7T starts with a simple s
in the throat, and in be

enthusiastic wave, only to slip back into occasional | ™ ™ |

“depressions.

It, of course, is Chelms-
ford Operatic and Dramatic
Society's 4lst production—
“ South Pacific "—which is
drawing a near - capacity
crowd cach night this wecek
tc the Regent Theatre.

1he roaring songs of the male
chorus  of  Amerwcan  servicemen
on a lonely Pacihic asland  give
the show zest and zip as they
full bloodedly and in a heartielt
way nsist * There is nothing like
a Jdame.”

But then the show slips back
into patches of slow-moving sad-
ness belore bouncing up  again.

And S0 its goes on.

In any more humble

settings and surroundings it
would be impressive.
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Awainst the professional ghtter
ing background and atmosphere
one suddenly feels a disappoint
ment when now and again it does
not keep up a professional stan-
dard. Maybe that is the price
of setting such a high standard.
v now we have become so
-ustomed to the Society’s pro-
ducitons being a success that this
tends to be taken, rightly or
weongly, for granted. It is now
rather the case of: “How much
ot a success have they made of
it this time 2"

AVERAGE
Weli *“ South Pacific” is
averagedly  successful. It is
lavish, colourful, amusing and at

the same time poignant.

It has the distinction of being,
for a change, a two-voice show.

For some vears now the burden
of singing has fallen fairly and
squarely on leading man, Freddie
Costello.  who has handled it
nobly and who again, this year,
sings in his usual assured manner
in the part of a self-exiled French
planter living on a Pacific island.

But this year, taking the
stage for the first time, comes
the Society’s latest recruit,

Arthur Staniland, whose fine

tenor voice makes one forget

that this is his first stage
venture,

And when he sings, seated on
the foor of a bamboo hut, with
a native girl coiled up in his lap,
one can only frankly admire his
ability to sing so well under the
most  distracting conditions—and
his sz2lf-control !

ENDEARING

David Hawkins brings to the
richly humourous part of Lu Zeor

Billis, the *“wide boy” of the |
American  outlit, a degree ol

acuneg above the musical show

averaze. His expressive face and |

movements and his  corn-crake
singing  voice  are endearing
c¢'ratacteristics of a plum part.

One can  only admire the
efforts of Monica Guavitt as the
leadiag lady, Nellie Forbush
dizzy, impulsive and warm
hearted, who falls in love with
the planter. She puts an immense
amount into a part but it is, to
my mind, « part just out of her
reach,

NEWCOMER

_ Aaother  newcomer te  the
Socrety, Beryl Manaton, takes the
t »aph, tough role of Bloody Mary,
the sly native woman who sells,
S gan-toothed grin, almost
ything from grass skirts and
Srwunken heads to lonely
2 hvnesian daughter, Liat. ;

ong and ends ‘willy & lump | o, Deval Elay and Tim Walkiam

tween times it successively [ 1he cast alio includes Nevill

pleasure to watch !
Peypuy Weltham, Lillhan  George

Audiey  Adler,  Jenmfer Bulmer

Two of the most endear
Manreen  Gore, Brenda  Hartley |

ing characters are the child-

P i | St A ey McAuhtle, Pt
ren o !\ tench  planter, Page. Ann Palmer, Murie
played  with  delightful  in- Sampson,  obel  Shrout,  Pan
genuousness by Mary Cheg- Ierner and Kay Trost

. "I or . . ]
win and Mark Milscanla. B Produe l:', ‘(‘r ai r‘m (I'\, : Ph
: 5 ivne, with Georg . arke a
whose little song “Dites Moi"", musical director
remains in the memory after Ihere are further performance

much else is forgotten. tonight  (I'ridayy and tomorre

afternoon and evening
Many others 1in the cast merit [ Sales Note.— Seats for th shov
individual mention, but where is arc  completely  sold out for
one to stop? Mike Reed, Peter tonight ind  tomorrow  night,
Smith and Jim Welham, of the but there are still seats available
men, contribute their quota to for the Saturdav matinee »
the success of the show, as also formanc J.N.P.

Freddie Costello and Monica Gravitt with the children, Mary Chegwin and Mark
Mulrenin, in the final scene. V ‘




