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A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE TO LISTENERS. 
From The Earl of Clarendon, 

Chairman of the Board of Governors, 

S Chairman of the Governors of the B.B.C. 

readers of THe Rapio Tintes, and listeners 
generally, & happy Christmas and 
enjoyment of the B.B.C. programme 
Constitution. of the organization 
the beginning of the year there 
dictions of change, and many I 
that Big Ben had toed 4 
service a midnight on ber 31, I 

‘they veative that these fears 
that there has been no 

ms in Broadcasting except in the direction 
38 and improvement 

The year has seen the opening. of the new 
medison-wave hagh-power experimental station at 
Daventry, and the consequent provision of ex 

contrast programmes. This new mile 
Stone inthe history of Broadcasting points 
te way to the ultimate development of a new 
and beler way of distribution. We expect fo have 
taken another step forward by 
syear, by which time the frst 
Regional stations should be 
remaining steps will be taken as time and circum 
stances permit, and sf the vate of progress with the 
Fepcadl Sobel sama soe o obs iens, oat 
‘ask him fo remember that the work is all experi- 
mental, and that every advance must therefore, to 
@ great extent, be tentative 

any years! 
When the 

as altered at 

1 cannot close without a rejerence to the 
development of the international aspect of bro 
casting, particularly in the direction of shor 
transmission within the Empire, He 
fare still m the 
like to make 
mate lo bran y nearer when satisfactory 

eplion within the Empire 
fait accompli.’ 

transmission and 
will be a 

From Sir J. C. W. Reith, 
Director-General. 

Tas staff of the British Broadcasting 
Corporation wish to extend their best wishes 
for Christmas and the New Year to all their 

listeners. 
Ins his message the Chairman has referred to 

the Regional Scheme. May we ask those of you 
who are adversely affected by any of the successive 
changes in distribution. to rememiber that ré- 
‘adjustments are necessary in the interests of 
listeners as a whole, and that this Scheme 4s 
based om the requirements of Broadcasting as a 
national service, and is subject to the limlations 
imposed by conditions. both national and. inter- 
national, and further to remember that progress 
land change almost invariably entatt inconvensence 
of one kind or ancther in the process? 

Good listen 
Broacasting, a 
discrimination, an 
haw many listeners he 
of good reception shor quality 
of reproduction appears to us deplorably bad. 
Good reception, incidentally, need not be any 
more expensive than bad. In this connection a 
B.B.C. ‘pamphlet on ' Maintenance of Wireless 
Sets,’ together with the new Oscillation pamphit, 
will probably be helpful. 

Discrimination means wise listening—tistening 
0 the programmes jor which one is in the mood, 
nol to those which one cannot expect to en} 
Wise listening also implies an intelligent use of 
Tue Rapio Tras, 

Tolerance involves a Yecogmtion of the tastes 
of other listeners—and it should be remembered 
that there may b¢ 12,000,000 of them—and the 
endeavour to compile programmes to suit the 
taste of everybody ¥3 an obviously delicate and 
embarrassing business, reyvining a resolute and 
Meadiast policy of publse weroice 
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4 FPUIS man,’ said Dandy Lang, and im- 

end of his cigar, ‘is so rich that he's 
iil-with it, and he's crazy about this wench. 
When a guy gets crazy on a Dird, and he's 
got that much money, he practically camps 
in the Rue de la Paix. He never goes to 
Paris but he doesn’t bring her back three 
‘years’ Keep, and he'll fall for this diamond 
Glasp as sure as my name is what you think 
itis. 

He was a tall, dark, not ill-looking man, 
immaculately dressed. " Heat any rate looked 
the part, a well-proportioned man-about- 
own, as he sat under the soft shaded lights in 
the Arabelle Restaurant. Mr. Hokey Smith, 
his companion, hardly fitted the clothes or the 
setting. He was a quiet little man with a 
ragged moustache and a bulging shirt-front ; 
his culls. were a little too long, his black 
Waistcoat a jittle too tight. And gentlemen, 
as Dandy explained, did not wear black ties 
when they wore tail coats. 

"He's science,” said Hokey, buskily. ‘1 
tell you, Dandy, I'm scared to death of 
science, Whatever you may say, it’s been 
the ruin of our business, Look at wireless! 
Once: a feller got clear of Southampton on 
one of thetn fast packets to America, he was 
home aind dry! Now they pick you up 

“in the middle of the sea and ask the’ captain 
the ‘colour of your eyebrows. Tt Tooks an 
easy job, F grant you, but this Macready: 
{fellow’s science, and once you get going after 
science you're finished.” 

His companion looked at hin with a ealm 
and oaly slightly malignant eye 

“The trouble with you, Hokey, he, said 
gently, ‘is~ that you're not educated, 
Macready is not more scientific than you and 
Jess than me, He goes in for all kinds of 
push-the-bution gadgets, I admit, but we're 
fot burgling his house. Tf we were, that 
would be another story. The minute you 
stepped on a mat you'd hear the ‘* Soldiers’ 
Chorus" from Faust.’ 

“Who's she?" asked Hokey, who never 
Jost an opportunity of acquiring knowledge 
And if you walked up the stairs, you'd 

probably fire six rockets from the. roof. 
But he won't carry any of those contrap- 
tions on a railway journey, and it’s a million 
pounds to fourpence that if we don't get 
him in France we'll get him between South- 
ampton and London, He always comes back 
by Le Havre—travels by the midnight sleeper 
from Paris. Now aré you on? We cat 
two ways, share and share alike, It's an 

easier job than the emeralds we got from that 
‘American woman,’ 

Hokey hesitated, shook his head hall 
| heartedly, sighed again, 

I don't li 
said, 

interfering with science,’ he 
and as he saw the lips of his com- 

panion curl in a snarl he added hastily 
“Yl take you!” 
Mi®: JOHN MACREADY nd every reason 

tb pay homage at the shrine of science 
For had not a maternab uncle discovered a 
method of hardening, steel, and his own 
father built up a fortune of fabulous dimen 
sions out-of organized electricity ? 

He was lamenting his own failure that 
very night when the enemies of society 
plaimed his undoing ; and he had a sympa- 
thetic audience, for the pretty girl who 5 
beside him on the floor before a big fire in 
his honse in Berkeley Square, and helped 
herself to cigarettes from his ease withr that 
proprictorial air which a woman acquires 
during the period of her courtship and loses 
so quickly after martiage, had no doubt at 
all that John Macready outrivalled his 
illustrious, relations in_ inventiveness, bril- 
Tiancy of intellect and. financial genius. 

1 don’t want to come to you, darling, 
swith, nothing but money,’ he proclaimed 
fervently, “I want to, bring Achievement 
T want to find Something, exploit it, add a 
pound to every pound I've inherited; and I 
think I'm on the track of the Very Big." 

He was fair and tall, very good-looking 
extremely enthusiastic. Her eyes kindled 
to, that enthusiasm. 
“Ido understand that, darling,’ she 

Dreathed. * It is so perfectly ghastly to hear 
people say: "Oh, yes, if he hadn't inherited 
the money, he would never have made it.””” 

In gratitude and love he bent towards her, 
and for twenty-five minutes sane conversa- 
tion was interrupted. 

HE came to earth by way of that interest- 
ing thoroughfare of Paris which Dandy 

Lang had mentioned. 
+"... Tes the most gorgeous: plaque you 

ever saw, Lecomte wants eighteen thousand 
for it, but T think he'll take less, You simply 
must have it, beloved, It shall be your 
wedding present.’ 

Oh, no,’ she mimemuted ; ‘darling, it is 
so extravagant of you!” 

She said this in that tone of gentle rogret 
which women employ when they are accept 
ing a present that a man eannot afford. 

But John Macready could afford this and 
more. 

Til co bine business with pleasure.’ he 
said. “T've got to go over and see this man 
Arkwright, and he's going to be a pretty 
tough proposition. You know what these 
Americans are. If I can only get him to my 
way of thinking 

At this point Mr, John Macready became 
really scientific, helped his lady love to her 
feet, and from now on they sat at a table, 
whilst he illustrated, with peneil and paper, 
the benefits and joys he hoped to bring to 
the world, and (in parallel columns) the 
steady accretion to his already bloated 
income which would thereby arise 

"THREE days tater Hokey Smith 
iserabiy, his face a pale appl 

for the crossing had been a rough one, 
stood beside his more debonair companion 
and watched Mr. Macready pass rapidly 
along. the tain-soaked platform at Calais 
and climb into @ pullman, He was travellin 
alone, as was his custom, 

"In you get, Hokey,” said Mr, Lang, under 
his breath. * He's aboard. 

“Don't Say "aboard," said Hokey with 
a shudder, and added, with a little spiit 
*T don't see how he could get to Paris any 
cotlier way unless he walked.” 

"He might have gone to Berlin, you poot 
fish!" said the guiding light of the enter 
prise, ‘Ever since that broker got into the 
wrong train at Calais I've been careful.’ 

Dandy’s knowledge of France and of 
French railways was 2 very extensive one— 
not a remarkable fact, since he had * worked" 
the Continent for the greater part of twelve 
years, and was the most expert luggage thief 
in Europe. And, he would add complacently 
to bis confidant, without 2 conviction.” 

Paris he knew, French he spoke. To 
Hokey Smith all’ countries and: languages 
were foreign and meaningless, 

There were times when Mr. Lang regrotted 
the necessity for bringing his companion ; 
but Hokey was a clever “mover: it was 
said that he could take a pillow from under @ 
lecper's head without occasioning him the 

least discomfort or causing him to stir in his 
slumber. And he was a marvellous dupli- 
cator of bags. It was exactly. for this 
quality that he had been chosen 

As a trailer he was valueless ; spent most 
of his time while they were in Paris too 
for impreper pictures in the French illus 
trated newspapers, and hardly left his hotels 



oo 
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Jy, on the other hand, only came in to | and saw near the handle an inscription in | small red morocco case that he had een 
Jeep nnd report gold lettering, And then Mr, Macready and | working on with suelr industry that evening, 
“He's been three times to Lecomte, the | his escort disappeared into the vestibule of The size is right to the eighth of an 

jeweller, and he's getting the stuff this | the Bristol | inch,” he said complacently, ‘and the Jetter= 
afternoon,’ he reported at iast, ‘1 went into 
the shop while he was there and heard hi 
say: Lwant a very special case for this 
and here's a copy of the wire-he sent from 
his hotel,” 

He pushed slip of paper across to Hokey 
Smith, who adjusted his pince-nez—for he 
was really a very respectabie-looking-man— 
and rea 

‘Have gol the jewel! Leaving Paris 
tonight. Keep your congratulations wntit 
I arrive 

E'ye booked sleepers for tonight,’ said 
Dandy. ‘Tam depending on you." 

Hokey Smith rubbed his bald head and 
Tooked disconsolately out into the gloomy 
streets of Paris, It had not stopped raining 
since they arrived. 

If there's no science in it I'll get it,’ he 
said, "Do you know what his bag looks 
like 2” 

‘This was an important question, Mr, 
Smith carried with him a peculiar equi 
ment, He sas an expert bag-maker, and, 
givena little time, could manufacture an exact 
duplicate of any valise for which he had to 
find a substitute 

T'll find out,” said Dandy 
of the day he spent in intensi 

and the rest 
observation. 

I’ 
difheult man to trail 

would be a better word, for he 
Jot of his time in the company of an American 
inventor named Arkwright, who was a 
interminable conversaticnaiist. He had a 
laboratory out towards Auteuil, and was, as 

e discovered, something of a 
world of applied science 

Dandy's observation and espionage, how: 
ever, was profitable 

He missed Mr. Macready for an hour, but 
picked him up again ontside his hotel, the 
Bristol, just before seven in the evening 
His taxi came from the direction of the Rue 
de la Paix, and he was accompanied by a 
man who had the appearance of a French 
detective. He took from the cab, with the 
greatest care, an attaché-case of red morocco, 
find this he carried, refusing the porter’s offer 
to relieve him of his burden, into the hotel 
Dandy noted the size, shape and colouring, 

He came back quickly to Hokey and 
him the dimensions and appearance of th 

He had a French “busy” with him 
if Macready takes the man to London with 
him, it’s good-bye eighteen thousand quid! 

Hokey, who was no fool, though a bad 
sailor, pulled at his plump chin. 

A shot of morphia in a cigarette has been 
known to work wonders, he said, and added 
And it’s scientific, I'll take ‘cate of the 

| busy 
Te was a wild night when the train pulled 

| out of the Gare St, Lazare, and Dandy, 
| Tooking through the window of the sleeping 

car, had the infinite satisfaction of seeing 
| the’ bareheaded French detective left behind 

on the platform. If the energy and. the 
humility’ of his parting salutations meant 
anything, he was the 
boest-tipped detective in 
Paris that night. 

Mr. Hokey Smith bad 
not ‘been entirely. idle 
whilst the train was 
standing in the station. 
He came into a sleeping 
compartment whieh his 
frieud shared, opened 
his big bay, and put the 
finishing touches toa 

ing is usual. 
Did you-get it ? 

Mr, Sinith nodded. 
asked Dandy eagerly 

The Jewel,” he said; and, despair= 
ingly” You wouldn't think that a mun of 
intelligence and science would put a label 
ona thing like that, would you 2" 

Whatever doubt’ they had as to the 
contents of the attaché-case was dispelled 
when they went into the supper car which 
was attached to the train. Mr, Macready 
came: in, carrying the red morocco case, 
which he put between his feet when he sat 
down to the table. They followed him 
closely along the narrow corridor back to 
his sleeping berth. Macready occupied this 
alone, and presumably paid double fare for 
the privil Between his compartment 

‘and that occupied by the two adventurers 

Tews breathing, end he Wied. ain 
ot long before be Ioated the red 



and it was 
and did not 

was a small wash-place 
supposing he: were careles 
the communicating docr, to pass from o. « 
compartment to the other. Mr. Macread 
was not careless, and when, in the dead of 
the night, Hokey tried the door he found it 

ccurely locke¢ most 
‘To force it would not be a difficult matter, 

it t deal of noise. 
jer from the corride 

but it would make a gu 
‘was much easier to € 
and after Hokey had gone along to keep 
guard outside the little compartment where 
the conductor was dozing, Dandy inserted 
a key gently d the latch of th 
slid it back gingerly and stepped 
As he did so rew up a handk 
which he had knotted round his mi 
that the | 
concealed. 

He pulled the door close after him, gently 
1d the door communicating with th 

a quick way of escape, and 
Fegan to make his investigations, with th 
help of a tiny electric lamp which threw a 
pin-point of light. The attaché-case was not 
fon the luggage rack or on the spare seat, 
He heard Macready move and grunt 
switched off the light. Presently came 

heavy breathing, and 
peering between thy 

and 
the 

tried 
‘curtains which 

shieldcd the bed, 
Tt was not long before he located the red 

attaché-case. It’ was humped under the 
Hedelothes at the sleeper's feet. Gingerly 
he inserted his hand, and found a piece of 
cord firmly knotted to the handle, ‘The other 
end was fastened round Macready’s ankle 

He was feeling for his nippers when sc 
borly rapped at the onter door and a voice 
in Vrench demanded — 

“As all well, monsieur ?* 
Dandy had anly time to slip into the 

wash-place and softly fasten the cateh from 
the before he heard Mr, Macr 
sleepy voice say 

All right, conductor. 
Evidently ‘there was a working arrange 

ment-by which the conductor should call 
him at regular intervals. 
WHEN he got to his own compartment I 

found Hokey already there 
“That French bird liad an alarm clo 

boxed off just after you'd got int 
sleeper," he said. 

They waited for half an honr, and were 
preparing to make their second attempt 
When they heard the b:ll ring in the corridor, 
and a few moments afterwards a conve 
tion between Macready and the cond 
Apparentiy the young man was restless 
They heard him ask the conductor to make 
coffée for him. 

“That lets us oat,’ groaned Dandy. 

It 
the 

chance of getting it on the bout is one ina 
million. That man’s got a devil of a con- 
science or he'd be able to sleep.” 

But luck was not entirely against them, 
They arrived at Le Havre in the grey dawn ; 
the wind howled and whistled round the 
leak station building ; the boat lying by 
the side of the quay pitched and tossed as 
though it were in mid-Channel rather than 
in calm harbour waters. There an 
announcement on the platform that the 
boat would not sail, owing to the gale 
raging in the Channel. 

For two hours they hung about the quay 
ide; then they saw Mr. Macready drive otf 

with his p ase, and followed him. 
He went to an hotel, engaged a room with 
orders that he was to be called at midday 
Dandy made a reconnaissance, and retnrned 
discouraged 

This hotel full of waiters who've got 
nothing else to do but look alter Macready 
he said 

At three o'clock that afternoon the storm 
tossed steamer wallowed and rolled her way into Southampton Hark She carried a 

nplement of passengers who did 1 
are. Hokey Smith was dragged limply to firm Ian d against a wall. By the 

time he had recovered, Mr. Lang had got his 
meagre baggage through the Customs. He 
also cartied a small attaché-case with a brown 
canvas cover. This was not remarkuble, for 
he had carried the dummy case since he 
arrived at Le Havre 

They found a compartment for themselves 
and the train drew out 

If ever I take a trip like this again, said 
Hokey faintly, ‘you can punch me on the 
nose and F'll say thank you, All this time 
wasted and that ship... . Oh, God! 

Wasted nothing,” said Dandy, and there 
was a strange look in his eyes 

What's ‘science doing?’ wailed Mr 
Smith. * They ought to have had a tunnel 

Tunnels are no good 
tome,’ said Dandy. "Did 
you see Macready ?" he 
demanded. “They has 
to curry him, almost, to 
an hotel. He's greener 

Dandy stgod parlyed. » = 
Everyone was staring at him. 

than you—and anything greener than you is 
blue, Look t 

He unsnapped the eover of 
Hokey Smith was not 

hhe could not see that the case wa 
thing he had made 

You got it! 
smiled. 
“When that fellow was Tying in hi 

m, waiting and hoping for death 
de and made th Ten 

than biting butter! 2 To 
lot of money. 

He tried fo unfasten the clasy 
were firmly locked 

"I'll do in London, 
ehuck thi 

nly give em a clue 
As the train was running into Waterloo 

Dandy took another look at the red morocco 
attachécase. In the centre, between the 

attaché 
that 

not the 

he exploded, and Dandy 

went 
chang: 
Let's have at 

but they 

urged Smith, * If 
f the window it'll 

locks, was a small dial whieh moves in his 
hand. He thought it was a combination 
lock, but he had no time to make further 
investigations. The train came to a. stand: 
still, and he hurried through the barrier, 
carrying the case in his hand. And then =— 

ind Uncle Rhinoceros shook hands: with 
Tady Grrae and said he'd had a very nice tea, 
th which was a strange remark when 

o think that, ald he had had to cat 
458) wiih on pag 
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Broadcasting and the Christmas Spirit. 
By the Rev. John A. Mayo, Rector of Whitechapel. 

‘The Rey. J. A. Mayo, one of the most popular men in London's great East End, is to give 
the Christtnas Address from the London Studio this year. Mr. Mayo was one of the first of 
prominent Churchmen to associate himself with the religious side of broadcasting. He broad- 

t-a Christmas Address in 1922, only a few months after the inauguration of the B.B.C. 

E was a ‘squeezing, wrenching, 
sping, scraping, clutching, covetous 

|d sinner,” but-it is hard to believe that 
r ations of the vice of stinginess 

would have had any piace in the old man had 
he possessed a good two-vaive set, and been’ 
@ listener when opportunity. served, 
occasionally had tried to. “get Berlin, 
Copenhagen, “or Moscow? And as for 
applying such an epithet as ‘humbug’ to 
Christmas, Serooge  ittstead would ‘hav 
remarked with enthusiasm on the excellence 
of the Christmas programmes and demanded 
of his nephew if he had ‘heard Anstralia’ 
ast month ! 
Lam sure Dickens would have been a warm 

friend to broadcasting. _ He always stood 
for anything that made for sociability and 
Thome pleasures, What a modernizing of 
the imperishable story, had the Spirit of 
Clivistmus Present, in.’ addition to being 
enthroned on a pyramid of turkeys, sausages, 
plum-puddings and oysters, held aloft the 
nagic box, and filled the dismal house with 
music! But there would have been no 
Spirit of Christmas Past or Present, for there 
would have been no Marley's ghost! Con- 
sider. Scrooge enters his room, puts on 
dressing-gown and. slippers, sifts’ his basin 
‘of gruel to the table, switches on the loud- 
speaker, and instantly the meagre room is, 
flooded: with divine melody" The Fst 
Nowell —the B.B,C. choir singing in White- 
chapel Church, less than a mile away ! 
Or if Jacob Marléy had returned from the 
shades, nothing of the unearthly visitor 
would there have been about him, No 
groesome clanking of chains, no ringing 
of bells by unseen hands, no groans and 
moans and all the etceteras of the ghost that 
knows its buisivess ; but from Scrooge an 
eager ‘You've arrived just in time for the 
‘Second tiews bulletin !* 

‘My subject is* Broadcasting and the Christ- 
mas Spirit.’ All the world knows what broad- 
casting is, but does all the world know the 
meaning of the Christmas 2. The 
editor, in wishing me to dis Christmas 
spirit, chose not only a topical subject, but 
‘an acquirement that is a powerful factor:in 
the lives of those possessing it and one which 
might be infinitely more’ widespread. and 
powerful, 

What is the Christmas spirit ? 
analyse, but swift to recognize, I have 
never read any attempt to define it. Take 
a measure of thankfulness, add a portion of 
Pleasure in others' happiness, put a good 
Araught of unselfishness, and fill up with 
sociability 

In all literature I know no better illustra 
tion of the Christmas spirit than is contained 
in Dickens's immortal account of Bob 

Hard to 

Cratohit’s Christmas dinner, It is perfect 
Example, parable, narrative, sermon—it is 
all these, snd however you look at the story, 
the Christmas spirit transcends ail. (Ahi 
Tiny Tim, how you would have loved father 
to put the crystal set on the table with the 
apples and oranges and * hot stuff in the jug,’ 
and, fixing on the ear-phones, let you listen 
to the fun of the Children’s Hour !) 

You will agree. that a growth of the 
Christmas spirit is vastly desirable. Let 
us have more and still more of it. You can 
see how broadcasting has helped and will 
help enormously in bringing this happy 
transformation to many homes The family 
is the foundation of the Christmas spirit 
on. which the building compact of love, 
unselfish care, interest im others, desire to 
please, is set up. Alas, only-oo often it is a 
‘poor sort of structure after all. “The essence 
Of the beautiful festival is the presence of 
tunity and peace, And cannot this wonderful 
broadcasting do something towards the 
spreading of a spirit of good wil, friendliness 
and brotherhood ? For the Christmas spirit 
is not confined to association with one's 
family or even friends, but is common at 

Programmes You Will 
Hear on 

Christmas Day. 

3.30 pm, Bach's Christmas Oratoro 
7.0 pm, A Christmas Service (address 

by the Rey. J. A. Mayo) 
7.55 pam, (Daventry Only) An appeal by 

the Very Rew. the Dean of 

80pm. The Royal Opera Trio 

this time between thé veriest_ strangers, 
Courtesies forgotten for most of the year 
are now remembered, charity makes. its 
appeal and purses aré willingly opened. 
Negiceted acquaintances are remembered by’ 
letter or Christmas card. 

Where then can broadcasting come in and 
ive its willing aid in promoting the joy of 
Christmas? There is the supreme gift— 
music, It is lavished on us. It brightens 
the home, moves the heart to. merriment, 
sets the tongue to singing, the feet to dancing. 
"Variety" gives to many a hearty Jaugh, 
while the broadcast play, with accompanying 
noises," gives scope fo the imagination 
and possibly food for discussion. The 

hristmassy * tone of so much that at this 
season is put out from Savoy Hill and the 
many other stations is full of suggestiveness 
of good humour, gaiety and merrymaking. 

One thinks with sympathy at this time of 
year of lonely people, and assuredly it must 
bbe Broadcasting that will help to increase the 
Christmas spirit for them, On go the eat= 
phones and at once they are in the company 
of millions, borne away from solitude on the: 
wings of opera, carols, symphony. — They 
know they are enjoying what is-a pleasure 
toothers ; in a word, they are members of a 
Christinas party. 

So with solitary dwellings, isolated villages, 
Broadcasting brings the iife, the music, the 
geniality of the big town, and folk in lonely 
homesteads and ont-of-the-way spots enjoy 
their share of orchestra, songs or broadcast 
pantomime. 

To the listener it is a big world to which 
he betongs, in which are many kindly souls 
of similar tastes, appreciating as he appre- 
ciates the fare’ provided, and in equal 
sympathy with the joyous festival 

And it will do us good to think of men in. 
lighthouses and lightships, living amid the 
ceaseless thunder of the seas, who in good 
fellowship pledge one another, with a special 
toast to the goddess Radio who is doing so 
much for them this Yuletide in making and 
Keeping the spirit of Christmas. It. will 
do us good to remember the sick in hospitals, 
the aged and infirm in workhouses, for as 
they listen to the programmes how they must 
bless the wondrous spirit of music and 
merriment that steals through the air and 
sings to them of Christmas joy 

Truly, none can tell what broadcasting 
has done and will yet do for the nations. 
For of what does the world stand in need 
beyond anything that can be devised by the 
wit of man ?—the heart, the kindness, the 

\dship, the unselfishness, which men 
peak of as the Spirit of Christmas, 

And if broadcasting helps towards that— 
‘then God bless broadcasting 
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Gy us admit—for no one can deny it— | Jong as anyone would listen to one telling 
that if there is one place where men | him or her the story of one’s life, and throwing 
tell each other more lies than any- | a mist of optimism over it which, for the time 

where else, that spot is the smoking-room of | being, almost deceived the narrator ; tot 
1 big liner. Let us admit also—for it is | so long as one cofld exchange cordial in- 
irrefutable—that such Ties attain their finest | vitations with complete strangers—though 
and fruitiest flavour on the Inst night 

And so on. A. powerful impulse was 
urging me to tell him the Story of my life— 
and never does that story sound more ro~ 
mantic or beautiful than at 1.30 a.m, om 
Christmas Eve—but he was an American, 
and I didn't have a dog's chance. Not only 

did he possess one of those dry, rasp- 
‘of any given voyage, And let 
further amit—for the fact is as indis. 
putable as it is regrettable and strange 
—that of all the voyages in the year, 

that which produces the ri 
fast-night mendacity is. the 
mediately preceding Christma: 

Yet the curions thing is that though 
1 certainly didn’t believe the sallow 
stranger's story at the time, the faint 
possibility that it might be based on 
something—however ‘remote from his 
veision—has worried me at intervals 

ince. After all, it is true and 
trite cnough that the miracles of yester 
day are the commonplaces of today 
and when one looks back and sees the 
strides that this infant science has 
made ina few short years, he would 
tbe a rash member of the public who 
should say that anythingwas impossible 

Improbable, though? Why, cer 
tainly; but then so, a few short years 
igo, were aeroplanes, and_telephoto- 
graphy, and even electric hares, Yet 
ere they all are, and you can bet 
your boots that ther 
improbable things coming 

It was the twenty-third of December 
just a year ago, and Twas coming 
home from America on a big liner. We 
were to dock at Southampton carly on 
the twenty-fourth, and in consequenc 
of this fact, and of the particular 
season, a spirit of mild revelry had 
spread over the ship's company. We 
had thrown paper streamers at each other, 
we had danced and pulled crackers. The 
band had played Rule, Britania, and the 
English passengers had gulped ; and it had 
played The Star-Spangled Banner, and the 
American passengers had gulped ; and, perfectly sober, you will 
fater still, it had played Auld ang Syne, and tand, but determined to post~ 
everybody, had gulped  together—holding ction as long as T conld—and 
each other's hands, and swaying to and fro, | there, because it was still so full. of good 
and assuring each’ other that at some un- | fellows and wassailers, T was forced to take 
known period in their previons history they | a scat in a small aleove next to.the sallow 
had united in paddling in the bum—not to | stranger 
mention palling the gowans fine, "Not at all, not at a 

But bed after this? Not in the early | to my courte 
morning of Christmas Eve, with’ « smooth | of room here, Stewar 
sea, and England bafely eight hours away; | He was hospitable in 

t 50 Tong as one could. find a companion | word, and in both s 
with whom to lean over the rail, or to tramp | him. 
‘the long decks, or to share something in the | I 
nature of a richt, guid. willie-waneht in the | mind. 
very comfortable smoking-room; not so]! 

ahaa 

ont 
My elder ge. thats, the very image of my frst wie. You 

wwoulds't thro, to, lock at her, that sh 
‘el inthe town, Bat TM) soy she i 

both parties would cut each other dead in 
the grim reality of the custome-sheds, 

Personally, I believe I did all these things, 
and so would you if yon had been present 
But it was the smoking-room which claimed 

he said, in answer 
inquiry. * Plenty 

both senses of the 
of the word I joined 

But you will please understand—oh, 
said that before, have'l ? Well, never 

It’s just as true as it was last time 
steward 1" I said, 

BRI Very ich collar, a. shock of fuzzy 

1, mnt. popula 

ind, mmeanguentbld voli Wath widE the ctlzensof the Great Republic ma 
thenselves heard above their “cit trafic, and silence all opposition frm 
oabnars Piso supplied with = capeciocs. walt 'ct pele 
book containing documentary evidence to support every statement that He made He kept banding me lettes 
tnd photgrapt snd pacphiels id 
setchiper cipgings iat ea nial ing then ferny fast as Twas tying ect them odeh what ‘he wassay erly pean 

“My eldest gi that i The vet image of my Bt wile | Wow wouktt 
thin, to Wok at her, that she's the 
Most jpop guian,te ix Tia oh Be wect oo seylog sand Er gee trols ay however socerttely Ui find ead smy thoughts: 1 stared at Bis Ra gi cince foe once Ne, a Omitted to atelier away -and da sopareity, =, Gesnrshaves mah ape 

and an expression which T can 
onily' describe as suggesting violent i= 
sanity. I can remember ‘those eyes 
still, with the whites showing all round 
the irises, and a look of queer, tortured 
intensity such as you may see in adog 
that is trying to communicate am 
important idea, or, if ie comes to that, 

in a visionary who has been born in the 
wrong century. At once pathetic and anti- 
pathetic. Childish, but’ infinitely wor. 
Yet there are plenty’ of faces like that when 
once you start noticing them 

‘Here,’ said the sallow stranger. 
show you what she put on the back.” 

Dut came his talon, and I prepared to sur 
render the photograph, 

Well, 1 declare,’ he said 
am I thinking of ? ‘That 
irl at all. ‘That's: my  brother-indaw— 
Charles van Winckler. You remember, ch ? 

I couldn't say that I did, though T wa 
considerably relieved. 

Poor Charlie,’ said the stranger, more t0 
himself, I thought, than to me. And I was 
glad of this, for I couldn't be sure from the 
tone of his voice whether poor Charlie were 
dead or in a padded cell—though it clearly 
hinted at one fate or the other 

“Til 

* Here, what 
ain't my’ eldest 
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Wore himself out,’ added my companion’ 
Never knew when to stop, 
He was dead, I decided. 

He's dead, then?" 1 ask 
The stranger gazed at the photograph 

S Well, he said, and never had I heard 
that alleged monosyllable longer drawn 
itt, ‘ that's just what some of us would like 
to kn 

‘A mystery, Tired as I was I pricked up 
my ears, 

He disappeared, you mean ?* 
Like smoke,’ said the sallow stranger 

Yes, sir. Like something being wiped off 
a blackboard, But where to? Can you tell 
me that ? 

‘Naturally I couldn't, Naturally, also, 
T was struck and startled by what Thad just 
heard. For men don’t, as a rule, disappear 
either like smoke or like something being 
wiped off a blackboard, Sometimes, it is 
truc, they go away t come back, 
but in that case such isons sounded 
altogether out of place 

Unless, of course, Mr van Winckl 
been tracing an escape of gas with a lighted 
candle ; but in that, even it should have be 

mas where he had g king 
materially, I mean. 

Like smoke 7’ I repeated. 
Yes, sir, Just faded away—in front of 

vis all ; “and then—phut ! 
Phut ? No, it couldn’t have been a wasting 

disease, then. There's no phut about that, and. 
besides, there'd always be something Ieft 
The thought may have been gruesome, but 

eminently reasonable 
at how-——' I began: 
ely,’ interrupted the sallow strange 

you've heard of the van Winckler Cirenit >* 
T hadn't, but there was no need to say so. 
Let me see, now. That w 
Invented by my brother-in-law, Chasles 

van Winkler, You can’t have forgotten 
niteady 2 Why, it was in all the papers at 

thie time, though a lot of folks said it was 
just another news-story. You know what I 
inean? Something to fll the space during 
the slack season. Eh ? 

I hagin’t just returns from his. great 
country without knowing exactly what he 
meant—up to a point. 

Yes," I said. * But— 
And my poor sister was so upset—being 

of 4 ruligious nature, if you follow me 
that she wouldn’t contradict them, Jumped 
right in, too, and burnt all Charlie's papers 
and smashed his instruments before any of 

\d stop her. Well, what conld we say 
ne after that ?. Where was the proof 
arlic hadn't just cleared out and left 

ie knew how she kept bother 
Mind you, a few of us had seen ing him 2 

| his experiments—though he'd never tell 
| us how: he fixed them—and there was half 

a-dozen of us there when he disappeared 
But it was easy enough to knock holes in 

ur stories when nobody knew what had 
really happened ; and, anyway, who's going 
to believe you when it’s just your word 
against theirs? Eh?” 

Here the sallow stranger directed a sallow 
look at me which, on subsequent reflection, 
I find jnst as ominous and ambiguous as I 
did in that smoking-room, Yet, if on. the 
one hand, the circumstances of time and place 

acy of his story were all ‘against the accur 
on the other hand, America is a very large and 
curious country ;' and the more one learns 
about it, the more reluctant one hecomes to 
judge what can happen there by any ordinary 

| standards of credibility. I'm only a three- 
| valve man myself, and I have never yet dis 
| covered why or how those three valves per- 
form the miracles that they do. Yet, if T 
can swallow them—speaking immaterially 
this time—is there any reason why T 
shouldn't swallow Charlio van Winckler and 
his remarkable Circuit ? 

Tit leave that ‘question unanswered, if 
you don't mind. What T believe or dont 
Believe can make no difference to what the 

| sallow stranger told me, and that's all that 
I'm going to tell you. Van Winckler, whose 
moon-struck visage still gazed up at me from. 
the little table in our alcove, had discovered 
and achieved the wireless transmission of 
matter 

Tt was this tliat he had demonstrated in 
those experiments which ‘a few of us’ had 
attended: in the workshop at the back of bis 
garage. ‘ But at first,’ said my sallow in- 
formant, ‘ not one of us loo don it as more 

| 

"Then he'd pat it on a frame at the end of hia workshop, 
cmckle sphtter 

than an amusing sort of trick. That was 
Charlie's way, you see. He wasn't a shownyan 5 
he didn't care two hoots what we made of 
it all. All he wanted was some witnesses 
whom he could quote in the book le was 
writing—the book that my poor sister burnt 
And for’ that purpose,, 1 dare say, the less 
‘we knew about it all, the better. We couldn't 
possibly give away his secret." 

“But these experiments,’ T said 
were they ? What did he do 2* 

* Well Again the word was stretetied 
out until you'd have thought it would snap. 
“Wall, sir, he'd use just anything at fist 
Anything Small, that is, because of the size 
fof the apparatus, He'd borrow something 
from one of us boys, A bunch of keys, 0 
letter, or a dollar bill. He'd make ns mark it, 
though there didn’t seem much point in 
that. Then he'd put it on a frame at one 
end of his workshop, and then whizz, crackle, 
splutter! You'd see it melt away like 80 
much hot butter, and then we'd all chase 
over to the other end—about fifteen. yards 
away—and there you'd see it coming through 
on the receiving set. All faint at hirst, and 
kind of transparent ; but in a matter of 
seconds the whole thing would be there as 
solid and as real as it had started. Well, 
naturally and the transmitting 
set was as empty as—well, as that glass there 
Steward | 

T wanted to hear more. 
‘Fifteen yards," I said. "Was that the 

limit, then ?"" 
“No, sir. That was the length of Charlie's 

workstiop. With more power, he'd increase 
the distance.’ With bigger apparatus he'd 
tackle larger objects. 

“But did he ? 

* what 

it was real 

od then—whiet 
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“Did he not! I'll never 
forget the evening when he 
took: the transinitting set out 
in his auto, with one of the 
hoys to see where he went, 
and. the rest of us stayed 
behind to watch what would 
happen, And if you'll be 
lieve me, just as we were 
all saying : “Well, he's 
Slipped up this time”- fours! and there vas i 

are whiel—or the ghost of 
Tecoming throngh like one 
@’élock. Bur it wasn’t a ghost 
for long. No, sir. Inside 
minute we'd taken it down 
and tested the tyre pressure 
fand everything ; and Charlie 
got a biow-out, and had to 
Walk hore. Ten miles, that 
time Well ?* 

It was astonishing, and 1 
said so. 

He'd talk to me about it sometim: 
continued the sallow stranger. ‘" This is a 
big thing,” he'd say, “and I'm only at the 
beginning of it so far, But 1'll tell you one 
sfivet it’s going to have. This is the end of 
road transport, and rail transport, and sea 
‘and air transport and everything’ else, In 
five years there won't be a train running or a 
ship leaving the docks. There'll be. van 
Winckler stations ail over the world, and 
tmen'll have. time for a little peace and 
quiet.’ Yes, sir; that was how Charlie 
looked at it." Peace and quiet, he said ; but 
1 wasn't so. sure. 

Why, Charlie,” I said, “if you. speed 
everything up like that, there'll 
hustle than ever, Besides," T said, 
all the good fellows you're going to throw 
‘out of work, 

"*"L know that,” he says. “But this is the 
end of work, This is the golden age, old 
son, and remember I said so, Juist you wait 

‘art broadcasting. 
I said 

he said. “ That's the next stage. 
1 haven't worked it ont yet, but I wil 
‘And when I have, there'll be ‘no more fac 
tories, Just one sealed pattern in charge of 
the State, and when you want anything 
you tune’ in and get it. If 
dozen, you go on till you've 
‘you want a million—all over the earth— 
then—" 

= Steady, Charlie,” I said, "* What about 
fivestock ?" What about human beings 7 

“He just disappeared like » fade-out at the ovis, 
sothing el 

You're not going to run excn 
that machine, are you ?" 

“T've wondered sometimes, since then, 
if that was what put the idea into his head. 
"Oh, ain't 1?" he said. "I've said no 

more boats and trains, and I mean it. You 
wait till I've finished this new set, and I'll 
show you something. I’m going through it 
myself 1" 

* Well, sir, that worried me, If it wasn’t 
plain suicide, it was a great deal more like 
it than T cared about. The idea of a man 
dissolving into a billion atoms, and whisking 
through “the ether, and conting together 
again. 1 didn’t take to it, But if 1 didn't 
take to it, then you ought to have heard 
my. poor sister. 

it's against the Book, 
sinful, Charlie, and T won't have it. Just 
You leave it alone and go back to your listen- 
ing-in, I don’t mind a bit of music, but 
this other idea gives me the horrors, T won't 
stand for it." 

But you couldn't shift a fellow like my 
brother-in-law. 

"Mrs, van Winckler don't like it 
“because she thinks it ain't safe 
No, Charlie," I said. "It’s more than 

that.” For [ knew what a religious mature 
she'd got 
“But once I've done it,” he said, “she 

won't want to put the clock back, and 
what's more, she can’t. Now, here's ‘what 
Tim going to do. Til have the receiving set 
in the parlour, and you and the boys will 

jons through 

she said. “It's 

there was the machine and 

come along to my work: 
shop, and. the first thing 
Mrs, van Winckler will knaw 
is that. I'm there in the 
room. with her. Book or 0 
Book,” he says, won't 
be able to argue about 
that.” 

"T must say T wish he 
hadn't chosen her birthday, 
but he'd always got a streak 
of sentiment somewhere 
He'd built a regular plat- 
form this time, and he got 
on it, and we ‘wished him 
luck, and he smiled ‘at us 
and ‘waved his hand. 

Ail ready now >” he 
aid. “Just throw over that 

switch, if you don’t mind.” 
“One of us threw it 

over, and the thing began 
to crackle and spit. And 
Charlie waved his hand 

we could sce right through 
And he tried to say some 
always believe, but we 

couldn't hear him. He just ‘disappeared 
like a fade-out at the movies, and there was 
the machine and nothing else. 

We waited a bit—I don't quite know 
why, And then, as he didn’t come in at the 
door—as we'd expected—L made a move. 
Stay there, boys," L'said, "and 1'ju 
around to the parlour, Maybe he 
Mrs. van Winckler a bit of a shock. 

"But he hadn't. She was sitting there by 
herself in the rocker, knitting and reading 

again, but 
it by’ now. 
thing, Tit 

given 

ie said. “* Where's Charlie 2” 
I didn’t know what to 

Hello, 
Gosh, 

Well,” she said, “if you see him, you 
can give him a message from me. Just you 
tell him I meant what I said about, his 
leaving his junk in my parlonr, and I've 
disconnected that set of his and put it down 
in the furnace-room. And tell him if he'd 
mended that bottom step like I told him to, 
1 shouldn't have dropped it. Have you got 
that 2” 

*T'd got it. I found the receiving set in 
smithereens at the foot of the cellar stairs 
‘but we never saw my brother-in-law: again, 
and I’m afraid we never shall. Dead ? No, 
sir. Bumping against the Heaviside layer 
somewhere, like a radio Flying Dutchman. 
Poor Charlie, T reckon he's learnt something 
about marriage up there. Steward 1. . 

Stephen Leacock 
GTEPHEN BUTLER LEACOCK, who 

lias a string of academic distinctions 
after his name, is Head of the Department of 
Economics and Political Science at. MeGill 
University. Montreal—and one of the most 
popojarlumuorous writers of the day The 
list of his writings mingles works on Political 
Science with such less serious books as ‘Non- 
sense Novels.” and “Moonbeams from the 
Larger Ltnacy’—which recalls the story of 
Lewis Carroll, who, when asked by Queen 
Victoria for “a copy of your book” (by 
which the Queen meant the famous * Alice 
in Wonderland’), respectfully forwarded to 
her one of his treatises on mathematics. 

A NOTE ON SOME OF OUR 
CONTRIBUTORS. 

Victor France. 
ICTOR FRANCE, ayoung man of twenty- 

five, i the author of two of the most 
original.’ mystery stories’ of the day—The 
Carved Emerald’ and" The Naked Five.’ He 
speaks several languages, and, after extensive 
travels as a journalist, knows Europe as well 
as any man alive. He is at present settled in 
London as a member of one of the leading 
publishing hotises. A new book of his will 
shortly. be appearing 

Edgar Wallace. 
THE literary career of Edgar Wallace may: 

bbe regarded as one of the most sensational 
on record; for, though he has been. for 
thirty years well known as a journalist and 
‘war correspondent, it is only during the 
past few years that he has sprung surprisingly 
into fame, not only as a novelist-but as a 
playwright and dramatic critic. Mr, Wallace's 
outstanding gift is his ability ‘to tell a 
story.’ In construction and invention this 
versatile writer rivals Dumas and Jules 
Verne—and for an author so prolific it is 
amazing how high a standard of actual 
writing he consistently maintains. He is 
now interesting himself in British Fi 
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‘[ll Be Seein’ Ye Wednesday Nicht!’ 

there ever such an artist as “Harry Lauder’ (one forgets to use his 
bok a tie rTatel pews of Scofumnta: with the: charlieg lanat tacked. She 4g. om the dona)?” Heit shal ‘or through the loud-speak 
ttarting on a tour of America, Belove 
In this short personal article Si Harty wi 
A guid New Year will soon be hefe 

‘But what though distance sever, 
‘The friendship we made long. lang syne 

Ts just ws stremg na ever 
OOKING back, I am reminded that Di nore tant yearns rolled on since 

1 gave my last radio. programme. 
How time flies! You have already earned 
from The Radio Times that Lom giving 
another broadcast performance on Wet 
fiesday, December 28. 1 would like to tell 
you something about it because 1 shall, 1 
suppose, have an audience of five millions or 
more on that night. 

But, first of ail, lot me wish you all a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy and Prosperous New 

You must forgive me if I introduce 
sonal note. Some of us, I know, cannot 
this festive season all we should like it 

Like myself, you have had yous ups 
and downs during the past year. To some 
‘of us it will be difficult to be happy, with 
our trials and tribulations that must in- 
evitably come. Can we regard them as a 
test of our mettle—a test to see if there is 
anything in-us? I think we must. For 
five months I have been flomndering about 
in a misty channel, and this Christmas will 
he the first I have spent alone for 37 years. 

Now { know I must work. while 1 
feel that I can get a job, my heart goes out to 
my cotintrymen who cannot, I know the 
terrible experience of enforced idleness 
There is perhaps nothing so distressing as 
the position of a willing: man looking for 
work. Let tis hope that things will take a 
turn for the better in 1928. 

TE must not be sad or despondent.  How- 
evergreat may be our burden, we must 

keep on, However large~ and. seemingly 
overwhelming the magnitude of our task, 
We must put our shoulders to the wheel— 
3) stoot he'rt to a stey brae.’* Nothing 
hhas assisted me so much as the realization 
(of the truth that, come what may; 1 must 

Keep right on to the end of tie ond, Keep right on to the end ; 
‘Though the way bo long, let your heart he strong, 
Keep rizht on round the bend. 
Af you ae tired and weary, sll journey on, 

‘our happy abode, 
‘Where all you love and you are dreaming of, ~ 
Will be there st the end of the road, 
It is in this spirit that I have tried to get 

‘back to my work and have been busy pre- 
aring my programe for next Wednesd: 

The planning of a broadcast programme is a 
very exacting task when Tam to be in front 
‘of the microphone for nearly an hour on 
end, and every song and joke must dovetail 
together. Even when the programme is 
finished it must be rehearsed over and ayer 
‘again, and perhaps altered here and there 

**Stey brace’ = steop bil 

ving, 

By Sir Harry Lauder. 

he is to give an hour's farewell broadca 

ile when one recalls evenings the past when, on the stage 

‘ednesday evening next, December 28. 
es listeners a Merry Christmas and tells them why he so favours the medium of Broadcasts 
I 

until itis as good as T ean possibly make it. 
‘That is what I have been doing in trying to 
get back into harness. 

I shonld like to mention incidentally that 
my broadcast programme will be my only 
performance in this country until I sail from 
Southampton on January 18 for a. three 
‘months’ tour in America. On my return T 

FOR YOUR HOLIDAY DANCING 
There will be Dance Music os follows — 

Christmas Eve 
2LO and 5X. 10,30-12.0 pm. The Sovoy 

Binds 
5B, 80-100 pan. "Dancing Tame.’ 

LO and 5XX. 
Somers Band 

SGBL105-10 om. The Corlinne 
T.0-1145 pam. Debroy Somer’ Band 

December 27 
‘ALO and SXX._— 1030-120. pan 

Whidden's Band 
New Year's Eve 
BLO and 5XX. 10,30-11;30 pm. The Savoy 
508 "80-10.0 pm. “Dancing Tie 

11.0120 pm. Debroy 

by 

shall make another film and then tout 
the provinces. 

Let me tell you how mnch T am looking: 
forward to ronewing acquaintance with my 
listeners. How couid it be otherwise when 
all my previous appearances 
me thousands of- letters From 
peel in England, ‘Scotland, “Wales and = 
eland ? 1 appreciate every one, as 1 do 

mn fisteners in other countries. 
Nothing is more wonderful than that broad= 

sting enables me to be heard by people it 
Sweden, Belgium, France’ and 

¥, in the south of the Pyrenees, im 
ind Constantinople. ~ I had letters 

from all these places. 
1 know itis the thoroughness and efficiency 

of our British broadcasting system, as this 
it be found only in a perfect scheme of 
ntralization, which makes it possible for a 

single artist to be heard by millions of people 
over such a large area. Broadcasting as we 
know it is designed to do the greatest good 
to the greatest number. Tt will enable me 
to be heard in the cities and towns and in 
the villages, in the industrial districts of the 
Midlands, the North and in Wales alike, all 
through the-provinces and in thescattered 
hamlets. 1 shall be heard in mansions and 
other places where the servant lasses are, 
and my thoughts turn, too, to my own folks 
the shepherds and ctofters in the distant, 
silent glens, in Skye, Harris and Lewis and 

slay, Ram and Call and Bigg, in far St. 
Kilda and all the ‘wee hooses” among the 
heather, not forgetting the hoary fishermen — 
‘on the dark tide and ‘the Jo 
keepers. 
[ SHALE give you a happy laughing and 

inging programme, full of choruses in 
which everyone can join. Several of thesongs 
have never been broadca 
also revive some of my si 
years ago, It will of course be a programmes 
of typically Scots baltads and will begin with 
My Hearl is in the Hielands and finish with 
Back to Where the Heather Grows, 1 hope 
‘you will like it. > 

There is just one other point I should like 
to mention. Many people have asked! me if 
Tam, going to broadcast when I get to 
Anierica. My. answer is that I don't think 
so, I know that what I am going to, wil grobably evoke 4 ot ot eee, ie 
frankly I do not like the American system of 
broadcasting. I say. this simply from my 
experience of what Ihave heard. I have — 
listened to witéless programmes on many 
‘occasions in America} and often T have heard 
a dozen people singing and jazzing at the 
same time. In other words, it was a muddle 
of « listen, and T don’t like maudles, “So, 
rather than do a thing under those eon- 
ditions, [ would rather not do i atall, ne 
matter what the fee F was offerea might br, 

while I shall 
‘esses of twenty 
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BROADCASTING AT CHRISTMAS. 
HAT is it, feeter than the bird, 

And is not seen, and is not heard, 
Until it finds the listening ear ? 

Itis the multitudinous voice, 
atpat brings the good n 

ids good people to re} 
In town and in the countryside. 

Of old, the angels bore the great 
Tidings of joy from the high skis 

But here's a messenger of late 
Bears Christmas tidings as he flies ! 

And through the speech and violin 
‘There is a lovelier message swells, 

And they have broadcast Christmas E'en, 
The voices of the Christmas bells. 

Katharine Tynan. 

IN THE STUDIO. 
RTH from the narrow room, O words 

fog and smoke of 

Where monstrous flashing signs supplant the 
stars 

‘And motor-hoots the call of birds at night. 
Pulse in the autumn quiet, of country towns 
And hidden farms where flowers may, linger 

still, : 
Pulse on, and ever on, and overhaul 
‘The trains that creep along the lonely valleys, 
‘The white-hulled liners on the endless ocea 
Eastward and westward, and the ships that 

steam 
Ip tropic sun or fields of arctic ice. 
Pulse in the wires of aeroplanes that skim 
In upper air above the sheeted clouds. 

hs ind. touch the metal armour 
d of shadowy fish. 

Forth from the narrow room, O words of mine ! 
And greet at home the clerk from bank and 

bourse 
peat in the body overwrought in brain 

fth figures and with shocks of gain and =e 
‘And greet the workinan coming i 

irom mine o soulless workshop, in whose ears 
Bhs clang of steel and iron echoes stl 

areet the lady reading over tea, 
Alittle bored, from some old favourite, 
‘And arect the palefaced gitl who, day by day, 
Sits at a typing table, or, maybe, 
Orders the maddened dance of telephones. 
And greet the scholar and the artist too, 

ind every man 

Who tries to bind a present ecstasy 
In forms enduring for a better future. 
Forth from this narrow room, O words of mine ! 
Through brick and stone, through glass and 

lifeless. wood, 
So to be words again and sound for eats; 
‘And through the bodies of the men I love: 
And on and on, though town and country. 

‘And over lands and rivers and the sea. 
On, with the rhythm that T impart to them, 
Bearing the love conceived in loneliness 
Outward afar into the universe. 
And I. .. I thank thee, Radio, through whom 
‘The voices of my heart have conquered 
Space ! 

Robert Seitz. 
(Translated from the German by C.F. Altkinaon.) 

THREE RADIO POEMS. 
1 

‘THE SHEPHERD HEARS. A SYMPHONY. 
IVING in solitude, he had not dreamt 
“That music could be such, that all he 

loved— 
The noise of running water, and the wind 
‘Among the heather; tempest in the pines ; 
‘The piping of the curlew; Aying light 
‘And flying shadow over snowy fells; 
The, tremulous pale dawn; the evening 
Rain after ‘drought; and thunder in the 
night 5 

Moonlight upon the lough: lone Hesperus 
‘The thronging lucencies of midnight stars: 
The loneliness, the ecstasies, the laughters, 
‘And all the dreamns and passions of his heart— 
Could thus be woven in a magic web 

rapt. while it revealed the secret 
jeath ‘and immortal 

0. 
‘THE LONELY LISTENER, 

NTO her lonely cottage every night 
Comes music, played a hundred miles 

‘And now each dumb and solitary di 
Melts into music with the dying light : 

And as she hearkens, unto her it seems 
‘That she is one with the tening throng 
Held rapt together by the strains of song, 
‘Made one in music, dreaming the same dreams ; 
And her old heart, not lonely any more, 
Sweeps on ethereal melodies afa 
Through aerial legions, and, a singing star, 
Among the singing stars she seems to soar. 

It is not @ strange thing that men have 
made poems about Proxdeas'ing. for this 
new magic, which pours the music of the 
concert room inlo the stillness of the collage 
and brings the song ef nightingales into the 
heart of Town, is of the very staff of poetry. 

iis 
MUSIC STOLE IN. . 

'USIC stole in: and all the idle 
OF, comp tonnves was stl 

Our hearts were held by the ethereal power 
Forgetful of the long day's fret and clatter. 

No longer in a narrow track of duty 
Each life moved dully in its little round : 
Released from servitude by magic sound, 
Our hearts were one with the eternal beauty. 

Wilfrid Gibson. 

1 KNOW THAT NEAR THE STARS. 
KNOW that near the stars, 
‘A god's artwlength beyond. the golden 

bars 
© the sun, the whisper of old wars, , 
Old loves and sorrows, triumph and despair, 
Lape for ever ont the ontevubled mie 
The abort ‘of an Anthony's voice, the tremulous 

Of a Cleopai 
The slmost vanished, still delightful words 
Of Heloise, Matt ting’ in space like birds, 
The noise of winds among long withered 

roan Of Trista’s lance against, Palani: 
Galahad’s piety, Guinever’s wond: 

who knows that she must 

By chance one evening when the English 
Spring 

Across a thousand years joins its gay hands 
With the spectral fingers of Spring in other 

In other centuries, some Li 
To the London concert, pouring 

fener Tate 
= living 

air, may come in tune 
With the wave of Time and the Influences of 

the Moon, 
And catch beyond the music, faint tho clear, 
‘The words which once fell softlier on the ear 
OF lovers long gone earthward with the rose, 
Hear voices dead a span of time disclose 
The story of dead loves which truly must 
Now be but ghosts, those lips being stopped 

with dust— 
Francesca’s prayers and Ariadne’s moan 
At knowing Theseus gone and she alone 

of nightingales Catullus heard : 
‘The laughter of that Helen at whose word 
Of love for Paris, men come from afar, 
For seven years" space made the world mad 



Of the poems collected in this brief anthology 
two—'Tn the Stadio,” and ‘I know that near 
the Stars’ appear in. print for the, fist time. 
The two poems by Robert Seitz, the German 
poet of Radio, hace been specially trarslated for 
"The Radio Times’ by Charles Francis Atkinson. 

A ‘CELLO SINGS IN DAVENTRY. 
FEICE along ten hours, and then the rush, 

The sgh. oreward stages in the 
Train lights, sky 
“Teaf lght, sky signs 
Scurrying crowds, sky signs, 
Fortune-tellers, match-sellers, 

paper-sellers—sky signs. 

igns, 

And then at last a quiet little street, 
Down which one tums and walks with slower 

feet, yt 
and is again an "I 

Indoors! And yet one marches up and down 
‘And thinks unresting backwards into town: 

‘Glare of Tube and "bus and street— 
everywhere 

Publicity 
*Phoning, scribbling, casting up, dizzy with 

Publicity, 
Hustled thought and clattering keys— 

trident-voiced 
Publicity 

Whiel and asphalt, strain and din— 
Berlin! 

Over my cigarette tonight I cannot dream. 
‘A book? Yes! No—to hell with it, 
and that one too! T cannot sit, 
but pace unresting, 

And to my fevered self I seem 
to be for ever breasting 
the City’s stream. 

Goffee—cigarette! Cigarette—coffee! No! 
Up an down, to and fo. 
Suddenly, a ‘cello! There 
Js music from my table in the corner swelling 

‘cleat 
The Radio! 

Thalt, alert—go nearer, listening, 
And hear the ‘cello sine— 

and where > 
Sixteen hundred —Daventry, 
A’‘cello sings in Daventry. 
Acello— 
Daventry! England | 

Stranger who playest there, I know thee not. 
‘Thy name, thy ways, thy home, | know them 

not. 
Between us lies the sea and alien land, 
Each other's words we could not understand. 
‘And if we met, it would not be a meeting, 

we should pass without a greeting. 
But in this moment, sitting by me here 
‘And playing for me, thou art very near. 

A ‘edlo sings in Daventry 
‘And that is all that matters now to me. 
O, greater than all fancied wonderlands 
‘This wonder that I hold in mine own hands ! 

‘A cello sings in Daventry, 
A tanger plays my heart to rest and sets me 

ree | 
A ‘cello sings 
From out beyond the sea, . « 
O Radio's mystery! . . . 
A “cello sings 
And calls a greeting from a land afar to me, to 

Robert Seitz 

THE BLIND SET FREE. 

HAT evening it was our desite 
To sit and talk around the fire ; 
Loving the flame that lit each face 

At instants, into time and place 
ind you could hear us jest and augh 

Over some ancient photograph 
You had to sit and hear us say 
How sweet the sunshine was today, 
‘And how it painted all the old 
Grey walls with tender roze and gold ; 
And that the spring would surely make 
‘Those lingering green buds ayeake 
Beside the river ; then, how bright 
‘Was that imperial gleam of white 
And purple crocus in the grass 
How deep.the dark old window-el 
Still dyed the church floor! And we said 
We liked that last new book we read ; 
This watercolour we had bought 
Would just hang over there, we thought 
And—should we go and have one peep 
At Baby, now she was asleep 2 
{wonder what was in your mind 
Who listened to us, being blind, 

And then (our thoughts had not quite gone) 
Somebody switched the wireless on, 
‘And made us, one and all, embark 
Upon your ocean of the Dark. 

At London calling.’ you were free 
OFf the wide realms of minstrelay ; 
‘The whole work's movie makers gavd 

rmnselves to light your living grave : 
And friendly voices from the night 
To you, without the need of sight. 
Brought news and greeting, laughter, sone... 

0“all of us belong — 
this republic too, 
itizens with you 

Merwenna R_ Lyre. 

WIRELESS IN A SICK-ROOM. 
LITTLE isolation of four walle, 
High in a sombre Glasgow tenement, 
Is all his visible world, since battle bent 

Its thieving shadow over him and stole 
His sturdy manhood. . Here at intervals, 
Breaking upon his quietness, the roll 
OF traffic comes from the suburban street. 
‘And the companionship of passing feet ; 
‘While in the tyranny of weakness pent, 
Like pools of water parted from the tide, 

His days are set aside, 
But he is not alone, for still, behind 
The little window and the latched door, 

imprisonment are brought — 
Borne upon wings of air across the earth— 
The breadths of intellect, the heights of mirth, 
So that he still holds commune with his kind, 
‘And in his narrow dwelling-place he heats 

The movement of the years. 
His comrades in the friendly evening 
‘Are poet and musician—the beat 
Of mighty music keeps his spirit sweet, = 
And the slow hours are made alive with song. 
He will not walk again, and yet the swing 
Of the dance comes to him and sets his long 
Thin fingers keeping time. His little space = 
Of life is charmed out of the commonplace 
‘OF mute monotony and suffering, e 
For the pageant of man with epock-making 

trea 
Passes his quiet bed. 

ples, and a sudden spell 
Of rest has fallen. “Then across the height 
OF some great fane he hears the organ swell, 
And voices joined iy an exultant psalm, 
Till deep within he feels a subtle calm, 
And his unfettered spirit, rising lx 
‘Above the littleness of earth and sea, 

Touches Eternity, 
Nancy Pollok. 

GOOD NIGHT, EVERYBODY! 
OOD night, everybody ! 

Young and old. 
The play is over, 

And the tale is told, 
The dance is ended, 

And the song is sped— 
Good night, everybody, 
Go to bed ! 

Eleanor Farjeon. 
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The Romance of our Christmas Hymns. 
The Men Who Wrote Them and How They 

HE most romantic of Christmas hymns 
I is surely ‘Christians, awake!" so 

universally sung at Yuletide, It w: 
‘a Christmas present to Dolly Byrom, by its 
‘author, her father, and it shows a very 
‘pretty taste in Christmas gifts that Dolly 
appreciated it. Indeed, she had asked for 
it, for, when her learned father asked her 
what she would best like for a Christmas 
Present, she said “A new poem.’ Sure 
enough the poem was on the breakfast 
fable on Christmas morning, 1749. The 
manuscript is still to be seen at Cheetham's 
Hospital, Manchester, and it is headed 
‘Christmas Day for Dolly.’ Probably some 
‘of our Manchester readers have seen it, 

‘There is no more truly poetical hymn for 
Christmas singing than Reginald Heber's 
“Brightest and best of the Sons of the 
‘morning.’ The manuscript of this and other 
hymns by the good Bishop of Calcutta, 
whom Thackeray singles out_as atypical 
English gentleman, is in the British Muscum, 
and has the * family-man’ written all over 
it. 

‘The hymns are written in. the bishop's 
beautiful caligraphy in a couple of cheap 
exercise books, which had evidently been 
discarded by his children, for the hymns 
are written cheek-by-jowl with problems 
from y the Pons Asinorum 
side by. side with ‘Cold on His cradle. the 
dew-drops are shining." That's romance. 

Probably, if a ballot were taken, * Har 
ths herald’ angels sing” would come out 
top of the poll as the most popular of all 
Christmas hymns. That, and * Whilst 
‘shepherds watched,’ are the two unfailingly 
Sung by children through our key-holes for 
peunies on the approach of Christmas, 

Yet the first of these had a bad start. 
‘Yes, a bad start literally, for, as Charles 

Wesley wrote it, the first Jine was ‘ Hark ! 
how all the welkin rings,’ and, although 
“welkin is good Anglo-Saxon, it is a word 
wwe can well Spare, and the new line, only in- 
troduced fourteen years after the hyman's first 
publication in 1739, seems so inevitably right 
that we cannot ‘bear to think of its absence 
In FLA. and M, this great hymn appears in 
three eight-line stanzas, with the refrain :-— 

Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-hora King 

but as originally written it consisted of ten 
four-line stanzas, 

"While shepherds watched’ is the only 
Christmas hymn written by a Poct Lanreate, 
but there are laureates and Jaureates, and 
Nahum Tate was neither a Wordsworth. ot 
a Tennyson. He belongs to that limited 
number of collaborators, like Beaumont and 
Fletcher, and Besant and Rice, where. the 
individualities are so inseparable that it is 
impossible to tell ‘other from which.’ 
His collaborator was one, Nicholas Brady, 
and Tate and Brady’s metrical version of the 
Psalms had a wide popularity, Singularly 
enough the popular Christmas hymn is one 
of the few which is almost certainly the sole 
work of Tate, He was a somewhat bibulons 
individual, and apart from his hymns his 
poetical work is negligible. 

‘The most majestic of all our Christmas 
hymns is undoubtedly ‘ Adeste fideles, lacti 
‘triumphantes,” which we know as ‘ O com 
all ye faithful,” and its ancient tune has the 
joyful and trinmphant character which 
perfectly fits the words, Canon Oakeley 
version is a triumph of poetical translatio 
and was made in 184x for use at Margar 
Street Chapel, four years before he joined 
the Roman Catholic Church. ‘The original 
Latin hymn has been ascribed to. Bonaven- 

were Written. 

tura, but it is probably of French or German 
origin of a date not earlier than the seven- 
teenth century. ‘There are other good 
English translations, but Oakeley’s i now 
universally sung 

Every Old Harrovian at least ought to 
join every Christmas in the singing of that 

oyely Christmas hymn ‘In the fields 
their flocks abiding,’ becanse it was 

written by Dean Farrar expressly for the boys 
of Harrow School when he was an assistant 

t there. It was, moreover, set to 
music by John Farmer, who made Harrow 
the pioneer of Public School singing 
A-hymn by an insurance agent ought to 

be something of a novelty, although there 
need be no antagonism betwixt prosody 
and prudence! But William Chatterton 
Dix would have glorified any occupation, 
for he was a man of Jeaming and culture 
and a true poet, and to him we owe not only 
that fine Christinas. hymn * As with gladness 
men of old,’ but ‘Come unto Me, ye weary, 
and the harvest hymn, ‘To Thee, O Lord, 
cour hearts we raise.’ 

The favourite Christmas hymn is one of 
many written by sifferent hymnists in times 
of sickness, Mr. Dix was recovering from 
2 serious illness in 1860, when one evening 
the lines took shape in his mind. He called 
for pen and paper lest the happy thought 
should escape him, and the result was one of 
the most poetical of all our Christmas 
hymns, as witness its concluding stanza : — 

In the heavenly country: 
Need they no create 
‘how ite Wight, ite je 
‘Thou ite sun which goes not down 
"There for ever may we sing 
Hillelujshs to our King. 

Algernon. Blackwood. 
LGERNON BLACKWOOD is one of the 

most retiring of writers, His stories 
Seldom appear in the popular magazines. tis, 
therefore something of an achievement to have 

waded hii to write specially for the 
hristmas issue of The Radio Times. English 

literature is particularly rich in the ‘ ghostly’ 
‘or ‘queer’ type of story—but no writer has 
Drought to this special Dranch of writing a 
more subtly eerie inventibn or a more delicate 
Style than he. His stories seldom deal with, 
factual ' ghosts’ (that is ' headless cavaliers * 

“and "grey Indies’), but rather with that 
intangible borderline between the Material 

sind the Unknown, contact with which is 
Part of the experience of more men and 
Women than ever heard chains clank or 
‘Skeletons rattle in a deserted. manor-house 
For the interest of those who are as yet 
vundequainted with Algernon Blackwood’ 
books, we may mention here several of the 
most" outstanding— John, Silence,’ * The 
Listener,’ ‘ Julius Levallon,’ * The Centaur,’ 
and the writer's autobiography ‘Episodes 
before Thirty.” 

THREE CONTRIBUTORS 
TO OUR 

i CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 

Denis Mackail. 
AN, inexhaustible git 

humorous characters, combined with the 
power of shrewd observation, has during 
the past few years brought Denis Mackail 
into the front rank of contemporary ' best 
sellers.” His latest book, ‘The Flower Show,! 
has had a remarkable Success, and aroused 
Press notices which leave no doubt as to the 
hhigh opinion which the critics have of this 
young writer’s work. There can be no 
Goubt. that the reading . public devours 
humour _more hungrily than any other form 
of writing, but there are few authors who 
have, like Mr. Mackail, been. able to achieve 
the Sheerly, gloriously humorous without 
straining the bounds of probability. One 
feels that everything: he writes about ' might 
have happened'—and he thereby passes the 
severest test of all, 

for inventing 

P.C. Wren. 
"THE background of Major P. C, Wren's 

Foreign Legion stories is that of his own 
perience as a Legionary in the famous 

French Corps. The passionate sincerity with 
which he depicts the many characters in his 
stories is that of a man who describes people 
whom he has known. It would have been 
almost impossible to create a character like 
Sergeant Lejaune, the evil genius of * Beau 
Geste,’ without first-hand acquaintance with 
the conditions “which brought him into i "Beau Geste "and * Beau Sabreur’ 

enjoyed a phenomenal success, as 
stories of high romance and adventure must 

ary of the staleness of sex novel 
‘The third story of this trilogy, « Beau Tdeal,"is 
at present raining as a serial and will appear 
{in volume form during 1928. Major Wren 
hhas lived the Tife depicted in. his. bool 
After leaving Oxford he travelled all over 
the world, gaining a varied experience of 
life from many angles. As a soldier he has 
slaved in ‘the Legion,’ in a crack British 
Cavalry regiment, and, during the War, on 
the East African front. 
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“queer” story of a Chinese mirror found in a curiosity shop on the waterfront of a seaport town. 
fr ne sufice’ to aay that the author of "John Silence’ and "The Listener has ‘written Enough! The story awaits your reading 

Mr. Adam sat before the fire with a frown 
upon his face, a frown not of anger or 

It was the 

I his Tusurious service flat the elderly 

annogance but of perplexity 
cosy time between tea and dinner; about 
his armchair lay scattered a number of 
opened and unopened letters; he Was 

wief typewritten note, wonder 
should deal with it, and this 

wonder was the cause of his frown. 
These newspaper symponitis he 

grumbled to himself, ‘are a. tuisance 
Fis secretary had gone home, taking away 
with her the dictated chapters of his book, 
his twentieth novel—his twentieth success/ul 
novel, he remembered with a smile that 
momentarily displaced the frown.‘ How 
started,” "he read the typed sentence before 
him. What macle me first begin to write ? 
The frown eame back. Thought ran off into 
the mists of years ago. He remembered 
quite well what made him first begin to 
Write.” But no-one would believe me 
His face grew quite puckered. 
decided he would dictate in the morning a 
few commonplac 

yet not this queer incident that 
ft to himself. It 

ing 

had first discovered his 
m due toa shock, this discovery ; and 

some say, can bring out latent 
possibilities in the mind 
hitherto ignored, Circum- 
stances, that is, are necessary 
for theit appearance ; unless 
Tie produces, ent, the possi= 
Dilits remain ‘unknowa, inz 
active 

He remembered the shock 
in his own case, the queer 
experience it produced, and 
the fist hint of his imaginative 

iia they think Twas 
romancing!’ His pencil, mean- 

Tithe senbbled @ few words 
Uathe blank part of” the 
Inter 

“Tt is interesting,’ he paused 
a moment to reflect, ‘how 
Every. impartant detail of the 
experience was due to som: 
thing in. my mind at the time 
‘All the ingredients were in me 
Something just used them, 
dramatized them, That's the 
imaginative gift, 1 suppose 

7 Tt shapes the raw material 
He could see it all as though 

it were yesterday. . . instead 
of thirty years ago. 

‘The shock, in his case, had 
been the sudden total loss of 
the comfortable fortune he 
hrad been brought up to expect. 
The trustec, bis guardian, had 
played ducks and drakes with 

He finally | him penniless, meant this precisely 

“Theo, lancing wp, his eye caus 

| story 

The ‘Land of Green Ginger. 
By Algernon Blackwood. 

Let it 
nothing finer in his own elusive vein 

it, and at twenty, an orphan, just down from 
Oxford with a prospect of £2,000 a year, he 
found himself instead with {50, perhaps less. 
Two details only bear importantly upon the 

his intense bitterness against the 
swindling guardian, whom he knew person- 
ally ; and the question of what he could do to 
carn his living, These two, had he written 
the truth for the symposium, Mr, Adam would 
have stressed. For it was with these two, 
this thought and this feeling burning in: 
tensely in his mind, that he had gone for a 
walk to think things over 

To him, at the age of twenty, the situation 
seemed intensely tragic ; no one in the world 
before had ever been ‘so overwhelmed by 
fate; his anger against the psalm-singing 

kind that could 
young man was stirred 
and hatred. He could 

The swindler 
And Adam, dwelling upon the 

years of dishonest speculation that had left 
Not that 

anted to commit murder, but 

guardian was of that bit 
Th have killed. 

to an inte 
have murd 
deserved it 

he actually 
paragraphs, giving facts, | that he realized the poseibility lay in ‘him. 

He still remembered—with. 
how he finally dismissed the idea from his 
mind: * What's the use?” he had reflected, 
bitterly. ‘Even if 1 did murder him, the 

smile today— 

Whotoever looked in that mitror— 

State would only murder me in return, T 
thould be hanged. Who murders is murdered 

in his turn, 
In this way the notion was—as he believed 

—lismnissed from his mind. 
The other ‘important. detail’ concerned 

his immediate future, What could he do to 
earn his living ? He dwelt upon it with eager 
concentration. He reviewed a dozen futnres = 
the stag journalism, the motor trade, then 
in its infancy ; insurance, emigrating—he 

| thonght of many fields and callings, but 
realized he was trained for none. The choice 
of work, of something that he could do, 
troubled’ him obsessingly. There were a 
hundred, a thousand. possible futures open 
toa fellow, he discovered, It was the choice 
that he found impossible. “At a given moment 
in anybody's life, he reflected, a number of 
possible things lie waiting—he can take only one, but the multiple choice is there 

He had been walking for some time, and in a circle apparently, for he now found 
himself wandering towards the water-front of the ancient port that was his heme town, 
t was after sis o'elock on a summer evening, a Saturday, and few people ‘were about 
The sunshine fell slanting down the tangle of deserted alleyways. There was a smell of 
thesea, of tarred ropes, rigging, fish, and these 

brought’ back. the idea of 
emigrating. He thought of a 
cousin who had just gone to 
some job or ather in China. 
‘One notion chased another | 
his mind was a spething mass 
of wild ideas, with bitter, turbulent emotion behindthem, 
Then, glancing up, his eye aught suddenly five little 
words, whose faded black letters 
shone in a patch of sunshine 
on the dull brick wall. above 
hishead. They were rather 
romantic little words, and 
they snatched at something in 
his mind. He stood and stared. 
It was merely the name of the 
alley, of course, yet thought 
took'a new tum.” A kind of 
gachantment, stole over him, 
for the words, as the poct 
puts it, walked up and down 
in his heart. There tose 
before him a ‘picture of for~ 
gotten days when the old port 
traded with southern isles, whon 
dark-bearded sailors gabbling 
forcign tongues thronged these 
narrow alleyways, and the high, 
romance of gallant sailing ships 
wasin the air, .... The fivelittle 
words were almost a line of 
poetry. 

“The Land of Green Ginger,’ 
was what he read. 



with stu 

it was softened, more effective, a 

<3 

Went 

them, then looked up to ask =— 
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Mr. Adauy, he young one of thirty years 
ago, paused, his eyes fastened on the faded 
Tuttning in’ the yellow sunlight. Then 
Ihe stared down the twisting “alley, whose 
igh walls now housed nothing more’ roman- 
Hie than ‘offces ‘of ‘shipbrokers, ‘notaries 
typists, packers, and commissioners of oaths, 
Iti his eyes noted suddenly an exception— 
fan old furniture shop, with its queer wares 
overflowing on to the narrow pavement 
They were a heterogeneous collection 
apparently. A circular mirror standing 
‘oh a three-legged pedestal nearly six 
Wot high rollected his figure, ashe 
moved idly towards the shop a few yards 
Tower down, He saw himself reflected, not 

ithout satisfaction, his smart flannel ‘suit, 
his eye-giass, his stfaw bat with its Oxford 
colours. He also saw « bent, thin little old 
man with a skull-cap on his head standing 
among the shadows a few fect 
inside’ beyond the dingy door 

This figure now moved slowly 
towards him, senting. perhaps 
# possible customer. 

‘A fine piece,’ said the 
wheezy vies. “A perfect bit 
‘of glass, me lord! Cheap, 
too!” He rubbed: his hands, 
nodding his ancient head in 
thie direction of the artcte 
Mt come from Chiney thirty 
year ago" 

“= Adm reatiged that he had 
been examining: his own refec- 
‘tion for some minutes. He 
“entered. the. shop, as an escape 
“from troubling thonghts more 
‘ian anything else, and as 
‘tw did so the old m: 
and. scraping, moved, 
backing away before him. 

interior was dark, and much 
Jarger than the small entrance 
promised. A” single oit lamp 
maveled’ a series of deep, 
narrow cluttered up 

among which the 
Dent figure now set down the 
imirror carefully, for” he had 
‘earried it in with him. 
+ An the dimness the young ian found his 
‘own reflection more attractive than. before 

he decided. 
“The wheery’ voice was mentioning a price, 
futher a trumpery price, considered Mr 
‘Adam, a few shillings only. He did not want 
to buy it, but anything was better than being 
‘alone with his tormenting thoughts, and he 

loser to examine it. He bent down, 
‘Hoticing an inscription cut deeply into the 
dark wood of the framework. It wns in 
Chinese characters. He ran his finger over 

© {Who looks in me,’ translated the wheezy 
“yoice, ‘ murders—and is murdered! And, 
carrying the mirror with him, the old man 
Fetreated a little further into the shadow 
of the room beyond. 

‘The young man was startled, He felt His 
body give an imperceptible twitch he was 

able to suppress. . His mind likewise gave 
Was it uneasiness 2. TY was 

surprise, while at the <ame time 
are that something drew him. so 

hat, almost involuntarily, he found him- 

self following the retreati 
still carrying the 1 

figure. who now, 
ror with him, was on 

the threshold of the next long room, It was the third extension of the premises, and it was considerably darker than. the first two rooms. A chilliness hung in the 
fusty atmosphere The placé scemed lonely suddenly. 

Aware of a faint tremor in him, though not yet of anything more than, that, he spoke im a brusque, almost an aggressive, 

"And what may 
he inquired, sharply 

Precisely what it Says, me lord,’ came 
the wheezy voice, imich lower than before 
There was an. unpleasant hush in it. And 
there came a look into the face that hardly 
invited merriment, which was, perhaps, 
the very. rea Mr Adam chose the 

such rubbish mean ? 

sh the ong din 

moment for an audible guffaw. It betrayed 
him, he realized, when it was too late. He 
felt nervous. Moro of a chuckle than an 
actual laugh, it sounded unnatural, amon 
this piled-up paraphernalia from fore 
ands that gave back no single eebo, 

unded dead. 
“Does it hold good?" Mr, Adam chat 

Tenged, the tone of his voice again be- 
traying him—to himself at least. For the 
tremor orept somehow from the body into the 
sound. ‘If I buy the thing, for instance, 
d'you mean to tell me that J—that you 
already before me—— 2? 

He could not finish the sentence. A shudder 
stopped his breath, and the voice died on 
his lips. While speaking he had been looking 
not into the old man’s face, but into the 
mirror, where he-still saw his own reflection. 
But it’ was not this that stopped his speech, 
and froze his blood. I was samething else 
he saw. With one wrinkled hand the old 
shopman still clutched the pedestal; in 
the other was an unsheathed knife 

"So far, me lord, it has held good,’ came 

it 

his whisper down the long, dim room, and 
as he spoke he tilted the mirror to a slightly different angle. ‘The young man saw hirnsell in the glass as before, but le now saw some- 
thing else behind nim, too, It lay stretched 
upon the floor, motionless, crumpled, dread= fully, its position not quite natural. One 
amt was twisted about the face at an a 
niot possible to life. In the narrow fairway. 
fof the room behind him, the room he. had 
already passed, this pitiful, repulsive body" lay. “To stand where he’ now stood, the 
Young man realized, he must actually have 
stepped over it 

"You—did—that >" he that emitted hardly any sound. 
* He looked in the mirror,’ came the whis+ 

pered answer. “What d'you expect >” 
And before that rT 
“Tt works that way 

an awwlul grin 
Adam felt his body stiffen ; 

yet the blood began to flow in 
tumult. He felt his fists’ clenelt 
tightly. With his eye fixed.om 
the shopman and not Teaving 
him for a. single instant, he 
siw that the old man, letting 

of the mirror, bad begun t0 
Light-footed he was, 

amazingly agile, qui 
ments convulsive, horribly alert 
He dodged sideways, backwards, 
swift as a shadow’ round 
customer, who watehed the hi 
‘cous dance with arrested muscles 
and with spellbound — eves 
The knife gleamed and flashed 

Adam made an effort that 
seemed. to wrench his. heart— 
find.-the smuscles. began to 
function again. Instinetively 
he picked up a heavy iron mace 
from a teak-wood table 
beside him. With a strain he 
could. just life it 

W's up to 
it?" he cried, 
shifting quickly 

and 
shrieked the shopm 
with increible “TL 

(hut's any good to you, me lord!" he yelled, 
shooting across the floor as an arrow flies 
and brandishing: the knite 

Moved by a sudden. power that surprised 
himself, the ‘young man leaped towards the 
pirouetting horror. He made one. bound. 
He swung his heavy mace. The great weapon 
crashed down upon the ancient” skull, 
Uriving ‘the cap deep into the split bone 
The figure stopped abruptly, uttered « tiny 
squeak, crumpled, and. lay like a. great 
mutilated insect where it fell. Te did not 
move again, 

“Murders and i murdered!” the other 
tried to scream, his voice, as in extreme 
nightmare agony, making no sound tipon 
the air. ‘T've done you in, at any rate, 
Then it’s my turn next, is it—— 

He turned swiftly, with the feeling that 
someone watched him from behind. 

‘A tall figure, sure enough, darkened tho 
distant door into the street, the outline 
of a stranger who bent a little to examine 
Something that stood npon. the pavensont 

(Continue 9 age 852) as 

ped, in a voice 

then, now—is 
his own. fect 
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2LH Calling! 
Leslie Henson Tells the B.B.C. What It Has Done to Christmas. 

VE you ever considerod what an odd ) Christmasis utterly foolish. And Broadcasting ) motives. The reat thing is broadcast from 
Father important person towards | the raisons d'fre of some ofits most essential | ‘The Christmas chimes, that quintessentia 

Christmastime, Tant to use him tocxamine | features, mbal on the Christmas card, belong toa 
what has happened to Christmas lately | Take the central teaching of the faith whose | time when the people had no clocks to tell 
ince the BBC took in hand that invention | birth the season celebrates; Fellowship. | it by. But now not only have they. the of Senatore Marcon’s. For Broadcasting has | Christmas as our forefathers knew it was'a | fivtshilling variety guatanteed toy last 

ade a difference. to jor ever, but they eat many. things, and can put it’ right by Big 
Ch istmas is not the least Ben, aoa st they live in 

enificant igin. People got to 
“Act us examine a post gether at Cin as time 

(Christmas tim to feel and realize. the 
fe mas once anid to have Kinship of the race, which 
worn a judge's robe and is the message of the great 
Mr. Shaw's beard, and to 
behave like a eat burglar 
with the chimney. That 
may have been—but. the 
most advanced children 
Tam told, brought up 
Nietzsche and the Use of 
the Valves, pooh-pooh the 

Wirek 
this cynicism. ll the 

me, the postman  re- 
mains and ia. fact 
Though Santa Clans may 
be denied or be tempor 
arily superseded by_ the 
Uncle who reveals hidden 
treasure every night at 
the Children’s Hour with 
out waiting for Christmas, 
the postman. remains a 
quaint and anachronistic 
Phenomenon linking us 
with sane and ordinary 
world long 
walked to its destiny on 
two legs, or at the most 
four, instead of getting in 
its groceries,. going to 
school, or going to war 
by turning handies; and 
which believed in Father 
Christmas, romance, the 
family, love and. all the 
things which we aré now 
tanght to believe were 
Quite absurd. Perhaps 
with the postman, whose 
bag the busiest busin 
fan still daily feeds in 
spite of the telephone at 

birthday Christmas 4s, 
But today, by turning a 
button, the latest revolue 
tion in’ Mexico isso much amatter of intimate and auditory acquaintance 10 
the farmer in, Worcester 
as to make the brothers 
hhood of man, and. the 
well-known pugilistic pra 
pensities Of relatives 
mong thernselves, a platitude no longer need ing any special emphasis, ‘Now this is not neces 
arly bad. If Christmas 

means anything at 
it means not pies and 
turkeys, but that great 
idea of human fellowship. 
And. this is not_merely 
ood. fellowship in-hole 
day-making, but con 
‘operation snd goodwill in 
the work of the world and 
the buisiness of the world 
Here Broadcasting ape 
pears to me to dismiss the 
red-robed myth of Father Christmas only. to sub: 
titute a grander reality 

Just take your mind back to those fishermen 
of Galilee rallying their 
forces for the inangura 
tion of that movement 
which was. not_ only. to 
give us out Christmas 
Doclding, but largely to 
remodel the world 

s is responsible 

Lonely, not very ede 
his elbow and the. tele cated, men had been com graph forms on his desk manded to ‘go out into human nature ha all the world.” They did purposely -retained one A FLAGRANT CASE OF RADIO PETTY LARCENY. not even know the con: fast flagrant and desperate A wiles cothuset steting the ase of « negbbou’s sere fines of it, and the small 
anachronism, ; patch they did know was, 

At any rate, the importance of the post- | concentration of the outward sigus and | by their means of transit, endless, and man at this season of the year reflects some | symbols of that teaching. The * waits’ | because of the conditions then existing, even of the oddity of the season itself, Tt does seem | trudged the snow to break down the strong- | under the great Roman administration, that Christmasis very much in the same boat | hiold of the Englishman's insularity by | fraught with peril. Saint Paul broadcast seith the postman—a kind of odd habit, left | loudly singing at him inside his garden gate | Christianity with his own lips. One genius 
over from the past tbat he was to be merry and rest him and not | who adopted that cause, and whom torture Certainly, unless we have a real belief in | be dismayed at anything. Nowadays only | and imprisonment might at any moment the philosophy of the original Founder of it, | dirty little wechins do this fromthe most sordid. (Continued at foot ocevtea:) 
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Gust outside. The young man stared and 
Stared; ‘Though in scmi-darkness himself, 
fhe outline was clearly defined in the even 
nig light, But was ita stranger? He wore fesmar annel suit, a straw hat wit Osford 

| Bolouis. As he straightened up, an eye-glass 
sbecame visible 

Mr. Adam shot round and stared at the 
Serumpled heap upon the floor at, his fet. 
Tt was not the: shopman, What he. stared 
down at was a neat flannel suit, a straw hat 
‘With Osford colours, 

© He shrieked. He raced headlong down the 
‘oom. He darted at top sped along the next 
Harrow room as well, straight towards the 
Street door, towards the stranger with the 
tall outline, And this tall outline now came 
#liding to meet him, very swiftly gliding, 

| silently too, making no sound upon. the 
Boarded floor, just as he had seen his own 
Fellected image gliding towards himself 
fiy the mirror before. Closer it came and 
closer, something oddly, dreadfully famiiar 
‘about’ it, something that -he almost. recog- 
sized. It came remorselessly nearer, he 
Gould not have stopped it if he tried, 

“while, curiously, he 
felt that he didnot 

into one another, they emerged, and it 
stantaneously: though this came about, ke | 
had time to recognize—himself ... . and | 
that, same second to find himself ‘standing 
on the pavement ontside, gazing at a mirror 
on a high throe-legged pedestal, while a 
little, thin, bent old man faced him, wearing 
a skull-cap and rubbing his hands, Tt was 
the shopman evidently, scenting a possible 
eustomer, 

“A fine piece,’ the old ma 
Hiis eyes pierced Tike gimlets. 
too. “It come from Chiney 

‘A wave of pleasant, even delightful, 
emotion fluttered through the young man’s 
heart, as he bent to read an inscription 
carved in Chinese characters upon the wooden 
frame, He ran his finger over them, then 
looked up to ask, 

*To.each,’ the wheezy voice translated, 
“ten thousand jutures.. Yet cach must choose 
and went on to explain how a learned gentle- 

iad once kindly deciphered the words 
for him—only the young man was no longer 
listening, He wos staring intently at the 

wheezed, 
And cheap, 

thirty year 

upper part of the: frame, 

“But—the frame's empty!’ he_ctied aloud, | There is no mirror 1" And again that 
marvellous emotion passed fluttering cross 
his heart, 

It got broke," he heard the w 
explaining, ‘got broke on the vige ove- 
But it’s easy put in again, me lord. A fine 
old piece,’ He mentioned a trumpery price, 
a few shillings merely 

Young Mr. Adam bought it and took i 
home with him... . In due course, he 
entered his cousin's insurance “office 35 
clerk, and one evening he scribbled an account 
of his adventure in the Land of Green Ginge 
Later, he wrote other, longer adventures, 
too, He had inside him, ie seems, some queer 
gift of scribbling imaginary, — possibly 
imaginative, adventures... , A'shock had 
brought it to the surface. 

weezy voice 

Next moming the elderly Mr. Adam 
dictated to his secretary a few common- 
place paragraphs about ‘How I started to 
write!” They began : " At the age of twenty 
Tentered an insurance office asa clerk . = =" 
They were extremely dull. Send it to the 
editor,’ he told his secretary, ‘with a line 

to say Thope it is what 

want to, even 
Tot, stop it. Like 
Fote—his own fate— 
Tho must mect ithe 
ould not avoid" it— 
Deeanse he somehow 
Wolcomed it. 

He did not _panse 
~~ himself ; he even moved 

faster, “ul ore wa 
‘a. foot be 

them. Terrified he 
‘was, yet at the same 
time his courage rose. 
They met, they slipped 

hie wants ; he need not 
tise it) otherwise, of 

urs.’ And, ashe 
dictated the pari- 
graphs, his eye 

dered from a long 
holding some 
adventure 

books, to.a mirror on 
high three - legged 
pedestal which, oddly, 
had mo glass, - and 
whieh, the elderly 
Mr. “Adam knew, bad 
never had one, nor 
ever would, 

twenty 

have removed from the planet, almost. alone 
‘tackled a seemingly impossible publicity 
campaign which rarely bas been sarpassed. 

| "Broadcasting at last has come to the rescue 
of ehurches and governments by dissemin- 
ating the thoughts of men expressed not only 
4a literature—that was Caxton's contribution 

| Troughs the multiple press—but also by the 
colloquial human voice, 

Of course just as the frst fm was a 
demonstration of people getting ont of a train 

“to show how clever it was, with little bother= 
tient about a “plot,” and the Movietone 
Tikewise merely ‘shows Lord’ Birkenhe: 

Dimakiog a speech. without bothering. with 
= hat that spree about, swe gan 

hby 1 few people at Savoy Hill with a new 
Bitetises ih their ands” saying : > What 
“all we say to the World 2” 

replios. British modesty. * We 
i it be contro- 

‘We wore all, I think, alittle sceptical 
future of ‘broadeasting—until the 

General Strike took place 
“Then the wireless came into its own. 

The drama of that modest university accent 

2LH CALLING! 
(Continued from previous page.) 

telling the nation to keep its head has never 
before been equalled in the history of the 
world, It mdoubtedly had an incalealable 
ffect on the result of that crisis, which won 
for our country universal admiration. 

{ Contributions from 
PROFESSOR GILBERT MURRAY 

RAYMOND GRAM SWING 
and 

LION FEUCHTWANGER 
will be featured in The Radio Ti 

early in 1928. 
‘Woy not take out sn Annual Subscription 

now ? 

Long, however, before we can look to the 
time witen government will be done. through 
the lond speaker on a general stale, I, at any 
Tate, look to the early mauguration of regulat 
addresses from the King to his people, ot the 
Prime Minister to his electors, and the 
Archbishops to the nation and the world. 

Wireloss loud speakers ought to be erected 

at every village green—even instead of a 
Cenotaph—to make, instead of the call af 
sentiment from the dead, the living voice 
of the Empire to exhort us to the ideal for 
which the Empire stands, and. for which 
‘those dead Iaid down their liv 

So you see what I think about the effect, 
of wireless “upon Christmas—and a lot of 
other. things, 1 am afraid T have no 
patience with the people who. say: ‘Oh, Dur cleverness is getting frightening ; 
this wirelessing and motoring and button= 
pressing will destroy us,’ or with that 
clergyman who recently begged. Parliament 
to stop the scientists from discovering any- 
thing else until human nature had become 
fit to use its knowledge rightly. — In 
Knowledge alone is a true hope planted for 
the human race; and any means ofc 
municating this knowledge, and bringin 
the. minds of, men closer together in the 
pursuit of it, is a thing to glorify.. 

“Therefore we should be truly grateful this 
Christmas to the B.B.C. for the beautiful 
Thing it has given to the world. 

Good-bye, everybody ,2LH closing down: 
‘A merry Christmas to the Solar System 
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Mad Murphy’s Miracle 
A Tale of ‘The Legion’ 

By P. C. WREN 
Author of “Beau Geste,’ etc. lly Maat 

No book, for many years, has leapt to popularity with such startling suddenness as Major Percival Christopher Wren's Beau Geste. 
The characters inthis tale of adventure in. the Foreign Leg 

have been still further famili Hank and Buddy- 

like King Bruce of | 
down in a lonely 

Tonely be 
canse he was in the erowded ballroom of the 
world-famous Majestic Hotel in the hub of the 

Oh, 1 dunno. 1 was rather fond 
of old Tommy,’ said Sir Popham Ronceval 

when he wasn’t mad, that is, 
“When he wasn’t!’ objected his friend. 

“But he was Born mad, lived mad, 
metropolis which is the hub of the universe. | died mad—tike his father before him—and 

What was he doing there at his, time of | his grandfather, too, and his great-grand- 
life, he asked Tumself, Rotten new: | father by all account 
fangled rubbish—this modern dancing and | ‘His father shot himself, didn't he ?" 
dance-music Jez! Damned | mused Sir Popham, 
row. 5 + and fis father was killed by. the 
Well, at his hostess’s earnest request,he had | man he attacked. Attacked the feller. in 

Jooked iin,,and now he'd jolly well look out | his own smoking-room, anid he knocked 
again... Run along to hiseclub and 
finish the day in peace and quiet and comfort 
with a book, and a cigar, and a drink—a 
30 to bed. 

Hinllo, here was 
widely known as. Sir 

Anst Lady 
too, cht 

the music 

besile af his. 
alme, near the ban 

PivHear onesell speak, 
he observed. 
Monty ?" doing here, 

Coming 7” 
Only just 

another dance, and then 
T'm with you" 

Lord Montaig 
essed a yawn. 
"Sad about Tommy 

Vane, observed his 
friend, almost casually. 
though a look of concern 
shadowed his handsome 

‘What about him? 
asked Lord  Montaigle, 
his rubicund and cheer 
comntenance untes 

as yet, to the other's 

arrived. 

le sup: 

“Died this morning... 
0? Did he? 
nothing very sad 

about that—not for her, 
anyhow. Nor for Long 
John. Best day's work 
Tommy Vane ever. did, 
I should say,’ pondered 
Lord Montaicle. 

stopped, 
Ronceval seated himself in the arm-chair | 

that of his old fiend, 

*Wh: 

Let's 

Sir 

that 

a5 you, Pop—going away 

stick 

"Heredity fet 

Popham 

mong. the 

you 

out | 

Vane oitt with a bronde figure, oF ornament, 
or something, that. stood "handy. And 
Tommy's great-grandfather was. hangid-— ona aiken. rope--for unjustifiable hom 

| cite 
Poor old ‘Tommy,’ repeated the Baronet 

“What did he die of ?" asked Montaigle 
Killed himself,’ was’ the. short reply 

Just that 
Lord Montaiglé fiodded’ his Head. sovily, 

and made no further comment than = “Ther a Son, soniewhere, isn't there * 
4 son, agreed the other, with meaning 

emphasis, and added: “Not "Tommy's,’ 
Montaigle smiled. 
"Long John, ch?... ‘The wild Trish- 

man... . Aren't we a pair of scanda 
geting old devils ? 

generations enouah for, you?. 1 may be alety Uae all oow? 

n—the Geste brothers, Sergeant Lejaune, Boldini, the Americans 
ized by the widely exhibited film version of the story. 

Look here, Cland, 1 wouldn't talk Tike’ 
this to any other living soul. I'm Long 
John's executor, and I don't mind telling yeu 
jor a fact what everybody else knows for a 
guess...’ 

Guessed it myself, 
I saw the boy once at Speech Day—Long: 

John to the very life! Tall, sed- 
haired, blue-eyed, freckled, regular red Celt,’ 

"Yes, 1 suppose Long John will come heme 
now Now. there's no. fear of his 
murdering Tommy Vane.” 

admitted Montai 

T doubt it. Why should he? He's got 
a splendid place in East Africa, und it isw't 
as though Lady Vane were alive,’ replied 
Ronee 

* Died when the boy was born, didn’t she 2" 
asked Montaigle 

"Yes, Long John nearly went ont 
of his mind 1 tell you L had all E 
could do to get him away. He was all for 
shooting Tommy Vane first, and himself 
afterwards, Rotten position for me, Twas 
the friend of both of them, Promised Long 
John T’d keep an eye on the boy Her 
hoy His boy... 

"What became of hin?" inquired Lord 
Montaizle, 

‘Wish I could tell you. He was 
going up to Oxford for his first tenn, and’ never got there. Simply vanished into thin 

air Tommy Vane didn’t give a damm. 
But I was frightfully Worried. Twishta God T knew" what hap. 
pened to him... ll 
would...” A burst of music from 
the band cut, short the 
gossip. <6. 

EAU GESTE strode 
into the barrack 

room at Ain Dilla, be- 
tween Douargala and EL 
Rasa, in search of his 
Brothers Dighy and 
Jolin. In his well- fitting, 
Mark’ blue tunic, with 
its ted facings, ‘green= 
topped, —redtringed 
palettes, his smart 
white-covered hep 
Iriltiantly-polished but 
tons, belt and bayonet 
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and highly- 

mart a. figare 
iment, famous 

ts stnartne 

well-ironed white trousers, 
Porished boots, he was as 
Of a soldier as any in his re 
in the 19th Army Corps 

Digby was lying upon his bed, clad in a 
white shict and trousers, and engrossed in 
the study of Arabic, while John sat on the 
Oppasite cot writing a letter to Isobel 

th tooked up as Beau Geste approached 
*Ho, pups," quoth he. ‘Rise up, and ety henson) Theaabs tna, tae pth 

‘the seams of the pyjamas, the weight of the 
ody resting on the chin strap... And 
listen... My orders to you are “ K 
fneye on Mad* Murphy) 28 they call him. 
The poor chap’s up against it badly. 2've 
just had a dose, of him, I left him, on the 

mich there by the entrée de la redowe.” ” 
"Poor beggar gets madder every da 

observed Digby. "He'll be as mad as John 

* Well, two of a kind never agree,’ observed 
John,‘ 0 you go and play with him, Dig... . 
‘and keep him out of fa village négre. << 
Tim writing to Tsobel." 
"Righto {" agreed Digby, and, 

his bed, began to dress. 
“He's got as far as talking to himself 

aloud,’ continued Beas, ‘and, unlike most 
mad people, he knows’ he’s mad, or very 
nearly so. His great terror, among a thousand 

ng from. 

terrors, is that he'll go quite finally insane, 
and kill somebody—probably his best friend. 
He's jj 
‘through 
ai 

t begged me to drive my bayonet 
throat if he ever so much 

is fist or snarls at me 
_ “And you want me to go and play with 

him,’ observed Digby,‘ Both of you Tend 
me your rifles—I've only got on 
What we want is a-scrap,’ observed John. "Poor old Mad Murphy and all the other 

Joonies would soon work their cafand off on. 
the Touareg, if they came for us." 

Yes, scrapping is the prescribed cure for 
€afard,’ agreed Beau. "A bayonet charge 
anust be a wonderful soother... . Mean- 
“time Mad Murphy is to be kept from sing 
his bayonet on himself or anyone else. 

*We are our brother's keeper. We are, 
© we are, we are,’ chanted Digby, a5 he buckled 
“on his belt, and straightened ‘his tunic. 

AD MURPHY was sitting alone on the 
VA bench outside the entrance to the fort, 

fis blazing red head supported upon. his 
“dlenched fists, his blazing, blue eves. glaring 
“at the ground in front of him. “His mouth 
‘was set in a grim line, and a heavy frown 
marred his haggard, handsome face, 

Digby Geste seated himself on the bench 
“without speaking, leant forward. with his 
"elbows on his knees, took his head etween 
“his clenched fists, frowned heavi 
"mouth grimly, ond stared ferociously at the 
oe: in front of him. 

yy and by Mad Murphy sat up and stared 
ee neigbour. 

“Go and moult, somewhere else,’ he 
“gfowled. . . - T'm dangerous... =. 
“Tim going ‘mad. 

*So.am I,’ replied Digby. ‘I'm dangerous, 
too. Please don’t Jet me bite you... 
Mad as a hatter. 
Mad Murphy stared at him, suspicion 

mingling with anger in his glare. 
* Wonder why hatters ave mad,’ continued 

Digby. 

‘Go mad making hats for fools like you, 
perhaps,’ suggested Murphy. 

"Why, of course,’ agreed Dighy. "Who's 
sour hatter? ..” Madame Ia Repub 
ligne at the moment, of course 
She mmst be guite.mad, of she'd make you 

nd me generals at‘once. . . . Then there's 
March hares. Why are dey inad 2 March 
tog much, T suppose, like us, T think Tl 
be a won't-march ‘hare in Tuture, then 
Lejaune'll get mad. Yes, Lcan honestly say it was marching made me mad, . .. Lot ‘of times.” 

Silence. 
"La Cigale is a grasshopper, I'm a hare; 

what are you gomg to be?” A hatter ? 
Depends on what drove you mad, of course, 

it, if one might ask ?" 
ma being funny?” growled Mad 

Murphy. . 
hould think so,’ replied Digby. 

iy. Mad, you know. Like a hare. 
though, I’m not so sure that I will 

be a hare. La Cigale is a grasshopper, and 
that makes him hop about on all fours, as 
you know. It would be a frightful thing if 
T became a March hare, and simply couldn't 
stop marching. That wonld make Lejaune 
just as mad a3,if T wouldn't march at all 
It’s a problem. 

T fee 

URPHY eyed him with 1 
and something of concern 

* Any madness in your family ?” he asked. 
"No, replied Dighy. ‘None apparent, T 

believe. I'm the first— haré apparent,’ soto 
spe 

“You are lucky, them,’ said Murphy, ‘If 
you take a grip on yourself, there’ssome hope 
for you. My tronble is that T come of diseased, 
rotten, tainted, filthy, mad stock... | 
Father a mad beast who tortured my 
mother... . Isn't any man mad who 
ill-treats or hurts a woman in any way 2? 

‘Obviously a critninal lunatic,” agreed 
Digby. 

*T've a good mind to go and shoot him 
before I shoot myself,” continued Mad 
Murphy. ‘I would, if my mother were alive, 
She died in giving birth tome. I'ma pretty 
thing for her to have given her life for, good 
God" 

* She'd probably think so,’ observed Digby, 
and there was now no simblated insanity in 
his voi 

"Think so ?* said Murphy. 
1 tell vor.” 

"Nobody's dead.” sail Digby. 
*No,' agreed Marphy, * not really dead. . 

and fell into a moody silence, which Digby 
oroke with the remark -— 

"But, of course, your father may have had 
a whang on the head, or some iliness. I 
believe some farms of meningitis leave you a 
bit balmy on the crumpet, and batty in the 
belfry.” 
" Illness be damned !’ spat. Murphy ; * he 

is a madman, 1 tell you. A ctininal Iunatic. 
~ +. And, my lad, so was my grandfather— 
mad and evil. Best thing he ever did was 
when he shot himself. . .. And if that’s not 
enough for you, may T aention that my 
great-grandfather was a homicidal maniac, 
and was killed by his best friend, whom he 
urderously assaulted ?° 

Digby's face grew yet more thoughtful 
‘This was a pretty tale indeed. 

of suspicion 

's dead, 

“And if you'd ike a litle more family 
history dis father, after a quiet sojourn i 
Newgate Gaol, was hanged on Tyburn tree— 

and for a yety dirty crime. Not even a 
decent highwayman job. How's that for a 
family record ? And you want to know what 
drove me mad, do you? Nothing! 1 was 
born mad mad for generations, . « 
“Unto the third and fourth gencration of 
them that hate Me.” ... Haven't T some 
cause to hate Him 2° 

Silence. 
“Look here, Murphy. You're evidently 

not up to date. Don’t you know that this 
heredity business is an absolutely exploded 
fallacy ? Nothing in it at all. A chid isn't 
tuberculous because its parents are, but 
because it grows up in the same conditions 
that made them tuberculous, We 

ly likenesses, traits, taste 
habits sometimes, and only sometime 
we don’t inherit microbes, and mental and 
physical diseases... 

“You yourself admit ‘that nothing has 
riven yon mad, and, so far as I can sce, you 
are just a poor weak, feeble ass who i 
simply inducing the very thing he fears 
PY "Fears that's it You, aren't £0 

imuch’an ass as a coward, . . . A cowardly 
ass, shall we sav.’ 

“Begod, you'd better 
Murphy rising to his fe. 

‘Oh, sit down, man,’ said Digby. ‘It's 
too hot to fight.” Besides, an ass, if that's 
what you're going to be, couldn't fight a 

It would be all round him, ‘Though, 
the truth, I think you're more like & 

broody hen than’ an ass, really. Yes, yout sit 
here all huddled up, and frightfully con 
corned with yourself, exactly like a broody 
hen in a dasthole, ‘counting her itchings 
before they are scratched. Yes, a broody 
hen. Weill be the Hare and Hen. Good 
name for a public-house! Let's leave the 
Legion and open one 

Isn't there a fable about them? The 
hare taught us—not to sleep on our posts. 
Not that one could. sleep on a post, if you 
come to think of it. 

not,’ growled 

DMERPHY sat down again, a very puzzled 
‘man. 

* Talk sense,’ he requésted. 
can't,’ replied Digby, ‘I'm mad.’ 

You were talking sense enough just now 
—about hetedity,’ objected Murphy. 

“Oh, yes, that was sense all righ 
mitted Digby, ‘There is no such thing as 
hereditary taint. z 

* And wili you then tell me, you damned 
fool,’ shouted Murphy, ‘ why I'm the sixth 
in direct line of homicidal man 
beastly, bloodthirsty madmen evil, mali 
murderous Iunatics ?_ Heredity ! 
generations enough for you? It may be 
sixty, for all I know.’ 

“I don't care if it’s six hundred, inter 
rupted Digby. All I know is 1 wouldn't 
make the six hundred and first. That's just 
weak-mindedness, not madness... Just 
giving way to an idée fixe, and deliberately 
carrying on a family tradition—like that of 
going into the Army or Navy. Nor 
proper madman—off my own bat 
miserable copy-cat like you want to be. Ii 
your people have been’ madmen, why not 

(Continued cw page 50 
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The Battling Saxon 
v 

William the Dook 
How the Big Fight 

By Stephen Leacock. p 

¢ to Normandy, 

We are delighted to have been able to persuade Nonsense Novels” and * Literary Laptes” has heen alleat too lo if Fans-Lady Guesshard de Discard and Margaret of 2 sathor.of So Number, the tale of those two ‘Fight Fans, him to write, specially for our Christm 
the Rubber Neck, Mr. Leacock has seldom written anything more sheerly entertaining than this. 

ver are Lady Angela de Discard 
Margaret of the Rubber 

“Now fl hi ia, See Had wee eral base ti be soe 
Lamy MaRoaRer or THe Rosner Neck 

ty my halidame, mama, I think there 
fought to be something on the radio this 
morning. Papa said tht Cousin William 
and Cousin Harold had both agreed to get 
the broadeast on as early in the day as 
possible 
apy AsGELA: Is it so, by Heaven? Then 
T pray vou, by God's grace, tum on the 
radio. 
(Laily Margaret of the Rubber Neck goes to 

the radio and starts turning the dials. There 
ensues @ strange sound as of someone singing 
‘and wailing, and the music of @ harp.) 
Lapy ANGELA: Heaven's grace. 
Cap Marcawer: I'm afraid, mama,it is 

tne of those Welsh bards, ‘I think’ he is 
singing the sorrows of his country. I 
must have got Plynlimmon or Anglesca 
by mistake. 

Lapy ASGELA: Heavens! Shut him off. 
T thought that Cousin Harold promised to 
have all the Welsh bards killed. I know 
‘that Cousin William, just as soon as he has 
killed Cousin Harold, means to kill the 
bards, Do try again. 1 am getting so 
interested to know whether your father 
gets killed! or not. 

There és this ) 
She 

t tries again 
and confused rush of sound, 
¢ radio dt once’) 

Odds Bones! What's 

oy MaxGaner= Um so sorry, mama; T 
hink it was a Scottish concert. I'm 

afraid 1 really don’t know from what 
Station the battle is to come. You see, 
Cousin William and Cousin Harold were to 
select the ground after the landing, 

Lapy ANGELA: Then, for the love of Mosés 
call up on thie'telephone and find out. 

Lapy MAxcanet: I'm’ so sorry, mama. 
help me Mary, I never thought of it 
(Lady Margaret of the Rubber Neck goes to 

the telephone, AS she. talks the answeritig 
ice of the operator can be heard rather faintly, 

in the room.) 
Hello! 
(Helio) 
Is that the Central ? 
(In Goa's truth, it is 
Wilt thou kindly impart information tox 

ing a matter on which Tam most anxious 
to receive intelligence ? 

(In certain truth I will an so be it is some- 
thing of which this office hath any 
cognizance) 

You will certainly put _me under a deep 
recognaissanee. 

(Speak on then.) 
1 will, 
(Do) 
That will I 
(What is it 2) 
Tris this, Tam most curious to know if any 

broadcast or general extusion of intelli 
genice is yet received of the expedition of 
Duke William of Normandy 

(Truly. indeed, yes, by Heaven, certainly 
Even now the exfusion is about to come 
‘over the radio.) 
(Lady Margaret with a fe 

than a hundred. of hasty thanks, hangs up the 
telephone and again turns on the radii 

This time @ clear voice with a. twenticth- 
century accont is heard beginning to an 
ounce) : 
ANxovxciR: Good morning, folks ! 

You're Incky to be on’ the air 
morning. . 

Lapy ANGELS 
don’t get him, 

Lapy MAxcanet (/umbling with the radio) + 
It’s because it’s an Announcer, I heard 

het Anselm say. that the announcers 
are born a thousand years ahead of their 
time, though how that can be T know not, 
In any case it is agreed, they say, that the 

are to have the broadcasting rights, 
in William is to have the moving | 

ponds, not more 

Gee! 
this 

Tune hint a tittle more ; 1 

pictures. Now, wait a minute—Heavens! 
grace, that's that Welsh bard again, 

Lapy Awcrta: To hell with him. 
Lapy Maxcaret; There, now, I’ve got ite 

{The Radio begins to talk again. ‘The voice 
‘hat speaks is as of tho twentieth century Tike 
the voice of one * announcing" a football gaya.) 
Awxouxckr: Now, folks, this is Senlac 

Hill, and we're going to put a real battle 
on the wire for you, and it's going to De 
some battle. ‘The principals are Harald, 
King of Engiand—iift your helmet, Harold 
—and William, the Duke, or as some call 
him, the Duck, of Normandy. Both the 
boys are much of a siz down 
to weight, and each has got with him as 
nice a little bunch of knights and archers, 
as you'd see east of Pittsburg. Umpires 
are = for Harold, the Reverend Allbald of 
the Soft Head, Archbishop of Canterbury 
for William, Odo the Ten-Shot, Bishop 
Bayeux, Side lines, Shortly ' Sigismund 
and Count Felix Marie du Pate de Foie 
Gras. Referee, King Swatitoff of Sweden, 
ex-Champion of Scandinavian League: 
Battle called at exactly ten am, They're: 
off, The Normait boys make a rush for 
the hill. Harold's centre forwards shoot 
arrows at them. William Jeads a rush at 
the right centre, Aftaboys, William f 
That's the stuff! Harold's boys block 
the rush. Two Norman. knights ruled off 
for interference. William’ Iurly his 
miace. Forward Pass. Ten year penalty. 
uarter tim 

(The radio, stops a minute: 

Bath the boy are sch of» nan each he with hn ow ile Bunch of ight and: ache 

Lapy Makcaner: How terrifically exciting. 
Do you think we are winning ? 

Lapy Axorta: It’s very: hard to tell. T've often heard your father say that it 
the first quarter of a hattle they don't 

y get warmed up. 
(The yao starts) 

AxNouxcrr: Battle of Senlac. Second) 
quarter. Change of ground. Duke Wile 
iam has won the west end, ‘The Normans 

inst thie left. centre. 
Hand-o-hand scrimmage with Harold's 

(Continyed on_ page 685.) 
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The Strange Story of Th 

T was Christmas Eve—and, in the way of | 
post-war Christmas Eves, raining, There 
hhad been feeble snow earlier, but in the 

ifternoon this had tured to rain, so that 
e slushy and the lights of the 

and of the dim street Jamps were 
ickney lay under a pall of rain 

oper’s Arms at 
the corner of Mare Street and Gilfillan 
Street was almost empty. Its usual patrons 
had failed to appear, either on account of the 
is weather, or because some atavistic 

Sense of the domesticity of Christmas kept 

the streets we 

‘The public bar of the Tr 

them at home 
The bored man behind the bar 

Yawned, wiped glasses, and stared 
‘ut of the corner of his eye at his 
two customers, who sut half a dozen 
fubles apart in opposite corners. of the narrow barroom, He spat dis 
gustedly, having little use for men 
‘whose: beer-consumption rated itself 
ata pint fo the hour. Unusually 
for him, he glanced at the clock with 
impatience, Only @ quarter to nine 

Under the elock in one corner, the 
allar of a steamy tweed coat tumed 
up above a chin that had long been 
Stranger to a razor, stumped wt tall, 
thin man with a sharp, bony face. 
He had heen a week off Dartmoor 
Ina tousled copy of the Star he was 
teading with sardonic amusement 
fof the Home Secretary's visit. to a 

ison. He had walked home from 
ymouth to London, His boots 

were uppers no more. He had had 
io food in im for thee days. Fhe 
éoppers he bad given in exchange 
fora glass of biter had been pushed 
into his hand by an old lady in 
Hammersmith, and the only’ reason 
‘why he had come back to Hackney 
twas because that was where he had 
lived before 

With the sharpened eyes of a man 
used to hardship, be had taken 
hissnrroundings—the damp 

hand, at the table opposite. 
The other drinker was s 

Tittle mins 

expression. His eyes were bla 
seeing. 

The quiet murmur of voices beyond the 
glass partition of the saloon bar was unable 
fo break the silence which hung over these 
{wo men and the yawning bar-tender 
lock on the wall ticked imetalieally behind 
its fly-blown glass, 

The geography of the Trooper's Amis was 
it and frows 

laret-coloured plush, “with its entrance 
in Mare Street.” A public bar, all neutral 
paintwork and dirty. Finofewin with 

simple.” & private bar, all 

(Derracorn 88, 

entrance in Gilfillan Street “Thanks, the other grunted and, going t 
and bottle’ counter with a 

like the entrance to a 
pawnbroker's, on the very corner of the two 

Tt was the opening « 
nnd bottle” which first introduced 

movement into the 
wang. round with 

Tweed Coat turned his eyes a 
The sallow boy by the 

door jerked up his head with a seared move 
fraction to the left 

sinned Tweed Cost: ‘On were you expecting? 

thedetails of 
ywdust. on, the 

floor, the heavy gold Albert of the man at the 
bar, his companion in drink, sitting, chin in 

it placed a browii jug. The eyes of Tweed 
Gout saw the wirened face and hooked nose 
of an elderly inan—a Jew, obviously 
saw a pair of peering eyes, a greying beard, 2 
thin hand. which Tet fall 

They: did not look away 
few coppers besi 

small, puny..pale, 
than a boy. He sipped his Beer 

‘asa boy would, wrinkling his, mouth 
‘each gulp. . He, too, wos wet to the sl 
though his clothes were better cut and worn 
thian the other's. - He did not seem aware of 
the cold level gaze fixed upon him over the 
newspaper, nor of the barman's, scornful 

ink and. tn. 

a pint into the jng. 
aid’ the newoomer in a Tigh 

Christmas Eve, eh ?* 
The ‘Jew took the jug 

turned away to the strect 
‘When he had gone the barr 

him ‘reflectively 

Him 2* said Tweed C 

easy to'sce you ain't 
before—nat for 

"Not for along tise!’ echoed Tweed Coat tanman smiled with th of one who has a tale to tell, 
‘nother “af pint, Well it bei’ Christmas Eve he said generously 

leaned there watching his gla 
filled with cold, tired eyes 

Ferey,’ said the barman, ‘is 
character. That's what 'e is. Tn the rag 
and bottle fine. Been in Gilfillan Street 

war. No one knew where 'e come 
me thought 'e was a Frite—but 

Often come-in ‘ere?! 
Not once in a month o° Sunday 

Don't often treat ‘imself. Not but what 
 conldn’t afford to,” 

the dibs ? 
“So they say, Itain't easy totell— 

not with a business like rags and 
bottles. But Ginger Martin, what's 
one of the regulars ‘ere, used to live 
in the same 'onse with “imat number 

and says e seen ‘im through 
ment window counting 

‘ding it away in a sock. 
Poor man’s bank 
You ain't drinking!" said the 

barman. 
Tweed Coat took a pull at, his 

glass. " Does 'e live on ‘is own?" he 
asked, ‘that old bloke? It doesn't 
sound safe for "im and ‘is money t 

Old. tke's all right. E'S liked 
round these parts, "E may be mean, 
ut ‘ec gives a fair deal 

‘Tweed Coat nodded reflectivély 
and they both looked round at the 
boy in the comer who had pushed 
his glass away from him and edged 
‘over to the door. 

“What's wrong with im 
Tweed Coat asked, hoarsely. 

“The pip, I should say. "Ts gitl 
down maybe.” 

The boy had disappeared out 
into the ts 

"E didn't ought ter be left on 
“ig.own,’ said Tweed Coat hurriedly. 
You know what young lads.an 

the bs 

Looks as though “e. might chuck ‘imself 
into the canal, So long, chum, and thanks 
for the beer.” He turned quickly from the 
bar and pashed his way through the stree 
door, leaving his“host staring aggrievedly, 
Half a pint. was half a pint 
Gillan Street, mean and ill-paved, wasall 

shudows and tamplit puddles. The roof 
tops, with their straight, ugly chimneys 
and.‘ spindling wireless masts, showed up 
against a murky 
quickly up the street, could see the huddle 
figure of the boy sloping along the wa 
away from the traffic of Mare 

‘A dozen swilt steps brought him to the 
other's side, He laid a hand om his shoulder. 

boy’ started”round, stifling an ex 
clamation, 

“"Ullo t* grinned Tweed Coat. */Oo were 
‘you expecting ? 

“You let me 
Tweed Coat jerked him in 

buildes’s yard. 
“What's the trouble, chim?" he asked: 

and as the other pitcotisly hesitated, adda 
You don’t ‘ave to be afraid to tell me, T 

ky. Tweed Coat, glancing 
all 

treet. 

alone,’ 
the entranee 

See 
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By Victor France (Author of ‘The Carved Emerald’) 

perlice. Besides, I've ’ad my own | 

The boy looked at him for an uncertain 
Then, with the tumultuous frank 

‘on whom a secret has moment. 

weighed heavily, poured out his 
“Promise me you won't tell no one—pron 
1 ain't really done nothing, It wa: 

‘done it, Me and a pal used to 
fo aver to Harringay, We made bets. [ ‘ad 

i chance to make a packet ‘n 50 1—T took 
fout pound what was in the till where I work 
—Haynes, the gas fitter’s in Lea Bridge 
Road, and 

And yer 
Well, there 

t, ch?” Jaug 
my lad!” He 

id speculatively at the other, then, with 
nod of decision, went on: ‘You'd like 
‘put it back, wouldn't you ? Get itoff yer 

‘able to look the old man in 
Nasty feeling, being 2 thief—even 

| 
Tweed Coat 

| 

chest and 
the fice 
though you didn’t mean to, eh 

My Gawd, yes.” 
Perhaps I could tell you ’ow.’ Tweed 

Coat bent over the other in the dark entry 
and whispered in his ear, When he had 
finished what ho had to say the boy stared 
hack at him, half in fear, half grasping at the 
straw he had been offered. 

"But fow about if they was to find out 
‘oo done it ?” he said, nervous! 

They won't—not you, any way. That 
bloke in the public may remember tellin 
me—but I'll be out of the way long before 
that, And:you can put the cash back in the 
till and gi to mother ! 

The boy wavered, then n ded. 

“THE Symphony ended with a sweep of 
violins—then silence. Said v And 

now for the news.. Second News Bulletin 
(copyright reserved). Floods in the Midlands 
‘On account of the recent heavy rainfall— 

‘Old Ike Ferney. tumed away from the 
table-and, going tothe narrow rusty grate 
tored:the coals, Those who knew him only 

the peering, ambling rag-and-bottle mer- 
Ghant would hiave been surprised and mys 
tified by the expression of his eyes. Tt was 
the music. He couldn't help it, Music did 
that to him. Yeth, tumed him upside down, 
Reminded him of the opera at Warsaw when 
he used to go in the top. tier with his great 
uncle. And all for half a sloty. Tt was in his 
blood, the love of music, the heritage of the 
Jew, ‘The crazy wireless set he had bought 
second-hand did not reproduce the music 
well. But it was music. Sometimes the set | 
made howling noises. It wa | 

He poured himself a glass of beer and, | 
sipping at it, stared into the fire. He heard a | 
noise, but thought at first it was the sound 
‘of a falling coal, The same sound again, thi 
time plainly from the stairs outside, the 
narrow stone stairs which led steeply down 
from the hall-way of the house. Thinking it 
must be the child from upstairs who some- 
times came down to listen to the wireless, he 
ambled across the room and opened the door 

‘On the stairs, half revealed by the uncer 
tain light of the unshaded gas-jet outside 
stood) two figures, 

* Yeth ?” he asked 
Tweed Coat looked 

then started, as the voic 
came from inside the ror 
Twickenham to-day the 

Vot d'you vant ? 
at him silently and 

of the 
Sport. At 

ottish 

most in protest, "Oo" hes: 
you got in there 

It’s only the wirele 
“know it—I ‘card them 

Vot_d'you vant?! t 
merchant repeated. 

* We thought we'd like to talleto you, Tike 
said Tweed Coat, shoving past him into the 
room. Tf the Jew had not been so short 
ighted he would haye realized that the tall 
man had a mufller drawn up almost to his 
eyes, and that the face of the boy. who fol: 
Towed him was half concealed by the brim 
of a rain-soaked Homburg hat pulled down 
‘on. his brow. 

Tweed Coat closed the door behind them 
with his foot 

Very snug in ‘ere!’ he said. “But you 
could do with a spot more fire, Ike! 
“Who are you? Vat you vant in my 

room ?'. The old man was growing angry 
His hands fluttered in feeble protest. He 
turned on the boy who stood hesitatingly 
neat the door. "Vat you vant, hein?” 

The boy did not know what to answer 
flicked an appealing glance at. Tweed 

i, whose eyes narrowed a5 he returned 
it. ‘The voice from the tinny loud-speaker 

in the table went on: ‘Will listeners inthe 
neighbourhood of Mate Street, Braham St 

1 Gilfillan Street, Hackney, kindly 
to their sets, a8 they are causing serio 
‘convenience to their neighbours. 

The strect- names brought an angry flush 
of suspicion. ta the’ cheek of the elder in: 
trider. *’Ere,’ he said; * what's tha 

aid the Doy 
fi 

rag-and-bottle 

I don't know,’ Tke Ferney stubbornly 
repeated, ‘ You get outa here, You dan’t 
belong here. You ain't got no right to come 
into other people's houses like that, no, you 
ain’t 

Tweed Coat, with swaggering insolence 
picked up the glass of beer from the tabl 
and drained it off. 'If you want to know? 
he said, ‘we're broke, bust or stomey 
Isn't that so, chum ?" appealing to the boy ae PP 

And knowing our ol pal Tke Ferney to 
be a ruddy millionaire, we've come round 
to, borrow ‘art a dollar 

The rag-and-bottle merchant marched up 
to Tweed Coat with, tremulous defiance 
You got to go,’ he said. ‘I tell you Taine 

got no money. I know your thort—idle pack 
of sehels anyone, See 
hecame beggars and want dev money from 
der poople who have voiked hard to-save its 

Tweed Coat's chin came ont, * You stow 
it!" he said, and gave the old man a push Which landed hin up in the unsteady Chai 
beside the grate. _* You got the money and 
awe know you got it, ‘And over twenty quid 
and. there's no "arm done 

Tventy quid! I tell you I ain't got 
no tventy quid 

Shut it !" Tweed Coat tersely answered 
You havo a look round, kid, while T watch 

the old black beetle,’ 
Phe boy nerve 

of furniture, the scarred. chest of 
the drawer’ in the deal table, 
comer-cupboard, The wireless continued, 
but they did not notice its sound, they 
were 50. preoccupied in the sarah’ Sansa 
money they were after. Ike Ferney, from: 
a living agitated protest, had, become. # 

1 and triumphantly ‘watchful figure 
tall man joined the boy in the seareh. 

no godt. to 

earched the few articles 
drawers, 

the little 

Teed Cast expended aogely to this wault, He 1 "ive Jew, with oper Ball ch 
red sharply round and stared ot 
ed. 
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They rummaged in ¢ 
even in the crate of 

ry corner of the room, 
npty and dirty bottles 

They began | 

thing from the hole in the floor, something 
which chinked metalically as it knocked 
against the side of the floor boards. 

their failure | “The boy scuttered across to the wireless, 
“Stop. yer’ grinning!" Tweed Coat, | lurched against the table, staring at the dials 

fiercely, turning on the old man. "We know | on the cheap varnished cabinet. sle did not 
Yer got the cash ‘idden ‘ere. We know yer | know what to do, which to turn. He jerked 
ihin't got no bank, Yer keeps it in an old | at one of the cbonite discs. The singing 
Sock.” voive died to a moan, rose toa howl, a thin 

A flicker of imeasiness borned up in ing seream like’a soul in pain, died 
the old Jew's eyes. ‘I got no money here, | trembled, and came back again, filling the 
Ttell you.’ 
"And T tell yer ver ‘ave, see 

cham ere méan to find it—if we 
Dull up every board of the floor: 
Goat jerked the words out 
sharp eyes watched closely. H 
wanted 

"Ere!" he said to the boy 
fidgeting. Watch the old feller 
‘pull up the bowrds by the d 

The boy stood by the old Jew, while his 
companion, bent 
from the 
door. 

picking up thé 
fireplace, 

Stripping back the c pet 
an exclamation of satisfaction as his eyes 
met a gap in the flooring wher 
fallen out of the wood. 

of the neck, 
“You leave that 

Ferney fecbly 
There ain't nothin, 

Tweed Coat responded ‘strangely to. this 
He turned sharply rourid and stared 

*You go] It 
assault 
‘it the Jew with eyes half closed. 
to hell he said softly and, lifting his arm, 

the old man with the. poker ‘eyes opened very wide as though str 
Ferme 
‘with the dull shock of the blow. He 
layed at the air with his shriveled 
fingers, then tumbled against the 
door. 

“Gawa!? said the boy 
Teed Coat shrugged his shoulders 

‘ind went on with his job of raising 
the floorboard. He did not look at 
the boy nor did he seem aware that 
Tie crossed’ the xoom with lagging 
Steps and bent over the crumpled 
body, 

The voice of the wireless announcer 
‘ceased. Silence; broken by the boy's 
gasping breath, and then, from the 
Toud speaker, the sound 6f a piano, 

‘ im in’ said. the boy 
ain't breathin'—cripes, 'e ain't 

bbreathin'" 
“What of it?” Tweed Coat was 

unmoved. 
A woman's voice began to sing 

“Tne summertime on Breton 
The bells they ving so clear . 

‘Tweed Coat raised the board with 
‘sharp clatter. His hand slid under 
the floor, groping. 

“The bells they ving s0 clear 
Stop singing!” the boy moaned. 

Stop! § 
Tum it off, yer little fool!” 

snapped the other, dragging somic- 

Me and my | Hl 
ave to 

eely and his 
aww what he 

Chuck yer 

poker | the door and 
arted quickly to the 

a knot had | t 
He had inserted | “im 

the poker in it and was moving to prise | sob: ‘It's ‘im w 
board when with a hoarse high 

a the old man tottered. forward from 
the fireside and took hold of him by the back 

screamed Tke 
"You don’t touch that. 

You leave that 

th its unearthly cry 
nang the dial back, but the wailing 

1 not cease. He struck at the cabinet 
d_| with his hands, but without avail, 

Tweed Coat looked up from the me y he was counting. ‘Can't yer stop it?” he 
said, a little scared. 

T can't, I can't!" whispered the boy 
T | clawing again at the dial, 

We'd better ‘op it, then, Someone 
ht ‘ear. Pall the old bloke away from 

we'll get somewhere safe 
where we ean divvy ! 

he gave | The boy, momentarily forgetting the 
howl of the wireless set, turned fearfully 

the body of the Jew. ‘Move ‘im / Touch 
Not me,’ a d then with @ choking 

's ‘owling that way 
It's ‘im. You didn't never onght to ‘ave 
brought me ere, You didn’t never ought — 
He stopped short as the other seized bis 

Stop itt 
the howling. 

You stop that, then. 
“Help me pull "im over to ‘is chair.’ 
Tean't! Don't make me do that! 
D'yer want to swing, then ?” 

asn’t me didi.” 
"Oo's to prove that > 

Tweed Coat snapped abov 

‘Sides that, you're 
Tke |-in on this, too," 

The set still howled like a thing tortured. 

‘The theasing sens of strugsle 
fon tap of which bung’ thing like a spiders web of wir 

screeching 
stared The relentless intensity of the 

put an end to speech, and. they 
dumbly at each other 

A sound on the floor above br 
eyes to the d 

Someone knocking 1" 
Coat. * Someone at the street door. 

It's open, We left it open on pur 
o's n0 should think anything wi 

Again the knocking. 
The perlice!” the be 

and. nerveless, 
There ain't no other way ont. Ki 

nerve, my Jad!" 
T can't!" the boy twittered 

want to be hanged." 
Tweed Coat took 

ght their 

whispered Tweed 

stammered, white 

p your 

I don't 

a quiet swift pace to 
the door and, almost without effort, dragged 
the body away from the step. He open 
the door slightly and laid his ear to the crack 

He heard the sound of descending foot 
steps above him and a woman's voice call 
Who's there 2 

Post Offic,’ someone answered 
What ayer want 
Anyone in this got a wireless set?” 
Yes, Cove downstairs, Why? 

“He's oscillating, Causing. interference 
to everyone in the neighbourhood. We'd 
like to speak to his.” 

“Come on dows, then.” 
Tweed Coat darted to the boy. , ‘Make a 

bolt for it" he hissed. ‘ Only. chance now 
Come straight after me up the stairs. Don't 
stop for anything, and when yer out in the 
street, run like hell. Get me?” 

Blind with terror, the boy dashed after 
him, He stumbled on the stairs, bumped 
into something, staggered and fell against 
the wall, half stunning himself, Dazed, he 
hbecame aware of shouts and the thrashing 

arms of a stragele, while from 
the room below the’ howling still 
beat piercingly on his brain, The 
struggling ceased and he diraly saw 
three men -holding. his: companion, 
and against the: lamplight of ‘the 
street door and through the curtain 
af rain beyond the silhouette of 

motor-van on top of which hung a 
if like a spider's web ‘of wire. 
What's all this 2" one of them 

said roughly, his hand still on 
Tweed Coat’s shoulder. 

Tweed Coat began to speak.. ‘We 
just been to eall on an old pal of 
ours, 'Eard voices up ‘ere and 
thought something was wrong.’ His 
tone was so calm that, despite his 
fear and the pain of his head, the 
boy could admire him, In his Com 
ppanion’s coolness he saw a desperate 
Toaphole of escape 

the men did not answer. 
Instead they stared’ past the boy, 
down the stairs at the open lighted 
doorway of Tke Femey's room, 
Visible. on the floor. below was a 
pair of legs, splayed out tunnatur- 
ally like the legs of a smashed 
puppet, and. the Howling of the 
Crazy, oscillating set, hidden by the 
door, ‘continued—as though it were 
really the high screaming voice of 
the old Jew 
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From Ralph Lynn. 
HB treatment of prisoners in 

is remarkably humane, A 
inguited recently regarding an old offen 
yiac's wroug with Bil? Ho seems to have » 

lain. prison 
ilar Visitor 

S°CNo. wonder,’ said one of his mates 
threatened the wardor with a shovel today 
now they wos't Jet him go to oboir practice 
From Mabel Constanduros. 

N American, motoring in rural 
frritated. iy a rustic, who stood by staring 

‘while he war laboriously. fixing « spire wheel oo 
Bis car. 

He 
aod 

know what this is? * he ned 
tic, play 

Not on your life! replied the American. "In 
‘on country we cll it an automobile 

‘After a moment’ thought, the rustio, pointing 
fo a ecythe, which he carried over his shoulder, 
‘asked, “Da “ee know what this be, zur 2” 

Sure!" miplied tho American. ‘That's a 
scythe! 

Not on yuro loi 
calls it an ought-to-mow-grase 
it bean’t sharp enough 1" 

replied the rustic, We 
but ‘ts Joike yow— 

PHYLLIS MONKMAN and LADDIE CLIFF 
From George Robey. 

N excited anember-of the Hebrew fraternity 
‘roahed up 10a friend and, stinkin hitn warmly 

by the hand, said = * Have you heard the good news, 
‘Abe? Peteol’s do Hurrah 
jursh t 

Mal? said Abe, very calmly, whats all dh 
‘excitement about ? You haven't got a ea 

TT know T haven't, Abe, but I've got w lighter: 

peteol's own | 

From. Phyllis. Monkman. 
TE of the fuior officers of a big AUante liner 

Ores Seong no od lady ver tis chip. She 
expressed great, interest. in tho tokchald, the 
‘lien and saloons, aod was fcaly taken on to the 
ii ARs! abe sak, ‘30 thic fe the bridge ‘This is 
wrhore the captain stands, isn't it, and, of eomee, 
Ti word is law ? 

‘the young oficer coughed deicntels 
Well not quite” he said; “yom ee, hi wile ia 

coming with ws this tip 
From Jack Buchanan. 

SOCIETY woman called on a famous painter 
who, when mmcessity arse, could express 

bimeelf with emphasis, 
Heer ceaseless chatter did not permit. him to 

ina word edgoways. 
‘Ae length a patie to take breath allowed him to 

say: * We had bolled mutton and turnips for hunch 
tadlay 

“What a strange ol 
‘ewlaimed. 

‘Wall,” ho sald, “it is as good as anything you 
shave been saying Tor the last two hours.” 

Each year produces its quota of * good stories 
For the amusement of listeners this 

Christmas we have persuaded a 
number of “stars’ of the stage 

and the ether to retell the 
best story they them- 

selves have heard 
during 

1927, 

From Carl Brisson, 
Rite mun in Copenh 

‘and eventually came 
where was to 

gon, T touted x show 
tor the borders of 

lay in little town. 
un Silver 

part which I played. Unfortunately, the ease con. 
{aining the wooden leg wns mislaid, with the result 
that the whole town was ransacked for an artificial 
Himb, 

The only person possessin 
find T pleadett my Mardest for the Joan af it. At 
last the old fellow sid: “All right, you can 
Yarrow it; bot you must Jet me have f by tine 
slclock, as T'vo got to attend & sneting, 

"Phat night the sketch was going on finely and the 
Lape wore revelling in its dramatic intensity, when 
f freckled little urchin came running on to the 

and piped out > “I want my father’s wooden 
T's nine lock and he's got to 

From Marie Dainton 
MAN was complaining to friend how bude 

and his wife got on. ‘The friend suid = * 
do you do anything to make things better 
fovdr take her to the theatre ¥ 

“Ob, no, said the husband, 
‘Said the friend 

Mowers?" 
"Oh. new A don’t thik abe cares for them. 
“Well, do you ever buy hee sinacts 
“Oh. 

I my dear follow, it seems to. me that you 
don’t do anything, Now, try a fresh plan—tako 
her to tho theatre, give her presenta, flowers, sweets, 
anything eho likes 

‘So the husband decided to alter bis ways: One 
evening he arrives hone lacie with parcels. When 
his wife opened the door, he fell upon her neck and 
kissed her affectionately. 

“Look here, my dent, Uwe bodght you xome 
presents—there are flowtrs and sweets. We will 
also go out tonight—you stay at home too much, 
T have got some seats for tho thentre.” 

‘The wife sank into » chair and burst into tears 
“What on earth’ the matter wow?” erie the 

husband. 
‘The wife wept-louder. ‘The boiler’s burst; the 

cook's given notice, and uuw you've come, home 
‘rank { 

+ We always go our 
Well, do yin over buy: her 

JACK BUCHANAN and GEORGE ROBEY, 

JayNOW F sg STORY Ale 
* | From Laddie Cig. 

"THE nely-marved couple had fallen ont 
quarrel Jasted through the night, and next 

morning the wife, without speaking, went down to 
prepare breakfast Thinking it was tine to make 
Price, the hsbend went to the top ofthe stairs and 

alled 2 
“What's for breakfast, darling + 
“Rate!” camo back the tart reply 
“ALL right, dear,” replied hubby's” * cook exe for 

yourself, but hoil me an 
| From Ronald Gourley 

MAN who bad bought « valuable building she 
was tveying Mix newly sequined property 

in mood of reverie, when stranger in similar 
wood, sccotted im 

Sir," said the man, *E remerober when this 
properiy wat « farm. Why, T buried dog bere 
In thome days.” And now T reid that i¢ hs been 
sed for halts milion.” 
“Ye anid the new owner, with 

bong it 
"The atcanger was obviously Hurt 
“Hot what Lm telling you,” be said, ‘is the 

truth. 

ile. 

MARIE DANN 
From Talbot O'Farrell, 

HE as very nearsighted and couldn't recog Baie tite me tnn 1 yard ewan ie 
lover didn't know of it yet, and aho wan going te 
make sur he didn’t find out. Before he called 
‘one evening eho placed a pin in w treo about fifty 
feet from a seat on which she was certain they would 

Sauce enowzh they strolled for some time in tbe 
garden, and then be sousested sitting down, 

jok at the pin in thab tee over there {* 
the exclaimed 

You couldn't posibly seo a pin in that tree. 
ie over Bity feet away t 

*You come with me and Tl prove thers & pin 
‘She grabled him by the hand and they stared 

for the tee. 
‘Oa the way she stumbled over 9 com: 

From Basil Foster. 
“AS Ensl tourst wna on is ist vik to Ningarn Falls, anda guide was trying to 
‘impress him with theie magnitds 

rand!" snggested the guide 
‘The visitor di not seem impressed. 
* Millions of gallons n sainatet™ exp 

vide, 
How many ia day "asked the tourats 
“Ob, bili and billions 1” answered. the” guides 
"The visitor looked scroas and down and py an 

At gauging the Now, anal then turned aveaysettangly 
‘inimproed 

* Rus all night, ton, T suppose t° 
oncialant 

(Continued on poe 708) 

wed th 

he remarked, 
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A Word he Sensei: 

ET me take the opportunity of wishing 
L you all @ Merry Christmas. Lord 

Clarendon, Sir John Reith, Mr, Mayo, 
Sir Harry Lauder, and Leslie Henson have 
dlready done so—but that is na good reason 
why my greeting should not be added to 
theirs. May I wish a particularly Merry 
Christmas to those. listeners who, having 
read my paragtaphic contributions to The 
Radio Times this autumn, have been good 

reeing and disagreeing 
ound to say about Broad~ 

2 And, to the gentleman who threat 
ened me with prison, a very particular 
greeting. Tam not yet there! 

5 Lwrite, T have before me some of the 
Aetters which I have received during the 

past few months, The topmost begins after 
this fashion: ‘ Why do you waste our time 
and eyesight by writing about the Art of 
Broadcasting (with a capital A)? Why not 
‘ry and get the Organ Recital from such-and- 
stich a Cinema put back into the programmes? 
Then We might read what. you have to say 
with some pleasure 11" Dear Listener in 
Wolverhampton, 30. prolific of marks of 
exclamation, T will do my best to see that 
You get your organ recital. You say that 
"it was nice when_one got back home from 
business, tired" So it was! I always en- 
joyed it myself. But there may be a dozen 
good reasons why that particular organist 
€ani ho Tonger broadcast. Perhaps there is a 
var‘ shoving «tthe cinega demanding 
appropriate screams, bangs, and. crashes 
Wich would utterly auibilate his recital 
{GO much for your Organ Recital. Now for 

iny Art of Broadcasting. You write as, 
though I were the most complete and utter 
hore who ever wore beehive for bonnet. 
Perhaps Tam, Itisa common failing among 
mankind, Fanatics, asa general rule, be: 
come bores—after a while. Mankind ‘may 
have yawned at Savonarola’s sermons and 
found. William Morris's tea-time conversa- 
tions insufferably dull. And Lam abit of 
‘a fanatic abont this Broadcasting. “1 think 
‘of it as an Art, a very special and wonderful 
‘Art. When I recall the many remarkable 
broadcasts 1 have heard, there rem; 
doubt in my mind that Iam right y 
may be. We may both be—according to our 
Fights, When 1 talk abont the “many 
semiarkable broadcasts [have heard,’ I am 
thinking of the Opening of the Menin Gate 
the Boat Race, the Two. Minutes’ 
Service from Canterbury Cathedral, 

ightingales, the Ceremony of the 
the Ten Thousand who sang on November’ 
last from the Albert Hall, the Derby, Sir 
Harry Lander, the. Waratahs v. London 
miateh, Lord Jin, Evensong from Westminste 
‘Abbey, the * Proms’—and a hundred other 
programmes, long and short, trom the studio 
and from outside ; concerts, variety shows, 
religious services having some special excet 
lence, some outstanding appeal to the imagi- 
uation 

the 

From ‘The Announcer.’ 

The word ' Art’ is a difficult word. Like 
the word" Education,’ Being spelled with a 
capital letter—and pronounced on occasions. 
by the most fiercesome sort of people in the 
most grand and fiercesome sort of way—they 
have become annoying and a trifle frightening 
to us—red rags to. the proverbial bull 
Whereas, of course, they are quite ordinary 
words. To learn to drive a golf ball straight 
down the fairway is to acquire the ‘Art’ 
of Golf. To teach a friend to ride a biryele 
is to give him ‘Education,’ Perhaps it 
would be-better to spell Art with a small A. 
My friend in Wolverhampton is right. Art 
With asmalla, Call it ‘art’ then. The art 
of Broadcasting. 

[OT all of us, when we read a book ors 
a play or a revue or go to the pictures 

oo visit the National Gallery, are conscious of 
the art which has gone to éreate the pleasure 
these experiences afford us. Most ot us are, 
in fact, like the man in the story who * didn't 
Jmow ‘much about art, don’t y"know—but 
knew what he liked!” But it the world 
simply consisted of people who ‘ knew what 
they fiked' and didn’t bother to find ont 
why they liked it—or why they did wot like the other thing—we should soon come to a 
pretty pass, as the saying is, It is laziness 
Tike this which slows progress to a standstill 
Had all of us, in every century, been as lazy 
as that, we should be without half the things 
Which give us pleasure today, For it is 
appreciation and interpretation of that which 
hecreates which stimulate theartist—whether 
hie be poet, painter, dramatist, movie-pro- 
Gnéer, or ‘broadcaster. In other words, 
demand. Tf people want new. things—and 
good things—they get them. If not—they 
Cary on with the old things until they 
have quite wor them out and—I scarcely 
dare think of stich a state of civilization ! 

COPY of The Ratio Times in a certain 
home"in the Black Country is by now 

quivering in the hand of a certain listener. 
What is the chap driving at 2” he is asking 
ne disclose myself without further delay 

—if only to prevent 3 certain blood vessel 
from bursting. I am merely making my old 
point—dressed up in light and seasonable 
lothing—that there fan art of Broadcast 
ing ; that Broadcasting is a special art and 
hot, “as various sceptical and reactionary 
writers ave represented, a corrupt and 
bastard offspring of the other arts. Broad- 

ing cam, Fist. to. artistic. achievements 

which are quite jis own and possible in 0 
other medium, “Tehas its own Drama 
half-way between that of the stage (in that 
it is‘ spoken) and that of the cinema (be 
cause itis unconfined in the matter of time 
and space—and is not shackled by the 
Unities) but not in the least 1.‘ second best 
form of cither! Te has its own form of 
Music—which comes into the home of the 
listener as a‘ purer’ music than any heard 
in a concert-room, where the attention is dis 
tracted by environment and the physical 
personality of the artist, Tt has—in a sense 
—its own * painting’ ;- for broadeasts stich 

those from Ypres ‘and from Putney c 
paint." a scene, by sound and atmosphere, 

as vividly as any canvas of photographic 
plate, 

ET these things are only a beginning 
Reflect how much that is new and 

exciting—terms almost synonymous, for to 
the intelligent man the ‘new’ is always 
the ‘exciting’—has come into. the pro 
grammes since that first player-piano 
recital in the atitimn of 1922! And 
visualize how much more will come as 
this art, warmed by the appreciation of 
those for whom it is created, develop 
As Andrew Soutar said, Broadcasting is too 
easy.’ Tn one sense ail arts are as fatally 

y as our laziness can make them. And 
Broadcasting, to receive which we are forced 
to make so little effort, the “easiest * of all 
‘We must not allow it to be so, We are the 
‘demand,’ As. long continue te 
demand by being as interested in the material 
and method of Broadcasting as we are in 
those of the other arts, the ‘supply’ ean 
become anything that we like to ask of it 
But we must give to what we hear from the 
loudspeaker the critical-attention and sym: 
pathetic. interpretation which we give to 
that which we read in books or in the Press 
that which we sce in the theatre, the cinemi 
‘of on the walls of the galleries, | Those of us 
who leave ‘the wireless’ running svhile Ww 
talk or play cards are treating Broadcasting 
unfairly. Every volt of power wasted that 
way is another drag on the’ w 
progress 

AND every alt, (00, whieh is expended in receiving programmes on a set. of 
poor quality. That is“ laziness,” 
To quote the Christmas Mess 
Director-General of the B.B. 
this issue opens: ' We often wander how many listeners have any idea what the 
quality of reception should be." It is easy, if we aren't very interested in what we 
listen to, to be equally lackadaisical about 
hoiv we hear it. ‘Good uttality "is not the 
monopoly of the man with the £30 set : i¢ 
is the equal possession of any of us who take 
the trouble to lear how, atthe minimum. 
cost possible, to obtain it, 

if-you like. 
e from the 

with which 

Quite all right in Wolverhampton 2 
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The BBC. gives « Christmas menage to its Hstene 

von Bite great 

HRISTMAS must have been a real time of 
joy. to Bach, the dovoot Lutheran: and sn 

hin Christmas Oratorio, Iwo expresies all the 
arious, emotions which we experienco at 
Tile season. Newer abwent mg. is the spirit of 
Chuttation and. deeply felt xjating. with, which 
fhe ‘work begins nid end, Bot there areal 
few coutient thought, lint abot 
Mrotfal tender Teelingn towards tho Chikd Christ 
Trak, perhnpo, the grentot pal of al 

Tach wrote his Christman Onl pts, to be performed 
Tezman Festival, bat 
est thi performance) 
Grccten fwhowe se i ull of delightful touches, 
Ram ase ive main groupe of peiorsem. The 
Silents (Soprane, Allo Teoor 20d Tas) sng the 
stacy as found. inthe Sexi! Chapters 
Halthow’s an St Lake's Gonels. ‘The Tenor, as 
The Evens the greatest abaro of this 
ae binding th 

a in six separa 
various days of the 

radaya it js ten give 
m whole. Apart from the 

cists sing commentaries and 
meditations on th ‘The Choir also sings the 
ld Laatherun * Chorales, sosnetimes in their plain 
liymn-tune form (hut in Bach's settings), sornet m= 
with elibortion, “with; for imalance, orchestral 
Interiades between each of the Tine uf the Tune. 

‘The six parts of the work are described below. 

Both Choir and So 

HERE is first an i 
the orchestral accompaniment i© played by 

threo ‘Trompe, two. Flutes, twa Oboes, String, 
Kettledrums, and *Continuo’—that i, the ey 
bord instrament which supported the whole. 
The Tenor tells in Fteoitative of Cosar's decree that 
athe world should be enrolled, and of the journey 
Sf doseph and Mary to Bethleheon for this purpose, 

Tn the next ouimber (a rllection on the mortal 
birth of ont Saviour. and its joyons meaning), two 
hoi a’ Auiore ate used in the Orchestes, in addition, 
to the Continuo, (The Obot d'Amore ix a sort of 
Moest-Soprano Oboe. Tt is prominent throughout 
this work). 

Now the Solo Alto bids Zi prepare herself to 
neelve ber Lud and Bridegroom, Follows 
‘Chorale, the tane of whieh ie well known in Kingisly 
‘churches, “One hina to which it is often sung it 
£0 suc ro woutided’ "The Tenor in 
Revitativo tlls of the birth of the Saviour and His 
fying in a manger, because there w 
the inn, 

‘A Chorale sings of the wonder of the heavenly 
tove in the King's coming to earth, and n Bas 
Recitative, in pursing tho sano ides, adds a 
thought vf His grief for man, oppressed by sin. 
‘Then eomen one cf the finest “Buse Solos in exis: 
tenoe— Mighty Lord,’ to which the ‘Trumpet in 
th accompaniment adds a brilliant decoration, 

Christman Day, will hal to-resal to every listen 
through Bach's «Christmas Oratorio 

the alory which Ties 
designed to help those veh are following is 

Pact I camel 
‘tho Holy Child to make His home within the 
of beliovers 

PAR 11 
HE, Second Part, written for the second day of 

tho Festival ‘of Christmas, treats of the 
herds, It starts with the idyllic 
my beautifal orchestral picture 

of the shepherds “abiding in tho folds. Flutes and 
Strings alternate with two Oboi d’Amore and twa 
‘Oho dn Caceia (the latter practically Core Arisa, 
tr Alto Oboes, 

‘Tho incident is. told in Recitatives and Airs, 
with here aiid there a moment of sweet medita 
tion upon the message and its meaning, — Perhaps 
the tenderest mdile song ever written is the Alto 
Air “Slumber, beloved.” ‘The end comes with the 
resounding praises of the host df angels, weleoming 
ina triumphant pean their long-expocted yucst 

PART TIL 
HIS, written for tho thied day of the Christmas 

tival, tells of the visit to Bethlehem of, 
of Part JIT, ‘There axe only, in this performan 

five numbers—a’ Chorua offering, Zi 
@ Tenor. Recitative and a Chorus. te 
shepherds’ determination to go to Bethlehem and 
fee the thing which has como to pasa, which tho 
ord thas thus made known to thom, Bass Reci 
tative singing of Christ’ aa the Comforter who 
Tringn relief to. Zion, and finally another ‘Tenor 

tative describing’ how the shepherds found 
the Habe, and made known abroad what they had 
heen told of Him by the angels to the great wonder 
‘of all who heard, Last of ali is the tender, very 
human thought of the pt 
all theso thins, and pondered them in her heart.” 

Wehowh phy bon 

This Yyreat work which ée fo be Broaumat mall stations on the 
Lelind our Christina featvitie 
progress, are vet out belo. 

PART IV, 

of the Circumcision, Tv in largely & meditane 
tion, First the Tenor tells of the naming of the 
Babe. ‘Then Basr-and Soprano sing of the vaeinjz 
help, of Jesus, nnd of the believer's ich joy in 
welling with Hint, Tn the Fopeno's air there 4 
hint of the darkiess to come—the hitter smart 
of death, 

‘The Bass, in the Recitative following his seeand 
solo portion, sings of Jesus ag a strength In time 
of distros, ind of the believer's hope in Hi name, 
trusting in whieh none need fenr death "The Soprati 
follows with an Air of questioning and confident 
fansweting, and then both soloiate sing « Duet of 
Dlaaful praise of Him who has. won redemption 
for all men. A Tenor Air, secking power and skill 
to praise and servo the Lord, follows, and the tasb 
number in this Part is ono of the movt elaborate 
Chorale settings in the work, in which the Hogns 
of the Orebestra are effectively used 

PART Y, 
FOR the Sunday attr New Yeats Day. ‘Thin 

opens with a prolonged outburst of ‘praite, 
Gory bo to God." "Then follow the Inquiries of 

the wise men from the Kast, who would worship 
the Babe. gent. questioninus, * Whees 13 

‘of the Jews T" aro set very 
Chorus." After a meditative 

Chorale, yn one the investigations of Herod 
whose mind és troabled. ‘The Alto, in Iocitative, 
inquiter why he fears: rather should all met 
grest with thankfulness Him who comes to bless 
all with healing 

Herod gathers together the chief priests ani 
scribes, and diligently seeks until ho Weare where 
the Child is to be found, A moditative Teo for 

realistically for 

joprano, Alto and ‘Tenor concludes (in this pet 
formance) the Fifth Part 

PART VL 
THE, taat Part opens with  Chorni easing 

Christ's strong! soscour io nied. Then the story continues With Herod's sunstoning the wie 
‘men (here u Soprano Recitative breaks in, revi 
Herod, nd declaring that Jesus it "Kept im all 
His ways"), and theie following the star in tho 
ast, which went before thin, and at lat pointed 
out the plave where. Jesus Tay, Him they.Wor- 
hippo, ‘offering, their treasures of god, frank 
Incense wad ye 

‘The Tenor, in a Rositative, tells of the feusten- 
tion of Menus evil purpose, nnd jaan Ale the fos af Jeans 

The Soloists sing their last song of joy that font, 
sin and death shall nover prevail against the 
Saviour's power, and then the final Chorale bursts 
forth—a massive Chorus, the tune being the 
familiar one used x tho first in the work 
‘Tho lust sentence of all is the firm assurance al 
suan’s forgiven 



oar Seowan, Cer 
7 Weerien Fons 

2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY 
Ga asic) (ao, Wr kG 

Ue Dean ishoping that 
get's ppd wil eal him toon with 

45-055 THE BELLS OF St. MICHAEL'S, CORNHILL 
= tam by Members of 
Tun Socmre oy Cousens, Yorrs 

33.90. BACH'S CHRISTMAS ORATORIO 
us Winters Svarnoxy Okeuerns 

Louder, 8. Kxnane Keniry 
‘and Tan Wuneriess Cuones 

Conducted by StaxPano Rontxsox 
Luar Srines-Arues (Sopfasio) 
Erxmen, Wisitasts (Sopennn) Avice: Vavanaw (Contralio) 
‘Semvane Wusos (Teno) 
Romuae Marmaxo (Bas) 

(Sen special article on pang 683.) 
A CHILDREN'S SERVICE 

From the Studio i 
aby the Rev. Canons C. 8. Woobwanp, 

St. John’s Church, Smith Squam, $.W 
Onter of Servic 
Hymp, *0 
Prayers 
Morn 
Taman, St, Luke iivvores 8-10 
Prayer Sigma {While Bhophorts watelvel heir Backs 
SEAL, No. 3) 

Aikdroés by Cision Wooniwann 
Hynnin * One» iu Royal David's City 

‘uis) 
Bleesins 

7.0 AR 

530-60 
Conte 

tombe, all yo faithful (EEE, No. 25) 

It, Xo, 

LIGIOUS SERVICE 
From she Stlia 
hy. the Bev, dy A. Mavo 

{ikeetoe of Whitochapsl) 
Onler of Sure 
Hymn, “0 conse, all ye faithful 
Praywe for Hepentanics 
Gonoral ‘Thank 
Bible Reading 

Conde 

| THE DEAN OF YORK 
{abe Very Rev, Lionel ‘Ford makes the. apes or 

York Minster: from Lends this evening st 755. 

|, chanco to appoat to tho ners 
Today tot once it is appealing for furl of 1 
own, the process of which willbe divided 
among amos. charities working for 
‘lildren; and conteibutions: are to bo sent to 
The Announcer ut Savoy Hil 

285 _{Dorsniry nily) Appoabby tho Very Rew. Ti ‘Das or Wane on elude of York Mister. 
8. foom Leste 
WHE Mother Choro wf the Noeehern. Provis 

‘York Minstor has stood,through thee 
‘on dhe site of the Holy well, where King Edwin 
Of Norehunsbria. was baptized by Pauline 1,300 

ia architectine oda 

ey of Histeners 

evouly short oft 
SSlarien and maintain tradition of usie 
And worship, but to keo ite a and stonework and ita windows now 

16 £50,000 to bo spent upon them, aad 

Wark that roust eo Conteibutions should bo went to the Very” Kev 
the Dean, thy’ Deanery, York. 

8.0 THE ROYAL OPERA. WOOD.WIND TRIO jonnox. Wacien (Flute), flomacr, Hata (hos) Gono Axransos (Clara) sonata ty Wau tireeey (Pianoorto) Tm10 co (Rather guick slow aod Vory ly Op 7) 
Gonos Wacan ‘Atigrotio wad Val 
Gonvor: Wauaces Tarantella (Op. 8) 
Wrruian Gunsx Noctamo in Sharp Tos Tanes of Olaf Tomionderry Ai Country Gade Tas Joy oft aig 
Hencitgtaiersan Concerto © Minos “encdtto Marcil (1880-1739) 

(1) Modorately quick ; (2) Slow ; (3) Quick 
Tio Dreimespech (i Arlen guise (8 

L950 Wrarnen feu 
90. Local hi 
os Ts Conducted 

Ta 
Cap 

Smine-Saine 

Choy 
Pick Mangia 
1 ares Geaing 

iach arr. Myra He 

1- Val Hawi, 
(a) Polonaisn 

ew 
ose 

Poros. Gist, 
Announcements andy) 

5 Forecast 
‘A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Avoeiren Waneuass MILITARY BAS Wy B. Warox” O'Dowe 

(Daventry 

+A Roman Carnival Bort 
916 Hexay Wesvow (Tenor) 

A, Christmas Dream 1. Holmes 
¢ with all your hate 

The Holy Ciey St. Nicholas f 
tata 

m Adora 

to 19 
Palin 121 
Bille Heulina, Rune Dimittos 
Intercession 
Hymn, “Ht cau upon the mid 

hah cleat "(Es H.- No. 20) 
Address hy the Rov. 7-4. Mav 

Rector of Whitechapel 
Hymn, Hack the Herald Angels 

St Matthew i 

Biewing 
Rector ot Sat wong 

i (t_imtorwatini omy fry whieh ae have been tromieast. al 
(Gluseteas for’ the. lst few Genre Ate Myo Wes oe of th 
iim wiersyynen to tao a fina fnteest in Droad 

SS (Lowlon Only) Tree Ware's 

927 Faso 
Shephien! Fonnel'e Da 

Dance. of 
‘ers 

a ono 

340 
Bing oni, wid bells.) 

areth } 
Sweet Night he 

950 Baw 
tive Suite de 

Hoatovr Barxpese (Barton) 

‘Chleridiy Taylor 
a Caprice dy Nenetie; De 
utaide et Reponse 
Wamnow s Le 
ireulant 

107. Hes Wesno% ond Hanne aise 
th Bane Witsoe 
When ‘thee’ tif ubtest seu rove 

‘Torontall 

Goon Cavey” The BANC Choietmas Fon! for Chir 
fUNDAY by Suday hugh Seti the years the DL: ptkcoe ise! ab tho slsposal of Bhartion snd goat. emus 

ff all kinds, who have. thie 

York, Minstee—het andthe moat Knoriceathedrale inthe made to save itt Tari frm decay, al te foe this ese that he Dean of York al 

THE MOTHER CHURCH OF THE NORTH, 
feom the sire 

‘sppeal Son Daven tonight 

tend i arth ¥h 

once one of the oldest, the fnet, 
"AE present eat effort is be 

dir. Herbert HEighes 
le-boarted. Mita. Puering 

‘The Gendarino= Diets Offenbach 
10.18 Bas 

Santa Cla Theodore, Holl 
10.80 EPILOGUE 



MADIO TIMES 

TO ALL WHO STUDY 
THEIR HEALTH— 

3.30. A POPULAR 
‘ORCHESTRAL 
CONCERT 

ul Bear (lef) aad Wiliarn Frith take part in the 
Popular Orchestral Concert fom 3GB this afternoon 

850 Wearmee Fontes 
a ‘Bonueris 

SUR uar alkgrenan youn oe Ake peg etree You should 
a engaanohin GRAND HOTE 2 

Dinara ne ore Tanten See |g gg, OROSETTRA make HOVIS the basis 
Mavis Baume (Sop of every meal ua +] Onearesrns rand Fantania ouncil’s «Fwast 

Mavis Besxrere 
Lawn thin 

) wien Vi 
Allelaja 
Oncunsrna 

Tho Shepherd King’) ay sour | HOVIS-will help you to go 
J through the day brimming over 

| with health and vitality. Ie 
contains the LIFE of the Wheat. 
It isnot merely a‘ brown” bread, 
but a FOOD—vitally — complete 
because it contains the health- 

Lapwody (By requea) Liew | PFomoting and health-maintain- 
OGUE ing Wheat Germ—to an added 

proportion of 25%—a quarter of 
its entire bulk. 

Oncussens Sulteof Thies Dances fron” Hh. 
‘More Shepherd's Daste 

You can cat HOVIS without fear 
of any digestive after-effects. It 
is specially suited for people 
whose digestion is not vigorous. 
And the FLAVOUR—delicious, 
You never tire of the appetising 
taste. 
HOUSEWIVES PLEASE NOTE! 
HOVIS actually goes much forther and is 
far viore novrishing than ordinary bread. 
Therefore it must be, and is, more economical 
in the long run. 

= 

THE AU $ MILITARY BAND, (@) 
conducied by Lieut, B, Rte un O'Donnell, will Brondeatt 4 concert from London tonight 

ve oY BEST BAKERS BAKE IT 
HOVIS,LTD. (Dept. R.T.), Flour Mills, Macclesfield, 
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OAR OARS. | 
CHRISTMAS, DAY PROGRAMMES 9 | 

DOA N_AG 
BOURNEMOUTH. %ic\!: | 6ST STOKE. eee 

ments) 

3:30-6.0 S.0. from L 
$0-10,80 SL. from Lovlon (8.0 Leoeat Annoonee- | 70-10.20 8.2. from Lonulon (8.0-Ladea! Arnone 

330-60. Sih from bon 

SWA 

1040-110 

zy 

3.20-6.0 

6KH 
390-60 

786 8.5. 
89-1030 

vent) 

330-60 

80-1030 
tenis) 

Lv 

munis) 
5NG 

SPY 

ents) 

FL 

390-60 
10 8.B.j (9.0 Local Annowmnvements) 

LENT FELLOWSHIP 

MANCHESTER. 50! 

10S. fom London 
TSS 8.0. from Leats 
8.0-10.90 8.2. from Lo (8.0 Local Announce 

10 S.tl from L 

‘SLE Sronn Kane (950 La 

2LS_ LEEDS-BRADFORD. 227%." ‘& i190 Ke. 

TQ 8.B. from Lovlon 
755. ive Ware's Goon ¢ y Re 
Vouk Mater, 

8.B. from Lovulon (9.9 Local Announce 

LIVERPOOL. iorolre. 
$.30-6.0 SB. from London 
20 Sut. from London 
TSS. 8.B. from Leila 
$0-10.30 8.2. from London (8.0 Local Announce- 

NOTTINGHAM. i353. 
330-60 5.0. from Louton 
0-10.30 5.2. from Lontow (8.0 Local Annousic 

PLYMOUTH. ae 

7.0-10.30 “8.2. (ron Lovulon (8.0 Local Announce- 

‘SHEFFIELD. ri 
490-60 SW, from Lonton 
BO. 8.2. fr Lo 
S58. from Le 
80-10.30 8.8. from London (8 Local Announee-;} 2BE BELFAST. He 

Hak | Sx SWANSEA. Same 
3.80-6.0. SB. from Tu 

| 7.0.2. from London (8,0 Local Ann 
1040-110 SB. from Conlih 

orthern Programmes, 
NEWCASTLE. BRR 

Announce: 

peat by the nom behalf of | 

MISS MAVIS BENNETT, 
An, exceptionally charming portrait of this popular 
broadens! artist, who takes parti the programme 
thot 3GB wl relay” frem the Grend’ Hote Es 

2130-6891. Imo Lent: 1 O-R090 S.A root 

Drcsatnen 23, 0 

»PORT 7 
Christmas * 
@ thousand miles 
from Home - 

loneliness and dan 

The BRITISH 
SAILORS’ SOCIETY'S 

Homes and Hostels 
are a bright oasis! 

I every one, even tant tandl 
we are xiving. KEAL HL HOSP 
TALITY —a 1 Christmas Dinner and 
idsfashtoned Chiistn 
Tn appreciation " aunen, 
sake collection round your cosy Christmas Bre at dive ahace ia th 

Ww Ba 
Triawirir, Go, Cin Merial Pa. Londen, Erg 

— 
Aes) 
Qa 

FATHER TIME 
ISEVERPRESENT 
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‘PROGRAMMES for MONDAY, December 26 
10.30 sn. (Doreniry only) | ato LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY [os 830 ANIMALS AT HOME 

Ta: Wrusuxss Onct 
Conducted 

am. 930 xo.) (noes mM. 187 Ko.) 
| 

am 
The TwoCats Tehai y 

ty March Hast of the Kiteh Hanoun E. Danke 
Rolayeu from st, Michael’ 

‘Combi 
Owes, Mo) 
Prater, ites j Ham 

Tren 

Wantasy oo Christmas 
Gutman 

The Ceclisns, dicted by Jack Payne, whore dance sic vill be relayed by SCB between avnen Fonucast TW13 and TLD tong ‘ “scone Ghavema Beware ude, are. Bch 
Pastoral ("Chitistjnas Oratorio") Bach 
‘Tyo Khupwodies on Breton Melodica Sait-Saens 815 Mn. Jous Cuesseins ‘The ABC.0 

L™ ae NERS 10 Mr. Clonnell's tall are advised 

Commentator, Capt. H. BLT. Waxecast |) | Feces * film, the will in this xpound th 
(See plan of the ground on opposite page) || “srsdiments oho ard of dckucing: 

1 tog te won the aunts ew Now| ay pANTOMIMICRY tepenisi eoen Sek ot 
fin lout fixture for oxiog’ Day—will excice |) WIRELESS Cnowvs and Wanezess Qucuesrn sete at ee 
Wprtcblae inteeat Mh two sales tet at | cyaggep et 4 There will bo much of interest in this talk of PeRISGI Ost two. ioenlie. mgoy, uid on Bak | Waracters (in the onder af their apeaking) Mee Connell 

inn the Waratah hud very cldwe shave, | |] * The Author SR lacd Hee nea 
Fen hani mgmt ane can | | Haw Heal hs. Mata Penne || 9.39, oa, Amounts ¢ (Deer) “nly 

side chanee, “however, of sccing them | || Ehe Principal Gir sachiaa Vasc 
fut nth al wi sort drew' vase | |The Oldest Innit’ Hrmewe tame | | 48 Reiser! roma to "wickenn Uhis afro A vitae Gronor tox A Stoek-Pot of Stock Plota 

3.45 ‘TH! DANSANT | 
Fuaxx Asuwonta’s BAxo, from the 

Parke Lane Hotel 
545. Tux Cunonex’s Hovx: * Dick Whittington 

ei wu: Rehearsal of a Pantoraime pr 
‘Children's Hout by Mabst Con- 

Hodges 
60 Loxpox Ramo Daxox Bas 
630. Tive Stoxas, Guseswien; Wearuen Fons. 

‘Cast, Finst Gamat News BULLETS 
645 Loxnox Rama Daxcr Base 

Talis, |] ost, pane plot. "Pant 
raimnery nto which it d will prove a but they will no 

he. Dans 
in the song by. the voesl-prineipala. Duviny the shipmrncel 

scone, tho splashing. of real water ray be 
Broadcast, and inrleed it ia caenestly” hoped 
tat the ‘whole affair will go with «splash, 
Animal lovers will, no" doubt, ‘be eeliewad 
ihear that” tho” pistol Gred atthe wolf in 

Beene 2 ‘will not be 
real pistol, Moat of thy Songs “featured " in) this 
fintecd_ to. ba out of Hine 
Dut peebape for that 
vvery “reason they. ‘will teem “to come up flees 

70 Mr. Jases “Acare 
Draratic ¢ 

745 THE Fou ‘OF MUSIC. Mesoxussouts's Praxos 
rors Wours tly ‘tree thoes 

Played by Mataier Core ‘rive “arpleaty ta ths Turco Preludes SHI Soogs™more ‘expect A ally ‘it they" recall 7.25 VARIETY patency j 
MIME CRAWFORD 

(ho Revus Star) 
Taw Gnesuas Srxcies 
SIDNEY HOWARD 
m "Hit the Deck,’ by 

mission of Messrs. Clayton 
nel Waller.) 

dus Laroxa 
(Entertainer at the Piano) 

TEX McLEOD 
Spinning ao 

nay be "not only out 
date but wlvo out) 

11.0-12.0 DAN CE 
MUSIC: ‘Demnoy Soman Crio's Gury Bax, nider the dirvclion of RaMosy 
Nawrs, from Ciro's candaYam) —_Debroy Somers band from Co's Club will be reliyed by London and Daventry at 11.0 tonieht hb 
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Monday’s Programmes cont'd (December 26) 

| sGB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL [ = 

——— 
f HE ? 
Shaftesbury Society | 
| (RAGGED SCHOOL UNION, 1844) | (orem. — 610xo2 

30 DANCE MUSIC ity dco that he goto | 

‘Tux Losnox Ranto Daxor Bas, directed by | PO st ey than the her | For 83 years at work for 
Stoxe Fimiax The w | Poor and Crippled Children 

345 LOZELLS-PICLURE ROUSE ORGAN i ||| IN DARKEST LONDON. 
From Bieinghans ad lt | elie pod bar stable i to the Hart 

Retayed from Lonenus Picreae Horse uae ie wees CRIPPLE MISSION (8,200 on 

Mn ater Wives ot W Sea oper aera CLOTHING & BOOT 
Overtens te °'Ths Metry Wives of Wins To mabe Sid be ey apne rnouth STORES, HOLIDAY FUND 

(9,874 Fortnights last year), 
140 ASSOCIATED MISSIONS. 

i i 
aie i 

i 
i | 

| |) This growing work NEEDS 
Cape essigesag Moethior | || generous help. Will * Radio 
Sclestion fr * ini Your Feet ||]| Times" Readers please address 
a Christmas or New Year Gifts to 

x Nuwnass "Yet hard to tart 
Nolily hse sack Tuer | | 

Asn ARTHUR BLACK, 
Famous Pictures : Aud free ax storms that. blustoe | | General Secretany, 

Tn Wedding; Ths : 
Cangting Cava 845, Once John Kirk House, Slow Mowemont, from Sornade, “3 the *Pue 32 John Street, A BALLAD CONCERT ‘West * (for Strings) «+ Bantock if 4 

ie sean Awsoe Tepuarkov ‘Ter6 Suite, * Mozartiann” Tehaitownty London, W.C. 1. 
tod 
oxos (Baritone) Rosset Maras, [ Sim EDWLY DODD, 

ions Hohe The Chiist Child Lullaby (Hebridean Sarge) Treasurers\ WALYER SCOLES, Keg. 8.45. Tur Cunamsas's Toon (Fr arr. Kevnedy-Prasey 
Jrvuual Report sont upow rape Au Schwager Kronos (Tine, the Charioteee) 

aes econ a en God test you morry, gentiem ol q 

$24 Teese, Gmmenen; Wer Fone | AMGEN gat ln etn ee 
45 Lio Mest |. Hai ese om | THE LONDON TELEGRAPH 

| TRAINING COLLEGE uomrep, (Gor tothe’ perpen 
Try ack and gave bins ts "This is the 

ao VANDALE, Ila. they. sayy, that Mary: the mother wax | || Moree House, 20, Pehywern Rd., | Earl's Court, 8.W.5. fn One Act tluging. "(The Gaslis veraee wore written hy the | | 
Trescwaren PRling: rina” ner Allan Mt (ue Way Otic, Royal Ade Force Birminoh onal an “i row the skoging | || sete piacoal Waele aad CXtle Comparten 

‘of Mes, Joht Masintsss) ward Leicester 
i (ats OL Bervant) 9.30 Oncwnwres Seo from. 15, upwards given a 

Thitd Symphony in ©*The Surprise")... Haye complete training in Practical Tele 
| graphy, Electical Technology and 

‘Workshop Practice, . 10.0 Wuasscen Fonnease, Secoxn Gesexan News 
Bours Tein amon wn o’eock on. Special facilities and coaching for Govem= Trooumbsor 2, and the candies ane guttering in | 20.26 DANCE MUSIC: Tui! Cectrraxe 

the draught which Dennis ia striving to-stop |” froin the Hotel sci —_ eee and the Certifeate of 
windows, Norw hax ud in aneolel boxe Proficiency in Radio Telegraphy: 

md of the farnily dati mack to C 11.0-11.15 Dennoy Somens’ Crro’s Crum Baxp, gs raphy. 
as, a i fa tuidte the Ainection of aston Niewrox, feom || The College is a recognised Goverment chro in the period of 1645, and aynite | Ciro Club Examination Cente, ‘Slovalopanents (sh 

8.30 A SYMPHONY CONCERT 
y's Projrammed continued ow page O70.) e Appointments found for all_ qualified 

stndents-several hundred vacancies yearly From Birmingham ae carrying commencing salaries of from Tax Bassman Srvoi0, Syxrione 4 £200 to £300 per annum. 
‘eamx Castine. Conducted 3 ! List of recommended boarding-houses in F yy Jom Less ’ Pes eae 1 |] the -mmediate vicinity, providing: suitable i ‘Oveeturo to * Tho Magic Flate* Mosar; d i accommodation at low terms, supplied on Roneer Marstaxy (Besitoos) ard ARTE | | seaaton 

" cite TRE 20.) peg ce | Eieteterotet for eter bore. 
: aie ° si a CNet | Pop oe ee 6 4 1 ff Abe be Pte ae 

GMs Scere sei | : { Mauiee Child te ‘Thi sant Polyphomun comes on 1! | i ofthe Pat Soci 
(Raison erctcenncyMoctaais ‘Wee ahi glam when Oi lief the Rigby: Footbal i ead te. 4 abot his feelin He mantodraraatic- Broeeast fret Twichenber hi. aisracon, said 



Monday’s Programmes ‘continued (Decemier 26) 
6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 330°\6: | GLV LIVERPOOL. SFL SHEFFIELD. iu’: 
256° Lonvion Progromm 
630-120. 5.2. from London (9.90 Local Aunowne 

‘meuite} 

353 SWA 
120-10 Loodow 

Daventry 
255 Loolon Prograts 
$15 Tax Cenons 
60 London Pi 
630 SB. form London 
5.45 EDNA THOMAS 

The Lady from TLowisian 
Tu Negro Spirituala und Cle Nrteo Songs 

70-120. SB, from Lonelon (9.30 ments) 

CARDIFF. 
Prosra relayed from 

relayed froqn Davontry 
6 Hown 

relayed from Daventry 

1 Annownen 

22Y MANCHESTER. 

120-10 Gramophone Recor, 
255 
345 

London Programmic relayed from Daventry 
A STUDIO CONCERT 

Tue: Roctoars: Mugnane Basso 
Handiaaster, Hanoun Wanse 
Ronnie Cumann (Baritone) 

Bidgood 
‘ure, Hume ‘Demare 

0 to The Barber of 
Pot Pours «On with t 
Piecola Selb, "The Wren 
Romuixe Cuverrar (Baritow 
‘A Cycle of Christrame Songs... Peter Cornelive 

‘The Christus ‘Tron: The Shepherds: "The 
Kings ; Simeon ; Christ the Friont of Children: 
‘The Christ-Chiled 

Ladue 
ii ‘@reenieond 
Manning 

ee Hill and Dato ection, * Recollections ot Vord 
Sylvan Scenes 
March, “The. 

SAS Tne Cumoees's Hoce 
6.0 London Programme relayed froin Daventry 
630-120 8.2. from Lonsion (9.90 Teen! Annownee 

meats) 

6kKH 
255 lanaon Daventty 
515. ‘Tue Cunpuns’s Hour 
BO Laiwlon Prog 

Daventey 
630-120 0, 

“Anniouneows 

as 

of Fecedons 

HULL. 
Programas _wiayed rom 

mune relayed feo 
from Lowlon (2.30 Local 

sta) 

LEEDS-BRADFORD. — 

non Programme ralayed 
relayed feom 

40 Tus Scare Srernosy Oncmasnes, 
from the Seals Theatre, Leeds 

515 Tur Cunones's Hoon 

120-40 Lanelon 
Daventey 

40 
5.55. Children’ 1 
6.0 London Progeanine relayed from Dy 
630-120 on (9.30 8.8. fn onal Announce 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

120-10 Davente 
London Programme relayed from Davontry 
Tue Cun F 
ing Stantos Tito 

120. S.B. from Lawl (9,30 Local Anmgune 

SPY PLYMOUTH. 

120-40 London 

25 
515 1 

London Progranans relo 
ne Curcomex’s Hove: Return visit of 7) 

in Pantomime 
BORIS 

yin One Avt by Dares Sreeann 
Jasper Dizon (a hury young Doctor 
Stolla Dison (hie Wifo) ... Monee Berson 
Sian heir Servant) Paves Cart 
‘Aolicernan Sreenes Caureut, 
Boris (an Alstiaa Woithound) 

ashion, let 
the wisdom 
Hore, thes, claimed. by 
Woe hope 
worthy 

Th these days of swiftly-chang 
1 selue tbe opportunity to. 16 
‘OF men in Yhele cho of ani idol 
im play Whowo leading ‘part. i 
Boris, nn Alsatian Wolfhound. 
listeners will find our chief chara 
the favours of the multitude 

6.30-120 
‘mouts) 

8.08: from Lanston (9.30 Local Annouce: 

| 
630-120 

| 201.0 

120-10 London Programm yolayoil {ros 

255 Jon Programm relayed fromm Duventr 
555 Hirthdays 
6.0 Musical Tatertud 

8.B. from London (9:30 Looal Announs 

6ST STOKE. Fonene. 

relayed from 

255 
55 
60. Lond 
630-120 

ndot: Programas relayed from Daventry 
Tan Cmames's Howe 

Programme relayed tro Daventry 
8.B. Jrom Lovdon (9.90 Local Ann 

Fem Re 5SX SWANSEA. 

120-40 London 
Daventry 

Programme relayed from 

2.85 London Progratnino relayed fro1n Dayentey 
645. Tux Ciiuones’e Hou. 
60. A Puxoronre Recitat by Eoass Joscs 

Rustie of Spring 
‘Autoren Chines 
Prelude, Choroie 

A Cheistinis Pacty 

Tehailerostey ‘Chamivad 
‘Tehaikooy 

Front ‘od Fugue 
6308.2, from Lonton 

io 
Kondow (9,30 Local Announes 

645 SL from Cor 
70-120 S.B. fro 

Northern Programmes. 

5NO_ NEWCASTLE. 
120-20 140 pacenige age Davouay She tlie ey station Bete. 'Sedee an ho 

GLASGOW. 

Mivitih ¢xhessio: 6ae-ied 

28D 
ana igeyet ton Daya 

BELFAST. 2ebid 

G0 London Programme roll 
Daventry 

630-120 8.1. from Londo}: (9.80. Leva) 
“Anuouncoments) 

THE GRESHAM SINGERS 
take part in the Variely programe tram London. ur evening 

Peete 

‘Gitte 66 H2e si hao 



LD. 
Sine 27 
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“PROGRAMMES for TUESDAY, December 27 
10300, (Dorenryo | | 2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTR Tad Tm ame ate lc” Ones } ‘anna ms 430 nod 904 mM. 187 We. | GROWN OCKET 

WO (Dorwntry Pur ate ee ye 
ANCE Tuoatesox (Violin) 

120-20 Tne Hesuy Seesiens 

Davastmy Quanter 
nd Hoon MacKay 

Miusss Laos (V 
40 VARIETY 

Wixe Siar an his 
Touts Masui 
Vreronta Marriann (Co 

840 Geen 
Danes ai the Hours P 

b) Malo, ye 
La petite Gali 
Weed Traditional Ai 
An old Freeh Car arr, Tih N all countries and wl on Phe Volet Neal Weekerhin Twsorte tu JAY WHIDDEN'S DANCE BAND, 

br ‘whose music will provide « Giting wind-up to the London programmes today 8.35 Ocren 
Waltz, Bhuo Danae .- Sirayy 

7.15 THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 845 EDNA ‘THOMAS 
a youn ShemweLscoms’s Pisxoromne Worn | The Lady from Louisiane Grau has travelled much nthe wide of Nort Playod hy: Matanice Cons | in ae bout the Characteristic Pieces, Nos. 1.3 Negro Spiitual Tite: Tater : ses si 

wil etl | 725 lo -Newro Songs 
| 90 Wearmn Fonnuass, Secon Gesunas News Muuers 
915 Six Wrasax Busou: Hol Faraday: Mad: Wireless Possible b pray 

| 

S15 tne Canon out Plastation Songn ( 
lest Siugors. The 
Tpke Komus* tok by Claw 

Down ‘iy he Wi 
Haliy from 

jas * The 
Tors Cabin" (2 

Livdy from 

80 Tan Loxnox Ramo Daxce Bax, 
by Sinsee Finan Wyse ¢ st is contiauous, and Furaday's_ work 

tial inks. Sie Will 
alk ia nob only a Gunexwicn : Weanmen Fou. 

Pesnst. News BULLET 6.90 ou ‘as, Finst 
G45 Tre Davenvay 
Geiser 

70 Me Fatronn’ Koss 

T is hard nowadays to 
oul yah not Ho very tha, se route ‘iroved hy. th 

further from Europo than peoina posible now. The 
Sty of how th iethrae Meal 

Bed 
‘iron, 

Jat" the aspirations, 
yancnivres, and inrigtes 

finaticers, 

9.30 Local Announces (Dissendry uty) Si \ Pv 

P trot ngincerinye nd Knance 
Mr. Tallord "Thos, who 
wil tell ity in a 
Wile traveller Reo Asvens and his June publlahod a Giana wate 

By Devious Wayn url ‘THE OPENING SUEZ CA 
Is Tong been enews a RASPES Oe AOS EC ANAL. 10.30-12.0 DANO, 
ft oute:obmrver of th This intereting old pictuge shows the sce tthe formal inauguration of the, Sur Canal, in MUMIC: ae Wann 
Thnnners and customs of November, 1869, with the Emperor of Aust. atting iv the centre. Thi evening Mr. Halford Rose Tax. from. the. Carlton 
oivign pooples ‘wl tlle abet the Bitor of the Canal, Hotel 
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Tuesday? s Programmes continued (December Ey 
sGB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 26 ra 

Auice Covemnss (Biahotorte) 

Stil 
frou Nola 

Bax 
Selection from * Muritana Vincent Walla 
tex Cosreito 
| only make rue Jove you all the wit he 

Algy's wbsolutely full of aut 

510 Base 
‘Sie 3 ; a ior carr. Owk Hume 

Soloist, W. Srocimatn 
Haniet 

Sat Bourne alegre (Quick) 

$25 Avice Coventas 
E Minor 

nk 
Wax 
Amante (Fomance) Hubinatein 
Humoresque, "A Lighting Switeh,-..» AMford 

Gneunwicn: Wiarmen Fore 
joven ut Nuws Houten 

65 pANeE MesIC 
‘Que Losnos Rane wee 

3.0 VARIETY 
Jas Larosa (Fate 
Cuanue Kiwp (C 

) 
alia, 

Amur Haves (Diekeus’ Stidion) 

m0 Ke) 

10.0 Wrarnx Fonucasr, Secon Giinnnal BOWE 
Benen 

1015-1115 FROM THE MUSICAL COMEDIES 

ast verdon of the Opera. by Mr. Gay 
un Ueyear’s pera,” troy 

fod by Carvoun Bax 
by Paeommex 

M and) German 
‘Gusta of Dress (From Irene *) Tierney 
Onomperns 
Valo from * Oh, Oh, Delphine” .-.--s- Caryl 
Feo 
Love's Cigarotte (fraxa “A Southorn Maid 
My King of Lovo (from * Cairo") <.” Pletoher 
Onemusrna 
Selection froma * The Bowuly Mrias +. Kor Fmepxnick Raxacow 

Jonny Diver LU ADRIENNE: BRUS! mage 674) (Tw mye Pr 

GERMOLENE introduces the 
essential principle of modern 
hospital practise into. the home 

eno Dry 2.1825) Lt, MAN MESTER: 



1927. [Decmcuen 25, 

Tuesday’s Programmes continued (December 27 

6BM BOURNEMOUTH. CARDIFF. SWA 

20 Landon 
515 
G0 Loudon Programme rvlayed from Daventry 
6305.0. from Lor 
10, Major 0. 

‘Tho Creepin 
115 8: 
7.48 

relayed from Davente: 
‘Tur Crmomes’s Hoos 

FaoueBorr; A 
Horror on Christrona 

Srom London 
‘A CONCERT FOR A WINTER'S 

EVENING 
When such » time cometh 

T do retire 
Tato am old toon” 
Beside a bright Gro: 
‘Opie a bright fre? 
‘And there T sit 

‘ending old thins: 
OF Kenighta nod Torn dams, While tho wind wings 
© dreary sign" Bioerd Pisgeralt 

‘Jom Stanox Oncnesrns 
‘Overture wo * Oberon 

455. Eases 
Orstontra 
*Wadding Calo" Caprica 
PITLS iss beifiant piece, ono of tho things that 

Saint-Saens, who wes never, pecbaps,, very Aeop, lat goneraliy elegant and tAldionsy could 
a yell. "Tho deseription ‘tor’ Piano, with Tnstrusoenis, 

vox Weber 
Lome (Pianoforte) aid String 

senior partner, 
iin lively dance, ‘Prom tho title we guess that the pideo was 

veritten n'a feative cringe-eouventt 
0 Onome~rna 

Solemn Melody (for Strings) Bedfont 
ROMEO AND JULU 
Tr Baxcoxy Scene 

An Oyeratio Version. | Atranged for Cantralto, 
Baritone snd Orchestra, by Hemmer Burros 

Romoo, Row Hnxmeases 
Tuliet, Eerie Consetax 

‘Verwna. Caprlet's Orchard 
(BERT BEDFORD (born in 1867) tho ‘ther sicemmon instance of & practitioner ‘tung lngely to another. Ho was ‘osedy well knows aa x miniature painter sod Iind patiished » book on ‘the Heroines of Uoonge 

Morsdith,’ illateated with seine of hia nw Joioiatares, when (ofler the war) be began to 
teva itso. companions which Iw bad Hlpedy practisod 10 a amo. qgre, Ho. haa 
Periitek finch orchestral music, and rome for Military Band texkden 4 nurabor of ‘unaccoo- a ong Gh or be he ied “Gro. of his works gained a ‘Avant in 1920. 

825 Ocumcrna 
*Nateracker* Suite Tehaikwest 

HE First Movement is a Miniature Overture— 
‘vory dainty and decal 

‘Pho Sevand Mavernent consists of six short 
Gnneeo—Characieriatie Dances, Tehaikovecy alls 
ta and th tes vrs apt they are al vi 

cme ave very ammusing., They are & March, 
Done of ihe Sugar Plum Feiry, & whiting 
Trepa, a Inuigworous Arab Dance, 8” quaint 
Chinere Dance, and a Reed-Pipe Dance, 

"The Suite ende with a Valet nf the Flowers, 
45-120 ‘pents) ‘ 

Beene 

30 1 P 
445 Asrowa Ripor 

Molian 

yerammye telaged. foo Daventry 
A Fimt Con 

‘Tas Daxaur from the Carlton Rest 
A Wedding idy," by Antonia Ridge, A talle about 

Koy Kay 
6.0 Loni 
630 8.2, from 
70, ‘Tho Rev. Cusntes Powren 

Primitive Anghe—Death 
745 
745 Renato + 

An. Bye-Witnees Account. of 
Football Motch by Mr, L, E 

Programaroe relayed from Daveotry 

Life from the 

8.B. from I 

thd Aswociation 
Writsams 

3.0 * SMILESTONES* 
Provokes ww to ridiculous sailing (Shabeepoare) 

‘A Christmas Radio Reve 
Written and Composed by C. H. Baa 

TLyries by Dononay Havas 
Additional numbers by various Composers Jons: Rouxe, Buowox and Bucseren, Doxa 

‘Davars, anil other Broadrasting Stare 
Tus Sraviox Oncineras, conducted | 

Wawa Busrriorartt 
90-120 

ments) 
Sk. from London (9.90 Local Announce 

22y MANCHESTER. 

30. Mosio by the Station Quawrer 
Overture co "The Maid of Artase 
Waltz," Rowe 
Intermezzo," Day Droains* 

3.30 Race Buockreuvner (Baritone) 
lls of the Sen 

reader's Song ("Casmen') 
340 Qcaurer 

Ballet Music fron 
Elephants’ Parnl 
Suite, "Yankiann 

. Balfe 
Watitenfet 

te 

Set 
‘Beale 
Biset 

“M Rossini 
Baoque 

"Phurban 
iawn Tell” 

430 Race Brocxtancner 
"Tho Admirals Boor Dewan 
For yoo. alone een 
Bong of the Waggoner ieee Smith 

440 Quant 
Suite, "Three Trish Pictures 

5.0. Me. Sop Barspmere Tworoare, 
ties nd Poptry "11 

S15 Tux Cunomes's Horn 
Betty Wheatley, "A Short Hecital of Tri Ain, 
played by the’ Sunaking ‘Trio. “Behind tho 
Benes at the Pantomime,” by Robert Haberts 

60 Tre Murme ‘Cexenry* 01 
from the Hotel Majestic, ‘St. An 
Musical Direetar, Grastay W. Tider 

6305.2: Jeom London 
645 Tux Mame 

(Continued) 
10, Mr. ¥. Smacev 

Christina Sport 
LAS S.Lt. from London 

Annet 
Chit 

Request, Sangs ky 

Cuxasomery Oscmesres 

Lasrorn: 6A Fixtures Review of 

7.45 ‘MEMORIES OF 1927 
8.8. from Landon {9.30 Laant Anowraneo- | ‘Tue Avommenn Staves Oncitetn 

Conduotad hy ‘C,H. Momniox 

Tone Posi Merry Pe 
Richa 

(Ufrom "100 Potns ot Grow ‘Sannary 

Air. Ah L Fon ak "(Aly yo 

WHOSE DOOR 
A Play Act 
Rowene Hy Bracwom 
(Srondeaet April 11) 

Charactera in onder af speakiny 
John Martel (Managing Dinvetor of Martel, Li 

D. E, Onsen ‘Stephon Crowe (General Manager) W. E. Dic Willistn Broadhead (A Dirertor) Hanon CL» 
Jamies Dimple (Another Director) 

EH. Banos 
Vierom Suvi 
ting af director 

Soo Chang (A Chinatsan) 
A Question is 

in the Board 
given in the sar room unser rather different 

Oxcunsens 
Compoassw Ber 

Arrive Wits (Tenor) 
‘Ais, "Lava in her oye 

(Brom * Acie’ and! Calaten, 
Oncunsims 
Overture 40 sho Bal 

\Wroun Biitiahs C 
90-120 

Mave 

osers Series, Davornboe 
SiR. from Leviton (8.90 Local Announce 

6KH HULL 

3.0 Loodon Programme relayee from Dacca 
515 1 
60 London 
630 8.8. jr 
70. Dr. J. G. Jonnax 

Mystio— His Moouag 
7245-120 8.2. from 

‘Bowncemente) 

we Cunones’s Hoon 
amine relayed frou Dayentrs 

n Lonon 
Jol Pulstont, the Hub 

London (930 Treat An 

2LS LEEDS-BRADFORD. 
WOR ke. A 1100 KC. 

30 
5.5 
60 
630-120 Sh. Jr 

‘Landon Programme relayed {ror Davent 
Tae Crnames’s Horn 

Londo Prograune relayed from: Daventry 
(930 Lenton 

Hero. LV LIVERPOOL. 

30 
5.15 
6.0 London Progeaiome relayed fiom Daventry 
630-120 Sp. (9.30 paneements) 

London Programnie relayed from Daventry 
‘Yee Cuniames’s Hoce 

from London Local As. 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

3.0 Louion Programme relayed fro Daventry 
5.15 Tum Cuma’ Hoew 
6.10 
630 

London Programine rela 
row 1 

trom Duveutey 
5B 



Soction from" Sanaon. and Debilah * 
n ‘Saint-Saéne, arr. Tawar 

Aux, Peasy (Soprano) A spit Flower 
Ihadkbinte Sone Willow Song The Sight NV ary wil the Wieton se 

THIRTY-ONE 
A *Coincidontal Fragment y H.W. 

Proce by Ry MACPREES Dayan. Rea Rune i, Maori 
wo Ambulat Men 

« Tipton Gyrit Scour 
‘Cileridge-Taytor as ; 

Ter 

Joctor’s Wil he 
he 1 
Fol 

my love 
ae 
ering now lic 

} Hopman 
S22, German 

Low aati Nee Bridge 
Whowe er ues tho wkey.» Lehmann 
Tmo 
Valeo Triste 
Intermeseu (from 

845-120 SB. 
Phowncements) 

Sitetiv 
‘Miniature Suite”) Brie Coaten 

from Lonton (8.90 Local Ane 

SPY PLYMOUTH sous: 
lS 
30° Londoo Programme relayed from Daventey 

5415 Tue Cunones’s Hour: Reading, * Legen- 
Hcy Herces—Hodeigo" 

pp Preto (Mandolino and Banjo) 

 Poasant ine of Naphos 
Mandolinaia .--=--» 

~-Buppe 
a0. be Piao 

= Rape 
Brown 
“rath. 

“the Doll Dane 
Sonsol the Volgs Boatinan - 

“Mandotine ackow 
Junt another day wasted away Gh! Baby don't we aot atoms © Sinuner Nigh tix Ootiow 80 Bh A be Sylva 
ts a Lantern Jimmy Campbell 
Tron imasicop  Dedylea wt Bon epee 

Tobias LU BelSptea 

‘Sik: Jrom London 
La Cuan, 

ai Officer it: Born 
A Day in the Life of « 

TABALO 8.0. Londeh (9.80 Loeal Aw. from 

FL SHEFFIELD. 

30° London 1 
5.15 Tie Cunomux's Hoon: Can you Conjure ? © peop behind the handkerchief and under th 

hat, by W. S. Poacock, "Tsay three shipe, 
How the "Holly got ite Thorns,” and’ Old 

King’ Coley” acig by Win Anson." Country 
Gartons” "and" Shnpherd “Fenmnel's - Dance 
(Giasnger), played by Hilda Beanie 

xrimaime relayed. from Daventey 

60 Musical Interlude 
SH. Jean London 6.30 

70. Me. ¢ 
Rumina— 

FAGAZO Sit 
‘Noungements) 

Somo Stories from, tho A. Tcure, 
r A Night of Terror Chain 

from Lowden (989 Local An. 

STOKE. SWANSEA. 

nemino rolayed from Davont 

515 Tar Cunomes's Hou: A Play, °F 
Foe to Friend,’ being an incident in the Ufo of 
Josiah, Wedgwood, “by Florwnce M, Aviat, 
Tinole Bouse taken iw ovor « Pottery 

lay 60 London Progra 1 from Dave 

630. S.B. Jrom London 

Staffordshire Indus res 
‘of Road, Canal, nd Hail 7.0_ Me. Jou Tuowas. 

TV, The. Romatice 
Trinaport 
STENERS to Mr. ‘Thor's tals will find 
L Further information about the subject in th 

pparmphlot dealin with ther (Now 
‘sriea), wh 

AS 8.B, from Londo 

7.45 A MUSICAL COMEDY NIGHT 
Dora Vooney Pras (ener 
My lig 

(Boprano) and Epor 

my love (* Caste in the Air") 
Percy Wench 

Ravkety Coo (* Katinka") « = Frit 
Cert Coaren (Bart 
Love and Wine (' Gipay Lovo") « 
A jovial monke am 1(' La Poupse) 
Rad Foss (" Monsiout Ronsicaite) =. 
Dona V 
The Gol 
Aready is ever young (‘The 

Slave’) 
Arcadian) Monckton ait Talbot 
Lilac Domina ') enti 

+ Jones 

Where love is waiting (‘The 
Fraxx Enax and Oxon. Coors 
‘Two Gensdarmes (' Genevidvn do Brabant *) Offenbach 

2g, and Cree Coote, 
n every tren ("Lilac 

Schubert, arr. Clutsam 

Dona Vooney, Faas E 
T want to carve your nara 
Time’) 

W. T. Bosxea (Pianoforte) 
spider (‘A roo”) 
Nel 
Bixth ‘Hungarian’ Rhapsody 
Frank Evor 
Tho Rainbow of your Smile (° Casts in the Ai) Perey. Wenrieh 
Our tale is told (“The Rowo of Persia"). ull 
Dona Voorex and Crom Coren 
Two little Blue Birds (' Sunny") s..eee+e Kern 

90-120 S.B. from London (9.30 Local Announce 

THE RADIO TIMES. 
The Journal of the British Broadcasting 

Corporation, 
Publishedevery Friday—PriceTwopence. 
Editorial address: Savoy Hill, London, 

W.C2. 
The: Reproduction of the copyright pro- 

ever ‘contained in this issue is strictly 

wlon Progeamoe relayed from Davestry 

515 Ti Cunomes's Hoon: Songs and Stories by Lilian’ Morgan. Old Favourites 

6.0 London Programme relayed iron Daventry 
6308.2. from London 

so Hants reading como of 10. Mr. Buses B 
hi Soage of Bwanen 

715-120 Suh. London (930 Loeat Ane 

Northern Programmes, 
NEWCASTLE. Bats 

Talal ‘by’ Pra Mat 

58C 

sadba_Progrsauun” veyed How Daventry 50: 

reine es 
Bur Hones oer the rer {Maumer) fa 

mites 
as pig! 

ABERDEEN, 
1230 ;—Dance Mosieby Al Leas Orsteate, relayed pets Sey ae ats" ec See 

Queen, frou the iat ts it Aga 3 Matt Rew 

izes tou Lalo, 

BELFAST. Bie 
re eee 

dae 

‘ye re ai 

aa 
Hieber 

ano 4 ‘iia ae ize 
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PROGRAMMES for WEDNESDAY, 
2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY 
a0. mw. 

10.308.m. (Daven 
"Dawe Siosat, 
sien: Wrestiien Font ‘930 Ke.) 1608.3 m, 

December 28 
‘9.35 A TCHAIKOVSKY 

PROGRAMME 
Tine Whusirss On 

187 ko) 

$,0-120. (Doveniry only) Tan Davita Quan. 
rer and Bren Peasco (Tenor) 

Vannery 
10-29 Fuascanr's Oncunsrta, dirvetod Canons Hox, from Restaurant Frascati 
a0 BALLAD coNcERT 

Gtanye Havaaex (Soprano) 
Hanoy Wruxsasson (enor) 
Muuiant Axcis (Vieloneello) 
LIGHT CLASSICAL CONCERT 

Tus Davexrny Semixo Quanrer 
(Gwar Kxtoare (Syprano) 

Hevey Buomzuvnse (0 
$45 Tux Cinuoeex's Hovn: ‘Tho Fr “hy Wandering Jeebee and otlise Piano 

played by Maurice Cole. "The Btory of” Mat 
rock af tho Hoebergs "(WJ Log). “Phe Hoe 
Dreaker '—a Ship Dialogue by G. d- Juekwon 

‘tue Davextuy Quaxrer 
620 The Wook's Work in tho Garden, by the 

Royal Hortioaltural Society 
630 Tian Siowar, Gueexwron: — Waarmen 

Fonucasr, Finer Gexenat, News Bouerix 
645. Tme-Daveeriey Qrancer 

‘Aic_ Mis 

40-515 

intey Major Hy 
Air Survey’ 

Hees 
The Expedition 
Ast ioe Biome zavesa: Gk ec 

fie “surveying—tho laterrating proces by 
‘whieh aeroplanes ean, photographically, roap aut 

= Charts countey that jay be almost ieponetrabls 
Ihe ordinary mosis, Ale surveying hee boon, 
uccensfully weed for detecting the mineral ds Fannin rs fret oes ad nw aor 

(sining’s coupaus us obtaiwed contracts 
‘oxtcosive surveys oa the to munke new ah 

aasest River. 
(Picture on page 070.) 

THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
Musograsomy's Piaxoronre Wanxs 

Plager! by Marnice Coe 
Characteristic Pieces, Nos. 4, 6, 7. 

725 Mr. Govrmze Evzox + ‘ Tha, Vietorian Out 
ook” 

118 

TR, Vitorian Age expired, after all ite glorien, inp etormn of derision and ridley bat. thus coms back. Whether we like ior not, we ‘sannok eeoid talking aboot tt; tho force of Ys ‘traction canbe. coarly cen in tho constant fgameat_about it that ors on now. Ar Gdutey” Elton, who will make hie contribution Aout this evening, a historian (Fellow af Queen's ‘Colley, Oxford) who in aso an author, his book nsuding “The Tostanvont of Downie Bap” ato" Ti Yours of Pence” 
SCHUMANN 

‘A Reoran oF Hi Piaxoronrs Works 
aye ee 

Mrs. Nomiax O'N 

145 

| Ambesqv0 
ho Pruphet Bird 
Carnival (Op. 9) 

‘Preamble; Pierrot ; Harlequin ; Noble Valeo; 
Ruschius; Florestan ; Coquette; Reply | 
Tutterlie; ASO —S.CHLH. © (Dansing 
fetters); Chiarina ; Chopin: Estrella ; Recon: 
‘inisuunce ; Pantaloon and Columbine : German 
Waite, Interimemo—Vaganini : Ayowal : Pro: 
imcnacio Pause ; March of the David-leoguo 
‘gaint the Philistines 

MO8T of te ple are base on four notee 
the naanoa cf which are to be found as 

Jetters in Schumann's twame, and also in that of 
‘a town, Asch, where lived lady’ {rina of ‘is, 
Eirwestino east Fricken (one of tho little pieces i 
famed aftr hee). By making te noone 
Carnival bail ve yeas blo (0 tia in all sorts 0 

nary, ‘The latter inc 
ind favented in th 

Plovestan and Eason, ‘who represent two! ses. of his. own character, ths Hvaliand te intronpective. Chiari isa pe 
hhame for Clara Wioek, whom Schumann hater 
roamed. The! Dancing Letters” (asualty-not 
filayed) aro three forms of thoat on which Earnsvat is founded. ‘These are priate in the 
acore as & (=Hs—iic, 12 Flat), Gli, Ay a8 As 
(2X Fin), 6.31, ond ae A, 8, GH, The last poco Stall isa Aiarch in which Sehsuenann typifies him= 
‘od Philistine traditions in arte 

nt 

Sic HARRY LAUDER, 
shore yeappearaace atthe microphone ought will be 
fone ofthe big events of the Chiistinss “Week 

815 HARRY LAUDER 
THAT more cau le said, at this stage, about Harry Lauilor ? Since hia last nppesranice 

Dafore the inieroplione Inia fame hus increased 
still tore—only last mouth, for instance, ho 
City of Edinburgh conferred ite freedom. upon 
hima; but the ono thisig that he could hardly 
inerease ia his appeal to all tho. hugoanity 
everyone, Seot or Suesuch, high arlow.. "The one 

re that all Hstenera will hawe tonight ia that he 
will bo what he hve always been—and ho will 

2.0. Wrarnen 
Bours 

9.45. Mr, 
Diary 

onucas, SeconD GrsEnAL 

Awninn Possoxmy; “On Koepne 
WH diason ne with, mustard, ono always eels that ie cannot be what people ure thot snakes the stutisactarers” ofits Yt rust bo 
‘eh they wastes Kopin dary hina become T'New Year fol, anf forall that most people fue concormed; the diary might. have nothi it Ife aoe sont aman 12 Me Pooscntry, bmaver, will say & good word for thw diay. abit. He’ hor, ka he tntoreala ‘ofa diplomatic and patitical career (which hd hina fo tin Under Secretaryahip for Foreign Allaire in the Labour’ Govern three years 460) baw studied Baglish diaries, publibud snthologien of {ern and developed an enthmiuasfor Una, Cast te wil ry ko comtnunicte to bia isenors toni. 

9.30 Lovat Annouinecronts (Daventry only) 
Shippin Fora 

fitrarm, conducted by 
Tous Ake 

‘Tae Ovcinesrma 
Slavonio March 
PUBING tho war between Turkey: end Serbia 

in 1876, 0 great Russian pinta, Nicholas Rubinstein, onganieed a eharity concer’ for the folict of the wounded. ‘and fur’ the ‘oceusion 
Tchuikovaky, who was enthtsiattio for the Slavonic ‘inise," wrote this Slan March which 
4 Tac, lr sonelines called" Hiso-Sorbian 

‘The opening of tho Murch is very sombre in fact, Hy begins ‘in tho manner of « funeral 
March.! "Later, the Ruswan National Hyvan 

nd tio whole carta brillantty an 
Trhatkovsley tolls in one of his letters how, ote 

day when. ho was trying to “lay the foundation 
for n new Symphony,’ be found the gern, not at 
‘a Symphony, Uut of a futuro Suite, A Tew days 
Tuer he had one of his frequent fite of dogreasion, 
and was asking himelf "Am I played out T 
‘Soon hie mood changed, and thereafter the work 
went wel, 

‘When lo came to London in 1888 to conduct 
‘8 Philbarmanio Concert, he chose these Vatiatfons 
8s,one of the Moversets to represent hi aaa 

‘There are twelve delightial Variations on tho 
Air, the ‘Inst, @ brillant. Polonaise, Tseng. the 
Tongeat nut roost: devsloped 
Theme and Variations from Third Suit 

102 Axsanova (Soprano) 
10.12 Onons 

‘Nocturne 
Little Vales 

10.20 Axsanove 
10.20 Oncunseraa 

Sulla, “Tho Nut Ballet 
Aixcovrred a now instrument in Bars 
ohaikowsky to hit publisher when 

Ig wa writing his Nutevocker Ballee—"a 
i plockenspicl, with a divincly beauttal 
T want to bttoduce this into the allt instrament is called te * Celesta Moto Ns inctrnent fe bow Ienowe. amply 86 ADs 
Colesto, and ie often to be seen on concert pintforion, Ie lols rathep ike a rmodiunn 
mt ts toally a hind of etal piano, with lth 

sol. bars ited. of wires. te igh-pitched ipa pry a ga The Danee of the Sugar Plum F ‘Tehaikovsky “Introduced the” Colao,” sunkes 
delightful eb of the Tserumtent. 

"The whole of the Mavernents are as follows -— ret comes the Overt achat Hab 1 'Gsllon or Double Bares ane usa in 
"Then coma a att of wx ifort dances —" Charac- triste Dancon’ Tehaikovsky tal fom, and tho 

fitlois very pt; they are all Vivi ad somo are 
Frew "of ail there ia htorousy-forriat 

Moreh i 
‘Noxi wehonr the Donee othe Sugar Plon Fairy —the verg eauaee of grace and damntinee, 
‘The tint Danco. i'n sboet whining Reusian ‘Trepat 
‘Now we have  languorous, mysterious Arab Done Y 
After tho Arsh Danco comes avery. vivil 

suggestion of am ld, whizoncal Chinese Damon. hn last of thoso Danco ix a ploarant fitio Riel-Pipe Dance. 
‘Th Suito ends with # Toud picce, the live Velie of the Powers 2 ¥ 

1045-110 A ending from RL, Stevenson's Fables, by Evas douse 
11,0-12.0 (Dareniry only) DANCE MUSIC: Kciercnn's Fv, under the direction of Gaorenity- Greraien. from Rettoer's Restarant 

acker 

‘The 

iy. 0 which 
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5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 

Gouem. eae | 
CHAMBER MUSIC 
From Birmingham 

we Manors Mrs Praxe 
Hoste Mices (Violin), Homer Srepmn 

Waeree Raspant, (Pia 
ria 

(Sasso Fk 
Warfock Somervell 

Purcell, arr, Sir F. Bridge 
DANCE Mt 

10 Daxcr: Bax 
ne 

Vanuiery 

6.30 ‘Tie Sinan, Guess Wot: Warne. Pome 
caer, Finer Gevenar, 
Sows Bours 

FROM 

6.45 LIGHT MUSIC 
Peon Birmingham 

Tur Brusnsenan Sevpt0 OncupsTs, conducted 
by Jost 

| ola and 8a Anseld 

eee eddee 
LGiounest 

(On the Beautiful Blue Danube,” Valen 

vitiam ale Bennett 

ay ob on Hart 
‘Country) J o 

Hie. 
‘Onleridge-Faylor 

i THE GRAND CHAN'S DIAMOND" 
A Play in One Aot by Attar Mowuorat ‘Oharucten 

80 

nace Litoit 
Bos 

tae Crry Conduct 
March from Musio for ‘7 

Base 
Wasnt 

Crown of India 
7. Winterbottom, 

Marinarglla Pell 
Fron Lani (Te 

Roetey 

<& 
DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL TODAY. 

he (eft) sings inthe Military Band Concert at 8 Re Groves in the Light Muse programme at 6.43, Harold Mile (right) in the 
inst in the Chamber Music Concert at 3.0. 

your sheep Tig cht Lege 
B55. Base "Tone Poem, Nn, ar. Cafoy 

‘As Joseph wns ewulking 6 i Te ie Thiman 
SS adaimen 

Sanford 
Solo, * Tho Star of Bethlehem * 
‘eunease Dorie" (Gilded Yo 

Watttewfet 
Coxsraxce Wexrworrt and  Furpenic 

Adams 

4.30 Tae 
‘The day is done 
A Grosp of Old English 
Bax. 
Suite, * Ructio Re 

Dancin 

Lie 
Fol Songs’ Fradiaional 

Flatcher, arr. Goifery 
oon { At Quality Court; All 

the Puno the Fair Sehorw in Gs. i + Wane 
109 Waaviom Founcisr, Sucoxn | Gminnat 

‘News Horus 
10,15 DANCE 
Cite Davi Bas 
Haune J ir 

MBAILAS Krewe’ Five, water the direction of 
from Kottner's Restaurant 

Inenioy's Programmes continued on page 878.) 

MUSIC: ‘Tum Terre, 
‘under the ‘direction of 

a the Riviora lab 

‘I love to paint 
Furniture .. things’ 

How fia-cinsting its 
an e\tirely fresh. cc 
topic to admethiog ne a pee to-day for the delightful 
Beoklet, "The Lure of the Paintbrasiy? 

fey and novel ideas on 
BRIALAG, the ecamel 

hut che beushparks mele 
Used eyeayuts 00 

Wate now. 

REE 14 page 

evwevwv www Tye 

Get a Copy yy 
for Christmas} 

‘The WIRELESS MAGAZINE” 
dated January, 1928, now on 

dozens of features 
They 

sale, contais 
which will interest you. 
include :— 
THE “1928 FIVE”: A 

NEW 
What Sir John Reith Really 4 
Meant—Capt. Round Talks 
on Short Wi 
the-Ma > 
System — Screened - grid {_ 
sho <waver, 

ize blueprints of sets in 
sue at half price. 

WIRELESS} 
MAGAZINE 4 Por Jamiary.. Usual rive, Te $ 

, Now on sale everywhere. 4 
OTT) 

, 
> 
> 

: 
4 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 

, > GREAT 
> 
> 
> 
td 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
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Wednesday’s Programmes continued (December 28) 

6BM 

i010 
30 London Progra 
G30 5.11. from London 
FAS ON THE WINGS OF SONG 

XIL-R. Vavonas Weuase 
and 

ou Tnexasn 
Bingor,HLanord Wouttass (Baritone) 

Vavouax Waiisass 
Mystical Honge by George Hlclert 

(With Pianoforte and Strings Accomp 

BOURNEMOUTH. 

Gramophone Records 
relayed from Daventry 

Instaxo 
he Soldier 

When Lights go Holling 
815110 sn. (930 

‘nouncemgite) 

SWA 

120-10 London 
‘Daventry 

29 \ CHILDREN’S CANOL SERVICE 
Teelayed from 

pp Cxrireumar, Bits 
Myrwn, “Fark the Heralil Angels 
(A&M, 60) 

Prayers 
Henley VIL 
"The Lewo 
Aildrows by ie Draw o» Bauston, 
Hymn, ‘Onc in Royal David's 
tak 230) carole 
iviat was born om Christrons Ds 

When the Crimoon Sun had! Set 
Vata un be born Sun ‘Phe Holly ant he buy 
Chiriaian Peopla, Chrfrttnax morn Biddeth you 
Te cane upon tho Mistaghe clone 
Hyon, "A Hyams of Praise (A. & M341) 
Garcl, * Came Sinug with Holy Cladose” 
Tho Blowing 

245. London Programme relayed from Daventry 
$15 Tar Cunome's Hoon 
6 London Programme relayed from Daventry 

630 8.2. from London 
78 DANCE MUSIC by 

Aceres C, Monsrox and his Dassee Baxo 
KIS 8.8. from Lawton (9.30 Local Announce 

ments) 
© 9.85-11.0. POPULAR EXCERPTS 

FROM OPERA 
‘Tum Srariox Oncmmerna, conducted by Warwick Dmarriwarre 

Overture to *Rienzi® Woguer 
Montes, Bressx. (Comtralto) and Orchestra 
Fair Spring is returning. (from ‘Samson and 
“Pelilat pecscees Sim Sgeny 
Babnera (rom armen) 2c Bizet 
‘Nui Tererax Stores and Orchestra 
Much in silence (from. * Rigoletto’, 
Soldiers” Chorus (from Faust 
Oncamsrna 
Dance of the Bacchantes (from Philerpon and 

saucls )- ceocsynenan OOM 
Tateodction to Ave Hil of "Loiomgrin’.. Wagner 
Hewunor Haven (Baritone) and Onciostra 
© Star of Eve (from *Tannhanser’) .. 
Alowadior's Song (trom * Carmen"). 

THE Thin Act of Wagusss Opera i laid in the 
Valley of the Warthing, at evening, Wolfram, 

onohivser's frien, approaches. Ele loves 
Plisabenh, but hes efacell himselt on stein howe 
prolly she and Tanniuhuser lovn each other. He 

from Lonvlon Loos) An. 

io ke. CARDIFF. 

Programme —elayed frown 

Sing 

City? 

Venti 
Good 

Jina toon hor praying by a wayside alwine for the 
mca knight, whom ret from hi pilgrim 
[Gf patitente ta now expected ; and flee aha 
ons, Wolfram takes lus harp ancl singe of fer 
fo whom he nus eovn tid invewell, never more 
Hiaueer Hasyn, ran 
Alfc’s Song 

Bast 

Lxmias Stvorns and 
"Cavalleria Rustieana 

Moscognt ‘Chivalry 
Eros ann Dusen 
Medi 

> (Violin) andl Orekiertra 
hots") Massenct 

Meniet. “Buwnsii 
‘Orelioats 

Doty Act 1 
Ballet Music 

Hruuswe Haysne, and 
in and Delilah saint, Saene 

Delilah’ 

22Y MANCHESTER. 

120-10 Records 
30 : on the Piccadilly: Pi 

by Sasiee C. Miss 
343 1 Wee 

Our Sarat’ Chap 
Chiat Bells 

40 An Auto-Piano Rosital by J, Meavows 
4.45 Oncuesruan Musto (Continued) 

ore (Racitations) 

50 Rov. PE. By the 
Babylon 

Masernex Waters 

The twa Rumanians who will eonduc. the Children's Hour fcr, 
Manchester tay -D’Shoars Sah Label lt) ant Romo Lib, 

S45 A RUMAN 
Orguaized snd delivered by 

Dseoaa Sad LObEL, of Rumania 
Rinnanian Folk Songs 
Recitation, "The Wind," by Re 8. Patterson 
Short Deacriptive Talk, “School Life and Work” 
Recitation, "Tho Soldier's Tent,” by Helen Vacaresco 
Rumanian Folk Melodios for-the Piano hy Bela 

Tartole 
“Danoes. of Rumania “a Chat by Sali Libel 
‘Song "The Rumanian Momtains " (Lohr) 
Story, “ Grigore Pipes for tho Wood Sprites 
Gipsy” Songs 
Recitation, 

Vacaresco 
Sone Rumanian Gasnes and Customs 
‘Chat by Roma Label 

Faumanian Fale Melodies for the Violin by Bela 
Bartok 

60 Gramophone Records 

Tho Late Player'e House,’ by 1. 

620. Royal Horticultural Society’ Bulletin 
6205.2. from Londo (83 Vesa! Announce 

9.35 A WAGNER CONCERT 
“Tne Avosnscreo Starcom Oncamsrna, conduct 

by T. Hy Mowusos 
Prelude to Act fof * Lalwngrin * 
OHENGRIN ina Knight ofthe Gea who comes 
L to the help of an rarthly.leingdom, and, more partivulaely, of m royal musdken, Wagner 

reanded this lepend aa synntolical of univers 
1045-110 

‘pura tthe 

Opera ix inten 1 preparation for wht follows, suggesting, 
idan of the Grail 

‘opens with snatained ethereal chants 
Strings and Flutes. Then the chiel motif of the Opera, that of the Grail ix played very. softly, Ae avery high pitch, by ‘Viena. ‘The Protile i ‘hiely Towne on this Grail motif 
Lintax Sirus Axcex (Soprano) and Orchestra 
Elaa's Droam (“Lohengrin”) 
QOTIFBIED, the young Dats T disuppearcd, “His sister, Els 

th catioe of his death, 
Biabant, has 

Sppealed to heaven for belp, andy inn set 
Ind seen “a Knight of gloriaue snicn " eoming. (0 
fend her. 

Overture Tie 
Svatried's Journ 

and Venusborg Music from * Tau 
to the Rhine, ana "The Denth 

March (from * Han Duiske of the Gods") 
APE thems of Tunnhtuscr i the « 

between the purely amaual lif 
ight, "apstoal: Wer. ‘Teo, “Overture. aad 
Hiacchanale ep the two otras intiuenoss erie Soul. Wirt 1s 
Tnnort tho golemn statement “of Pirin Hymn, nd later on te rove the Court of 
Venus’ are vividly pict d 
N the fast masie-dratne of The Ring. eit 

‘The Duak of the Gute, Biegtried. ns wot Ios 
Udo, Brinhide, and mets out to eee Company. of warriors at’ caste bade 
Rhine "The jones roost, played while 
th curtain i dow, pictures for un his ox fous leaping. stena, ‘and then the broad 

flown ver 
Srhkd tater 

‘Accompany th bang away of He body. ot 
Biogined, who has boon treacheruosly billed 
yn tis Lineral amosie, thetnen frou the centlice part uf The Dik of the God ane frealled! ne well ws motfe from” the tle 

Dramas of The ‘Ring cycle. The whole of tho great ‘univeraal tragedy sceme to. be 
uronic! up in thir sombre, poweful msi 
Lica: Srius Artix anil Orchostea 
Glocing Scaie from *'The Dusk of the Gods 

REDS Jn ftions Seed i do ee ‘val, Gunther, Branmbilde, davghter of the 
js, stands i the contre of tho stag absorbed the conteynplation ‘of thn Body oF Siegfried. Sho orders that mighty loge be piled pon. tho 
Rhino's hank and that ber bores bo trought-— Gran. the Valleyriostoed po which she hae 
Treen want to entry to Vallala the Bodies of heroes 
Ae in tie 

‘The pte se raised ; women decorate it with 
coverings and flowers. Brinnills. derlaim 

nd doploron his mpm ot ctrayea by te 
{euls of him enemicn. Sho singe of tho eternal paspeeae pment rye 
Kir draws’ from. Bice igor the Ring. 
rade from the Rhine Gold, which has beought 
{upon thon all the eure. Ste pute i upon her 
ha Ginger, and tome to tho. pyre upon, which 
Slogfrid's body mow lies.” Sho takes a torch from one of thw men-at-arms and. casts 3 upon 
the pile, which ares up. ‘Then abe nounte hoe steed, and, with the ety, * Biegiied, Siggy 
‘Betonhilde grvts thee sn bis, leapeinto the tr “Tho flames burst forth, the onlookers slink 
Ligeia terror, ‘Ds hall aight, All ge destroyed, 
‘The Rhine ovecfions. Tho Hthine-naidens appa inthe waves, ‘They gain the Ring. "Phe Rhine tinker beck into its bed. In tha glowing aky: be 
Sen. Valhalla, ths abode of ther gode--alaa in fauna. ‘Phe qos thernaciven peril 
tal fal, 

EDNA THOMAS 
The Lady fran Lovisiann 

In Negro Spirituals and Cawole Negro Bong 
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SHEFFIELD. 

relayed 

) Progranane relayed from Daventry 
‘THe Campors's Hoon 

Boga: fitensox (Contrulto) 
Go, from my, window. 20} 

En rr. Arthur Simercel 

‘D’Hen 

Star of Hetlileh 
There's lat 

6.20 
630-110 5.2. 

Royal Hertiouttural 
from London (9.30 1 

2LS  LEEDS-BRADFORD. 2255 m: 

120-10 Tando 

30 fron Dav 
5.15 

60 
(930. Lo 

London Progr 

LIVERPOOL. 

010 Daventry 
30 
515 Ts 
60 
6.20 
630-110 ($30 1 

5SNG NOTTINGHAM j.c50 sf. 

Hi 

Royal Hortioultunal Society's Bulletin 
Sit. from Lawton 

ai Axhounwernenta) 

329-10 Landon 

301 

Na fe 

“ggenen eae 
SB. from L 

Laval Annwdincements) 

on Programme relayed 
Daventry 

a's, Hoon 
iy) th Station 515 Dee Cutts 

Dance. Musi 
Drehostra 

60) Lonclow Programmac relayed 
from Daventry 

630-110. SuB.- from. London 
{8.30 Loca! Annou 

typical photon 
sown the 
Tanding-ground. 

Programme relayed 
Programme relayed fram Duventey 

W iw 
(Uh Chestermany 

A und The. Mgmt 

6.0 Musical Interiud 
6.20 Horticultural Bull 
6.90-11.0 8.8. from Lonto 9.30 

STOKE. 
ma Programme relayed from Daventry 

i) 
G30-11.0 8.8. from Low 

Lonulon Programe rela 

SWANSEA. 
Gramophono Hecord 

18 Programme relayed fro 
AN AFTERNOON CONCE 
Baunana Saxvx., (Contralto) 
EA. Patwem (Clarinet) 

Taig: D. Jor (Pianofort 
{Lown (Vialin), Gavuuya Twoscas (Cello) 
Cunpnes’s Hovn: Mv 

A Panton 

Tw 
Mone 

5.15 Tw 

6.0. For West Wal 
610. London P 
6.30, S.B.from Landon (8.80 Lo 
935-110 S.B. from Cantify 

Gin Guia 
Da 

Aun 

MAPPING THE FOREST FROM THE AIR, 

‘River seen from 1.000 feet: the white eblong 
(On the right are the dats that are 

vammes continued (December 28) 

‘This evs (London, 70, Majoe Hemming wil talk sbout the proces of ae-surveyog. This isa 
itabenby nef the acroplanes that are now survey i chen the ab cme tamiataly photogearbd each pte, 

in Northern Rhodesia. Tt 

Northern Programmes. 
5NO. NEWCASTLE, 

Laie 
ioe memes 



PROGRAMMES for THURSDAY, December 29 
i 2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY ams, (Downy only) ‘Powe Sasa Curr 

sree; Weavuias Fon 
Mm. 890 oD «004.3 m 

carr 
10-120 (Doreuiry only) ‘Tux Davescrux Quaxese 

eal Donon Paritses (Soprano 

420 Tu Dave 
Gxouce (Coutralt 

ne Quasner and Donaruy 

New Gramophone 10. The Week's Concert of 
Reoords 

1.45-2.30 ‘rHIery-ROURTHT 
ANNUAL BANQUET ‘TO LI 

ONDONERS 
And Disteibution of Hampers (0 Crippled 

‘Children 
Rolayod froma th 

Teumphal entry of civio 
Mayor and Sherifs, accompanied olitat Mayes 
Musio by the Cry oF Loxvox Ponce Baso 

Short specci of weloome by Colowel Lawsox 
{On belie of the Little Cripple’ Cheistanas 

Hamper Fund} 
Short roply by Lond Mayor, Sir Cua 

Entertainment for the Childru 

Gita 
rroceetion Lard fey 28 Metro: 

on Barno 

EVENSONG 
Relayod from Wesrarseren Ansey 

245. Lady Hoste Nich 
‘Weloome tho New Year 

EW YEAR customs vai The lobe. This alt 
Who, throug hice father, 
Jor hush 
Iife, will describe how the Chis webeorne 
the New Year ; and Wises who heard hor last 
alle will be glad to kow that the ehurgcters 
Whom they few met thea —Yun Yun and Niel 
‘Nleh—are to oceur agai today. 

un Yon and 

course, all over 
i Keay Bei, 

ao Soothil, and 

40 Foeo, Kreoms's Oncunsems, fom 
‘Asronia’ Crees 

Hown: Senge 
Chester." Eguge™—-a whimsical 

told by Tony Galloway. = Zoo Tiasolutions 
Zoo Valk by Leslie G. Masuland 
0 Ministry of Agriculture Fortoightly Bulletin 

GAS Market Prices for Farmers 
620 Light Music 
630 ‘Tate Sioxat, Ghirewien: 

Pouevasr, For Gaxenat News Bu 
GAS Light Muse 
40 Mrs. M. A. Hastitrox: “New Novela 

“445 THE FOUNDATIONS OF mUBIC 
Mcimrssou's Piasoromre Womts 

Played by Mavnicx Cor 
‘Three Studien 

Waarnen 

Faaxces Haomerr:, "Why the fi ove Mincndestaod ‘Abroad 
travelling Engisnnon” iw atl a Dywordon ti Contact, and tho average iow ons English chararfr bok by fonelgmars Wont thet wore ever snpolteomouh to mprossit_eomueraly anton mangy om. Ste Feancie:Haskeet, wo. wil deus th Beige ick peered eels ott, wi Be rreaecicet, ty: mang Taboos Sch ot fxieamey vivid chacteter kets of Mamolod foal ho’ trenton Inc goer Anat Tesh terion tnd Jorrenliet ols hur livetin Azmeioe {url Ieneiledextounwly in. Earype, he Js faclcaladly wall qualita tapive te Boge 

Toon am, iopertal statement ac 80 what 36 onght of tn obmoad. 

Mi ADRIENNE BRUNE 
sings the part of Jenpy Diver in the roadeast Polly 

Trot Londo tonight 
‘POLLY? 

Version of the Opera by Me. Gax 
Soquel to “The Beggar's Opera,” 

Yrouly adapted by Carrow Bax 
rangeland Composed by FRepEwcr 

Avett 
ine Wineuess Cronos and 

Witcess Oncitesrith 
‘Ghuaracers in onler of peaking Mos, Trapos --s repute. ERESCH 

Ducat (a wealfyy Colloe plantar) Duis O'S 
Pally. ee Mavis: Bregirt 
Mrs. Diacut = ‘Guapys Pascoe 
Vanderhtuft Snes WAN Zt! 
Lagueere Sivaar Moxcnnerr 
Morano (Mavis i disguiso) rebenrcr RaxaLow 

diane, Pirabeey Werte of the. Town Arr Tela in the, West Tries 
ra priced yy Steeaes THOMAS 

NEW. YEARS DAY IN CHINA 
‘This crowded scone, as the New Yeor Festival procesion 

‘theongh the streets of Hone’ Kene, with ws 
‘aod. gpnning marks, will paruculdly Tteners to Lady Hsi's alle thie afternoon. 

ng 

Th which 
by te a Tlie hat good deat ta do with thi, Walp 

Hot sean the idea of « re i 

‘nly made publicity foe tas new ork ten trust opie were 

har saath tho ean 
ial eiton Ten plot, iid it the West 

Tawdien, ia full of heroic ta af pirates. and Indi, and A Progr bn cour ald trend the highway Mathenthe y's easier Opera, ame of Moran. ly Peach has aad forthe datos 10 follow bor Iosbnods Moth wo, has Be tranaported to an island re as save: dite 
tnaste'splontation aud ued pirate, ana si {a tel Ost be hae cuarsiod w prateported says 

Word comes that the pirsten are conning, Ar, Ducal, ths wealthy planter, tan ofser, and 
{hinge alone with tho landers) Doping 

"The seo chanyer to, tho pirates” camp, Mornod takes leave of his new wifey Jenny, re 40d, bt ope of Tt, ho ib coward nd by raft 
oily who hue wseuped from Ducat’ how tin: dagen ie trbabioved 
Morano 
he waste to bo rid of her. He hears 
ally ix on the ieland, and sayy tat if ah tors her to Matis 

fond (he Tudiana rout 
lightly’ wounded, Te 

mipbicatien, 
rats, and Polly 

the pirates, 
ho dads eer son 

“Machen 
80. Wearnen Fousoasr, Sucosp Gaseuat News Wotan 

G15 Mr. Dorcras Woonnuvr: * Chestinas 
cts, wht a Inte to tale 
Che 

Christman. Ba 
ing th 

Tati li given tet 
Sell acyggont wer vai ld deview 
SF giving the away again for tho New Year, 

a exc ireident of th 1, and 
the author of “Plato's Atwetioun Repub 

9.39 Loval_ Aue (Daventry only) 
Shipping Fo 

2.35 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Tus Winwiass Miura Tayo, conducted 

by B, Wanton ODosmnnt eu 
Tort x (Guricone} 

Bax me 

948 Torts 
‘Tho ‘Teed Gren 
The EA King 

954 Taso 
Symphonic Poem, 

1010. "Tories Geen 
‘A Bedouin Love Song ee, 
Biow, blow, thou winter wind 

10.18 Ban 
Woodland Sketches ve, Mace 

‘Toru Wild Rose; Will o” the Wisp Aban 
old Tryating Plane; From an Indian Lede 
‘Tow Water Lily Uncle Remus 

10.30-12.0 DANCE MUSIC: Tux Savor 
Carmsass aod "Tae Savor Havawa Bano, roan Ge Savoy Hatt 

Aivber 
Sehumanis 

ss Sehubert 
Tho Preludes’... Liat 

Sergeant 
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Thursday’s Programmes cont'd December 29) 

| 5GB DAVENTRY 
(ora. 

20 
two Horne Sx1c1P AL 

mens Sir Dax Garmey 
elayert fron the, Waseree GAmDis, 

Bournenenth 
Ovortune tr Tannhiuser 

v0 of SPEINEY un 
J 

‘ceonut Violin Concerto in G Hoy 
(1) Faisly quick ¢ +5 (8) Quick 

(Soloist, Euly Kuster) 
Symphony - ‘Tohuikoosky 

(1) Sow, leading to Quick, with other chant 
Gt speed; (2) Quick and. graceful (five-in-a 
we) (3) Very quick and ively ; (4) Slow aad 

si igang to Bata soe 

0 AN AFTERNOON CONCERT 
From Birmingham 

Relayodl from Loxelly Picture 
Onckesr#s, conducted by Pact, Ronen 

foie Picture, * Dy the Blo Hawaiian Wators ono Picture, * By the Blue H Wate 

ee) 
Aalacsbird’= 
Dewar tthe Part inanton 
i Sweats (Orn) 

Overture to" Athaliah 
Bntrante, * Conzonetta Seloction’ from” Doroth 

lah DrAmbroni 
Caller 

Donomee Snore 
ho Tryst 

Lea Ballerina (The Ballot Dy 

a Hoon. (2 ia FA Pha 
ith. incident 

Augustine's Male Voice Quartct 
630. Tre Stoxan, Grueawicn ; Warmed Pony Cast, Pine GuNEnAde News BUGLEES 

DANCE MUSIC 
Ramo Daxei. Bax Seoscey’ Fras 

EXPERIMENTAL ° | 
1040.) 

VARIETY 
From: Birmingh 

Hance and Bans (Entertainors with a P 
Mano ne Prrno (an 

‘Haaemncrr Avon 
Baar Dottace (Light sont) 
‘ins Laas (Kintertainnr) 

Paou Barras and Iie Daven Ba 

(teeitals) 

VICTORIAN SONGS 
Lovise. Trnsros 
ere Fannrsicros 
PARODIES 

Pros 
‘end hy Taxvon Cranks 

10.0. Woarnnn Founcasr, News Bowers 
10.15 BALLADS AND A PLAY 

Pr 
Henmene Tuonre (Tene (iy fand Ham Bursotx 

woh 
Mo 

PHE LOST SILK HAT 
A Piny by Loni Doseaxy 

Producod hy Sroanr Vises: 
Writs Hooinss 
Wounnky ALES 

Towne. Moss 
Srviaer Viwnx 

Tous: Moss | 

At first ho 

LOIS Haney tar 
Tho Hsp that onice throug 
whe Vilas Tavern 8 

Blocked, 

Hexniaes Tnonre ani Hani 
Watchman, what of tho 
Thuratay's Brogeainm 

FAREWELL TO POLLY AND HER MACHEATH! 
‘The last scene of Gay's Polly showing. Polly Peachum teinited to Morano-Macheath, sit was done in (= Mis Papfareeproduction atthe Riasony = Tbaletst from: Lend tonite atte in 1922, 

SEB Foteness heard item Tomday evening. 
Acperformance ‘ol Pally ie being 

Joi Parry, 

“Tam my old self 
Andel, Ditchttr Ste 2" sit tage had sere gat of pein heat ae 

Serco go sind Woosh, Looe Ine Tphowdty dined. Ya foe ean hank ie tn 

Relief without reaction 
DR. CASSELL’S are compounded 
to enzich the blood and nourish 
the nerves at che aame time. They 
make you well (o stay well. They 
five you the kind of health which brightens the eyes and colours 
thecheeks. And this wonderfal 
relief is ali, the more comforting. 
when you know that there is no. 
fear of reaction. 

jands have found this new 
Start a course of Dr. 



“John—I am glad we got our Met-Vick 5 before Xmas, I’ve never 
heard anything so lovely, have you?” 

“No, I’m sure 1 haven’t and then it’s so wonderfully selective, no 
batteries to let you down, always at full strength, and so cheap to operate.” 

“Yes that’s a tremendous advantage, but I do wish it didn’t keep you 
up quite so late John, because although I’m awfully sleepy I like to hear 
about all the Foreign Stations you get, and—” 

But Joan’s “ands” must come to an end and she and John must say good-bye, 
hoping they have contributed to your amusement and profit. 
They have certainly been successful in introducing Met-Vick Sets, Met-Vick 
Valves, and Met-Vick Eliminators, into a great many hundred home 
means that these little people have done something for the Purchaser, the 
Dealer, and the Manufacturer just as was expected. 
The price of the Met-Vick 5 Mains operated Set, complete with A. 
and Eliminarors and two sets of coils is only £48,, but send for Brochure 7117/9 
which will give you full particulars. 

EI-VIC 
VES ‘COMPONENTS: & S 



Tesla meyer © Son erie ": nee 

Thursday's’ Programmes continued (December 29) 

aa Gee | ommnus com aT Lay MANOERTER 
6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 320'ko. ELLY (ianoforte) ee 

Lenilon Wr wrayer from Mr. Himsny Virursicr :  ~ Commons 

30 Hee: Pregranmne eelipadl' noes De P d by tho Sraroy Rapio Pravens | 5.15 Tau Comones’s Hovr: Request Song hy 

Thien Pociraioeta' Molly Peony Mi Robart Rabetts 

SR. See win tine = Christmas Ev 630 ‘< as Bee: | g:30 8.8, from Conon {8.30 Local Announéeiienta) 
9.35 A Resavat, oF al Magu (Saket pt 9.95 RUSSIAN MUSIC AND SONGS 

“WHITE WINGS SOME CHANNEL Wriniast Bisorse (Blind Voculi Manta Marova (Soprano) ccc! Talay) 3 Rong ate Bory Punaes Arora Visi) 

Wy rahi an hcg fo eas RE THE FATAL MISTAKE Bags) Aennesonses é 
C, Fox-suren Hy Wraxase Doxatnsox Summ Melty 

vamine ax Uroaicas from, Honrne Performed by ‘Tar Starx Ramo Pravens Sark: Satin‘ Sey Thy 1027 eer 
cere Ace Fames Anderson, tho owner of the Ho sie Fle Sor pide 1, Ph Buling of sho Ship bh Hier = Se ee Se Se Pa a iel we Daslturstanie d= secs Shas, ie See 

‘Southampton, in 1781. Many Macbosaco 'Tavzor ‘a \ ohana Byer Wi A Dag Welch Dive eginakd Denton ecm Fito A 
Tho ‘on beard the Sixty-four John Webster: en ic ‘Aeoieloereca 

Smo mo Bot ty: Korean, nh Ki Episode HHL. A Gn z inti Daineos ss Robie, arts Cn ‘tr nth 7 Scie Aeaaoeh 
awe 1. Tx ‘ewe a ie Russian Folk Songs 

SE ers oe WO a om Tones 
sonny Haron, 3 Sin sor seer eos Walt, “Days ‘ peariagt Sse tll a Lave dcr : Teknik 

no proof, Mr. de tain: meet bee. 
bot tit the polio inkes | 10.90-12.0 5.21. fin Tamnow 
Mrs. Ande por ee a ee 

seen: A. County Hoa 6KH HULL. 2083 te 
Tine 29) lata eps hare 

‘tate $15. ‘Tur Caos Boom 
iid Way ofa Shp’), Samepe Mum | - Savoy Caste Mate 

Bar borten Atoms ny © Hoel) 630-120 8.2. froin Lonlon (9.90 oval Ane 
10,33-12.0 SB. from London ‘nowncomonts) ‘x ot 

éty sare Bohervia 

An incident 
yen 

6.0 Loudon Prgramms rlayesl from Daventey 

eels : as 
Hound to Amster. tS a a LEEDS-BRADFORD. As ) % ie papa! 
ise trou Dewan ey 
Mu ee Beitain S15 "Tun Cunones's Mops W fant. Kann awe nf Ph 60. London . Program 

ed From, Davonty finn, «trike ii ye 
Dunk tele oF 6:30 S.B. fist Lovifan Hts. | Senge’) ri eh on 645 Yor ‘enouas °K ay 

mital Misi Ty the . Year Talk sth ey 
Searoy Gera CA. Caspar, Wie ob i Wii on 

os eae cs 70-120 5.1, “from Lawton 

SWA CARDIFF. 323 Nc. y mk (8.29 Local Aimousio ) 

GLV LIVERPOOL. 727%: ui olay rao 30 Lowy 

548, Te Cuteness Moe 80, London Prgranuiontie 

my 60. Geapys Lidcrnwoon 
: WHITE WINGS IN FULL FLIGHT. ‘ 60 Landon Progravumerelayoat . 445. TuxSeatios Baxovonte raj Daventry Tonight at 935 Bournemouth Station will ive » sepest performance of the * White Quanter 2 

Wings” programme that fat broadcast lest Mey. Thus picture (reproduced from Mr. 
639 £0. from Louion (9:30 J. Spurking's painting ofthe ship Lightning, by courtesy of the Bilbe Peter Publishing 5.0. Landon Paoigeawane rolay ec 
a Co,,Dra owners of the copyright) gives a isd Imprcision of the vanished glories of sil om Davnitry 
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‘(OUR new Power 
Valve needs a larger 

and stronger capacity 
battery than your dis- 
carded Dull Emitter. 
Adico 64v. Power fulfils 
your need and more 
economically, too, than 
any other battery. 
Positively the finest 
value in the world. 

'HELNAN | HTac EUMINATOR AND LT. CHARGER 

ie Sl coat 
Marconi Royalty 12/6 extra. 

Absolutely no hum. 8 variable 
tappings. Mains Power Valve 
tapping adjustable to any 
# volt desired. Very robust. 

ADICO 
@ BATTERIES 

ADIE & CO, LTD, Dept. RI. 
‘Ald Lon: 

Thursday’s Programs 
(Liverpool Programme cont 

B15 ‘Tur Cempnes 
6.0 Londou Proges 
6.30 
745 

Hore 
aoe relayed frou Da 

SB, Jrom London 
‘A POPULAR CONCERT 

Ralayed from Wallawy Town Hall 
Mancauer Bacroun (Contralto) 

Wintiax Paustnose (Violin) 
Maser. Constaxpunos (Humorous Skotchce) 

Rowato Govaney (Entertainer) 
Tar Sxan10s Oncuwerna, dirweted by 

Tnaws 
yy Remarks by thn Mayou ov WaLtAsex 
man Dr, J. MoMatas, JP.) (al 

aid. Other 
Slow Movement ancl Finale fron Vialin Coneorto 

‘Mend 
Roxauy Gocuney and a Piano 

Vazrocn, with Orchestra 
rai fu (Shad ever dae) Where corils Ie 

Manet. Coxpraxnionos 
Twe Cantoeny's Hou 

Mass 
sj Balled Ale; Gipmy Most 

9.0. Waste Forneasr, News yon! Announce 

POPELAR CONCERY 
(Continved) 

9.20 

Preludes t0 * Caryaen” Bizet 
Wins Puniiose 
Slavonic Dance, in.G Minor Drona, unr, Keeieler 
Livtesleit (Love's Sorrow) Rreiaer 
Rosato Gocrsry 
Manca Bavrocu 

he gut hil 

Manu. Coxstasivenos 
cident in the Life of the Buggin 

Oncaesena 
Concert 
Mate 

10.30-120 

He in A Pomp and Circutzstanco No. L-Blgar 
BB foo London 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

3.0 London Programm rolayei from Daventry 
50. Noms Hnxster (Sopruno) 
548 Tun Cutoes's Hovi 
60 London Pro 
630-120 5.8. from 

‘Announcements 

pane relayed from Daventey 
London (9.30 Local 

SPY PLYMOUTH. 330 ke 

3.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
515. Tar Cunames’s Hour 

fone, Verwe, and Song 
Old Favourites in 

60 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.30 8.2. from London 19.30 Loval Announce. 

@S cont'd (Dec. 29) 
9.35 VARIETY 

"Tux Starmo Oncieerea 
do Naromben Dall of Nure 

‘Tae Tuner Innesrosrms 
What do T care what somebody x 
Cost Vous (1 You) Siler ant Bichon 

2 Lipa 2 to ‘urning ny teoublos David 
South Wind = ‘Skinaer 

Selection, "A Day in Naples 
‘Tamer Trestosscates 
Birth of the Blues 
Positively, -Atwolutely In Sweet September i 
Whore, ol where da Tiive ® 

Lyng 

Honlerson 
antowan Herbort 

Duct 
\caompbett Connal }eamp y 

Gru urna 
10.30-120 8.2. fro 

FL SHEFFIELD. 

3.0 London 
BAS ‘Tire Cunomey’s Howe: A * Something to 

Aaico" Conmpetition. “The Advance 
Scotti 8 

ogramnue relayed from Daventry 

6.30 8.8. from London 
7.45 AN EASTERN NICHT 

Tue Staniox Oncwesrma 
Bayptian Ballet 
election frou "Tis G 

Eoigins ie of Allan 
anton Rona 

88 HE SEVENTH HEAVEN 
with Music by 
Dox TrrwiewaDe 

A Chinese Fantasy 
Musio by Amen 

Characters (i onder of apeabing) 
Moo-Woo (a young Chinese Fisherman 

Eowis: Lewis 
LicLo (Chinese servant to Wim-Ta) 

Bie Bani 
Lill Ming (wifo of Meo-Woo) Many ‘Dare 
‘Wan-Tw {a Chinese Ietter-wriver).. Rate Bano 

‘Tux Sranox Oncnestua 
Outside the house of Wus-Tu, the lotter- 

Faas 
2 Wooo 

90-420 SB. from 
“Anmouncernenis) 

London (9.30 Toca 

6sT STOKE. 

30 Loudon Programme relayed from Daventry 
S15 Tax Canones's Hove 
6.0 London Progeannm 
620120 SH ‘Anhouncoments) 

relayed frat Daventry 
(8:30 Local Jrom Landon 

7a fete we 58x SWANSEA. 

3.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
$15 Tit Cunpmis’s Hovas Sage by Avehio Simpaon 
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Programmes for Thursday 

6.30 8.B. fron 

745 

Daft y Gassog Wen 
Sarabande 

London 
STUDIO RECTTALS 

lo) 
Ktengel 
Brisson Sharpe Walai A 

: Bach 
Epean Joxus (Pianofo 
Noctume in © Sharp Mi 

ceurks ia B Flat Min 
Tmprompta ia F Shar 

820 VARIETY 
Teas Fura and Puxtuas Scorr in OMb-Tin 

Memorion 
1 Ullelo) 
inet) 

(930 
ace Rowanns (Bajo, Guitar 

Snvnoun Cou (E 
SB. from London Local 90-120 

* 

Northern Programmes. 
NEWCASTLE. SEAR: 

conducted, bythe Tet. J.T 215 Dore 242M Metre apts Church, Paley 

vm Esinbarg, 78 

i990 202. from Lond 

Happ). suite nD ee 

Couric a Sebel o 
BELFAST. 

se og OT pcan = gent ae 

a ean (Gece) 2 atl 
it ier 
olor Trees 

Shaws’ emit 103, 
one rsh ae Fret 

The Organs broadcasting from 

QBE—BELFAST—Ctesc Cinema 
5GB—BIRMINGHAM—Loedls Pit. House 
S5NO—NEWCASTLE—Horelck Pct. Hone SUNDERLAND, 

WURLITZER ORGANS 
The Oraas th the Galen Thret” 

(er: 38K St 

The Battling Saxon 
v. 

William the Dook. 

By STEPHEN LEACOCK. 
(Continued from pags O87.) 

} front tine. Many knights unhorsed and 
Sit of the game, Several men hurt on 
tuth sides, “Count Guesshard de Discard 

Aner: Oh, mama, papa got one 

Lapy ANGELA (laughing) : He certainly did 
{By Mary! T-can just see your papa’s fac 
‘when someone landed hint one! 

Lapy Marcanet: What happens to you 
| “inama, if papa gets knocked out ? 
Lapy ANcEtA : believe that Cousin Wiliam 

has promised to give me to one of his 
Knights, I don't think it's settled yet 
whe gets me. ‘They generally rafle, you 
now. But stop, we've missing the battle! 
(Che radio coutinues) 

Assouxcer: Second half of the game. 
Both sides rested up during half time 
Duke William attacks the centre, Man 
Hurt, Battle stops, substitute replaces. 
Battle continues, William's entire cavalry 
rides at the Bill, Ha 

Umpires whistle. General 
melee, Battle degenerating into a fight 
William's men ride off apparently in full 
flight. Norman boys retreating every- 
where, Harold’s men rushing down hill at 
them, Battle all in Saxons’ favour. The 
noble Harold driving the foul Normans 
off the field. Listen, folks, and . 
(At this: moment something goes rerong with 

the radio. It sinks to a mere murmuring of 
squeaks.) 
Lapy AN ‘Tho ungodly radio is off 

(Lady Margaret tries iu unin to fix the radio. Scot work White she ‘corks at long 
time passes. It is not till she has sent for a 
‘Norman carpeuter with a sledgehammer and a 
crowbar that the radio works again. When it 
iloes it is late in the afternoon. Then at last 
it speaks...) 
‘Axxovycrn: Battle all over, The foul 

Saxon, Harold, lies dead across the fifty- 
yard line with his whole centre scrimmage 
dead round him, Spectators leaving in 
all directions “in great haste. . The noble 
William is everywhere victorious. Nor- 
man crowd invading the club house 
Numiber of injured and dead knights being 
piled up at the side of the field. Among 
the dead are Count Roger the Sardine, 
Gount Felix Marie de Pate de Foie Gras, 
the Seneschal Pilaffe de Volaifle and Count 
Gnesshard de Discard... . 

Lapy Maxcausr: Ah, do you hear that, 
mama? Odd's life, ‘papa’s killed. That 
mivst have beet that smack on the bean. 
T had a notion that papa would get it, 
hadn't you ? 

Lapy ANGELA (Picking up a little steel mirror 
‘and adjusting her cap) : Oh, T was sure of 
it. A juggler prophesied it to me last 
Whitsuntide, I wonder which of the 
knights Cousin William willgiveme t0 ..« 

LAST CHRISTMAS | the 
demanded and bought 

TWO MILLION RECORDS—the 
entire production of the Columbia 
factory during December. You are 
urged, therefore, to make your choice 
of Xmas Columbia records early to 
avoid disappointment. 

te eter The Manassa hs Fest Rowal 

‘Shntiad Orphewe Male Voie Bete 
Uae, Sect Home Catiles Salon %S Eons: A, Yo Taithfol (Adeate Fila) “i (Rude With Me i) % 

ive Pctace Aa" Fanedess Is - 

TDACCHANALIA~Deinkiog Paes 

First Complete Records of 
“THE MESSIAH” 

Conducted by 
‘THOMAS BEECHAM — 

with the B.B.C. Choir 



10,30 0.x. (Doventry onty) 
iitacn Siowac, Cores: 
wien; Weanice Fors 

110-120, (Dasentry only) Tue Davesray Quan. 
‘er and Donon Groner. (Contralto) 

120-1290 Nowa Brows (Violin) 
Ema Vaccuas (Pla 

Sonata in D 
Seristina in A, Op. 100. 

1230 AN ORGAN RECITAL 
kn H, Wansen 

1 St, Botolph’ 

Hani 
Deorak 

yy Lo 
Relay f 

Fitth Symphony (First Movernent) ... 
ixth Symphony 

Tehaikooshy, arr, Ae B. Plant 
inj Allegro Vivnco 

lo Song). JAenefl, arr. Frick 
Pusu in © Minor moh 

Bishopagat 
.W 

Moa by the 
A. Maszovasi) 

9-20 Lwven-Tres 
Covostno (Lauder 
Hotel Motropole 

a0 

Onenesrms 
from tho 

A CONCERT 
Hurry Bovrox's Tao 

Maueman Wamsox (Soprano) 
Frank Purciaes (Baritone) 

50 Mx. Mamtox Cuas, “A Garden Chat 
s2'¢ Hoon: Song from Louis 
ga THOMAS. Grummp's Poul 

the, "A" Gnome Story, by Mabel Marlow 
Ghrstenas emong the Blamp= (W. H. Wosen: 
of) 

Bo RANK WESTFILD'S ONcHESTRA 
fromthe 

Price ot Wales Playhouse, 
Lowtshans 

onat. -Gmnexwier ) Wrarnen wire 
a7 ast Canemar News Borarris Voneca=r, 
645 Frack Westrmenn’s Oncursra (Cov 

fined) 
70 Mr. 0. A. Arcus 
715 THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 

Mrxyarasoux's Piaxoromre Wouss 
layed by Matic, Cone 

Fantasie ip ¥ Sharp Minoe 
What a Nay of Light 

Sopa on the Sermen 

725 Me CCP. Baney ‘oan Tell us 
ed A Reortau 

Vaux Ware's Saxo: 
hy MARtAx Camiw 

(Accompanied by the Composer) 
a Wile 

That 3 the Way for Billy and Me 
‘An old Courting Rhine 
‘The Skylark 
Leap into a Dance ! 

VARIETY 
Rerxnn OHA 
(Entertainer) 

1: Gis and. Company 
‘it Crom Tale 

Mame Roneseck and Nikorar Romexece, 
iasietod by 

Joux Bamosre 
Russian Folk Songs 

Aue 

90. Wraraen Fourcasr; 
News Benue 

$45 Mr, Bast. Manx 
cast Msic™ 

9.30 Local An 
Shipping Forvenst, 

Secon Gueenar 

Next Week's Broad 

nncoments;; (Daventry only) 

2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY 
Goon ‘930 ko) e203 

a} 

SECHIARI 
vaphony Concert that London will 
Troadcast tonight 

935-110 A SYMPHONY CONCERT 
Serwook Warsvares (Violin) 

‘Tue Wrneuass Senmowe OncmesTns 
(Leader, 8. Krnatr: Kexry) 

Conducted by 
PIERRE SECHIART 

Onowrsres 
Overture, Carnaval Romain * + Berio 

of tho most exhilarating ‘ever written, Tt themes 
[18 ie mumaty 
fro “akon “from Berlion” Opera, Bencenulo 

PLAYING UP THE MOVIES, 
Listeners interested in ‘the cinema, to wham Friday wight 
im Atkinson night, will be interested "inthis 'picture of 
the “Roxy” in New Vork—the fist and moet famous of 
the “movie cathedrals" which ave invested the eeren 
vith aTmaateence and Tory that the atge basen 

Cellini, whiets was pro 
duced in 1838, but" 
whol 

ve find oun Carnival jolity. 
ment, however, there somos a lovely 
ven to Cor Anglais with nt a alight 

mnpadienent,suninty with plucked Strip Then the Violin takes dp the slow tie, Flaiee 
mont of ths te follow 

All this i introdvctory—an. Overture to an ‘Overture, a0 to epentk, At wm aysok 
pasuige, ‘witha ‘change to aizin-acbar 40 {beginning with Stated Strings) nnd with this we tinh into. tho. Oveeture a lively anu 
brilliant thing, fll of fine orchestral foe 

9.45 
Con 

Suvmocn Warxvaras and Orchestra 
0 in D for Violin and Orehesten, Op. Gt 

Hevihow 
Allegro 10 won tr Tondo: 
Allegro 

025 
Symphony in 1 Flat Chae 
AIRNEST CHAUSSON was a French composer 

855-90), 8 pupil frat of Mamet anid the 
“The Lighter suit and more forma 

jassenct. were: much lose congenial ¢0 
him than the serious sims and more vigoeots 
style of Franck 

Chanseon was not dependent on. his art; 0 
he had considerable means, but ho. gave 
Miuself whole-heartedly to his study and 
creative work, ‘Those who laiew itn best 

euch as; for instance, Vincent dIndy, his 
fellow.jupil. under Franck) meet that a 
tzmat lowolopeienst in his fonts - might ave been expected! had not iis life ‘come 

= mudden end in cathy middle-ite 
Hhraugh a eyeling aecilent 

‘This (tho only), Sytaphony of Chaurpon wer hoy i 

Fmse Movewrs 
‘part of the "Tho First Movement. proper i# quick 

sand vigorous, 
th Secoxn. Moveazex (Vory slow) begine Seti ‘one. cl itr chit tunes, Solera 

iHalnuimente pass'e Util tite ine! weet of mati dalogoey unl Ue frst tae often {Goede changed}. hen the spies quickane, tnd -ovek ee otlens “arpeenlo,gootion, In soins. of thie Strings, anil m continoous sat Aiur roll the seognl chief tone enters Next ‘ise Totaly over an worke to a iy Fosing”clinax, snd ihe Bist tune ‘returne 
Tie Sowatant ig sometinee joined ‘on to ihe las and solstice woparete from ie ty a bie bnterval 

‘The Last Movestisi jx animated ‘Trimpeta, aod then the ‘Horas, bare out a forecast of the first snain ton, and pon 
tre dash spon ity at first ‘played rotor softy Inthe lower Strings. Yok more lively ie the second. tune, whioh-sonvey in_said blocke 
fof harmony, very loudly, on almort tw fal Drchertr. The dewelopi ia of these tunes 

Tw 

forme the body of the Movement, 
Ab tho end, sovily, wo heat a reference to 

‘he fiat tune of the whole Symphony, 

11,0-12.0 (Daventry only) DANCE 
MUSIG:" Atrneno's Omomat BAS and 
Har Swans and his Naw Praxex’s Oncites- ‘ms, from tho New Prince's Restaurant 



Friday’ cy Programmes contd (December jo) 

| 5GB DAV 
Cag1.5m. 

AN ORGAN RECITAL 
By Srasuer Brizaso 

Oxganist and Dirvetor of the Chi 
jaraubas, Clapbaen Connion 

n Bt. Mary-Je-Bow Carel 

Bach 
Woivert Parry 

440 Nowa n'Anae 
Selected Sang 

320 Srauey Buxan 
in Symph Bran: 

‘icin 

DANCE MUSIC 
axcte Baw, eli 
ys FIwas 

ue Cutepwe ni) 
Mag of War uotiy Marjo 

aish -(Mando- 
y Jeasio Bay 

5.45 

Wear 
Siena. Noses Bh 
LIGHT MUSIC 

Fron Birmiughum 

6.39 Tree S108 
wast, Binet ( 

645 
Par Brn Ononnsra, condueted 

Fletcher 
Bizet 

Deer 
Overturn 
Bolte, 

ENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 
eres) | 

740 Cumter 
Minuet from * Berenice 
Lilly 
Second Hungari 

in Deanne (Vi 
Handit, or, B 

hill 

Tho Dollar Prineese Patt feleotion fronn 
7.98. Cxmisenve 

Air on the @ Ber 
Romina 

Boch, arr. Wilhebui 
itecthocon, ure. Kerevser 

Oncmesrns 
First Shite from “The Two Pigoou 

8.0 CHAMBER MUSIC 
Yun Inmeisanoxat Seve Quasr 

Hopewr iso (Tenor) 
Axons Maxox0r) Violins 
Hous Pecxtn - faltarnatively 

Fuasie HowAnn (Vila) 
Hiuaeer Wires (‘Cll 

80. Tun Quanrns 
‘Quartet in F Flat (423) 

Allege® sna. nist trop 
Memucteo + Alleges 

825. Honexe 

649 Aw 

8500 Honeet Brent 
Selects 
Tar Quamrer 
Quartet for Strings Ravel 

9.30 VARIETY 
Mancanr O\CatraaHAas (Light Trish Ballads) 

Take Onioteaus in Harmony 
vn SwckLos (Magic and Huarnour) 

10.9. Wear 9 Qusenat News 
Borueros 

10.15 _ DANCE MUBIC: 
ia Hotel Cecil 

11.0-11.15 Atrunpo's Ouuear, Baxp and 
Tian Swary and hie New Purvor's Oncnesria, 
fran the New Prince's Restaurant 
(Briday'e Programmes continued 

Messager 

1 Bons Prone 
Howegger 

Tie Chora from 

What 4 

CHRISTMAS GIFT 
to the 

WAIFS & STRAYS 
SOCIETY 

will mean to its family 

of 4,592 children, 
many of whom are 
cripples and babies. 

Wil You Help? 
Ree, A. J. Westeat, DD. 

Secrelay, 
td Tan He 

Kennington, London, SEIT 
‘Chaos, se eyed Bazles so emll is "Wath & Sane 

Have you heard 

HARRY HEMSLEY 
The Broadcast 

Child Impersonator 

EDISON BELL 
WINNER 
RECORDS 
4721, 4722, 4727. 

W INCH 2i6, 

MABEL CONSTANDUROS, 
KIRBY & HUDSON, BROSA, 

‘AND MANY 
OTHER BBC. ARTISTS 
ARE IN THE EDISON BELL 

‘COMPLETE List. 
SEND FOR A COPY TO-DAY. 

THE INTERNATIONAL STRING QUARTET DEON REL Rat EET STREEY 
It broademt from SGB in the Chamber Musie Concert tonight 



6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 

120-10 
10 Dawe 
wont, relay OL the Royal 
Wanewssonr 

$0, Syipmece 

Geainophone Recor 
Me Krso's Hare 

Kings Hall 3 Directed by ALEX 
sic iy the Han 
cd from th 
Bath Hotel 

eh Howaua-Sarnt Od Your 

relayed fron Daventry 

‘A FAREWELL CONCERT 
Ring out the él 

‘Tum Seariox Oncunsrna 
Overt er to * Russland Tandmlla 
ALINKA hase hin Operas Resslon and Ld 

‘mills, on ono of the many delighttul, fat 
fastie Russian faity tales, about dukes, kn 
ports, dvarts, fair, nnd « gigantic head whi 
laws acid crentes atortns, The Overture 

Bagh, energetic and dinvct 
750 Wistem Cone 

Bowne, "Fin dunque 
thon 

ind 

(Mtex10-Sopenno) 
vero? (Gan it be true, 

matte eee, Donia 
(Will Octet“ Accompaniment) 

“0 wid Fernando!” (Omg Rermande {) 
Danian 

aie, 

$80 Reissun Avrun 
Fancy Song 
The Bell-Man 

88 Tue Srarios Cuore anil Orchestra 
Tiullaby: anid Finale (*From the Bavarian Hich 

lands) Elgar 
APH plownt mountain svgion of Tari 

ite people mil its pewsant life are pictured 
ih the molodious Suite of choral pleces by Sir 
Mawar igs, of which two ne now to be por 
Hirmed: The wotda are by We late Tacty Hlgnr, 
tin imitation of Bavarian follesange. 

"Dh Lally begins — 
Bleep, my’ son, ol slommbee softly 

While thy mothior watchen o'r thes 
Nothing cant affright or Irn te, 
‘Ol! sleep, ny" #00. 

ast pice in entitled 
Over the height the snow Hier deep, 

mic Ye the lanl it peaceful sleep 
Hors ty the house of God we pray 
Lead, Lord, oar souls voday 

(ileritono) 
he manorial Boughton 

Cecil. Forsyth 

Anpivation, sl 

TBS Herwxa Mitan (ihe Aetmas-Rutértainer) 
A Light. Sonu wad Fragments frora 7 
eluding Our Leieaio® 

830 Eos Kensey (Violin) 
Romance and 

WISSIAWSKE (1525-1850) snot have bee Spr of the youogat purils ever eccibted 
‘at the Pacis Conservatory, for he was tte aos there at the agp of eight Yor atime, after bw tnd mado his natn 
Wyo lived at St, Potorsburg ax Bolo” Violinigt 16 the Binperor of Russi but he liked wandering That if aly and trnveliod all-over” Europe and 
‘Aurion, paying. the ‘Violin and sing the 
word “Hein universal y known for hie. small com thon Hie also wrote two. Violin Cncertos And few other lange-seale works "The Momance from his D Minar Concerto 
is aptly: daeribed by ies tthe. ‘Tho Finale Hay melodien in the style of pny ike. Tha” Firat is. vivacoun,tho. Second pssionate, and tie “Pind dance, with nip 
Mit. "The extrome heilianey ut the Movenent is accounted for by the fact that the work wan Sritten 100 the Spaniah ‘virtoowo,, Sarasa. 

| eas 
Leann 
Bind 5 

850 co 
Choral Fantasia 

Rrcrsat 

a 

(Vit Onvhe 
SB, 90-110 

CARDIFF. 

radon Progeannane 

A POPULAR CO: 

iret Sulte feoen Ar 
pu, 

| a0 

of the Ballet ie 
‘at Fontainebleats in. th 

enters. Francis 1, King 
taining hin guest, the ope 
tivities bie 

hore ace in thee 
contrasted scenes, Th 
fram Olympus 

orwereanh Concert aT 

Tow Diokxss Auuxaxpnn (i 
Invietas, 
Now sleep the orinason pall 
Onomesrns 
Selection fr 
Donorary Anaxs (Soprano) 

Moorish Maid... 
‘The Lost Seagull 
"The Dancing: Lesson 
Liowet. SauspEns ( 
Banjo Solo, ~ White Coons 
Song, “Tub Tut", 
Oncansecns 
Selection of ‘Tosti's Popul 
‘Tow Dicxnss ALEXAN 
‘The Rebel 
‘The Lato Fay 
Border Ballad 
Oncuesms 
‘hove Frivolitice 
Lioxmi, 840% 
Song, ‘Sally in our Alley 
Faanjo Solo, “Blase Away 
Opcimerea 
Forest Funcies 
Suite, “Norwoxian Scene 

| 445. c.1. Barros 
5.0 ws Dawsarn, trons th 
545 Tox Cutomes's Hove 
60 
630 

Romeo and Ju 

London Programme 
SB. from Landon 

plete 

Helena Milas snd Revinald Atridne 

Songs 

Briytoek 

of Vert 

od fron Daven 

CERT 

laid in 
‘sary 

© ganen 
teenth 

Frunen, in enter 
vor Charles "Vof 
1 ramgificent. fs 

ot half-a-dowen 
is anil godess 

fake pt in 49 toh 

Bruno Hall 
i ‘Quilter 

slot”... « Gounod 

Henry Parker 
Pripwon 
Ole 

Payne 
Mitt 

car, Godfrey 

William Woltace 
Allitecn 
2 Coven 

Pretcher 

Holzman 

Haines 
‘Mott 

Pictures and People 
Jon Restaurant 

“4 from Davontey. 

he 
The old folks shake thoir heals mowintully Wershall wot see his Wks ngain,” they rurmit fund they gather ‘their granudohildgen roatid 

thom and ell of tho doings of the lave mosarth. 
To his int nl © tit Ets 
litte bine ae nat SF thie lend, Vex not hi 

roots; th 
rm beginning. Ol 

and their Gevoters, 
oture, fra beginning 

j old order things ta 
bur youth devnanalsady 

Wharwon ear One of Ut His word ss 
Then lot ue begia @ now abc 

RING IX THE 
vd quik ¢ 

193s. SEW 

‘tus Seamos Onctesire. 
Overture to * Maitans Viioent Wall 
Manoarir Wromrssox (Supes 
Sincerity. 
Th tho Shadows + 
‘Come, sing Wo me”. 

Clarke 
Tor Tack Thempion 

Rowann Hanna (¥ 
Romane 

ance) anit Oretiatrn 
‘imple Avénwal 

Manoawer Wrnerssox 
May: Morning ‘Ta Title love, w ltl ne 
(Witt Violoneelié Obligata by thosat Ha 
{uv an Old.feshionsd "Foye Squire 
Oncmesrma 

lody in Pe Rubinstein 
Naw 

ncurses 
Foxtrot, *When the Rel. Red 

Tob, Bob, Robbing ".. Com Walte, “The Student Prince 
One ‘Soneone” (‘Stop Ei 

Rebin, comes 
nd Connelly 

‘Rumbery 

Cem, Lanrsoros : 
Syncopated Nurmbers 

‘Sunny Disposiah 
Bide by wide. 
‘Talking to the Noo B. 

Harry Woods 
‘Raskete 

Oxcuseres 
‘Two Light Syncopated Pioces 

‘Moon Magic; Hose of Samarkand ie Conten 

vnc, Lrntveros 
My heart stood still 
‘Mo and my shadow... 4 
‘Fut like g Buttery 

R. Redgers 
inion end. Dreyer 

H.W 

Bric Coates 
The Thre Beors, iw rtionl precatation of the well-tacvnt, tals shout ite tie git who nearly yor into the clutchee Ot se extalaress We tava no deat iat ing thw moti? Heart atthe 

Bote ating im omy chair?” Colditocks gets ap 
(five cick, aa wn hear), and rans off to th ‘team house. Finding # empty, sho poops about fet atime torsll “awhile th 
‘The hears arsive (Oboe, the second one, and Bassons the, big bet), hase her away’, Oelliloeiey rans hoe fd ells hr of the exrting adventure 

Fantasy! 

9.0. S\B. from London (9:30 Local Announceanents) 
11,0-12.0 DANCE MUSIC: By the Loxpox 

Fntvottties, Relayod from the Winter Garten 
Pavilion,. Weston-mper-Mury 
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Friday’ s Programmes continued (December 30) 

sone Me Fao nee MANCHESTER. 
2770 m. & WS LEEDS-SRADFORD. 11080 Ke. & 1100 KO. 

‘Momo hy the Srariox Quanrer 
sire t0 * Mignon dnibrvine Thomas 

Rolostion from" Lalao'Titno” Schubert, arr 
tormenan soy 

2.30 An Auto-Piaao RB Rem 
245 Quantet 

Atay * Mower Cojoetia 
Countey Slt 

430 Bera Owes (F 
45. Quanrer 
Belstion frou Russian Folk Songs Patras 

50. Mie D hint Boroing Qu 

515 Ti 

cial by Madnen 

froma the Ballet 
Delia, arr. Te 

Howell 

arity Storrs 

Cunmey's oun © Lindatt Lew 
is), sung by Betty Wheatley 

ug by. Harry 
ny. Sailor "A Plensnt 

Soug of ‘Two. Original Compositions 
played by 

6.0. Tair Mazen" Ceremnrry * Onew 
tio Hotel Majer, Bl. Anne'-on-So 
Director, Giexauo W. Buiore 

6.30 S.B. from Lonilon 
Maine 
el) 

‘SR from Lowton 
PLAY NIGHT 

‘Tan SraTiox nour 
Tabylonian Nights (an Ancient Story) Zamecnil 

FANTASY 
‘A Now Laneushire Comedy by J, ©. Srexom 

Matt Haworth (an unemployed” Lancashire 
Weaver) IE. H. Bamosrock 

ellen {his Wife) iHyepa Mereany 
Magis (their Davgiter Buta Foasyre 
Nobby (from next door but ono) 

Cuances Nesurre representative) 
Hanouo Cure 

‘To find the vorreet solution in'a nevxpaper 
‘compet tion and to share the prize money” with 
‘many other suosewafal competitors docs not at 
{ies ight prosent a sory noel situation. To thin play, however the consequence are dis 
ince original 

Mr. Withy Grow 

Oncunsmes 
acanal fron Philemon sow Baucie 

“THIRTY-ONI 
A New Play by H.W. TTwrseare 

‘he Doctor 
Hie Wite 
Mie Pate 
A Policer 

Gounod 

Micarn Vorsey 
‘Lucia Ronn 
D.F, Oxseno 

; 'W, FE. Drowsax 
OTT cuaica Nemre Ambulance Sion { Henge 

‘Thia tw one-act play written spacially for 
borondonsting and desrribed by the author as" 
flnsrlontal fragraont.’ Indeed, Io 008 Far 
thee. and admits that the Jong’ arm of coin 
tclonon magy almost dialocatod by tho strain 
‘which i has to bose 

Onciess 
Dance of tho Turnblers Rimakys 

9.0-11.0. 8.2. from Lowlon (9.30 Loval Announce 
esis) 

6KH HULL ae Hea 6. 

Sorwakon 

1204.0 London Peogearamo —relaynd 
Daventry 

330 London Prograzmma relayed from Dayontry. 
BAS Tue Curpucx’s Hovn 
6.0. London Prov 
615 Football Tlic 
650-11,0 $8.2, London (9.30 Local Announce 

from 

sane Played from Daventry 

120-10 shone Teecardy 
30 London 
BAS Tox Couoaxs's Hove: Fe 

ayest from Daventry 
the Tots 

6.0 Londow Progeamman relayed from Daventey 
6.30-11.0 8.15 from London (9.30 Local Announce 

LIVERPOOL, foto'te. 

Programme relayed from 

Lonidoty Programme relayed from Daventry 
Bows Howann- (Pianoforte) 

Old English Harpsichord Dances 
Name 
Alcock 

‘The Countess of Westinorsland 

Miaited aid arranged by Atenaar Moras) 
Des Aiwads (At Bvoning) \ 
Aufeohwang (Soaring) J 

40. Tae Stsnow Prasoronee Quaerer 
Duote by Doms Gaara /Siprano) and Puce 

Wise (Tenor) 
5.0 Lindon Programme rolayol front Daventey: 
5.15 
5.50 

‘Schumann 

Tae Cusoues's Hovw 
Dons Garnet. (Sopeino) 

ongs hy Barrack: 
The Two Roses 
Yung-Yang 

Robin Had-breast 
60 London Programme relayed from Day 
630-110. S.2 from London (9-901 ‘ments 

Annou 

NOTTINGHAM. = 72nd cS. 
3.0. London Prograrame relayed fron Pavontry 
5NG 

A Rerapen, ‘ Now Books 
G30-ALO 8.2. from London (9.90 Ls 

‘nents) 

SPY 
120-10 Lonion 

‘Daventry 

al Announco 

‘20 Ke. PLYMOUTH. 

Programme relayed from 

from Davontry 
History Talks— 

2.0 London Programme relays 
545 Tre Cuunaen’s Hour: 

“phe Lady af the Lamp” 
60 Ermer Hiway (Soprano) 
$8140 $B. from Lonton 930 Tova! Amnon. 

6FL SHEFFIELD. ES 
129-40, Tomton 
Sp Chea Sica mua is eye 
515 Tur Cunonen’s Hoon: ' Mumble'y Mad. fsa! (Mabel Marioce). = John" Post andl “AcHunting we will go." sung’ by Leonan! 

Roberts. "Hungarian “Dances (Ziruhma) by 
Hilts Froveis. "Soous with Chorusee by” Wal 
Hank 

60 Musical Interhada 
630-110. 8.2. from Zi 

‘mients) 

Programs relayed — from 

on (9:39 Lovat Amnoinnes. 

2045 ésr. vou we: STOKE. 

12.04.09 London 
Daventry 

3.0 London Programine 
5.45 Tux Coomen's Hove 

Tho Paicy Garde" 
(Perrin "Dattrtile 

Prograroms cvlayed from 

elayed foo Daventsy: 
Tho Station Tio = 

Partey), 8 mveusdor 
(Parley) 

6.0 London Programine relayed from Dagontiy 
6.30-11.0 8.2. from London (9.30 Local Aniioue= 

mente) 

58x SWANSEA. 

12010 Grw 
32.0 London Programme relayed from Dayentey 
S15 Tue Cumoney's Hoon 
G0. ‘My Piano and T°—A Short Loot by ID. Joes 
630 8.2: from Lonton 
AS. 8.B. frovi Cartily 
.0-11.0- 8.2. from London (9.80 Local Announeee ‘erts) 

Northern Programmes. 
NEWCASTLE. 

ophons Records 

5NO 

my rier a marl ia 
uetg! 
Monn 

sd areanerd iy =e 

GLASGOW, TO 
Geamonvine Hewsts. 15:—Danc Mae my io thnee"satn. 4am Some A eee 

[iisar Gnprno)? dee ante eames) Sea im. dul a aca 
ead alate Nenetion the Fy 

Ada Ly ai Be eda 

(ant) Tho ay oe Op Hatten 

Sk foe, Kawa “ ouctance Wenten th, eng) Predie ata ath on Ln 
ABERDEEN, 

t ue’ {tebana) 
Sopeana) Te kipenanire {Stereo}, Saute (axel) Pcs (Wie “ai 

“edi er alge Tot Sig" Meow th Migros Por "Porm Perey pry aS eo teen 
BELFAST, 

sgn cman ear toa Dane Fs 
‘on Siren, Staton Ores "Net ds Mi rs a 

i, Scere Fai Ubetoocan) Sora ocr a 

(ie So dee ea aia eater Kee) a 
time, and Kishi Caley 

terion) 4962 Orch ran ise 
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PROGRAMMES for SATURDAY, December gr 
30.30 w.m. (Daventry oniy) 

‘eion; Wiest Fons 
2L0 LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY 
cao m ‘930 ko.) 1008.2 m, Professor Pear i particu 

laely expert at rolating 
to. tho Io 

187 Ko) 
sey 

He 
10-20 "Ine Loxoox Rani Dance 

Bax 
Directed by Sinsay Pease 

8.30 A MILITARY BAND 
‘CONCERT 

Tue Wrekin Nexrrany Davo, 
conducted by 

B. Warrox O'bor 
Finpa Sana (Sop 
Romer Eastox (Bariton 

Base 
Overture, "Land of 

tail the Flooik” 
io Mountain 
~ MaeGunn 

238 Tinos Seance 
Row, softly blowing 

ha -Lebmann 
Tan Titania (*3tignon") 

Ambroise Thoms 
346 Bax0 

. Holst 
‘withoot’ Words, "1 

is himself ew 
Bia eopittation there Is no, 

i that 
‘7.45 REMINISCENCES OF 

1937 
of the roar our it wo wr at al opt to be tl—"taea ‘even ioe to the exporionces of the Oli eer than 10 antieipations of We Now. ‘Bo oven while Savoy. Hil Nuts with plans for tanionge 102 record ae for bronco it 9 hot out af piacn to total th past {cinmplie of 1935. "The Baga 

tnan's memory ie notoriously hort, nileven neh outstaning event ay ay, the Boat Race broudoust aa dot be very vivid in i by now: Be 
night's prograrane wil bing back ‘all thir Fmatiness the. kennest motions that tho daithfol bstene ‘cxperionced uring tho your 

1 as for 
yehologiat, 
large upon ed to 

m love my Love” Song of ths Back: 
‘emith; Fantasia on the Darguson 

40 Roxenr Eastox 
“Myself when young. ({rom 

‘Persian Gardeo)’ «« 
Bill, Poll Song 

Hugucnota’) se - 

<The 
Tekan 

(tion Th 
+ Meyerbeer 

48 Heo Seanx 
By Night and Da LEte (In English) 

‘Torn Tonos"): <...-German Chaminade 

‘Saloetion from Samson’ and Delilah + ‘Saiu-Saény 
4M Ronse Easvox 

‘Time to go (Ashanté Ballad) ..-.. 
ally Hot... 

+ Bandervon 
fen Leone 

442 Bann 
‘Prelude to “Nadeshda” 
Mazurka .. 2 Rlyar 
‘Valeo Caprice - Reubinetein 

sas Goring Thomas 

SKATING IN SUNSHINE 
In the second talk of his serice on * Winter Sports at a, Peychologist Sees Them,” 
Prolesse TH. Pear il deal with skati 
skaters" paradie—Switreland—sade up of equal parts of wun, ice and snow. 

Here is pleasant 

748 ‘THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
Mavpetasous’s Prasoroxre Wonks 

Played by Maunice, Cone 
Atbumnblate 

Rondo Capriceioso 

225 Prof TH. Puar 
Paychalogint sees. there 
Alanchater 

HERE seems to be little corincotion betwee 
the strenuous, dolighte of ‘wint 

‘winter sanlight, when the ke 
Blood tingling in’ one's ve 
selonce "; bat, kx Manchester Ii 

“Winter Sparta an a ‘Skating? "2. Jrom 

9.0 Wrsrmcr 
Gaxenat. New: 

ouxcasr, Setowo 
BoLLeras 

Wareens oF 
pena Kave-Satrra roading 
frou her own works 

‘een in the coke 

9.30 Local Announcements. 
‘Shipping Parscast 

9.35 CLAPHAM AND DWYER'S. 
PARTY 

swith, 
Asmtoon Beaca (Baritone) 
Mzoaw Tuomas (Sopran 

LL Ganpxten (Character Comedian) 
Gravys Menamew (Charnctor Sketches) 

Fone Jaxew (at the Piano) 
and 

Cuamnes Crariase and Brive DwvER 
10.30 DANCE MUSIC : Tar Savor Oxraeave 

and the Savor Havasa Bax, from tho Savoy: 
Hotel 

(Daventry only) 
CONCERT 

“Four Dances from* Merrie Wogan" 
German 

S15 ‘Tun Cuitpwin's Hour: * Little 
Iyy Little, or Month by Month” 

60 Ixstmvmewran Soxoy 
‘Tus BoOWAKAN Tro = 

od over people 
‘Motus 
Persian Rosebud .- Horatio Nickally 
Bacrifies ee a Reds, )% Fchanan 
irod Huds»... A. LL, Piantodtel 

ne, Good 
@. Burkanan 

$30 Tot Siusat, Gneexwicn 
Wravunm Foxecass, Fusr 
Gmvenat. News Boraseri 

es ‘Tax Boonaray Taio. 
Horatie. Nicholle 

11.30 WATCH-NIGHT 
SERVICE 

floun sevice of Tog the Tbiuth Asniverary*of York Biter 
Relayed from York Mist 

S.B, from Leste 
Onicr of Service: 

Fyrom, 
‘ell 

Prayers 
To Down (Stanford in #8 Flat) 
Hyrm, “Christ in made the 

Foundation" (4 vs) 
‘Yue Ancwmnor or York will 

‘then lay the the Stone of Remnerc 
Lanes, noeling thereon 13 ines 

Anthems 

All people that on earth do 

Sure 

at soared by “Big 
> filo By 8 tanta af 

Tam, Ancunsuse ee will Blown th 
“0 God, out help io wigs 

Muont 
Bide b 

JW. Metcalfy 
ide 225212 Horatio Nichole 

itp otc aces of the ch 
1.0 A Now Yor Ghost Story eee 

‘THE GREAT NAVE OF YURK MINSTER, 
i Service—one of the most impressive services 

{ee eelayed fromthe Minster tenight, 

past” 
Bills 

arising into the ditance beyond. The 
4 ‘Of the year—will 12.10 (opp.)_ GRAND, 
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Saturday’s Programmes contd (Dec. 31) 

TRY, 

20 DANCE 3IUSIC 
From: Biriningha 

Jack Vesamens and 
is Ba 

8.15 app. WEST 
SO SHOMWICH ALBION 
OLDHAM ATHLE 

Thoms Ground, West 
Hrexuwich 

Commentator: Mr. Ceacpe Sermcore 

VHE DANSANT AND VARIETY 
Feom Biemingham 

4.10 

Jaox Vesauens ond his Baxo 
Prnov Owens (Entertainer) 

Rair DA Costa (Syncopation) 
Auxe Ommvrans (Anglo-French Items) 

sn Caunzn's Hows, (Prom Birminghom) 
Se ee Ghats Trea? by Poylia Rashard 

Se ele Suath Barone) * The Pay 

6.90 ‘Tram Sioxat, Gurkxwion : Wearmen Fone. 
fas, Fins Giekeear News HocLrris 

4 NEW YEAR'S EVE CONCERT. 
DURING DINNER 
From Bi 

Saros 
Tues 

6.45 

Parnisos's directod hy 

Relayed from € on Street Restaurant 
5.0 DANCING TIME 

‘Tax Loxvox Raoio Dasen Baxn, directed by 
‘Shsey Pinay 
Bowne Gnae 
Dosazy Prues 

Donorms MeBuaty and Onrve Roscaxvt 

100. Wearmen Fonkcasr, Secon Guscewar 
Breuer 

EXPERIMENTAL | 
1oKe) 

From Bininghan 
Tas Brewis 
pacjuctoc op 

Lewis 
Overton 

Date Savy (Baritone) 
‘and Orchestra 

(froma +The 
Palermo (0 Thc, | Sila Vespers) 

ert | Verde 
0 Ts, 

Palermo) 
10.90 Fanae War 
Walls Song, from 

(Soprano) and Orchestra 
Tena Jones Gorman 

Breda ...- Feirneflt 
‘The Flight of tho’ Bumbic Boo 

Rimeky-Korsakow Starsunes Brennen 
‘Tis New Year's Eve, eo now in shymo Comes’ Stainless Stephen's Pantomime. 

1055 Onowwsrna 
Intermeso {rom * Cavalleria Rustioana 

"Mascagni Enrum Watpnox 
A Birthday 
By tho 
Daur Surrn 
Heraclitus 
‘Tho Okt Soldier — 
Sheouridoal 
A-Roving Billy Boy 
‘The Drummer ahd the Coole 

ucen 
tern of Minnetonka -.- Lieurance 

Cupra Thomson Hay taekincen 
| trom 
Jorn ie erp 

1115 Oncuesms 
uite,. Luigint 

11.80 A WATCELNIGHT SERVICE 
Helayed from York Minster 

(For full detuile xe London) 
GRAND GOOD-NIGHT 

(Boturday’s Programines conan an pogy 
12,10 app. 

N.U.L.X. CALLING 
WILL LISTENERS PLEASE TUNE-IN 
ON A WAVE-LENGTH OF GOOD-WILL 

that this Appeal may get 
A GOOD RECEPTION. 

on 

On Scmay evening, Nowember @, T- spoke ta lateners about the work of the National Usins Of Lmblam Bx Servicentes, of which Tin Habe 
Told you what the NU.L:X. (whieh ie rogintered uodoe tie War Charities Act, 4016) is dong, Ror thom who aweriticed hesteh, ima, and often frospecte for'os during the Great Wat 
Tease we helped sorne 700 His men Gab of theif diticaltiest this year the number wll bo ‘ugh larger 
On tho books of our Employsnent, Bureany, Woonaed by the LO, are nase of hundred Unemployed limtlom soon, but for every Oe We Sfaod up more mgieer, ‘This i only one Brae of the work 
Tam grateful for many mosagen of help and cheer sent hy Hntonere—fehape Sone one of Men ot, will you sent mo & donation and shara jou Christiana joy with seve limbless oan wha iy ot having a vecy happy tint Te wil ba © ab thing for you to know you have brought happiness joa cheers horn and helpod a ibis Mae on to hie fot gn 
Please send your bit of Good-will along. and will wo itt pot to thn best nee pouty ak Honk Tonge to ara your eheques or Postal Orders 
‘Perkopa you con spare minute to doi ows 

Yours, very hopefully, 
ALEC. 1. REA 

Hon, Treamer, NOE, 4, Vitoria Steet 
London, 8.1 

avery morning « 
No matter how much you use it—night 
after night, week in and week out—the 
Standard 'self-generating  Leclanche 
battery will provide your set with abun- 

it H.T. supply. 
Ingtal NOW't and ensure a Happy Radio Xmas. ings coasant Sofaling HT. carrvat 
ja phes wid Se each cf a he wont ba HE-CHARGES ITSELF OVERNIGHT. 

Taty hee ten by sending ot 6 FRED FREE 2esiststiciote esc (er alte cpt capa 
i yaa Ti vai [Bou 

_ 69/6 



= 93, 1907 wo 

G S. 2 

YOU CAN MAKE 
THE NEW 

R.C. 
THREESOME | 
IN TWO HOURS 
AND THE PARTS 
COST ONLY 50// A) 

-EDISWARN 
VALVES [°% 
Clearest, Strongest 
Last the Longest 
A type for every purpose 



Saturday's Progr 
Decevnme 23, 1967.) 

‘AMMES cont'd (Dec. 31) 

(Contin From: Rogh 891.) 

BOURNEMOUTH. 6BM 
ammo rulayeal from Daventry 32.20 London 

+545 Tax) Custnmxs's Hoon 
6.0 London Progrenne relayed from Daventry 
6.30 
70 Mise 
15 
125 
2S St 

8.B, from Lowton 
F. Rastasy, “Bing in the New 

S.B, from Londen 
hente 8.B. foom Mea 

9.30 Local An Levdlon 
‘sports Ballotin 

1130 5.8. from Leal 
1210 8.8. {rom Lonton 

CARDIFF. 

Combnentary on Une Rugby 
hall Matels 

6.30. 5.8. from Lowlon 
20. Mr, Fors Fiascrs, 
Soot (Eeure an pre 04, 

ASB. from Loni 
725 Mr LF 

Rover 
TAB Su from 

Monte; Sports Hu 
11.30 8.2, from Heute 
1210 8.2% froin Bordon. 

Local Ann 

22Y MANCHESTER. fi3h2" 
jeter sete ahh ILS, 
Fa0 Linden Prograane layed Tow Daventry 
515 Folin Solon "tho Old Seats uty) 
st eins a ealing af verses feo Tenn 

a eitknowa poem by Rabert Roberts with 
wena accompntioent ty Ene Fons 

60. London Programs retayed fr 
6.30 SB. from Loon 
Me, F Stanne-Surn, 

2 Leal 

‘tae Gnunexs's More 
Don, Hyden « 

Sing by Hetty: Wivatley. * Ring 

2 Daventey 

Turning. the New 

JEW. YEAR. resolu 
ions aro a wtard- 
joke, but 

remait = sanding 
Order, novertholssn 
Evory.‘Deoumber the sinipler souls amongst 

mnviango the 
fa new and different 
Boinus, purged of hee 
Follien 

Ny PSLADENSMITH,  MrOH 
‘AVia evening Manchest 
fiitlo good arivice on how gt Toast 
Sour in tile {euro of mind, run a story 
Aut drainatie yhiowo work is well hown Go thes 

353 06. | 

S.B. stom London 
Winler Sporta, a 

1, Skating 
Jon (930 Loon! Announce 145 8.B. from I 

mute: Sports 
11.30, 8.B, from Le 
1210. 8.B. from London 

KH HULL. 

330 1 
515 
60 1 
680. 8.2. from 
725 SB. from Mons 
1S SB. from Lamon (9:0 I mente; Sparte Balletin) 
11.30. 8.2. from Leeds 
1240 8.1 from Lonion 

non Progratmne relayed fro 
Tier Cunnomey’s Hocn 

9 Program pavomntey 

at An 

2LS LEEDS-BRADFORD. 7333, 

330 
515 
60 
10 

| eso 
125 
145 

(ne. Cumpnix's Horn 
Tight Mus 
ne Formers 

S.B. from Lond 
S.B. from Manchester 

1 Landon (9.30 
ports Bulletin) 

Loeal’ Antiown 

| 13.30 A WATCHLNIGHT SERVICE 
Solemin Service of Thanksgiving for thy 

Anniversary of Yorke Minster 1,900, 

Onn oF 
Hymn, * copia that an. earth do swell * 

are Foundation. 
Tho Ancamawor oF Yous will then ny the 
to ing tHiereon 

Anthem Midnight peal sounded by 
by a fanfare ot trumpets 

‘The Axcimtswor wil bles dhe people 
Hymn, “0 Goal, que help in ges past 

Big Peter,’ followed 

GRAND GooD-NIGHT 
8. from London 

Horo Ke. LIVERPOOL 
Tandon Programme relayed from Daventry 
Te Cunomes's Hove 
London Progra 
S.B. from, 

Kane Lovett, * Now Your's Eve 
8.2. feom Loniton 
SLB. frons Manhunter 
S.B. from Loulon (830 Leal Aniiownco- 

mente; Sports Bulletin) 
11.30 8.5: from Lrels 
1210 8.2, from Landon 
(Saturday's Programmes continu. on page 894:) 

{Reale vr th Bld Poin Act, 1920). 
sends the following personal Christmas message 

to all wi ight 

Fo yen lpats VE 
| . hehe wiahentdon 

|Waatemty the eng thins | 

[may Knowdadte. Cnn 4 

|aiowe that f may Mh 
wor Wine Cm 

LEME PSS te 

| Palin ad ite gate. help 
Utey 0 Wn uit Or eet OA 
\Chaatmas. 4A Pa 
Sent MA ADorrolon 

ie Beacheroft Towse, V.C, 
CV.0., CBE., National Institute for 

, 246, Great Portland St, London, WA. 

You must— 

know how Xmas 
is spent in foreign 
lands, 

The programmes 
in the current 
issue will give you 
this information. 

World Radio 
id. 

On sale at all bookstalls 2 



[Deoxsenen 25, 1927, 

Saturday's Programmes continued (December 31) 
feo us: 5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

11.29-12.30  Gramoptions Resorts 
2.30. London Programe re 
515 

yt from Daven 
mm Curtoeee's Hovn 

Famy-Tave Weovrsa? 
Lyrics and Libretto, Wistrwo A. Rarontry 

Musi, Ana Bucnanpsoxe 
Characters in the Pro 

‘Aunt 
Mostaphia Ab 

gue ond Epilogue + 
id Unelos of SNC 

Chharsetere ti the, Play 
‘he King of Fairy-Talodund 
‘Fh Queen of Fairy-Talolond 
Prince Truc-heart, thoi only child 
Red-Reding Hood 
Mrs. Wolt 
‘The Keeper of the City Gate 

he Magieizn 
G0 London Progeamme relayed from Daventry 
630 5.2. from London 
TW Rey. C. H, Howes 
—ut* 

VAS 8.8. from London 
425 8.2. from Munchesur 
TAS 8.2, from Landon 
ante; Sports Balotin) 

11.30. 8.8. from Love 
1210 8.8. from London 

PLYMOUTH. 885, 
390° London Programme relayed from Daventry 
$15 Tux Cunney's Hoon A. New Your's Party 
69. Twa Avot Maun Voroe Quaneer 
G30 8.8. from London 
225 8.8. from Manchester 
TAS S.B. from Landon (9.30. Ttems of Naval 
Tnforsation ;” Local” Announcements 5 
Bulletin) 

11.30 NEW YEAR'S EVE CELE 
BR.TOAS 

Belayed from the 
Under the oaderahip of Dovors M. 

Dowsron 
ae Massen Baxns oF 

Prrwocrn Gomtonanion Tnaseront 
kind permission of H, P. SeORES, By bind prominin 

«Byways of Literature 

(8.30 Local Announee 

ahall Squate, 

By DMnraororsrae Rowson (By inst permision of Bop. Wen) 
sad ‘The Long, Lang ‘Teil Pack ip Tots Loruond (ra) Sweet Song (Motoy) Pan ot Hope ant Glory (Egan) 

"The First, Nowe 
Lead. Kindly 

‘Abide with 

rr 
Hs Wonsme "mm Mavon or Puewoorn 

(Ala, WHS, Punsr) Hymn $0 Ged Our Help in Ages 
Past 

GRAND GOOD NIGHT 
‘8.2. from London. 

with 
1210 Rebuchadoezaar Tl, 

FL SHEFFIELD. 

3.30 “London Progeasnme relayed from Daventry 
515. 2 2 A Play, *The 

6.0 Two By tchos from ' Life's Little Sidesbows * 
Smeeitesos and Auiax Machrri 

MUSIC AND MEMORIES 
Ho (0 rotired Angle-Indian Colowel) 

Mwy Dati 
‘Near # banvdetand in a seaside town, 

‘10ST PROPERTY 
Hoe (a clerk is suilway lost property’ 60 

anor. Barron 
atry cousin on a day top to London) Many Dats 

Scone: The lost propoety ofice of a London 
saulweng station 

Sho (an elderly Wy) 

She (a0 

620 
79 

8.2 from London 
Perwostos 

an et Tain 
“tho Harvest of a Quiet Ej 

AS 5.B. from London 
125 5.. from Manchester 
TAS 8.B. from Landon (9.90 Local Annovnceronts; 

‘Sports Bullotin) 
1130 
1210 

8B, from Lends 
S.R, from Loudon 

6ST 

3.30 London Programme relayed from Daventry: 
5.15 Tux Camcomns’s Hoox: A Now Year's Evo Party in the Stuiio 
60. London Programm rolayed from Daventey 
6.30. 8.2. from London 
1.25 8.H. from Mancheater 

A RELIC OF NEBUCHADNEZZAR. 
Qh jhe Uringe of the Shamiyah Dene, pilots Ring from the, Sout 
[Baadad steer their course by the great Ctesphon Arch, 102 fet igh, wl 

‘the fsginent of call adjoining it all 
Bes todhy, 

165 8. Jn nm London 
‘Sperts Bulletin) (8.30 Local Announce 

1130 
1210 

BiB. from Laude 
S.lt. from London 

SWANSEA. Fos koe 

London Progiamne relaysd from Daventry 
‘Te Cunomes’s Howe 

6.0 Landon Progimme relayed from Daventry 
630 8.R. from London 
645 Bwasena %, Ransror 

Ae enh by Sle Wes aay 
10 
125 
745 8.2. from Lonion 

‘menta; Sports Bolletin) 

.B, from London 
8.B. from Manchester 

(8.30 Local Announces 

1.30 8.8. from Laede 
1210 S.B. from London 

Northern Programmes. 
5NO NEWCASTLE, 

38 Loma Frorrunme aye 

$834 tier Danes das, ringed fom the Una Assy Hains. 1130-8 tn Lede ABU .B, fom Lond, 

58C CLASCOW. 
25:8. from Duper, 495:—Concet, Wie 0 ‘Qyetinna esiatd Tal ap Te aldre we 58 aint teri ith "Langue Hota Ri, och tom 

i Sita ton, 

2BE BELFAST. 
23004, set Snting stn 

wot, O68 Menten ian "vias 

fine i 6 
165 — sath ive Heats *‘Timprewio eins) (A Woo Mare, “ete Gone! 

hat romsion ok pace of (Me Frage will tal‘ “Nigh od Flight in the 



You want 
a keener 
Razor Blade ? 

Here it is/ 

-<CLIPSe- 
SAFETY RAZOR 
BLADES 

are sold under a “money-back” 

NO CRYSTAL SET USER 
Rousoarg BE WITHOUT 

NON-VALVE MAGNETIC 

MICROPHONE 
BAR AMPLIFIER 

NEW 

(Without Babe) .T. Batteries, 
ler nuorantacd Fragile. parts. 

sting 3 months), 4/- Distortion, 

NOTHING TO GET OUT OF ORDER, A CHILD CAN ADJUST IT, 
Write today for lifusteated literature. free. 

price 34/= Post tree. ™ W)ace= 

ied from your Dealer, or from 

NEW WILSON TURING CO., Im 
1, Fitzroy St, Euston Rd, Londoo, Mu 

EVERYTHING 

MADE IN 
ENGLAND 

cra HT Dry Battery 
An acceptable and useful Gift 

he 

66 Volts, Standard Unit- - - 12/6 
” - - 22/6 

66 Volts, Super Capacity Unit - 22/- 
Seld by oll Wi 



[Drcexmen 95, 1907, 

Maker’ in one evening, 
The chart showed me 
exactly what to do, No 
soldering was necessary, 
By building it myself 
I saved over £5.” 

ims qute 
ren pede 

built a Cossor ‘Melody 
Maker’ It's an amaz- 
ing Set. Picked up 
eight Stationslast might. 
Beautifully clear. So 
simple to use.” 

IN PRAIN 
“There's nothing to beat 
a Cossor ‘Melody 
Maker. I can always 
be sure of getting at 
Teast six different pro- 
grammes any evening, 
Such perfect. musi, too 

no one would, want 
anything better.” 

The Cossor 
“Melody Maker” 

“Melody Maker’ 

Backed by the reputation of Cossor Valves 
Que 



Ke 
y \\2 = IS 
- yi) 

i | Ins ila he) 
i= 

First in 1900 and still the best and cheapest 
source of H.T. Supply, giving long life and 
efficient service. 
Pure reception free from parasitic noises or hum. 
Do not require expert knowledge to operate. 
The voltage applied and the current emitted is 
easily regulated by anyone. 

There's a battery for every purpose. Ask 
for our new list of Standard Batteries in 
all sizes and voltages. 

THE EVER READY CO. 
(GT. Bi LTD) T. BRITAIN I 



__—— RADIO TIMES: 

Nothing can equal an H.T. Accumulator 
for Smooth, Dependable Power 

Vide Technical Press 

the Oldham 10-Volt Block 
(© meet the demand, we are now supplying A purchaser of these Oldham 10-Volt Blocks 
our H.T. Accumulator in neat 10-Volt Blocks can now place his H.T. where he v the 
with 2-Volt tappings. This 10-Volt Block e bloc! and neatly toget era 

table, in a cupboard or in any suitable corner. 

out sacrifice of efficiency. Each of the five Ask your Dealer to show you this handy 
is is of excellent workmanship having Oldiam HT. Accumulator 

Activation Process. The Oldham 
its charge exceptional 

&SON,LTD, 
2 Office 

Complete with two plugs and 
length of connecting cable 



_ ake home’ ay 4 
See some of the / 

aes the New — 
Filament 

MADE IN ENGLAND 

A COMPLETE SERIES FOR 
2 Volt 4 Volt. & 6Volt users 

SOLD BY ALL WIRELESS DEALERS 



[Drcxsemen 25, 1907, _ 

We: have pleasure in Se that the price 
of the B.TH. Type C2 Loud Speaker has 

been reduced from £3 0. 0. to 

2-10-90 
The loud speaker itself will remain urtchanged and will still 
bein the future, as it has been in the past, the finest i 
ot its east and clas: Give a B.T.H. Loud 

rice ts applicable in Great Brilwin and Northern Tretand onl 

@ lovp-sress 
The Eriioh Thonn 



but your LISSEN Battery itis that 
fives you the best kind of power for your Redio set 
cower with compactness, power just when you want 
ro vuse it, power which builds itself up when you are 
wee using it, power which flows sustainedly and strongly 

Yutre to begin with. Pure D.C. current always—real, 

establis! 
sacrifice a fortune to possess the secret, 

‘The LISSEN Battery has such great oxygen content that it stubbornly 
reusts volt drop, brings clear tone and fine volume to your loud speaker 
reyou will say.“ How fine the Radio is tc-night ” the first time you 
puta LISSEN Battery into use. ‘This clar.ty of reproduction will last 
Throughout the longest programme and through moxths and months 
tf ase, You will find as tens of thousands of other users have found 
that the LISSEN Battery is not only the most economical source of 
power for Kadio, but gives you always the finest reproduction too. 

Obtainable at all Radio dealers—ask for it 
in a way which shows you will take no other. 

LISSEN LTD 
FRIARS LANE 

RICHMOND SURREY 

9 voLTS 

60 voits 711 
100 voirs 1211 



What is the use 
of a Power Valve ? 

The power valve_steps in when things are 
beyond the capacity of the ordinary general 
purpose valve and its use, in appropriate 
circumstances, very considerably raises the 

imit of distortionless-amplification. 
Its use, in short, makes natural. “life size” 
reproduction possible. 
But what is the use of 
having a. Power Valve in 
your receiver if it overloads 
your loud speaker? ‘The 
"Senior" AMPLION Cones 
are. “Power” Speakers 

for with 
“Power” valves and 
‘capable of handlinig, with- 
‘out distortion, all a 
volume that the best power 
valve can produce. 

For the lees powerful ecsiver 
use an Amplion Junior Cone 

NBOFor bat rents with 
“Ovencyre” FEY. 
edi ters £6,0,0 and carrect rid lis 

AMPLION 
CONE SPEAKERS 

Jiinior Models from 37/6 

For a bare 6d. per week, the Bumdept 
All-Battery Eliminator will provide an un- 
failing source of power for any make of 
set up to seven or eight valves. If there 
is alternating electric current in your house 
you simply connect up this neat, compact 
accessory and the expense and bother of 
new batteries and accumulator charging 
becomes‘a thing of the past. The Elim. 
inator gives LT. supply at 6 volts, H.T 
supply at 50, 100, 150 and 180 volts, and 
grid bias up to 30 volts—working from 
any A.C, Main between 100-120 volts and 
200-250 ‘volts, 40-100 cycles. Needs ne 
attention—operated by master switch of 
your set, Absolutely free from A.C, hum 
‘Ask your radio dealer for paiticulars of 
this invaluable accessory 

The Burndept 
ALL-BATTERY 

Eliminator 

Price £17 = 7 = 6 Complete 
Licence Fee 12/6. 9 leet Multiple Cable”Coninector 12/6 

URNDEPT 
BLACKHEATH, LONDON, S.E.3. 

London Showrooms: Bedford Stieer, Strand, W.C.2 
TRENT 
Amoariaant af Giuhem Anolon Lint, 25, Seals Rew Landbn, Wil 



A Christians 
| 456 Present that 

te our gramopinge an cm or {826 lasts for ever: 

ep 2 

B.owi Ei up 

These lovely and famous sets—lovely in appearance and 
lovely in. peslormaince—-no ‘sets in the whole world rival 
them. Their ‘quality is without flaw. Their price many 
pounds lower than anything comparable. Thousands upon 
thousands of homes at this moment are filled with 
happiness. by: these | very sets. Make another. happy 
hema’ td Clastatea by" giving. «Fellows isla» Claes 
as your gift. Call at any branch or write to us today, 

alteration to the wire The Adaptor 
ing of your Set, Gosh Price or 12 mwathly 

poyments of 
Cabinet Litle Giant 2-Vale 28: 2:6 15:6 

» oo» » SVabe 29: 4:6 17:6 
» » » 4Vabe #11: 8:021:1:3 

Table Model Little Giant 2-Valee#6:10:0 12:6 
§ » 3Valee£7212:0 14:6 

SAF 4Valee29216:0 18:6 
ALL SETS ON 7 DAYS' APPROVAL ON RECEIPT OF CAS 

PRICE OR FIRST INSTALMENT. 

a ee LLOW 
a, ‘Aerial Ertitment—cene 

Otel ted ee LWIRELESs> 
Ne ag elt PARK ROYAL, LONDON, N.W.10. oi papier fe 
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1 lit 
Why is it that a perfectly healthy H.T. 
Battery suddenly goes dead? 
It is because in one or more of the cells 
Internal Resistance has got its strangle-hold. 
Most of the cells may still be bursting to 
give up their energy, but outwardly the 
battery is dead—choked / 
Buy the Regenerator—the long life battery- 
in which Internal Resistance 1s fought down 
in every cell throughout the whole life of 
the battery. 

rosa) 6) 
oan 613 
Pea 11) LI 

rons) U3, 
Our beautiful fully illustrated catalogue free on request. 

FELLOWS 
Wi IRELESs> 

PARK ROYAL, LONDON, NW.10 

BA vtv wut ad so git 

GO vets tere econ 3 vot 
VOB vote ese eens 6 vot 

D vot pias. 

For fall Us of branches, see pase 705. 

Sphinx: 212.105, 

tidings sweetly 
speakers which 

own. We are gi 
Mascots, £4. 10s, 

that we hope their 
IL be the happiest 



THE LONG) LIF. 

BATTERY. 

W * a Lies and a pleasure & us to broadcast at this 

of their support to the millions of people all over the world 
who use EXIDE and CHLORIDE BATTERIES. 

These millions, representing an actual majority of motorists 
and owners of wireless apparatus, besides Electric vehicle, 
Crane. and Locomotive owners, Power Station engineers, 
Submarine crews, and countless others, regularly buy or 
vise EXIDE, CHLORIDE and EXIDE-IRONCLAD 
BATTERIES with, perhaps, little knowledge or thaught 
of those who make them, other than the conviction that 
the battery is good. 
To the best of our ability we try to make this volume 
of business deserved—believing that the surest way to 
win a great public preference is to provide a product 
whose sheer goodness is its recommendation. Bright Emiters, 5.50. 3/6 

é Dall Ematers 2,4, 60. 6(6 The size of our world matket, docs iicte that ou 
Branches é efforts have not been unsuccessful and we are appresi 

w Dull Emitter Power Q) arene and we are ative 
+4 eae Ble and gatefal to our great public whom it shall remain ou 

i Betton dal emis ide sectally 
Queen's for HF. amplificatte id teak oF To all users and distributors of our batteries. all over 

, 4, Nariow Win See iow capoly enliicaton, the world 

> Rominions AV Forse cmpifcton” Ou bral THE EXIDE GREETING 

4 icon el Syed ale cng ‘A HAPPY CHRISTMAS 

LEEDS: 65. Pask Lave ‘Posse ond Packing sl cole 4th, 2 A PROSPEROUS. NEW YEAR 
UIvERI OU Mesias, Ses 49, cls Bs ‘A LONG. LIFE. 

: MANCHESTER: 3h - 

; npweasTes 36 cor LO 
Vai 4. te ¢ RIAL STORER 

ee oam. tel CLIFTON JUNCTION, tut, VICTORIA STREET, 
a y Sa | Seen Ren Tee 

SHEFFIELD - 1, Wain 
- : 

ter Telephone: Pendleton 481. lephone = Vieora 6308. 
> | TONBRIDGE: 34 Gu PARK ROYAL, LONDON, NiW10 ee Telcahone Viele 6 

a meu ————— 



RAMI ThE 

\* 
' Gheistmas present 

that lasts « lifetime / 
Do you remember last Christmas 
what fun you had when the dance 
music came through ? 

Perhaps it was a bit “tinny” 
and the announcer’s voice did 
sound a little harsh 

But this Christmas with the 
Fellows New Cabinet Loudspeaker 
—my word, you should: hear it; 

no drumming on 
; every note, every 

syllable as clear as a bell. 
beautiful little 

instruments you can give a whole 
lifetime of pleasure to the family 
and yourself. The Junior. 

‘The famous horn. 
type loudspeaker, Wins, high. power- 
fal and “sweet” in 

13/6 
Packing fot, pstage 113. 

Fine Leatherette Finish - 

Polished Oak or Mahogany - 
Packing frer, besoge (3 

L Line ese 
PARK ROYAL LONDON, N.W.I0, 

For full list ef branches see poye 705. 

Our beautal fully 
Mlustated catalogue ‘oll be set fre 

‘eae 
All lawdspeokers on 

days approval 
‘gait cosh 

Billy Mayerl—the V 
it pianist—can ma 

pianist a brilliant dance musician — 
BY POST. His course is simple, 
rapid, and fascinating. Thousands 

‘Dept R 
29, Oxford Street, 

London, W. 

NEW PROCESS 

ANODE RESISTANCES 
ARE 
BETTER 
THAN 
WIRE 
WOUND 2'3 

An enduring 
Christmas gift 

The loud-speaker 
always been first on 

merit—on demonstration, Dignified 
distinction and unequalled reproduc 
tion make" Celestion’” a most accept 
able present to your radio friends. 

the vate Coon 

STION m5 WI of music " 

"ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “RADIO TIMES” sould be alirened Avve 
8-11, Socrmaseros Stier, 



“we 

RADIO TIMFS — dee fe 
B, 102 <= 

ENS 
too 

constant thnin 

Selock vity ‘mpraved beyond mes 
Distant stations, hitherto. unc 

speaker strength. 

ard PENDLETON Date & MANCHEST 

ATION 

Goldsion 

The Best H.T. Battery 
na an ms be 

LER Accumulators embody 
ver’ 30 years’ ext in the 

(| Fuller Accumulator Company (1926), Ltd., 
‘be ‘Chadwell Heath, Essex. 

Fill, Chall Hea 

Hello, British Isles! 
Here is the Set the Country 

is all talking about 
IT PICKS UP THAT EXTRA STATION 
Wonderfully selective. with power clarity & full tone 

ROVALTY PAID 
Complete with 

Our chain of 170 Branches provides you with a service 
‘unparalleled. 

—YOU can build a wireless set 

ee es ee BY | 



— RADIO Times — 

From Neil Kenyon. 
"HE proprictor of a small sb 

paying visit to the manag 
Di London stores 

“Ih ive a fi 
+ what is your a 
yon ell 7° 

“Well, replied the manager, “that's rather a 
yersonal question, I don't mind telliag you in 
‘onfidence that we're content with ten per cen 

"Ten per cent.!" echoed the appalled Scot, 
and T only take one per cent 

"Ob, come now,’ laughed tho other, * you make 
‘more than one per cent, I'l wager. 

*I do not,’ replied the Soot. “If T buy 
trticle for a vhilliog, I never sel it for moro Ul 
two!" 

From John Henry. 
MAN fra’ Lancashire was walking down the 
street with his trouser legs dangling round 

Ihe foot and getting trodden under foot into the 
mud. 

‘On being asked why, he answered : *You see, 
‘th’ wife bought mo some new bruoes this morning, 
fand they're too long." 

From Donald Calthrop. 
‘Ta private achool, in one of tho lower forms, 

the small boys ‘wero told to construct 
aentence to include the word * notwithstanding. * 

‘A band went up. "Well, Jaunes,” said the 
master. 

* Sir? replied James 
* Well, whit iit?" 
“The seat of my trousers is worn out, but. not 

‘withstanding 

in Soottand was 
5 of one of the 

‘question,’ ssid tho Scotsman, 
vetige prot on any specific article 

“Tee got one.’ 

Now for a Story. 
(Continued from page 081.) 

rom Julian Rose 
ALESMAN in. stone ork 

ter aclling her & torah 
I there angthing you wonld like to have me | 

earve on your bnsba no symibolical of hi 
death ¢ 
What ia eat aymbotical 
Whenever a man dice 

to Widow Lavy, 

say, for_example, 
wo alwaya earve something symbol 
whe died. For instance, 8 gun oF & 

cannon. Now if you woold like—" 
“Vell, if it woaldn't. cent ore, You von 

carve tivo pickled euc 

From Clapham and Deoyer 
'S he stepped from the rope ladder on to the 

tightrope atzetched acrosn the ets arena, 

cout the manager. The latter wn 
“Hore," cried the acrobat 

ropes not very. strong. 
Inreak. * 

‘hat confounded 
Tim afraid it might 

you worry about that,’ retumed the 
manager ; "welve more of “en in stock.’ 

From Henry Lytton 
Ay COUPLE appara from Manchester staying 

at a Bournemouth hotel, wero visited one 
fovening by three frends. As a result of the usaal 
hospitable question, an onder was given for One 
stout, one lemon acuash, and three aig 

‘Tho waiter returved with two drinks and three 
re, what's this 1" demanded the giver of the 

“Te ain't breakfast time: 

Yon said three cua; sin” repli 
“No, Ah didn’! ws the indi 

said “ thre 'Aigs”—Aig’s whit 
ld speak | 

athe waiter 
unt retort. ' Als 

‘8 plain a AB, 

From Norman Long 
Fist Lord of the, Admiralty wae 

dutealty building “when "be recdllasted note be howd. have: despatch 
‘Tuning beck, he entered the fist room from the 
hall 

T want t0 write a not,’ he aad, abruptly. "The 
Cecupant ofthe room wan leaning agaiat the tantepeee wearing overcoat an at wk find reading ‘am evening paper. “He laoked. py 

Iowaned to tho wating tbl and ont i 

"Yow! a tho reply 
Setting till more-angry, the First Lond sid “Do yon know who Lamy? 
“Laven the alightet,” was the unmoved reply. 
* Well Tam the Fist Lard? 
“Inded "was the anmwers “Glad to have seen 

yous” But you fnew not ake who Tam “who are yout” inquired the Fit Lord. 
“Oh, T ropresent. Hess. Soandan, aod Fin wnitng til after closing tn to wid the ood” 

From Tommy Handley. 
“PJAVE you heard the st 

+A. Seotsmian’ went 
earth — 

Hed been to. football mateh and bought a 
seore-onrdl—andl either team scared !" 

of the Scotsman 
insane’? Why on 

TO HELP OUR READERS. 
Every copy 0f * The Radio Times * is sobjctea 

to herd wear, In mang houscho.dh our programme 
pages are Ucingvelered 10 through every hour of 
the dey, 

‘Before Saturday comes the curent week's sve 
often, through mach wse, has Lecome 2 dog-eared 

teleron 
Therefore 10 nove your copies of ° The Redo 

Times" Jom damage, the pullers hace prepared 
1 Yeaulng cave ned cloth with cord dou the back 
To hold each week's number, und © pencll na 
‘oncenien! sll al the side 

This reading case can be ordered from ang 
awagent. The price lo 2s, 64 Or trea be 
‘hiained ly sending 2s 6 ana 4d, extra 10 cover ‘ect 10 the Pobither, "The Radio 

B11, Suathamson Sresl,  Svand, 
Lode, W.C.2 

The musical annotations m the pro- 
gramme poses of * The Radio. Times are 
repored under the direction of the Music 
Editor, Mr. Percy A Scholes. 

Rates of Subscription to" The Raaio 
Times (including postage): Twelve months 
(Foreign), 158. 8d. ; twelve months 
(British), 13s. 6d. Subscriptions should be 
sent to the Publisher of “The Rado 
Times,’ 8-11, Souihampion Sireet, Strand 
Wo2. 

THE NEW RADIO 
THEMERRY 

broadcast from 5CB on January 2, and from 2009 January 4, Listeners who wish to obtain a copy 
of the book of words should vse the orm, 

WIVES OF WINDSOR’ for I. 6. 

VIVES OF WINDSOR.’ by Nicol, the fourth in. the series of this season's Operas, i beng 
ven below, which i either (1) sine copies of the Libretto of MTHE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR at 24. each, (2) the 

‘Complete series of twelve foc 2. (including the back ouumbers which have already beea br ill be of value in fture broadcasts) or G) the remaining rine of the series (his includes “THE MERRY 

OPERA SEASON. 

ied 20 that applicants may ebtaa 

Please xend me 

Please send me copy (copies) of each of 
No, or cheque, value in payment 

Please send me 
enclose P.O. No, 
Libs, post free. 

or cheque value 

1. Application for copies of “THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR" only. 
‘copy (cope) ofthe Libetto of "The Merry Wives of Windsor: 

penny stamps in payment at the raté of Zd. per copy, post fee 
2, Application for the complete series of twelve lbeett 

3. Application foe the remaining nine ofthe Series (inching “The Merry Wives of Windsoc 
copy (cies) of each of the remaining nine Librett 

PLEASE WRITE IN BLOCK LETTERS, 

enclose 

the Opere Libretti as pablshed. T enclose P.O. 
atthe rate of 2s for the whole series, post fee 

jn payment at the rate of Is. 6d. euch nine 

must e marked Libre 
+09 Hil, London, WO2, 

Aelia 
Librettt’ BBC, 

with the Order, 

* on the envelope and ent, together with the reat 
Addivioal names and addesses may be written on a separa 

to reach each subscriber afew daye belore each Opera ie Broadesst 

10 Opera 
sheet of paper, but payment tor the 

The Libveti will be mailed singly as published 

Pnted by NEES i esnson PRNTIDG Gy Ly De Setiaveptan tiem, 


