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Captain P. P. Eckersley’s Second Article 
in his new series, entitled “Taking Stock,’ in which he describes various possible remedies for 

the present overcrowding of the ether which is causing interference between Stations. 
T has been stated already that Govern- 

ments have allocated a certain 
wave-band. for broadcasting stations, 
{ it isttempted to crowd into this 

jnd more than a certain number of 
(103 was the figure), some kind of 

nice, must exist. 
It is now. important to indicate how this 

Interference (which must exist, because there 
are more than 1o3:stations in a given con- 
tinent) can be minimized. 

‘The Theory of Interlerence. 
To appreciate the theory of possible 

fmethods for overcoming interference be- 
|fsveen brrondcasting stations one must under- 
stind the reasons for its existence. It is 

rilated that every aerial sends out two 
allel to the ground and 

‘the other at an angle to the ground. The 
ground ray, called the direct ray, frefs itself 
agaist the rough surface of the earth and 
soon dies away to negligible dimensions. 
The point where it diés away depends upon 
the power of the sending station, For ex- 
ample, the direct rays of a one-kilowatt 
Station ate too feeble for good broadcasting 
after they have travelled twenty or thirty 
miles. The upward ray, however, has no 
impediments to its joumney, and travels 
upward until it hits an electrified layer 
(called the Heaviside layer), which, we 
‘believe, bends it earthwards again ; it then 
hits the earth, bounces, climbs to the Iayer 

Looked at more generally, 
this electrified layer forms a wireless * wiis- 
ering gallery’ conserving the energy of 
the upward. or indirect ray and allowing 
it to reach distances undreamed of by the 
earth-botnd and impeded direct ray. The 
layer, however, reflects these waves only at night : 
in tle daytime the indirect or upward Tay 
loses itself in the upper atmosphere, never to 
return 
“The above explanation gives the reason for 

‘the interference experienced, or the clarity 
with which the signals are received, at night, 
from distantstations, To prevent the indirect 
ray interfering with other stations over the 
aria of a continent, we have to. choose 
a different channel or wavelength for 
station in that continent. The difference 
inuist be a fixed amount (chosen at 10 kilo- 
cycles), and so, with the wave-band allocated, 
‘room for roughly 109 stations alone exists if 
tno interference is to take place. 

again, and soon. 

Possible Palliative 
Below is given a list of possible methods 

of overcoming interference. 
Firstly, we tight challenge the statement 

that one hundred or so stations are not 
enough and ask for 103 stations for Europe, 
each gf, say,50 kilowatts. It can be proved 
that with the facilities given only about 
half the continent could be covered with 
good broadcasting, and then there could be 
no choice of programme. 

The second palliative might be to work two 
stations on the same wave length and pat 
‘up with some interference. This is a pro- 
mising idea, and the B.B.C. have made 
‘quantitative investigation of the possibilities. 
We find -— a z 

(2) If two stations work exactly on the 
me wavelength, and transmit different 

Programmes, the strength of one has to be, 
at a given point, ove fo foo hundred times as 
strong as the other in order that the one 
‘may give good service at that point 

BE SURE TO READ: 
“The Man with the Two Bags’ - 
"The Fantastic Battle" 
“The Rat"- = - = - 

BE SURE TO HEAR 
‘The Bank Holiday Programme. - 
‘The Menin Gate Service - ~~ 
‘The * Proms” First Night-- 

{2) If two stations are exactly 
and transmit the same programme, then the 
strength of one has to be at a given point 
{five times as strong as the other in order that 
one may give good service at that point, 

The utmost importance is attached to these 
conclusions, which have been arrived at only 
after elaborate experiment and constant 
application to the theory of the subject. 
believe the B.B.C. tobe pioneersin thismatter. 

In ordet to grasp the implications imagine 
two stations, A and B, exactly synchronized 
to work on’ exactly the same’ wavelength. 
Imagine them to be about 00 milles apart, 
Very, near station A. it is obvious that 
relatively distant station B will have little 
ceffect—it will be. 50 immeasurably weal 
than’A. Similarly, very near the tra 
area of station B, station A will be'so 
that it will not ‘interfere, As we in 
gate the service of station A at points nearer 

and nearer to B, we should expect the in- 
terference from'B to become more and 
more pronounced —B getting. stronger, A 
getting weaker, A point will come whe 
B starts seriously to interfere with 
The actual empirical law established, 
pure matter of quantities and fortuitous 
happenings is that so long as both stations 
are doing the same programme and 50 
long-as A is five times or more as strong 
a5 B at any, place, so long will A give 
good quality service at that place. By 
implication, if B is more than five times 

A at a point, then B will give good 
vice at that point. But if the two 

stations. do different programmes, then, to 
get good service at any point, one bas 
to be faundreds of times stronget than the 
other. 

‘The crux of the matter is, then, that, to 
get reasonable service out of two stations 
working “exactly upon the same way 
length, they must ‘transmit the same" pro- 
gramme. 

The thind suggestion for overcoming inter- 
ferences is to design a broadcasting station 
aerial which radiates only the grotind wave 
‘and does not radiate upwards. If this could 
be done, obviously there can be no, or only 
a feeble, indirect ray to be bent down at 
night fo interfere in places where it bas no 
business. Unfortunately, however, the dimen- 
sions of the aerial for medicin wave working, 
giving this performance, would be so m- 
Wieldy as to make its construction rather 
impractical. No actual expetiments have, 
however, yet been done, but the B.B.C. hopes 
in time to be in possession of further data 
on this point. 

Conclusion. 
T have now made three suggestions as to 

how to minimize interference between broad- 
casting stations im any continent—1 the 
use of much fewer and  higher-powered 
stations ; 2 (a), sharing waves (with different 
programmes radiated), (b) sharing waves 
(with the same programme radiated) ; and 
3, the design of “non-upward radiating 
aerials, 

While it is essential to concentrate on 
suggestion r to some extent, it is nota 
complete solution of the trouble; 3 appears 
impractical at present, and- thus 2 (b) seems 
to offer the greatest’ hope for success in 
minimizing inevitable interference, 
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"St, Lubbock's Day.” ANIC TOLIOAY. is with us siain:~ ‘This 
Beeps to, erin cr ome wo 

Folin Lubbock {laters fet Haron Avebury) eho, ho 1671, eccurd. tho passing of he Bask 
Hollings Act wbigh dedicat the tse Mond is Asget to the exjopeienh of All good mer and Eagtvvo nv partial fo a tll soond tho hasbour oF 
iy tlecteeneioop t a D petg is 
Pleeota ‘Thin beliant mad, whd"wat ab na Donker) naturale, acl phlcothropst” wan t=. 
rponsble also Tor'the arly Closing. et (1008) 

“Partial to a sail round the harbour? 
In the "70'« Bunk Holiday was popularly: roferrod 
to as St, Lubbock's Day. Well, aa I anid before, 
Hank Holiday is with us again. ‘For my own part, 
T have not yet determined what to do aboot it. 
Dogsbody, T hear from th milkman who calla 
twice a day, with gossip'as well az mill, has taken 
rooms at Bognor. ‘This will make it powle for me 
10 apend a quict weok-end in the garden. But I 
may go to the seaside. If any of you are interested, 
‘you will rcognizo me by my long ginger moostacbé. 
iand my straw hat adored with the club colours 
‘of Go Walham Wanderers (for whom on Satur- 
days T throw « pretty dact). 
A New Musical Show. 

N August 13 (5GB) ond 15 (other stations) Wwe aro to be entertained with Ma Mie 
Rost, an opetvtia by Paul Lacombe and 

wan Caryl. ‘This Hight end tuneful work waa 
performed viver here in, T Ueiovo, 1802, at the 
Princo of Walea and Globe Theatres. But my 
theatrical memory is a comparatively short one, 
0 pleawo correct mo if T am wrong. “Ma Mic? 
is, of course, the early Freaoh form of *Mon 
‘Ainic'— translatable, perhape, aa ‘my gist 
‘eiond.” "The story ‘of the operctta is naively 
simple and conventional. Vincent and Rosette, 
‘working with the reapers in the fields, express 
their joy at the prospeot of thotr macriagt. to- 
morrow. "Enter, howoves, King Henry, who 
txercles aro the innocent Rocio that fhcin- 
tion peculiar to kings in fairy-tales (was there 
‘exer a reaper's daughter who could resist the royal 
‘advances 1). She ‘visits the oourt while Vince’ 
is away at the war. Vincent, retarning, discovers 
the Intrigue, challenges the King to. duel, amd is 
promptly condemned to death. Does ho diet 
Ant 
Allee Rowley and Albert Sammons. 

PIANOFORTE recital x to be given from 
London on Friday, August 17, by Aloo 
Rowley, the yon Enc cer and 

organist. Ho will play his own compositions, Oo 
fhe following ‘evening, ‘we’ arv 10. heat Albert, 

‘ot fineat English violinist, in a recital 
cf Hight and. tancful muse, 

THE MICROPHONE 
* Wagner Nigh 

HIE Promenade Concert to. beh 
London and Daventey on 
August 13, wil, in ncooslance with * 

Wagner night. ‘The programme in- 
Popular excerpte from the operns 

(how strange to he ablo to write * popula,’ ramen 
bering that fifty years ago those same operas made 
even tho highbrows gnash their teeth !). The 
Overture to. The Mastersingers, Taxnbowser's 
Pilgrimage, Klingror’s Magic Garden, tho Liebesod, 
from Tristan and Toolde, Sicgfried's Journey 10 
the Thine, and tho Overturm to Riewst—also the 
Siegfried ‘Tayll, that exquisite piece, based upon 
themes froi the opera Sisfried, which was Wagner's 
birthday present to hia wife following the birth 
‘of their son. A small orebostra was gathered by 
Hans Richter, the composer's friend and after- 
wards a very famous canducter, which collected in 
the exely morning in tho hall of W 
Lake Lucerne, Conducted by. Wi 
who sat on the stairs with hin baton, tho Zdyll 
grected the awakening of Cocima Wagner. Tt 
is a momorial of tho happiest period of tho com- 
‘poser’ ife. The soloista in the concert on August 13 
will be Bella Baillio and Walter Widdop, 
5GB* Proms," 

"EXT week SOB takes two "Proma” from the 
‘Queen's Hall, On Thursday, August 16, 
‘programme of well-known favourites, the 

‘nly uovelty being a new piano concerto. by 
Alexandre Taneman. "Tansman is a young Polish 
composer of twenty-eight, bold and moderuist 
in atyle. His concerto will be played by Gerda 
Notte, who has given many brondoast resitale in 
tho ‘ Foundations of Musio serica. Last your ube 
‘give a long series of Handel Suites, and. more 
revontly 9 week af partdaa by Baok. On Satuntay, 
August 18, 5GB listeners will bear » popalar pro 

ume, beginning with tho Merry Wices of 
Windior overuite and ending with tho overture 
to William Tell, with works hy Elgar, Schumann, 

sandwiched in betwoen, ‘Tho soloists on this 
geison wil bo Harold’ Willems nd Beatie 
Harrison, 
Chamber Missic. 
ioe evening programme on Sunday, 

4 from 
Monday, 

August 12, in t0 consist of a Chamber Music 
ital by tho London Wind Quintet, 3 

combination rarely brosdeast—Richard Murchie 
(Auto), Leon ‘Goossens (oboe), Haydn Draper 
(clarinet), Aubrey Brain (horn), and Pred Wood 
(bassoon). ‘Their programme will include 0 Quintet 
by Scarlatti, arranged by Greenbaum, Janncol’s, 
Afiudi (in which thoy will be mesisted by M. Draper 
‘on the bass elatinet) and Haydn's Prevto, Stuart 
Wilaon will sing songs by Brahms, Dowland and 
Pancll, ‘This looks like a particularly delightful 
evening of deliente musi 
Listeners’ Letters, 

WING. to presnure on space, wo are not 
publishing thin work our usual prizo 
Teeter, which wil, however, appear again 

snoxt weak. Hithario’ thin litde competition has 
applied only’ to letters “pro” and *con.’ B.B.C. 
programmes, ete, and has produced many very 
Interesting expremions of opinion from listener. 
From nest week onward tho prizes of a gcinen wil 
be awarded ta the write of the two most interesting 
letters on any subject connocted with broadcasting. 
‘This will greatly widen the interest of oar popolar 
ago of Listeners’ Letters. 

What About Televison? 
a Tetere from soveal aking when they miay expect « ‘Telovinon 

tecvioe fom the B-E.C. My best reply to thi 
in to quote the B:8,C's recent oil aunouncentent 
thy aubjon "Various ttstomata have best 
Prblished in connection swith the development. of 
Tovision, and. rumoary aro current of the part 
which the 1.8.0, fe Itkely to play. Ta onder that Histenere may no wafer disappointment by wate 
pating the ponsbility of setng no well as bearing 
a pecformanoat, the TLB.C. wishes to make it 
Plain that it hoa tot 0 far" been approach 
With apparutas of so practical a-natare as, in the 
Cpiaion of ‘the Corporation, to make ‘Television 
Pose om a wevon tT should bo nota 
that the Postmaster-General in replying to ques: 
tions in the ‘THowse of Commucnsy ne indica 
that, inthe opinion of his officer, Television a 
stil 'in_the experimental stag, and that the Un 
Tas ot pot come to Sanka ecranperments fx’ he qrovision of pubic ervire. When the develop. 
Treat of tho enta has reached the sfage, wher 
cme form of service which wil benefit nenens 
mony bo guarunieed, the BIB. will bo prepared, 
tubjet tothe approval of the Postmaster 
to coopera 
shoald "not. be confased with 
thal is, tbe broadensting of phot 

iagrims as_oppone. to inetantaneron motion 
Pictures. Tein pale thet some farm of exper 
Inental soreeo of the liter nature miny be adopted ty the TLC. tn tho not very remute fare, 
Legal News. 

HAVE briefed Jimp, K.C., to defend me againat 
wove toad ares bara Soma won bal sot De er ey ath pela Tatoos oh yrs tel ht ahe-var wet pg to bev esis ‘de thectny noon pep NC apna tees id sou ktow Bow to ww ie kp Trent Sal my ain Me alco of Hayy, Hed. sod Maden inl Tan to comet i Jnp Sm hi ches, 

"T went to consalt with Jimp, KIC? 
ust made me meeze. ‘The great advocate is rather 
like m giraffe to look at, Perhaps becauso of tho very 
high collars he woars. At ono point in ur dis- 
vssion he oponed his brief-bag and a moth flew 
‘out; This discouraged me, Hut Tam glad T have 
Simp to help me, for today, aa I was broshing the 
‘cat in my garden, Dogabody looked over the wall 
‘and gave mo a frightful loot. Ho has something ap 
bia sleeve. Before I left Jimp's chambers, I asked, 
“Are you by any chance related to a Mist Emily 

ip with whom I have had a one-sided eorre- 
‘spondence?’ *Yes,’ he said, ‘she is a second 
‘cousin—bob we never mention. her,” 
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Ff 
Midland Dogsbodies. 

DELIGHTFULLY yituperative letter bas 
reached mo from Hondaworth, Birmingham. 
The writer ims ab eccuring the Editor's 

‘weekly uinen for the best letter ‘pro’ or ‘con, 
the programms and policy of the BBC, Unf 
‘tunately, he does not qualify, for his viteioli8 aimed 
not at the B.B.C, but at ‘a colletion of very, very loud-spenkers to’ the right and to tho left, ia front 
and behind my suburban garden.’ ‘There was a 
time,” he writes, “when I vas fond of most opera 
music and would walk miles to hear it, but, since 

“Toclading. grand op 
having my senses deadened by a duet (or 
foreign Stations in play, « quartet), including grand 
‘and comic opera, jazz, ete., T should be glad to bo 
nprived of opera altogether for the rest of my 
satura life He mgyests that the Chan- 
cellar of the Exchequer should tax ontdoor lond- 
"spenkers according to horse power! My sympathies, 
*R.H.R. You have Dogsbodies, too, in Hande 
worth, it seems, But when will people learn to be 
coonsidernte ? 
Anyway, 1 Was a Prophet. 

WEEK or so back I commended to the noti 
of the B.C. the now sport of Dirt ‘Track 

, Racing ag being eminently the subject for 
4 running commentary. Ido not, howover, claim 
feredit for the insertion of such a commentary 
the evening programmes for A 
Jhod apparently been on the ta 
‘The Relay will come from Stamford Bridge 
pleases me, for it i, 0 to speak, my * home track,” 
Ahere on Wednesdays and Satardaye Tit and gasp 
fat the exploits of Art Pecher, Gus Kuhn, Roger 
Frogley and Sprout Fe 
this racing has everything els of the kind beaten by 
‘9 mile, ‘There are accidents, of course—as h 
{novitable when motor-hioycles round hairpin benda 
at 40 miles an hour—but the leather-conted and 
crash-helmeted ‘track champs’ seem to survive 
them. Be sure to listen on the 18th ! 
Rumours in the Air 

FEY tell me, those who know, that a number 
‘of specially good vaudeville and dramatic 
programmes are in the air far August, For 

example, Albert de Courville is to follow Andre 
Charlot 6 a producer of a radio revue, Ho is to. 
give us,on August 0, at 7.30, a short revue of rather 
Jess than on hour. ‘Then, on the 26th, comes a 
seoond revue by the author and composers 
of Fancy Meeting You! Tt is entitled Djinn— 
‘and Bitters, which sounds ax though 0 magi 
carpet will be one-of the “props.” On Augnst 15, 
Rex Evans gives the thin! of his cheerful 

inture cabarets, while on the 21st a dramatic 
“thriller by John Drinkwater, entitled ‘The 
Looked Chest, comes into the programme, Tut 
‘these aro the moerest rumours, to be confirmed, 
tamplitied—or denied—next week, 

The Late Tuning-Note. 
WHE tuning-note ia“dead, It haa outlived 

I its period of usefulness and 50 the 
‘engineers ordained Its disappearance 

from tho programmes. Its original purpose was 
to enable listeners to ‘tune in’ before the pro 
gramme, ‘This was very necessary in the days 
when ets were not as easily adjustable as 
today and programmes moro intermittent. - Tn 
cearlice days the tuning note waa a shrill squeal 
created by an oncillating valve, Very effective— 
Tut painful to the musical ear. ‘This was succeeded 
by scales played on an automatic piano—a measure 
‘which was not very successful, #0 the aqueal ro 
turned to setion. A few weeks ago a second change 
was made to an ootet of electrically-driven tuning- 
forks sounding simaltancously a chord in C Major 
—a charming sound like the engine of a giant plane. 

THE MICROPHONE 
ht 

Our Great Loss. Sit ts Ott Signa sen 
es SO fom os tan ele hi aap acer ation these ica. la Pitt Yo lak tat he ie Diet tenes ofthe pat sea bls leer“ ehh on foray 2 a Seed te eet aes a ae ote coe te a aay tcrcrn, Comp ad eee 

Thespeare—she listened at her cottage, near Mai see eas chook tm fon gh 
se Sm hgh er ital 

A Farther _Instalment_of a Favourite Feature, 

Samuel Pepys, Listener. 
By R, M. Freeman. 

(Part-Aathor of the New Pepss" * Diary of 
the Great Warr,” ele.) 

My vile dnabed from wuing bby megrims through the heat, for which I am, Cod 
Know arsory a: a an ean be forkus wil’ mest 

him 30 in erage and other matters. [So into Tealalgar Square, where stands our mate 
foach, and away and_come to Barnett, hence by 
Fittheldto Stevenore (where Grandfather Blomeld 
wan 21 9! Rector, © good man and thie marcied, Gad save, thcave pont); 20 on to Bald Biggleneads. and. Eston Socon: the country 
shouts very rich with cropp. howe greys and Jello, the oles and wheat, and doepsreenn, of the beans 

upon them, ‘Gone, a length, ta Huntingdon and here at the Bridge House, ate lunch vith lambrehopp pye Weret, a (tome) new but very noble kind of pye that Ueame cylet laced. with gin’ (Unde. Peter tedrak Gd est him) tant down. Me Noblis, but by Heaven's mercy ‘dd not having noe sce tobe agen by the Clubb with sister and Nablins, ar Nabi Drinkwater the poe, that Ie elena wth ver sod iis toe 
{oroum te wil ‘But Lord How rare thing to ell op i asin ours! Sarl day, or at neare ‘he restoring architect could pot it ack thereto ‘With whom and with Me. Drinkwater much ifite Facoure: et some sorrow in toowing that we > wll owe 800 for th i . the treasurer takes 

“Pe' Pepys Ferm to 
fa theClatb’s tenon, cafee and old brandy, apd makes a fee of 

many admirers “The garden flames with Gowers, in pactculnr with 
eahicholtzias the finest both for 
that ever T did behold, Mi Denkoter lays all this 

tes ec ing of where do ‘our @ Sam’ mining’ wold. pcces that he bused FereSig. the Dotch Wacr and 29 of them never then 
‘earthed nor been found snes 

iomy 

So to Hischingheoke t9 my Lord Sandwich, who leech conde tnppetesarthepoenscer ont dere 

ture Ghites bandiomer in bis Hacked way, than | had supped Nim haye and intact coleOlack, anda cern devi-may-care ipeeliosnes fn hs black venereou eye 
Sing over agavast sy lord a tes, he tld me of Hinekingbeal’s haang Bt belonged to the Crome and of the purchat by the Montages, ‘They (he ameter ol erly andthe Errent “Givers athe wan brewer aba asl 

troriemiavetion by his enemas” whe, sys my tor di carey mae oven tothe pitch of fogiaginiy the Huntingdon tepser a recoed of youne Obver Ibrching, ma boy for oincongoting bswell one a Bain chr" Soe ee eat nef the tarth ever made sbct to the lying oes of i 
‘nen, se do know tomy est ever nce I yell 
cums of consequence, Back toTaun anders, by favour of The ity Liv : any at Paul's. Chaptct Cubby. supt petty 
House, with 2 oF 3 welktavoured stenches to wait on and sk digit meg dca: Pecticuar with Me Wheatley, car ‘Secretary, an Bie: Wald that fe Recior of 8 Otave and Me, Whitesr, who, ta hs late task, hath selved all the 
yw ff Sa any Kn moat otal Kant ets (or Kish) that hod heretore stump Ahecommentatrs. Wht pleased me ware. Watley His sayin rom the chaye that he beves a talk about tug Sant on th wide by M-Drnewater sh oe 
own extenorinare wel withthe gtetng publique, oe tcans (vith Ni, Drinkwater’ leave) to write to'he BBE hereon, =i my bate to 
Kesh ot. “Son nde rea pon gel ing day, whereby, and by a the PMhome cooked Yo an opt alioyt, ut meri 1 
baie, ar ever Iwas in'ny Slr 

ae 
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Points of View. 
Mr. Coventry in the following article makes an interesting contvibution to the present controversy on the subject of ideal radio drama. 

HERE. ato two. shatlylivided opinions regarding Wy peeaeatation of plagn 05 the, thee. Sora Hstners‘delars hat they 
cd bowed oad content by fens, and et tel of teying to fellow the weibe, “They ait unable Wo Eetapotk cor viee toa otother” tale” the Spates wre of oppose tac Ta th opponte cmp ae the liters who delight in the mio pays Sy put out the Tights and Histon intensively, enjoying themelves jst as thoroughly as tough they: were in the theat 
iy fe St wa lot ne ed othe. Tee people who bold that the dio drum i inefective Tooke at the matter from the “wrong prin of view. They expect i o take the pace of the acta theatre, If they do make am ere 0 isoalize ‘what they hear, they try to S00 slag, with. actors and ‘actrowos dporting. themselves Thereon, ad dooty, Re Leabd Chey are endows During fo potent preteoee, no Seis tall wonder That they are disappointed with the este Prob ily tute good fl are fasquent and predates reo te tenis wod cinema, a bay sllowed Tmuginotive power to-wax dim. A ply i fo thom € fay, wed nt m pioc of wmeboly ce'e Neto whith they have been sdbitted. And 90 shen a Tada abatch play ia sancunced, they Uo what o lot of other tak do when eyncopatet Singer bogin to drone their melanehily lays — 
twtth of "Thies who Tove the radi pla il tl yoa that tiny te te charactors nd tir romoundings Aeatty, not upon stage, It i the room ve mcene sree the action taker’ pase. "Th oom ave Toor and windows in thir proper potion, and tho Stacey toa thew oe ato ease, belng fee of the newwaly of always Iles rete beste of pope cong = Town if soso takes place a se, ion fll 

sized ship, eurrounded by an expanse of heaving 
‘upon an finitation section of deck, in 

front of few yard of il, With portion of pled 
sea beyond, 

‘And herein ies the appeal of radio drama to 
thoes who understand ita value, The listeners 
are for the nonee endowed with the gift of invisi- 
bility and instantaneous transport, The handsome 
tien and lovely women aro really handsome and 
lovely. "The old people aro really old, and not 

Ty temporary Clarkson manufactures. ‘There ia 
‘paint oF makeup, and gestures aro never over 

done, because every character ja exactly right. 
Recently a third view bas been put forward. 

We nro told that we ought to be quite sotisted 
‘with the beautiful sounds made by the people who 
speak the parts, and that we should listen with 
Tighta on, aa what appeals colely to tho ear cannot 
pouuibly be interfered with hy what in teen by the 
oe. 

Rubi ia difficult to e hove a play, oven if written 
in the mast exquisite poetry and spoken through the 
‘oioes of angels, ix going to appeal solely to the ear 
The liste form & mental pictare if the words 
tare to hiave say meaning at all, Contrary to the 
general opinion, even blind people form vivid mental 
Piclures of what they hear, even if they sre not 

ntieal with those of normal foll. ‘The writer 
knows. blind lady who, listening to an orchestra 
in « roont by herself, was afraid to rise to «ross the 
room when they had finished, for fear she would 
trip over the inetrumente, She declared afterwards 
that she saw the musiciana get up and lay down 
their violins, ete, and go. from the room. Sho 
sugbed very wuch at herself, hut she had succeeded 
in doing what many people wuld almost give thelr 
eyes to do, 

‘And if beautiful sounds are all we need, do wo 
not got them in inutramental music? But even in 
this ease the composers are trying to make other 

people se something with the oye of the mind which they hae already visuals thant, o listeners aro adopting an arrangement of scometrical lies and lights ip order to hyppotinn tho radio andienge into concentration, & quite un necemary proceeding if ho listener pote the gif Of imagination. Besides, the steady guaing av tho Senta puta ight cat be gd, either for th nerves cr the eyesight. Many pooplo do. nob tnjoy pitch darkness, at in tho Winter theres pmually a fre, round which tho euience guthers, There ia a certain type of electric radiator which sleds x wabdied orange plow over the room, with, no visible lamps or wins, which i very productive of * atmosphere. Radio drama bas not yet reached ite highest, development, although i is ‘well on. tho. way. ‘Actors and actresses tust- discard their ordinary stage tricks. ‘Their vices mut supgest the charse~ ters of physical appearances of tho parts portrayed. ‘They can get no help from wigs, palnt Tmelight, or Bosture, if their tone and expeemion ate inadequate. Listeners would like real old people andrea) chee to bo employed. ‘They are extremely tind of hearing people past. the ago.of fifty speaking in atiiially cracked voices (afterall, Yeryfeyr rely ‘ld people: havo erucked voices), and of those iimpossibio. children whose high-pitched squenka would send any oninary mother Into bystericn “The radio fantasies Which weed to be broucant from Birmingham were on the right lines. "They ‘were poetical, and each had its own definite atu soba: We Want moo of ths oat of thing ub in any ea8e, the mental pictare ix inevitable, and can only be perfectly eecurca if physica vision tx what out, "Thin a'no move unree eble than fr father tft Wt Tommy” tewos to blow his trampet while « Beethoven symphony 1 ig broadeast, se 
Date Covesrny. 

Extracts i 
‘Srm,—Ti ia 8 common line of attack, followed hy 

honest, but mistaken lovers of rausic, to attack 

‘why not ? But there is moro to it than that, the 
truth heing that tho attack is based om m fallacy. 
Concnrts were dying long before they had to eon. 
puto with the BEC. A taste for miusc in tho ation at a wholo was deGniely diminishing. Te 

ity, but it was wo. Tho BLING, maved the 
Queen's Hail and the Promenaie Converts.” Oaly 
to kill all others in 0 doing tin tho tort. 

‘That sounds specious enough. Dut again it ix 
false, People uve abused pianolas, yramophanos, 
all kings ‘of mechanioally” ropreducing musical 
Jnstruments on precisely “this grotnd. Ta. each 
cue they ave, wader the Snfurnce of « sodden 
irrational panio of four of somethiog new and 
bvioasly Big with future posibilitiog, sworn that 
Tocal music was being shamefully dae to death, 
People were being incited to listen in. disgesting 
comfort to second-rate reproductions of the real 
thing, and would quickly becomo reconciled to, and 
Infact amorous of, that second-rate, in preference to 
the first-rate, straight, sit wero, from the mouths of 
French horn and trombone inthe serene and rari 
‘stmcephere of a conoert hall, Ta fact, it was & 

What the Other Listener Thinks. 

‘be what hai actually happened ? ‘The Joremiahs 
continue to chant their dismal propbosies, but in 
tctaal practice we find that in reality gramophones, 
pianolas, and radio have combined to produce a 
revival of interest in miasio Uhrooghout the country, 
‘Tho more sd better music people hear, the more 
they want to hear. If they hear and lilt at recon 
hhund, they reach tho most sensible conclusion that 
thoy’‘will hear it better snd like it more at first 
hand. And next time they get the chance they go 
to a concert. It in time that it waa generally ‘admittod that all masio of any merit neads to be 
Theard several times, and at any’ rate to he recogni 
ably-enough known, ‘before it can be properly 
‘appreciated. Most people bave neither the time 
ar the money to vit concerts regularly and often. 
They must-get their escential knowledge of arusic 
‘whore they-can—from mio or gramophone, or 
both: ‘Thea they will not goin vain, when they do 
find i concert offered to them, as it were, in the 
flesh, and van go to it, 

Howovor humiliating it may sound to the musieal 
‘die-hard,’ he awed a groat debt Va. radio for tho 
maintenance of strength shown Tetely in tho con- 
dition of music, 

‘Aervanax? 

‘T-rmusi that to tho great srmiy of mothers with 
‘young children aud ‘no-one to relievo them 
Tor occasional  ovenings out,” the wircless is tho 
greatoat hoon ever invented.—J, E Lyndhurst, tad and a bed, and possibly oven a tad busine Co. Durham. 

rom Letters received by the Faitor from *Astyanas’ and others, 
Pronantx ninvty por cent: of tho grumbling of 

listeners who condemn the B-B.C. programmes fy 
dug to failure on their own part to understand hen 
tolisten, If a person were able to go motoring, for 
‘histanice, “Gvery day in tho week and overy weele 

(6 yodr, instead of working, he or sho would, 
Jn time, so loathe motoring’ as probably 20 
desire nover to se0 n motor-car again—F. V,Ds 
Bradford. 
Moswe-tovens are constantly vociferous in their 

lomvnd for musio—and yet more music. But what 
of the listeners to whom music doen not specially 
appeal ? 

Believe me, they for tho most part live respect 
fablo lives ; they pay thelr income tax, take thet 
dogs for # walk in the evening (while the musfo is 
‘weing broadenst), and come back sober, roady to 
anwiteb on and listen to a good vasedovillo, or debate, 
for whatever there in on the programme that does 
appeal to them.—J. 8. C., Backford, nr. Chester, 

Hruostasts aro vocal, and usually take tho 
ido of the famous tailors of Tooley Stroet— 

“We, the people of England.” 
For one person who ia thrown into eostasies by 

‘the mere mention of tennis, 100 are frankly bored 
by tho reiterated account of how X served and Z 
failed to got across, and at least twenty of theso 
feel a real disappointment when a whole 
Afternoon and much of the evening is given to such 
accounte.—A. B. B., Shanklin. 

(Continued on page 250, column 3.) 
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panion, Detéctive Hewson, during 
# moinentary patise in the proceedings. 

What do you think of i 
Miserably inadequate,’ w: 

appointed reply. ‘It’s ‘the 
‘murder told at second hand. No thrill about 
it—no sense of drama 

The professional detective smiled. He, 
too, was a man of ideas, 

T'll tell you why that is,” he explained. 
Tt’s because the human element is lacking. 

‘There's no criminal, there's no one you can 
look at in the dock, knowing that behind his 
nervous twitchings and: wandering eyes lies 
fall knowledge of the whole affair. We are 

her ghouls, we students of crime. We 
like to see fear betraying itself, because fear— 
especially the fear of a slowly-approaching 
‘and awful death—is a tragedy in itself 
This is just a record of events, It should 
igive you something to think about, but it’s 
your brain rather than your sense of the 
dramatic which is excited. It's like reading 
a play instead of seeing it acted. 

Without a doubt, the entourage of the small 
court room, the inquest itself, was a very 
insignificant affair compared with the tragedy 
which had preceded it. True, there was a 
Tittle stnidder in the Court when the jurymen 
filed back to their places, pale and shaken 
from theit brief visit to view 
the body of the murdered 
man, Their discomposure, 
however, was brief lived and 
unelectric, and supplied the 
single thrill of the proceed- 
ings. The coroner himself, 
and the three witnesses, 
seemed never for a moment 
to rise to the horror of the 
situation, Miles Goschen, a 
septuagenarian, archeologist, 
scholar, and recluse, had been 
found fying upon the stairs 
of his small house at the 
end of one of the avenues 
between Hampstead and 
Golder's. Green, his skull 
battered in by a. tremendous 
blow, his house ransacked 
of ifs priceless collection of 
old Georgian silver. The 
doctor who had been sum- 
moned had nothing to say 
except that the blow had 
without a doubt, been de- 
liyered with an iron banister 
rail which had obviousl 
been for some time before What are you doing, ny man?" he piped out. 

loose in its socket and easily detached. 
A lean-faced young man in a brown 
mackintosh had given the _ necessary 
evidence of identification, claiming the 
deceased as his uncle, whom he had not 
seen for over a fortnight. The third wit- 
ness was the only one at all out of the 
common, and that was because he was 
wheeled into the Court in a chair, assisted to 
fa seat in the witness box, and listened to 
questions by means of a trumpet. He was 
fragile, blue-eyed, and shrunken, and when 
he announced himself as eighty-one years of 
age and butler to the deceased, there was an 
almost incredulous murmur in the Court, 

“What might be your age, Joyce?” the 
Coroner inquired, 

" Eighty-one, sir” 
* And still in service 1’ 
*Thave been with he fifty-two years, 

the man replied. 
without me.” 

“And you heard nothing Jast Thursday 
night 2” 

Joyce shook his head 
*T be deaf, sir,’ he confided, ‘and T do 

sleep well. I sleep until Mrs. Adams—she 
be the charlady who comes in to do the work 
—wakes me and brings me a cup of tea at 

wen o’elock in the morning. Then I dress 
and take master his tea, He wouldn't have 
no woman near he.’ 

"He couldn't do nowt 

Mind your own by 
‘aod get back to bedt" I tells bin, *You're safer there. 

"You heard no sounds whatever in the 
night, fhen? You had no intimation that 
there were burglars in the house, that your 
master was in danger ?’ 

“Not a sound, sir,’ was the old man's 
sorrowful admission. I do sleep heavy, and 
afore I had this trumpet it would have taken 
an earthquake to wake me.” 

‘That was all the evidence there was. The 
police had nothing to say. The jury, without 
leaving the box, brought in a verdict of 
"Murder against some person or persons 
unknown,’ and the little crowd melted away. 
Radford and his friend parted outside. 

“Well, thanks very much for having 
brought 'me,’ the former commented. ‘I'll 
admit my first inquest was a disappointment 
to me, but I'm glad to have seen one all the 
same. 

The detective nodded. 
Tt wasn’t much of a show,’ he admitted, 

“If old gentlemen like that will go and live 
in a neighbourhood which is only partially 
inhabited, without any protection and with 
1 collection of valuable silver, it seems to me 
they are rather asking for it’ 

“Have you any line on the murderer? * 
Radiord inquired, curiously. 

His companion ‘pursed his lips. 
“There are two men we're watching,’ he 

confided, ‘and a third who might be in it, 
‘The queer part is the weapon,” 

“Tt seems a natural one 
enough,’ Radford observed. 
‘Didn't the old man say it 
had been lying out of its 
socket for days, and some 
of the others were only just 
in their places?’ 

“That's true,’ the de 
tective assented. ‘All the 
same, a man who commits 
murder generally hasa slicker 
weapon than that up his 
sleeve. _ However, T think in 
week from now we shall be 
able to tell you all about it. 
Shan’t need to call upon 
you for help this time, I 
think, Mr. Radford,’ 

The two men smiled and 
shook hands. Tt transpired, 
however, that the detective 
was a little sanguine. 

Radford, seated alone in 
his office ‘after hours one 
evening about ten” days 
later, paused, in the middle 
of the letter he was writing, 
tollisten, There was, without 
a doubt, something stealthy, 
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almost sinister, in the sound of those 
slowly-monnting footsteps clearly andible 
through the hali-opened door. It was 
an unosual hour for, visitors, and an 
unusual thing for anyone to mourit four 
flights of -stone stairs with a. perfectly 
well-egulated lift in being. These foot- 
steps, however, were human and w 
mistakable. They reached the last fight 
Dut one, and still continued, Their soft 
pit-pat upon the hard floor, mysterious yet 
Significant of purpose, awoke in, Radford a 
sense, perhaps not of fear, but certainly of 
disquietude. He opened a drawer of the desk 
before which he was seated, and from its 
recesses placed ready to hand a light anto- 
matic pistol. Then he resumed his former 
attitude, only with a new element of tense- 
ness.. His eyes watched the efack in the 
door... . 

The arriving visitor, however, displayed no 
obvionsly malevolent’ intentions, He knocked 
politely, and only entered at Radford’s in- 
Vitation. ‘Then he came slowly into view, 
and the more Radford saw of him the more he 
felt inclined to smile at his vague uneasi- 
ness of a few minutes before. Finally, he 
presented himself ip foto, a small, cadaverous 
‘man, neatly dressed in sober black, an apology 
even for existence in every gesture. The 
cantious footfall needed no further explant 
tion, Holding his bowler hat in his han 
he bowed awkwardly. 

“Mr. Radford, sir?” 
“My name, What do you want with me?" 
‘The new-comer looked round ‘the room as 

though to be sure that it were empty. ‘Then 
hie closed the door behind him, 
"A little matter of business, guv'nor.* 
Radford glanced at the clock. It was 

after eight. 
*A trifle past business hou 

he suggested. 
His prospective client coughed. 
‘Tn my job we are used to late hots, 

sir,he confided, ‘T saw your glim burning 
from the street, so Thoped I might find you 
here, I've been waiting some time. T don't 
care about crowds. I wanted to find you 
alone’ 

* What is your job? Who are you, and 
what do you want?" Radford inquired, 
waving his visitor to a seat. 

The latter coughed again, deposited his 
hat upon the gound and himsolf upon the 
edge of the chair. 
"By profession, guv'nor,' he. confessed, 

‘Tam a banglar—a néat, stientific, and up- 
to-date burglar. I guarantee to open any 
sale of any make you put before me with 
‘my own tools and plenty of time. My name is 
Hyams—Len Hyams, The other part of 
your question I will’ answer when. you've 
put my mind at ease upon one point,” 

‘Radford stared for a moment in silence 
at his strange caller, The latter was not in 
the least.a typical specimen of the profession 
to which he claimed to belong. But, on the 
other hand, notwithstanding his air of 
complete respectability, there was a curious 
expressiof about the eyes and month, a 
stealthiness of tone and manner which gave 
plausibility to his stateriient. 

"Well, go ahead, Mr. Hyams,’ Radford 
inyited. 

"T gather, sir, that you are a member’of 

ien't it? ' 

firm of private ‘tecs. You don’t link up 
anyway with the cops?’ 

"Certainly not, and nowadays T work on 
my own. Tam not connected with any firm. 

Mr. Hyams cleared his throat. 
“I want to put it to you like this, guy'nor,’ 

he explained. * There are times when one of 
who's out of Tuck has to consult with a 

lawyer, Take a man like Slim Bennett, 
now. You know Slim Bennett ?” 

1 know whom you mean,’ 
\dmitted, drily 

* Well, ‘to a man like that you've got to 
make cléan hog’s-wash of it. You've got to 
tell the whole truth, and not round the 
corners, He's got to’ know. whether you've 
‘dove the job or whether the police are just 
trying to frame it on you. Unless you 
straight he won't takeit on, Very well, then, 
‘Whatever you tell him don't go outside the 
office. Get me, guv'nor 2" 

“T think so.” 
“Then ‘what about these four walls ?’* 
Radford considered the point for a moment 
"Same thing, I should think," he decided 

any rate, 20 far as regards an ordinary 
misdemeanour. Tf it were a ctime—a serious 
affair, mind, like manslaughter or anything 
of that sor—I should refuse to accept a 
client's confidence. I wouldn't undertake to 
assist a client who pleaded guilty to bur- 
glary to escape detection, but if the con 
fession of burglary were only part of the 
laffair and L was engaged to help a client in 
its other developments, I should consider 
his confession as to the burglary privileged.” 

“You've got me guessing, guv'nor.” 
j ‘Imean that I shouldn't peach,’ Radford 
‘explained. 

His visitor mused for a moment, twirling 
his hat around, and gazing at the maker's 
name inside, ‘Then he looked suddenly up, 
and Radford surprised an expression in his 
eyes which for a moment startled him—an 
expression of strangely intensive terror. The 
man’s fingers, too, were trembling. Pear 
‘was gripping his heart. 

"You've read about the Forest Avenue 
job?” 

*Stop!” Radford warned him.. ‘Twas at 
quest. That wasn't a cose of burglary ; 

that was a case of murder.” 
the little man faltered 

despairingly, with a queer twitching of the 
lips and drops of perspiration upon his 
forehead. ‘It’s up from my inside. It's 
upon my lips, I shall go mad if I don’t 
speak, So"'lp me Gaw, 1 never touched 
the old man! The job was done after I left, 
but I done the burglary. I got the stuff 
now, curse it! If T'd known what was 
Goming afterwards I'd have chucked it in 
the river.” 
Radford looked across at his visitor 

incredulously. ‘The Forest Avenne burglary 
and murder seemed to have become, on the 
lips of the public and in the pages of the 
newspapers, indissolubly connected. Many 
criminologists, including Radford himself, 
had spent hours trying to arrive at a solution 
of the crime, There was something mani- 
festly improbable in this man’s crade 
confession. 

*T am afraid that sounds.a bit thin,’ he 
remarked. “Wd just as soon you'd kept 
‘away from here with a tale like that, What 

Radford 

on earth was the use of coming to me? 
What do you expect me to do? 
‘Nab the murderer’ was the 

mse. ‘Someone killed the old josser, 
T didn't. Seo?” 

Radford stroked his chin thoughtfully, “You'd find it difficult to convince a. jury of that," he observed), "so long as they knew 
a5 much as -you've confessed to me.’ 

“Ain't that why I 
a, ext Can't you ‘went on, 2 quiver of fear in his tone, it Tn 

Jagged for this, there isn’t a soul who wouldn't 
believe that whilst I was on the job I didn’t do the old man in? ‘The police have got it 
0 me good and hard because they know 
Iwas in that Burton Hill affair too, and they couldn't fix it'on me. But, guv'nor, here we are, man to min together.» You've got to believe me. T don’t even carry a guns I ain't got the pluck. I've been a sneak- thief and a sneak-burglar all my life. That's what Tam, T never take-on a job unless T've got my get-away certain.’ 

He pansed to wipe the damp, unhealthy sweat from his forehead. A silent man by 
habit, fear had made him loquacious. 

“Tain't never been afraid of being lagged hefore,' he confided. “I've took my chance 
like the others, and if I'm jugged I've gone 
with a grin. This time I've got t 

sleep, can’t sit still, can't even tal 
IfT seo a cop, my knees give.” 

“If you didn’t do the old man in, have you arly idea who did ? " Radford demanded, Remember, you've rather thin tale to tell, unless there's something you're keeping 
back." e227 is 

This is the whole truth, so ’elp me Gawd!” Hyams declared, feverishly, ‘He came 
down: the stairs just as T was filling the 
second bag. He was in his pyjamas and an, 
overcoat, and he just opened the door and 
peeped in, T was going to make a dash for 
the window, when I saw that he hadn't a 
gun, and he was looking a darned sight more 
scared than T was. ‘What are you doing 
here, my man ? he piped out." Mind your 
‘own’ business and get back to bed,’ I tells 
him, ‘You're safer there." ‘You're steal- 
ing my silver,’ he moaned like a child as is 
losing his playthings, 1 didn't make no 
answer to this, but I moved towards him ; 
and for all he was an old gentleman, he legs 
it down the passage and up the stairs faster 
than T could go. That suits me all right 
There wam't no telephone, and I guessed 
he was too scared to go shouting about for 
some time at any rate, so I just ups with my. 
bags, closes the front door behind me and 
makes off down the avenue to where my 
mate was waiting at the corner with a taxi. 
When I read next morning that the old 
gentleman had been done in I couldn't 
Believe my eyes. ‘Burglary and. brutal 
murder,’ they called it. My Gawd!” 

Radford leaned back in bis chair and 
studied his visitor carefully, On the whole, 
improbable though his story was, he was 
inclined to consider, even to believe it. The 
mise en scéne of that sordid drama became 
suddenly illuminated with dramatic possi 
bilities. There was something thrilling 
the thought of the rifled house, the old man 
shivering at the top of the stairs, and the 

(Continued — foot of page 199.) 
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An Evening in the Studio. 
WAS listening lone the other evening, the wife having gone to the pictures 
with her sister, so I made myself jolly 

comfortable for once—armchair and all 
that—and <ettled down for a peaceful hour 
‘or so with my pij 

As I listened. to a symphony or sonata— 

“Borglars, removed her ladyship. obviously oy account of the alaables attached to hee person 

hever you call it—T was thinking things 
the same time, T always can think 

est when I'm listening. The music doesn’t 
annoy mie in the least, and my brain works 

sort of turing 
matters over in my mind, when T suddenty 
remembeted that a chap'at the office had 
given me a ticket for the B.B.C, studio that 
very evening. He couldn't go himself, as his 
grandmother had caught a chill in the 
neck, owing to having been shingled too 
deeply. 

Fity 1 hadn't remembered it before, 
bbecatise I had always wanted to be at the 
microphone end of a transmission, so to 
speak, and I tried to persuade myself to turn 
‘ott and Jeave the armchair and pipe to amuse 
each other, But I was ever so comfy where 
Twas, and I argued the point mentally for 
quite ‘@ long time, until I finally did find 
myself at the B.B.C, place, and, after being 
taken up in a lift by the ticket collector, was 
pushed into a studio, 

T spotted the Announcer at once, He 
was a weary looking chap, with a kind of 
hunted expression, so I went up to him 
and shook hands, s0 as to put him at his 
ease 

heerio, old stick 1" T said, “how's the 
jolly old microphone today ?" 

He said, ‘Hush, please, I'm just going 
to read the second General News.’ 

“Oh, do let_me have a go at that’ T 
exclaimed. ‘ You're looking awlully fagzed, 
and T'm sure a few minutes’ rest wouldn't 
do you any harm.’ 

Nightmare News. 

He seemed to think so too, and, anyway 
I grabbed his bundle of papers, got in front 
of the mike (that's what they call it at Savoy 

ind started off like a shot :— 
“Dear ladies and gent 

Isles; this is the Second General Nev 
Bulletin, copyright by the Roosters, etc. 
Weather’ Forecast: Warm to cold in all 
districts, ewhere, but not all 

1: The Postmnastr-General re 
plying to a question in the House of Con fone this afternoon, stated that two addi 
tional wireless licences had been issued 
during last month, and it was officially 
estimated that nine or ten more would be 
taken out before the end of the financial 
year. An improvement in the programmes 
of the B.B.C, might therefore possibly result 
ata fairly early date. Replying to a supple- 
mentary question, he stated that the grant 
of @ bonus to Hicence-holders was under 
consideration, 

“Well-known Financier Robbed : Burglars 
who entered the Aldgate town residence 
of Sir Moses Beanchamp-Cholmondeley- 
Marjoribanks, removed het ladyship, ot 
‘viously on account of the valuables attached 
to het person. A two-ton lorry was used, 
which it is hoped to trace without great 
difficulty, so it is antidipated that the 
jewellery’ will shortly be restored to the 
widower, who is offering a reward for 
return. 

“The Great Aeroplane Flight : The British 
aeroplane that left Croydon on Monday en 
route for Miedzyrzecz has reached Vusikan- 
punki, after a forced landing at Hajduszo- 
boszlo, and is expected to arrive at Kopy- 
caynce tonight. 

* Motor Smash in West End: Lord Binge, 
while returning at 3 a.m, this morning from 
the monthly meeting of the Little Lambs’ 
Glee and Carol Club, was run into by a 
lamp-post, in the Bayswater district, his 
car being Seriously damaged. A full deserip- 
tion of the post iS in the hands of the police, 
and Boy Scouts are assisting in the seare 
His lordship contemplates action agains 
the local authority concerned, 

Wireless: Discovery; Research has 
been made into the problem of transmitting 
odour by wireless, and a recent test between 
New Bond Street and Billingsgate Market 
resulted in a successful exchange of nasal 
impressions. One or two proprietors of face- 
lifting and perfumery establishments in that 
strect were heard to use most undesirable 
imprecations at a sudden demand for 
chips," which they do not. stock, while 
some dealers in the Market were offering 
fresh-caught Cologne Cod and Lavender 
Lobsters all alive-o! 

‘American Programme : Tn order further 
to improve international relations, a Pro- 
gramme from Daventry, 5GB, will be 
‘broadcast shortly by the’ staff and artists 
of a well-known UIS.A. Station, Tt will 
include a talk on “' Pure Rhythm” by Pro- 
fessor Jasswell of Charleston, selections from 
the works of Gluck, Wagner and other 

Illustrated by Aubrey Hammond. 
composers of syncopated opera by the Hop- 
Scotch Military Dance Band, a household 
chat entitled "Kentucky Homes,” by a 
Mammy, and a two-hour reading’ from the 
advertisement pages of the New York daily 
press. English-American dictionaries will 
be obtainable from the B.B.C, at 13. 3d 
Go cents.) post free 

" Sport—Criche ‘The Workhouse Wan- 
derers beat the Bats in the Belfry at Ben 
Nevis by 16r—, the Intter team declining 
to go to the wicket. A deputation will wait 
upon the Minister of Health to. protest 
against the Wanderers being provided with 
bats at the cost of the ratepayers 

"In view of prevalent dissatisfaction at the 
method of deciding the County Champion- 
ship on points, and at the ntimber of un- 
finished matches, it has been agreed that 
cricket is an unsuitable means for such 
decision, After this season, therefore, the 
game of halina will be substituted and a 
definite system of scoring evolved. Matches 
will be played in public, as at present, and 
none will be spoiled by~adverse weather 
conditions. 

“Tennis; No play was possible at Wim- 
bledon today, as Miss Susan Longley emerged 
unexpectedly from her retirement under the 
pavilion and attacked Miss Nettie Buttall 
with a racket, She also declared that the 
balls were not sufficiently round and threw 
most of them away, Serious disorder ensued 
and a detachment of the Royal Tank Corps 
was urgently summoned by telephone. 
Latest reports indicate that the situation is 
in hand.” 

“Lord Binge was run into by” lamp-post in the 
Bayewoter district. his ca being serculy damaged 
I had got as far as this when someone 

pulled my elbow, "All right, old chap,’ I 
said, ' I've almost finished, 

“It's nearly midnight,” she shouted at 
me, ‘and you've gone to sleep with all the 
lights on. Come to bed at once!” 

Well, Task you—1 CRW. 
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The Most Remarkable Story Published This Year, 

THE FANTASTIC BATTLE— 
The author of ‘The Fantastic Battle’ was yesterday unknown as a writer of fiction, 

HE Journalist settled back com- 
| forlably into the comer of the big 

car. There was no possible doubt 
about it... This was the way to see 
war—with every morlern convenience pro- 
vided. His eyes rested with satisfaction 
on the rugs, the thermos flasks, and the 
elaborately fitted luncheon-basket which 
formed part of the staff car's indispensable 
equipment, Lastly he glanced at the uni- 
formed figure beside him. And, not for 
the first time, he blessed his luck in having 
formed a fast friendship sixteen years before 
with the man who was now chief Staff-Officer 
to the Army Commander, No other journa- 
list had got, nor would get, a yard beyond 
the base of operations. It was the ‘scoop ' 
of a Tifetime—and ome strangely unattended 
so far by any special discomfort, Later, 
oof course, there would be risks. . . « 

In the other comer of the car the Staff 
Officer seemed to be asleep. Beside the 
Journalist's thin face and quick eyes under 
aa shabby felt hat the soldier looked huge ; 
typically squarejawed ; spruce, without 
being gaudy, with little strips of gold braid 
on, cap and epaulettes : his bronzed cheeks 
shining with good living, perfect shaving, 
and the glow of the sunset towards which 
the car was heading at a high speed. And, 
while the Journalist looked what he was—an 
acute observer, keyed to hig tension by the 
excitement of a great and novel experience— 
the Stail-Officer gave exactly the impression 
‘of a successful business man, proceeding 
decently and in order to his City office, Tn 
that_perfect complacency was something of 
the superb, 

Tn actual fact tl good cause for it, 
The road along which the car was travelling, 
an straight as an arrow from east to west. 
It crossed a vast rolling plain, coloured a 
bloodless red by the miles of ‘dusty heet- 
fields, cut into sections by white staring 
roads, bounded apparently by a horizon of 
mountains. Across this. plain was advan- 
ing the army to Which the soldier was Chief 
of Staff, War had been declared three days 
before, An organization prepared for years 
was funetioning with the smooth perfection 
fa great machine, And this army, one of 
a group of five armies, was taking its pre- 
ordained part in one great concerted move- 
ment of invasion, 

As the car rushed on, its progress_was 
heralded by the harsh, monotonous erying of 
its Klaxon horn, ‘The Chief of Staff believed 
in keeping close contact with his-advanced 
guards in the early stages of the campaign, 
So battalion alter battalion, battery after 
battery, drew to the side of the road with a 
jingle, a clatter, and a suppressed mutter of 
‘oaths, to make way for the big grey roaring 
car and its rolling clouds of attendant dust, 

The Journalist's pulses quickened. He was 
a patriot and a man of imagination. And in 
the serried files of helmets and bayonets ; 
in the lithe sinister guns, crouching like wild 
beasts behind their shields; in the lean, 
purposeful cayalty with their flagless lances ; 
the groups of squat armoured cars, wagons, 
ambulances, and all the paraphernalia of 
modem war, thus moving remorselessly and 
steadily forward under the impulsion of a 
single will, he was conscious of something 
tremendous : something that might be evil, 
cruel, damnable ; but at the same time was 
inevitably great, like Milton's ‘Satan.’ 

Nor was it’ the panoply alone,” The 
soldiers themselves were magnificent spec 
mens of manhood—cheerful, smiling, trained 
to a hair, ‘They rode or marched with a 
swing, and moved to words of command with 
a snap and precision that bore witness to the 
excellence of their drill and ehscipline. The 
car rolled onwards. And the Journalist, 
growing sleepy—he had been up since five, 
and the unrelenting sunlight. wearied his 
eyes—slowly. relaxed, till he was conscious 
of little beside a blur off 
coloured uniforms and movement : 
of oil, and sweat, and horses ; the jar and 
creaking of wheels; and now and then, with 
startling clarity, disconnected bursts of song 
from the marching battalions. 

‘The brigade using the main road for their 
line of advance formed only one section of 
the army:” Parallel, along other roads 
or crushing down. the, beet-fields, other 
brigades were moving in‘long columns, all 
alike dust-coloured, steel-tipped, flanked by 
horsemen, and snpported by artillery, Tt 
was-as if thé tentacles of some prehistoric 
monster were. sliding forward and. onward, 
instinct with ‘the lust to grasp, hold fast, 
and ultimately to destroy... « 

The Stafi-Otficer sat-up with a jerk, He 
glanced round keenly, taking in the relative 
positions. and. distances) of the marching 
froops, picked up the speaking-tube, and 
spoke quietly through. it to the chauffeur. 
‘The car slowed: down, .It.was almost up to 

hhead of the leading brigade on the road. 
Well ahead trotted the covering cavalry, 
and beyond them again the isolated scouts. 
‘The General. was taking no chances, The 
opposition ahead was an unknown quantity. 
In. the peculiar circumstance of this. ad- 
vanee anything might happen—or nothing. 

The sun by now was low in. the west, 
sending lotig shadows, fantastically elongated 
and askew, over the grass. And against 
the gold and erimson glow at the horizon 
the Journalist saw the dull purple line in the 
far-distance rising a little above the level of 
the plain. He touched his companion’s 
arm, and pointed, 

The Staii-Officer shrugged his shoulders, 

and laughed, diving a hand into. an inner 
pocket for hi the-case, 

“Thank the Lord we can 
and smoke!" he grunted the mountains—and the frontier, luck on the General, you know. as a dog at getting that litle neutr pit across his sector of advance be trouble, whatever hie does What will be do?" asked the newspaper 

‘ Obey arders—go through, of course; 
said the Stal Othoer, enna hie boots to 
shield his lighted match. * What d’you expect? The whole country only ‘holds about a hundred thousand ‘people—it's a musical comedy state anyway—a practical joke! Half a, dozen ‘mountaing and a railway-station |" 
Then what's th 

w at last, 
there arg 
It’s hard 
He's sick 

gravel- 
Bound to 

trouble?" 
that precious word “neu 

the Stafi-Officer went on ; ‘it goes to the heads of the smaller nations” like 
ddrink—since Belgiuin ! ‘They all long secretly for the opportunity of martyndom—and con pensation!" he chuckled cynically, 

‘Besides,’ he added, * you pressmen encour- 
age them. The General's right | They're 
set of pure-minded agriculturalists with 
medieval ideals! And, ten to one, they'll 
come out and try and fight us with scythes, 
‘or pot our scouts from behind their bars 
with shotguns! Then we shall have to 
clean the place up—and be called bloody 
murderers for our pains! Don't I know it 
too?” 

The Journalist did not reply; only looked 
sway fowards the mountains that lay like 
an insubstantial bar between the sunset and 
the advance of the army. 

“Don’t look 0 solemi, my lad,’ said the 
soldier, and jabbéd an elbow into his ribs. 
“The cavalry cross the frontier tonight in 
any case. We're going ahead—you needn't 
be afraid of missing the fan! I only hope 
they'll have the sense to lie low. But with 
‘a set of lunatics who choose a poet for 
President, there's not much hope for common 

He caught up the speaking-tube again and 
stopped the car. 
tm going to stretch my legs for a minute. 

Coming 2." 
"Not just now,’ said the Journalist ab- 

stractedly, 
“You'll find some brandy in the pocket- 

flask over on your side," grinned the Staff 
Officer, opening the door of the car. ‘So 
Jong—and don’t frown too grimly at my 
““hrutal and Ticentious soldiery.” Most of 
them come straight from the blameless life 
of the suburbs.” He winked, and walked away. 

“OF course—the Conference!” said. the 
Journalist suddenly. 
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C. R. Burns’ Legend of the World’s Last Battle. 

—THE STORY OF AN IDEA. 
Today he comes into the limelight as creator of a strange and striking story. 
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Ir Vandyck beard gave distinction to a massive your agenda, You repre 
Tt was ridiculons.that he hadn't thought | jaw. But it was his eyes which gradually | who know what they wa : 

nt governments 
it is your affair 

Of it before. Somehow there had been so | caught and gripped the attention of the Hall, | to express their viewpoint. I, like my 
many other things to occupy his mind, which held perhaps the most hopelessly | country, am an onlooker: It is therefore 
But now the Journalist remembered it all. "| sophisticated audience in the world, They | perhaps not unfitting that T should speak as 

He filled a’ pipe meditatively ‘were dark brown eyes—very large, and widely | an onlooker—who, to quote an English 
‘w heavily at the match, and grey wreaths thout expression. They | proverb, sees most of the game, I sball 

and, as 
set; strangely w 

of smoke drifted pleasantly about his face, | held in their depths an infinite sincerity, an | perhaps’ theorize. theory" is 
he felt himself back again im the great hall | utter lack of passion, that was at the same | poison to you, for it on which you 
of the Disarmament Conference time not inhuman rely—though it would seem that the subject 

of this Conference were one which trans- 
mere facts—the tonnage of ships, the 

of armour, the number of soldiers 
—and touched upon the limits of those larger 

Tt had been 2 long, dreary sitting. Another Gradually the hall fell silent. kite pepstaliy scouring. distcesionn on | Byesident Hited one and fap 
Disarmament reached its invariable | began to speak in a quiet, grave m Aéadlock. From his seat in the gallery, the | supreme ‘conviction, Involuntary, 

conde 

Journalist looked dawn on the rows and who lieard it thought of the sound o! considerations which men of affairs scornfully 
(of faces lining the long tables; all wearing | deep-flowing brown country stream, ... | term“ theories," 
their perfectly-correct diplomatic masks of | ‘I am no politician,’ he said. ‘My coun- | He paused. During the brief silence his 
well-bred, mildly bored, dispassionate aloof- | try is the stnallest in Europe. my can | gaze never faltered to those around him, His 
ness. Only here and there the quick side-| be mumbered in hundreds almost. Your | utter lack of passion disarmed their laughter. slances of narrowed eyes, fingers tapping ot | invitation to me to appear at this Conference | For twenty days the Conference bad con. scribbling automatically on blotting-paper, | is one of courtesy--one for which I am | tinued, ‘These were the frst words which had a nervoris hand twitching belowa glossy cull, | grateful, for it has given me the opportunity | not been dictated by passion or self-interest, betrayed humanity, with all the mutual | to speak what is in my mind, It is seldom, | The pressmen sat up and paid attention to distrust, apprehension, and dislike which | if ever, that my country can be of concern | the speaker, 
any large gathering of humanity implies. | in the great international iscues which you | He continued: ‘ Should I he voicing some- 
The, presen were bored ; several of them | discuss, You are here upon the busines of | thing that was not plain to you all if T were 

The Foreign Minister of 
Powers reached the perora 

of the Great 
on of a speech 

that had lasted three hours—and that had 
said precisely nothing. He took off his 
pince-nez; wiped them carefully; sipped 

me water ; sat down, and began to whisper 
to one of his admirals, who sat next to him 
with a contented smile on his pale thin lip 

The Journalist stretched his legs, and 
ipped his notebook into an inner pocket. 

‘All was over, bar the shouting—or rather the 
publication of the conclusions of the Con- 
ference ; which amounted to exactly. what 
everyone had known before its opening, 
Disarmament, in theory desirable, remained 
outside the pale of practical politics. He 
half rose to his feet, -his mind already 
shifting towards the pleasing prospect of a 
ong drink, and a longer sleep, when he 
realized that another figure had risen in the 
body of the Hall, and was standing among 
the representatives of the smaller nations at 
the ack tthe white marble. wall 
Behind him he heard a fellow  pressman 
Taugh. ‘Ob, that chap! Mad as hatter— 
but picturesque, eli ? 

Mentally the Journalist agreed. He had 
sat down again ‘wearily but automatically 
‘He was conscientious about his jobs 

The Poet-President stood waiting for the 
Hall to recover silence and composure, He 
Was a tall man, simply dressed in’a frock 
coat of rather shiny black broadcloth, and a 
soft white linen collar, “His large hands and 
rather broad face were deeply tanned by 
wind and sun, He had black hair, worn 
rather long and curly, and a short-clipped 

Bey 
for which 3 pretend to ative for peace 

Che made widecmbraing 
festure— il that were poste 
bie, something misht be 
achieved. These is inthe 

ds and hearts of common, 
ou lech ee 

of metal, explosive 
ed gas. The sal 

of man is god. Tis you with 
your plottings and. pre- Eatin ich ab ‘ut to be evil You youre 
lett eral 

imple people know it 
fame is Love. Where the preservation of great navies 
nd. the strengthening of 
fortress fal, the spin of 
man shl aucen The eat 
wil of peoples will one: da till of rect 7 

roame will lok hatelal sod 
eto those at" homes 



RADIO TIMES Avavsr 3, 1928. 

‘No sign of wire, trench or earthwork; not even a rope across the road’ 

to say that this Conference is a sham—in 
which none of you are sufficiently uncynic: 
to believe? “Disarmament ” means Peace. 
Has one word that was truly pacific been 
spoken here? No, You fear, hate, distrust 
cach other. Twenty days of argument have 
not succeeded in reducing by one tiny 
fraction the probability of ruinous 
Instead, you have weighed your forces, one 
against’ the other, unwilling to concede an 
inch for fear of—what ? 

"Peace never came yet from a stalemate 
of armaments. Machinery is a dangerous 
servant which may yet turn master. Though 
your powers seem so evenly matched that 
‘war would be a hopeless venture, a gun fired 
by mischance on any of your frontiers, a 
shell falling by accident on an unprotected 
cottage would throw you into a war which, by 
‘yery Virtue of this stalemate, would die from 
its first fine frenzy of sacrifice and patriotism 
to a bloody, indecisive, and ignoble struggle, 
It is useless for delegates to talk of Peace. 
‘They are directed by the ambitions which 
‘brought them to power and impregnat 
with the atmosphere of conquest and it 
trigue which surrounds them, If it were 

sible for whole peoples to meet in con- 
ference, they who are “the world” for 
which you pretend to strive for peace he 
made a wide-embracing gesture— if that 
were possible, something might be achieved. 
There is in the minds and hearts of common 
men a power which transcends that of 
metal, explosive and poisoned gas, The soul 
fof man is good. Itis you with your plottings 
and precantions whick make it out to be evil 
‘You yourselves aré too cynical, too " civil 
ized" to realize this greatest of all weapons 
against war. We who have lived simple 
lives. among simple people know it. Its 
name is Love, Where the preservation of 
‘great navies and the strengthening of fort- 
esses fail, the spirit of man sball succeed. 
‘The great will of peoples will one day find.a 
rallying point and a voice--and in that day 
you and all that you contrive in cabinets 
and conference rooms will Took hateful and 
pitiable to those at home.” 

He dropped his hand, picked up an old 
wide-brimmed felt hat from the floor beside 
his chair and walked out of the ball, For a 
moment silence was all that he left behind 
him. Then a mocking voice said something 
jin French, ‘There was uneasy laughter. 
_ ‘Good speaker, you know,’ admitted the 
pressman who had spoken before.‘ But the 
stuff's as old as the hills, Tt just doesn’t 
amount to anything. ‘The soul of man is 
good—the great will of peoples—and so on, 
Everyone one Knows hates war—particu- 
Jarly those who were in the last one. Then 
somes an ultimatum, the drums roll, the 
recruiting office opens—and the great will 
of peoples proves a regrettable disappoint- 
ment ! 

The Journalist rose hurriedly, After the 
deep, simple voice from the mountains, the 
rising bursts of cosmopolitan cynicism and 
Jaughter jarred. It sounded thin, trivial, 
altogether ridiculous. Yet truth and com: 
mon-sense lay with the chatterers rather than 
the orator; of course the Poet-President 

was not normal, not a p 
admitted as much 
The Journalist walked out into the pale 

sunlight and picture-postcard atmosphere 
of the little Central European capital in a 
completely. disgruntled frame of mind. 

Sitting in the staff car and remembering 
it “all—the Conference had met only the 
previous year—he saw again so clearly the 
broad, tanned face, and dark, lustrous eyes. 
Queer—that was "the word—very queer 
indeed. He knocked out his pipe, ‘I 
wonder what the deuce he will make of 
this,’ he muttered, staring at the distant 
‘mountains, 

The Statf-Officer reappeared on the step 
of the car, 

“What on earth are you dreaming about, 
man?’ he demanded. "Wake up, and dig 
‘out that perfectly good brandy." 

‘The Journalist blinked and pulled himself 
together. 

"E think I could do with a drink myself,’ 
he said. 

tical man. He 

bin 
‘The Major commanding the cavalry ad- 

vance-guard swore violently and pictur- 
esquely to himself. He cursed his superiors 
for giving him the tinpot job of leading in 
person the first patrol to cross the neutral 
frontier; he abused the orderly, who had 
brought his instmetions,. from habit ; he 
damned the night for being moonless, 
starless, windless. Lastly, he swore at his 
horse for fidgeting, and his men for slowness 
{n sadklling up. It was a comprehensive and 
unedifying performanc 

The Major was a man of middle age, with 
permanently bilioos eyes, a leathery’ skin, 
and a square, solid body: a man with a 
‘@rievance, who had never realized that the 
slowness of his promotion: was due to his 
own lack of capacity. In his own eyes he 
‘made an ideal cavalry,officer ; for he rode 
hand, drank hard—was hard on his men and 
his horses alike. As a rule his men accepted 
his bad temper and bad language as part of 
the day's work. But tonight, as the patrol 
picked its way into the darkness, there were 
scowls on the grim faces of the troopers at 
his back, ‘They knew themselves to. be 
riding blind on an indefinable job. And they 
had no confidence in their commander. ‘The 
combination is not a good one. 

The road followed by the patrol was very 
different from the straight broad artery along 
which the staff-car had whirled the Journal 
the previous day, It rose slowly throng! 
reddish foothills towards the frontier, dipping 
to rise again more steeply, winding in smooth 
curves and bending in sharp angles. Its 
surface was uneven, strewn with flints and 
loose stories, so that the plodding horses 
stumbled and clattered, their hoofs sending 
up volleys of tiny sparks against the darkness. 

For a summer night it was dark beyond 
the ordinary—with a thick black darkness 
that seemed, like a fog, to flow in waves 
about the horses’ ears,” blanketing every- 
thing. Since sunset, “great clouds had 
rolled up from the west to hide the early 
stars, ‘was no moon that week. And 

then the wind had dropped. The soldiers 
expected thunder, but none came, So that, 
{in addition to the darkness the patrol was 
enveloped by the hot, thick silence which 
precedes a storm. 

Ahead hy fifty yards or so—no more or 
all touch would have been’ lost—rode a 
sergeant and fwo men, 

“Bait, that’s what we are,” grumbled one 
ofthe troopers, “He shared the Stafi-Officer’s 
view of the probable activities of the neu- 
trals, A product of a good secondary school, 
@ was well up in such subjects as Idealism 

and the Rights of Small Nations, and had @ smattering of practical geography and Strategy," Just a moving target for theig toy-soldiers to shoot at,’ he went on, to the sergeant beside him. Can't you See the headlines, sergeant ?" Last stand of Gallant Mountaineers against Inyading Bully.” ‘The 
Papers'll eat it, We're for it all right!” But the Sergeant was a veteran of sixteen years’ service,‘ Shut your month and keep 
your eyes skinned,” was his reply. 

The cavalry had almost reached the top of 
the pass, where the line of the fréntier crossed 
the road. The actual point was marked by 
a parti-coloured post and a couple of sentry- 
boxes, 

The Sergeant tightened his chin-strap and 
pulled out his revolver, 

“Just remember, he said gruflly, ‘we 
don’t want no fireworks if we can help it. 
Trot |’ 

He shook his reins, fouched his charger 
lightly with his spurs, and rode ahead. The 
two troopers followed. As the horses quick- 
ened their pace, they sent echoes ringing 
‘weirdly and loudly up between the invisible 
miotintain walls on either hand. Every i 
stant the invaders expected to find them- 
selves facing spurts of flame from hidded 
rifles and the whine of bullet 

They didnot come. Nothing moved on the 
road... Nothing sounded out of the gloom 
ahead. The Sergeant almost rode his horse. 
cannosting into the frontier-post before he 
saw it. He pulled up and halted his men. 
There was no sound anywhere but the 
wanting of the little group of men and 

Forses, the linking of their bits and sticrup- 
irons, and, from bebind, the rattle of the main 
body of the patrol. The sentry-boxes were 
empty. There was no sign of wire, trench o 
earthwork ; not even a rope across the road. 
Apparently the frontier lay open to the 
invasion. 

The Sergeant dismounted and stared into 
the night. He was puzzled. But war is 
full of surprises, and the unexpected... 
“Report to the Major—,’ he ordered. 

‘The Major received the report with one of 
his choicer oaths. ‘The thing was patently a 
trap. What. was more, on such a night he 
was bound to walk into it, however. wide 
‘open he kept his eyes. The Sergeant was an 
idiot!) The-Higher Command were fools! 
Nothing for it but to drive ahead—and the 
devil fora change could take the fore- 
most. 

Half-rising in his saddle, he called to his 
men to close up and fellow him, When he 
reached the frontier-post he found the 



fgeant and his remaining trooper s 
silently, thei reins over their arms, chewing tobacco and spitting morosely into the road, 
They had nothing further to report 

The Major led on. The road began to dip again. “He remembered, from a hasty glance 
at the map, that just ‘beyond the frontier 
fline a small valley lay between two moun- 
tain ridges. Into this valley the road now 
@escended by an easy slope, But in the 
Pitchy murk it seemed to the handful of 
horsemen as though they were dropping 
Into a bottomless pit. Automatically their 
Pace slackened, dropped to a walk. And Suddenly the Major's big waler thrust back | 
this ears and pulled up short. 

The Major nsed oaths, 
SFop, and spurs, in vain 
{Thehorse reared, jibbed, 
assaged sideways all 

ie road. Tt would 
Pot go on, “Behind th Jother horses pressed Rogetier in a lumsy 
mass, snorting and 
Stamping. The men 
Mhispered and swore 

flere was a queer 
interval—as though of 
‘suspended animation— 
dnd then that trooper 
who “had 
the 
to get 

unbled to 
Sergeant managed 

his horse. clear 

Sounded tinearthly 
men's nerves, that had 
been tautening slowly 
ever since they had 
started, snapped ° like 
fiddle-strings. Someone 

dat the Major's 
le. Someone cl 

cteamed out an order 
toretire, And the pat 
Wheeled and. gallope 
frenziedly back up the 
jslope it had — just 
|descended—the — men Sweating with terror of the unseen unknown ; 
|the horses in a lather of panic; the Major 
Ffimson, almost apoplectic with rage, and 
Volleying curses. 

But neither he nor the more stolid Sergeant 
could avail against the Fear, till the frontict- 
[post had been repassed 

Perhaps an hour after the patrol had first 
{violated neutral territory, the Chief of Staff 
Mrove up in his ear, the Journalist beside him 
They found a grotip of sullen, semi-mutinous 
cavalrymen, standing sulkily at the heads of 
their sweating horses, with their commander 
walking up and down the road in an ecstasy ‘of dumb fury. To the Staff-Officer's demand ffor an explanation the only coherent reply ‘came from the Sergeant. ‘Though coherent 
it was hardly illuminating. There had been 
Something ahead of them. What it was they had no idea. They had not been opposed, nor 
fired on. But there had bee something 

+ Some black, looming presence «+ 

‘anding”| they had all felt it 
In the sergeant's opinion there was | inst 

| Some sort of ambush laid 

‘The horse reared, jibbed, passaged sideways. ll over the toad 

for them. 
od troops will see at 
Stafl-Officer to th 

"Queer what even 
rht,' whispered the 

Journalist 
He got out of the car, 
“Ride back to the Officer Commanding 

rmoured Car Squadron, id curtly 
to the Sergeant. "Ask him, with my compli 
ments, to send me up two of his searchlight 

soon as he can’ 
The Sergeant saluted, mounted, and 

cantered back into the night, As he disap. 
thunder sounded in peared a faint growl 

the distance 

The men whispered and swore. 

out, immense, lowering, in black silhouette 
against a momentary’ flicker of summer 
lightning. 

Vv 
The arrival of the armoured cats relieved 

the curious tension which had gripped the 
advance-guard, Completely unaffected by 
the stony road, the darkness, or the possi- 
bility of a violent storm, the two stecl-plated 
monsters Iumbered their way up to the 
frontier-post. Halting just behind the staff 
car, they loomed malevolently through the 
mutk like gigantic prehistoric toads, but 
the appearance from their bowels of two oil- 
smeared, but laughing subalterns in their 

shirt-sleeves changed their impression from 
the sinister to the mildly funny. ‘The siillen 
troopers visibly and inimediately recovered 
spirits and discipline. And even the hor 
a8 if gladdened by the sight of objects 
materially distasteful, pricked up their ears, 

especially the horses. | and be 

| 

and the peaks overhead stood | path 

Te would not go on, 

n to paw the ground, and fidget, 
dof standing as before, quiet, drooping. 

and 
fficer snapped out a few brisk 

orders, and the advance was resumed. The 
armoured cars now led the way, one on each 
side of the road, searchlights and machine: 
guns manned and ready. In their wake 
jingled the cavalry, now cheery enough, 
except for their Major. He rode between the 
armoured cars, solitary, shoulders hunched, 
and black fury in his heart. Apart from the 
personal humiliation implied by his men's 
panicking, he now dreaded lest the advance 
might go forward and find nothing in its 

His limited imagination could not 
extend to grasp any- 
thing more abstract or 
more distant than the 
possibility of a court 

al on himself * for 
onduct in face of 

an enemy, later shown 
to be non-existent, ...” 

He might have spared 
himself “his anxieties 
The little column had 
hot even reached the 
place where the’ patrol 
had turned tail an hoor 
before, when there came 
a single tremendous 
crash ! Echoing between 
the mountain walls, the 
noke “was _ terrific 
appalling in its sudden- 
ness. It might have 
been the explosion of a 
piece of artillery of the 

ful "type. 
aff-Ofticer 

thought for an instant 
that” the expected 
ambush, the foreseen 
futile opposition, had 
materialized in the roar 
of cannon, i 

Automatically the 
coltmn halted. Silence 
fell again, The darkness 
remained inviolate, 

The Staff-Officer moved forward to the 
armoured cars, and found one of the subal- 
terns sticking out a dishevelled head, peering 
into the night. 'I swear there's something 
ahead and across the road, sir,’ he said, 
"Some sort of obstacle—I got a glimpse 
of something—something black and solid 
against the flicker of lightning just before 
that thunderclap.” 

*1 don't like it,’ murmured the Staff 
Officer, half to himself, ‘They must have 
heard us—why the deuce don’t they start 
shooting? There's something queer about 
the whole show.” 

Shall we light up, sir?’ asked the 
Lieutenant eagerly. Even in the gloam the 
Stafi-Officer could, sce the youngster’s blue 
eyes glowing with suppressed excitement and 
anticipation, For a moment the thought 
darted cross his mind that within five 
minutes those blue eyes might be glazed, 
and staring blindly at the invisible night sky, 
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* Massed, silent and impassive, they had a curious, enigmatic power. 

But he prided himself on being a practical 
soldier, with enough common sense to control 
the imagination which had helped him in 
his profession more, perhaps, than he knew. 
He did not like the idea of giving away th 
sition of his force by using his search- 

lights, But there seemed to be no alterna- 
tive, Tt only there was a gleam of light 
anywhere, he thought irritably, And with 
that thought tumed abruptly. to order the 
armoured cars to swing their searchlight 
beams from end to end of the valley 

“That order was never given, In a second 
it had become superfluous, ‘There was no 
more thunder. But, as if in grimly sardonic 
reply to the Stafi-Officer’s prayer for light 
—there shone across the heavens at this 
moment a suecession of lightning flashes: 
not the forked lightning of a winter storm, 
with its savage stabbing spears of fire, but 
the flickering waves of the summer lightning 
of North-Eastern Europe in July, when the 
sky flames from one horizon to another as 
though lighted by supernatural magnesium 
fares 

Tt was not only the sky that was thus 
suddenly ablaze, The night which had 
curtained the valley was rolled back. And 
all it held stood out sharply and weirdly under 
the waves of lightning. The breaking of the 
storm hai checked the invading edlumn’s 
march, But the riving of the darkness 
stifled the order on the Stafl-Officer’s lips, 
‘widened the blue eyes of the subaltemn of 
armoured cars, and stiffened the cavalry 
Major in his saddle. 

“Those three—and every man in the force 
behind them—saw stretched across the valley 
before them a great crowd of people ; of 
men, women, and children. They stood 
very still, their faces drawn and hageard 
under the lightning fires. ‘There must have 
‘been many thousands, for the gorge, though 
narrow, yawned more than a mile from wall 
to wall’ and their still figures stretched back 
in a sea of white faces as far as the soldiers 
could see, Massed in the unsteady. light, 
shoulder to shoulder, silent and impassive, 
they had @ curious enigmatic power... The 
Journalist felt it, He had seen great crowds 
before. At a time of industrial crisis. at 
home, he had watched a mob of miners 
smash up a street of shops. The animal 
powet of that violent mob had impressed 
him. But the power of this strange opposi- 
tion was quite other, Not violent—but 
sure and undeniable. No one spoke. There 
‘was not a sound. They did not even sing, as 
crowds have sung since the dawn of history, 
to compel courage. 

‘The Stafi-Officer, incredulous, had whipped 
out his fishd-glasses and focused them on the 
throng of alternate light and shadow, When 
the lightning flared, he tried to pick out from 
the mass the faces of individuals, The task 
was strangely hard. In the uncertain Keht, 
the tightly packed watchers seemed to 
identity; they were bereft of characteristic 
movement, absorbed into the infinite oneness 

he could distinguish a single face or figure— 
@ peasant in an embroidered jacket, his 
pipe unlighted between. tightened lips: a 
mechanic in soiled overalls, his face lean and 
oily; a young girl, bareheaded, in a gay frock, who might have stepped Out from a 
dance-room this sumuner night in search of 
a kiss ; a group of peasant women, bunched 

gether, one with an infant at her white 
breast; “an elderly man in a drab. civil 
uniform ; a young subaltern of cavalry in 
the splendour of epaulettes and braid; a 
grey-haired woman leaning on the arm of a 
young hay ; a small strained fellow of the 
elerk of cashier class, staring steadily, im- 
personally over the shoulder of a. street. girl 
Whose hollow checks flamed with false colour. 

Just these here and there, When he 
Joaked again, they would be gone and he 
could. not find them. There were others, 
Dut 45 the lightning lived and died, they, 
too, vanished, ahsorbed, drowned in that 
deep sea of white faces and steady, emotion- 
Jess eyes. It was as though, here, individu- 
ality had ceased to count—and he felt that 
the soldiers, who all around him shuffled 
and whispered, had less of the corporate 
purpose of an army than those others. In 
the face of this, the soldiers had become 
individuals, bafled, amused, scared, uneasy. 
But.the other army below there sliowed no 
emotion. 

As a Soldier he had grown used to secing 
men in the mass—battalion, regiment, 
brigade. Two days back, he ‘had sat in 
his car and for ten hours on end watched 
the ‘columns of four’ swing by. But 
that force had possessed identity, Soldiers, 
Men some of whom he knew by sight, War 
Was a game he understood. There were 
rules. If that valley had been honeyeombed 
with trench-lines, blazing with Lewis gun- 
fire, he would have known what to do. 
But now—? 
He handed the glasses to the Journalist. 

“What—what are they ?” he muttered. 
The other scarcely needed to look, He 

knew. The words came ringing back into 
his mind : ‘The Great Will of peoples will 
one day find @ rallying point— 

“Doré!" he said. He was thinking of a 
book in his father’s library in the capital— 
Dante's Inferno, with illustrations by Gustave 
Doré. The scene below him reminded him 
of those pictures of violent light and dark 
ness—still white faces—shadows of human 
figures grotesquely elongated and misshapen 
Dy the rise and fall of the lightning. 
“What are they?’ the Staif-Oificer re- 

peated with anxious irritation, 
“A. people!" the Joumalist said—and 

laughed—a sudden sharp sound which drew 
the faces of his little group towards him, 
Beyond that silent force of men, women and 
children, he was visioning a pair of wide-set 
brown eyes, a thin nervous hand gripping the 
brim of an old hat, and wondering whether 
somewhere down there was the man who, 
a year ago, hind given his dispassionate 
warning to the Conference, 

‘The cavalry Major was the first man. to 
recover himself, “And, now, sir—?’ he 
demanded grufily of the Staff-Oficer. 

‘What a gesture! What an ideal What 
a man!’ the Joumalist was muttering 
ecstatically in the background. 

he Statf-Officer shrugged his Shoulders 
abruptly. 
*We must go on,” he said curtly, 
The Major saluted, barked an order, 

Tamed in his spurs, and charged straight 
down the road at the centre of the silent 
crowd. “The Sergeant rode at his elbow, the 
troopers behind him. After all, now they 
could see where they were going—and these 
Innaties would be bound to get out of the 
Way at the last moment—they always did. 

But the Innatics did not. The crowd 
Gd not even sway. Tt stood like a rock. 
The cavalry who had started at a gallop, dropped to a canter, finally to a walk. 
ven the Major reined in, and rising in his 
ierups, bawled out 

ake way, you fools! 
ddamn you, oF be Haden overt 

‘The Major wheeled his charger, rode back 
some fifteen yards, swung the horse round 
again, and drove as though at a fence in a 
steeplechase, The charger would not face 
the steady line of motionless bodies. It 
reared back, pawing madly with its fore- 
legs. The Major lashed it frenziedly ; then, 
losing all control, he ripped out his’ heavy 
cavalry sword and whirled it above his 
head to hack his way through. Almost 
under the menace of the ironshod hoofs 
stood a woman, a shawl over her head, a 
child in the crook of her arm, She stood 
like a statue of the Virgin in the presence of 
embattled Satan. The Major's sword had 
begun its descent, when, with a sudden 
oath, the Sergeant’ behind him flashed out 
his sword, and drove it almost to the hilt 
in his officer's side. 

‘The Major reeled and crashed to the 
ground. And for the second time that night 
the troopers of a famous regiment ran like 
raw recruits, 

‘The Staff-Officer watched them straggling 
back, a very grim look om his face. 

Then he walked down the road alone and, 
standing beside the dead body of the Major, 
demanded a passage for the army. His 
tone faltered, for he did not know whom he 
was addressing, and the quiet level eyes of 
those people were very near to him, 

‘An elderly man with stift grey hair and 
a beard stepped out of the crowd. ‘I am 
a Senator of the state," he said, simply. 

You will take my word that not a man here 
armed. AS a professional soldier, you 

may sneer at that; you may think our action 
cowardly; that by our apparent helplessness 
‘we are appealing to the mercy of your men. 
But we are not helpless, sir. Gur bodies 
are not the barrier which we oppose to you. 
You have guns up there on the mountain 
which in a minute could wipe them out of 
existence, You saw just now the failure 
cof an attack pon us. I firmly believe that 
all such attacks must fail. It is not with our 
bodies that we bar your way but with our 
minds—not in defence of our country but of 
an Idea. We aré a people who have had 
time to think, We have realized the folly 
and futility of war. ‘This is the first occasion 

Make way, 
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in the history of mankind that a hundred | thousand people, who believe in the peaceful Drothethood of all men, have gathered to- gether in the strength of that Idea. The | hhuman body may break before gunfire. The | human mind is unbreakable 
At the conclusion of those few earnestly | 

Spoken words the Senator stepped back into | 
the front rank, and his grey eves joined those 
Of the others in their calm and penetrating 
gaz 

The Stafi-Officer lifted a hand with a 
cramped, baffled gestute, turned on his heel 
and waiked slowly back to his men, his spurs 
linking as he walked. 

“But what are you going to do?’ gasped 
the Journalist, excitedly, as he 

The Stafi-Officer did not reply directly but beckoned to a 
motor-cyclist orderly 

©“ What holds them there?” “God knows!” 

«« « The air had grown chilly with 
the approach of dawn and someone had set 
a match to a heap of paper and logs on the 
wide old-fashioned hearth, On the table in 
front of the General lay a carelessly re-rolled | 
map, and beside it a bottle of whi 
glasses, and a box of cigars 

The Chief of Staff looked round the circle 
with the suspicion of a sardonic grin. He 
himself sat stiffly erect—boots, belt, buttons, | 
all gleaming in the firelight—a picture of 
martial efficiency, except that his face was 
dirty. His eyes t, his mind as keen 
as it had been He was a compara. 
tively young man and had originally been 

But the rest of the Council of Wa a Sapper 
presented an unimpressive spectacle. An 
elderly Brigadier was frankly asleep, his 
head propped on his hand, Another had 

| at the enemy 

“ Perhaps He 

“1 was there!" 
‘and you weren't ! 

The General lifted a thin, delicate hand. 
It must be a question of relative expedi 

ency,’ he said, in a pleasantly cultivated 
voice. ‘Is it better for us to go on or not 

"I don’t understand you, sir!’ snapped 
the old cavalry general.‘ Our aim is to get 

This collection of—er—play- 
acting neutrals is in the way. We must 
goon! 

* There is the question of the effect upon 
world opinion,” murmured the Army Com- 

And home opinion," added the Chief of 

does.”” 

the latter, curtly said 

| Staff 
“Why the devil couldn't they have taken 

their cue from the Belgians and fonght us 

" Find the Army Com- mander, and tell him I must see him at on Let me know the rende 
vous, vid. 

Then he turned to 
the cluster of. staring 
officers who had col 
lected about the car, 
waiting for orders 

"Til farther orders 
the advance guard will 
fall back to the frontier, 
he said, and dropped 
back sulkily into. the 
comer of the big car 

the car backed 
vd, the dark 

between the 
ing flashes. began 

to lengthen. And the 
night elased down once 
more inexorably 
the baffled invaders 
as, for the second time, 
they retraced their 
weary ‘march between 
the lowering hills 

upon 

v 

like gentlemen?’ asked an exasperated 
voice from the corner 

“They may have pre 
ferred common sense 
to gentility 1" said the 
Chief of Staff, sar 
castically, Tempers 
were wearing thin, 
‘Are any of you,” he 
continued, ‘ prepared to 
shoulder the responsi- 
bility of massacring in 
cold blood some thon- 
sands of people? It's 
no good blinking the 
iact.” There it is, 
That's what you must 
do if you want to. go 
on. And, in my opinion, 
you'll bring half Buco 
in against us if you 
do it—if you can’ do 
itt It is just the 
sort of excuse which 
several of our dear 
friends are waiting 
for!" 

What holds them 
asked an ar- 

* Perhaps He does l” 
said the Chief of Staff 

had The discussion tched sceoss the valley before them a great crowd of people: of men, women and children and there was an 
Taged for three hours. almost ashamed  sin- 
Outside the windows ace cyan SS id ogg Sen shi Ee cerity in his tone, 
of ‘the ittle farm- "What do you 
house, where the Amy Commander had | pushed his braided cap to the back of his | mean?’ asked the General, leaning forward 
established his temporary headquarters, the 
storm had passed. Many stars now burned | 
in @ clear sky. And beneath their cold | radiance the mountain-peaks stood up in 
faint silhouette. 

Under the smoky rafters the group of clicers sat huddled round a rough stained | 
able, on which smoked a single oil lamp. | 
The small yellow flame wavered and flickered, throwing un unsteady, unhealthy Hight ot 
the faces. All were strained and tired. All 
were shadowed under the eyes and stubbly 
about the jaw. They sat or sprawled on the 
hard upright chairs and spoke in nervous, 
jerky sentences. They were for the most 
part weary, sleepy, dirty. At the moment 
they disliked each other most heartily. 

head till he looked like.a weary, quizzical 
comedian, The Quartermaster-General was 
picking his teeth with a match, The others 
stared drearily in front of them, smoking 
and drinking, and occasionally cursing 
quietly 
* Tt will be dawn in an hour,’ said the Chief 

of Staff. ‘I must remind you, gentlemen, 
that we have reached no decision 1 

“Decision be damned | * rapped ont a red- 
faced old cavalryman with a narrow forehead 
and hard blue eyes, ‘Are we to lose the 
campaign on account of a few hundred inter~ 
fering civilians? Why, in Heaven's name, 
you didn’t go through them there and then 

he broke off, staring at the Chief of 
Staff, 

with a quiet, almost academic interest 
The Staft-Officer shrugged his shoulders 

and looked away into the fire. 
“Tt is a fantastic situation certainly," said 

the General, contemplating the tips of his 
slim fingers, ‘T confess that, myself, I am 
at a loss for a decision, After all, if we don't 
press the advance oor whole plan of cam- 
Paign is ruined. It’s no use blinking that 
fact, either 

i suppose that long-haired poet feller fs 
at the back of it!" ied one of the 
infantry brigadiers, ng the other 
cheek—ye gods! "I suppose he mins his 
tinpot country literally according to the 
Commandments { 

“While we,” put in the Chief of Staff, 
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|<“ But in this war nothing is forthcoming. We remain averagely decent.” ? 
“prefer at the moment to run ours literally 
according to the King's Regulations! It's 
comforting to think we're all fools together |’ 

Gentlemen, gentlemen!’ protested the 
General 

The cholerie cavalryman stood up abruptly 
with a clatter of sword and spurs, ‘We're 
just shirking the issue, sir, if 1 may say so, 
We've got to do something. Give me the 
armoured car squadron and T'll lead the 
advance. 1'll t: le the responsibility.” 

He glared at the aff. The latter 
smiled,‘ By all means, T admire 
your pluck—for this thing has me beat, 
However, I suggest one condition—that 
the General stipulates that you explain 
clearly to the troops what you propose 
doing, ‘The discipline of the army won't 
stand another fiasco like last night's! 

‘The General nodded. 
‘Oh, have it your own silly 

way !! barked the cavalryman. 

| 

Followed another uncomfortable panse— 
and then a voice said sud T don’t 
hear the cars starting—wonder what's really 
happening {" 
As if in reply there came from the passage 

otttside the mind of the sentry 
challenging, .e tramp of heavy boots. 
A ‘motor-cyclist dispatch rider lurched. into 
the room and saluted. He stood, swaying @ 
little on his feet, covered with dust from 
hhead-to foot, his face grey with fatigue. H 
puta buff envelope on the table, saluted 
again, turned on his heel and staggered out. 

Noone paid any attention to his going. 
‘The Chief of Staff was staring at the envelope 
which the General was turning ovet and over 
between his fingers, ‘The eyes of the rest 
of the group were fixed on the cavalry 
general who brushed past the dispatch 
rider in the doorway, 

tried to violate rieutral territory yesterday 
evening. They are still on the frontier like— 
like ourselves. That settles it, gentlemen. 
We may as well withdraw." 

The Chief of Staff rose to his feet, * Very. 
good, sir,’ he said, briskly, and looked round 
the circle of hunched-up, puzzled officers 
contemplatingly dazedily the death of the 
‘oecupation, 

The last. decisive battle of the world! * 
he munnured—and went quietly out 

vr 
The dawn was grey and quiet, for in that 

mountain country there were no birds to 
announce daybreak with their chatter, A distant rumble of wheels along the pass spoke 
of the retirement of the army. 

The grey staff car ran noiselesely down hill 
Tn the tonneau sat the Journalist, tho Chief 

of Siaff—and the old cavalry 
general, who, since the fiasco of 

He dragged the door open 
and went noisily out, 

The General lighted a fresh 
cigar and blew smoke Inxuriously 
through his nostrils. The others 
stared, ruefully at each other 
The Chief of Staff shook his 
head and laughed once—a short 
mirthless laugh of very complete 
scepticiem, 

"'Youmean that the men won't 
march if they know ?’ asked the 
General. 

The Stafl-Officer threw on 
knee impatiently across the other. 
Let's face it!” he said, seriously, 
They've got ns beat, Of course, 

‘our men won't march to shoot 
down a crowd in cold blood 
Would you? There's no stimu- 
fant. Our fellows aren't drunk, 
or dragged, or angry. They've 
not seen their comrades shot 

an hour before, had clung to 
them—as though for support in 

The idea of returning for a last 
glimpse of the valley was the 

gurnalist’s, This had been the 
west, greatest night of his 
“The training of a newspaper 

told him instinctively that 
*story,' would not be. com- 

pleté unless he went back to see for, himself, by daylight, the 
camp of the enemy who had sent 
a hundred thousand soldiers, like 
the King of France in the nursery 
jingle, up the hill and down 

He was youn 
achieved, by sheer 
the greatest ‘scoop 
afforded a war corresp 

A tum of the mountain road 
brought them in view of the 

and he had 
fortune, 

down beside them. They haven't 
even the incitement of the other 
sidertinning away. Those people 
down there don’t give a damn 
for all our batteries and brigades, They 
simply stand stil, And we can’t stop them 
standing still—that's a plain fact. It takes 

good deal to displace the decency of the 
average man to the point of making him kill. 
War, as a-rule, provides a good deal, But in 
this war, woking is forthcoming, We remain 
ayeragely decent.’ He paused—and in his 
€yes flickered uncertainly the puzzlement of 
the simple-minded man in face of something 
hecannot entirely fathom. ‘But there's more 
to it than that, sir. I was down there—and 
I felt it, Tt isn't just negative—the 
absence of something, It's positive—a 
presence.’ 

There ‘was a short pause. Then: ‘ You 
may he right, my dear fellow !* said the 
General, thoughtfully, ‘ These cigars might 
he, worse.’ 

“But look here—I say,’ stammered the 
gunner over the rim of his glass, 'I say, this 
makes war impossible 1" 

‘The lips of the Chief of Stalf twisted in a 
sneer. ‘Yes, ghastly, isn't it ? Our job gone 

The eyes 

down the drain !* 

of the vent of the group were fixed om the cavalry general who 
brushed past the dispatch sider in the doors 

He walked in slowly, his shoulders bower 
his lips white and working, and sat dow 
heavily in the nearest chair. What had 
happened at the parade of the armoured 

Was Written on his face, He looked ten 
years older than his sixty—a man whose 
whole world had fallen suddenly to. pieces, 
‘Teap't believe it |" he said, ‘ T can't believe 
itl” He repeated the words dully, then his 
voice became taut and shrill, ‘ They simply 
did nothing \" he cried—and buried his face 
in his hands 

Everyone in the room became acutely 
conscious of the sound of tearing paper as 
the Army Commander slit the envelope 
deliberately with his thumb. The guriner 
pottred a stiff whisky-and-soda and placed 
the glass at the cavalryman's elbow, ‘Try 
this!” he said—and added, conversationally : 
“Wonder what's been happening to our other 
chaps!” 
The General looked up. ‘T can tell you 

that” he said, calmly, tapping the paper 
with his hand.'* This dispatch comes from 
Thitd Army, ‘The enemy on their left flank 

valley. In the grey, misty dawn 
of a hot day the floor of it was 
visible. The car slithered to a 
standstill and tht Journalist, 

standing between his companions, coul 
plainly see that great force of people who 
had now a reality which by the uncertain 
flicker of the lightning had been wanting. 

The formation of those heterogeneous ranks 
Was not as impressively solid as it had been,’ 
These were men, not machines, and a long 
night of unaccustomed sentry-duty had tired 
some of them, On either side of the road, 
like swathes of corn beaten flat by the wind, 
they had fallen and lay asleep on the turfy 
banks. Here and there many still stood, 
grouped together as though in some way 
it helped them to defy weariness. To the 
fore, stiffly at attention, was the elderly 
Senator who had acted as spokesman, A 
few yards from him, grotesquely twisted 
as a broken toy, sprawled the body of the 
cavalry Major. 

Even as the Journalist watched, the san, 
topping a low spur of the hills behind him, 
flooded the valley. ‘The scene was clearer 
now. He could see that many.of the faces 
dowa there bore a mysterious smile, Beyond 

(Continued at foot of oppeeite page.) 
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How to Make People Laugh. 
An Outburst by Tommy Handley, the Radio Comedian 

HIS paper, The Radio Times, 
, L understand, the official 

organ of the B,B.C., and 
in that organ I have been asked 
to play a solo, one of those des- 
riptive pieces’ beloved by ongan- 
grinders — er — organizers — or 
Whatever organ players are called. 
T have been requested to describe 
how T set out to make listen 
ers latigh and what sort of humour 
draws the greatest appreciation from 
them, and, at the risk of giving 
away stable—I mean studio—secrets, 
Tam going to try and tell you how 
T endeavour to tickle the ears and 
agitate the ribs of my unseen 
‘audience. 
“Tam not going to anticipate either 

television or tele-to-the-marines. by 
describing what T look like before the 
microphone, what T wear, or what 
contortions I indulge in during my 
frequent visits to Savoy Hill. 1 
am going to examine the question 
from two angles: first, the provision 
of laughter-provoking material, and, secondly, the most successful method 
of getting it across the ether. 

Now, it may be taken for granted 
if a listener tunes in atthe 

nt Professor Pickleberry’is talking of 
ber Culture in Central Colorado,’ 

and continues to listen, he must be inter- 
and his views on the 

culture of cucumbers will probably. coin- 
cide with those of the Professor, But should 
@ comedian be octypying the ether, the 
Tistener’s idea’ of what constitutes hamowr 
may be, and often is, entirely at variance 
with that of the entertainer. One man's 
mirth is another man’s poison, and a 
comedian has to try and strike a note of 
humour which will evoke hilarity in hundreds 

ands of people whose ideas of fun 
Again, he can only 

use his material a very limited mumber of 
y more than twice, unless by 

T have constantly to search 
for new subjects, and although T have been 
broadcasting now for over three years, I 
never feel happy in front of the microphone 
wales T am introducing something entirely 
new. The choice of material is, of course, 
extremely restricted : many everyday hap“ 
penings, the foibles of politicians, the adver- 
tisement columns of the newspapers, many 
fried and trusted sources of inspiration for 
eomedians are closed against the broad- 

tates humour may be entiely fat variance with thot of the entertainer 
caster, and it is a well-recognized fact that 
many’of the songs and much of the patt 
Which canse paroxysms of mirth in the musi 
hall or theatre fail utterly to. amuse. the 
listener at home, 

Nevertheless, there still remain a few 
subjects of which fun may be made, For 
instance, every listenrr Inows (or thinks 
he knows!) @ great deal about wireless 
equipment ; he will discuss radio dynamics 
for hours on end, and-loves to add) new 
gadgets to his set at every -opportunit 
Therefore he is always receptive to jok 
about his pet hobby, and all its latest 
developemts ; if jokes grow whiskers, millions 
of gags must by now lave grown cat's 
whiskers | 

Listeners, too, are interested in the personnel 
of the BBC, hence the Announcer is a 
constant figure of fun to all outside -the 
studio; within that grim chamber the 
Announcers must be taken seriously! I have 
found also that the public enjoy good- 
rumoured skits on the more serious educa- 
tional features of tho programmes, and T 
have even had theimpertinence to discourse 
on such subjects as voice enlture, music, 
and dietetics. In this connection I might 
mention that Sir Henry Walford Davies did 

me the honour of mentioning my 
ridiculous remarks on music in one of 
hhis ever-popular talks a few weeks 
ago, and a quipof mine regarding 
method of decarbonizing the tonsils 
attracted the attention of one of the 
motor journals 

Domestic hiimour is also. greatly 
appreciated, for the listener is gener- 
ally a home-lover. At one time see 
were told to ‘buy a billiard table 
and keep the boys at home.’ Now 
we buy a valve set and everyone 
staysat home! | Mother enjoys ridicu- 
Jous recipes such as how to make a 
tea-cosy out of a yard of tripe ; and 
father, a keen gardener and allotment 
eer, likes to be told how to make 
sprouts sprout and how to tar broad 
beans into vegetable marrows, Sport, 
likewise, provides plenteous oppor 
tunities for fun-making; one's favourite 
sport is usually taken. seriously, and 
the comedian who refuses to take 

it scriously and endeavours to brighten 
it up hy introducing far-fetched im- 
provements is sure of an appreciative 
audience, 

Here, then, are three of the many 
sources of material which have proved 

popular, and there remains the all-important 
{question of getting it-over the ether. It must 
be realized that in the studio the comedian is 
deprived of all adventitious aids - his facial ex- 
pressions, comic gestures, and eccentric make- 
Up are all useless, It isof inestimable advant- 
ageithe has a.‘ comic’ voice—a voice that is 
recognizable to every listener as soon. as 
he claps on his car-phones or turns on his 
loud speaker. T endeavour to employ every 
trick of vocal gymnastics, of inflection, and 
of mis-pronunciation of which I am capable, and Tam alwags learning new ones | 

One of the greatest difficulties with which 
Tam faced is to obtain songs suitable for 
broadcasting. Few great comic songs seem 
to be written nowadays, and the listener 
soon tires of even the best examples of the 
song-writer’s art. Broadcasting is a mar- 
vellous method of popularizing a song, and 
nothing pleases me more than to receive 
requests to ‘sing it again.” 

‘To sum up, constant supply of suitable 
material, ‘the’ employment of every device 
of vocal acrobatics, and a careful study of 
radio technique help me to succeed in making 
people laugh. Briefly, it all amounts to a 
method of suecéssful ‘ codding "—piscatori- 
ally speaking, of course ! 

“(Continued from page 190.) 
the senator a woman lay, one hand over her 
eyes. Th the crook of her arm a child 
slumbered. The daylight strengthened. The 
staff car must have been plain to the 
watchers, but noone moved ‘or waved a 
hand in greeting. The Stafi-Officer was again 
conscious of The great power that flowed 
from these people. There was in that sunlit, 
silent valley the overwhelming power of. 

peace and beauty. Those distant pastures 
Which he could glinipse between the standing 
figures, the pure hyacinth-blue of the dawn- 
sky, te trusting grace of the sleepers and 
the’ smiling immobility of those who were 
still awake, moved him so that he felt tears 
in bis eyes and a tightening in his throat. 
‘An emotion stronger even than the pride 
‘which the efficiency and strength of his army 
had once awakened in him, 

He touched the arm of the cavalry general. 
“Look!” he said, = 

‘The general, slumped in the comer of the 
car, did not answer. The Stafi-Officer mur- 
mured an order to the driver. The car 
snorted into reverse, backed and. swung 
round, Before the Journalist conld tum 
again for a last glance at the unforget- 
able, it bad rounded the bend and was 
droning on its long climb uphill. 
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Wanted— 

A Balieff of Broadcasting. 
Though you may never have heard of Nikita Balieff, the smiling genius of the Chauve 
Souris, you will be interested in this article by Victor France. 

who are keenly the many clever and provocative. write! 
HE title of this article will mean 

| nothing to those of you who have not 
seent—or heard tall of—the little 

Chaive Souris company of exiled Russians 
which has from time to time filled the theatres 
of London, Paris, Berlin, and New York. 
Chace Souris is the French for * bat"; a 
bat with wings outspread is the trade mark 
of these strolling players. 

The genius of the troupe is Nikita Bali, 
A great deal of his work is unseen by his 
audiences, He is the producer of the show. 
This function, though, is only a part of 
Balief’s work.’ To the audiences with whom 
he is so popular he is announcer rather than 
producer. There have been greater pro- 
ducers, but Balieff is the supreme announcer. 
Without his appearance between the dis- 
connected scenes of his entertainment it is 
doubtful whether the Chawve Souris could 
have established its hold over popular 
audiences in almost every country. 

Imagine an evening with the Chawue 
Souris } The progeamme of, maybe, eighteen 
items, is alight in the extreme. The majority 
of the numbers consist of old Russian songs, 
sung against a setting of great simplicity. 
‘There is little movement to entertain th 
eye. The words, except to those who know 
Russian, are unintelligible, To an audience 
schooled in ‘crime’ plays and ‘snappy. 
revues these scattered trifles would seem 
slow—were it not for Nikita Balieff ! Between 
each scene, the front curtains part and there 
appears a fat man in evening dress with a 
face a3 round as a full moon and a smile as 
broad as aslice of cantaloup. He stands there 
for a minute or so, describing the item to 
come, flashing in some topical thrust—or, 
perhaps, merely comically silent, He keeps 
the audience attentive to his’ show—and 
eagerly expectant of his. next appearance. 
He weaves the scattered items into a whole, 
He makes the ‘house’ feel, ‘ Well, if he likes 
this sort of thing and is amused (or tonched) 
by it, it really must be worth hearing!’ 
He is as much an annoutcer as are our 
friends of the B.B.C. 

The B.B.C. announcer of today tends 
to resemble in his function a clearly and 
artistically printed programme, He gives 
the facts—and has won for good speaking 
the stme sort of allegiance that a universally 
read programme might win for good printing. 
Thereby he bas succeeded in creating a 
food deal of * goodwill’ for broadcasting. 
But whereas he i the printing, Ballet is 
the matter printed—and I think it is not 
over-statement to claim that literature is 
4 more important art than typography, just 
as the thing said is more important than the 
way in which it is said, 

1, for one, have always felt a trifle repelled 
by the radio announcer’s exteeme  * im 
personality.’ He knows the time-table as 
accurately as Mr, Bradshaw. When he says, 

M. NIKITA BALIEFF, 

‘SB. from Plymouth’ it is with the same 
chilly infalibility as Mr. Bradshaw writes 
“Restaurant Car—Saturdays only.’ But just 
as one.would not choose the railway time- 
table for enthralling holiday reading, so also 
‘one would not seck in the annotncet’s voice 
to find any of the thrill which lies in this 
extromely human business of broadcasting. 
His words have a ‘chill’ to them. They do 
not rouse us. Whereas with M. Balieff, his 
own enthusiasm grips and interests 

The evening’s programme is made up of 
a variety of items—a talk on machinery— 
a military band concert—the weather—the 
news—reminiscences of Mr, Gladstone—a 
revue—dance music. Some link between 
these things fs wanted, The programme is 
‘one show—not a succession of shows. Many 
people sit down to listen for the evening. 
‘The programme is a sort of super-revue, 
compounded of everything that amuses, 
Give us a radio Balielf—a supe 
who will say ‘Come and listen!" who will 
reveal in flashes of wisdom and humour a 
human enthusiasm or coolness towards the 
ingredients of the show. 
A recent letter to The Radio Times com- 

plained of the ‘ tutorial" tones of the an- 
nouncer, The writer of this did not, I feel 
sure, mean ‘tutorial '—for the B.B.C. has been 
notably carefyl about adopting that particular 
tone, He meant, rather, ' impersonal 

There would be’ some justice in an accusa- 
Broadeasting has 

“canned entertainment.’ ~ This 
should not mean ‘ tinny’ entertainment, 
except to the listener with a vastly inferior 
Type of set. But its ‘impersonality ’ has 
robbed if a little of fine distinctive flayour 
(just as the canning process seems to rob 

Mr. France is one of 
interested in Broadcasting. 

fruit and salmon of some essential “ tang” 
We know, for instance, that it is an orchestra 
playing.. ‘The B.B.C. tells us so—and we trust 
the statement. But it might be some form, 
unknown to us,of newly invented gramo- 
phone. Lacking are all the little physical 
traits of an orchestra as scen in a theatre, 
to convince us of its human reality. Our 
radio Balieff would assure us on this point, 
He might even say, ‘ The first violin is wear= 
ing a bathing dress on account of the heat ! 
He would keep its informed of those thousand and one little incidentsandcontretemps which 
occur at Savoy Hill, behind the apparently 
inhuman punctuality and correctness of the 
BBC 

Tt is, however, in, linking up the various 
items that he would serve his most essential 

| purpose. In a preliminary announcement 
he would give us a 

programme, 
reflections and 

put us in a good 
humour. dropped in at 
reliearsals and glanced through manuseripts— 
and know what it was all about, We might 
switch off for the talk on machinery (desp 
his assurance that. machinery was worth’ 
hearing about and the talker mther a 
‘character’ in his way) but we would not 
forget to switch on again for the band. 

Our radio Balieff would enjoy personal 
acquaintance with the broadcasters—and 
make us feel that we knew them, too. He 
would be a‘ mine host " of Savoy Hill—the 
ambassador of brondcasting to its listeners, 
‘An official announcement would come well 
from him, without the bombast of official 
language. A startling experiment in the way 
of ‘moder’ music ot radio drama would 
get an interested and sympathetic hearing 
when introduced by him, for we would feel 
that he had studied it and found it worth 
our attention if not our liking. 

Wanted, then, a Balieff of broadcasting ! 
But where is he? That is the question, 
The qualifications demanded are many. 
T cannot think that we shall find him in the 
‘entertainment profession, for he must break 
free of accepted tradition. He must be a 
kind of mixture of the best type of young and 
lively ‘Varsity don, a raconteur, a music 
critic, and a publicist. He must be amusing 
without being facetious, informative with- 
‘out becoming a bore, friendly without 
straying into undignified familiarity, pro- 
vocative without causing hurt. He’ must 
enjoy the complete confidence of the powers 
at Savoy Hill, for he cannot read from a 
manuscript which has been" censored.” 
Such a man must exist. There is always 
someone to fill every job. I recommend 
the B.B.C., which has a considerable flair 
for tracking down new talent, to devote 
its energies to finding him! 

Victor FRaxce, 

ven o'clock 
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A Story by the ‘Best Seller’ of the Year. 

The sensation of the literary year has been the rise to fame’ of Mr. S. Fowler-Wright who, with 
his two novels, The Deluge and The Island of Captain Sparrow, has achieved a success only 
paralleled by that of the early romances of Mr. H.G. Wells. The Rat isa fine example of deamatic 

‘and imaginative writing 

THE RAT. 
By S. FOWLER- 

R. MERSON looked at the dying rat, 
and decided that, should he delay 
his experiment longer, it woulk bbe dead before morning. 

He had nursed it now for nearly six 
months, and it had been very old and blind 
and feeble when he bad bought it. 

He had told Briggs that he would give 
him five pounds for the oldest rat in 
Belsham, and the ratcatcher had earned his 

Tt had surprised him, when he had. first 
approached the subject, to realize how 
Giffcult it would be to find an animal that 
was really old and feeble. He had to 
observe that Nature does not encaurage 
the prolongation of pain and weariness: 
when health goes, life very quickly follows, 

But he knew that, in the course of their 
agelong warfare with the human race, the 
rats had arrived at some social organization, 
and had adopted same of our practice 
in particular, that when a disease of bilind- 
ness (to which they are very fiable) attacks 
them, they may be nursed and fed by 
members of their family, so that life is pro- 
longed to an age which ‘would otherwise be 
impossible. 

he had asked for an aged rat, and hid 
watehed its vitality recede, till now it was 
too weak to craw] toward the tempting food 
that was offered. 

Tt was so dull with age that it did 
when the needle pricked it. 

be 
‘The nest morning it was not dead. Tt lay 

sleeping; old, and blind, and decrepit. It 
‘was not pleasant to look at, but it may have 
been less feeble than the night before—and 
the food had been eaten. 

Dr. Merson, observing this, became aware 
that his heart was beating fast, with a sudden 
excitement of which he had not supposed 
himself to be capable 
When he looked at it again at mid-day, 

and observed that it was feebly attending to 
2 neglected toilet, he did a thing which was 
Jess wise than bis usual custom, calling his 
wife to observe it. 

Mrs, Merson disliked his experiments ; 
and his own habit of professional reticence 
disinclined him from speech which had no 
immediate pt ut this was a dis- 
Covery of ‘euct momentous | comsoqurnca 
that: he was impelied to share it, 
“You mean that no one need ever die? * 

not flinch 

WRIGHT. 

she asked, incredulously. She was not | 
greatly impressed, even if she took it with 
any serioustiess. ‘She was a healthy young 
woman, utterly without imagination, and 
the cook had given notice an hour ago. 

"Yes, it might mean that—or mearly— 
unless by accident... . You soe,’ he 
continued, to an auditor who scarcely heard 
him, ‘it ‘isn’t really new. We've known 
for a Jong time that youth would continue 
if the cells of which the body is built could 
haye the right stimuli, but it's been dificult 
to-find what they are. Some of the lower 
forms of life never die, ast is. The old one 
Tbreak apart, and each part acquires a new 
impulse of growth from the shock of th: 
division. But in the higher animals there 
is a change in the substance or activities of 
the cells asthe years pass, the nature of 
‘which has been difficult to ascertain, though 
its results have been evident, . |.” 

He stopped, as he became ‘aware that 
Mrs, Merson had ceased to listen. She 
garded the sleeping rat with disfavour. 

“T shouldn't think anything wants to Tive 
when it's that old,” she said, with decision 
She had the impatience of ‘healthy youth 
for all signs of decrepitude. They seemed 
stupid 

She heard the voice of the butcher at the 
back door, and her mind reverted to-matters 
of greater urgency, She went back to the 
kitchen. 

rit 
‘The rat improved very slowly. Its appe- 

tite increased. Tt moved more briskly. 
It gained weight. It gave more attention 

Tt became wilde 
alert to the sounds around it. 
sight retuned. 

‘The process was not Fapid, but contintious. 
At the end of three months from when it had 
received the injection (which bad not been 
repeated), it showed the bodily activity and 
physiqne of a young rat 

Dr, Merson did not mention it again to 
his wife, nor did he seek another confidant, 
He became thoughtful, and, at times, 
appeared to be stiffering from acute depres- 
sion. His patients complained, and his 
practice suffered. 

‘The fact is that he was beginning to fear 
the consequences of his discovery. 

At first, it. had seemed  simple—and 
stupendous. He was about to benefit his 

and more 

race, a§ no man had done before him, Had 

he not found a way by which death itself 
was defeated ?» He saw that it would change 
the whole face of the earth. Old age would 
become an obscene tradition. — Disease 
Would be powerless to overcome the new 
vitality which he had discovered, Men 
would no longer die as their minds ap- 
proached the threshold of wisdo 

He thought of his own patients. There 
was Mrs. Comer, who would be dead of 
tubereulosis within a year, unless he should 
use bis new. power for her rescue—Minnie 
Corner, with three young children, fighting her hopeless battle; always ‘a little better 
today" when he called to watch the slaw, 
relentless progress of a that he contd 
not conquer. He would be very glad to 
give her health. Having it in his power, it 
was a clear and simple duty, as her doctor, 
to do it, But (60 far as he ‘contd suppose) 
he would do more than that. He would give 
her an approximation to immortality. Not 
absolute immortality. Her body would still 
be Tiable to be damaged or destroyed by 
violence. Certainly, it would have no power 
to survive the planet on which it lived. Tt 
would be liable to drowning, or suffocatiors 
But it would no longer be in stibjection to 
the treachery of time. Fed, and guarded 
from violence, it, would not age nor decay, 
There was something odd in imagining 
Minnie Corner immortal. But there was 
nothing repellent. He supposed it would 
mean treating her children in the same way, 
Thay would be annoyed if they observed 
themselves growing old and feeble while 
their mother remained young. It would 
confuse the relationship. “Neither would she 
thank him for such a tableau, He knew 
Mrs. Corner well enough to realize that there 
would be no rest for him till he had con- 
ferred the same boon npon her household that 
he should give to her. Well, why not ? 

‘About two of the children there would be 
no difficalty. But he disliked Peter. He 
ilisiked Peter intensely. He could not 
endure the thought of an immortal Peter. 
It wasn't’ the club-foot, though it did seem 
fa pity that it should’ become an abiding 
feature of a world grown static: it was 
certain qualities of meanness and cruelty 
which the boy had shown from infancy, 
which his mother had lamented, but which. 
she had been powerless to influence, 

According to the law of nature which now 
prevailed, Peter would grow old, and in due 
course he would die, and his unpleasant 
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characteristics would perish with 
him, He might have children, 
but’ these childeen would be 
different from himself, whether 
better or worse, and, i due 
course, they would have stifl- 
Gifferent children, the race ro- 
peating itself with an unending 
variety. 

Somehow, this seemed a better 
prospect than that of an endur 
ing Peter. 

Yet he could not imagine an 
arrangement being smoothly made 
by which Peter ‘would be con- 
signed to. an exceptional mor- 
tality. However, carefully 
moral and physical inferiorities, 
and the importance of his early 
limmation, might be explained to hin, 
Dr. Merson. felt. sure that he would 
resent it furiously. He imagined a 
violent assault: upon his own person 
by an adult and. desperate Peter to 
whom he was refusing the boon of 
immortality. Even a murderous as- 

alt... 
His miind was diverted to observe 

that would become a more 
serio han it is now—the risk 
of being murdered a more dreadful 
possibility. Thdeed, all physical risks 
would be taken at ah almost infinitely 
greater price, and—presumably—with a 
Corresponding reluctance. 

Tt was a relief to abandon these specula- 
tions to the task of lancing a boil on the neck 
‘of the landlord of the Spotted Cow, 

Iv 
The weeks went on, and the rat continued 

and even increased its youthful vigour. 
Its eyes were bright. Its coat was smooth 
and glossy. Tts movements were lithe and 

ift. Tt was fierce, and watchful for a 
ce of biting. Once its tecth met in the 

sleeve of Dr. Merson’s coat, and the incident 
Ted him to wonder whether its new vitality 
could be communicated by the medium of 
a bite, He was aware that the thought gave hhim_a sensation of a peril escaped, and he 
realized that he was already regarding his discovery with apprehension rather than 
pleasure. Certainly, he had no wish to 
have its benefits thrust upon him before he had deliberated more fally on their ultimate 
consequences, 

‘Also, the rat was disconcertingly watchful for a chance of escaping from his confine- ment. Once it actually got its head throiigh, the closing door, and it needed a sharp blow 
fo induce it to abandon the hope of freedom, Dr. Merson had an actual nightmare as the Fesult of imagining that it had escaped, and that his invention were destroyed or for gotten, 20 that the world would pass at last to the dominion of a continually-increasing army of immottal rats, 

v 
After that incident, Dr. Merson became careful to lock the door of the laboratory in Which the rat was confined, and to keep the key in his pocket. Considering the possi- bilities which might follow should it be accidentally let looze, he realized how little 

He remembered hi fost meeting with Molle... -. the 
picnic under the trees the fret shy kiss on ber 

thoulder 2. 

he yet knew of the nature of his discovery. 
He could not even say whether the vitality 
it conferred would be passed on to succeeding 
generations, He imagined some proliie 
and noxious insect inoculated to immor- 
tality, and still exercising a blind fecundity. 
Te might become uncontrollable, and destroy 
everything before it, ‘That would be a weird 
ending to created life on this abortive planet, 
which’ must already be a joke to all sur- 
rounding intelligences, 

Yet the idea was’ more than remotely possible, He imagined his discovery made 
public, and its advantages become the 
common property of mankind, and then 
some. super-criminal threatening his race 
with the results of such an inoculation of 
some hostile vermin, unless they should do 
his pleasure eternally. 

Day by day his mind renewed its efforts 
to probe the consequences of his discovery, 
and retired bewildered, as it encountered 
some new problems, or some obvions result 
Which he had not previously contemplated, 

++. He saw-that the human race would 
become static. Not in braih, perhaps ; but, 
at least, in body. ‘That alone must ‘make 
profound differences, produce profound 
lea The ngly and deformed. mast 
Femaiti 50 to all eternitv, Perhaps, with an 

eased vitality: but vitality would not 
alter structure, 

+ There might be an agitation to 
eliminate the obviously unfit in brain or 
body, and to replace them with healthier 
children. But who wovld decide? Would 
those who were judjed inferior be content 
to be sactificed? He imagined fierce and 
ruthless wars of extermination. Suppose, 
again, that the white races should attempt to confine his discovery to their own use, 
He imagined the black and yellow races 

attacking them with a mad ferocity, 
to force the priceless secret from 
them, Would the white race yield, 
‘or would they risk their potentially 
immortal bodies in stich a conifict ? 
If they should yield, would not the 
latent animosities of race and race 
still remain to break out into wars 
which, under such conditions, must 

result, in_ servitude or ‘exter- 
He saw that, in the 

rice of wide-spread war, the 
world would soon reach a maxi- 
mum population, and th 

children must cease... of, 
pethaps, an orcasional child might 
be permitted fo replace “an 
accidental death or a large 

number of children to replace the 
wastage of war, Would the race 
remain capable ‘of these occasional 
fertilities ?- Or would it arrive at & 
position at which its numbers would, 
he reduced (however slowly) _ by’ 
occasional misadventures, and. these 
reductions would be irreplacable ? 

2 + = Or if children should remain a 
potential possibility, would not the desire 
for them become at times irresistible with 
at least many of the unocenpied women, 
Might they not welcome a war which would 
throw upon them the duty of replacement ? 

He was roused from these visions by the 
consciousness that he was at Mrs, Empsey's 
bedside. 

Te was some years since Mrs. Empsey had 
walked across her bedroom floor. Her 
daughter, Ada, waited on her without 
complaint, and’ earned a Tittle money by 
sewing, and taking care of the neighbout 
children. It was many years since Joe Horton 
had asked for any rent for the cottage. They 
had a few shillings weekly from the parish, 
So they lived. 

Dr, Merson had not sent ina bill for t 
years past. “He never thought af doing s 
He had fought as hard for Mrs. Empsey 
life as for that of his wealthiest patient, 
Tt was all in the day's work. 

But he had not been able to cure her. 
Indeed, he had not hoped to do so. Even 
now, he was not certain. that her damaged 
interior could be reconstructed, though he 
could give her a new vitality. But he hoped, 
even for that, Anyway, she would be about 
again, and Ada could’ marry the booking 

rk at Belsham Station, who had court 
her long enough. They were both over 
thirty. Here was one of the first places 
to which his discovery would 
almost beyond imagination. Mrs. Empsey 
had always clung to life with a desperate 
cowardice, But even here he would do noth- 
ing—would say nothing—too,hastily., The 
whole prospect was so stupendous. 

He checked himself in writing a_pre- 
scription which would have placed his 
patient beyond the power of any drug to 
tevive her... . That was, another 
thought. ~ The power of poisons would 
continue... . If the certainty of death 
‘were removed, would the dread of such con 
ftingencies be increased until life would 
become an intolerable care to avoid them ? 
Only experience could resolve that problem, 



Avovst 2, 1928. RADIO TIMES 

a 
He made efforts to regain the standp 

of his own youth, that he might explore its 
ifferences. He became absent-minded. in 
reminiscence. . .. He used to write poetry 
then, He had not done anything quite so 
foolish for many years. All the same, he had 
done it rather well. The only weak point 
was that the poems were usually Ieft un- 
finished. Tt was so much easier to get the 
first lines 
him to the With a sudden keen dl impulse 

“ his first emotion he remembere 
meeting with Mollie, .. . The picnic under 
the trees... the first shy kiss om her 
shoulder. . .”. That was before he had gone 
to coll "He had always been loyal to 
her, and she to him. . . . He was not of the 
shallower sort of those that change lightly. 

He loved her now as he had loved her 
Bat, oh! the world between. . - 

Te takes 
then. 

T cannot stand where once 1 stood 
tlie to dears ‘That none may steer Mis course to shoar the 
trall of Hight goter, 

That was well expressed. He would have 
Written those lines down twenty years ago. 
He would have intended to make them into 
complete poem. But he knew better now, 
He knew that they would newar be finished. 
‘He knew so much—abont itimsel{ and ethers. 
He even knew his"own weaknesses. 

‘That was the trouble. The inexperience 
of youth was something which could never be 
recovered. and the experience of age was no 
substitute. He realized that to abolish age 
is to abolish youth also. 

Seeing this, bis mind startled itself with a 
further possibility—might it be equally trae 
to say that to abolish death would be to 
abolish life? In a moment's vision he saw 
life and death in a conffict from which each 
‘wins recurrent victory ; he saw them inter- 
dependent, and his strife as the condition 
‘on which they both existed. . . . , 

vit 
« .- He imagined his discovery applied 

to the vegetable world; an oak tree in 
perpetual vigour... .. Would there be no 
place left for iruit-time and harvest? For 
the young growths of spring? ‘There was the 
‘question of food—car must still be grown for 
food, and mown down in due season—or 
perhaps there might be developed roats of a 
continuing vigour? But the question of 
food was not merely 2 human one. All life 
grew by feeding upon the life around it. 

This was fundamental. Tt had an aspect 
‘of cruel rapacity, seeming inconsistent wit 
theidea of a benvficent God. Yet if there be 
mortality at all, there can be no better end 
to the outworn or defeated body than to 
support the vigour of a new life. . .. His 
mind stonped, bewildered ance agai 
the stupendous natute of the ol 
is discovery must bring to the earth's 
economy. 

Perhaps the question was tno great for one 
man to face. Would it not be well to 
announce his discovery, and for some-small 
committees of selected men to consider 
whether it shonld be used? ..... But he 
Knew that there would be no such question 
in the minds of men. They might doubt its 
advantages for other men, for alien races, for 

The memories of youth moved | 

animal or yegetable creations, but. for them= 
selves there would be no doubt at all 

Tt was true that he might withhold the 
discovery itseli, and merely announce that 
he possessed it, but even that announcement 
(if it were believed) might rouse an excite- 
ment that be could not estimate 
imagined himself mobbed, beater 
tortured, till he should conseut to reveal it 
toa frantic Work. - « 

Pacing the laborata 
with such thoughts 2 
the reproaches of his 
understand why he w 
so sapidly 

y. distracted 
afraid to meet 
who could not 

and ageing 
quired a habit of 

remaining there tll it should be time to go 
out on his daily round, he regarded the rat, 
how running up the hars of his cage in a 
restless and tiresome activity, with sudden 
hatred. He would ‘ill the loathsome 
thing, and forget the horrar he tad dis- 
covered. Perhaps he might enjoy life once 

wife 

He looked at his watch, and was startled 
to sce that it was half an hour after the ustal 
time at which he set ont on his daily round, 
». «and he had a consultation with Sir 
William Brett at 1030... he went out 
hurriedly. 

vt 
‘School was just commencing that morning 

shen Peter Corner left it. He owed his 
freedom to his ability to take unscruptlous 
advantage of the caprice ef circumstance, 
and the credulity of his fellows, His two 

eter opened it quietly, entered, acd Sa 

sisters had colds, and his mother had kept 
‘them: at home.’ Had he reported to his 
schoolmistress that his mother suspected 
measles he would have incurred the risk 
of ultimate retribution, which he was 
always adroit to avoid. “Instead. of that, he 
made the remark to Jessie Phipson, who 
could be relied upon ta report it promptly. 
Challenged on the point, he strenuously 
denied ‘the truth of the’ suggestion. His 
mother had never said so, He had told 
Jessie that they, had not got measles nor 
Scarlet fever. The mistress did not know 
what to believe, and sent him home till she 
could obtain mote reliable information. He 
had expected that His expression was 
almost good-tempered as he dmgged. his 
club-foot toward Dr. Merson's surgery, His 
sisters usually called for his mother's medi- 
cine, but as they had not come to school 
today the duty fell to him He did 
not like going there, He hated Dr. Merson, 
He hated his eyes, which seemed tos 
through him without effort, and then to look 
elsewhere, as thongh be ‘were not worth 
seeing. But he had got to go to-day, and 
he had a hopeful idea this morning, He did 
not expect to get the medicine before noon. 
He knew that the doctor was not at home 
during the mornings, But he could not be 
blamed for calling on his way home. 

‘He Tound the surgery door wulocked, as 
it was sometimes left when Dr. Merson was 
absent. He had expected that. He knew 
when and whether most of the door in 
Belsham were locked-ar open. He did not 
often make use of this knowledge, His 
physical deformity, and the practical diffi- 
culties of secreting or disposing of ilicit 
gains, had withheld him from active dis- 
honestiés. But in his waking dreams (for 
he had them, a much as more attractive 
children), he was most often a cat-burglar of 
stiperhuman audacities 

Had he rung the simgery bell the maid 
would have come, or the doctor's wife, but 
he turned the handle without haste or hesi 
tation, and stood quietly inside, in an 
attitude of respectful waiting, till’ he was 
reassured by the surrounding silence. Then 
he passed through to the passage, He could 
not move very quietly, but a sound of 
crockery in the distant kitchen reassured 
him, and—beyond his hopes—the ‘key was 
in the door om the other side of the passage. 

Dr. Merson did not often experiment with 
living animals, but it was genorally known 
that he held a vivisection certificate. Tt was 
the dream of Peter's life to enter that room 
and view the horrors which he vaguely 
imagined to be concealed behind the frosted 
glass that could be seen sideways from the 
road, if you forced your face sufficiently far 
belween the palings. 
Now the door was not even locked, though 

the key was in it. Peter opened it quietly, 
entered, and closed it behind him, 

Ix 
Dr, Merson had not gone far when he was 

vexed by a doubt as to whether he had 
«d the door. He was almost stire that 

he had—yes, he was quite sure—but he felt 
y uneasy. He felt for the key in its 

uusual pocket, but it was not there. He felt 
in his other ‘pockets, with the same result. 
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He must have left it in the door. He felt 
sure now that he had tumed the key, but 
not removed it, That was what had made 
his mind uneasy. Really, it didn't matter 
No one of his household’ would enter the 
room ander such icireumstances. Certainly 
Mollie wouldn't, She hated the room, and 
never entered it except to seek him. ‘More 
certainly still, the maid would not venture. 
She would not enter to dust it. Not that he 
wanted her to. Women are a curse where a | 
mun works. But he knew her feeling. It 
‘was, in fact, her talk in the village which 
mainly responsible for the fact that Peter 
Commer was now inside it. But Dr. Merson | 
didn’t know that. He only thought that if 
the women of his honschold found the door 
locked and the key outside they would know 
that he couldn't be in, and would be unlikely 
to enter.» But was he ste he had locked it 2 

Probably he wouldn't have tured back, 
being so late already, had he not discovered, 
to his added annoyance, that he tad left 
behind some clinical notes which he should 
Feqitire at the consultation for which he was 
late already. 

He went back hastily. On the way he | 
made a resolution that he would. kill the 
rat that night, and destroy the serum he 
had invented. ‘He perceived, with a sudden 
clarity, that, the world’s Creator “might 
understand His job better than a local prac 
titioner in Belsham village. 

The relief that the decisioh gave him con: 
firmed its wisdom. He was in better spirits 
than he had been for many weeks as he 
passed through the surgery and crossed thie 
passage to the room beyond. 

Sir William Brett waited for over balf-an- 
hour at the house of the patient for the benefit 
of whose health, and relief of whose pocket, 
the consultation had been arranged. Then 
herang up Dr, Merson’s house for an explana 
tion, He received a reply (after some delay) 
that the doctor had been seized with a 
sudden indisposition, and greatly regretted 
that the appointment must be deferred until 
the following day, 

x 
The inquest on the body of Peter Corner 

had been twice adjourned by a coronet who 
had known Dr. Merson sufliciently well to 
regard it as incredible that he should have 
committed a erime so strange and 0 inex- 
plicable. He hoped that the doctor might 

¢ found, and that his voluntary retum 
would furnish some satisfactory explanation. 
But the police had not been retarded by 
fany similar hesitation, Within twenty-four 
hours of the doctor’s disappearance the 
dismembered body of Peter Comer had 
tbeen discovered, and the fact that he could 
not be found, and that he had drawn niearly 
four hundred pounds (practically the whole 
of his available balance) from his bank in 
Treasury notes on the previous day, had 
enabled them to obtain a warrant for his 
arrest without difficult 

:.. But the warrant 
executed. 

Dr. Merson had’ walked to the~ station 
quite openly. He had chatted with casual 
acquaintances on the platform. He had 

had not been 

| was regarded, but it ¢ 

even got into a compartment containing 

others who knew him, He had travelled to 
London, saying that he was in. search of 
certain ‘surgical instruments which he re 
quired to renew, and had disappeared abso- 
lately. 

It was agreed that he had been in particu- 
larly good spirits. Indeed—and this was 
one of the minor mysteries of the cast— 
there had been a noticeable change in his 
demeanour from the morning when Peter 
hhad been seen to enter the door of his surge 
Everyone had noticed the change, It was 
as though a load of fear or trouble had heen 
suddenly Hifted from him, 

Mrs. Merson—who had insisted on giving 
evidence, in spite of the coroner's warning — 
had confirmed this, She had entered the 
Witnessbox to urge her con- 
viction, against the weight of 
overwhelming evidence, that he 
had not murdered Peter at all, 
and to assert that he had him- 
self been living in dread of some 
mysterious enemy, who must 
responsible both for th 
Peter and for her hu 
appearance. 

Her evidence, given with’ the 
convincing simp! 
imaginative min 
pressed its hearers with her 
sincerity, and increased the 
sympathy with which she 

ald 
not shake the’ weight of 
evidence which placed the 
crime upon the shoulders of 
the absent doctor. 

Tt was admitted by the 
police that the doctor could 
not have known that Peter 
would be released from 
school on the fatal morning, 
but their theory was that 
he had met the boy by 
chance in the street and had 
recognized an unexpected 
opportunity for the eom- 
mission of a crime which 
had been designed within 
his mind previously. He had told 
the boy to go to the surgery, and 
await his return. He had followed 
immediately, by a different route, 
entered the surgery unobserved, and promptly 
disposed of his unsuspecting victim, His 
household admitted that they had not known 
that he was at home till the telephone 
inquiry from Sir William Brett had caused 
them to seek hin, and he had then replied, 
through a half-opened door, that he. was 
‘unwell, and the appointment must be defer- 
red to the following day, 

He had callously proceeded to. the dis- 
n of his victim's body, and it was only 

when the police had traced the missing boy 
to his own door, and the inquiries had be 
come to0 close and pointed for his comfort, 
that he had decided that it would be best to 
bolt, without delaying for the added risk of 
attempting the destruction or removal of the 
dismembered corpse. 

ich was the theory .of the police, and 
while it failed to offer the explanation of any 
adequate motive for a deed so ghastly, and a 
risk so great, and while there was nothing 

nd’s dis 

in the doctor's previous record to support 
the suggestion of criminality at once so gross 
and so reckless, yet it had the advantage of 
meeting the admitted facts more plausibly 
than appeared otherwise possible; and even 
those who wore least willing to believe that 
the doctor could have been guilty of such a 
murder were unable to put forward any 
reasonable supposition which could explain 
the presence of the bay's remains on his | premises and is subsequent flight and 

xI 
It was now two months since Dr. Merson 

had alighted at Paddington, and been seen 
to make a leisurely descent of the stairs to 

ceived im genaly. « - 
‘The pesition seemed to. amuse hi 
‘The inspector could not sce’ the joke, and did nat like the tone he adopted 

the Underground station which 
adjoins that terminus. Doubtl 

the police would continue their inquiries, and 
the public would continue to Keep them 
occupied with abortive ‘elues,” but the 
coroner could see no reason for adjourning 
the inquest further, nor means of avoiding 
the obvious verdict which the jury would be 
expected to render, It would. place him 
under the painful necessity of issuing a 
warrant against an old friend, of whose guilt 
his own mind was not easily’ convinced, but 
that would be of no practical importance, 
in view of the magistrate’s warrant on which 
the police were already acting. (The time 
had not arrived at which this duplication 
of procedure was reformed in practice.) 

He had no further evidence to. bring 
forward, except that of Sir Lionel Tipshift, 
the Home Office expert, who had conducted 
the post-mortem on the dismembered. bo 
and would give his opinion upon the cause 
of death with the air of Olympic impart 

(Continued on page 220.) 
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A further Chapter of Old Magi “a by Bohun Lyncl 

Two Come to Hamadon. 
Tramping across the moor, 7 0 

strange cowherd who whistled classical music, 

HUNDRED years from now, the 

istrange warlare between the ‘Mid- 
Devon Farming Syndicate, which 
monopolize farming an the West Country 
and an unknown antagonist, believed by 
“Tom Carlew and Melvil Rooke, who are on the 
trick of the mystery, to be connected with 
Hamadon, a village on Dartmoor, and an 
ancient semi-teligiows sect known as the 
Hamdenites. They b 
containing strange drawings of houses, cru 
figures, etc., which, they know, must have 
som relation to'the mystery, Tor, after various 
attempts, ith E 

The two friends have came down to Devan- 
shire in search of further information 
garding Hamadon and. the Curse, leavi 
behind them in London a further mystery 

jected with the disappearance of Guy 
Harvester, sectetary to the Sate’ Spiridon 
Kakogloa, heat af the Syndicate who, it 
is suspected, was killed by his opponents, 
They are tramping across Dartmoor. John 
Tarch, imshand of Carlew’s old murse, pur- 
siics them ena Iicyele and warns ‘them 
against tampering with tse Curse. 

HOUGH he would have been re- 
| luctant to admit the fact, Tom 

arlew had now an unpleasant 

the day liad been spoilt 
appearance of Jolin Torch, his almost 
insine arm hhis ridiculous warn 
ing, had warped ‘the happy outlook with 
which be hhad begun the day. He glanced 
at Rooke, whose expression xemained un- 
changed, aut who fidgeted with his eyeglass 
and smoked ‘his pipe faster and with Tess 
tranquillity than usual. Ele, too, was not 
unafiected by the strange incident. Both of 
themn wore uneasy. Apart dram the ap- 
pearance of Torch, some mstinct made Set 
cautious. 

‘My impression is,’ said Rooke slowly, 
“that vour friend Torch was more afraid 
for himself than for us—for all that dhe 
said.” 

“Very likely,” 
us get ‘this clear 
that Hamadon— 

Carlew answered, * Let 
in our minds. We know 
fhe man, I mean—is a 

large landowner. He, with a few others 
round, about, is holding out against the 
syndicate, who want to “draw the whole 
district into its ‘single control. What tas 
happened? Kakeglou, ‘the head of this 
syndicate, met his death here; their machine: 
hhave been destroyed, their ‘offices’ robbed, 
and I hear that beforé that there were a few 
cases of individual mmachine-wrecking, On 
top of that there was this'old pocket-book, 

hich apparently contains a drawing of 
jamadon village, according to Margaret 

UW Mazie te party cmsntc adventure of the Tire spit nt ated Epi attr eopapnaa at ay 

seen an old notebook | 

reach the 
Torch, and of some sort of image which we 
found reproduced at Holland Town. Then we 
found in the Harmdenites an obvious con- 

a with Hamadon, though how that 
ion arises we don't yet know. The 

book was stolen from me. Har- 
vester, who was Kakoglou's secretary and 
as presumably mixed up in his concerns, wa 
Kidnapped at Holland Towa within a 
stone's throw of that chapel. Tt seems to 
me that Harvester may be able to tell us 
something. We shall see him tomorrow.’ 

"I confess to a certain curiosity about 

k 
Rooke ata 
uta Beary 
Ihoated country 

yen —cowberd ar plough 

Rooke said, after a 
We know ‘nothing, 

remember. I got the landlord 
of the White Hart talking 
about local affairs ast night. 

He's been there for a quarter of a centu 
and he’s never set eyes on Squire Hamadon 
and doesn't know anyone who has, The 
man seems to be-a-hermit. He never goes 
anywhere. The village itself tas become a 

word for seclusion and backwardness. 
That alone would attract me to it 

“There's a charch and a parson, T sup- 
suggested Carley.” 3 

“A little old parish church—yes, 
ever attends it, thovgh, and. thn 
parson, At one time it was served once a 
month by the rector of Bradcombe, the next 

y, but that was 

Hamadon 
pause. 

No one 

dy side of the larie the Tight 
breeze bad sets the dewdrops twinkling and 
dancing along the hazel boughs and the 

Carlew and Rooke, after a chance encounter with the 
litle village of Hamadon. 
scent of the wet earth rose up in delicious 
fragrance. They walked on, for the most 

e, down bill and up again, 
sometimes getting a distant view of far 
horizons, sometimes only a wide and near 
expanse of waste lands, enclosed but almost 
covered with furze and bracken or brambles, 
and giving touch pasturage to a few beasts. 

Presently the lane took them through 
high woods, where no breeze stimed the 
undergrowth and where the sank smell of 
nettles in the close heat was oppressive. 

They trampe on towards the north at a 
| good pac. Once they stopped and 

drank from a spring which welled out 
from the high bank beside the road 
and ran in thin trickle down the hill 

Time went by and they began to be 
Iumery. They would feed at Hamadon, 
Perhaps in so ancient place they might 
find an old ian where good old-fashioned 
fare was spread invitingly in alow-ceilinged, 
Gheerful cofice-room. Tam Carlew kne 
Kittle of the remoter country of England, 
his experience of wayside taverns being 
derived from Continental travel. Rooke 
was less hopeful 

They passed many tumings of even 
smaller lanes, most of which had no 
sign-posts, but there haa been nothing 
resembling a main road since they 
had_left Bishop's. Morchard. Not 
wishing to ask their way of to ex: 
press in that neighbourhood any 
curiosity regarding “Hamadon, they 
trusted to.a map which Carlew took 
out from time to time and consulted, 

Once Rooke left. him while he climbed a 
hillock above the lane in order, if possible, 
to get a widet view. Carlew strolled <low 
‘on, and after a couple of minutes, hearing 
someone whistling behind ‘him, ' without 
turning round, assumed that it was h 
companion, the fact being that the air was 
one of which Rooke was fond, ‘Tom Carlew 
paused and half tumed to see the whistler 
emerge, not from the gorse bushes which 
fringed the hillock, but from a narrow track 
con the opposite side of the lane, It was not 
Rooke at all, but a heavy-booted country- 
‘man—cowherd or ploughman—who humbered 
by in his shirt-slecves, with his jacket over 
his arm. 

Carlew waited for a moment in astonish- 
ment. Head made so certain it was Rooke. 
Then he asked himself why, and the yokel's 
continued whistling as he ‘procceded down 
the lane told him.” The tone was from the 
Impressions de Flewy, written by Finne 
Helle neatly a century'ago—classical music 
which had never been popular in the 
sense, just the sort of music that. Rooke 
liked ‘and the last air ever composed that he 
‘world expect to hear whistled by a country 
man. Ttwas only alittle thing, butt prsled 
arlew. 
Presently Rooke rejoined him, and be 

{Continued on age 100.) 
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(Centred from page 17.) 
swas about to mention the incident when it was 
driven from his mind by a small discovery 
his friend had made, an iron implement s0 
rusted.as to he unrecognizable tohim, atleast 

"Do you know what it i? I found it 
onder a gorse bush up there’ 

“No. 
“1's an old iron trap or gin that they 

used in old times to catch rabbits.” 
“Oddlooking thing,’ Carlew remarked. 

“Did it Kill them 
"Generally, not. That's why the 

them was abolished by the Cruelty Law 
the ‘forties. 

About midday, they. came to a side lane 
rougher than any they had hitherto tra- 
Yersed, which skirted a stretch of wild 
moorlind on one side, while*the other was 
protected by’ a thick belt of oak trees. Ac 
ording to the map, they mught now to be 
‘quite close to the village, but they walked 
fon amongst these woods and high gorse 
biishes, tired and hungry, for some distance 
without socing so much as a cottage 

At last, coming to a place where the fringe 
of oak trees was thinner, they left the road 
and, Teaning on a gate, from which a field 

downhill towards a small stream, they 
‘ind it the group of houses they trad } 

‘come so far to explore. 
‘And, though all 

heen expecting. it-and looking forward with 
strong cunjasity to sce just what lay before 
Them, it was With almost a shock that they 
recognized the place. Margaret Torch had 
indeed been right. Here, tut for a certain 
difference in the growth of-trees and the 
lines of hedges, here in the hollow was the 
village of the drawing in the note-book. 

In front of them was an orchard and a 
number of farm buildings ; beyond that the 
cottages on either side of, what was no 
doubt (though they couldn't see it), the 
village strect, overlapped each other from 
this aspect, with grey slated roofs and thatch 
and chimney-pots, which rose one behind 
the other up-a slight ‘till. There was a 
projecting mof at the lowest point of the 
street, and hiighon the white wall beneath it 
were ‘two little windows; like eyes, just as 
Mrs, Torch hadsaid> Another and lower 

morning they had | 

roof jutted from behind the first, and then 
came a medley of roofs and walls and 
climney-stacks Which together made the 
essentials of the old drawing. More than 
that, to Tom Carlew at all events, the scene 
fust represented itself-as that ugly grimnin; 
face that so many people had seemed tu 
on their screens on the night of the radio 
Tecture. . There were other details that made 
the illusion complete. 

There was nothing unusual about the 
ene except that all the houses within sight 

were uniformly vety old ones, no architec- 
tural features. of distinction. or interest, 
nothing especially. picturesque except the 
mellowness that only old age brings.. No 
church was visible, nor yet any house ha 
than a. small. arr, 
encroached upon the farther side of the 
village might well hide part of it 

"So that i Hamadon,” said Rooke at last 
“a plain on the way to nowhere 
—hurdly known'to people even four or five 
miles away. I suppose its name occurs in 
the books of the District Council ; but you 
can hardly wonder that it has escaped at- 
tention, In this busy age of quick transit, 
when Calverton folk can take their holidays 
in South America if they want to, who would 

to go to Hamadon?" 
‘My father did,’ said Carlew, "but then 

he was a fisherman, And there are not 
amany of them nowadays. Much too slow 
an amuisement.” 

Y tured from thegate and, hitching 
sacks inore comfortably on 

their backs, set aff again down the 
ich, once the trees were passed 

downhill toa stane bridge crossing the stream. 
Both of themagreed afterwands, though the 
said nothing at the time, that ah tmaccount- 
able depression seized them as they made 
their way into the village 

The sun shane out of 
were singing, 
rich: green to the left they 
could sce the almost black fantastic outlines 
‘of some tall Scotch firs, rising from a tangle 
of lesser trees and undergrowth, The scene 
was utterly peaceful, indeed beautiful ; “but 
whether it was the heat and fatigue of the 

Jong walk or the mad conduct of John Torch, 
they did not know: they were filled with 
gloom. Reason told them that they should 
he delighted and interested at finding them- 
selves in so remote a place, and yet, as they 
began to ascend the village street, they both 
hhad the most prosaic longing for the smooth 
sounds of swilt-ranning cars, for the throb 
of air-traffic, while Carlew heartily. wished 
that Dewick’ would call him on his dise 

Food was what they wanted, they said to 
themselves, as they cast an eye hither and 
thither for the inn. Few people-were about. 
An old sheep-dog lifted his lip in a silent 
snarl as they passed the step where he lay 
in the stim, A sulky-looking man was 
driving an old horse with a manure cart up 
the hill, and him they asked for their direc- 
tion. He stared at them for a moment and 
then pointed to a. house a Jittle way ahead. 
That was the only inn in Hamadon. There 
was no sign, but the plain fact that Hannah 
Worth was licensed to sell beer was painted 
‘over the clased: door. 

They went in, finding that they had the 
little room to themselves. Mrs. Worth, a 
middle-aged woman of few words, drew 
their beer and after some delay brought a 
couple of plates of bread and cheese. ‘The 
beer was thin and poor, the bread stale, but 
they were too hungry to be particular. 

“Can you give us beds for a night?’ 
Rooke asked her, and explained that they 
were on a walking tour, but even as he said 
it he knew what the answer would be. No, 
there was no accommodation for travellers, 
neither bere nor anywhere else in Hamadan. 
They might find what they 
Bishop's Morchard, or again at Br 
she couldn't say. Neither what she sai 
her manner of saying it was encouraging. 
Mrs, Worth spoke with tight lips and re- 
garded them with a hard glance. 

They sat on a narrow bench by the window, 
and the landlady, having served them, dis: 
jppeared from behind the bar into the back 

of the house, They heard her talking in an 
undertone. 
In next week's chapter, Carlew chances upon 
the cowherd and the youth who, on the day 
before the stealing of the note-book, had run 
past him, barefooted, “in a London street.” 

(Contin feom page 182. 
stealthy arrival from where, bow, ofthe real 
murderer? Terribly improbable, but the 
greatest crimes in hist cemed like 

ly, ‘there was one mun-servant 3 
in the house, e years old, 

‘woman 3 arrived 
together every moming at seven o'clock 
It was they who discovered the crime: 
man-servant was still asleep. That's right, 
isn't it 2" 

“That's right, guv'nor. The old josser 
has to be woke tp by the females and given 
hhis tea every morning before he could get 
up and carry on with his job.’ 

"You have something else back of your 
mind that you haven't told me yet,’ Radford 
insisted, suddenly. * As it is, you know the 
Whole thing's hopeless. Tait me the rest." 

The | 

“Ttain’tmuch, and that’s-a fact, gav'nor,’ 
was the somewhat despondent reply. ‘It’s 
just this, Whe 
That night. with the front door fast behind 
me, the first thing I does is to look up and 
down the avenne. I'd a bag in each hand, 
and heavy enough they were. At first I 
couldn't see noone. So off I starts for 
where Jiminy was waiting for me with the 
taxi-cab. I legged it along, T can tell you, 
‘Jimmy takes the hags from me, and throws 
them into the cab, and just for a moment 
before T steps in I takes off my hat—I was 
fair sweating—and there, on the opposite 
side of the road, staring—not at me, but at 
the house I'd just lelt—was a tall, thin man 
in a brown mackintosh, 

“In a brown mack 
peated. 

* You've tumbled to it, guv'nar.”’ the little 
man cried, harshly. * You was at the inquest, 
T know. You was there with a ‘tec.’ 
“Twas there all right,’ Radford admitted ; 

josh,’ Radford re- 

T gets out into the street | 

“but you don't mean to tell me that you 

Mc. Len. Hyams's negation was contemp- 
tuous, 

“T don’t pnt my neck into no noose,” he 
scoffed, * but there was plenty to tell the tale. 
The nephew—him who identified the body 

him step up into the box, and you 
iat we said, A fortnight, he sware, 

pe'd seen his uncle, Well, it was '¢ 
con the opposite side of the aventic. T seen 
him cross the toad, and’go into the house 
after I'd left it, and, mind you, left the old 
man alive. He's the heir, ain't 'e? He's 
got the money. What was he doing in that 
“ouse after I'd left it? He seen me all right. 
He seen me come out with the bags, “He 
knew very well what the game was, What 
did he care? He let me get away with the 
swag all tight. He just done in the-old man, 
and slipped off. ‘Burglary and smurder* 
—that’s what the papers called it the next 

(Continued om page 227.) 
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PROGRAMMES for SUNDAY, August 5 
2LO0 LONDON and sXX DAVENTRY 

8.0 a 187 Ko) 
Religious Service 

3.30 AN ORCHESTRAL CONCERT 
‘Autoe Moxos (Soprano); W. H. Soran (Floloncallo) 

‘Taw Wineveas Oncrmsrn 
Conducted by Sraxronp Romsaow 

+ Wolf-Pervart 
HE scent of cigarette smoke in. his wife's 

bomloir aroused the jealousy of Susanna’s 
Husband, tnt Susanna confemed that the 
‘smoker was none other than herself. Such is the 
ot of the ons-act Opera to which Wolf-Perrari 
Attached this wholly’ appropriate, gay-spiited 
Overture. 

3.38 Ausoe Moxos and Orchestra 
Depuis Jo jour (Sines the day, (rom ‘Louise Charpentier 
Ballattls (from °1 Pagliaet')...-+,dzoneavalo 
TS Sinezentio's Opera dul, 

arsienartn, falls n Tove with 
“Loker wovting kis Her jarerte ‘wil nt Ie her tarry a Yah of ro 
Rapp gelncky w proleaion, as they 
TEE othe Nowa ray together'to Montssartee, ‘hore i tite charming. litle garden. over Yroking Paris, Loules spn her sone, {elligg Tubon bow amuclsheppir she 
ig with hit th tolling io tbe dull 
rorkahop sho tse to Iaiow. 
JS the Firat Aa of Popo Nat the wife of the travelling show. 
‘ian Cano, left alone, thinks of hor alhood hd qwstflly aditaten on {hh tcodoun of th birds around here 

346 W. H. Squmm and Orchestra 
Kol Nidrei Brwh 

258° Oncmesrma 
Chopiniane «..-++ 

446 Auce Moxos 
Love's Worship, Kennalh A 
‘Twilight Fancles 
In an Arbour Green 

424 Onciesrma 
‘Variations from Suite in @ 

Tehaikoveky 
TKOVSKY tells in one of 

hia letters how, one day whea 
was trying to "lay the foundation. 

fora new Symphony,” he found the 
form, not of a Symphony, but of a future Suite, 
Kfow days later he had ono of his frequent tt 
(of depression, and was asking himself, * Am I 
Played out? Soon his mood changed, and 
Thoreatter the work went well, 

‘Whon ho came to London in 1888 to conduct a 
‘Phiharmonie Concert, he chose these Variato 
‘us one of the Movements to reprosent hie music. 

‘There are twelve datightful Variations on the 
Ais, the last, a brilliant Polonaiee, being te 
Jongest and most developed. 

444 W. HL Sqom 

Overture ta * Susanna’s Beeret * 

Glazounoo 

Wright 
"Dale 
Warlock 

i pre oe bine tate apes 
see ia a pic peepee es Sie eS 
a ee eee ice ee yep etal 

5.45 

‘been compelled to undergo the ordeal by fire— 
to walk aver red-hot iron.” She doo xo without 
taking any hurt. "Later, abe foare hor lover is 
not true to ‘er, and upon Sigur’ plowing 
imurries him, $0 taining both hot happiness and 
that of Kystoin, who had rernsined faithful, Ta 
this scene sho sop uneasily, and is tortured by oalit.  Awaking Stil T am walking 
ver red-hot iron,” aad tho musio depicts her 
agitation. 

TIL. Triumphat March. Sigurd, repentant, eticatos irnaslt to tho wsltare of Norway. In 
this scone the two kings are approaching, hand 
in hod the place of law-givings arid tho loyal shouts of their people, 

515 Musioxany Tare 
‘The Rey, W. H. Tarmsom, of Burma, ‘Why I 

fivo‘among the Burmere Blind" 

‘THE ‘FATHER DAMIEN* OF BURMA, 
Th Reg, WH, Jace, th hind onary, who il lk om Landon at 
Hn aod res Uk a Burmese shown ete ithe nate boy os oe 

‘companion on his last viet to England, five years a 

ON of a former MLP. for Greenwich, * Father * 
Tackson, as be is called by his blind papile, himeolf blind ftom childhood, has built up_ a 

‘wonderful work for those similarly aflicted at 
Kenroendine, ia Bisrma, "Ho shares all thei life, 
‘woars Burmese dros, and eats Burmese food and 
fits and sloopa on the floor, A friend recently 
aid of bism, he ie to the blind of Burman what 
Fathor Daciien was to the lopars of Molakal.” 
‘Man sould hardly eara nobler prise. 

335 Soxos ov sme Bmus—IV, 
Tho Song. of Hannah 
T Samuel si, 1-10, 

Bac Church Cantata 
"Herr, goheo nicht jn's Gevieht* 

(No, 105) "Lond, enter not into wrath? 
(For the words of the Cantata, see page 202.) 

(Phe Bach Centata to be performed next Sunday is 
No.8? Schouet doch unit Schet, Behold and see’) 

Auroe Moxon (Soprano) 
Donts Owaxs (Contealto) "Tom Poxvis (Tenor) 

‘Anenon Causnten (Baritons) 
‘Tue Wrncess Cronos and 
‘Tae Wuneuess OncuesTna 

Conducted by Sraxromn Romunsost 

Jackson, who 

Ralayod feomthe¥-M.C.A.S 
Plymouth 

Arranged by the Y.M.C.A. and vimilae to informal 
Services being held tho same day in Y.M.C.As 
fentsin 20 Territorial and Regular munone canny 
‘Tas Baxo ov me Devoryume Rovan 

Awcrtsuny Tenntrontan, Ane 
(By kind permission of Lt, Col. B, H. Davey, T.D) 
Soloction by the band 
Hymn ¢ * Fight the Good Fight * 
Prayer: Me. J.J. Viacn, C.B.E, 
Bolo: *Thw Lost Chord"... 4+. 

by Madamo Hyrba Weouaxn 
Lesson, Ephedtans VI, 10-20 
Scloction by the Band 
Solo, "Abido with tne" .. veces Til 

by Madame HyioA Waorane 
Hymn, ‘Load, Kinally Light” 

(Rational Seceiasy ot YMCA) 
(ymn: "The “day Thou oven "Gord, is ended? i Selection by the Band 

845 ‘Tux Wesn’s Goon Cave 
Appeal on behalf of the Counal for 
tte Preservation of Rural Englund, by the Ean. oF Crawsonn” ax 

Barcaxnes 
[STEXERS wil remember a seroe 
L “of Talk on. “England's Groen 
wid Plegwant Lad given bye 

fmongst othors, Sir Henry ‘adow, te. Phitip Snowden, and Profesor 
G.'M. Trovelyen, ‘hie selon was fennccted with thn Counc for to 
oeervution of Rural England, for ‘howe funds Lond Grewiord is op 

Pooling tonights "Thin ia the sort 
Sf cao. with which “everybody 
‘sympathioes, but which does no, tet, sight, soem to empl an 
pirticular need of Sandal rapport, Lord ‘Crawford ie. to explain jus 
why money is most urgently neelod 
Xo prowerve tho Englah countryside 
snd how such money my be spent 
to bost advantage, 
50 Weasrunn Fourcher, Greeais. fawa Botner," Local Announce 
penta, “(Davenry only), Shipping 

95 Tom Jones 
and the 

Grand Hotel, Eastbourne, Orchestra 
Relayed trom tho Grud Hota, Eastbourne 

Poesrs Haesavsow (Sam), 
melon Ofeenig Home The Wilin Song ton 
Wiscen toeibontat 
O Star of Eve (som *Tanshtosee'). "Valens Soag( Philemon and Bo 
Cuca 
Utila Covent Suite... 

Schubert 
+ -Btens 

-Wagner 
Y Gouned 

Coleridge-Toylor 
‘Tou Jowea (Violin) 
Slow Movement. from Violin Concerto, 
Fosren Rionanosos 
Requiom The’ Harve 
Oncemsrma 
Grand Fantasia from * Foust’ 

10.30 Epilogue 
‘lessed are the Bloor" 



5GB DAVENTRY 
eouom. 

EXPERIMENT! AL | 
10 Ko) 

3.30 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Eswaten Courscast (Contealto) 

Rosset Owss (Tenor) 
Tae Wiaruess Mutsany Baxo 

Conducted by B, Watzox O'Dowsncs, 

Rossini Overture te William "Toll" 
345 Berwen Conse 

The Byes of my Beloved 
“heweus,” Act LIT, Scene 1) 

Hendel, arr, W. 0. 
(fron the Opera 

Whittaker 
352 Bao 

Fantasy 
pur 

resentation of the owt 
fhe fiete gist who nearly got into 
‘of these creatures, We Have uo difGealty. in 
Saterpreting the motif heard ak the wart—" Who's 
een sitting in amy chair?” Goldilocks "gote up” (at five 
S'clock, ae we hear), and rune 
fff to the bears’ hots. Find. 
ing. it enipty, mh peep abut 
‘and anes herself awh, than 
fale asleep. ‘The bears aesive 
(och muggested by appre 
pprinto nsteument), and chase Her aveny. Goldilocks ranehone ter granny ‘and elle her of the 
festa adventure. 

42 Res 
‘The M 

14. Owiae 

Love, could 1 oniy tell th 
ESTHER COLEMAN ‘Tho Merry Wonderer Martin Shaw toes in SGB's ‘Concet this 

4190 Ba: 
‘Mock: Mortis .. 
Musieal Moment 
Miltary Parnde 

Arainger, arr. Gertard Willions | 

420 Rerun Counc 
Since first 1 saye your face «=. ‘Whea Tam dend, my: denrest 
A Birthday ..---,- 

42 Bo 
‘Second Hungarian Rhapsody ...<.+ 

‘Coioriige-Taylor 
Jose Woadman 

ss Theat 
440 Roses, Owns 

448 Baixo, 
Incidental Musie to ‘Henry VIII? .. Sullivan 

Wing Henry's Song ; Festival 

A Prasovomm Recrra, 
by Tasos Cuneo 

Andante Spianata and Polonaise «... 
HE Andante Spianato (Tranquilly owing) 
‘Movement and the Polonaise (Polis Dance) ‘which follows it wore originalle written as a work 

for Pisno und Orchestra, ‘The. On0. has been 
‘ihened to tho picture of a ealm lake in noontide 
Ihaza. ‘The other ia « beight, showy pices, Franlly 
etigned to show off the” prowess of & skilful 
Pianist, Chopin was only twealy) when he 
‘wrote this, 

5.15 

Chopin 

Musmoxamy Tan 
(S06 London) 

Soxes or sue Braue 
{S00 Eonvton) 

535-545 

8.0 A Religions Service 
From the Birmingham Studio 

Hymn, ‘All erestares. of our God and King’ 
(Sovigsof Praise, No. 403) 

Address by the ‘Taomwnn, MA. 
(ol St, Btephen’s Church, Selly Hill) 

Hymn, * Fill Thon my fo" (Songs of Praise, 
‘No. 233). Blovsing 

Tax Wen’ Goon Cause 
"(See London) 845 

8.50 Wearune Fonncasr, GesrnauN 
9.0 Chamber Music 

(Soprano) zor Panna (Baritone) Waurmn Laan (Sao ‘Sous Cocks, (Harp) 
Smuns Aue 
Zasignung (Devotion) rukebe (Hote: Coming) seosseeng | ichard 
‘Teste disreh ie [ Struvas ‘Daromerang (Dreamy inthe twill) os Abetrooy "Dis ote ind" (Phe ‘Deaditity).-+-.--- Reengald 

JEVOTION” (Basing) ie frnnily tal and efocive crlthaok going very oop “fare a 
lover's thankagiving. wer ‘oiehr i tha who, owl home 

@ of he 
Tine, expresses his joy-at the 
‘eprint fron with 

XXo sang more aptly fits ite 
tide a Prono deh te Daw 
miorung. Tem dreamy. twiight amie quietly rapears. be 

Ibarmony is almost scented, and tho gontly waving ssccompniment may as kened to the waging of 
Tong efomses th tantly string ai of vente. 
Everything in the song, viewed ax a. pace. of 
rou, it nicely ealoulated. ‘Tho words anys tia 
the glamour of eve T'go peacefully to loved land! 
Wauren Lean 
Sonatina No. 1, in D, for Saxophone and Piano- Tories cevet eas "’Norman Demuth 

Alloicita;”Atingio's Atiegr giocaea 
Gronce Pacem 
Selected Sones 
owe Coosenicx 
Two. Prelules 
Danae done 
Clnis do Lune 2 
Waren Laan 
Barcuralla from Concerto for Saxophone and ‘Oraheatra, Op. BH sesasess Joneph Bolirooke 
Benes Acie 
Op never sing to-mo again 
Une Some 
Two prelutes for Hap, 
Groxox Panicen 
Selected Songs 

10.50 Epllogue 
(Sunday's Programmes continue? om page 202.) 

| The Organs broadcasting from 

Military: Band 
afternoon, 

coseeen Bch 
7 Pati ele 

soe Debvy 

}cimanine 
famitton Harty 

ee iret tne 
are WURLITZER ORGANS 
be ple et Rew Cnt Kine ea cieaess Pie ea Pt Stems! 

[Loess eden, WC. Carn 

What’s 

HOVIS 
‘There's HEALTH in HOVIS! 
There's 25% of added Wheat-Germ 
—one quarter of its entire bulk— 
containing the "vital spark” of 
the Wheat—the Nutritious, the. 
Health-giving part. 
Vitamins are present in abundance 
as well as Phosphates for feeding 
Brain and Nerves. The essential 
elements for maintaining health, 
finereased energy, better mental 
efficiency, the stuff for making 
Bone and Muscle, e nilable, 
concentrated nutriment—that's 
what's in HOVIS! There's no 
waste in HOVIS—it's all’ Food— 
the best Food, for the heal 
elements are there in their ideal 
proportions. Get a loaf to-day. 

HOUSEWIVES PLEASE NOTE! 
HOVIS actually goes much farther 
‘and is far more nourishing than 
ordinary bread, Therefore it must 
be—and is—more economical in. the 

Jong ran, 

Best Bakers Bake 
it. 

HOVIS LID—LONDON, MACCLESFIELD 
BRISTOL, ETO. 
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Sunday’s Programmes cont'd (August 5) 

SWA CARDIFF. 208.6. Toone 22y MANCHESTER. 

930-615 app. S.B. from London 
80 S.B. from Plymouth 
48 $.B. from London (99 Loval Announce: 
‘mnts) 

10,50 Epilogue 
10.40-11,0 The Silent Fellowsbip 

58x ‘SWANSEA. 

5.30-6.15 opp. S.B. from London 
80 8.2. from Plymouth 
BAS. S.B. from London (8.0 Local Announcements) 
10.50 Epilogue 
1040-110 8.2. from Contigy 

68M BOURNEMOUTH. 

3.80-6.18 app, 5.2. from London 
750° ——-B Religious Service 

‘Relayed from All Sainte’ Church 
Bouromoath Bast 

‘Tux Com of AU Saints 
Anthoms, ‘Send out Thy Light” «.... 

*O-Gludsome Light” 
Smmvioe 

A. and ML), "How Swoet the 
Y's Prayor, and Verscles 

aa. a ee 

Gounod 
‘Sulliean 

Marine 
Hymn (No, 206, A. and ML), "Load, Kindly Light 
‘Address by Tho Rav. Enso Sourmaat 
Hymn (No. 24, A. and M,), "Sun of my Soul” 
Bibesing 
Sevenfold Amon 

845. 8.5. from London (9.0 Local Announce- Tents) 
10.50 Epilogue 

PLYMOUTH. 

3.0-6.15 app. SB. from London « 
8.0 

SPY 

H Religious Service 
From ¥.M.C.A. Service Men's Tnstitute 

Conducted by Sir Awemon Yarr 
Relayed to Lonidon and Daventry 

(For onter of Service see London Programme) 
MSS. from London (90 Tova! Announee 

ments) 
10.50 Epilogue 

NOTTINGHAM. 

3.30-615app. 5.8. from London 
8.0. S.D, from Plymowh 
845 SB. from Lonlon (8 Local Announce ‘ments 
10.50 

75.2 9, foooue: 5NG 

Epiloaue 

6sT STOKE. 

3.30-6.15 opp. S.B. from London 
80. 8.B. from Plymouth 
8458.8. from Kondon (8.0 Local Annoxnoe- 

ments) 
Epllogue 

3.30 ABAND AND VOCAL CONCERT 
‘Tue Dick-Keas Exxormo Womxs Baxp 

Conducted by J. Brees 
Exate Boannatax (Contralto) 

Tae Gonrox Mave Crom, conducted ty We 

Bax 
Grand March, ‘The King’s Bodyguard ' Ord Hume 
Ovarture to "The Magic Pluto. ‘Mozart 
Cuom 
‘The Lindén Blosiom . 
It's oh! to be a wild wi ‘Song of the Northmen s+..0.c2.0.00. A 
Baxo 
Old Trish Ait, “Botiove me, if all 

(Hom Soloist, D, Cant) Selection from the Works of Mendelssohn 
Euan Boanpstax 
Lamont of Isis Hindu Song (fron 
Inland of Gardens - 
Baxo 
Cornet Solo, ‘Mountain Lovers * 

(Soloist, J. Nrcxsox) Selection from "Faust * se+s-t 
Cnom 
Far beyond all mortal ken 
Tavietas 
usm Boarpuax 
Death nd tho Maiden . 
"Tho Monkey's Carol... 
Salveig’s Song... 

Moellendorlf 
*Blgar 

ver 

soe rads 

eyes Bantock 
“Winaky:Korsakoe 

2 Coleridge Taylor 

= Squire 
Gounod 

Schubert 
ROSY Protheroe 

Schubert 
12 Stanford 

Grieg 
‘eoneawulla 

Adams 
(Goloist, H. Tarray) Intermezzo, * Wedding of the Rose”... Jessel 

Chorus, "Hymn to Musio” s+... Duley Buck 
8.15-6.15 upp. .B. from London 
80 SB. from Plymowh (See London) 
BAS 5B, from London (9.0 Local Announce- 

‘meats) 
10,30 Epilesue 

Other Stations. 
NEWCASTLE, bod 5NO 

eich bearers smn iM hs % toes exceling Chua, “tte can ‘Rowson vice 6¢ Rewoarie™ yan A. "nod My 207, Tine Radecmeet he Hsing” B45 o8'K- fs Lodo. 1030p, 
GLASGOW. TAS 

aod Const, Th asta Tory Pe Baad. con- 
Sheds dtsagsys tne teat onhiye eka) Wow bm, foo winter wind (Surerant* aa Mary "Lanett Gren Vile Gn: retoutl Bay Cnendly masdet Gisenas Hobe Rare ‘Sle ipl lg Sey el tm 
rains 3 fieeaton {ice 2 Seto : eed ony tne Ha, 4 Cop ta dua aon het Moro Sac "Sura © sharp Sn Opa; Prange A if tute 

ma ee ie 
"af Made th 928m seg ‘ae egies a 

ABERDEEN. 
350-655 w90, 7-43. trom London, tite 850 28.0. rom Lodo 

2BE 

£9582. tom “oman 

This» Week’s Bach 
Cantata. 

Church Cantata, No, 105. 
“Hews, onus yicmr 1's oxmice” 
((Lono, aaerek wor nimo WRATH") 

THIS and Cantata No. 48, to. be sung next ‘Sunlay, composed about 1725, hava several 
ss in. common. Each bas a. striking ‘vd impressiva opeostg horus in whieh th vocab parte aro simple” and. straiahtforwnmd,, while ho Instrumental ocompanioenta uetratey in the tone vivid way, the smagee which the text calla ups 

Schweitaer hess, in this fst chorus, tho ansious trombling, the sighing and groaning, ofthe eloctant sonce an he como before the Todameat Sent. 
Tn the aaine pltarvaque way, tho words sider tind wanloen(Urembling and Tooling) tm the tied hhumber, are vivilled by the oboe figure above tbe 

Gquavering ofthe strings, ‘The hint of death in tho ‘as recilative which fellows, gives Bach an oppor {unity of suggenting fancea! bell in tho orcistea— balls which have something of ganeee ta their 
tone; this sease of joy grows in the tence aria, "Il ray Lord Jesus only deigns to love ma," 10.008 af rol aug voting the aos oleas,” Thm Choro, ‘atthe ond, fall and interesting ‘orchestral notompanitaeat, eloquent of the spirits 
‘Baseing into pence, ‘More than any of the other Cantatan, those to hacematne of unity : thong omapon in sparta ‘umber, each fortis compact and completa 
whole, = 7 

Chores 
“Lord, enter not into wrath with Thy servant : for shall'no man in Thy sight be justiied * (Pealaa 

exis, 3) 
W—Rect, (Alte): 
1 God, do.not condemn when in Thy presence anful 1 Yow hombly with reverent sien to Thee} Truce hoy jan 38Y wrath, Now greet toy trospent 

jas that Thos bane ight whone'ee Thon chasterets teal that Thy jodgrechSaulvere eT oflerThce © fall confoatod Bare nor would Thine cogee esis my pore ofences biding, my treepace aloe oagee. 
THL.—Aria (Soprano) + 

‘Thoughts, foarful and haunting, 
‘Tho sinner are daunting. 
Mark how one the other’ 
‘demoeth f 

And soe, too, how eager each t’other arzaigneth 1 
‘Thus eanscience is vexed and tormented, ‘And by deep mivgiving is daunted, 

fault bitter con- 

TV,—Revit. (Bass) But happy he who hia Redeemer known, and all kong payeth | “Clea shall his sining be 
Sxpunged whon Jesus with His Blood it washoth. Hitnself He naileit fast to His own Cross. "Thyself, thy goods, thy body, soul, and spirit, le wil, hert 
Donth’s dread belfry tolls, present unto the Father Uurough His merit. Then, when thy body's deal ‘and earth upon i¢ fall, to dust from dust returning, thy Lord will call thes hence to bliss in heaven, 
r—Aria (Tenor) + 
If My Lord Jesus only deiens to love mo, Agoda vain Manon nothing wor 

ro dross to win, the joys of earth, 
Vain empty trifles all They nought ean allare 

Vi—Ohorae 1 
Now I iow that Thou art Toving, ‘And hast moved my load of sine ‘Lord, "hy promise wore ia toming, Ti doth etso my heart within. ‘Through thie He's long weary Journ 
None fe eter forgotten Sy Thats Who on ‘Thee in faith believea 
Biebd joy in heaven reocivese 

{The words are taken from ' Back's Cantata Texts, 
Bacred and “Secular, by C. Sanford Perry ; by 

‘permission’ of Constable and Co.) 
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LAYER'S MEDIUM NAVY CUT CIGARETTES 10 fr 6- 20 for 14? 
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BANK HOLIDAY 

Monday, August 6 
LONDON & DAVENTRY 

10.15 am. The Daily Service 
10.30 (Daventry only) Troe Stoxary Gaeeswiem ; Wrarinen Fonncate 
11.0 (Daventry only) Gramophone Resorda 

including 
Gth “Symphony * (Pathetic) (Tehaikoesty) 

120A Batrap Coxcene 
Donis Comtsross (Contralto) 
Wictaaw F. Ware (Tenor) 

1230 Tux BDC, Dasce 
‘Oncuwsrna 

Persofially 
Sack Parse 

1020 AN ORGAN RECITAL 
By O, Keserieru Tenven, F.RCO. 

Rlayed fron St. Scluel's, Cornhill 
Tateoduetion and De 

napwoily Nox 
Chorale Brokaes 

lo Fugue el 
Saint Sarna 

Hubert Parry 
‘Ye boundless realms; Ae panta the net 

ll... Aibert Coaten, ort. Hull 
Choral with Variations, Sart 
Adagio (Sonata No. 1) --», Back 
Finale in B Plat Franck 

40. Aummoxse pv Cios and hia 
‘Ones 

From the Hotel Coit 
50 Misa E. M, Hawrrr: ‘A Vagabood L 
515 THE CHILDREN'S HOUR 

S.B: from Cardiff 
5.55 Birthdays 
60 Awtox Toowarkov (Violin) 

Cre. Baeaen (Pianoforte) 
G15 Mr. E, Freca Dacusn: ‘Flowers of 

‘the Month 
630 Tor Sosa, Gamexwiom: Wear 

Fomtcasr, Fins aL News BULLETIN 
645 An Evs-Wresess Accouwr of Cowes Keaasra by Mr, Jon Soorr Fooies 

5.B. from Dournemouth 
10 
745 THE 

Mr, Janes Aoarn: Dramatic Crtiotame 
FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 

Prawe Doss by Dvonae 
Played by Isanet Guay and Cravoe Portaen 

Slavonie Dances, Op, 48 A Major 
# Minor D Major 

A Flat Major 
VORAK was a Slav, and was very prowd 

‘of the Fact. 
Hiq nationality gives his musie idiomatic 

Aavotrs, snd his early life among humble folk 
influenced it no Jess. ‘The Slavonie Danoca, 
Which fist brought him fazno, will remind many 
‘of the Hungarian Dances of Bralimd, 

128 
7.30 

‘Musical Tnterkade 
EXHIBITION MUSIC 
‘Tax Baxo 0° Loxnos 

Conducted by Pexcr B, Gaven 
A popular band prograramo based upon those 
‘whet in the hot! wusnmors of Edwardian day, sed fo entertain mcerymaices in the gardens 
‘of the great Kexbibitions at the White City 

tind Enel's Cont. Teperiat March Sullican, arr Gadfeey 
Overture to Raymond Ambroise Phemas, are, Gfrey 

74S. Exio Cncicesuase (Contralto) 
Selected Songs 

752 asp ‘Waltz, " Hydropaths" nat 
80 Leosann Gownsos (Tenor) 

TE Thad but two ite wings . Fony Mary ichardaon | 

LISTEN TONIGHT AT 9501 

88 Baxp 
Cavatina Raff, arr, Mackensie Rogan 
Tavocation ‘vo ‘Baila (+Htienal").. Wagner 

820 Exio Cavickssaxe 
Selected Songa 

828 Baxo 
Reminiscences of Meyerboer. art. Gorey 

B45 Luoxann Gowsxos 
Down Vauxhall Way Oticer 
Tho Road that loads to’ You Geaht 

852 Daxp 
Neapolitan Tarantella... + Tulien 

90. Warner _ 
Bones 

915 ‘Local Announcements; (Dacentry only) 
Shipping Forveast 

920 A Puxorome Recma by Coon Disox 
9.35 MABEL CONSTANDUROS 

In n New Zoo Sketch 
who have ale 

Bu 
ily been to 
ily in that meat 

famuning book, The Bugginset by. Mabel. Con ‘Manduros “and Michael Hogan (Hutchinson 
4s. 6d.) will enjoy n sooond visit tonight, Whether 
this expedition will be more successful Phan 1 
last romaine to ho ssen. On the 
you may remomber, Grandma, ma 
Huisance of herself by obstinately 
bie shown strange beasts of her own invention and 

6 Ti pose 

Snully allowing the ortrich to eat hee hat—and 
‘part of hee halt. Mise Cortando, witt som 
Ting very lik» geniua, makes this hursoraus and 
pathetic family from Walworth verg rol tou 

Excenrrs rox 
9,50 ‘So This is Love’ 

Relayed from the Winter Garden theatre 
Lary Fathor Tisno* 
‘Syivia Lesim Hate On" 

sung by Staxtuy Lue 
* Coniflower Ble” sins hy 

Lanpn: Cuter and Rerea Noone 

nd Mano 

Tacx B. Hepury 
and Geoacm Meppraron 

Othor parts re played by Cossis 
Eathain and Ewant Locks 

PPROPRIATELY, wo are to heat thie evening: ab vennept from co of the payor snus hows now rutning—and wn al-B mt 00 Soins ts Love / is tat and seat 
fand for the sparkling synsopation provided by 
the pianistie frm of Clarke, Hedlloy And Myddle 
ton. Te is « coramon belio that a musical oomesty 
heeds ng plot. But thero it-m plot hore and we 
tivo butting right into the middle of |, The Hon 
Potor Malden (Cyst Ritebard) and bi secrotary 
Pamela Stuart (Madge Eliot) are very ouch it 
ove with each other, but Peter is rolling in money 
fand Pamela had for'a long time refused to marry 
him for fear of being thought a gold digger.” An 
American friend, Hap. J. Hazsard (Laddie Cliff) 
land Peter’s stockbroker, Potty Griggs (Staslay i hhave concocted a plot to make Pamela 

e ‘that Potor has lost. all his’ money in 
ian atooks, whereupon aba hae accepted th 

hand of her delighted suitor. But the course of truo love doos not nin 20 smoothly—not, at Teast 
in tha "book" of a musical show. ‘There is also 
certain Kitty Carleton (Sylvia Leslie) who 
‘wante Peter for herself, She i quite naturally 
furious about his engagement. Nav, as they soy, 
ead on! 

10.30 ‘Tan B.B.O, Daxor Oncuxerna 
Personally conducted by Tacs Pawan 

11,15-12,0 DANCE MUSIO: Atymepo and 
his Haxo and the New Putscrs Onommsrns, 
from the Now Princes Restaurant 
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& BANK HOLIDAY 
Monday, August 6 

3 \ Daventry Experimental 

40 LozeLts NCTURE HOUSE ORGAN | 7.50 Spxver 

Faaxk Newnan _| 8.0 Taking Our Pleasures q 

To-day is Bank Holiday, Tho sun may q 
Fras ‘Morera (Soprano) ‘shine—or it may pelt with rain, ‘The weather a 

Benes Te ot oft tamer aunt | & Perfect Custard § | 

nermaers tron enwiour Benucaire’...-Alwee | out wil be compreaed « Military Band, Powder nak bi Gea : 
Yaaly Drogen eek | nd sideta wich goto rake up the perfec: | MH gure this, we have produced a! d 

Tho, Bane at the, Be Pod (2) seaside holiday : 43d. carton of Foster Clark's 

Seer of eirias ee ma Ha ae Bee Sowa | Catal conning $ eprata 
80 Tue B.BC. Daxce Oncmestms Condueted by Bandmaster B. 1. Gumutxos the exact quantity to. make a { 

fl pint Custard to perfection, { Cuneomey’s Hove (Brom Birmingham) Directed by Yoox Downes 
‘Relayed from Roar. 
Tranisonon Sa Anion Lixpsat Srvane Yemen and 
Moury Harr. 

who will decide that 
"Te "so Bracing 
(Ann ‘Blepheneon), 

White Maria will gi 
some holiday experi 

will Entertain. 
Mancaner Amite mourn (Pano. 

ta). A" Quito itrus Adventure 
Story, by. Blar- 
perct M. Kennody 

630 Tne Sinsas, 
Wesrmen Foxe: care tee Gos nae News Bets 

Emma 
Maman Pearce 

Toory 
"ENERY AND EMMA. Taney Saxros 

Young, Albert : Hcy. Sextn-and. Mab Frage take the parts of ese 
6.45 Light iss s in « sketch during SGB's Bank Hobday Pro- Cxantes Hennser . 

Music ena ia oy witrouy nj 
Jost Haver — bach in tras British 1 
(Gopemio} Li oa F fashion, 7 

CON Tuas Canes Masow SEXTET 9.0 Symphony Concert 4 Skttom Birmingham) - Canton Keron (Bertone) ‘Tan Binsiyonsne remo Avowesran Oncmeers 
RE ir rg oy eh SN | 

45x Lavsihe ances verte 0 owns sehidert 4 

M7 Oncnnsraa eventually produces irritation, either | 
7.0 Sexrer ‘Third Symphony in D- aad Schubert mild or sev To’ prevent this, 4 

18 José HL ro Presto vivaoo Black Currant Pastille occasionally qi 
one ann 9.35 Crances I. between amokes and, lee ie diseolve tin w Garten Groen... 1s Didlgey. pei slowly. in the mouth. Containing The Mooking Fuly,<=. 005. Bedy | Tho Asra Rubinstein pure glycerine and the luscious fruit Ferme “atoms af ane |The yas peer pte ne evoke CBIN tog ln acting at tb Se cigietaly secking q 

Noctumo from ‘Romeo and Julct'....German | aigFitits Uy Hoine, of th prince nnd the 7 
Recalloction of Vienna Se bay Lane ee oF He Attas, “who Yauer Chemist} Stocks ther 

Cyril Scott, arr, Ernest Austin 7 dying. q Que of Schubert's finest songs inl sombre vein 124 Lxoxaxp AsapowsE is that of he Wanderer, who roas mournfully ‘A Farewell ....0.+ sscesaesseschiddle | on through the world, ever seeking an anawor {9 
Blunbells from the Clearings...Brnest’ Walker | hit soul's question, “Where ia thy home?" | 205. Bd Sox. 23 Tho Haight of Bethlehen Glighor Thomson | Nature sexta dead’ and ail i but vantey” 405.113 Lb. 4/3 

132. Sexrer 945 Oncursraa 
Gavotte, La Cernago’.. Dori Bright, arr. Keelbey | Suite of Ballot Musie to * Herodias . i aca we wane 
aie Ee) ee Niece, art avouon | 128, ,WEATMER, Fomscuer, Saco¥ Gxraat ie TYS 

142 Jost Hascerosr 10.15-11.15 DANCE MUSIC: Tu: BBC, Gi v4 | Moo ranglen ope es petal Rhode esti eV gral <6 DA STILLES Foo a Games ecco igi | Bane, Osa, aenealy eentwiot ty | Bese PAST TL ’ 
@'ino0n upon the water» ‘Caiman | {Aonday's Programmes continued on page 200,) 



RADIO TIMES Awaust 

Monday’s Programmes continued (August 6) 
353m. Seo ue: SWA CARDIFF. 06 ues 5NG NOTTINGHAM. 22 MANCHESTER. 

120-10 Loudon row 
‘Daventry 

49 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
515 ‘tun Cuneas's Hoon 

Relayed to London ond Daventry 

Programs relayed 

60. London Programme relayed from Daventry 
10 S.B. from Lon 

G45 An Bye.Witaoss Accoont of Cowes Rogatt, By Mr, Jom Sours icons... rom Bourne 

38120 SB. from Lonlon (815 Local Av- 

58x SWANSEA. tone ve 

120-10 Lenton Programme relayed Irom 
‘Daventry 

40 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
515 ‘Tax Canoive Cmruonen's Hoon 

‘Roliyed from Daventry 
555 
69, London Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.0.5.2. from Lowton 
645 8.8. from Bowrnemonth 

Biethdays and Lettore 

70.120 8.2, fom Lonion (945 Lonal Ane 

§BM BOURNEMOUTH. Vc: 

¥20-10 Looion Programme relayed from Daventry 
40 Reo Troan 

King’s Hall 7 
50° London 

1nd hi Basso relayed from the 
oins of the Royal Rath Hatel 

granu rolayod from Daventry 

120-10 Tandon Programme relayed from Daventey 
40 
500 Mr. H, Warman: ‘Mande Valérie White 

sid ee Sage 
515 Tue Canpiry Cuuowex’s Hoon 

Relayed froma Daventry 
5.55 Birthdays sind Letters 
60 London Prograrame relayed from Daventry 
6308.8. from ons 

S16 Tue Canvery Crmoaee's Hoca 
elayed from Daventey cowes, 

355 Birthday one ators A.vacht framed in the historic arch of the Royal Yacht Sqvedron Iaading stage, ‘Mr. John Seatt 
6.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry Hastes tor an EW aot Aster of Cones 

30 SB. from London ‘Remate om Boornemauth at 649 this evening 
645 Cowes 
‘An Rye-Witness Account of the famous Regatta, | 648. $B. from Bournemouth 

bby Me, tuum Sears vanes 70-120 SB. from London (918 Local An: 
20-120 82. fom Zondon (218 Lowal Av. | "rountanity 

SPY PLYMOUTH, — 40". | 6ST STOKE. 

T2010 London Programme relayed from | $9949 gander Progumme relayed trom jeune 120-10 Loudon Programme relayed — fron 
AO London Progesmme relayesl from Daventry 
515 Tus Curnonex's Houn: 

The Baby's Opera, 
A atic on Old Nursery Rhyznes with Musical 
‘TMlupteations by E, Locts Tonner (Narration) ‘and Iasrue Datway (Musical Arrangosuent) 
‘An original story (‘The Girl on tho Sauey Maid"), 

told by Noman Enwanoe 
60 London Progtamme svlayed from Daventry 
6.30 8.2. from London 
AS 8.B. from Bournemouth 

20-120 8.2. from London (815 Looal An- 

Daventry 
40° Londos:Programme relayed from Daventry 
515 Tae Canvusr Curtomen’'s Hou 

Rolayed from Daventry 
555 Birthdays and Letters 
6.0 Aondon Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.30 5.2. from London 
GAS 8.B, from Bournemouth 
70-12.0 8.8. from London 

‘ooungemata) 
(945 Local An- 

120-10 Gramophone Records 
30 LANCASHIRE y. YORKSHIRE 

‘A Running Commentary on the County Chas 
ioualip Mate. 

By Mr, A. E. Lawiox 
Relayed from the Old Trafford Grow 

from the Stadio 
nen Mnuavany B: 
T. B, Wanswoutae 

Hanoene Runoocx (Bara-Baritoue) 

Tue Mawoie 
Conduated by 

$15 Tux Cunousx's Hove: 
Piano Solos played by Creu Horn 

“The Dragon Fly’ (Fnimyren), ‘To tho Moon 
(Sirinaend} 

Songs sang by Berry Worearuny 
A Story, * Burmble's Laven (Mabel Afa-towe) 

6.0 Lonilon Progeanme relayed from Daventry 
630. 8.B. from London 
645 An Eye-Witnoss Account of Cowes Regatta, bby Me, dons Score Hones. SB. from Bourne 

mouth 
2.0 SL from Loniton 
7.30 Red Rese and White Rose 

‘A Youcsinas; Coxceme 
range by Captain W. A. Worstay, Coptain 
oe ‘Ot th Vorkshire Cricket. Club Z 

Prom Leeds 
‘tue Yoneentum Miczrany. Base, conducted by Gaasey Maton 

"The Bont York, From — Regimental Moreh 
March of the 

Solection fear 
Waren Wropor 
My Flowor the Fairest Weston Nishott 
© Flower Divine ‘Huylu Wood 
Give a Man a Hor Dan BDhomae 

Patience ers csvee Sullivan 

Gibberish lawton 
‘Accompanied by ve Goo 

Jom Hieesee (Bntertainor) 
What I think of Loneashin 

‘Sclection frown Our Stine Glbiba ‘Carll and Monckton 
Watren Winpor 
Maire may Girl Athen 
Gn Tia Moor bait “ai ee 
Ta ny pois bo Seach ae 
“tis the Day ~-- 
aso 
Overture to * Stradelta” «Plot 
Selection from * The Beggar’ Opora* arr- Austin, 

9.0 S.B, from London (845 Looal Aanoun 
‘ments) 

9.35 Red Rose and White Rose 
(Continued) 

A Lancasicae Costume 
Arranged by Gieut.-Col, 1. Gmees, Captain of 

‘tho Lavesshins Griokeb Chub 
Tae Laxcaaminx Motirany Bax, condusted by 

Par RYAs 
From the Manchester Studio 
A Laweasume Coxcame 

Selection from ' The Girl Friend" ...... Radgers 
Serenade and Walte from "The Student Prince * 

Bombery 
Aurnon Carrenats, (Violin) 
Légondo . : 
Humoresqus 

Wieniaioets 
Halhrooke 

‘Twomsxy Donor in an Original Sketch, * What 
TT think of Yorlesire 

Baxo 
Scleotion from *O& Kay * o Goralavin 
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Programmes for Monday. 
Anrmcn Carvemnsit 

Variations in D Minor -..-+.M 
Rapmodia piermontess 
Rasp 

srt arr. Cater 
ati 

‘Tho Mikado” Selection from 
Twrouetep, “Lane 

110-120 S.B. from London 

Other Stations. 

5NO NEWCASTLE, Ra 

sei etna 
Saar ee SE races, eae? th ee 
58C GLASGOW. Tous 
lh hi24—crumarnonn Rect 44th cet 

vine) The 
feds wien" Gaus eee, ti 

cr eee 
Letteant at Cowes 
Ss, fom ourperah Brew 

Tae 
te hat i 

ee gait tats fate 
Hace Sythe fanaa Fett 

28D ABERDEEN. Bah. 

nab Hes Geentane Bea eek warial 8. 

feat Pi entree on ae te 

Bee waa, Maat daa et pet 
Gannet re Fettes: There. site a bird (Weel) 

Se agate ay ee 
Sree Saale ae i ion ea 
doatoa, * 

BELFAST. ah 

serrate Tacncanines Three” Eagich 
Slat See Pir ae fee aga 

Pees) (nt Mateo): Bel “toe War 2 

a Mawel Tet 

yyy Mi "ca ty Fieey Page 
ta Euan aaa fuged from Da Tor ipe With Nerul of oe gala, ty hi. doh Sst 

Rage. a tion ogrnenarh spain Opin Matel Ce (eanents) 1 
sin Dire tondurd ty BUuaey at, re 

Mia Overture, "ign ‘Sina tom 
{Shana} favote ym "ign". (toad re = Weer Oi, Se eae and ore deve Slraane 9 (Walne] Te the Dag Ceoncaval 
$5 dette dalton tine" atege Hite tom) 
Bacar ide an eens Wn hepato 
Ebtcee true’) tome A edn! (mare) 
tee eats aed from samen and 
Feu? Une seen Bnce the, Puetenen engin peg ie ee He ees ah ea ‘Don Glorsnnl(towart). a4 Mi seni re tt ap 
Beene A ie aig Mi MPa (ated sgh evn London, LATE Bunk lay Wace tiie Bale, Mason's, Danes aad, ‘lsjed fo Cope Pua de Denoe, ange. 

In the Near Future. 
News and Notes from Southern Stations. 

Cardiff. 
PROGRAMME by tho St. Hilda's Band, play 
ing in the Institution Gantens, Bath, will 

least on Friday, Avgust 17, Lawson 
vans (tenor) will bo the vocalist, 

MOBS LoD, 9 Senson. soln, wil 

mY 
recital from Cardiff on Augost 17, 

in interesting to note that he has 
deputized for De Groot at tho Piccadilly Hotel. 

1ST) who like 2 
flavour will enjoy Cardif's 

fon ‘Thursday, August 14, 
Station Orchestra will take pa 

from ‘Omar 

AJOR F. H. SHANNONS, the Organizing 
Becretary of the British Legion (Wales 

Area) will give a talk from Cardiff on 
‘Monday, August 18, on his impressions of the 
British “Legion's Pilgrimage to. the Battlefields 
Major Shanmons is a popular gure among ex: 
Service men in Wales, Singo tho War ho hns 
nszociated himself actively with the British Legion 
fand he also represents ex-Servico men on many 

overnient Committees abd Association 
EVERAL intoresting items for listeners will 

be relayed by Cardiff from the Summer 
bool af. Dramatio Production at the 

Citizen House, Bath, during the week beginning 
August 18, On Tuesday, Angust 14, Seenes from 
Shakespeare, Gravo and Gay, will include excerpts 
from King Henry VIII, The Merry Wives of 
Windsor andl The Merchant of Venice, produced 
by Miss Edith Cmig. ‘The Citieen House will 
no contribute two one-act plays to the Cardiff 
programme on Wednesday, August 15. 

Bournemouth. 
MES, Y-CORTIS, who recently returned from 

‘Hong Kong,” will relate some of ber 
experiences inher talk on Friday, August 17, 
entitled ‘ Exiles in China.’ ‘This talk was unavoid- 
ably postponed from Juno 15. 

‘TALK entitled “A Schoolboy Looks at Life’ 
will be given on Tuesday, August 14, by 

Dudley Raymond Barker, the cighteen-year-old 
pupil of Bournemouth Secondary School. "He has 
won a free trip to Ameriea—having, been judged 
the best boy orator in Kngland—for an essay on 
the Government of England, which be delivered 

‘this year's international oratarienl contest. He 
vill sail for Amerion in October, and, with other 
Competitors, will lecture before the President of 
the United States and an nudience of about 
5,000 in Washington. 

Plymouth, 
GONGS by, Tane Wil, and Roger Qin, and 

‘a special group of four Scottish songs will bo 
hheard during a half-hour's recital by Alexander 
MeCredie tenor), on Wednesday evening, Ausust 16, 

R.A. C. SMITH, Secretary of the Plymonth 
‘Week Boxing Tournament, ia to give a talk 

‘at 7 pam. on Tuesday, Angust 14, on * Boxing in 
tho. West Country,” which, as its title implies, will 
deal chiefly with the local aspect of the sport. 

PROGRAMME of ballads by Mabel Grose 
(Goprano), the drama Witch Wife, by Michast 

Hogan and Mabel Constanduros, and the comedy, 
Atnt Maria’s Wireless, bo by ‘Mrs. Baggins, 
‘rill fl the evening programme between 9.50 and 
TI pam, on Wedneeday, August 15. 

OOSE 9 “Brown""Loud Speaker and you 
Ars will 

the 
e 

tag srsieh model you choose, Ta p 
Tormance i 

Ihave on 
best’ Englislt 
duets ever pro- 
pearance it will 

remarkable. pu 
of tone and life-like reproduction 

‘entrance you. 

Above is Mlutrated the 
* Brown” 14. Laud 

Vt 
"LOUD SPEAKERS _ 

Ain. 5.6. Bie, La, Wena Ave. Aeon ae 

If 0, be considerate of 
her ature, for you know 

i Cover the event 
ality by insurance—but 
te earefal to select a 
Soclety which aforde the 
‘maximum benefit 
Avwith-proit plley with 
the *W.de Ge (a mutual 
Soniety) entitles you to 
participate fall die 
‘Visible profits, Their last 
onus was no lees than, 
£2280 per cent. on ‘whole ie policies 
Weite for farther details, 

‘WESLEVAN GENERAL: 

ltr orrers- muiwcnaat 



10.150. The 
Baily Service pstoied 

2LO LONDON and 5XX DAVENTRY” 
187 ed m. 830 Ko (1604.5 m. | Angst) wrote Me book ph ee 

{ation several year be 
10:30 (Dovntry only) Tom Broxax, Greexwscn ; | 
Wearitem Fomeoase 

110 (Dawnir only) Gramophone Records 
‘“Ketutner* Sonate «| < 

- LIGHT MUSIC 
{tan Gravys Noor Taro 

+ —. “Arnon Homes (Baritone) 
10-20 Axrnoxse Du Cros soil his Onomesrns 

rom tho Hotel Cocil 

Beethoven 

Wautsasc Hoposon's 
SManmix Arce Pavzos Oncumsrna 

From the Marble Aroh Pavilion 
50. Mise Ausor Rouxwrsaw : “Holidays for tho 
‘Stay-at-Homes* 
*T ig wore and more becoming the habit of 

the, hard’ pressed and "hard-up ” worker 
‘under the conditions. of modem 
Civilization, to tale his boliday in 
yy own home. ‘hie ovening Miss 
Amot Rolsraon i giving os a 

my hints ax (0 how best to 
Achieve relaxation, and & proper 
Cojoyment oF ou tint, iC wo 
‘compelled to stay at home, rather 
hast fly, more oF less rashly, (0 
the delights of Towign shares or 
English fehl, 

515 THE CHILDREN'S HOUR: 
Adventures 12 

“Wis Chance far ba ite a Talo 
of the Backwoods by Smee 

Howant Hall 
“Bhs Oe Wants nad other 
“ Pusu Keser 

SToeburg Jim 5... W. 
69 A Recras oF Guanornaxn Tixconos 

Arranged: by, Mr. 
prone 

Makituy & 

Cumstaran 

DS trareke voswonve Frost 

The Coning, set writen fs 10, Me, A.B. B. Vacexsree: “aioe! County 
ISTENERS will De age ‘Mr. Valentine's 

‘econt sorica of Talla on "Holidays in 
Great Benin’ ts i now i to tll woul 

‘ravollers all, bout placer whi 
Visited easily by Londoasrs, ether ot) 
‘excursions or over wock-ends. 
(Doventry only) Me. Doxauo Maxwaut: A 
Countryman in London—I 

THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
‘Pusso Desrs ay Dvowx 

Ployed by Taammt nar aad Cuatne Poutanp 
Slavdnie Dances, Op. 46 

© Major ¥ Major 
© Minor 
@ Minor 

135 ‘Musical Taterhade 
7,30 Viennese Light Music 

see Went, Hearne (oprana) 
am Wurtuxss, Oncusse, conducted our Asse, E 

March from * Bosenccia ‘Overture, "aty-Youth Selection trom” Tho Begpis Student 
upp ‘Lahar 

752 Rose Hiowenn 
Love, goodbye (‘Count of Laxamburg) Lehar 
The Dreamland Lover ("Little Dutch Gre") ‘Kalman 
The Little Muidon (‘Gipsy Love’) .se++-Lehar 

BO Once 
Waltt, ‘Gold and Silver” .. sey Lehar 
Overture, to The Gipay Baron” Johann Strausy 

on from * The Dollar Priacpan « 
B25 Rose Hiowxnt 

‘Pho Wild Bid (from Gipsy Lovo’) Villa (from * Merry Widow ‘) 
824 Onenesmna 

Walte, ‘Love Dances" «. 
Two Litelo Fairy Tales 

JANE and GERALD. 
bby Holt Marvell and Cyril Lister, ona. of the moxt 
1 the microphone, will be brosdeast from Landa st 10 0 

seeeere Supp 
‘Woesranen Fonkoasr, Secowo Gesenat News 

"BoLLRris 
945 Ms, Nomsax Avozu.: ‘The Newspaper— 

Public Opinion * 
8 one of the fow true prophets of the con- 

sequences of a European War, the author ‘of “The Great Tilusion " dosorves ‘well of his 
countrymen and of the world in general. Ms. 

Overture to ‘Paragraph 

BEGINNING SHORTLY 
‘Ax important series of sezious and challenging 
atiles by thinkers and writers who believe 
in the boundless future possibilities of Broad- 
casting. Contibatort tothe series_will 
indude HILAIRE BELLOC, DR. 
ARCHIBALD. FLEMING, JAMES 
AGATE, VERNON BARTLETT, 
DR. H. H. COSTLEY - WHITE, 
DESMOND | MacCARTHY and 

fore the Great War, He 
has had tho melancholy’ satisfaction of sevine 
many of his prophecies come tras." Few pub 
Hicigts ‘can be amore worth heating: than Mr 
Angell, with his penetrating judgment and 
‘erevable powrems of expression. 

9.30 Local Annonncements 
‘Shipping Forecast 

935 A Song Recital 
by Mama Axnessox (Contralto) 

Phair d'Amour (Love's Plesur).. 
enue (Though crud Lallaby stevrscssesrcnes Blacktie Song 

Dream Valley: My Lites’ Daighi Negro Spiritual 1 ptood on the Ri 

(Daventry onty) 

Orit ote 
= Quilter 

: of Fores), Birih 
arr. Quilter 

4 de ot avo das in Armor the ‘thoughts of. the. Negro- ‘often tarned, for consolation, “10 
Ite hopes of joy ina better work 
‘The fecvour tnd happy confidence 
lanitnple-ttsded peuple i shown 
in ‘tho “apinitunls we are $0 hear. Of this feeling Dex Btrer is 
typieal— 

vor, my home is over 
wd, T wank 9 ‘town over into eamp:aren. Of, catia, ob, don't you want 0 go to that gospel feast, ‘That “promised and, that iand ‘whoro all is pene 2 Walk nfo Hetwen' and tnko 

ay weal, ‘And’ cast "may crown at. Jem’ ‘eet? 

10.0 ‘The Crossing" 
A Tay for Brondoaating 

by Hove Manvets 

‘Travelling in m manner wo are 
‘unprepared for 

‘Yo  Contivent na ving man 
Hias ever visited. 
Bat since the muxmmons Je ao Spent ad, ‘odour nerival is expe 
‘Wo sbill bot, perhaps, be called spon 
To undertake this formidable journey Unattended. 

Characters 
Cuen, Catwenr 

Crono Tarmac 
Jano Donomy Horstes-Gome 
‘An Old Man « ~ Rayaoxn Tuarvono 

‘Tho Continental boat train is due to 
eave the Southern ‘Terminus in ‘a few 
ates. 

Tho pao ia a tgo where 
ore, nowiboy, fears and Inpestor a Playing their chose, bustling pacte in the 
Shuimal trngtcomedy of departs, 

10.40-12.0 DANCEMUSIO: Tux Procanmee 
Prarens, directed by AL Sranrra, and. ‘Tie Procanmix Hong. Dawce Baxi frot the 
Piceauilly 

A Porter 
Gerald... 
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Tuesday’s Programmes cont'd (Aug. 7) 

5sGB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 
610 Ko.) 

4.0 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
(From Birmingham) 

‘Tux Bmarvouaae Mexrocy Bax, conducted 
by W, A. Cram 

Overture to Si j'étnia Rot "(14 T were King 

4.15 Donte Hrrowenen (Soprano) 
Rod, red 100 
Dany Bos 
A Birthday 

Gran Air, Wointeby Weatherly 

425 Baxo 
Buite of Ballot Musto from * Coppola’. .Deliber 

437 Mawonm Epwanns (Songs at tho Piano) 
Tho Soliloquy of a Safet 
Pin F 

Tani “Seoie tty Traut to go with D Winter 
448 Baxo 

Gavotte Hearts, "tab 
to, “An Even 
do? cots. Sehmeling 

53 Doms Hrewexen 
‘Over the Mountains 

arr, Quilter 
Bestasy “Rummel 
Sho wandered down tho 
mountain side +.++- Clay ‘SAMUEL. COLERIDGE-TAYLOR, 

A concert of whote works i being er 
‘piven by SGB ot 9.0 tonight. 

513 Baxo 
Selection of Melodious 

‘Memoriog..,.++-= Finck 
5.28 Minsome Eowanps 

538 Baxp , 
‘Polonaise from */A Life for the usar 
‘Tarantella from *Bolphegoe’ - 

SA5 Tae Curtonmn's Hon (From Birmingham) 
"A Baker's Dosen," by Mildred Forster. Selections 
by the Buncrsonas Srovi0 Onowzsea (con- 
Guoted by Joszex Lewrs}, “A Legend of the 
Nerth,’ by T. Davy Roberta 

620 ‘Tuce Siomat, Gnzexwien ; Wuarunn For 
‘cass, Finer Guwenat. News BoLteroy 

645 ‘Tue BBO, Dasor Oncunsens 
Personally conducted by Jack Parse 

Maxova (Russian Soprano) 
‘Tmouxtex Dovox (Entertainer) 

eo * VARIETY 
(From Birmingham) 

Minoan Amarruourm 
tend Noss Dacsaway 

‘Ia Duets for Two Piancfortea _ 
TLavnsyce Basscoxn (Untertainer) : 
Vieuore CuArEENTOS 

pnd Orv Groves 
Jin Ducte for Two Sopranos 
Dayan MoCazsvw (Violin) 

ino Rovital of Krvsier Solos 

9.0 A Coleridge-Taylor Concert 
‘Mantes Wits0x (Violin) 

Tun Wreeuwss Mirrary Ban 
Conduoted by B. Warrox O'Dosswmn, 

((OLERIDGE-TAYLOR, carly show hi 
OO fectun ase player’ of tho violin. In ma bo wan envallcd ata studck at yl College ot Music, apd whither 

The fet part of his now famous 
work whieh exhibited both racial 

julio and wltraced tenmadints 
itsran inthe hall of tho Royal drat it had is fey performance. vl Sallivan was prownt 

wand Herald i 
9, when Coleridge: ike ‘Parcel 

‘The ovening 
brlliant eareer. 
Taylor was twenty-four. Hl 
at tho age of thirty-seven, 

Dance, ‘The 

sciaioeed Shs war in a roapoody In_dance yo sot mite” contened in ie Conipowar's Banos ‘lian sky ono of Mecniyiur Neve Ail Bes be lec nel si tribe tor the Play 
$400 Mant Wansox 

Roznance (Op. 68) 
947 Baxo 
Bellet susie from *Hiamata® Colerdigo-taylor eevasnan ee eee follew's: Hiowahes wl paises ballet te wabjot,_ Tie wena! won 000 competed wi Ta prcvigoty ysiian Tew ow spenan se, fete eced ee wol onccakial Bela: fre uate) Uy te Weotnys: (3). The Afarrige Feast! (hd) Bint Secne (ab) Conjurors Done; (4) The Behertre 6) denion 

949 "Manse Wrusow Walt Caprio (Ops 2) ipa Dance (Ope 30, No.2) 
250° Bas Three Drew Dances 
JN. 10" Coleridge Taylor wan commie ty Si Herbert Tyee (for somo of whhowe poe 
doclon be ba lvaly writen oedental ta to corpo aut for Aled Meyer tery toy Pac Het of Wikd hye." play walk, tthe os put'on iho sage by hiring oe Boiod ad Ot ba sane eae Fete Bite suse rom oe Tndpnney, aia tod Ghrinas Overkaresamoog cars. "These Drea anos ar cociios part of thas teldenal soln 

10. Weasmen Youzcasr, cox Guinan Neve Sous 
10.15-11.15 DANCE MUSIC: Tim Proca- Girew Fiscaeg ool by de. risen Precatey Mores Dasce aso, ftom the Biccilly Hotel 

(Tuesday's Programmes contiwuel on page 210.) 

No wireless receiving apparatuy crystal 
cr valte tay be installed or worked without 
1 Post Office licence. Such licences may 
be obtained at any Post Office at which 
Money Order business is transacted, price 
TO/. Neglest to obtain a licence is likely 

to lead to prosecution, 

the whole 
pik goodness of 

the Sun 
fipened fruit... « 
pure white sugar 
nothing else. 
Eat Golden Shred, 
THE. marmalade, 
for heath’s sake 
this summer, 
Constantly teted by. 
eminent medical men 
Every testa succesr. 

abo —only. maker. 

You remember 
you said 
“Yes, do come for tea” 

-and now you wonder 
what on earth 
you can give them! 

You can always save 
the situation with 

SAILOR 
SAVOURIES 

POTTED MEATS-FISH PASTES 
‘There are twelve delicious kinds 

Sid 7id gid 
susie Michen of Aneun 

"Co. td Tae Shyer” 



> 
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home low 
ing existing Electse Light for {sar af 
damage to valuable panellings or new 
Becorations. No possibility of tater 

employed. 
Symem’ isthe lv yeseatch into. the requirement of 
Howse wiring and ean be easly and 
‘vicky install 
Your Electial Coolactrillbe eased 
fe exain fal this now mithad af 
fringing Elevey inf the home. 

CALLEN DER 
WIRING SYSTEM , ‘aarerriee 236708, 278,72. 

CALLENDERS CABLE CONSTRUCTION COL HAMILTON HOUSE, ECS 

Qbtainadie from all good 
* Wireless Daelers. 

Tuesday's Programmes cont'd (Aug. 7) 

5WA CARDIFF. if3 Me 
onden Programme relayed 

sn Daventr 
| 445 Lewpow Hanains, “The 

"Poggis at Rangente™—Part IL 
£0 Jou Stmis’s Cantos 

‘Cerenniry Oncaestt 
Molayed from the Carlton 

Reestauro 
S15 Tux Cnuones's Hoon 

| 60 Oncaw Rucrrax by Fass 
layed from th 

639 SB, from Loncton 

A Song of Stee Lord Henry Somers 
Little Trish Gitte... Lohr 

‘The Return of the Native 
An Tnterlude ‘batyeen Silas 1. Gear Tones, of Myopia City 
USA, and Nathan Von, of 
Laiwynybrain 
Tai 
Welsh Miniatures 2, Davies 
Warren Grex 
Weth fynd efo Delo i Dywyn 

arr. Hubert Davies 
¥ Borthyn yn nghanol y Wis WT. Been 
Deve yy ngharind 4 lawe yn y Old Welsh 

TA SI. from Swans hep Welsh Aire 
TAS SB. from Lavon 
125 S.Lt from Seana The s (Clyoheu AbordyS) 845A Rxamso ov Ha Ows Mons (ar Hiya y Non) 

(6D this evening 

Nl through 

veins 90120 8.5. fram London (9.30 Local “Aunousceinents) atic Act, Citizen 

99-120 from Lowtin (930 Local An. ao ue: 

SSX SWANSEA. touone. | Relagod from Beule’s Rostaurant 
Directed by 49 London Progrann Fox-trot, * Nebraska 

515 ‘Tae Curones's Hove 220, ody 
Songs and @ Story by Litas Monnas ot from” On with the Show (iia) 

smd from Daventry 

4.0. Landen Programme welayed trom Daventry | Yate, + Blue Danubs* Jedann Ss 
6m 5.8 f SS 
70 Wrusi Fors Toxes ao 

Played by ast 

sigan Selvin fn * Masia Batty *-. Pwoci 
Se ar Fox-trot, © Dream Bell ~ Myers 225 Too, I, Vnmnmr Hons The Royal Welh | Vaton Worn Fearsome 

ational Kitedlod ‘ror, 102 | Poti, ®t or fan 
{745 A CONCERT | 80. London Programme relayed from Daventy 

‘Fax Bras ce | ‘Tis Curcones's Houn | % D. Jomes (Pan Mosous Lorn | 1 : z (Vion) Cates Tins (Vilonesty | 6.0 r 9 form Daenkey 
A Wolah Pantary om TD Sones 5.2. feam Landon | Warren Gtx (Teooe)  reblehe Gait we oe ere many Nesin | 7.0 Dr. W.Wieexow Blox, The Captive Piacesa 

ot Carts Canto” 
2AS_8.B, from “London 

(8.30 Local Ansounce- 

10.40 DANCE MUSIC 
Bae Baowss’s Danes 

asp relayed. Irom the Weston 
140420 SB from ‘London 

SPY 750 Ke 
PLYMOUTH. 

49. London Programme 
roluyed frot Daventry 

What init ? 
THE PILGRIMS’ WAY. eae Competo es best you 

a, the ridge at Woldinghamm and only u few miles from the heart of ray—the nocd is vital 
Landon. ‘Mr. A.B. Valentine pves the frst of is series of talks oa or song, and verse, 

Londoners Country. from London, at 70 this evening, sand tale 46 find a title, 



€9 London Programme reyed om Daventry | 630. 8.2. from Tonden 
6.30 S.B. from Landon 645 Mr. A. Lawros: 

70 Me. W. A. Cros, ‘Up and Down the | Ascount oft 
Weltechora i Yorkshies County Crivket Mate 

Ane | Trafford today 
70. Writers Tending an extract from het Cheshi 

aream | How 5NG NOTTINGHAM. 22535 fund Children" 
| 2155.8. fromm Londen 

145-120 London (8.0 Local 

flay in the Lancashire n, | Mace dia, aged at Old. | Gountey-t 
Cae Sia Yang: were Ta ine” (a eS Ube Sa foot 

= a ty hoe eter 
Novel, "A 

(gpanord sai la A ee ¥ gay 

aan) Teh 40° London Programine raved trom Duveansy | ol Depermey 
515 Tux CuiLoKEx's Hove 730 Famous Northern Resorts | 5 in eh Trieste 
0 London Programe ay foe Devetry Blackpool tau i og Stn 
6.30 8.8, from Londin Semmo's Oncnesrna the ord nay Sek” Mann feo; 
7.0 Mr. Fras A. Lowe, * More Bird Calle Relayeit from the Palace Picture Theatr 50" Hotty ete Stay-n-Honnn hy Mn Mra oer 
TAS-120 SP, fion London (830 Losal Ans | Sood Hogan Rha ties |® kee boahemsente) Walte, ‘The Drside: Pragre® | 

Tniontear, * The Grasshopper Dan i 
6sT STOKE. and ue. | Violin Solo, * Softly awakes my be 
—__ inSatna 
eee eee x4 ylophone Sole,“ The oe Cole 515 Tur Cricomis's Hovx si Meola Je Daxren) 

Chance for hie Life "(JH Hal Tatersonieo, ‘ Nove smnat | 
Catching a Burglar * (Chawndter) Fantasy * Cavalleria Fustieana” (2. Masempod | pom talon 

6.0 London Programme rlayed from Daventry ABERDEEN, 630 SB, from L E 6:15) “On wath the Shaw of 1928. Dulin, 48:"Dance 
7.4. Baowsrso Burros: ‘Wit and Homoar on Tne Coxcenr Paure EXTENTAINWENT tag i 

Railwaye? produced by Exsisr Losostarr: ‘Guuters sont, 48 Sata Teer 
1AS-120. 8.5. from London (930 Local Ane Tolaod from tho North Pee aie ae ee noancement) Nomwan Loxo (Entertainer) ted eam ta Eo 
Fe rr Frxp Watasrey (Comedian) “AST. sega) 
2zy MANCHESTER. “Sou: Warren Werzsacs (Light Comedian) Pliage aes 
——__ Tarren Warkars (Teno So, Gente) sym Jn 6 Slt 
4.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry Exnex Srawanr (Musical Comedy Star) | Liane’ Hoots Songs, Fr acl 
Sis Tus Conzonan's HocR Serene cata aS a ae Me te Sea as asst Base eee = 

Suite, “Rivier Seenos " (Brooke) ‘Tax Evone Finsrases, Tice Toentve Gerais pe $ 
On the Quay; By the Moonlit Sea; Ab the Plndees (lagerv and Davoors} Pie akg 

aye hy the Bogen Ta $0.82, from London (830 Local Announce: soma Tai at tse Reakaretivoddctt | Yeni} 
{1 by Cowsraxce Ricrarps 10.40-120 DANCE MUSIC; Brwrnsr’ 

| = tetra aeh se ae iiaas Bion sete 

= 
Four Indian Love Woodforde-Pinden NEWCASTLE. 

Buarearolle fro "The Tales of Hoffman aA Rane) 
Offenbach | Capeiceuse (prank Ga 

Selection from *Trene” «+ ox Tiernny | Sette Hoots Wire Sd ay When the 

andl Wane, 

cba) Vale |. Puta Pree Ct 

the Tower 

ai 
Mark Hemingway and Band : ( Stats wena pole nan ‘saa. 8 

sue Pohl ier Pca fies Varo haa Sak meta (ged) "gut cane a 
[plube “fur Jane (dater) “door Peau in cn epee ava, Att 

(Bowers | Kowton)y Fue’ (A. "Kopstow) Inde 
oes, Routh ine oMtARe ce ce aa oe ners iy 

eye 
Oe 

shi ‘Got vit) 

‘Vite 

‘aod ta ase | 
faiteory your © Kedak™ tesa ike nos 

into 3 ele Roy Gielen, Frmenn 

tote story | Tmo. 

‘THEY make you 

feet as you are 
your favourite chair. 

AILLIP, (GHT RUBBER Sours 

comfortable on your 

= 
} The Only World-Programme__Paper. 
| See 

WORLD - RADIO 
For Dominion and Foreign Programmes 

Every Friday- 2d. 
7 

Flintshire Constabulary, June 14th, 1928, 
“Ihave to inform you thatthe sample of 

HOE’S SAUCE 
purchased. fom you has, on Analysis ky the Count 
Analyst, proved to be genuine.” ered ¥ 

Always Ask for Hos's 

Pere nee 
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10.15. The L 
PROGRAMMES for WEDNESDAY, August 8 

2L0 LONDON and sXX DAVENTRY Trampet joining in the ci M830 KO Gieona m. 187 Hod chorion ist selon, 
Baily Service ‘A Recitative Sallons, 30 

—- = & epic of quiet. timnic 1030. (Dnvory nly) Mowe Bross, Gnewvions | 6.9 ‘The Woks Work im in Garden, wy the | floes Tor daly mca” Lastly "thers jeanne FOUsCast an Howmicuntonan Rooney Ghorsle, “All glory, inl 'and osu? roused iA) (Decent only) Cearnoyiscne Records I UNEDRAS SOURCE pone] Ot BY # Hallahan, which she Semmes Tat Bu Coen Fer Gain Rees Bons | Manis is prominent 
1,30app. The Menin Gate Service | 645 | Tue B.B.C. Daxex Oncaea 10.0, Oncnsrna ol the (eontinued) Fourth Syrophony, in G se Mate BRITISH LEGION PATTLEFTELDS Pit. | 70 Capt. Owex Twurvy : ' Oalipali Toa (Soloist, Brace Soman on arr : za coban) 

(See opposite y2ge.) 715 ‘TH FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
Piawo Duess av Dvonax: 120A Bazan Conomur } Phyo by Issn Gna und Capon Poraane 

Faaxoxs Harrie (Mexzo-Soprano) Slavonic Dances, Op. 73 ‘Fuxoeae Lae (Tenor) | ‘© Major 
1230 Tan BARC. Daxor Oncansema Oban 

Personally conducted by Tack Pave 
10-20 Fhasean's Oncinsrma 

Dirveted by Gnonaws Hawor, frou the 
Restaeant Prancati 

A Light Classical Concert 
AluinneD Warsow (Soprano) 

Faaxx Puowrs (Hern) 
ouve CioKe (Pianoforta) 

Orarx Crore 

4.0 

A Flat Major 
¥ Major 

725 Musieal Tuterlude 
7.30 Vaudeville 

Wink Hay (Tho Schooleiastr Comadian) 
Viourr Esse nd ‘Tocken 

(Pho Singing. Violinist) 
Muss Corrrox (Light. Gomedinn) 
Burry Curran (Comedy: Song: 

‘Tux Two Horrwtaxs (Synoopated Pianists) Symphonie Stdics (Op. 12) Santer he pret iow omen 
422 Monee Wars Pawel questa dae Sais bowser (iatectesd ..--) sm Se ane 
‘Twwo rons of Clémoat Murat } tier | 839 Re) pe eee 
Non, je wienia pls au bois (No, T should go no ak tds to te coal Jerr, Weckein | Reprod in @ Mor Brahe 

430° Fase Puoms octarn (orth itt hand Gig Beran Biennoce lessonen apejee | Bemerte Re ee 
Pieee in Di...  Bitewer Scherso in B Minor ._— at aa aiand 

438 Our Come 28. Wrarnen Foxroase, Socoxo Gevanst Nis 
Pretude in G Fiat (Op. 16) Seriabin Berares Begeedyes ak Are kbps Hi. “Debneeet | 4.4, aaty oxeles antves,* Ovdnstbytamera® 
4g Sion Wareox patina UD $30, Lal Ansciceneats; (Daca 0 nd. he ho See Roca 
Fie -Musik (hor Mic: rom: |9.35 A Symphony Concert 

‘oses may Soutish) & 
‘Mailed (May Song). * 2 

435 Faaxe Paomex and Ouvx Clove 
Sonata for Hom and Fianotgrte, 

Und die Rowen be prongen (Aad + 

515 ‘THE CATLDREN’S HOUR 
‘tux Pemrscr Hourpay* 

A Play adapted by Bvuces Sieg 
From " Little Wome” (Z- Af. Alcott) 

50 ‘Tne BBC. Dance Oucmsrns 
Personally canducted by Jack Parse 

“Beethoven 

Exste Supoxny (Soprano) 
Tae, Wrancass Stace 

‘S. Kxeate Kear} 
Lsstix Hwano 

Rowamun Overture to 
9.45 Kiare Sonmanr and Oxcmestea 

Cantata No. 6,‘ Jaushust Gott ' {Rejoice in God) 
Bach 

APS, one, of Aawo solo Cantatas Yor Soprano 
which Bach ‘wrote, is fue Uhe 15th Sanday 

alter Trinity 

+ Schubert 

it begin with a florid ai, tho 

‘wus nat the only Composer to 
Syn Maller lke ‘wrote ns imany and. it an. emotion 

Histone might get to know his whole mental ‘velopment from them. Techape that is too large 
4 iim ut gore lomaute in his min ae 
Clearly discernible almost always in. pacticular, 
his strong romantic trait. 

noticeable in the Fourth Symphony, stains four Movomosta : The Fursr Move ren 
fable, moderate pade, contains a good many Utes, ‘one ar two of Which are largely” wed main Cheme, heard. atthe opening, 

at a comfort | 

Hen passage that fellow 
‘sccund tain tune sing oat from the Violomeelios, 
intl The mv eae ta eight, 
ania id then cones the 

‘Movrain Beco: “with eaay motion, 
hurrying” Here a Solo Violin ie weed in ad 
dition to the normal body of fiddlers. The Hlorn 
has the pening. tune, and. thie’ Solo 
second, ‘The Muted Strings “have # 
(tathoe like an old-fashioned Ceeman waltz), and 
the Clarinets « Fourth. 

‘The Tum Movensicr, the Slow one, ie peas 
ful, and, one snight say, pastoral in fecting. ‘The 
Vialins open, nd in e fttle the Oboe plasntively 
ives cut a mow anclody, followed by thind on the Vialoncellos, and sweral otheos, that radu 
lilly Jont $0.2 soetion im exther nore animated 

Tnving ulmost the character aa Mlinuot 
the firs dons sefurn and the Movement 
‘2 peavelul ending. 

Fours Movastire. It is here that the 
Soprano soloist comes in, singing an old Bavarian 
foll-song, that naively sete forth the joys of lie in Hoaveo—mirthful joys, with -singing an 
lancing. good eiting ‘and great contentinont 

‘Atter exclt-yerve shas Ween aang, the ‘Orchortea 
playa romiaiscenoes af sorae af the First Move- 
Inent's sisledion, and the work ends” in 
fuietiose 

11,0-12.0 (Daventry only) DANCE MUSIC: 
‘Tae Care be Panis DAKce ASD 
(Weinestay's Programmes eontinwed an page 214.) 

‘Thin picture of the w 
THE BEACH OF 

Imperial War Museum Photo, Crown Copyright. 

TRAGIC MEMORIES—THIRTEEN: YEARS ACO. 
cred beach of Galil, with shat famous ship, the Riser Cdn the background, el bring back. tray, memos of the tre Tessin of"Apey 1915 Tiss srening A 28 Cape Tet i ak of the Paine ae'w rdny. ling weet sod nieaed ener thesen 
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THE MENIN GATE SERVICE. 
©To the Armies of the British Empire who stood here from 1914 to 1918, and to 

those of their dead who leave no known grave.’—Inscription on the Menin Gate. 

ODAY is the climax of a 
reat pilgrimage — there 
€an scarcely have been a 

greater since the days. when, 
With scrip and staff, a cockle- Shell in their hats to serve both 

a drinking cup and an amulet 
against the Fevil One, the pilgrims 
set ont for the Holy City 
During this second week of 
August more: than 10,000 men 
bers of the British Legion have 
visited France and Flandets, the 
home of memories. Ten times 
that number would have gone, 
had it been possible to arrange 
so vast a_ migration, ‘There 
were men from Great Britain, 
Ireland, and the Dominions. It 
ig significant to note that, at 
the request of the Free State, 
the pilgrims from Ulster and 
those from the Free. State met 
in Dublin and travelled as one 
Party. 

stands upon ground given to 
the Belgian people, bearing inci 
on its walls. the names of 36,000 
officers and men who died in de- 

known graves 
On Sunday, July 24, 

; the Gate’ was opened by 
of Tast 

Marshal. Lord. Plumer, to 
the accompaniment of a Service 
of Memorial attended by H.M. 
the King of the Belgians. This 
ceremony, simple. and impréssive, 

ight to listeners all over 
country by means. of a 
from Ypres—the first. 

periment of its kind and ‘one 
which was gloriously successful.| 
What that broadcast meant to 
the many whose sons and: 
brothers are commemorated by 
the Memorial, the service at 11,30) 
today will mean to the many 
British Legionaries who, for the! 
reason given above, werd unable 

The spiritual significanc 
pilgrimages such as these rem 
to us as a very precious heritage 
of the war. 

Tt isa fine thought that the spirit of those 
four years survives todlay not asasmoulderine 
hatred of the enemy, but as a memory of 

‘THE ARCHBISHOP OF YORK. 

the sacrifice made by our own dead. They 
are more even than soldiers who went the 
way of their duty; they have become a 
symbol of the deathless courage of man, 

Today the pilgrims, after visiting Beau- 
Inont-Hamel, Vimy, and Notre Dame de 
Lorette, have come’ to Ypres, to gather. in 
the shadow of the Menin Gate Memorial, 
which stands on the eastern boundary of 
the town on the Menin Road. Of all the 
many memorials in France and Flanders, 
this massive archway remains, in the mind 
of our English people, the supreme monument 
Of the dead; for, however dour was the 
fighting on other Sections of the long line, 
the Salient, its bitter curve scarcely changiny 
was so long the setting for heroism that it 
‘became, as it were, the melting-pot into 
Which the flower of otir youth was cast. It 

The New Menin Gatea picture taken dosing. the beomd 
(Opening Service lst year, 

1130 0m, Wedsisday, Augiat & 
The ADenin Gate Service 

of the 
British Legion Battlefields Pilgrimage 

Conducted by the Rev. Dr. A. C. E. Jarvis, 
CMG, MC, Chaplain-General to the Forces 

Relayed from Menin Gate, Ypres 
Hymn, "© Valiant Hearts" 
Prayers, including the Memorial of the Dead 
AShert Silence 
Prayers 
‘Anthem, "© rext in the Led played by the Band 
Address by the Most Rev, The Lord Arch- 

bishop of York 
Hyman, “Alleluia” 
Prayere 
Hiyina, "© God oue help in ogex past 

‘The Placing of the Legion's Wreath 
The Last Post The Reveille 

Ly Marseilise La Brabsncoane 
The National Anthem” The Benedetion 

HLRH, THE PRINCE OF WALES, 

ting of the 
to make the pilgrimage in person. 

Ypres today belongs’ to, the 
pilgrims, Barriers have been 
erected to keep all other visitors 

from the town. The railway line from 
Hazebrouck is blocked with the trains which 
have brought the ten thousand to Ypres, 

Dr. A. C. E, JARVIS, . 

HR, the Prince of Wales is there, and, 
at the conclusion of the service, will lay the 
Legion's wreath on the Memorial. 

The microphone is an adept at conveying 
‘atmosphere.’ Tf all goes well, we at home, 
listening in silence, will be able to picture 
the scene ontside the gate. To the minds 
of many will come back another. picture, 
of the past, when this Ypres, now 30 trim 
and new beyond the great white Gate, was 
aan inferno of slashed and shattered buildings, 
and ghostly, perilots streets, And yet 
another day’ when Ypres was a market- 
town asleep under the dusty. sunlight of 
August, 1914. The memories awakened in 
tus by Such a broadcast as this have much 
to teach us, . A pause in the round of holiday 
programmes—but a preciotis one—as precious 
a5 the Silence of Armistice Day. 
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Wednesday’s Programmes cont'd (Aug. 8) 

(sou. m. 
[ 5GB DAVENTRY 

‘tease sot MOM AWE Leno SrEEND FRC WHERE Om 

EXPERIMENTAL 
e10 Ke) 

= 
40 Pave Mov» 

From the Rivoli Theatre 
$0 Tae BBC. Daxce Oncunsraa 

Personully conducted by Jack Paven 
S45, ‘Tue Crizouen's Hon (Prom Birmingham) = "ay Latter from Snooky,” by Pwessts, Raomano 

ox, Eoern Puxviia (ute), Kongs by Hanan 
Carex (laritene Teach that was,” by 

icons Twiee 
630 Tre Sioxat, Cx 

cast, Fur Grxenat, News Bvt 
‘acrunn Fors 

6.45 Light Music 
‘Twetata ‘Toox (Soprano) 

‘Te Heexay Sexsicoe Qoormer 
Qeuvrer 
‘Wolts, Gold and Bibvor” ..,..-.------ Tahar 

to me only with thine eya -- air- Quilter 

German 
‘Cowen 

‘Sanderson 
‘Tom Jones”. 

Gue morning very ‘eorly 

13, Qoner 
Miniatuce Suite 

‘Brie Coutes 
748 ‘Teese Toso 

Bolveig's Sang ‘iriey 
‘There ar fizies at 

‘he ‘bottotn of 
ee eka 

Ep, Cet Webb 
225 Qeecer 
Belection from 

"Samson and 
Dalila” 

‘Saint-Saens, 
Evdlyn Atle (S take part in the 

7.98 Tarcwa'Toxox 
Walks: Song from * Romeo and Tule 
‘The Last Howe of Sanunor 
1 go my way singing « 

Gounod 
~Ainon. 

‘Breville Sinith 
145 Qurster 

Moonlight (fram *Werther”) ..... 
Evening Brose ‘ 
‘Aubade d'Amour (Dawn Bong. 

0 “TAFFY'S WIFE" 
A Play by Busama X. 

(From Birminghoos) 

Massenet 
Tove) « 

‘Reoaulind Evans [a Private Detective) Erern, Matras 
David Krone (her Husband) Srvawe Vexous 
Robert Crosall * Wownney Avirex 

‘Tho ection takes place in the Bean's fat 
jn Batiorsea, “David Rvans and Cromall are 
membors Of the Meroury Brotherhood, which 
fdvocates that all property ehould be Tacld in 

Tovidontal Music by 
BUpLASD PrANoromre 

Vaudeville 
(From Birmingham) 

8.30 

Dooxsox and Cosas" presout 
“Tux Pere, sum Prowwen axp 4 Pravo' 
‘Pum Taows's Domvozs Dason Baxp 

a RESET 

2) (ef) and Edith Pensille (Flate) 
1d Concett fromm SGB at 9.0 tonight, 

A Ballad Concert 
(From Birmingham) 

Waraxa Guvxxe (Tenor) 
© flow’r divine 
Soanese (Fouts) Binettasescceess 

+ Wood 
Larry 

Hirever 
Koren Prvenuts (Pluto) 

eee <Buaser 
Abas Debasy 

319 
1 pitch my lonely caravan at 0 Now aloes the eimeon petal 

suxs Acc (Soprano) 
Erie Coates 

Quilter 
Borsox Hanees (Baritone) 
A Bedouin Love Sous - 
For ever aod Sor ever 

Pingu 
Tosti 

93) Waures Gone 
Chutsom 

Le Zale 
a Pexenice 

Ande Fondbe (Slow pice, aclemn and and) 

(Pho Whirlwind) “Andersen | 
945 Evmcex Asm 
Gindot LoveDivine 

‘Hayrln Woot 
Do yout believe in 

Faleion Woludley Ohurlew 
Bunros Hanrck 
Out shore the big ‘ships go, - Few 
Long?” for you 

Fisher 
Tomorraw . Keel 

10.0 Wearms Fourcssr, Secoxo Grvexat, News Bursacrss | 
10.15 DANCE MUS . C+ Fraxx Aswomrx and | 

his Bax fom the Hot trope 
M.O-4145 ‘Tux Cart pe Pams Daxoe Daxn 
{Wednesday's Programmes continued on page 218) 

Home, Health and Garden 

‘The Best Household Talks of 1927. 
Garden Tues by MARION CRAN. 

Health — Dressmaiking — Decoration. 
Read Hints on 

JAM MAKINGand FRUIT BOTTLIS 
‘before doing your own. 

Paice) 
from all Beolaellers, Newsagents, or from 
the BIL, Savor Hl, WAC (Postage 54) 

Home, Health and Garden 

= pad 
A Concert 

ina Caravan/ 
TUSIC soundsdelightful in the country- 

[VE sce ond wih Rees Mace sage 
thave only to touch a switch to secure 
perfect loud speaker reception. 
The set has no aerial and no outside 

wires. It ean be taken from xoom to room 
—on the river—anywhere, and even plays 
as you carry it about! Place it where you 

ill, slowly rotate the dial and the pro- 
gaammes from England, France, Germany 
and Holland, slide in one after another: 

‘The Rees-Mace enjoys a unique reputa- 
tion for its mellow quality of tone. Its 
perfection of design, embodying the new 
double-cone loud speaker, has made it the 
first choice of the music lover. 

Demonstrations are willingly given at 
our showrooms, or in your home, your 
office, or even in your ear while you drive. 
‘Phone Mayfair 3758. 
Mlastrated catalogue 

on request. 
REES-MACE MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., 

ats, WELDECK STREET. LONDON, WA, oad 
[REES” RADIO, #, RUE PIERRE CHANBON, PARIS. 

Ne 
REESMACE 
Portable Wireless Set 

post free 

BeDaeS miele ee 
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‘Wednesday’s Programmes 
CARDIFF. SNS | (BM BOURNEMOUTH. 

11.50 che menin Gate Service ite he Ne re 
£5. rom London fom tantoh 

BERN'S aches ts lice boven Eta tome Prete as 
4.0 London Programme relayed from Doyentry 40 Brae Baowse’s Daxce Barn relayed from 

5.18 
G0 Lon 
620 sz, 

Hoca 
Programme relayed from Daventry 

London (9-30 Local An 

9:35. ‘Trifles 
A Play in Ono Act 
iy Sosax Grane Relayed from Ties Bex Sex 

Aur, Crm Hoes, 
Gharaters George Henderson (County Attorney) 

Henry Peters (Sheriff) Lawl Hae (a neighbouring Farmer) Simm Pitore Min Halo 
con! ‘The Kits in yhe now abandoned 

farm-howe'ef sion, Weight gloomy leben nd Teft"withowt having. bon (pot ia order 
9.50-11.0 A CONCERT 

Mar Hausay (leeeo-Sopraso) 

or Dawanic 
pan 

Tho Wedding Gown - ew 
Do not go, my love ‘ogeman Over the Meadow LE Gane 
Framexcx MeBuine (Violin) 
Cherry. Ripe espa ica Slavenie Phantasy’ 2 -0.<. Dovraly arr. 
Wances Warorsss (Baritoor 
The Wanderoe pam 
My’ Abode 210521 
Vivnew Lastmmuer (Soprano) 

‘Three Traditional Songs? 
Tkxnow where I'm going (Irish) arr. Herbert Hughes 
(Q van ye sew cushions (Old Scottish Cradle Bone) 

‘ier. Colin Taylor 

reir 

Cecoctin (French Canadian}... ure. Vuilerm 
Fionexce MeBaror, 
A. Nogro. 8) Melody... Cameron White 
Spanish D a Vi Breve oF 
Waxors Wares 

1 statinaon 
ray along 

Vivre: Lasennver and Mar Rawsay 
1 was glover ah Ms es «== iter 
‘Shoe, deep, Beauty bright 
Relay Moming ecsros-seseeereesee Danod 

5SX SWANSEA, 333,18, 

Tae Miser Gane Seaview 
S.B, from London 

12.0-1.0 London Programe relayed from Daventry | 
40 A Coscanr 

Bessie Gunvrens, 
Howsits (Coptealte) 

Tue Starox Paxo- 
vorre QUsREET = 

TD. Joxes (Piano- 
forte), Monoax Lxorn. 
(View), A.J. Onowe 
(Violin) Gwieva Tuomas 

Wialaneello} 
$15 Tan Cunonny's Hon 
6.0 London Programme 

‘elayest from Daventry 
8.30 8.2. from London 

(8.30 Local “Announco= 
ments) 

935-110 8.B.from Candy 

Will Hay (the 
They wl be heard from Newcastle on Tesday : London on Wedneeda 

‘Cardif and Manchester on Friday, and Glasgow on 

30-119 8.2. from London (930 Locel An 

5PY PLYMOUTH. ao ue: 

1190 Tue Maxx Gare Geavice 
8.2 from London 

12.0-4.0 London Progeamms rolayoitf Daventey 
40, Landon Programiae relayed fr ary 
515 Ta Ciexnex's Horm 
6.0 London Progranime rolayed fom Davontey 
630-11.0 8.2. rom London (9.30 Mid-week Spots 

Bulletin, Local Snnoamcennts) 
5NG NOTTINGHAM. — 23sauc- 

110 Tae ah 8 SW 5B, from London 
12.0-1.0 Landon Programme relayed from Daventry 
40 London Programmo relayesl from Daventry 
5.15 ‘Tae Cunons's Hove 
60 London Programme relayed (rom Daventey 
630-110 8.8. jrom Lonlon (939 Local Ane 

6sT ‘STOKE. ae 
TET) Tax Meson Gave Sanvion ‘Ps fram Lonion 
12.0-1.0 London Progeazame relayet from Daventry 
40 London Progeatmo rolayed fram Daventry 
515 The Cuszomns4 H 
80 London Programme selayed fram Daventry 
630-110. S.2. from Lowlon (9.90 Local Aninounv- 

ments) 
22Y MANCHESTER. “Yaouc, 
1130 Tbe Menin Gate Service Se you London 
120° London Peogramme relayed foo: Daventry 
120-10 Now 
40 Famous Nothern Resorts 

Southport 
AMosiomat, Baxo Coste Relay from the Bondstand 

Tux Baxo of Ten 2x Barraisox Noxra rarrontstove Riots Sanneted by J Be Bs (By kind permianion of Lio. Co1-D. G, Jonsto 
perm. DSO, 3.0) 

50 Donts Frasca (Sopesna) 

cords raraaphone T 

Hoelmaster Comedia) eft), and Vilt sex and Tacks (the Siozng Vain) ‘Mherdeen on irda 

maw Hove 
hy (ea 

Shallow M ) 
‘A Story, “Tho Bad (Natalie Joan) 

Some Hauer Proverbs in Song, sung by Horewst. 
‘Two's Company 3 
1 never too lata to msi 
A tule i ue good as a miles. 

i) Howooele 
J 

6.0 London Prograzamo svlayed from Daventry. 
620 Royal Horticultural Society's Bullotin 
6.30-11.0 8, from Lotion (8,30 Loval Aunows 

‘meita) 

Other Stations, 

5NO NEWCASTLE. uae itn ogres jee Der ah iguana ira a Hin Rm tt iat, Pag ie “ea 
Soar nibateh mia et 
i oi ae Sinha ue ei SHRP R ame Re. Sahat ea 
5SC GLASGOW. 

Gullivan)} 
tLe andoy(Ohue) ‘Watson and Cher ne 

“cae Vnity 

as ar on ae § ata dh at 

Er 
"Seendman, relayed fm the Recto 

“, sentin Cmedyn Tots WP ent ska trom Landon at £0 Ace by Bote re 
2BE BELFAST. "AE 
tec ee fen na eg phe coisa area ae ‘are Moen of ne? “hecital ty 

rent 

ree, tage eran aaa oe et Cot eet Tatie, cutoorine, ‘Duta, and oa : 
Sa adeeb Har 

rabasal rays ron Thursday o 
Spon Paia de Danse, Buoger, 
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[44 
~ Columbia % sf 
Pisce RECORDS’ 

A Wonder -Recording 
Inaugurating a New 
COLUMBIA “Wider 

Public” Policy. 

IGNAZ FRIEDMAN 
(Pianoforte) 

With Orchestra Conducted by 
PHILIPPE GAUBERT 

12inch Doublesided, 4/6 each 
[CONCERTO in A minor (for Fes) 

e sue! “(org). Pate x 8 = est Mover Linen Parts ands 
suer{ P83 84, Pint Movement Parts 

{a} Second Movement (Con- 
luded} ; (t) Thied Movement (First 

aa 
FOUR RECORDS IN ART ALBUM, 18. 

8, Thin Movement (Part 2 
clusion) 

REAT Music by Great Musicians 
for a Wider Puiblic’” is the New 
Columbia. Policy inaugurated 

by this Masterwork in the 45. 6d.series, 
It is a departure without precedent in 
gramophone history—an experiment, 
the success of which the public alone 
can decide. This is not only one of 
the most poptlar ofall piano concertos, 
but the magnificent performance is 
only equalled by the superb power and 
brilliance of the recording. It is the 
finest piece of piano recording ever 
heard—get it! 

On ‘Sale at all Stores and 
Dealers. 

Complete Catalogues of Columbia 
"Nas Process” Records — post 
free— COLUMBIA, 102-108, 
Cleshenelt Road, Londen, ECA 

Progr ammes for 

(20.8 mM, 830 OD 
2LO' LONDON and 5X 

Thursday, Aug. 9 

10.15 as, 1» Service 
10.30 (Da Tine Sinxat, Gmeewicn 

Weatnen Foutcast 
ALD (Darentry only) Gramophone Records 

Velkszio’ (Part T) (Wagner) 
| 120 A Concur 
| Axx R. Hugues (Contrilto) 
| Guam Wiouss (Tew) 
| Moners Cavmspean Baseresex (Planofor 
19-20 ‘The Wook’s Recital ot Grumoph 

Ricord 
| 50 Evensong 
| From Wasrarssren Anus 
| 345 aise, Comssmeax 
| FPWHIS afternoon's talk i to 
| 2 sicetasty'to inemet life. Mex Che 

ftemerly Curator ef Inects atthe 
Gardens, ad the also ‘econ 

fexpaslition which fairly aeenatly 
pags Islanide in te P 

“What sre Tostinets ¢° 
refer “Tore par- 

cific Oceat for the purpose 

HE ROUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
Puso Be Dvawax 

| Ptayed ty Ten and Chaos Portanp 

128 Masical Entevta 
7.30 Vaudeville 
8.0 A Sing-Song 1 

The Dike of Yoik’s Camp 
New Romney 

A Shoet ‘Talk by Mr. Romane R. Hy oe 
Diroctor of the Indastrial Welfare Society 

‘The following soni wall be ony 
‘The Harp that once Loch Lomond 

| relayed from 

WHERE ‘THE SINGSONG WILL COME FROM TONIGHT. 
fu sake ccck wright London and Deveney nenrs il hear » SngSope layed 

Fol 

of studying their Tau 
instincts in been, hettortios, and otbar insects 

40 Ax Onaax Rucrrat 
By Eowann O'Hmaw 

Fron Madame ‘Tussund’s Cinema 
430 Thm BBC, Dawex Oncmucrna 

Personally conducted by Jack Paxice 
sus ‘THE CHILDREN’S HOUR: 

joing #0 tho Doge" 
“The Pekinese,' * Towser,’ and other 

songs by Gwes Kone 
“Little Lady Lassie —the story of a sheep dog 

(Brena Oirein) 
ir Toby " (Christopher's Dog)—a short play by 

Encra Reveoios 
60. Ministry of Agriculture Fortnightly Bulltin 

* doges 

G15 Markot Prices for Farmers 
620 Musical Interlude 
630 Tore Stoxat, Geenwwron ; Wearuen Fons 

at Gesismat, News BoLLEKs 
al Intertado 

7M Mra. M.A, Hastuzox : “Now Novela" 

Sho will hustrate or 
alle with many examples of the working of Hon Wlad (Land of our Fathers) Fire down below 

Hullabaloo balay 
Hore's a Health unto He Majesty ‘the Farmer's Boy 
A Rendering of ths Test Pieces 

af the 
Syipwat, Puno Ptaviea Conese 

under the auspices of the Daily Express by Hanowo Sasoxt, 
Relayorl from the Kingeveny Hall 

9.0. Waarmxe Founcast, Secoxn Grveant News Bewuere 
9.15 Mr, Veusox Barrier 

World® 
9.30 Local Announcesionts. (Daventry only) Ship ‘ping Forecast 
9.35 CHARLOT'S HOUR 

A Light Entortainament 
‘ally dovised und arranged by 

wellknown theatrical director 

10.55-12.0 DANCE MUSIC 
‘Ourneaxs, from tho Savay otal 

“Tho Way of tho 

Tus Savor 
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Thursday’s Programmes cont'd (August 9) 
Be] sGB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL | 

Knees 

3.0 A Summer Symphony Concert 
Tus Bocaseworne Mesicina AvoxESTED 

Conducted by Sir Dax Copenne 
Donsery Dastsxoros (Violin) 

Relayed from the Winter Gardens, Bournemouth 
Tex Oncamsrns Overture to = The, Flying Dutehman " Filth Syaphony in © Minor Aliogy fon brio Ailsgro eon bt Bree 
Donorme Dantisarow anit Orh 

tre ‘ Vaughan Williams 
Allegro pesante ; Adagio Prosto 

Balict of Syiph Minuot of W i 
Bungarian March «+--+ 

430 LozeLis 
Pic HOUSE 
ORCHESTRA 

(From Birmingham) 
Conducted by Pace 

Rutan 

1 (Grom * Faust") 
"Ber 

Overture to "Tomen- 
Mozart 
Amotd 

Faawe Lesren (Bat Tons) On Wings of Son  Stendelothn 
‘To. Anthes «+ + Hatton 

Revenge 
Oncuerm, 
Fantasia on Vents 
"Rigoletto" arr. Tucan 

Intermenzo, "Feta 
Selection from," 
Walte, "Poor's 

Halim 
‘Pibich 

$45. Tax Cmnaen's Hoon (From Birmingham): 
Gamay Moone (Soprano). Character 

Bene Dewees Work of Charles Dickoas, Dy 
Wonsury Ausesy Tos will Entertain 

2 Font Gaenewien; Wes 
cast, Hiner Gesiaan Nuws Bouter 

‘Tue BBO, Daxon Oncunsend 
ly conducted by Tack Pax 

Guapyy Szxoun (Entertainer) 
eas 

Po 

8.0 Two short storiae written and read by Mr. 
‘Atay Gury 

830 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Nona D'Anort (Soprano) 

Wrnurase’Axoinsos (Baritone) 
‘Tax Wanwinss Meceraxe Baxo 

Conducted by B. Wattox O'Doxxeut 
Baxo 
Overture to ‘King Stephen" «.++yy++ Bedthoven 

WILLIAM ANDERSON 
sings in the Miltary Band Concert from SCB wt 830 

this evening 

VTEPHEN 1 wna that King of Hiingiry who, 
SPL cary yours of the sleweat ceniry, 
‘wrought great improvenicnta in ‘hie Kingston ¢ 
Seponally"te ho, remembered for his labours ia, 
{ebsing tho people, from pagaiam 10 Christ 
nity 

When in 1810 a new theat was ta bo opened. 
alle. Hungary's ft Peath with a pateiotio gl 

First Bensfactor, Becthoven wrote the incidental 

Ti the opening theme of the Overture we mny 
detect the Hungarian idiom, 

Haley 
Marshall 

848 Bax 
Slow Movement from {ho “New: World" Sym. 

phony lecceqeene ses DRO 
92. Nons D’Ancet, 

nat One 
ia "Sow Spring) 

ibe Wyidat 

$10 Baxp 
Then Dan Tho Bar 

9.20 Wrurzix Asorasos 
The Farewell Walford Davie 
Hatiield Be 

‘Besthope Martin 
ff to Philadelphia 

Haynes 
928 Baxo 

Seleotion from ‘The 
‘Beggar's Opera! Gay ond Austin 

945 Nona D'Anone 
Fora life of pain Thave 
ee ochmaninoe 

Berceuse (Credla Song) 
Grechaninao 

Spin, Spin 
La Bonquetitre (The flower gil) « 

952 Baixo 
Gavotte from ‘Iphigenia in A 
‘Moorish Danco % 

10.0 Wearten Forecast, Secoxp Gesenan 
‘News Bowes 

10,15-11.15 DANCE MUSIO: Tux Savor ‘Onass, irom tho Savoy Hotel 
(Phuratay's Programmer continuadton page 218.) 

THE RADIO TIMES, 
The Journal of the British Broadcasting 

Corporation, 
Publishedevery Friday—PriceT wopence. 
Editorial address: Savoy Hill, London, 

WC. 
The Reproduction of the copyright pro- 

srammes contained in this te sly 

MILTON 
TO CLEAN 

FALSE TEETH! 
Milton is the one sure way 
of getting your false teeth 
really clean—the whole plate 
spotless and free from germs, 
the gold parts glittering, and 
no sign of ‘film’ or food 
anywhere. Get a bottle 
(6d. to 2/6) from the nearest 
chemist, and try one of 
these methods to-morrow: 

The Overnight Method. If you 
take out your false teeth at night, 
add half-a-teaspoonful of Milton 
to the glass or cup of cold water 
in which you leave them. In the 
morning rinse in clean cold water. 

The MorningMethod. Ifyousleep 
with your false teeth in, put them, 
on rising, into a glass containing 
equal parts of Milton and warm 
water (just enough fluid to cover 
the plate.) When you are dressed, 
take them out, rinse and wipe. 

IT CLEANS THEM WHILE 

YOU SLEEP OR DRESS 

MAKE A POINT 
OF READING THE BOOK WITH THE BOTTLE 



Thursday’s F 
‘CARDIFF. 

30. London Programme aslayed Foo Daventry 
a5 
G0 Loaiton Programe rolayed Som Duvastry 
630 SB. From Lonton 
B80 De, Jome Terex, MusDor,, Prafeswor of Music wt Mastboraugh College 

“he Right Uae aflBinsicin Mlodoen Productions” 
‘slaved from the ‘Nummer Schnsl of Dramatic 

‘Ae, (Citizen Flow, Bath 
8.0-120 SD. From Honiton (9:30 Local An: 

‘Tae Cumenmex's Horn 

5SX ‘SWANSEA. 

30 
515 
60 
630 SiR. Jrom Tondon 
830 S.. from Cordity 
80-920 8A Jom ‘Loniton 

womens) 

Loutton. Programme relayed fram Daventry 
‘Tue Onrermex’s Hour, 

London ‘Programme played from Daventry 

(@.30 Tooal An- 

3203 me 6BM BOURNEMOUTH.  %iexc: 

sd-from Daventry 
{8:30 Local An 

20 London Programme re 
630-120. 8.8. from London 

aio ue: SPY PLYMOUTH. 

{30 London Programme relayed {rom Daventry 
345 

“The 
‘Tux Cunonen's Hoon 

tay story of * Kittle 
onda tinea) 

Foie Sex, 
Lad 

60 London Peogeamin 
690-120 6.x. 

‘nouncemerta) 

including 
‘Lausio” ((B 

relayed from Daventry 
from London (9:30 Local sn 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

30 London Programme layed from Daventry 
545 
60 London Programme selayed from Davontey 
630-120 SAR. from London 19.30 Local An- 

‘owcemenite) 

Tee Cranowes’s Howe 

6ST 

30 London Programme 0 
15 
69 London Programme rslayed from Daventry 
630-120 S.E. from London (9.30 Local ‘An. 

‘pouncemonts) 

‘Tur Cunamss's Hoos 

22y 

019 
49 

MANCHESTER. 

Gramophone Tesords 
Famous Norihem Resorts 

Buxton 
rt Wythe Buxvox Pavitsox Gamprxs 

Aogstiensy Oncirirna 
Dirwotor, Homace P.t0wes 

Relayed from the Pavilion Gardens 

Anvdanto nd Fate fron nor Syphon 
Hindu Son 
Dann oft (Sada) 

ons (lron Ha Giaeonda ) 
Tonchiell 

Leoxano Tourwsrurs {Vislonectla) 
Bolen Moody ‘Watford Davies! 
Ononesraa 
Melodies from *Telanthe a 

50 Misi Fax Kensuaw: ‘own Planing sand 
Public Gardons i Bouthora dPranee 

515 

Sulliean 

‘Tur Cunsinen's Houn 
Tho Countryside 

Suite, "From the Countryside s+. 2 
Tn the Meallows; -Amang the ‘Poppies : 
the Fa 

AL 
iayod by Tar Suxawesn Tato 

a itory of a -heep log 
in 

Haney Homewares 

} cia 

“Little Landy Tassie 
trial (ronda 

Songs by 
The Wild Tose 
Bury Deo Gras 
Rain 

ANTONIN DYORAK, 
shore Pianolorte Duets are being played by nabel 
Gray and Claude Pollard sm the Foundations of 

Music series from London this week, 

6.0 London Programmn relayed from Bay 
6.20 Market Prices for Local Farmers 
430 S28, from London 
730 A LIGHT ORCHESTRAL 

CONCERT 
Rolayed fot the Piveadilly Picturo Howse 

‘Tig Paccavenax Oncaea 
Conducted by Staxuey C. Meta 

Slavonic Rhapsody... 
Wile," Wiener Bok” 
‘Trotabons Solo, * The Firefly 

(Soloist, Jack Sara) 
Exsust Buurore (Butortainse) 

(Brom the Stalin) 
Original Humnour at Os ‘Plano 

Tidiienn Strouse 
‘Mose 

. Rotgers 
ranact Lal". elo 

Overture to.” Willige Rosin} 
Havaiinn Rows 
glophone Salo = 

bint, Petnm Anais) 
Exerst Euaore 
(Prom the Bevo) 

Original Skits and Skee 

Owermsena 
Ballet Masi from Sout Danco 

‘cusinn Danco 
90. S.B. from Is 

935 

The Spring 
Andante; Variatio 

(8.39 Local Announeo. 

“The Compleat Angler’ 
{leaae Watson orn thin Gay, 1503) 

Past T 
Josuru Scrextere (Baritone) 

(acct {oot ga ranaet ep ates a Ange: 

Down by the Riverside 
Lonsly ‘Water ‘The Shooting of tis 
‘Tieo Roading t = Tema Walton 
Jomnen Scwces¥re T ioe aati bee 

‘he ‘Trout ri ‘To the Trl ; 
xt I 
actor Baritoon) 

May H. Brake 
by 

Fann Foxow (Ch 
“Tho ish Bhop *. 
Romer Daray, reading 
“Phill Mid ensian 

Pate Roxon 
“The Wish Shop” (Coutinund) ... Neptans's Song (*Morric Hnznd 

1035-120 

A “Fishy” Tal 

BB. Jrom Lanion 

Other Stations. 
3NO. NEWCASTLE, '39—Aondn Wrgzanimy scare om ait Hime Ease tarot Tarating Cort pe 18" ha tov Daves "a0 Heo °° tm Locos 
38C GLASGOW. 
oreo hte Rh 

ial = 

leruent ‘ener ic 
ices "Chit oGnnor 

inh baa (hale. 
Taine rhe 

fret Soot oe ‘tot, “35-12 

ABERDEEN. S05 58. 
tie amet SA eee se” 
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PRICE A2% 

“Dheon einitin 

HM. 
3000 MILLIAMP HOURS. 

SOU 

Tse 
Pilg charged capaci. 

Fret 1316 



RADIO TIMES Auaust 3, 1928. 

PROGRAMMES for FRIDAY, August 10 
910.15 om. The 

Bally Beevice 
and 5XX DAVENTRY 

07 K0) 725 “Moiiedl Interlude 
7.30 ‘A'Farewell Recital 

10.30 (Daventry -only) "Riser Si by Hees Grex, Yat, Gurexicien; -Waarmee 
Foutcoamr 

WO (Dacontry oly “Gramophone ‘Records 
} nchnding 

*Valleysie™ (Part Il) (Wagner) 
420 A SONATA RECITAL 

Hanes ‘Eoeavox (Violin) 
Mave Braswars./[Pmanatorts) 
Souata nD, Op. 12, Bo. 1 

Dei 
fires three 

13) 

‘They ronan mostly fant, chest anusie, with I 
theta of ‘the forceful, compelling, 

745_ ‘Preparations ‘for the 
‘Fwelfth—feom ‘the Moors 

(See centre estienn 
8.0. Wearmen Romxessr, Sic0%0 
‘GrsunarNuws Bouearrs, Roam 
Turon 

945 An 
tn 

Eye Witness Account 
Britiah Taegion Pilgeie g0 

935 Chamber Music 
Doomemey Rovsar: (open 
‘are Crean WW 

‘Srumvo @oxurer 
Caances Woommnoen (First tanta Beco ‘Thoin omnta ans “hess separate:Mavements Fin ist Movers ((Quiek ‘nd vigoross) tu uy runabout piece, Te ine ‘wo stn tas. Tho frat. ie the Jorcy strutting up vant own the chord ef 1 magjor at Vi ‘openingy withthe tags which Wiolin-nd then Pinn, atiarh, "he Second tain tune te 'a-aott flow fourctinger eres, ist nrodned ‘igh up on tho Pin, ‘Adagio and Allogeo invA, Op. 70 

‘Sehr sFansent 
i209 AN DRGAN RECITAL saad nana Warsot elavel rom Bt, Boca, Bishenpagtte Inteo, al Atlogro'{Sonate ) unant Ties, Fugue and Adegio (Sonate in H Minor) ‘Meret oluitary in'© Stinor Dr. Maurice Greene Sonata, No. (First moveanaid) "..- Mendalescn 
10-20 Loxen-Tiue Muse ‘Tur Howse Mirmorocee Oncaresraa 

(ator, A, Mascrovaxt) rom tho Hilal Metropoks 
Moscumrro and. hia Oncareerna ‘From the May Fair Hotel 

50. Miss Hccasom E, Hex: "“Bome Thoyplite ‘on Golf 
[STEXERS ill semiebor spnvious sts Uy Mise ‘Holz an an eyoseiinees giving aovounts of Latdiee’ Porsomen sal ro forte bbot this orenicg sin in teal jproticay th th yal a Anca tag ie ‘Subs to bus-und the shdtettorplay. 

$45, THE ‘CHTEDEEN’S HOUR. ‘Serves ef Oid tomtom Siroplo ‘Ping “arena ty". E, "Eason, | 
ong hy ur Was Bins 

se Wasrerexn’s ‘Onommerns Srrom the Prince of Wales Playhouse, owiam, 
630. Tewe Sroxar."Gnemwien: Waarnvn'¥ous- | ast, Fast Grsiaan, News Beaten 
645 Faans Wasermen's 

ao 

On- 

‘ATHOLL ‘PALACE (HOTEL, ‘PITLOCHRY, 

7 Prepwrations ‘for the Twelfth— 
{from ‘the ‘Moors 

Telayed fromthe Athol! Walwe Hast, Pitlodbry 
‘SR foun Dnler 

ty es Vico Aria 
Pipe Bajer, R. Tne 

| With an cescount ca the Highland ‘Scenery 
7550 Sherey Barsumwar (Contests) 
Blain of ‘Morven. Me ‘Dhe Skye Boat None ane ame 

TST News Gurve (Topical) The Btoors 
87 Ronuer Buawere (Burt 

‘Two Gaelio Numbers 
B44 une Sit (Violin) Slow. Sieatlupey, * Faichain ‘teats, Albo! Tose 

Strathaps, “By Darke 
Real, “Phe: Marquis 

B21 Neu, Gur Bewienn hiv sto 
B28 Deroy Bannzwan 

‘Sound the Wtwooh n= 
B35 ‘Anas See = Narnohes ‘Lame 

“Pine Highland “Ire ‘Clyaaide (Lasces 
(Waz Romer: exer 

‘Loveland Seats Grou 
(850. Tun Wars or stemer Pees ! ightaorwe “Rest; Mar," Macdowila of othe 

“Eales 'Staroh “ty iar”; ‘Ntrathepoy, "Bie Drammon*: Tel, “utroon" 

Intrecrtio PreeBaee 

I... Stoddart 

Biippe 
i Talltbarbne 

-SOhartes Mureay 

} 07 tam 
2 ae 
5 Taitee* roar 

‘eailitiona 

With » Touning ‘Cammentagy on the st els 
‘and the piping hy Dououas GI. Reort 

Violin), Hemmer Ge #2 
{Served Viakin), mwesr Vex 
(Fioht),Cuatns Cuan (Violen 
Bering: Quartet (Dp. 80) 

7, ‘Alwar -moderatn: 2. ‘Prcovol aandante}. i inate: Allagro motto 
IST MOVEMENT (Watoratshy quik) est maln’vone really conser l arverel ached gure each G€x-morsewo ties not tenn tallow ewe seal, the important whieh i 

Mat ale this bar {t., abou Rex seconds 

Rigor 
(poe 
The 

ain tine St ow crnore df rmelody-—swaying, wsey xpresion, tis fit 
2 first Violin, in tenvlew wits out it highly irapmasoned, as "we ni ater 

‘Sucunly Movxancy is tarked pleasantly.” 
‘tod that i really all one needs 0 Kriow about 
Stn enood Thats is nothing of more pretey- 

of plonsurseas bow the susie: i coms 
Tom ti hoaty ven (0 ee mote gracioully us nome eatie bits of lovely tone 
olonr, “which string layers especially. will 
Salish, and ‘ends in purest, ewestest calm. ‘Dain Mewnstesc [Very quick). ‘The Finale 
dnagins with trac, peromprory sjculations from Nicla ani! Violoneitlo, ‘Ties quickly Toad into the 
first main ent, in whieh the Flaw Violin rashes 
tip to-our note, thon to another, hv Ick wenn wus ota as for” som ‘Ln At longth thugs become amndther, art the more 
yrial second in tune arrives, at first in Fist 
‘Wialin, When this oweras fisted wit, 
Xe Vista “eames spon Toagy ite, chattering figure—ovly to fad wo ara nde relly rid of he 
cond anain tan, “The Mlovernort ihn Ent bmroly begun; but 
sprantically savergthing. i ‘Geticed from what Kas now ber howl 

10.0 Donor Roms 
alight or Weewoine 
Die Pont 

Sehabert 
unsnna (Continued) 

20 Me. @. A. Arxmsom: 
‘on the Beroea * 

215 THE FOUNDATIONS'OF 
“MUSIC 

Piao Doers wr Dvonax 
Played by Teme Gar soil 

cuxeoe Param 
Lape, 0p.-80 
"A Alajet 

B Pt Mini 
Scottish Dances, Op. 41 

Aus dom Bahuseevealile {irom tho 
‘Bohemian Forest) ‘Op, 68, No, 

‘{ F Major 

"Boon 
‘Aut toys Fieve Hotere 
Wo die schawion ‘From 

poten biasee, 
Ribsilegonde 

1025 Queerer 
Seeing Quuttot I A Flat (Op. 

64, No. 6). Hay 
1. Allogeettoy "3, Andante 
3, Monustto: Allggretto y Binslo: Presto~ 

3045 SURPRISE 

} Brahms } Bohm 

Mabler 

ITEM 
(Daventry ony) 

SIC? Manos. B, 
Wern’s Bap fromthe Hotel 
Caait (Continued in column 3.) 
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Friday’s Programmes cont'd (August 10) 

5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL | 

Of hia {rapressions of 1 
Steange visitation—eo'the (alo | 

40 tne BBC. Daven 
Pormonally condunted, by Jace Paves — 

Manova (Russian Soprano) TS) Oncitesrna Fantasia on Tokalkoveky'a 
a Houn ‘Eugen Onegin’ 

“Making the best of it— N ‘Sra aa 
Greaso and Randeges,’ by ee ox ae 

s Vora Cron arp ws 

Weariten Forts Guxenat, Nuwe Fins GLADYS WARD. ‘Selection from "La 
will announce the Concert 

645 Light Music TL Gaels Peremms 80 A. Programme of Old 
- See Se i gon at 850 jramn 

2m Birmingham) Anis Favourites 
Parrigon’sSaom Oncimarna, — played by 

lreted by Nonate Saxe Tue B.B.¢ DayenOncussns 
sas Pocsvally eckduiled by Lem Pare Relayed from tho Caf Restaurant, Corp 

Overture tg cane. atadstintn | 830 Old. Folks’. Programme 

“ weoraichie Sos Ae the J Folks sit around tt : fire, molodi Love's « sailor .. Hs Kent 
Noms Sraxtiey (Violin) 

Variations on a theme of Corll 
: : ‘Tartiné, arr. Kreisler 

TPARTINT, that grat eightert scontesy 
‘ioliniat, hdd n sonowrhat distant youth, 

for he was driven {rom his native, Padua on 
fevount af'e secret nueva, He took rafugo at 
A 'monactary ot Asal, worked hard at fling 
fod een fe tou saisly rotumn to Padua, butt 
Up a noted school of wolin play 

Ho wrote sco eight Concertos and iy 
oraixiy Violin Sonatee, Perhaps ibe most famon 
St the lant ie the "Devil's Teil” Banat, id 
to have been composed after « drearh in whieh 
the Dovik having, entered into. conspact £0 
herve tha ‘composer, played him, marvellous 
alo, on the Violino solo. which ‘Tactiuiy on 
waking, teed in vain to. recall, ‘Tho * evils 

ores of days gou by come to eid 
Mamet, BexioR (Soprano) 

Azscat Vawouas (Contealto) 
Paspnmok Srersasax (Tener) 

Taouse Howe, (Baritone) 
‘Assisted by the 

Remaxowan Srv019 Cuous and Ononesrna 
‘Conducted by Jone Laws 

‘The Concert will be announced by Gtapya Wap 
10.0 Weariun Forucanr, Secoxn Gewznas, 
Beueess. ‘Road Report 

10.15 DANCE Musi 
fsaseanon Cite Baxo, ditooted. by 

‘Seanira, from the Ambassador Chub 
AO-41115 Manes B, Weeven's Basco from tho 

‘Hotel Cock 
fridays Proprarinien continwed on pays 223.) 

Tacx Hu 

In the Near Future. 

News and Notes from Daventry Experimental. 

the Radio Players, and a tight daaical pro- 
aime played by the Birmingham Stadio 

Symphooy Orchestra, the vocalist being John 
“Armstrong (tenor). 
"A macioal comedy feature programimie entitled 

he Wonks Good Guo. Aneel on Suda, 
a 2, is on behalf of Pearson's Fresh Air 

‘During the afternoon of Monday, August 13, 
Tiseocn’ will hear an organ recital by Gilbert |, come 
ener wit fmm tho Charch the Sawin, | *Camival Nighi i arama fr Bviday eve: 

ming, in pc al ae Ac | nr ih neti 
items from the Studio. ‘pated pianisme. 
Meee ccs path’ ba aye ha A. 9 ow Sasser li Ceceoty oe 

by Joseph Lows, will take. part. in» variety 
ip" Roosr ‘Gardens, Leamington Bpo, on | PY rot artim variety 
Pump Roo Gucn, Laing, Sst | pam, ih Ml te wai 
Feat Thetiley' eetrath) will Sackado = | STO in Char tbh ia plane. 
Be A eee TA acleaande | Leake ae None a 

frm ‘The Faldo tie gregamme. "The | Sviay temo, Angus IS. Dance mare 
oe will he ig Sear ears 2 wil sfteryacts bo Jayed from the West End 

« pecond amusing adventure ot Jaibos | Danco Hall, Birmingham, with interludes 
ate ee! ar Heady, wh he ttre | Bee Se Faith James at the plano. 

WS litlo'of Husbands Unlimited, will bo pre- | — "Dh ¥y of Birmingham Prlice Band Concert, 
sited by Stuart Vinden and Molly Hall st | to be relayed from Cannon Hill Park on Saturday 

8 pam, on Tueeday, August 14. evening, August 18, will include Suppe's Light 
‘The. evening prouranime on Wednsiday. | Cavalry Overture, Masson's Alsacizn, Scents |] 

oa gatitied | Finlandia, and four dances from Merrie Kngland. August 15, will include w tragio 
A Pibioid: Wy Arthur Bekersley, porformed by | ‘Tho artist will be Hamy Somnctt (tenor) 

Amplion Loud Speakers can be 
i ely as 37/6. 

this price and 2 
maximum of £7 are models 
to suit every taste, every purse. 

AMPLION 
OU'D SPEAKERS 

Graham Amplion Lid. 
Lend Sh 26, Basle Hon, Wty 

aa ee RO 

ACOUSTICON *.2 
‘St. London WI 
os ahah ne 

MAINTENANCE OF RECEIVING SETS, 
THE B.E.0, has prepares a free paspliee 

Trfoholp latances to ent ike beak poets cemttatron thir, Theanbeghipaton 
pplication tothe 1kB.C. Boolehop, Save Wh, tondon, ot to any provincial stowions. ia. conjunction ‘This pamphlet ss published 
withthe Radio Manafacturers and the Feith, 
Radio Valve Manufacturers" Amoriatio 
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Friday’s Programmes continued (August 10) 
5WA CARDIFF, 

120-10 London relayed from 
‘Daventiy 

Programme 

40 London Progeammno relayed from Daventry 
445 D. T. * Welsh Actroaios—Fanny 

Tenntie" 
5.0 Jo 

Davin 

rean's Cancers Crtiemmar’ Oncmssr0a wed from the Carlton Restaurant 
‘Tae Cunones's Hor, 5.15 

60 Onosx Recrran by Amrace 1 Sins 
Relayed from the Central Hall, Newport 

Aulantino tm ascuse 
Peta aylaneTeovicrs emerge 
A ieustie Bong Wot 
2 Gramophone Record with Ong 
Belton rom "1 Paget (The Pla Actor) 

630 8.2. jrom London 
WILL HAY 

a. (The Schoolmaster Comedian) 

The Bristol Orchestra 
Musica! Dinetor, Rica Avira 

Relays trom he Olen Pavilion, Clift, Beetot 
© 
Overture fo ‘Mirella? 4... Gono. 
Four Bieoes from Buite in D Bach, wr. Woodhouse 

8.0 

Crane Senex (Soprano) 
Figlia Mia (* Tamerlane), Handel 
Nebbic Reepight 

(Accompanist, Rov 3 
Oncitexia 
‘Danse Macabre (Dance of Death) <= Saint-Sa?ns 
Belcctonfrorn AGarsnen” .-Biset, arr, De Gruo 

208.8. frors London (9.20 Local Anhousicemonts) 
BPP, CONCERT PARTY 

Liasdaét Fivlds 

euisn) 

935 
Relayed from the Pavilion 

1020 Vioirt Bysex and ‘ToeKen 
(he Singiog Violinist) 

1045-110. S.B. Jrom Lonton 
08 5SX SWANSEA, 

320-10 
49° London Programme relayed from Daventry 
5.45 
60 

Gramophone Records 

‘Tue Cenomer's Hon 
A Prxoroare Recrtax 

‘by T. D, Joxes 
Fantasia on Prize Song from ' ‘Tho Mastersingore 

Wormer, arr. Bendel 
{taro go Lane (Moonah), oad 
Thoard a strontnlot gushing. “Sahaberh ore. Lies 
Pas triste, pega (Not snd aot gay) oc. ennelt 
La Morenm --++- = Chaminade 

630 8.8. from London 
TAS S.B. from Condy 

S.B. from London (9.90 Local. Announce: 

BOURNEMOUTH. 

Gramophone Records 
40 Tea-Toex Moste from Bobby's Restaurant 

Directed by J. P. Cove 
5.0. Miss Keven, M, Hawrre 

‘Bygone Dorsot* 
55 
6.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 

“Some Ladies in 

‘Twn Curuomes's Hoon 

woroe: | 

630 SB. from London 
TAB SB, from Dunilee (See Le 
9.0110. S.B. from London (9.90 Local Announi 

ments) 

ion) 

09 me Foo ei SPY PLYMOUTH. 

120-10 London 
Daventry 

Programino relayod from 

40 London Programme reli 
50 Mr. RA. Tnepend 

5.15, 
Roiling, “7 

3. Warasso, Eaitor of the Western 
Phelife of Plymouth one bundre 

‘Tam Cmaumess Hoon s 
rt 
Tale of & Gunes Pig (Connotty) 

from Daventry 

"the 

60 London Programme wiley 
6.30 8.2. from Loniton 
TAS. 8.B. Jrom Dunlse (Set Eon ton) 
90-110 (9.30 Fortheonsin 5.2. feum Towle 

‘Local Anno 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. sone Ke 

120-10 Laaidon 
Daventry 

Progeninine relayed from 

Peogrammé relased from Daventry 
‘Tue Cituoaen’s Hove 

60 London Programme re 
630 
145 
8010 SB. 

sed Soom Davouiey 
S.B. fram Lonto 
‘8.B from Drone (Se Uaniton) 

Fram Lonion (839 Local An- 

Pod tomo ke 6sT ‘STOKE. 

120-4.0 Lodow Daventry 
40 
515 

Programme relayed from 

Loudon Programme relayed from Daventes 
we Crrznanx's How 

aries Tkio Light Music Tue 
60 
60 
18 
90-110 

London Programme relayed from Daventry 
‘S.B. from Loniion 
S.B. from Dundee (Ser London) 

S.B. from London (9:30 Local Announce 

ah 22zY MANCHESTER. 

rr) A CONCERT 
Relayed from Parker's Restaurant 

Lapotr Ceamist and hia Onci=TR6 
Percy Brusnony (Tenor) 

5.0. Me. Cuamins Owns: 
en Brietley* 

515 
60 Onomnsrast, Mesto 

Relayed Trova Ue Thhsatew Movil 
6.30 8.2. fromLondon 
GAS Oncitesrnat. Mesto (Continued), directed by 

Meer Dowie 
S.B, from Londen 

“Lancashire Authors— 

Tae Cutnomen's Hove 

70 

ar5am. | 

745 Chamber Music 
‘Tae Bove Romats Ixssuvanesrar Tao t 
8. Bovn Rowems (Piano); Jose Lowsprs 

(Violin); Atax Moxzos (Violoncello) 
From Sheff 

Deora 
taste’: Avda mo 7 Lente mneateao} “vivase 

Mavis Sronoanp Meszo-Sopranc) 
(Evom Manchester) 

We wandered 
The Gift Rose 
T've been roaring 

825 Gorn Rowenrs Taro 
Allegro {ror ‘Tra in € 
‘Trio in G Minor, Op. 63 

850 Mavis Stopnani ‘A Mosiory 2 One mnaeatig, oh go ally 
Music, ation safe voices dhe 

80 SB. fom 

9.35 

Brahms Coleridge Taylor 
Horn 

Mozart 
Weber 

Thomas 
Diack Beal 

London (9:30 Local Aunounes- 

A Variety Programme 
Win Har (thos 

250s 
tee Coniedian) 

10.0 Viowr Essex and Toceen (The Singing 
Violinist) 

1045 
10.25 

Raunt Cousss (Phe Popular Comedian 
Manet, Cossraspenos (Tho Po 

Fintertainer) 
ack Massey (Xylophone Solos) 
SB. foom Lowi 

mous Radio 

10.37 
16 

Other Stations. 
NEWCASTLE. 

“paventry $18, 

GLASGOW, 
Eaiaagh 299 3058.0 fom 

“the chides Hout Forecast Fatuer Orchsera Lreden” 1.088 
28D 
te 

on 
nas Dude 

ABERDEEN, 

‘news pulietin, 38.--London, 39" Loatva.” 110180:—Dui. 
2BE BELFAST. 
ree bag harem 

(eek ve atowned (ai iat Stason = 
Speen ern 

Srivi O. faa 
Girdcttaa8 wy ce 

); Langh, Clown: Tawa! CE Prt ine zr Sct nt Maiyah 

Read trea 
(Cee eee LORE tt nds eee eed de 
MERI wat“ aes ae ie 
arches Ao Na 



The Lure of 
‘The author of this article, Mr. Herman Klein, Serica eg coat 
acquainted with the 
brodcading at 8.0 pm., on Saturday, Augut 

S% 
1 a9 they continnedl to be held ab | 
rent Garden, now over thirty yours ago, 
vere proménute concerts, alas * Proms 

™ the literal 2 ani f the term. That is to My, the visitor was freo to stroll about the vast 
oor-spaco-—tive whole of it an the stage lovel 

forting among ‘the ‘crow, if thero happened to bo one, or joining nome ompact group to listen 
{0 the mune. Ths real anata, who did ot want to move about or be disturbed, wa tobe found as 4 rilo seted in the circles or the amphitheatre 
pst 

The lous invariably offered a bright and pretty 
etl, especialy after elect Highting hed boot invented “ho ofchoveal tractor, baile UP 
Tmiaiaely beneath a bac of the preaceniy was in form ange oblong, raing Wet shove tet 
fromthe platform where the soloist toad. ‘ho contactor faced his band fom a ley 
Fosirun, rarely getting upon. hi Tog but ating i magnon. ge arm-cate, phate erimson ema, whones bo wilde he ton 
eatre'y at hic rae Mat the night was actacv ao was the msi 8 least, it wan at tho epoch Tsponk of. Naturally Me quality had varied great deal since the dag of Fallen’ avd Alfred” Mellon—good, bad. and 
fadifteent, ‘bab ‘always * popular —and. it wat 
Atl ding’so unde the directo of Anti Risie, 
Hoevé, ant Arthur Sullivan, The nightly pro; 
sramnme was a weird hotch-potoh «f the typical 
miscellaneous description, contain every inagit 
able ingredient, from a symphonio movement, an 
favertare, or a concerto down to ballads, walizes, 
Suick-mirchea, and the ating concoction Kowa 
$5 Tho Brith Army Quad.” And yot the 
tavsioal” frst parts’ on tho special nights. wero 

surprisigly good. ‘There te litte humps of leaven 
Were always somehow finding their way im. 

For iustanoe, my fest vist ¢o the “Proms 
always associnted i my. mind with’ the 
tion of «novelty, of which Arditi_ wse 
italy proud and. with good ronson, for ie 

cont him infinite trouble to obtain aod reteare 
sles March" from 

nly twafvomonth after the Bing had 
at Bayrowth. “Tat us gy" said may 

moh, ope ‘heals of Norwich a 
AM peofemors "E want to boar this strani 

tmavio “andthe wonderful tubas that Wagner bas 
just brought out” We did go and sat upstaire ; 
tnd T received « eucoesion of thrill the like of 
Which T have never known concentrated into five 

promenader’ since the ‘70's 
ry of the ‘Proms,’ thie brief reminiscence forms an introduction to, the 

RADIO TIMES 

the ‘Proms.’ 
deat nd most distinguished of our 

For those who are un 
ne of the ol 

TI, of the opening concert of th 

Arthur Silvan aod Fr 
Reethoves, aad our Mendelsohn, aad‘oat Wagner Nights, We ood then to Near tore ayeapoaies 
So fewer guscbnaarchesebraia lsteumental of tho calibre of Trane Rummel, Wi 

xd Battstints anger like Sina Reaver, | Tadwand ‘Loyd, and. Charles Santley. All the 
| whilo—yes, even during tho management. of tho 
paislerag Publican, Poona Thomas, aad th 
aductrship of the Welsh hand-master, Gwyltym, 

Growethe Covent. Garden ‘Proms were stcadiy Feping to improve the masen! taste of our ect 
Te wax dicing this Losing period, when, truth to tal, the better programmes were ental smaller rectipta (acid maybe Tear popping of champeame 

Corks the back ofthe orchestra) that n extent ‘han named Robert Newman ome long and took Sp th tin iton vn rato the hoe 
eared to know his job thoroughly; everyone 

Mked biz. "Thius came nbost that in 1806, when the newlycrestod Quen’ Hall waa opened with Robert Newman as manage, tho idea cecurred to oo ying what od be dae wih ton 
cmenado Concert at tho custemry ear nsitunin date, der tho modified conditions neces {ate by the diermt font Portoately be found 

ready ant illing colleague in the ts young Conalwetr, Henry 9. Wood, a musician with pro 
sronsvo ideas akin to his om; and between them the two men mado s complete stcoe of their tehiome 

Tat it not be imagined thst the change to m concintently higher artists level va inatyinned un, On the hot Avgast night in 06 when tho * Proms ware stated at Quo’ Hal, the old Covent Garden motel waa thought good enough for imitation, ad 
ivsoly #0, for © too-aadden metamorphosis would Have spelt disaster. Gradually it wa found tat 1 new prneration of listeners was coming tothe oncertea generation that could do. with, lew promonsdins, fewer drinks botween the tem lees 
Inatchatekg Guring the miei, and dinning 

Later on, 
gradually improved. 

Proportion of commonplace ballads, Moro and 
more every year did it become apparent that. the 
ancient leaven bad by degrees dene its good wo 
‘until at last —for it was not so very Tong ago, aa suc 
things aro reckoned Sir Henry Wood could boast 
that, apart from ite unaual tuvelation of 
talent, the quality of the anuskt at the * Prom 
was of a par with that of the best concerts in the 
Iona. 

Henwax Kuss. 

SOLOISTS AT SATURDAY'S “PROM. 
(Feom left to right) Roy Henderton, Stiles Allen snd. Sclemon. 

New 5 Valve 

Dispatch Case 
Receiver at 

22 gns.! 
Until to-day, a really good and 
true portable receiver has been a 
matter of some 30 to 35 gns, But 
now comes the “Rolis-Caydon.” 
A 5-valve instrument, of the type 
which has so far cost 30-35 gns, at 
22 gns. | All-British components, 
includiag a special circuit and @ 

CELESTION 
LOUD SPEAKER! 
selected 0 ensure faithful reproduction. 
Hear and sez this set in use and you 
realise at once how wel it compares 
with many much dearer models — in 
purity and depth of tone, especially of 
Jow notes in range and power, in si- 
pliciyy and sel:ctivity, in convenience, 
exonomy andaboveall complete reliakility, 

ROLLS 
CAYDON 
OTHER ROLLS-CAYDON MODELS 
Walost this 3. Minktore Despatch praise fj ene ‘Goat se 
dk ‘Transportable || gg ert) 
ee 30 | ee ne 

2 frame aerial receiver Phantom Fe 2 3: (wipes ower) SO 

‘Mansfactavers 5 
ROLLS-CAYDON SALES CO. 

79 Rochester Row, S.W.t 
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THE OPENING NIGHT 

LONDON and DAVE! 

OF THE ‘PROMS’ .- 
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YTRY 

1S am. The Daily Service 
10,30 (Daventry only) ‘Tram Suuxat, Gn Weatusin Fonwoas 
10-20 Tux Gensnom Pamaxorox Quixter 
2.30 BRITISH EMPIRE 

2. USA. 

T ‘mood, the socond presontation by Rex Evans, of 
Hi halthour eatret. It you ure. & regilae 
Histone, you know all about Rox: Evans, that he 
ings syneopated songs, ‘that he has xapidly 
‘achieved ‘star’ rant in the world of smarteabaret. 

Shite for Organ ani Orche 
Invitation 4 la ¥ ‘arr. from Purcell 

Weber 
Rox Haxon 

The Song of the Plea. .Mouasorgely 

‘A Running Commentary by Pane 
Nore Basen on the Tnternational 
‘Athletic Meoting, relayed from 

Stamford Bridge 
HIS meeting of representative 

athletes froma the British Expire 
‘and the Waited States of America will 
tis one of particular interest. Teling 
piace only a week after the Olympic 
amos, we may expect quite 60 por 
‘cont. of the Olympic, Winners ta be 
Ppetwont, and thero.s every Wkelinood 
That a large number of records will 
bbe broken 

$90 THE CHILDREN’S HOUR 
‘The Children's Hour Staff pro- 

pares a Progemnme (BUT listeners 
bre advised not to boliev all they 
Thear—on “this occasion, al all 
events). 

6.15 A Ballad Concert 
Jom Vax Zxt, (Baritone) Hoa Kersey (Violin) 

ome van Zve ‘Onaway. Awako«.. 
Pass; overy mah 

622 Ena Kanone 
‘laviache Fantasie 

‘Diorah, ar. Keetsler 
‘Hungarian Danco No.7 

Frahm, arr. oachim 
630 Tom Sioxat, | Oasmxwicn ‘Wearien Fonncast, Fine Gena 
News Bouuce 

645 Baszap Coxceiee (Gontinacd) 
Sou vax Ze 
Port of many ehips ---.-+. 
Oi Bi 

‘Sanderson 

nr Revsr Jan‘ bee pope pag. ie Falco ree 
40 Br Bag Moen: “Nex Wee's Becta ane 
24s. THe FOUN te 

Puso Dues wy Dvonax 
Played by Hsanet Gur and Cave 

= 

| 

‘Season of * Proms’ wl 

“MASTERS OF THE MICROPHONE — 
‘SIR HENRY J. WOOD. 

First astocited with broadeatting when last August the B.BC. 
took control of the Promenade Concerts, Sit Hency has daring 

past year conducted many concerts from Landon, Daventry othe? atations Tonight he conducts the fiat of the New 
Sri be heard by all except 9GB listeners. 

Oncuzsens 
‘Solemn Melody for Strings and Organ 

Walford Davies 
[POWARDS the end ot 1908, ' 

tenary Coletoations of ‘Milton's Dieth wore held in London, At the 
Famous Cheaipaido church, St: Mary How, close 40 which Milton yen 
jr, celebrations took place on Tis 
rihiiny-—December 9," For’ this ‘ccasion Sir Wallord Davies wrote This Sulenin Atay, 

‘Wanderer Fantasia "for Pianoforte 

her's won 7 
farce Movements al soto masher upon ane co 

heine, of a premptors, challen 
character, whict ix distantly telated 
te Wer thio 

henie at the vers boginning, from 
the orchestra. The First Moyer 

the Thi ie very 
‘nd the Ls 

‘The so 
for a 
Bivein, 
forte a 

isk and mportin 
fs in fagal sty 
‘was originally written eal to the pia 

Tasat adapted it for plano: prcheet a 
Srurs Arun 
RRecit. and Aria, Eusinghe piu care 

‘of lowe, from 
> Handel 

Oncursra 
Prelude, “L‘Apres.midi @'un Paune* 

(The afternoon of a Fawn) Diag, 
Second Hiynigarian Rhapwody', inst 

(See epeciit article on page 233.) 
30. Weare Fommcass, 
Grsenat News Botuenx 

Becoxn 

‘Ave pm Hommznwatox 
D Flat Major 

f Sharp Major 
‘A Minor 

7.28. Bys-Witnoas acoountof the Third Test Match, 
“Bogland v. West Indios, by Col. Purur Turvou 

735 Rex Evans’ Cabaret 
Dewised and written hy Rowraxn Lerow and 

Rex Byars 
Axo Woe 

Lawaece ANDEnaoN 
Basi. Howse 

‘and 
Rex Evans 

‘Tan BBC. Desce Oncnesrxs 
Personally conducted by Jack Parxe 

BERORE the ‘evant of te evening name 
the broadcasting of tho frst of this, year 

‘season of Proms.'—comes, in more flippant 

mice, He haa written * the 
“Tasker, Beatsion Lillien ete, 
for Now Yark, where he bas 

Yeon commissioned to do. the Iyrice for a new 
‘show with music by the late Lesh Stunt 

8.0 THE PROMENADE CONCERTS 

Sruns Atte (Soprano) 
Roy Huxoersor. (Baritone) 

Sotomox (Pianoforte) 
G.D, Coxswonast (Organ) 

HENRY “WOOD snd his Sesewowe 
Rolayed from The Queen's Hall 

10.90 Local Aniounceiments, (Dive 

10.35-12.0 DANCE MUSIC: 

19.45. Promenade Concert (Continued) 
Oncwestns 

‘Meath Organ Coneorio, in D Minar (Set 8, No. 4) 
‘Hovidel 

Genes Aus 
‘Do not gouty love 
Blackbirds Sor 

Hebbian 

Ror Huxounsos 
{Aid wet Tlove hor till ie ‘Biber Party 
‘The Traveller ec ery 
Five Eye Aeontrong 
Oncursrm 
(log Dance, “Handel i the Strond *:...Geainger 

n) only) Ship- 
ing Forecast 

‘Tax Savor 
‘Oarwuase from the Savoy Hotel 
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Saturday’s Programmes contd (Aug. 11) 
5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL | 

ao.om. 10 Ke) 

3,30 AN ORCHESTRAL CONCERT 
Aweircn Coxe (Datior) 

‘Taw Winxcess Once, 
Conducted by Joms Asset 

Oncmeerna 
March, "Entry of tho Bayards* . Hateorsen Ovurttire to" The Morry Wives of Windsor” 

"Nicola 
Walta, “ver Faithful" - Waldtenfet 

82 Amnon Cox 
‘Mountain Lovers ‘Thi light V lowe best Tart a cottage sinall Hanley 

40 Oncumrna 
Divertiasement, "A Day ia 
‘Naples 3 
marspied “(feor qamnaee "Tho King's 
reso ‘Deliben Bsecharale” irom’ "Tho 

Seasons") J... tlasounod 

Le rat 

445. Asenon Cox 
Wanton Galan .....Keorton 
Abaent “Metcalf The Quewd. ce. Phillipa 

422 Oncuxsrna 

445 — VARIETY 
(Prom Biriningham) 

Baase Capit. and HARRY 
In Duets for Two Violins 
Wastenen Davis (Sopeano) 
Recital of Japanoso: Songs 
Tost Cuane (Botertainor at 

‘the Bian) 
Jouse Taox (Humnoroua 

Rendis) 
$45 cron Cuonew 

6.20 Tr Siosar, Garexwrow: Weatien For 
Chr, Finer Greve News Bouueret 

6.45 Light Music 
(From Birningham) 

‘Tam Trmamsanane SreHo, OwomesTEA 
ICanuevel by Josmen Lass 

Overture to * Masala. os ANter 
Pact Beorn (Baritons} and Orchestra 
©, mighty monument (trom ‘La Gioeorda 

IPE pot of the Oper ie ail in sovnteeth- 
rlury ‘Veo his ie ng by. arash 

sitions He baile tho. Palaso of tha Doges sa 
Zinighey monuments home of to great cose of he 

spy of tho Inqui- 

States? but more" powneta than thewe ix the 
spy. who now p vs nit the Lion's Mouth (the 

Waco of nected ancl) "6. trmacborous 
etter warning one of ths oad of the Tagution 
that Na wifa i bout 10 lope with a enoese 
noble 

1S Oxoursra 
Seloctin fran ho Esser Tala? 

ss ae Sullivan and Geran 
Bourne and Musctte 

DOROTHY McBLAIN 
is in the Vandevjlle programme from 

GB at 90 fought. 

148 Pave Eoorns nnd Ove 
Soi frown *Philemon’and Bwocis* Volean 

145 Oncussrma 5 
Suite of Ballet Masi fom "he Sian Vespers 

AN ORGAN RECITAL 
by Eowano O'He 

Rolayed from Madan ‘Tusenut's Clotnn 
Selection from °1'Travatora*;.=.- «++» .Verli 

= Bidgoot 
"Coppel Delibos 
Foutiot,* Playground are. Pandey 

Tho Spa. Who, Mass 1 Lows, Gershein 
Spring Bong «+ Mendleson uk Hanus ---- Plantodot 

naa. got gil ‘sinon and Ash 
830 ‘A SHARP ATTACK’ 

‘A Play by Hixon ©. Y Since 
(From Birminghow) 

Bnckiet Megs ‘Sroaxe Viroxs 
William Ritson Wonrrae Arcs 

Gianvs Joust 
“Eaokiot Moai, a Groene 

‘ane General Dealor, who foots after tho pence, ix Ichi ting oot bbind the shop casting up gars 
fn’ lodges, when Kitson, & Tonto om weap emery cal r 

Tnidental Musio by the 
Minas Praxorontn Two 

Vaudeville 

Donomey McBrarr 
simeuse) 

Hore Cuanrenis and Eve Dréox 
(Duets) 

Lavnexor Basioosen and Pasrsen, 
(Grose Tule) 

‘Tue B.BO. Daxce Onomesena 
Personally ooniuoted by Jack Paso 

100 Wearmen Fornoass, Seooxn Gawenan News 
Bouse 

1015 Sports Bullotin (From Birminghem) 
10,20-11.15 DANCE MUSIO: Tan Savor 
Oxuieaws from tho Savoy Hotel 
(Baturday’s Progeapnraes cont 

THE RADIO TIMES. 
The Journal of the Brith Broadcasting 

Corporation. 
PublishedeoeryFriday—Price Twopence. 
Editorial address: Savoy Hill, London, 

W2. 
The Reproduction of the copyright pro- 

‘grammes contained in this tue is stitly 
resented. 

first onMerit— 

on Demonstration 
The above bold assertion is 
no idle boast. “The wireless 
press, independent radio ex- 

authorities and 
public have literally 

showered letters of praise upon 

A prominent wireless trade 
paper awarded. the highest 
place to " Celestion.” 

A loug way ahead of its 
class "and “The. embodi- 
nent of all that is good 

wrote Popular Wireless and 
Wireless World respectively. 
“ Celestion "can justly claim 
to be the pioneer British 
reinforced diaphragm loud 
speaker. 
“Celestion 
‘thronghout, 

is British made 

* Celestion” instramente 
‘made wnder licence. 
tons sith 
Showrooms, 
Charing Cros 
Models range in 
‘any from £5 10s,t0£25. Write 
{or Fall details of all models and 

fhe, Celetion Weed ype Gramophone Pick- 
Up,price £4 4s. When ordering 
Pi ‘whether 

The Very Soul of Mus 
Writs we Dept A. 

THE CELESTION RADIO CO. 
ig Set angen We, Kip Tha 

Telephones Kingien 3556 
‘Sine 5385, VILLIERS "ST, LONDON, C2 

4 Anais Comer: 
CONSTARLEGELESTION & COL, FARIS. 
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Saturday's Programmes continued _ (August 12) 
CARDIFF. 308.6 me. ‘Too Ko: 2a MANCHESTER. 

230 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
530 

{5 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
620 SB. from London 
7.9, Me. Hanmenr G. Soxo%: 

‘Welsh Lifeboats * 
TAS 8.B. from London 
125 Count 

‘Tan Cxncones's Hove 

“phe Work of 

Nomwaw Rreuxs 
Cricket" 

Woops * West of England Sport * 
S.B. feom London (10-30 Looal An- 
sta; Sports Bulletin) 

“Glamorgan and 

20a a. weae ue: SWANSEA. 

2.30 London Programme relayed from Davontry 
53 
60 London Progsimme relayed from Daventry 
645-830 London 

‘Deventey 
6.30 8.2. from London 

‘Tum Cunoex's Hove 

Programme relayed from 

Canrnsmen t ‘Swimming, and 
opica® 

0 Mr 
Water Polo 

TAS-12.0 8.2, from Eondim (10.30 Local An- 
‘nouncements; Sports Bulletin) 

6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 

2.30 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
6.30-12.0 SB. from London (10.30 Local An- 
ouncemonis; Sports Bulletin) 

PLYMOUTH. Toone 

London Prograzmie relayed from Daventry 
‘ax Cumunen’s Hovn 

EFS" London Prograranae relayed from Daventry 
630-120. 8.8. from Lonien ( 

Taformation;” Sporta Bul 
‘nouncenonta) 

5NG NOTTINGHAM. 

2.30 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
5.20 ‘Tux Cunpmes's Hovm 
615 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
60-120 S.B. from London (10. 

rnouncements; Sports Bulletin) 

6st 

230 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
5.30 ‘Tax Conpmev's Hour: 

‘tory, “Tho Dragon who Wore Flannel on hie 
Cheat * (Griftihe) 

G15 London Programme relayed from Daventsy 
630-12. S.B. from London (10.30 Local An- 

‘nouacemonts ; Sporta ‘ullotin) 

230 London Programme rslayed from Daventry 

(Piano, age 1 
Ancratn Ciovan (‘Collo, age 15) 

Once upon a time 
Poliah Dan 
Molodio 
Thrve four 
A Story, 

+ Qustave Lind chorea Moston ridge Toplor 
“ole” (rom * lan 

Marry by George Bi!) 
Wilfrid Sanderron Shepherds Gay 

ts = Phillipe ‘Sunflaker 
Sung by Beree Winariey 

6.15 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
630 8.2. from London 
70. Mr. P.Staves Surems 
T4520. 8.B. from London 

‘nouncemente : Sports Bulletin) 

“Tho Perfoot Holiday" 
(10,30 Local An- 

Other Stations. 

5NO NEWCASTLE. 
230:—Opeing Cerny of Cale Misia! Pugsnt. A danke emeningy onthe Papa by Lieto Spain gaa oss” §30°—Cre' [se lad on Dave 

5sC GLASGOW, 
ALeIE0—fapcnhone Rows 2.38—the Malay Pac goer ey. apes rome Kaltes Par aly Abo aber Marg Weld 

Cokie 
sot 

eta Dik Kpeon, 
Sie ae STEN Sapte Renae eins, Me 

‘Bay, Woate Hany Fale 404 Rodbie Cowal In “ts and Ween” The Secs, coy ced ign 
Ohrhnuy dow’ we get Snternde. Bg! Faces Ma ga Sctiobe Spor esto Jenn om, Lge: trom Nit ay cine 

Cy «nf tna ot cca ted 130 
M208 fot Lmao 

ABERDEEN, $%, 

Uy Maney E Mobesieon (Tenor at €@soshe fr far trom the 
{Gira (Seni ow seg thesia’ pont er ad 
Gato iSite scar) ' "iat =, (ali 

a ‘Programme Flas om ‘rou lomo, 600 npm =e fn 

BELFAST, Tene 

The musical annotations in the pro- 
‘gramme pages of ‘ The Radio Times’ are 
prepared under the direction of the Music 
Editor, Mr. Percy A. Scholes. 

Rates of Subscription to ' The Radio 
Times' (including postage): Twelve months 
(Foreign), 15s. 8d.; twelve months 
(British), 138. 6d. Subscriptions should be 
sent to the Publisher of *The Radio 
Times,’ 8-1 1, Southampton Street, Strand, 
W.C2. 

Publications Subscriptions Scheme. 
The BBC. has insiteted a 
app fr dnt amg 
Uisteners may subscribe for 

“Gnd ether velecont dtl wil be pubis 
The se 

The 
ray tine ime 

sBsription scheme forthe conoznience of listen ttho wish to avoid the trouble of 
Heme only apples (othe pamphlets mentioned belo, and 

fer all of them. - The names of fodhcoming pamphlets Radio Times "and elsewhere from lime fo tine 

BROADCAST OPERA SEASON, 1926-1929. 
‘The New Seaton opens on September 26, 
Listeners who wish to subscibe for the ibretti of 

tevised to do s0 carly, thereby 

beription of 2/- the British Beondeasting 
‘Corporation wil farward, approximately in the fist week 
of each month, a copy of each Libretto, or any number 

OPERAS TO BE BROADCAST, 
Wed, September 26 8 

‘Octsber 31 
Nevemtar 8 
December 19 
Janoary 3, 1928 
Febewaty 7g 
March 27 
‘od 4 
Mey 2 
Jane 26 
ar 3 
Aanut 28 

* Summ and Della (Slat Sea 
* Blan Fert aber) 
“Lahm Dales) 
"Go Oe” (Rimaky Koray) 
“Ivanhoe” Galvan) =~ 
"Flying Dutchman" Cag) 
Ioadlear de Nate Dame" sen) 
"The Seales” (Pusin« 
* Werther” Mamene) > 
"Le Rat Fa dt" Delbe) <2 

SUBSCRIPTION FORM FOR PERIODICAL, 
PUBLICATIONS, 

(ene 
REIT (a) Pa Send "Teles Opa et 

ee chee Sloe ieipciakal othe oe AE te 
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(Continued jrom page 190.) 
Toming. He'd thought itall out, the blasted 
skunk |" Tewas me who did the burglary all 
Tight, but it was him who did the nmurdet 

There was a silence, brief but tense: 
The little man was leaning hack in his chair, 
aking strange noises in his throat, his eyes 
fixed all the time in a sort of frantic appeal 
Upon the stern-faced young man opposite 
Gree more Radar, ootwistanting he 
thrill which he had brought with him, was 
Inclined to wish that he had been spared 
the visit of this singular client. 
“Tell. me, Mr. parr ee dl, 
hat you want me to do for you?” | 
“Ain't it casy to tumble fo that?’ was 

the feverish reply.‘ You know who did the 
Tb noy. Tye told you. Fix it on bim: 
TM tell you what T'll'do, guv'non’ he went 
‘on, his tone. changing ‘to one of almost 
Passionate appeal : "fix it on ‘im, make me 
Safe, and you shall either have the whele 
Yalue of the swag T got away with, or i! yon 
Sy the word, Til go down to the police 
Station and give myself up for the burglary. 

fan do my three or four years without & 
Whimper, Tut the thonght of the othe 
thing sends the blood around my heart cold. 
Tt gives me the death shiv 

“Afave you any reason to suppose that 
You're tinder suspicion at the present mo- 
Ment ?" Radford inquired 

is visitor groaned Nf 
They've been watching, me ever since 

that night,’ he admitted, “but they can't 
fix it on me yet. Jimmy's too clever for 
them. We made a clear get-away, and the 
taxi ain't a taxt any longer. Without “im 
they're bothered. ‘There sin't a, soul seen, 
me, but the boys is cunning. They're waiting 
tosce if I get busy with the swag. 1 strolled 
past Pat Natlian’s store—Nathan the fence, 
You know-—the other evening, but there was 
One of ‘em watching.  T just had me ’andain 
me pocket, casuab-like, and I turned in at 
the pub at the comer. Nothing doing with 
any bf the stuff for me. I-got other money 
hende that, guv’nor. I ain't touched that 
swag, but your fe'sall right. Namethe stn, 
Gnd i'll cough it'up, Honest money, too! 
Astis fingers went towards his breast pocket. 

adford shook his head 
Rare ot the question of the fee alone 
until we see what I can do,’ he decided. 
“TI go so far as to make some ingu 
about our friend in the brown mackintosh. 
Come Yack on Thursday night, at nine 
o'clock, T won't ask your address.” 

The little man rose reluctantly tobis feet, 
“Guv'nor,’ he pleaded, * you're only half 

believing me, but, so ’elp me Gaved, if T 
Were to die tonight, I didn't do it, T 
pinched the stuff al right, but Inever touched 
the old man, He never gave me the chance, 
but I'd never have touched him if he did. 
Them ain't the lines I work on. Even the 
cops know that.” 

“Til try to believe it,’ Radford promised, 
not unkindly. 

“exactly 

Two days later, Radford, towards the 
close of a busy afternoon, found time to 

Man With the Two Bags. 
By E, Phillips Oppenheim, 
y @ report which had been handed to him 

Tt was of an un- stu 
an hour or £0 earlier, 
exciting character :-— 

“STEPHEN GOSCHEN. 
* Wholesale grocer's town traveller, 

snarried, with four children, living in 
‘South Street, Camberwell. " Never in 
Wroutle, nothing known against 
Believed to be in debt. Good character 
from employers. Reported to have come 
nto money recently from the estate of Miles 
Geschen, of Forest Avenue, Hampstead, 
the vietim of the célebrated murder and 
uri 
“MOVEMENTS .ON NIGHT OF 

NOVEMBER 22nd difficult to trace, but 
it is certain that he was at home for 
supper at nine o'clock, went for a walk 
afterwarits, and had one glass of beer 
before closing time at the Cal and Fiddle, 
Royston Street, Arrived at business at 
the usual hour on the following morning 

Radford studied the report with a certain 
amount of disappointment. Just as he bad 
finished reading it for the second time, there 
was a knock at the door, and the office boy 
presented himself. 
* Gentleman to see you, sir,’ he announced, 

* Rather not give his name." 
“What sort of a person?” 
‘The lnd’s expression was non-commi 
“Ordinary sort. Rather shabbily dressed, 

wearing a brown mackintosh.” 
‘There was a sudden gleam of interest in 

Radford’s eyes 
Show him in,’ he directed. 

There entered a tall, thin young man, 
‘wearing a brown mackintosh which reached 
almost to his heels, He was clean-shaven, 
weary-looking, and undistinguished. 
carried a traveller's black bag in his hand. 
Radford greeted him briefly, pointed to a 
chair, and waited until the door was closed. 
“Why no name?’ he inquired. 
The visitor seated himself, and deposited 

the bag by his si 
“My businese with yon i confidential, sir” 

he announced. ‘My name is Stephen 
Goschen.’ 

“Any relation 
Forest Avenue 

‘The man shivered. There was a touch of 
the same fear in his eyes as had smnouldered 

to the late Mr, Goschen, of 

* What he’s left comes to me,’ the other 
acknowledged. ‘Half his property went 
the night he was murdered, though. Six 
thousand pounds’ worth of silver they reckon 
the burglar got away with! 

" Now tell me, please, your business with 
me?’ Radford invited. 

His visitor hesitated. 
“What I say will be treated confidentially ?* 

hie persisted, - 
‘“TAbsolutely,’ Radford assured him. ‘I 

am not a police official.” 3 
Very well, then,’ the lean young man in 

the mackintosh continued, ‘This is what 

T've come here to tell you, 
night of the murder, after supper, Lwent and 
hhad a. glass of beer at a pub., and whilst I 
was there I made up my mind to pay my, 
Uncle Miles a visit. T've got a wife and 
four children, and my salary’s four pound-ten 
a week, My’ wife's heen ill, and had to have 
2 nurse, and as soon as she got well, th 
children came down with the meastes. 
couldn't pay my way, and the rent was 
owing as well. I knew all right that Uncle 
Miles was a miser. He prided himself on 
never giving a thing away. I never had a) 
bob from him in my life, but I made up my 
mind that night that we were kith and kin 
and that he'd got to help me, or—" 

“Or what ?* Radford asked, swiftly. 
His visitor was for a moment almost 

ghastly pale, He had the look of a man| 
furious with himself. One word too much i} 

“T hadn't a shilling in the house,’ he went, 
‘on. ‘1 meant to insist upon his giving me 
at least enough to pay the rent, 

“How insist ? " Radford queried. 
“Damn it!” the other burst out angrilys 

"Let me tell the story my own way.’ 
*So long as you accept my warning that 

there is one confidence that 1 could not, respect.” 
“I know what you mean. T didn't kill 

him, T tell you here and now, I dida’t kill 
him. Have you got that?’ 

*Go on 2 
“That's what I want to do. T got across 

to Forest Avenue. T came up on the other 
side of the road to number nineteen, and T 
‘was just going to cross when I saw the front! door of the house open, and a small man 
come ont carrying two bags—much too 
heavy for him. I stood there watching him. 
He didn’t seem to be in a hurry, but he 
locked up and down the road cautiously, 
without seeing me, though, for I was just in the pool of shadow from a lime tree. didn’t think it was a burglary then, I knew 
my uncle wasn't too particular where he bought. his blasted antique silver, and I thought he'd either been buying or selling some on the QT. Presently the little man picked up his bags again, and made off for the comer of the avenue, where there was a taxi waiting. “It struck mo then that there 
was something queer about it, so I crossed the 
road, found the front door’ closed but un- 
Tatetied, walked in—and—God, you know I— 
there was a pool of blood in’ the hall, and 
Uncle Goschen dead upon the bottom ‘stair, 
with his legs doubled up under him, and his 
head all split open,” 

‘The man suddenly covered his face with 
his hands. A choking sob which was more 
Tike a moan crept through his fingers, 

Radford waited for him to recover himself, * Why did you not tell this story at the inquest?” he asked at last 
“Becaitse T was afraid,’ his strange visitor 

confessed, with a touch of defiance in his 
breaking ‘tone. ‘There was no ofe élse in 
the avenue, Who was going to believe my 
story of a man coming out of the house’ with 
two bags, and a taxi-cab waiting. for him, and 
I not interfering? They all know that T 

On the very: 
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was on bad terms with my uncle, They 
Know—or would have done as soon as the 
Charge against me was brought—that I was 
in desperate straits for money. Supposing 
T’d fetched the police; they wouldn't have 
listened to my story for a minute, I should 
ave spent the night in jail, and God know 
What would have become of me afterward 
Thad done no harm by just opening the 
door and looking in. T couldn't bring the 
old man to life again by fetching help. I 
slipped away, and left the police to do their 
job! 

“And compromised yourself hopel 
‘committing perjury at the inquest,’ Radtord 
observed, dri 

*T suppose £0,’ was the grudging admission. 
Radford considered for a moment. The 

‘man's story was possible, but not altogether 
convincing, 

“Tell me now," he asked, ' exactly why 
have come to me?” 

"Because something must be done about 
it, and because I daren’t go to the police,” 
was the fiercely impatient reply. ‘I can't 
0 to the police now and tell them about the 
little man with the two bags and the taxi-cab 
—it's too late—but I'can come to you. You 
can't give me away. It's job worth having, 
isn’t it? T can describe the little man to 
‘you, and the taxicab. I can’t pay you 
anything until I touch what the old man 
Jeft, but there's a thousand pounds reward 
offered by the Daily Standard. That's worth 
having, isn't it?" 

Radford leaned back in his chair and 
looked. shrewdly across at his visitor. 

* Supposing I find the little man with the 
two bags, and he swears that he left the old 
man alive?" 

*Sounds likely, doesn't it?* the other 
scoffed. ‘Why, I was in the house five 
minutes after him,’ 

* Precisely, but you wouldn't care to 
admit it in'the witness-box, wonld you?’ 
“What's that got to do with it? My 

Jooking in at that door can just be washed 
‘out, Didn't do any harm and didn't do 
any good. I tell you the old man had been 
Killed a few minutes before, and there isn’t 
a soul in his senses would doubt that the 
man with the two bags had done it—as he 
had. Are you going to look for him, Mr, 
Radiord, or must I go to another firm?’ 
“Yi look for him, Radford promised. 

£ Come again on Friday at five o'clock.” 

Punctually at the hour named on the 
following Friday Stephen Goschen pre- 
sented himself. Both in appearance and 
bearing he was a transformed man. The 
brown mackintosh had been discarded. He 
‘wore a neat morning suit of dark grey. His 

which had thrilled a million readers over their 
morning coffee : 

‘FOREST AVENUE TRAGEDY. 
“DRAMATIC ARREST. 

"Yesterday morning, at Bow Street 
Police Station, a man named Len Hyams, 
arrested in the early hours of the morning, 
was charged with burglary at 19, Forest 

Avenue, and with the murder of Mr. 
Miles Goschen. The accused man, who 
collapsed in the dock, ‘was remandéd 
for @ week. The taxi-cab driver has also 
‘een arrested, and will be charged with 
deing an accessory to the burglary. 

‘Is this your work?" 
Radford 

Goschen asked, 
‘shook his head, 

“T had nothing whatever to do with it,’ 
*The police managed it off 

their own 
‘The young man lounged in his chair, 

He had no longer the appearance of a shiver- 
ing outcast. 

*Well, that's one up for the police, 
way,’ he declared. ‘I gave you the chan 
though, You might have touched that 
thousand quid if you'd got in before gear 

T'm not so sure that T would have cared 
about it,” Radford replied, ‘Blood money 
isn't the pleasantest sort of thing to handle, 
you know. 

His visitor was surprised. 
“Hang it all,’ he expostulated, ‘3 man 

who commits a murder like that deserves 
all that’s coming to him for it!* 

‘Without a doubt,’ Radford assented. 
The voung man rose to his feet 
“Well, there's no need for me to take up 

‘your time,’ he remarked, a little awkwardly. 
Radford touched his ell, and the office 

not quite so jauntily as he had arrived. 

Tt was precisely a week later when Rad- 
ford, accompanied by his friend Hewson, 
left his car at the corner of the Great North 
Road and a winding Hertfordshire lane, 
and, after a few minutes’ walk, lifted the 
latch of a wooden gate and approached « 
small, white-plastered cottage. There were 
early summer flowers already in the garden, 
bees humming over the strip of vegetable 
plot, a general atmosphere of rural peace 
about the little demesne. Before they cotild 
reach the front door, a woman opened it 
and confronted them, 
“What might you be wanting, gentle 

men?’ she demanded, truculently, 
"We want just a word with Mr. Richard 

Joyce,’ Radford annonnced. 
"Then yott can’t have it’ was the curt 

rejoinder. "It’s only this morning the 
doctor seed him, “Not @ visitor, not a 
word,” he said." He's my brother and ‘e 
ain't going to be disturbed.” 

Radford glanced down the narrow tiled 
way to where a small, shrunken-up figure, 
wrapped in rugs, was Seated happily in the 
sunshine, smoking a diminutive pipe, and 
regarding them with amiable interest. 
"Tam vety sorry, madam,” he explained, 

“but this gentleman with me is connected 
with the police, and we want just a word 
with your brother about that ‘unfortunate 
night when his master was murdered.’ 

* Police!’ the woman exclaimed, bitterly. 
“I knowed it. ‘Said to myself as 1 saw you 
open the gate that you'd come bothering 

an old man with one leg in the grave. You 
ad ‘im at the inquest. He told yon all. he 

knew. tell you, he ain't fit to talk. He's 
balmy. He went soft in the head directly 
we got here. 

Perhaps the woman herself scarcely knew 
how it happened, but the two men passed 
her before she realized their intention, and 
made their way to where the old man w 
seated. He touched his hat as they ap- 
proached, 

"Gentlemen both,’ he greeted them, * good 
morning, I likes visitors. What might you 
be wanting ? 

Radford glanced round. 
"Well, you have found a very pleasant 

Tittle home; Joyce” he observed 
“And about time, was the querulous 

reply. ‘ Fifty-two years, gentlemen, T worked 
for this bit of a home, and thirty vears 
without a penny of wage, unless I could 
pick a bit up, as I did, maybe, at odd times. 
That's a lifetime, gentlemen, All my life 
waiting. It be coom a bit late—x bit 
Tate,” 

He looked ovit across the fields, his bleared, 
bine eves filled with a quaint, ugly glimmer’ 
The woman fidgeted tncomfortably in the 
background. 

“He did keep me waiting too long, gentle- 
men,’ Joyce continued, his hands beginning 
to tremble, ‘Twenty’ yeats ago this were 
due to me. Week by week T' used to ax 

. “I'm done enough work, Mr. Goschen,” 
“Give me my bit, and 

Jet me go. I want a chair in the garden, 
and a pot of beer, and my pipe. T'm past 

But not “ee. Oh, he were a hard 
‘un—he were a hard ‘un, he were. But he 
got his due,’ the old man went, on, his 
voice rising shrill and quivering. ‘He got 
his due. How T hated ’ee! That night—— 
“Richard !’ the woman. shouted. 
‘That night, he went on, indifferent to 

her cry, indifferent to the fact that one of 
his ‘visitors was holding her back—' that 
night [ heard the noise downstairs, although 
T felled they gentlemen I didn't. I heard 
all right, and down I coom to the top of 
the stairs. He were watching the little 
man with the two bags go out of the door. 
Then he turned round, and looked at me, 
and I knew I'd have’ to wait longer still 
now he'd lost some of his precious siller, 
and I ups with that iron rail that he'd 
been too mean to pay for to have it put in 
its place, and God or the. devil—who were 
it?—I don’t know—gave me the strength 
[used to have when I were a young man, 
and as he crept down towards the closed 
door—he were going to shout for help, I 
reckon—I crept after him, and I fetched 
him one. You should have seen him go. 

both, looked, and, looked, and 
id I were happy. I'd done it at 

last, I'd meant to do it many years 
afore, but T lacked the courage. How T 
hated 'ee!” 

‘The woman's shrick rang out. Hewson 
was just in time toveatch the chair. The 
‘old man's face was twisted ; there was 
froth on his lips, and it seemed to Radford 
that all the drama that was missing in that 
dismal little court-room was throbbing now 
in the honeysuckle-perfumed air. 

mirc eofrigh eer 



{Continved rom pops 196) 
on wh the police had relied so often for 

the hanging of suspected persons. The coroner's court. was small, and 
Srowded. It was a rainy day, and the 
Atmosphere within it was one of depression, and of dimp umbrellas, “The room was 
Plainly furnished with a table for the legal 
Profession, an arm-chair for the coroner, a 
artitioned comer for the jury, and some 
eniches for the use of the waiting witnesses 

and the general public. It was clean, and 
4s windows were wide and high. 

‘Mrs. Merson sat on the front bench, 
ooking grave, bat. not acutely miserable 
Her hustand's cousin, Mr, Reginald Merson; 
Bat beside her. This gentleman (of whose 
Sxistence she bad. not known previously), 
Nad arrived from the Argentine about six Weeks after Dr, Merson had. disappeared 
He had made a casual call upon a cousin 
‘Whom he had not seen for aver twenty years, 
4nd finding himself in the midst of circum- 
Stances so strange and tragic, and having 
time at his disposal, he had offered such help as he could give to his "s wife by. Temaining until the inguest should be over 
He had declined her invitation to reside in 
the house, preferring to take a room at the 
Spotted Cow, but this discretion had not 
Prevented same unkindly gossip, which had 
Attributed Mrs. Merson's equanimity to the 
Very. opportune companionship “which he 
Was able to offer. 

‘On this point gossip was not entirely 
wrong, but the emotions of the doctor's 
Wife, being beyond her own analysis, were 
Not likely to be understood by the observa- 
tions of strangers, She had not wavered in 
her loyaity to her absent husband, nor had 
her affection lessened, She held a matter- 
‘of-course opinion that he had not murdered 
‘anyone; she was quite sure that he was not 
dead; ‘and she was equally sure that he 
Would retum at his own time, and deal with 
the situation with his usual efficiency. The 
Whole trouble was the work of some en- 

ity, as to the nature of which, 95 was 
natural in the case of one who was destitute 
‘f normal imagination, her imaginations 
‘Were very wild indeed, Mr. Reginald Mer- 
Son attracted and sometimes bewildered 
+her by a likeness, not so much to her husband 
as she had last seen him, as to that which he 
had been at the time of their engagement, 
and during the first years of her married lite, “His “voice, though stronger in tone, 
was curiously similar: - his hair, though 
abundant, whereas her husband had become 
ante bald, was of the se CO 
quality—or, haps, vet ightly er, 
His features were alike, except for the short 
hair on the upper lip, and even that was @ 
teminder of how her husband once had worn 
it, He was slow and guarded in speech, 
hat, even so, he would let fall remarks at 
times which ‘showed a puxzling familiarity 
With the past events of the household. 

She did not disguise from herself that his 
reserice gave her confidence, though there 
was mystery even in that, for he never 
spoke with any conviction of the doctor's 
innocence, nor suggested that he might 

The Rat. 
By S, Fowler-Wright. 

retim and vindicate his reputation, and 
any plans he might casually indicate for 
her future appeared to assume that the 
doctor's disappearance was to be accepted 
as final, 

Inspector Clawson, who was in charge of 
the case, hiad not overlooked the strangeness 
of the arrival of this young man, and his 
curiosity had been increased when he had 
failed fo trace the name of Merson on the 
passenger lists of any recently-arriving liners 
He did not see how Mr. Reginald Merson 
could be associated with the crime, in the 
absence of any evidence that he had been 
in the neighbourhood when it was committed, 
Dut he felt that he was a source from which 
Valuable information might. he « obtained, 
that he might very probably be aware of the 
place in which the doctor was hiding, and 
might very possibly be induced to speak, 
if the penalties which are incurred by an 
accessory after the fact were judiciously 
indicated. 

He had_him watched, and discovered 
nothing. He appeared to have no acquain~ 
tances, except Mrs. Merson. He wrote no 
letters. He received none. The Inspector 
decided to interview him, 

Mr. Reginald received him genially. He 
alluded to the murder at once, and condoned 
with him on his failure to make any arrest. 
The position seemed to amtuse him. ‘The In- 
spector could not see the joke, and did not 
like the tone he adopted. He asserted, with 
a confidence that he did not feel, that he 
expected that an arrest would ‘soon be 
made. ‘Scotland Yard,’ he lied, with. the 
boldness of exasperation, ‘always gets its 
‘man in the end. 
' Mr, Reginald suggested humorously that 
he might himself be the doctor in disguise. 
Would the Inspector like to arrest him ? 
The Inspector would have liked to do so 
very well, had a sufficient pretext arisen. 
He had already considered the possibility 
Which was now suggested in an obvious 
mockery, The appearance of this mysterious 
cotisin at such a time, and of so vague an 
origin, would have attracted the notice of the 
uliest detective of fiction, and Inspector 
Clawson was a very capable officer. 

But his judgment.was too sound to lead 
him into an error so obvious, He knew how 
much may be done by disguise, and he knew 
its limitations. He had. never seen Dr, 
Merson, but he had examined some recent 
photographs. He knew his age. He 
had discussed his appearance with local 
members of the force, who had seen him 
daily. “ 

Between the suddenly-disappearing doctor 
and the suddenly-arriving cousin there were 
more than the usual cousinly resemblances. 
But the differences were beyond the possi 
bilities of disgnise or explanation. A’ bald 
man cannot disguise himself with a thick 
crop of natural hair. A man of a growing 
rotundity cannot disguise himself in a few 
weeks by the production of a slim and ob- 
viously youthful figure. A man of forty-five 
cannot disguise himself into an appearance 
of half his age which will deceive the hostile 
eyes of a detective who is standing two feet 

away in the open street, when the moing 
is sunny 

Inspector Clawson only remarked that 
was a fine day 

That was yesterday, In th 
court this morning the Inspector's eyes were 
still drawn in the same direction. He was not 

evidence of Si 

coromer"s 

he had 
no respect for the expert. witness, He is 
tuseful to impress juries, but the police and 
lawyers know that another can always be 
procured to contradict him. Sir Lionel 
‘Tipshift was a tame expert, regularly hired 
by the Crown, The nature of his evidence 
could be relied upon as certainly as that @ 
prosecuting counsel would not point out the 
probable innocence of the prisoner against 
whom his brief was drawn. 

‘The body, he assured the Court, had been 
disjointed after death—probably several 
hours later—by someone with considerable 
knowledge of anatomy. The internal organs 
‘had been preserved, and (with some technical 
qualifications) were healthy. There was no 
trace of poison. There were marks of violence 
upon the body, incnding. certain bruises 
‘on the legs, which must have been eaused 
before death, by some blunt instrument. 
(That was correct, They had been inflicted, 
by Bunny Simpson's foot in the school 
playground on the afternoon before Peter's 
existence “had abruptly terminated.) 

The listeners were hypnotized by the 
coldly-decisive voice to the belief. that 
additional and important evidence had been 
given, The coroner ouly, being accustomed 
to. analyze evidence, was conscious that! 
fhothing had been added to that which was 
already known, or conld have been reasonably, 
deduced from’admitted circumstances, and) 
he was about to address a final word ¢o the) 
jury, when Mr. Reginald Merson rose, and| 
asked, in a deferential but  self-possessed) 
manner, if, as the nearest male relative of 
the absent’ doctor, whose reputation was so 
much concemed, the unfortunate death 
having taken place on his premises, he might 
ask Sir Lionel Tipshift a few questions upon 
the evidence he had given. 
__ The coroner hesitated. A coroner's inquiry 
is somewhat less formal than are the 
ceedings in the criminal courts. Possibly 
the fact that all coroners do not belong to 
the legal profession (many are doctors), 
may have produced a Jess rigid etiquette 
for preventing oral intercourse of any kind 
except through the medium of a paid lawyer. 
But it is not usual for a witness to be 
‘examined in such a manner, He was about 
to say that he would himself put any inquiry 
Which he might approve, if Mr. Merson would 
Jet him know what was in his mind, when 
that gentleman, taking his pause of hesi- 
tation for consent, addressed a question to 
Sir Lionel Tipshift which was sufficiently 
lunexpected to carse him to remain silent to 
await the answer. 
“Can you tell me if any other body was 

discovered in the laboratory beside that 
of Peter Comer ?* 

Sir Lionel, who had already moved some 
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paces from the witness-stand, turned back, as 
he answered with a dry precision — 

“There were no other hnman remains, 
Dr. Merson appears to have been engaged in 
the dissection of a recently-killed rat on 
tthe last occasion on which he occupied the 
Inboratory.’ 

“Does not the fact that he could have 
ybeen so occupied, at such a time, with the 
Boy's body upon his hands, suggest that 
there must have been some connection be- 
tween the two?’ Mr. Reginald asked, 
but the coroner interposed before Sir Lionel 
could answer. 

“If you have any information which may 
be of assistance to this inquiry, Mr. Merson, 
T must ask you to take the oath, and offer 
‘your evidence in the usual way ;'it cannot 
be given in the form of suggestions to another 
witness.” 

‘Mr. Merson did not appear either discon- 
eerted or annoyed by this rebuke. He 
answered easily. He apologized for his 
ignorance of the correct procedure, He 
regretted that he was not in a position to 
accept the coroner’s offer. It had only 
occurred to him—and he submitted the 
‘suggestion with diffidence—that the doctor 
might have suddenly returned, having re 
membered, after starting out, that he had 
nnot locked the room in accordance with his 
‘usual practice, and found the boy trespassing 
within it. Suppose that the rat had been 
inoculated with some new and dreadful 
disease, and the boy had interfered with it 
‘and been bitten, so that he would be certai 
to contract it, and would not only die him- 
self, but might give it to others, would it 
not become a natural thing—even a duity— 
however unlawful—to take any steps, at 
whatever personal risk, to prevent such 
consequences ? 

The court listenéd in a tense silence to this 
unexpected theory, but Sir Lionel, though 
Ihe had not been ‘addressed, gave’ a reply 
‘which disposed of its probability, the coroner 
silently allowing his interposition, with the 
respect which was usually accorded to his 
ame and title, 

“The rat was. riot diseased. It was a 
remarkably fine specimen. Indeed, it-was 
the finest and healthiest that T have ever 
seen, ‘There were remarkable signs of 
Vitality in every organ.’ 

"Then, if it were so exceptional in its 
physical ‘development, might it not have 
sprung at the boy's throat, when he opened 
‘the door of its eage—which would be about 
at the same level—and inflicted a setions, or 
even a fatal, wound ?* a 

‘Sir Lionel, who was seldom disinclined to 
the sound of his own voice, was about to 
answer, but his opinion on this point will 
never be known, for this time the coroner 
interposed too quickly 

*T don’t think, Mr. Merson, that anytl 
can be gained ‘by pursuing hypothetical 
improbabilities. Such explanations, if put 
forward at all, should have come from Dr. 
Merson himself, or ftom some regularly 
appointed advocate on his behalf. Tam not 
aware that you have any claim to represent 
him at all, beyond that of an alleged relation- 
ship, and'even that has not beei 
Dr. Merson is absent. He went away 
‘voluntarily, leaving the body of this unhappy 

boy on his premises, at a time when he 
knew that inquiries were turning in his 
@irection, I am afraid that the jury’ will 
raw their own conchisions.’ He paused a 
moment and then commenced a brief and 
Incid charge to the jury, from which a verdict 
of wilful murder against the absent doctor 
might be confidently expected. 

Mr, Reginald Merson turned to the woman 
beside him, and said something in a low 
voice, on which she smiled, and rose with 
him.’ Evidently they did ‘not_propose to 
‘wait to hear the verdict given. ‘The ease and 
confidence of his own demeanour appeared 
to have infected his companion, and she 
passed ont somewhat briskly and buoyantly, 
as one who leaves an unpleasant incident 
‘with finality. 

‘As they went down the steps which led 
to the street, Inspector Clawson touched 
Mr. Merson’s sem, and he turned politely. 

"T should. just like to ask,” said the 
Inspector, “how you came to know that the 
boy opened the cage. 

‘Mr, Merson appeared amused, ‘T dreamt 
it on Monday night, Inspector. I'm rather 
good at dreams," he added pleasantly. 

‘The Inspector's hand was in his pocket. 
fingers closed upon the warrant which he 

was carrying. If only he had the courage to 
make the’ arrest to which his instinet urged 
him! It might make—or break—him. He 
became aware that Mr. Merson was speakin 
tohim again, and in a yoice of banter. ‘It’s 
no good, Inspector. You won't get a word 
more. ‘The voluntary statement’s- played 
ut. It's no use worrying,’ he said kindly, 
* you'd better go home and forget it? 

‘The Inspector felt that the advice was 
sound, though he did not like it.) He thought 
of his wife and children, and of the com- 
fortable pension which awaits the later years 
of frequently-promoted officers, who do not 
make mistakes which arouse adverse news- 
paper comment, He turned sadly away. 

Dr, Merson walked home very happily, 
beside a wife who did not know him. He 
was very fond of Mollie. . He wondered (as 
he had done before) if the time: had come to 
show her the birthmark om his left arm, 
He wondered whether it would be expedient 
to use the hypodermic syringe in his right- 
hand pocket, which would restore her youth 
and give her the vitality which he was already: 
experiencing. He liked her very well as she 
was, but he did not doubt that he should 
like’ her quite as well if she were looking 
twenty years younger. But he was not 
quite clear as to the pretext on which he 
should make the injection, Not quite clear, 
éither, ‘that it would be morally defensible 
to. do it without explaining’ its results 
beforehand, He felt that to convince her of 
the actual truth would not be the easiest of 
mental enterprizes, But he felt also that if 
she should be led to share his experiences, 
she would admit his identity more readily 
than would be otherwise probable. 

Still, there wasno hurry. There might even 
be advantages in delay. He imagined In- 
spector Clawson studying the metamorphosis 
of the wifeof the missing doctor. Tt would be 
amusing. Tt could hardly be dangerous. Still, 
it was a needless risk, There was no hurry, 

‘Yes—he would come in to tea 

Avoust 3, 1698. 
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METROPOLE Hospital Ballots are a great 
success. Place eight new musical items in 
‘order of popularity and win one of the many Sah pect” Listen and Enjoy the marvelous 
fone nd greater clarity of one Metropole 
Record and you will want to hear them all 
(Obssinable from all Metropole dealers of by 
sending for oneof the Competition Records to the British Charities Association (Dep cL) Kingrway House, 103 Kingsway, London,W.C2 
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