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be unappetizing, but the reality
has in everyway surpassed my
gloomiest predictions. Ifs not
that the contestants make em-
barrassing idiots of themselves
—on the contrary, and despite
the fact that they have elected
to make public what seems to me
private, they dao rather well. The
point is that they bring this off
in rather the same way as in a
lunatic asylum the relatively
sane man appears as rational as
Socrates. Here they start off
from a basis of .recognizable
“human reiationship ; those
wifely testimonials, if not pre-
“cisely unsolicited, at least seem
to refer to some quite satis-
factory marriages. It’s when the
panel gets to work that things
Bo seriously downhill: faced
only with that cosy testimonial,
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Radio

In the Looney Bin

The second series of Where
Are You Taking Us? was also
very satsfactory: Brian J. Ford
is a presenter with a gift for
getting his fellow-scientists to
explain themselves without, as
far as I can judge, selling his
listeners a soft option. His final
programme, A Period of Unrest,
evidently broke through some
profound broadcasting taboo by
discussing the subject of men-
struation and I cannor think of
a better taboo-breaker than this
level-headed and exceedingly in-
teresting investigation of the
associated bio-chemistry and its
psychological effects. Just as
great, however, was its value as
a lead-in to an area which Mr
Ford might examine further:
the whole ?‘uestion of biological
clocks, of rhythm and cycle bath
internal and external, as impor-
tant influences on human be-
haviour. .




