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productions, is performed this year before an excellent back-eloth
depicting the side of a ship. It is a vast improvement. The Crusader's
Castle is a most attractive piece of comstruction. ¢

Lighting is far superior to that of previous years.

The first half is brilliant, There is not a dull moment and
action is so swift and fun s¢ fast and furious that one almost loses
track of the story. For the real Greyfriars fan, the second half does
not quite reach the same high standard. The pantomime absurdities run
a little wild. But one does not go to a Christmas show to carp, and
the kids yell with delight.

Again for the inveterate Greyfriars fan, a show is judged on the
Boys., This year, it must be confessed, it is the adults who steal the
thunder. That splendid actor, Michael Anthony, is a real asset to all
these productions, He enters heart and soul into every minute he is
on the stage. Geoffrey Rose gives a fine restrained performance.as a
sgilor who served his apprenticeship on the Woolwich Ferry. Paddy
Ward as a most alarming Arab overacts and capers around with an energy
which has to be seen to be believed. The most delicious moment in
the show is when this bloodthirsty Arab sits smoking his hookah, sway-
ing in his enjoyment. Bunter sits beside him and sways as he enjoys
a bottle of pop. When Bunter transfers the tube of the hookah to his
pop bottle, he brings down the house with a vengeance, and brings down
the curtain on the first half to thunderous applause.

Peter Bridgmont is lithe and active as Billy Bunter, darting
hither and thither like s plump feather, His performance is a triumph.
Though his voice is not altogether pleasing for Bunter, his lines are
comparatively few, so voice does not matter a lot.

The Famous Five display a never-failing energy and verve. On the
island they are presented most attractively in smart coloured shorts
and bright coloured shirts. The young fellow who plays Harry Wharton
is a trifle too mature for the part; Both Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
wear finger-rings which glint incongrucusly under the lights, The
smart producer should have had them doffed,

Robert Lankesheer once again plays Mr, Quelch, and, even as & =~
pantomime Quelch, he is remarkably good.

The mixture as before? Indubitably! But it's a WOW! This
critic intends to enjoy it several times more before the end of the
run. 2
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