heart ‘Throbe? 
Eilenberg 

Grand Patriotic Fantasia," Festival 
of Eeapiro'. J. Mackensie Honey 

“Balon Piece 

445. Oncussrnst. Setscrios 
‘Conducted hy Cnancs Wetxaaaes 

Malayed from Davis’ "THEATRE, 
‘Cnorpax 

545 Tu Cimpms Hoon 
Tux Tesresrase Pauares 

A Play written specially for broad] 
casting by Evers Ganosen | 

60 ‘Musical Interlude 
61s ‘The First News’ 
Toe S10 
Weare 
rmcnts and Sports Bulletin 

640 Musical Interlude 
645 Tue Fooxpanioxs of Mune 

Moste or Mexorussons 
Played by 

Reoixary Pave (Pionafarte) 
70- Mr. Baste Maryur "Next Wook’ 

‘Broaiieact Masia” 
‘The Wook's Work in the Garden by the Royal Horticultural Society 

7.30. ‘Rupert of Hentzau’ 
‘eng Ho furor Barinaian avons ate of Redph ered Eg. 

By Aseeurv sigee 
Arranged for Broadloaating by Hout ee yoaven 

Prodveod by Pere Cnpswete 
(See cthare column) 

90 ‘The Second News 
‘Wraruee Fonnoass, Setoxo Cex 
nat News Boru; Local Nowe (Daventry only) Shipping, Vorooasl ha Fat Stock Pei 

0 Mr. Genato Baa je aston 
9.35 Vaudeville 

(Gear Kevis (The Ace of Clubs) 
‘Tre Atserr Siiouen Taro 

Jace Paves and his B.B.C. Davee Oncutsrea 
and on Item from the 

LONDON PALLADIUM 
10.45-120 DANCE MUSIC 

Antanose’s Ran, from Tit May 
Fam ‘Horse 

(Sarusday's Programmer cintinwd ‘on page 8.) 

The Week 



poe 

Makes the Turkey go a Long Way 
Be sure and serve your Turkey with 
lots of rich, delicious Bisto gravy. For 
Bisto gravy even improves roast 
Turkey and makes it go farther, 
Then after Christmas Day, turn what 
is left of the Turkey into'a rich, ap- 
petising stew with the aid of Bisto, 

eae 

STE 

som 
| BISCUITS _ 
Ls 

‘are moderate in price 

THE + 

‘The close examination of a Kropp Razor 
seg? Ce ae e manufacture climitatestsults and produces a perfectly 
finished instrument. eas 
It never requires grinding 
In case, Black Handle .. 10/6 

Ivory Handle °< 18/- 
reser, Callers, te 

From oll 

Send po of Shavers 
a 

OSBORNE GARRETT & CO, LID, LONDON, Wa (Whale anh 3 

RADIO THE 

rank as the finest of | 

\ all Loud-speakers | 

|| “Finest loudspeaker | have heard ! 

|  andord ..» work every penny it costs: 
Me Help Yourself 

ach {othe ideal that | haveye! 
|| new standard . 

1 
“Nearest appro: 

ot find fault 1 
| “Most erilical musician could Sie enh | 

Seis a standard. Amazingly irue reproduction. | 

|| Low'frequencies as wall as high.” ‘Daily Mirror.” 
ind quality...speech and 
handsome instrument. 

Wireless Constracior.™ 
“Renowned forbrilliancy 2 
music particularly good... a 

Designed specifically to give the 
fest posite remls sch any 

Mahogany £8 
Walnut (10 order) £9100. 
Other Celestion. models from 

25:15:30 

WRITE FOR AN ABSORBING FREE BOOK ON " SOUND RE.CREATION™ 

CELESTION 
The Very Soul of Music 

London Showrooms t 
106, Victoria Street, SW.1, 

Write to: Celestion Lid 
Dept. A. Kingston-on-Thames, 

FOREMOST NAME IN SOUND REPRODUCTION 



RADIO TIMES Dacestuns 

Blot Out Brookmans Park! 
or other high power stations and tune 
in all stations without interference! 

No more annoyance will be caused you by unwanted 
stations being heard in the background of your favourite stations. 
More stations than ever will come in casily, clearly and 
loudly on your receiver. 

It is an acknowledged faet that it makes a non-selective 
receiver selective, and a selective receiver even more selective. 
Perey W. Harris, M.LR.E., Editor of “The Wire- 
less Constructor,” personally approves, uses and recommends the 

SIMPLICITY 
ITSELF. 

You merely turn the switch. 
A SAFEGUARD. 

Your Aerial is automatically 
connected to Earth when 
Unit is switched off, 
DEFINITELY 
GUARANTEED 
to cut out any unwanted 
station. 

PRICE 20/- 

SELECTIVITY UNIT 

Ms 
ASK FOR THE READY RADIO. SELECTIVITY UNIT. (Say " Susie” for short 

READY RADIO 
158, BOROUGH HIGH ST., LONDON BRIDGE, S.E1, 

Post free 
‘This booklet is a little work of authority. ft containg concise 

iter valuable iatormation. 
"ted. ier 

The modern 
gift for the 

jolly good 
Mincepie 

Let si Rapa, 
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SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28 
5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

(4792 m) 

9.0 
BIRMINGHAM 

STUDIO 

ORCHESTRA 

Dansant 

Hour 

Mie Richatsou 

oloetion, * Leddy Mar 
sings in. the 

Hosixa Vins 
Down here. 

& Rostwa Visor 
‘Wayfarer's Night Song 
The Silver Ring 

Overture, * Maritana® .. Wallace 

Ruel 
tee Molloy 

(Bntertainer 
|; Squim Cerise Octet 

arr. Willou 
J ire, re, Wil 

(Pirst Perforrssico) 
Homuesa. Crouse 
Dover 
Excerpta from *Pelet Pan” .. 

0 the Dance 
J. Creuk 

Waters are. Seue 
Hexexa Cectun 
Sore 
A Vision of Christmastide Patting the Clock Back 

ROSINA VERNE 

Tight music to 
‘is evening at 6.45. 

A Symphony Concert 
rom B 

we Bumusonast 

L 

Overturs, * Riemel 
1, Sigeanno Moxie and Orchosten 
Vianclorte Couoer 0, 

BY TEST 
THE BEST 

‘BROOK MOTORS 
| are the Largest Exclusive Alter- 

nating Curent Motor Makers. in 
the World, 

BRISTOL, 
GLASGOW, 

Supplied by any Electrical 

BIRMINGHAM, 
NEWCASTLE, 

Contractor. 

LEEDS, 

LONDON, 
LEICESTER, 

EDINBURGH, 
and 

MANCHESTER, 

HUDDERSFIELD, 

p, | See Telephone Book for Addresses. 

programme of oadeast 

| Wiearaae Fou 
Beweuris 

10.18 Sporta Bulletin (Brow Biri 
1020-1115 Oncuserna 
Symphony No. 3 
Allegro agitnts 
Cuntabite; Alt 

Ballet Music, * Hie 
Saturday's P 

THE RADIO TIMES. 
The Journal of the British Broadcasting Corporation. | 

PablishedeveryFriday—PriceT wopence. | 
Editorial address: Savoy Hill, Loadon, 

WL2. 
The Reproduction of the copyright pi 

arommes contd ta this awe i sticly | 

Glia se 
rade dealers 



RADIO TIMES Decenoer 20, 1020, 

Saturday’s Programmes continued (December 28) 

Grooes) CARDIFF. 

A Cuomnss? Concent 
Relayed from, 

| Tax Namoxat, Meszost ar Waves 
wa0-1245 

3:40 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
Dance Monto as Dow Gannert snd his Esmassy Pravens 

Relnyed {rom the Tau Dassawr, at Cox's Cars, 
Canoe 

Ss ‘The Children's Hour 
60 

Half-way Football Retrospeet 
is EB, from London 
GAO Regional Sports Bulletin 
43 8.B. from London 

515 The Children’s Hour 
‘Treasure Hunting. which rogults in “Tne Max Wao Fouxn Chater" (Francer Coscen) 

6.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.15 5.8. from Loniion 
6.40, Sports Bulletin, 
645-12.0 8.B. from 

Taformatioa} Local 

397, ores’ 

120-10 Tun Noxrsems Winttess Onciestas 
Overture, ‘Mignon? ssise. 

2ZY MANCHESTER. 

ntroine ‘Thoman 

76 ‘the Royal Horticultural Society"s Bulletin 
for Nortlora Buglish Listenor 

7.80. S.B- from London 
9.15 North Regional News 
9.20180 SB. from L 

sede 3.38 tothe Dance Wer ‘y" Tom Spoon (Blaster Hoe 
Chor! My love "dwelk ‘Os straws Banke etic (ig) Bt Oe 

70 8.B. from Sieansea 
GAS SB. from Lowton 
9.19 West Regional News 
820-12.0 $2, from London 

1080 mala. (Gass es 5SX SWANSEA. 

OLAS “8.8. from Contity 
8.20 Toulon _ Progeamane from Daventry 

-B. from Cait 
S.B. from Eonton 

010 8.2, from Cardy 
GAS 8.8, from London 
0. Me. D. Fores Panes 

‘Galtie: New Year 
TAS 8, 
BAG West Regional News, SB, from 

Cunliff 

relayed 

615 
015 

The 

from Laweton 
Be 

DON GABRIEL AND HIS EMBASSY PLAYERS 
are being relayed from the Tus: Dawsaxr, Cox's Café, and broadcast 

from Cardiff this afternoon a 4.45: 

ho, Taree a 

lua 6B i 

2BD ABERDEEN. 213%) 

9.20-120 S.B. from London 

‘Gao. im) 6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 

Gramophone Recital 
London Program:ne relayed from Daventry 
S.B. from London 
Sporte Bulletin 
S.B, frow Lon 

i Leeal Now 
peso s. wom London 

<= Schubert 
Morris Danny Boy 

Ri JSehubert Entrncte, Next 
center Soe Sag Som en ong, The Lovelight in yous Eyes. Dunkey Duct, In th Valley Weve the lus Binds” 

Sieben 
Bond 

Entieétes, Nos. 2nd 3, ‘ Rosamunde " 
Song, A Perfeet Day" 

830 Tendon Prograusne relayed fram Daventry 

Quemses Hatt (Soprano) 
‘Their Heads nestle closce together ‘Gevige Le Brann 
Garden of happiness - Duuniel Wood 
Oscmaeres 
Dreams w+ 2e0+s 
Sieganind’s Lave Song... 
Danco of the Apprentioos.. 
Qoeesm Ha 
Lackaday 
Dally «= 
‘Oncursmma 
Selection, ' Rigoletto” 

Wognee 

reat Crampton, 
eheonat 

= Verdi 
320. London Programme relayed froin Daventry 
sas ‘The Children's Hour 
Avsmm Wasor rvquoste the pleasure of your 
company at het Olde Tithe Christeaae Partie in 
tho enchanted We Lad. are of ye Snap Dragons 
Songs by Wes Axsox and J. Woons-Ssum 

a Violin Solo hy Dox Hao 
60 Mr..F. Stacey Lussorr: An Eye-Witness 

‘Account of the Neweastle United , Manchester 
United ootball Match 

Som Landon 
6.40 Rogional Sports Bulletin 
45 S.B. from Leyston 
ho Me We 

then Adair Eis the 

keep your 
“Radio Times” clean 

Your Rapio Tues Iying about in 
the house gets so easily torn, gets 

dirty and dog-cared, gets lost when. 
you most want it. ‘Keep it neatly 
in the special reading cases which 
the B.B.C. has prepared for current 
issues. In red-cioth, gold-lettered, 
with cord down the back to hold 
your copy, and a-pencil ina con- 
venient slot at the side. Price 
26. 6d., of all newsagents; or 
2s. 10d., post paid, of the B.B.C 
Bookshop, Savoy Hill, W.C2. 



RADIO TIES 

[11SSEN FOR GIFTS} 

MOVING -<colL TOME PLIED FREE INA RIER SUP! cE 
y ANAT. ELWuNATOR - Ons tacagk 

226 YOU CAN USE Biinin sumine” vmae UIKE A BATTERY Lissen value-for- 
money—the Lissen 
L.T. accumulator, 

Here is a complete range of 

ance 22/6 
i advance ot ual tendo 

All the Lissen accumulators 
listed below are supplied with 
strong carrier, free. 

PRICES 
DULL EMITTER (TypeG.™. 

ELIMINATORS 
LISSEN LTD., 

Worple Road, ISLEWORTH, Mi 
(Managing Director: T. N, 



RADIO GRAMOPHONE 

RADIO TIMES 

Kea 161 0187 

THE K-B RADIO 
GRAMOPHONE 

These models combing « highly 
elficient 3-valve set and an 
trical reproduc 

Incoding valves and rove, 
(Gattery model, with 

0, Soaks benerier sad rove. 

Deceatiee 20, 1080 

K-B 103.8 156 
PORTABLE 

K-B 161 and 169. ALL-ELECTRIC 
3-valve screened grid Pentode 
Receiver. £17: 10:0. including 
valves and royalty. 
K-B 103 and 156 4-valve Portable 
Receiver. £18: 18:0. including 
valves royalty and all accessories. 
THE BRANDESET 111A. The 
popular 3-valve set, arranged for 
‘one detector and two low frequency 
valves. £7: 10:0 including valves 
and royalty. 
KB 163. S.valve, screened oid 
Receiver with Pentode 210 
with Power valve £10: 
including valves and eae 

Kolster-. 



BRANDESET3A 

HERE IS THE PROGRAMME OF THE 
KOLSTER - BRANDES CONCERT TO. 
BE BROADCAST from TOULOUSE 
Sunday December 22(380 metres) 6-8 p.m. 

Please send me a copy of the K-B book, 
containing the full K-B radio range, and the 
name of my nearest K-B dealer who will 
arrange @ free demonstration in my home, All K-B products costing £5 

‘or more can be obtained on 
simple Hire Purchase Terms. 

POST THIS COUPON 
TO KOLSTER-BRANDES 

LIMITED, 
CRAY WORKS, SIDCUP, KENT 

NAME — 

ADDRESS 



», @ HAVE YOU SEEN THESE? 
@ THEY CARRY THE WORLD'S 

FINEST RADIO VALVES 

| [epee 
ULTIMATELY YOU 3 



Drorstute 20, 1929, RADIO TIMES 205 

Were giving Father a new 
ILT. for our radio 

I'm sure nothing will please him better- or us! 

From the time that we first had the wire- 

less set Dad has continually preached the 

virtues of what he calls a wet H-T. of the 

C.A.V. make; how it will improve recep- 

tion by cutting out those funny crackling 

and then he goes on to talk about nois' 

less trouble, constant volume and all that. 

Anyway, if all the things are true that he 

said about the new C.A.V. type, the one 

which he says is “built like a car battery” it 
will be a good investment. So we have taken 

the hint, and I'm certain that the improvement 

will make it worth while, for Dad does know 

what he is talking about on the subject of 
wireless, 

30 vour 
cnoups Tieneo 

volts GI 3muitates 
‘ALSO IN 2500 & 
10 000 MILLIAMPS: 

CAvandervell x Oakes ETON, LONDON, 
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ie 

27 yourself 
Se and 

your 

friends 

loa 

set of 

sia 

= Ofane | 

CX 
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THEY LAST LONGER 

FULLERS’ LDG 
BATTERY WINS 
THE TRIUMPH OF MICRO-POROUS PASTE 

Wiry £26. a . To-day so many people are turning to Fullers 
FREE 6 90 an, super batteries that our works have had to treble 

thelr output! Super batteries are now acknows 
ledged to have set an altogether new standard, 
both for Low and for High Tension. This LDG type, 
for instance, is without question the finest battery 

ery of its kind that is manufactured. Its small brothers 
} SDG (25 a/h., 5/6d) and MSG (22 a/h., 4/6) are 

popular, too. A note on the HT types appears on 
the left. Super batteries, and the LDG particularly, 
have won largely because their unique micto- 
porous paste is not only more porous, more active, 
but of finer grain, stronger, more lasting. Incident 
ally there are wonderful Sparta guaranteed Dry 
Batteries, too—see the list on the left. Give super 
batteries this Christmas—starting with yourself! 
Of Fuller Service Agents, or first-class dealers. 

MHG 3,000 m.h. 
5 

Mx. TYPE 
HG. 20, 3,500m. 
‘Sears 15/- 
ALSO SPARTA DRY BATTERIES 
Gov. (reads 660.) Standard 7/11. 600. Super 13/6. 

1008. (reads 1086.) Standard 12/14. 1000. 
Super 22/~. 1200. (reads ¥ Standard 

15/10. 90. Grid Bias 1/6. 160. Grid Bias 2/10 

SUPER BATTERIES 
FULLER ACCUMULATOR CO. (1926) LTD, 
CHADWELL HEATH. ESSEX. 



RADIO TIME Deceaciee 

“Thoroughly 
well designed 
‘The Peto & Radford R.H.T. High 
Tension Accumulator W: igned 
by people with 4o years of accumt- 
lator-making experience who know 
a great deal about radio. 
purity of reception the RH. 
ternal resistance has been kept low, 
its Voltage remains constant under 
all variations of discharge 
minals are hollow, so tha 

made by wander 
¢ strong and 

designed’ to: hold. charges. for long 
periods 

Charging will cost 

‘Uses practically 
current. Price complete for D.C. 29/9, oF 
Send posteard for details of this and the range 
of P.& R. Batteries (LT. and HT) to 

Peto & Radford, 
93, Great Portland Street, 

London, W.1. 

2 
ACCUMULATORS 

The beginning and the end i 
PoweR 

~ EVERYTHING GEL éC) ELECTRICAL Cy 

LET A 

PROVIDE THE 
FUN THIS 

GECoPHON! 
PORTABLE 
RECEIVER 

23 cns. 

“STORK” 
PLAQUE 
LOUD 

SPEAKER 

“STORK” CABINET 
LOUD SPEAKER 

Oak £3.15.0 Mahogany £4 

Made in England. ‘Sold by all Wireless Dealer 
WIDE SELECTION OF RADIO RECEIVERS 

WRITE for Brochure BC. 5201, which gives full 
getigalare of ll, GECEPHONE Recsne 

Sitanifctres(Wilesale oly) 
THE GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. 

‘Head Office and Public Showrooms : 

Biranches and Showrooms throughout Great Brita 

LOUD SPEAKERS 

LTD. 

—— 
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Su preme performance 

You must hear the new Mullard *K" speaker. Other- 
wise you'll not believe that such depth of feeling, such 
tonal’ richness could be radio reproduction, Hear it 
singing—playing—talking—a marvel of vivid purity: 

- Housed in a highly-finished Oak Cabinet with an 
‘Type'K’\ attractive front grille design, it represents the latest 

} £6 150 achievement in speaker construction 
“15+ 

Mullard 
, MASTER-RADIO 

G CHOSS ROAD, LONDON, wc. 
(cin, BBO 

Adst. THE MULLARD WIRELESS SERVI LTD, MULLARD HOUSE, CHA\ 
‘ALL ADVERTISEMENTS DIO TIMES SeMaT, Los 
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LOTUS 
ALL ELECTRIC 

is simple and improved radio. 
, it needs no further adjustment, 
| knowledge is needed to operate the set 

no batteries are necessary—simply connect with 
any light socket. British and Continental stations 
come in at full loudspeaker strength. 
Hear this handsome and acceptable instrument to- 

any wireless dealer's or Selftidge’s, London. 
Complete with. Valves, and Royalties paid. Cash 
price £21, or £1 :.19 : 9 down and eleven similar 
monthly payments. 

The fall range of LOTUS Sets is 
available now on Hire Purchase 
Terms. An initial deposit secures 
any Set for you. 

Where electric current is not available 
use the LOTUS 3-calve S.G.P. Battery 
model at £13 : 15 : 0._ Kit parts for 
ome construction of this Set can be had 
at £7: 12:6. 

Send tday for the LOTUS Catalogue 

GARNETT, WHITELEY & Co., Ltd. 
..R,T.4, Lotus Works, Mill. Lane, Liverpool. 

KEEP ON 
BOVRIL 

AND 

KEEP FIT 

SaveYourValves!| 

— Made from % 
pure glycerine 
and the. fre 
juice of ripe 
black currants, 

are delight 
pathing 

nburys 
Street PASTILLES 

The Sauce for 
all Christmas 

Fare 



16 show what it ean do. Combine it with a Philips Loudspeaker 
aad listen to the difference. There are three types suitable for any 
Kind of receiver from a two-valve to the most poverful obtainable 
Each one of these gives clear, crisp reproduction and a new vividne : 
find realism to your reception, Nor do jou knaw how efficient yo 
et can be until you install a Philips Battery Eliminator and th 
take your H.T. supply, from the clectric mains instead of using 
Batteries. No trouble caused by battery voltage-drop, nor ‘the 

y and trouble by 
miake your set as 

Sipense of constant renewals, Saye time, m 
jittalling a Philips Battery Eliminator, and 
{pliable as the power st 
Philips Loudspeaker, Type 2007. Price £5 § 0 

Type 2013 (for se with Philips Receiving 

Philipe Seven Cornered Loudspeaker, Tvs 26. 
Philips Battery Elim 

Typ Price $5 15 0 m1) Pre MO 
m1 Phor $997 6 

- 
Foe 10 DOWN you may haves P 
Purchiwe Sretem, 

Philips Battery Eliminetor on Philipe Hive 

Any of these S st of Balter Eliminators ae specially sitdale a Chrintmas 
Gifts to any of frend whone radi rasivet is nok right up to date L 

PHILIPS 
Joradio 

PHILIPS RADIO, PHILIPS HOUSE, 145, CHARING CROSS ROAD, LONDON, W.C2. 
Friad Wy Hawn & Feats Prvne Oo, ii Eaaoar Sagat Lote ar, JPG ke PON ae Frio by Canon NeWnaS Eth, Bal, Sano SU 

iftianyondan, Wis alan December 20, 12 
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FANCY DRESSES WHICH ONLY COST TEN SHILLINGS 

es oe polar 
Bale vg, 

ere bee Soca and wil stand elie eee a cat ond Sete coed 
on age 

wae es ai 2 

Pater cen ceo aeons 
epic a  ance (READ TRO coe aad Beebe ean eat ae 
ets. Wine wbote of the tront and back of the dres ce to be“ twom you vil requte 2 gerd of the Bigree’ or eu Oat ca, ect tne, ote aces fr the 
totes back und te ater for the font lating 8 Space at top. bowbtnHnd_ides for the path, but Ufocia" you decide to have the ake pact ool lor fhe tents ntd the bodies for the Maner oat f Sand of the peas cmstenal will be 
Bsice wi vice requir Be 
Fro mater of sone Kind, or foal ertonne, with Beat wc plain bros fox btu, Coloigel Bowers a the sides of thou" would add tothe iacnicncs ten sete, ahd ogee sercScx cet funy be mds. with ‘colored. paper “The price of the drs, made st home; would be shout fon 
is osired, dark satecn 

‘sitroura. 
shown jn A, is 

teed, with a gra 

Wie. B) i one sungesting » large 
"This is represented wit 

fhe transparent paper referred tl sigh 
‘design rather than one very much shaped should be 
selected, a8 it will be found easier to make and to 

| Mako to form the skirt part of 
‘dress, andl to come just abave the natural waist 

so that the girl's figure seems to rss from the centre; 
surround with artificial Bowers. “The ‘base "should 

lags enh 10 
allow of movement 
and be only slightly 
fess in size than the 

‘The 
of the latter 

uy’ be aceentuated 
by haviag a turnet 

‘nd @ 

Wire the » 
and bottoms, and 
evinkle™ of bead 

mpee to fort 
8 itle” windicided 
alten on the 
* lass," and also 

ut lass, sob 
le by pression 

Hino fold= on the 

and then the other, 
{6 smake small dinmond-shaped creases 
Under the ‘ase’ should be worn a thin stip 

From the waist add folds of white tinsel tarlatin or 
old starched net curtsins to fil out the vase a little, 

een it finn. Attach the "sate" with 
‘are stitches of white or ‘grey silk st its neck, and 
Aidd 9 twist of the transparent paper below the lip 
Of vase to cover the stitches, or 9 bist of ribbon 
‘soul be effective 

With some of the spurs paper make hat to 
match, fashioning it to a shape you think would 

‘A headddrees of leaves, a= eketch, or one to repre 
sent 9 gliss or turab 

IEW" things during. the preset centiry ave developed. with such rapidity abroad 
cating, “Seven Yeas ago te we lide more 

‘ain se experiment: today i part and parcel of 
the Be of every man and woman in the co 
rhe romance of roadessting in England, bow= 

eve covers other" rommeesthe astonishine Goth, for instance, of the- journals desyned to Ene expremion to the acts of the Ih Te fe not long go since listener who vwnhed = yea the talle they had enjoyed. over the wireless trove compelled 10 satisfy themselves with thone Tee extracts which it was possible 1 print ig The Raho Tine." Such a tate of alse ne obvi Ainomsfactery: and so, at the sepeated requests of fireners, theo sprang’ ito: being another journal, Zhe Livener, intended 0 concentate. upon tho talks nd to give partculac exprestion to the edues- Tonal neriites of the HC “Phat wana sear ago, With the fave of January 18, 1932, Tie Litter wil be evasty one year O10, TE Liner cranirs each wack nary everthing ‘of peroninent valve in the spaken word af the broads furs of the previous weeks tf muthorintve and Ainblased," fe contain original articles Which ‘ate 

8 Choco 
of ony A third idea (Fig. ©) is to po 

Gish. Make the dress tse patterned exeton ie of coloured sat 
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