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A FLASH.BACK 
"All vcry wcll in thc old days, wasn't it, Mr. Barratt? 

But you don't get many chances of kicking your shoes off 
now, what with Home Guard and fire-watcbing. But does 
that worry me? Not a bit. I'm as comfortable in my 
Barratts as I am out of them. I got ready for the war 
in adfiance, by deciding to ' 

Walk the Barrattway 
Barratu, Northampton-and brancbcs ali over the country. 

./ 

COUPON FREE KNilTING is an exciting 

ncw leaflet (price 4d.) which tells you 

how to conjure up brand new woollies 

from old ones. lt is packcd with clever practica) 

hints. Gives you instructions for knitting up new 

or old wooJ. Full of pictures and ideas .• . your 
dealer has it. 

Note. It's an invcstment to spcnd a few coupons 

_on wool, occasionally. A oew woollie lasts ages, 

an old woollic will makc a ocw onc. Good fJJ()()/ 
has a 'double lije. 
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of water ... 
l-llNI&~) 

a tablet of 
WRIGHTS 
(d«ds~) 

' Gad sir~ They're right about 
Wright's. What a magnificent 
lather with just a spot of wann 
water {or cokl if you're a spartan). 
And what a clean job of work 
after a night on duty. And what 
a fine reconditioning for another 
day's work. -

WRIGHTS Coal T¡r Soap 
One tablet-Ol)e coupon 

7jd. per tablet (tax included) 

putsabrWJantpoUsh 
on ali floors 

Millions of woinen say that this 
amazing Johnson•s Wax Polisb 
keeps fioors, fumiture, lino and 
woodwork-bright,sparkling and 
mirror-likc. Size B 10Jd. C 1/6d. 

:fohnso11'• Wax is limiud ú, ~J.so 
.... ,_.,. .. , ... .,,_ -- D>V 
fr-,.,..-.al 41Nlallal .......... , dí, 
/mrn si• -..--,,ia ,_,__na 

1JoffNSON,s 
WAX .POLISH 

s. c. ........ s. ....... _....,_,......_ 
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UNDER COVER· 

F crs and figures about 
thc war eñon .if Briti~h 
R.ulways are quire rightly 

kcpt "under cover." There 
is small wisdom in gh;ng 
gratuitous information to an 
inquisitivc cnemy. 

But known facts plu~ ·a littlc 
imagination revea) a story óf 
enormous industry and 
resourceful organisation. 

Toe railways, apan from·the 
domestic transport needs of 
the country, . are called upon 
to haul a gigantic amount of 
~dditional traffic. 

Impon:,; from O\'crseas, and 
exports for war zoncs are 
conveyed by rail. Wofk­
peopl e in ever-growing 
thousands are carried to and 
from factorics, both old and 
new. Troops coming and 
troops going are transponed 
by rail. 

In face of these extra bur­
dens. in facc of incr~ 
difficultics in opcration and die 
trying conditions of blackour, 
is there any wondcr that 
facilities for domestic passenger 
rravel bavc bad ro be subsran­
tially cunailed? 

BRITISH ~ RAIL~4~S 
GWR • LMS a LNER • SR 

Carrying the War ~ad 
cq. ......................................... c.oo 

CALOIIEI 
(lorCN:tqi¡) 

1 glass of f111k - 169 
1 Eg¡ - • - - 70 
1 slice of Bread - - - 100 
1 Lamb Chop - • - 178 

1 MARS • • 213 
. , 

No wondcrtheScrvicesgo for 
Mars in a big way. There's 

' more quick cncrgy in thcsc 
chunky candy bars than in 
many highly r«omtncnded 
cncrgy foods (see ~)- lo 
fact, they are packcd with 
delicious goodness - choco­
late to sustajn, glucosc to 
energisc, separated mil.lt to 
nourish. And when you gct 
them, ·spread and prolong 
your cnjoymcnt-by rutting 
them up into sliccs. 

·t . 



]ap o.fficer reads coloured war news to Anglo-f\merican prisorrers 
(above) while leafiets, cópied from Hollywood posters (left) are 
dropped over Allied lines in a childish attervpt to break our morale 

JAP 
Propaganda 
Intense and elaborate propaganda, closely modellecl on 
the Nazi pattern, accompanies Japanese military 
campaigns. First copies of J'\panese propaganda magazines 
ever to reach this country enable ILLUSTRAnD to present 
the war in the East as seen through Japanes~ eyes 

A HREWD, observant cartoonist of 
the American magazine, The 
New Yorker, recently depicted · 

the war in the Far Eastern jungles. He 
showed Japanese snipers hidden in the 
trees looking significantly like a few 
gorillas on i:iearby branches. 

"Careful; mate,'' sa.id one of the Allied 
soldiers to bis comrade who aimed to 

_ shoot, " hit only those with a uniform 
OD !" 

I was reminded of this cartoon when I 
saw Freedom in Shanghai in the English 
language and intended to present, in 
words ,and pictures, the Japanese war-

as Japan wants tbe Englisb-speaking 
world to see it. 

Even though these stories were writteo 
and the ¡;:ctures takeo before the Allied 
oftensives in New Guinea, China and 
Burma started, when the war in the 
East still brought setbacks and sad dis­
appointmeots, it makes •one wonder 
whether European imagination has not 
surrounded it with too many strange, 
mysterious and nearly frighteoing 
aspects. 

Looking at pictures from Japanese 
sources, eveo bearing in mind that they 
were issued for t~e sake of propaganda, 
we may well be able 1:o see the war in 

OVER .... 
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0ne of the cayefully PToved official Japanese f'1'0paganda phowgraphs. It is pu,porting 
to show how happy and contented are J)1'ÍSoners of war and civilian intemees 

• According to the Japanese, life in a prison camp is " one long stretch of relaxation." 
Intnnees are shaving their heads, not by order of ]apanese, but to find relief from heat 

American and British offv;ers in prison camps are regular/y catied into conference" 
with Japanese offv;ers, Japanese J)1'opagandists d«lare. Here is one of the opm-air 
round-table conferences in session with sorne Anglo-American captives taking P4rt 

Jap Propaganda-continued 
the East in more accurate proportions. 
It does not, after ali, seem so much 

different from war against the Germans. 
A propaganda campaign accompanies 

their conquests and tries to ~onvince the 
world how much happiness they bring 
to conquered territories. They strike the 
note of "freedom " with monotonous 
insisten'ce. They preach " Asia for the 
Asiatics. • • A ." War of Liberation " is 
their keynote and the "New Order" 
is as much in evidence in Japan's Asia as 
it is in Naz( Europe. 

Japanese propagandists make great 
play with the ~ heroic, jubilant, happy, 
conquering Japanese soldiers and blue-. 
jackets." They phoiograph their "clear­
cut faces," their smart appearance-­
e:xactly as the Germaos did before their 
troops experienced the bitter lesson of 
defeat and ceased to Jook so truculently 
triumphant. 

In fiowery language Japanese pro­
pagandists maintain that, thougb 
Japanese occupation is as complete as 
tbe "Darkness of tbe Nigbt "-whatever 
that means-it has always been carried 
out "witb no serious after-effects." 

A large gaog of Japanese photog­
raphers has been sent out to produce pic­
tures of Europeán and Cbinese civilians 
in Japanese-occupied territories being 
almost pampered. 

But tbe reportees carefully distinguisb 
between "registrants" (usually "enemy 
aliens" reportingtothe Japanese police), 
" anticipants " (neutrals who do not 
know what is going to bappen witb them) 
and "emigrants" (who are leaving ratber 
tban waiting to experience Japanese 
rule). 

How the Nazi pattern of conquest has 
been somewhat paralleled in the East is 
refiected in propaganda features sbowing 
"creation " of new opportunities, "pro­
duction " going full speed abead under 
Japanese supervision, "distribution" of 
food and tbe like. 

Normal life follows occupation, so tbe 
Japanese say. 

Neitber is the element of terror omitted 
from this spate of propaganda. It has 
its uses in Asia, too. 

"What war meaos," is a regular 
slogan. witb dive-bombers and destruc­
tion playing tbeir part in warning would-

be defenders in otber areas of tbeir 
possible fate if tbey should resist tbe 
Japanese. 

Tbe familiar motü of "what we have, 
we bold " does not sound strange in tbe 
Japanese version and it is embellished 
by pictures of fortifications, defensive 
artillery, anti-aircraft towers and police 
forces who "guarantee quiet and 
order." 

Skilfully, tbe Japanese propagandists 
proceed to play on Anglo-Saxon seoti­
ments, transform tbeir slogan into 
"Japan rules the waves," or "tbe Japs 
are coming." Now tbey are on "Tbe 
Road to Mandalay." 

You are reminded of German com­
plaints in Russia when a Jap writer 
assures us that "Scorcbed eartb has 
caused more damage than Japaoese 
bombs." How tbey would have liked 
to put their hands on the wealtb of tbe 
Far East while it was still intact. 

Somebow, however, tbe Japanese seem 
ratber cuoning and realistic in tbeir 
approach to otber Asiatic people. They 
know what bad reputations they bave 
and as soon as tbey cooquer a place they 
assure tbe population of tbeir " best 
intentions. • • 

The stage and tbe screen are roped 
in for propaganda purposes and sex­
appeal is by no meaos neglected : 
"Flowers of Filmland," they maintain 
"Support tbe New Order." They Iook 
nice, too! 

Their photograpl?ers are suspiciously 
alert whenever an anti-British, anti­
Chiang Kai-sbek or anti-American 
de'monstration is staged and no oppor­
tunity is missed to make fun of 
democracy. 

Through it all run tbe usual fascist 
boasts of Japanese strengtb, sneers at 
Britain and America and a large dose of 
morbid Japanese glorification o.f deatb. · 

That is bow the Japanese present their 
war to the world. 

Tbey do it in English and in Urdu, 
in Russían and in Chinese. The examples 
at hand in this country today-grown a 
little old in transit-have all the cbarac­
teristics of German cocksureness a few 
months ago. 

We shall read a different Japanese 
story befor~ long. 

Willi Frischauer 



"He did his duty," the Japs say of Commander Wooley, R.N., a British naval o.f/icer · 
w1w was rescued after his ship went down. His alleged broadcast was never heard 

Described as " The B'ritish Flight Captain Bowden " this young ainnan whiles 
away his time in a prison camp playing patience. Japs say "It soothes his neroes!" 

]apanese always try to impose their "civilization" on prison,;s of war and civilian ¡ tanguage, the 4,000 odd symbols of which even most ]apariese are unable to master com­
intemees alike.. 'fheir first move is a futile attempt to instruct their captives in their pletely. But Japanese military instructors keep on trying to teach it to their captives 

, . OVER .... 



This picture purports to show prisoners recording and attaching labels to the records, 
, which the Japs pretend will be dispatched to their homes. But they neve, arrive 
1 , 

"Alan Raymond," Asiatic leader of a one-man organization called "Break Away 
From Britain Movement." Japs claim that this petty quislinR is an Australian 

., . 

]apanese propagandists get busy. Lieutenant Matsuda of the Military Press Bureau 
is trying to obtain propaganda material in an interview with captured Allied officers •. 



In the streets of an occupied town this ]apanese tank looks rather grim, but propaganda 
emphasizes the peaceful appearance of the rickshaws to show (above) how "normal 
life returns after Japanese occupation." To guarantee it, Japanese tToops are retained 

S. M. P. 
HEADOLARTERS 

7. ,, 

to aid municipal police, their machine gun pointing menacingly at the crowds 
(below, left). f apanese (below, right), like Nazis, delight in parades and flag-waving, 
and hope that such displays as these will create a~ impTession of military power 

•• -
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Love comes to , José when he ..first sees 
Carmen. And his expression implies that 
in coming it has hit him good and hard 

.Folk Dancing-·· 
·, . 

Mexican Way 
N

Ew YORK has been let in fór a surfeit of Mexican dancers of late montbs. 
But even tbe most blasé cabaret-haunters have sat up and taken con;iderable 
notice wben tbey have seen tbe trio pictured on tbis page: José Molina, 

his sister, Carmen, and Enrique Pastor have given New York some'thing entirely · 
original in Latin-American dances. And as a result the fashionable El Chico 
nlght club has been doing capacity business. For it is there that tbese dancers have 
been appea.ring. 

Not only legs, but faces and baods, too, play an important part in tbe clever 
burlesques of the more bot-blooded type of Mexican dance. Theirs is Terpsichprean 
clowning of. trío, a new and pointed kincl. And as such, it has established the-
.Mixteco Trio as a winning treble in the Dancing Stakes. · 

ILLUSTRATED-March 13, IM3 

Level pegging with both suitors hard at it. And Carmen matches theit skill Finale sees José in triumph. He carnes off nót,Dnly Carmen but defeated Enrique 

.• 
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Sentor ·nurses inspect patients at the· advance U.S. hospital base behind the Tunisian front 

An American Army nurse hangs ~ her washi~ to. dry_in·fhe brill~.: Tunisian sunshine 

9 

American 
Nurses in 
Tun·isia 
American Anny nurses . are in North 
Africa. These pidures taken at a · 
6eld hospital station show how die 
women of America are playing 
their part on the T unisi.an front 

1 
HMEDIATELY after the landings in 
North Africa, a smail party of Aineri­
can nurses arrived at a port· on the 

North African coast ready to establish 
,field hospitals close to the battle fronts. 
· In Tunisia, wbere fierce fighting is in 

progress, advance hospital bases bave 
been set up just behind tbe firing lines. 

Here American Army nurses take care 
of tbeir countrymen as tbey come in from 
tbe front line. Here tbey dress tbeir 
wounds and bearten tbe sick doughboys 
witb their cheery smiles, makiog tbem as 
comfortable as possible until tbey are sent 
back to base hospitals. · 

A tent encampment has been established 
to receive tbe wounded and to ho{!se tbe 
medical sta:ff. Nurses live under canvas 
and rough it along witb the men miles 
away from civilization. . 

For many of tbese women from America 
tbis is their first venture overseas. Tbey 
bave come tbrough their baptism of fue 
with calmbess and fortitude. 

They have to rough it at the advance 
hospital base. Then is no IUXUTY 
bathroom f or this teeth-cleaning nune ov~+ 



ro 

When this hospital base was first established, the nurses took on ali sorts 
of jobs to speed on the work. They even dug trenches f or drainage. Here two 
o.f them display their muddy boots after a spell of trench-digging 

ILLUS7R.A.TEO- March 13, 1943 

Just behind the firing-line is this advance dressing-station, where an AmeriCl1n 
A rmy nurse tends a wounded doughboy just in f rom the front line. There are no 
[acilities for crisp, starched uniforms hef'e. Business-like dungarees take their place 



Ali sorts of chores f all to the lot of the nurses. Above and 
right, they hang out the washing they have done f or sorne of 
the boys who have Tecently retumed from thé front with minar wounds 

. .. 
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Here, with a gun detachment is General Sir Frederick Pile, C.-in-C. 
A.A. Command. Startihg his army career as a gunner, Sir Frederick 
was given command of the xst A.A. Division, Territorial Army, in 1937 

A wiry Irishman, -son of a Jormer Lord Mayor of Dublin, General Sir 
Frederick Pile, known as "Tim," tvon the D.S.O. and M.C. in the 
last war. For a time he served with the Royal Tank Regiment 

Roof Over _Britain 

London's A.A. barrage is controlled by a high-ranking Army officer who sits on a platform in the gun 
control-room deep below ground in London. Through a microphone he gives orders to the gun sites 

THE R.A.F. won the battle of Britain 
during the autumn of 1940. But the 

fighter squadroos who fought and won 
tbat immortál battle did not coostitute 
the whole of our defensive system. The 
roof over Britain was composed of her 
static defences as well; tbe ack-ack, the 
searchlights, tbe balloon barrage and the 
Royal Observer Corps. 

At the beginning of tbe war the roof was 
only a faii'ly tough framework, but even 
so, among the nations it was second to 
Germany, who, unJjke us, had been pre­
paring for war for many years. 

From that time the defences developed 
rapidly into a highly trafoed, efficient and 
well-eqwpped organization. The Battle of 
Britain, the attacks oo Loodoo, the pro­
vinces and the ports are ali proof of this. 

The story of the life and the work of 
the men and women of Britain's static 
defences is not dull, but very often it 
contains every element of exasperation. 
They have to fight the canker of armies­
monotony--often in isolated stations far 
from their own homes and from anybody's 
homes. But they have·proved victorious 
against boredom just as they have against 
the enemy. 

The official story of Britain's anti­
nircraft defonces from 1939 to 1942 has 
been written under tbc title of "Roof 
Over Britain." It is illustrated, costs gd. 
and will bé procurable f.om H.M. 
Stationery Office shortly. 
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There is a correct way of doing everything in the Army, even opening ~·s mouth to give a 
command. R.S.M. Brand, who can make his voice carry fO'f half a mile, instructs a squad 

IUUSTMTED-Mordl 13, 1'43 

In his leisure moments the R.S.M. likq to relax-he has plenty of strenuous 
work to do while on parade. So he is enjoying an easy befO'fe the fire in the mess. 



.,Yes, even R.S.M.s are human! And here is the British Anny's No. I enjoying a 
f amily dinner quite as much as would ,iny civilian back from a day at the office 

No.1 
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'ERCEANT~MAJOR 
• 

T 
HOUGH it may seeni strallge to the 
civilian mind. it is possible to have 
degrees even of sergeant-majors. 

And here lLLUSTRATED introduces you 
to the regimental sergeant-major who may 
justly be ranked as the senior of all 
sergeant-majors, -be they regimenta!, 
battery or company ones. 

have made him known to thousands wbo ' 

A former regimental sergeant-major of 
e Grenadier Guards, R.S.M. Brand, 
ho has twenty-eight years military ser-
ice to his credit is now the R.S.M. a~ the · 
oyal Military College at Sandhurst. And 

· t is here that he has helped to train future 
nk officers. 
A truly imposing figure bn parade, bis 

ow of ribbons, bis ramrod Qeapng and-
rhaps above all-his echo-waking voice, 

are now officers. 
But "on para.de, on parade; off para.de, 

off parade '"has always been his p~nciple. 
And lucky indeed is · the man who can 
number as many úiends in an· ranks of the 
service as can R.S.M. Brand. 

His knowledge of most things military 
is posítively encyclopredic. In fact, he is 
a walking reference book on all matters 
appertaining to military law, procedure, 
precedents, customs and traditions. 

War, with its shorter courses in wfilch 
a wealth of knowledge must be crammed 
means much harder work for him. But 
even so, R.S.M. Brand, who is very much 
of a family man, finds quite a lot of time 
to be with bis wífe and hyo sturdy kíddies. 

Parade ground instruction taxes vocal powers.. No wonder, then, that R.S.M. Brand 
joins warrant officer and N.C.O. instructors in" a well-eamed beer in their mess 

The Voice that Breathed O'er Sandhurst! R.S.M. Brand has a word of command 
that must be heard to be believed-and it is- heard regularly during parades 

Making sure rifles have been correctly pulled through. While gentlemen cadet 
holds up his rifle for the R.S.M.'s inspection, remainder stand correctly at the port 

• 1 
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When the dav's work is over, His Excellency plays vigorous table tennis with friends 
or members of the diplomatic and consular staff at the Egyptian Embassy 

pr. H~an Nachat Pasha, with several members of the large Embassy staff in London, 
mcludmg Messrs. Hussein Mohammed Said (First Secretary), Mostafa Moine Al~Arab 
(Second Secretary), _Abdel Latif Fahmy and Mohamed Kamal el Labban, Attache 

IUUSTAATED-Ma,ch 13, 19-43 

Tiie Ambassador is a keen amateur photographer . . He has six cameras 
and has taken photographs in many parts of the world. Here he is 
hi~lf, snapping photographer James Jarché at the Embassy 

' 

Anlb~ssador, SporlSlllan, 
Criminologisl 

Dr. Hassan: Nachat Pasha, Egyptian Ambassador 
to the Court of St James, is· as versatile as he is 
accomplished Below is an intimate pen-picture 
of this staunch friénd and ally of Great Britain 

MODERN Egypt, mistress of the 
vital 103-mile long Su~z Canal 
linking the Mediterranean with 

the Red Sea, Great Britain's ally sincé 
1936, is represented at the Court of St. 
James's by Dr. Hassan Nachat Pasha. 

Gateway to the Easter~ .Mediten:anean 
between the world's civilizations of yester­
day, between the warriots of centuries 
back, betweer, the primitive traders wbo 
fiourished before the Christian era, Egypt 
today occupies a position of the utmost 
strategic importance to the Allies. 

And, in recent years, Anglo-Egyptian 
relations have prospered, are now better 
than they bave ever been in their long 
and c_hequered joumey. For this result 
statesmen pay tribute to the work in 
London of Dr. Nachat, sportsman, farmer, 
criminologist, linguist and psychologist. 

f ive years ago he carne to the Embassy 
in Soutb Audley Street, Mayfair, from 

Berlin. In his ten years as Minister to 
Germany, Poland and Czecho-Slovakia, 
tbe envoy bad watched the rise of Hitler­
ism, had watched tbe contribution to world 
civilization from newly ari~n Czech· 
statesmen, hád seen the violent changes 
in Warsaw. 

Already bis diplomatic career bad been 
full of experience, for he had served pre­
viously in Madrid and Teheran. 

Dr. Nachat's lile has been one of colour- . 
ful romance. He began as an advocate, 

and appeared in the courts oí Cairo at the 
age of 19, winning bis first case. 

He then travelled to France, and at 
Dijon University obtained economics and 
law degrees. Retuming home, he was 
appointed Egypt's youngest university 
professór. At tbirty-two he estabiisbed 
another record, by being made a pasha. 

K ing Fuad bad Iearnt of tbe brilliance of 
tbe professor and made Dr. Nachat tbe 

head of the palace cabinet, virtual ruler of 
á country four times the size of the United 
Kingdom and Northern Ireland. Subse­
quently, fhe envoy tumed to diplomacy 
abroad, and now he has reached diplo­
macy' s Mecca, London. 

He has shot boars in Poland, bears in 
Finland, stags in Germany; kept a racing 
yacht on the Thames, until the Cónserv­
ancy Board ordered the bath cabin to be 
sealed up. · 

He bad boxed or fenced daily. to keep 
fit; and today he still finds time to dig 
on bis farm in the west country at week­
ends, to prune roses. to leveJ hedges, to 
supervise tbe activities of the neigbbouring 
farmer-friend. His love of speed is shown 
by bis fieet of cars, sorne of racing design. 
Alas! the racing is no more. 

His Excellency is an inventor., too, and 
· one of hi~ gadgets enables him to read 
comfortably at night till he falls to sleep. 
Witb a gentle wave of tbe hand, tbe 
book-test moves away, and tbe light is 
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World notabilities ali know. the Egyptian servant, 
Abdul, here wearing national dress. He is offering 
the Ambassador the coffee which he makes himself 
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Dogs of ali breeds lovc and thrivc thc promotion of robust health. 
on « C bappie ... This makcs it If your dog is dcprived of 
ali thc more embarrassing for us "Chappie", just tell · him bow 
to wam you that this C001pletc sorry we are. Give him this mes­
food is in sbort supply and that sage from his more fortunate 
iu sale, in all faimess, Ís restricted brothers ; « Chccr up, old chap, 
to old customers. 1 we know thc good things you are 
" Chappie" is thc complete, missing. Barlt Cor the downfall of 
scientiñcally balanced, all-round Hitler. Toen, when peace comes, 
dict for dop. Vcts, brcedcrs ¡ sce that your master puts you on 
andother~ agrecthatitpro- 'Cbappie'. W.c'll say it's worth 
videsthecsscntialnourishmentfor barking for ! .. 

In air-ógh t jnrs. 1od. From Com Chaodkr~ a 
Gnx:c,rs, Pct Shops, Chemi~t-S and ali good Sto~c,. ::{, l'tt--~~~-

The Economy Drink 
' 

OXO makes tbe finest quick 

drhik for cold da:ys. Children 

' love it, and a cup of hot OXO 

will send tbem off to school 

w~m to the fingertips ! 

' GROFING CHILDREN 

Can that be 
.the Rec~ory? 

It's more likc a laundry. And, 

of comse, it is. You can't aocom­

modate twcnty small evacuees 

without tdling the world it's 

washing day , •• Aod they'vc only 

one Acme at the Rectory- and no 

chance of buying anothcr till afta 
the war. But that's wbst's bap­

pcoing to Acmcs ali over the 

country- they're standing up to 

mountllins of e:ma war-wodt bm 

never comp~ . .. 

1 
Keep the 
CHILDREN 
FREE FROM 
INFECTION 
N OW is the. time of ycar whcn 
general hcalth and rcsistance to 
gcrm-infection is at the Iowest. 

· T ah jlarlüular ,111', of tbe ,bildrm 
11t11V, for they are the most sus­
ceptible to disease and colds and 
inJiucnza. 

"Sanicas .. is a good precau­
tion; a pleasant antíseptie to use; 
and it prevents geims taking hold. 

Let the c:hiJdreo gargle nigbt 
and moming with " Sanitas," 
dilutcd. -

Wash in a wcak · solution of 
"Sanitas aftcr work and play. 

Spray "Saniw " in crowded 
rooms, nurscries and sick rooms, 
tg swecten the aír and destroy 
thc germs fioating in it. 
F,,om Chcmioca 1/1¡.i jlc •/lid- pcr bottlo 

. (hlil. l'ar. T..,.) . 

SAN ITAS 
THE FAMILYSAFEGUARD 
0N REQUEST. v......, .... .__ 
d- - prna,tioa .acl -- ol ;.fu,. 
...,... d~ Writc {atdoana Id.--> 
to: SANITAS CO. LTD., Dept. U./J, 

SI Oaphaa, R4.. S.. W .9 

ILLUSTRATEO-Morch 13, 1943 

The W ar is ihterfering 
" 8U88LES" 

with man y pleasantly fami~iar things. 
" 

To these must be added Pears Trans­

parent Soaps. ~ nfortunately, certain 

speci~ ihgredients are needed for 

the W ar Effort. W e are sorry, but · , 

we can only look forward to the time 

wheii we will again be producing 

TP2SS,'829 

TRANSPARENT SOAPS . 

Rubber 
Soles and Heels 

* 

A. & F, Pean Ud. 

· Like . man-y. other good things., the 
demand for Phillips Rubbers exceeds 
thé supply and your repairer may be 
temporarily out of stock-out they are 

• worth waiting f or. 
Phillips put the utmost wear into 
their rubber soles and heels. See- , 
that you get the last ounce of wear· · 
out of them before you have new 
ones fitted. Then ask' your repai,er 
to see that the old ones go for salvage. 

PHILLIPS RUBBERS U ST lpNGEST 



Egypt's Ambas:sador at St. James's 
.spaning with his boxing instructor. Do 
the big gloves indicate a heavy punch ? ~-· 

In this colourful uniform His Excellency 
attends special functions as envoy of 
Kíng Farouk I, ruler of Egypt 

King Farouk I- grem Ambassador after opening the Ultter's privak mosque in Cairo. 
Many of the leaders of the Moslem religibn were present. In one comer of che 
beautiful mosque the Ambassador's wife is buried. Here he, too, will be buried 

A•hassader, Sporlslla, CrillwJogisl-coptinued 

automatically extinguished and he sleeps. 
The library in the ambassador's London 

study is a good triterion of bis varied tastes 
and interests-the volumes are in Eqglish, 
French, German, Arabic, Italian, Spanish, 
and deal with diplomacy, bíography, 
politics, criminólogy, fine furniture. 

. .. 
On his estátes in Egypt tomatoes are 

grown in large quantities, and till fairly 
recently they came to C.Oveot Garden, in 
London. lo bis paper milis in Egypt a 
oew industry has beeñ begun·, oo which 
bis couotry relies largely for newsprint. 

To bis luncheoos and dinners, mostly 
held in ooe of the main · salons in the 

_ Embassy. ~uie the famous_of _Brigµn and 
the foreign wórld, cabinet ministers and 
meo with household names invite Dr. 

Nachat's views on $eVeral .world problems. 
For he combines a background rare even 

iii widely travelled and experienced diplo­
mats with a French education and ñfteen 
years' service- in first rank diplomacy in 
Europe. _ 

When Britain's skies were. dark, and 
men spoke of the dr~dful possibility of 
defeat i~ 1940, Dr. ~achat insistently 
urged on bis ñ;iends here the view that, 
wbatever happened, Britain m-ust guard 
Egypt. "Britain remains the bead of the 
body of c;temo6-acy, Egypt. the heart. One 
cannot exist without the other." History 
has a.pplauded him. 

During bis recent visit to Egypt, the 
British Prime Minister paid tribute to the 
services rendered to the ~ed. c;ause by 
Egypt. True to her agreement, she ·had 

A notable European big-game shot, _the Egyptian Ambassador is nursing two baby 
beaTS by the side of the motheT, in Central Finland. Befare the war huntíng was one 
of Dr. Nachat'sfavourite sports. He has shot boarsºin Poland and stags in Gmnany 

Fencing is one sport that helps to fieep 
_Egypt's envoy to Britain fit. He 
talles strenuous exercise every moming 

given · the British roads, raíl transport, 
bridges, raw materials, · ñnished articles. 
Egypt had carried out the terms of the 
alliance, which has yet t]ftrteen years to 
run. 

Egypt, whose forefathers knew tbe ~ 
elemeots of civilization four thousand 

years bef ore the. Christian era, has in the 
twentieth century helped to save her suc.­
cessors in tbe western world. Tbat is why 
Britoos salute the envoy of Egypt in their 
midst. 

Geo,ge BiloiuJrin 

A -real treat to the Embassy guests. Abdul 
mixes dñnks cont.aining the juice of fresh 
lemons, brought by afr from Lisbon 
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To help people growlng thelr own vegetables to get 
• 

the very best results, the Mlnlstry of Agriculture has lssued 

a serles of 22 leaflets on varlous aspects of M!',nuring and 

Oigging, Sowing and Saving Seeds, Fruit and Vegetable­

Growing, 

Vegeta bles. 

Pests and Dlseases, and Preserving Frult and 

For the convenience of victory-diggers every­

H. Smlth & Son have arranged for them to be 

all their shops and statlon 

where, W. 

available at 

bookstalls. 

Any of 

l) the asking. 

the leaflets may be had for 

There is no charge-nor any 

obligation : you 're very welcome. 

W.H.SMITH & SON.LTD. Head Olf,ce: STRAND HOUSE. LONDON.W.C.2 

WELSH RAREBIT 
(for 4 pcnona) 

Blend I teaspoonful Vtta-Gravy 

anda muswdspoonful dry musrard 

into a brealtfastcupfuJ mcdium wbitc 

sauce. Add 2-3 oz. grated chcese and 

stir to mix wcll in. Place the mixture 

Vit 

.L--- - -----

on sliccs of toast, slip under tbe grill 

to brown and serve at once. 

SVMINGTON'S ·ravy 
-~'( * PRJCES ARE STILL PRE-W AR-

1'. and U. paclt.tts, and large /ami/y rins, , .. 

MlDE BY W. SYIIINGTON el CO. LTD., JURKET HARBOROUGH 
Maun of thc famous Syminaton'1 Soupa 

p. & W QlBBS LTD,. LQNDON, E,C,4 GD i3t 

OITAIIWlf IN 
6 LDmY SIWllS 

12di 
INCLUOING 

TAJ 

All STORES.CHIMISTS.HAIRDRESSfRS 

~EVERY 
(~t ' ~WOMAN 
~ Should 

.know 
thc valu<e of SANTRON-.he most powcrful 
yct harmlcss dcod oranc and l(crmicidc.' 
panicularly suit11blc for ~rsonal hytticnc, 
for elcansin ¡¡ cu ts and 
wounds. and 1 1 a p rotcction 
aRainst infcctious discase:;. 
SANTRON is also a mos, 
•~rceablc and c fficacious 
¡¡ar,¡le. lf your chemist hu 
suppl ic1, buy now. 
A RENDELLS PRODUCT 
U#I., Dodon , Htul'lltd6 • • \·.,,~.,. 
•oa. alnl/H. lloa.alnl/f 

lntlu,ll~ P u.r,;ba.N Tas .. 

SANTRON 
for hyqiene in !he home 

ILLUSTRATEO-March 13, 19"'3 

WARTIME CLOTHES SE~VICE 
by t,he Lux News Scout 

KIRT INTO BLAZER 

f 
H ow to clothe 

a íamily is a 
problem that every · 
mothcr has to íacc 
these <filys. School­
boys cspecially, are 
forever grow.ing out 
oí their clotlies. 

Schoo/boys Well, hcrc's one 
fr""' /ast idea to save the 

situanon. If you possess a ftannel or 
serge skift-white, colourcd or grcy­
it will make a sman, hard-wearing 
blazer for your small son. It may givc 
you a pang to part with thc -skirt, but 
thercsultwillmore . 
th~ repay your · ~ 

You can gct a 
sacrifice. ~~': , 

patter~ for tbc ~.¡;/ ". 
Ií you can't,get Lux, and have to use 

something else, be sure to take extra 
pains with the rinsing. 

rect size at most oí \ -
blazer m the cor- K If you íail to do this, l . 

specks of undissolved . ~) the biggcr storcs. 
Then, unpick the . , soap may cling to the • ~ 

fibres, and these, too, 
wil! help to cause 
shrinkagc. With Lux, 
you avoid this dangcr 
becausc Lux dissolves 

-completely, even in 
lukewarm water and so 

seams of thc skin, 
experiment a bit AjlanMlskirt- white, 
with the pattem to colourul or grey 
sce how the pieccs · 
will fit in best, and cul out in thc usual 
way. If you'rc shon of pieces, thc 
patch J>C?ckcts can be made in a ditfercnt . 
material. rinscs out complctcly, 

too. You give two 
I:Jannel is. excellent ~tcrial ~q dyes coupons f¡. or a packct f ' 

cas~y. So, 1f your skirt was onginally of Lux and it costa 5d. j) 
whitc, thc blazcr can be dyed navy or 
your son's school colour. Bright colours 
can be dyed to a dceper tone of thc · A órand-nnq ólazer I 

THIS CLOTHES SERVICE IS SPONSORED BY 
THI! LUX WASHABILITY AND llENOVATION BUllEAU 

LIMDl saoTHD.S, PORT SUNLIGHT, UMITBD 

- - ---~~ 

I 

How strong :md lusty ali children grow . . . 
when "'plenty of \Veetabix" is Mother's wise 
plan for rlieir future ! Yes-Weetabix is such a 
GOOD food ; so pure, so energising; and so 
kind to sensitive digestions. Ready to serve, 
with eitb.er millc or Household Milk, and -in 
many other delicious wnys- Weetabix makes a 
complete meal anytime ! lnvest your precious 
"points " in your family's better b.ealth and 
b.appiness- INSIST ON WEET ABIX ! 

WHtablx Ltd., 8urton Laclmer, 
Northa11ts. WXll 
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Sil ene e 
hy 

Nevenka 
Gulliland 

HE was on old woman, but 
she carried herself erect, 
and when the German ser­
geant had motioned her to 

sit on the chair in the middle of 
the room under the - slightly 
swinging oil lamp,, she ~t stiffly 
and straight. She pushed her 
hands into the ample sleeves of 
her black silk jacket and waited. 

Opposite her was a plain, 
square table and behind it sat the 
Gestapo officer. The unsteady 
light of the hanging lamp was 
reflected in the strong tenses of 
bis glasses and he hada habit of 
moistening bis thin bloodless lips 
with a quick movement of bis 
tongue at freqnent intervals, 
which made him look like a giant 
lizard. 

At the side of the table was a 
young German soldier with his pen 
poise<l on a white sheet of paper. 
At tbe door of the. small Serbian 
schoolroom st<X?d the sergeant who 
had fetched the \\'Ornan in. Nobody 
poke. Except for the crackling 
f the wood in the small iron stove 
ear the <loor, there \\'as no sound. 
The Gestapo officer rapped with 
peocil on the table without taking 
is frog-like gaze from the lined 
ce of the old \\'Ornan. 
The sergeant went out. The 

\'Ornan. onder the cover of her 
lee\-eS, gripped her elbows fuml)~ 
he J eep suspicion which had been 

n her black cyes secme<l to 
ntensify. 

' 
he <loor opene<l again and a 
figure tu111hled in, pushed by the 

ergeant: It was a Jugoslav soldier 
n a tattered uoiform, one leg 
H apped in a bloodstained dirty 
,andage. He stood, sw¡¡.ying a 
it tle. staring Iuriously from the 
"tstapo officer to the old woman 
\·ho looked at him with a puzded 
rown. The officer rapped on the 
a hle and the sergeant pusbed the 
an roughly out. 
The Gestapo officer was proud of 

is plan. He knew all about thc 
sychological torture of silence. 

-he was hound to give herself away 
\'ben she suddenly saw . . . , 

Thc door opent'd again. Another 
l,'lcl)y mauled Jugoslav soldier was 
ushed in. And the previous scene 

rns repcated. 
But it \\'as only after the fourth 

ime that the realization of thc 
·ennan's intention Jlashed through 
he womao's mind. For a second 
er bloo<l seemed to tum to ice. 
Shc gripped her elbows so tightly 

ha t her nails.pressed into the flesh 
ike knives. She knew that not a 
ine of her face must change. not the 
licker oían eyelid give her away. 

"Roze moj-my Lord," she 
ra yed ferveotly, "strike me witb 

)lindness ! " 
Now she stared at the frog eyes 

pposite her with violent bate. Now 
he noise of the opening door was 
ike a heavy whip on her bare skin. 
ut shc must not show anything at 

11. shc kept rcpeating desperately 
o herself. 

So cach time one of the J ugoslavs 
\'as pushed in she tumed, slowly. 
elil>eratcly, to Jook at tbe new-

The Gestapo offlcer was 
proud of his plan. The old 
Jugoslav woman must re­
cognize her son. But she 
knew the value of silence 

comer, conscious of every m.uscle 
in' her face, conscious of every pulse 
beat ~n her temples anq, above all, 
coosc1ous of the unwavering stare 
of tbe officer. · 

The eighth man who was pushe<l 
through the door was her scin. 

She looked at him as she had 
looked at ali ti.e otbers dnring this 
deadly silent nightmare. She saw 
him fiinch _at tbe sigbt of her, but 
tbe officer was not looking at him, 
only at her. She turned calmly back 

• ~ tbe officer as she.had <lPJie séven · 
times before and sbe beard her 
son· s steps as he went out of the 
room. 

Four more times the procedure 
was repeated. But she had ceased to 
see any of the poor battered figures. 
She could see only the image of her 
son; the bruise on bis cheek, the 
tear in bis rigbt sleeve, the untidy 
bandage round bis bead. 

The officer' s plan was clear-to 
make her give away her son, the 

famous fighter from the mountains. 
She kne\v ,vhat had happened in 
another town where they ha<l 
caugbt one of its sons who had be­
come a leader of the Chetnicks, the 
guerrillas. Tbey bumed the whole 
place to tbe ground and shot every 
male. 

But she had not given ' her son 
away. She had succeeded,~ after 
ali. 

Whe'n the last prisoner had been 
taken away, ,the Gestapo man 
!rowned angrily. He had been so 
sure that this woman' s son was 
among these prisoners, captured at 
great cóst. But obvioosly he had 
been wrong. 

" Tell her to go," he said crossly 
to the young soldier_ 

"You can go." the other man 
said in Serbian. , 

The woman got up slowly, went 
like a sleep-walker to the door. The 
young soldier unhooked the oil Jamp 
from the ceiling aod put it on the 
table. 

At the door, the old woman 
\,-itbdrew her hands from her sleeves 
aod 1ooked a second at her fingers, 
staioed with her own blood. She 
turne<l, put her hands behind her 
back and turned the key in the 
lock. 

Both men stood up abruptly. then 
hesitated. for in the blazing dark 

cyes, in the pale old face was some­
thiog more frightening than any­
thing either of tbem had ever 
experienced. 

"You wanted to use a móther 
against her child," she whispered. 
"Curse you." 

And, with one swift movement, 
she grasped the small, red-hot iron 
stove, jerked it free from its long 
narrow pipe aod threw it at the 
table . lt smashed the oil lamp, 
and burning oil fell on to tbe 
wooden ffoor. Instantly the small 
room was ablaze. 

The old woman turned swiftly 
now. Her torn hands unlocked 
the door. she slid out and locked 
it hehind her. For a few moments 
nobody would see the fire, she 
thought grimly. for the Cennans 
had boarded up the window in their · 
íear of ambush. 

When they did see it they 
would lose their heads as tbese 
Gennans so o(ten did wben some­
thing · unexpected happened, and 
that might mean a chance for the 
prisoners and for herself. She 
walked briskly down the narrow 
street. 

Calling the Rock 
W HEN e vacuees from Gibraltar give concerts to their fellow e vacuees, the B.B.C. 

records them, broadcasts them to Gibraltar on their Overseas Service . Messages 
are sent 1o relatives; children talk to their fathers, ' wives to ,their husbands . Below, 

' Aida Attias sings " La Machrena.' · The children seen above in a song and tableau, 
" My Rock," attend Englisb scbools, but on leaving age usually 6nd work. In 
Gibraltar, few women work, but here most of them are doing war jobs. Compulsory 
e-vac.uees, these--people-ar-e helping Britain's war effort. And their gay'voices, sing­
ing their na.tional songs, go over the air to the loved ones they hope soon to rejoin. 
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Have rou ever thought that 
kidclies are growlng up who have 
never seen a lip;hted street lamp 
or an uncurtained window ? lt 
is a strange fact. And it is a 
strange world tbat chilclren are 
living in to-day, and yet they are 
rhriving. 
Amit! ali our cares and ttoubles, 
we in this country ·have put the 
health of the children first ; have 
done everything we could to make 
sure that thev should suffer least 
of ali. 

'MI LK 

' Milk of Magnesia ' has done a 
wonderfully good job in helping to· 
keep the health standard high by 
correcting minor upsets of the 
digestion, so important in the 
• growing,up ' period. lt has offset 
the effect of the inevitable restric­
tions of war time. 
It can fairly be claimed that in help­
ing to safeguard our children, • Milk 
of Magnesia ' is assisting in buildingl 
the sound health of the men and 

_,.¡,,~11m women of to-morrow. We are ali 

OF 

rem·embering, especially with kid• 
dies, tbat health counts most 

MAGNESIA' 
'Mili: of Mag,usia' is 1/u rrod, marlt o/ Phillips' prtparation o/ m<11fUJÜJ. 

CONSTIPATION 
BEUEVED 

BY A FOOD 

Hou, can the bulk-tkficient 
diet be•t be corrected ? 

M~/~~/~Y~~1 
common constipatton ar1.se be­
cause of the lack of "bulk" in 
our modern cUet. 

Becau.se th& foods we eat con­
tain so l1ttla' " bulk " tbey get 
almost completely absorbed into 
the system, and tbe residue they 
lee.ve behind is not bulky 
enougb for tbe intestinal mus­
eles to "take bold o!." Tbese 
muscles cea.se to work and you 
get constipated. 

Doctora recommend All-Bran 
aa a correctiva for tbese reasons: 

• All-Bran beinganatural bulk 
food, suppltes tbe bulk that 
muscles need to ta.ke bold of 
and thua brings about a 
natural and thorougb move­
ment. 

• All-Bran 1s not a drug, nota 
medicine, and tberefore it is 
harmlessi non-habit-forming 
and non- rr1tat1ng. All-Bran 
is a orisp, delicious breakfast 
food that everybody enjoya tellingofthereliefthatAll-Bran 
eating. has brought to them. 

• All-Bran is rich in iron, and If you eat All-Bran .r.or break· 
1n Vttamin B1 whicb has an excellent tonic effect on tbe fast and drink plenty of fluids, 

u.sol 
yo·u too, can say goq¡:!-bye to 

m es. const1pat1on for ever. You'll be · 
Tbousandsofgrateful menand sple'ncUdly ftt- more full of, 

women who !or years bave energy than you have ever been 
sufferéd irom the ill-iiffects o! in your wbole life. Ask your 
cons~pation have wrttten to us grocer for Kellogg's All-Bran. 

KEU..OGG'S AI.LoBRAN 
10 •• oz. PACKET FOR 3 POINTS, PRICE 7ld. 

3 ~widths to 
each size and hall size ensures _ 
you a positively correcl loo! fitting 
American-slyted models. Made with un· 
stin·ted ure from the íinelf leo·theu 
P<OCU .. ble by skilled Cfllftune,,. 
Wril·e for namas of Wearra slodds:1-s lo 

JOHN SHORTLAND LTD. 
(DepL 1) 

IITHLINHHIUGH,NGITHAUnlHSHIIE 

Such strenuous days-but she 

never loses that personal freshness 

which is the foundation of ali 

charm. She never fai ls to use 

refreshing Vinolia, wherever she is. 

1

VINOLIA 
74 a taJ,Jet 

Jncluding Purchale Tax 

The soap that freshens you , 
Vino/la Co. ltd: NV ae7/7a'1 
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BI 6 BEN completed in 
, 186owltb tbe 

new Parliament buildings, is 320 ft. "'ltii!t;~;;if'i;f/"í 
high and is reached by 36o stcps. 
Its four faces are 23 ft. square, tbe 
bell weighs 13J tons, pendulum 
450 lbs., and tbe minute marks are 
12 ins. apart. lts minute hand, 14 ft. 
long, bas been taking 6 inch 
jumps accurately for 82 years despite 
~ondon weather and enemy action. 

Of Big Ben wcU might one say, as 
thousands say of CHAMPION PLUGS, 
"There' s Dependability for you ! " 

KÉEP PLUGS CLEAN 
AND SA VE PETROL 

Na1io11aJ 11eeds must be our first 
co11sideratio11, so please be indulgent 
if you find difficulty over supplies. 

1,, • 

WASHDAY "SAVE CUAL" SCHEME' 
FOR BRITISH HOUSEWIVES. 

Target: , 1 ~500,000 Tons a year 
}VEW WARTIME WASHJNG 

METHOD 

A SA VÍNG of a million and a 
half tona of tbe nation's coal 

would be made in a year if bouse­
wives who boil tbeir clothes every 
week were to stop boiling ! This is. 
true wbether women use gas, coal 
or electrici ty. 

And now here is the new wartime 
washing metbod tbat has been 
worked out by tbe Rinso Wasb­
Testing Laboratories. It gets t.he 
clothes beautifullY olean without 
botling. Tbis method requires hot, 
but not boiling water, and only 
halfth4l amount ofwater you uaed 
to use. The saving in fuel by not 
l1ght1ng tbe copper is 40 cubic feet 
of gas if you he.ve a gas-heated 
copper. Coal users would se.ve 
9lbs. ofcoal, · 

How the Metbod Wo.rka 
Now the important point, in wbiskup.Besureyouhaveenougb 

adcUtion to this colossal saving of water to cover the clothes when 
coal, is that this way of wasbing they•re well pressed down. 
cuts your use of soap by a third, Put tbe whites in ftrst and let 
takes far less time and trouble, them soak for just 12 minutes. 
and gets the clothes really clean. -Tben wash t-hrough and rinse. 
Here is tbe metbod : Put the coloureds into the same 

Run off 1nto your sink or wash- suda and treat in exactly the same 
bath hall tbe way. · 
amo un t o f WASHDAY FUl!L..SAVING GUIDI! Use tbe new 
water you used me t h o d for 
touse-sllghtly Natwnal coal""111lnq tarqet 11, __ l_ yournextwash. 
bo.tter than ' a,-r RinsoisaNo.l 
your hand can Brltuh hou.sewli:e3' savln11 1,-.•T- soap powder. 
bear. Si;,rinkle (bvnotbolltnqclollte3) • . a,.., 3Jd. packet-
intwo.th1rdstbe AVl!IIAGESAVING PEllHOUSl!HOLb one coupon. 
usual amount -A•ouT 5 FUEL UNITS A YE'All 7d. packet-two 
of Rinso and coupons. 
a 3161-836 R. S : HudsON Lú,,j1,d 
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GIRL ON THE COVER-
Bosworth Queen-" Queenle " to her 
many friends-ls a very knportant 
lady. Not only is she an lnternatlonal 
champion bulldog owned by Mr. J. 
Knode, of St. Margaret's, East. Twlcken­
ham, but she Is a war worker of renown. 

In fact, Queenle has collected over 
!10,000 In subscriptions for charitles 
and war savlngs of all kinds. And what 
Is more, she is wllling to go anywhere 
in the Brltlsh lsles to collect. Her 
owner has refused !3,000 for Queenle 
who is carrylng on the good work by 
collectlng durlng Wlngs for Victory 
Week from the Lancaster bomber 
in Trafalgar Square and thus helping 

Westmlnster's effort. 

Morder 
By Mistake 

by Frank filng 
When George Fothergill was found dead in his 
car it looked like suicide. But a wine stain on 
his shirt front aroused Inspector Jamieson's 

suspicions. Could it be murder? 

T seemed very certain that 
George F othergt1l had com­
mitted suicide. But there 
was one small point in the 

e that a~cted Inspector 
mieson's attention and 
used him to go into · it more 
oroughly than was usual in 
ch circumstances~ 
The result of bis inquiries left 
m more puzzled than before. 
e felt that he had every justi­

tion for consulting Peter 
evor. 
" No reason why he should kili 

sel!," he grumbled. "And 
úally no reason why any one else 
ould do it. He was a research 
emist carrying out very hush­
sh work on poison gases for tbe 
vernment. Had his own labora­

ry at his house in Hampstead. ' 
" Early this morning his car was 

und without.lights just off a quiet 
d leading to the Bamet By-pass. 
was full of exhaust gas, the en­
e switched on, the tank empty. 
tube from . the exhaust ran up 

rough the floorboards. 
" Fothergill was slumped over 
e steering wheel. Death bad 

occurred soon after midnight. He 
had that rosy-pink colour which 
\he local police surgeon says is 
characteristic of exhaust gas or 
coal gas poisoning." 

"It is," agreed Peter. "And 
what's wrong with ali that for 
suicide?" 

"Nothing, Mr. Trevor. What 
set me wondering was this: Fother­
gill had spilled sorne red wine over 
his shirt front. It had soaked 
through to bis skin, leaving a faint 
but definite stain on his chest. 

" At first I thought he might 
have been drunk-arid it's easy to 
murder a drunken man with ex­
baust gas. But the surgeon tested 
the akoholic content of his blood 
and said no. There was no 'trace 
of any blow on the head. In fact, 
he failed to find anytbing out of the 
"'ay.•.1 . 

"And yet you weren't satis6ed? 
Intuition? " 

"Don't believe in it," grunted 
Jamieson. " I just wanted to leam 
more about that wine stain. And 
did I get itl" 

His dour features relaxed ioto a 
gloomy smile. " I cleared up every­
thing--except the whole business. 
His manservant, Hardy

1 
says that 

Foth~ill spilled the wme at din-

ner. He also says that' ·Fothergill 
took a bath about midnigbt 
aod-" 

"But that's wrong. The stai11 
couldn't--" 

" Precisely, Mr. Trevor ! The 
stain wouldn' t have been tbere if 
he'd bathed. Why did he pretend 
to do so before goiog out to com­
mit suicide?" 

"Dunno," said Peter. "Tell me 
sorne more." 

"I'd better give you the wbole 
set-up. Fothergill was a widower, 
with one son, Eric. Eric's hush­
hush, al.so, designing aeroplanes. 
He'.s recently become engaged to a 
Miss Irene Porter, who lives in 
Birmingham. She's been staying at 
the house for "the past fortnight. 
The manservant, Ha:rdy, says she's 
one of tire best. 

" Last evening, Eric had an im­
portant conference at the factory, 
likely to go on ontil late. So there 
were only three people at dinner; 
Fothergill, Miss Porte.r and Law­
rence Brewer~ Fothergill's labora­
tory assisfañt. 

" During the meal, a phone call 
carne, through from Binningbam. 
Miss Porter' s mother, a chronic in­
valid, ha.d suddenly been taken 
worse and wanted her back at once. 
She blurted out the news in great 
distress, alrnost collapsing. · 

"It was at this point that 
Fothergill spiJ)ed the wme. 

" He was evidently one of the 
courtly old sort. He insisted that 
she wasn't fif to travel alone; in bis 
son's absence, he'd escort her to 
Birmingham himself. 

"Jgnoring . her protests, he told 
Brewer that the work they' d in­

tended to do that evening must be 
· postponed. So Brewer left, while 
Fothergill- and Miss Porter went 
upstairs to get .ready. 

" As it happened, Eric Fotbei:­
gill got home almost irnmediately, 
bis conference having finished 
earlier than expected. Naturally, 
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"0.K. Prlvate Smlt.h, see me at orderly room to-morrow, 
· re your dauchter's hand." 

he went off witli bis fiancée. Old 
Fothergill hesitated about recalling 
Brewer, decided agai.nst it, and 
setfled down in bis study. 

" As usual, Hardy took him hot 
milk and sandwiches about ten, 
locked up and went to bed. He 
says he read for an hour or so. J ust 
before midnight he heard water 
running out of the cistem which 
is in tbe next room to his, and knew 
tbat Fothergill was taking a bath.'' 

"Deter shook his head. " Not 
C good eoough for m.e. Jimmy." 

"Nor forme, Mr. Trevor. But 
in the momjng the bath -showed 
tbe usual signs of use, and botb mat 
and towels were wet. No one else 
in the hoQse, of course. So it must 
have been Fothergill -pretending­
before he cleared off in bis car." 

"Did Hardy hear him go?" 
"No . . His bedroom's on the 

opposite side to tbe garage." 
· " You've only Hardy's word for 

ali thisi" 
"Yes." a¡~ Jamieson. "But 

I'm pretty sure he's telling the 
truth-as he knows it. I was hoping 
you might be sufficiently interested 
to come along and see bim." 

Peter grinned. "You've got me 
guessing. Let's _go.'' 

A police car took them swiftly to 
Highcroft, Fothergill's house in 
Hampstead. 0n the way, Jamieson 
revealed that he'd already spoken 
to Eric Fothergill on the telephone. 

Mrs. Porter's collapse had been 
something° of a false alarm, and she 
was much better this moming. 
Irene Porter was coming back from 
Birmingharn witb Eric by an early 
train. 

" Can he suggest any rea.son for 
suicide?" 

"He won't have it, Mr. Trevor. 
Sa,ys it's out of tbe question alto­
gether.'' 

After a talk with Hardy, Peter 
agreed with Jamieson that the old 
man was speaking he truth. Inten­
sive questioning elicited very little 

further infonnation from him. He 
sbook bis grey head at the mention 
of either murder or suicide; Mr. 
Fothergill had been perfectly 
happy , and every one had liked 
him. 

The ,queer business about the 
bath baffled him altogetber. He'd 
had no idea anything was wrong 
until tbe police carne early this 
moroing to report the finding of the 
body. He'd phoned both Mr. Eric 
and Mr. Brewer. Terribly upset 
they were: 

" Mr. Brewer aboot?" asked 
Peter. · 

"Yes, sir, he's in the laboratory. 
If yon go out by this side door . . .'' 

"We'd better have a word with 
him, Jimmy.'' . 

The laboratocy was housed in a 
small building at the bottom of the 
garden. It was a rather terrifying 
place, bristling witb all sorts of 
electrical and chemical apparatus. 
Lawrence Brewer, a smart young 
fellow in a stained overall, carne 
lorward to greet the visi.tors, frown­
ing when he leamed their identities. 

" Is there something wrong? " 
he asked. " I mean-are yoo sus­
pecting foul play? " 

•• we can·t find any reason why 
· Mr. Fothergill should kili 

himself," said Jamieson, "and 
thonght you might know of some­
thing in connexion with his work." 

" I'rn sure not. He was very 
wrapped up in it, most enthusiastic. 
But l'm equallY. sure that no one 
else killed him. • 

"Absolutely. Tell us just what 
happened last nigbt. '' 

Brewer complied; and bis story 
confirmed Hardy's up to the point 
of his departure. When he left 
Higbcroft, he went straight home 
to his bachelor flat in Falldene 
Court, and took the ra.re oppor­
tuníty to have an early night. 

Peter was wandering about 
the laboratory as he listened, 

(continwed on page 26) 
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Morder hy Mistake-cuntinned 
inspectiog t hc complicated pieces of 
apparatus. H e stopped before a 
pile of gas cylinders of varyins 
sizes a nd studie<l the la bels describ­
ing thcir contcots. 

" Phosgene," he read. " l\tus­
tard gas. Lewisite-H allo ! Didn' t 
know carboo monoxide was used 
in war gases.' ' 

Brcwer smilcd wistiully. " It 

Eric took her away. Jamieson 
looked at Peter. He shook bis head. 

"I think not, Jimmy. Doesn't 
explain the pretended bath. Be­
sides--the lethal agent in exhaust 
gas is carbon mono.x:ide. Why 
should Fothergill go to the trouble 
of manufacturing it in a car when 
there's a cylinder of the pure stuff 
in the laboratory?" 

;jsn' t-yet. We' ve been experi-
menting with it. Mr. Fothergill " you've decided it's murder, . 
t hought we might develop a more evid.ently. Who did it? And 
hu.ma ne kind of gas. Lethal-but how?" The inspector's grim face 
without suffering.' ' was troubled. "1 suppose Brewer's 

" Will you be a ble to carry on the Jogical suspect. But I thought 
without hlm?" bis grieí i¡eemed very genuine." 

" No." The young fe11ow's lips "I'm quite sure it was," agreed 
trembled. " Apart from anything Peter. "Let's see if we can learn 
el~ his death means-well, just the anytbing upstairs. '' 
rum of my career." Tbey went carefully tbrougb all 

There was no doubting his sin- the bedrooms witbout picking up 
cerity. After a few words of sym· any further information. 
pathy , Peter and Jamieson returned His eyes were thoughtiul as he 
through the garden . Just as they entered the hathroom. But they lit 
reached the house, Eric. Fothergill up at once at the sigbt of the old­
and Irene Porter arrived from the fashioned gas geyser over the hath. 

, station . He strode' across to examine it. 
A handsome, well · matched "What's bitteo you, Mr. 

couple; though both very dis- Trevor?" asked Jamieson eagerly. 
t ressed. The girl, particu]arly, •· Beginning to see daylight-1 
seemec.1_ almost d istra.ught. After hope. With electricity all over the 
a nswenng sorne questions, she sud- house, I never thought oí thls. 
denly disclosed the reason. . Carbon monoxide is the lethal ageot 

" Eric 's quite sure that his father in coa! gas,. too. But we've got to 
must have been murdered," she find proof. Nothing here. 
said tearfu11y. "And the fact that .. Wait a minute! The <loor 
you' re makmg so many inquiries would probably be locked. The 
shows- But it isn ' t so! You carpet fit~ tight to the bottom. 
must believe me. 1- 1 promised What ahoüt the key? Ah·, look at 
never to tell, hut-well, sorne inno- this, Jimmy ! A bright groove in 
cent person may suffer ií I don' t . the rust at the end of the key. It's 

" f know why Mr. Fothergill com-
mittec.1 suicide. He was in love 

with my mother-had been a ll his 
life. It started as a boy and girl 
affair, then they drifted apart. 
Latei: o n, they met agaio. Both 
kne),. oow that they were in love, 
hut mother wouldn't , marry again 
hecause of her health. They-just 
carried on, happy in their secret. 

"l\lr. Fothergill told me all about 
it. He said that bis life would be 
ended if anything happened to her. 
Oh, I blame myself so mucb for 
hreaking the news so abruptJy last 
night. I lmew he was upset because 
he spilt his wioe. But. I never 
thought- Aod it was ali a 
mistake .... " 

been turned from outsic.le by a pair 
of pliers or forceps, basn't it? 

"Proof that l'm on the right 
track. But uot prooí against the 
murderer. \Vbere do we look next? 
The meter, perhaps? Yes, our 
onty chance-..,nd a faint one." 

Followed by :Jamieson, now thor­
oughly mystified, Peter hurried 
clown to the cellar. After one 
glance at the gas meter he shook 
his hea-c.1 in disappointment. The 
rusty lever was thick with cobwebs. 

" \Ve're done, l'm afraid. A 
remarkably clever business!'' 

" If you'd care to explain; Mr. 
Trevor--" 

"lt's simple enough. I know 
tbat Fothergill was murdered. I 
know who <lid it, how, and why. 

And I caD.'t produce an atom of 
proof of any sort or description.'' 

Peter paced moodily about the 
cellar. "The murderer's been too 
smart for us. He's goi'.og to get 
away with it-and perhaJ?S aoother. 
Another--" He stopped short. 

Suddenly he swung round. "Yes, 
we might get him that way ! It's 
worth trying anyhow.'' 

" PJease, Mr. Trevor ! If only 
you'U tell me--" 

"Not on your life, Jimaiy 1 
We're going to do something very 
mucb agaiost rules and regulations. 
The less you )piow about it at 
present, the better." 
· Late that oight Inspector Jamie­

son, with two plain clothes men .. 
met Peter Trevor by appointment 
outside Higbcroft. 

"All's well," he told them. 
"The sceoe is set and the curtain's 
already gone up. Yon're in good 
time for the finale. Come along. 
No noise, please-and no talking." 

He led the way through the 
garden toward!\, the laboratory. The 
darkness was intense; and ,vhen 
the four watcbers had taken up 
positions in the shrubbery, they 
were quite invisible. Though three 
of them had no idea wbat was Jikely 
to happen, they obeyed orders and 
waited in complete silence. 

They had not long to wait. Be­
fore any one oí them expected it, 
a faint shuffling noise indicated tbat 
someone was cautiously approach­
iug along the path from the house. 
Tbe furtive footsteps drew nearer, 
and soon a vague shadowy figure 
could be discemed. Peter stepped 
forward, fiashing a torch. 

"Hallo, Mr. Brewer," be said 
pleasantly. • 

Brewer was startled. "Mr. 
Trevor, isn't it? Wbat are you 
doing bere?" 

" Just waiting for you and your 
cylinder." 

Something clropped with a clang 
as Brewer tur'ned to run. Jamieson 
thrust out a foot, tripping him. 
The two plaiu clothes men fell on 
bim. 

"Yes, tbis is carbon monoxide," 
said Peter. torch focused on the 
sma]l cylinder Brewer bad dropped. 

.. Look in bis pockets; be'd wear 
gloves to avoid leaving any prints. 
Fouod 'em? A deep red stain on 
the palm of one of 'em? Good 1 
Tbat's conclusive. You can take 
bim away. Come on, Jimmy. Let's , 
see that Eric Fothergill's all ri~ht." 

J
amieson grunted reproachfully 
as he followed towards the house. 
"You misled me, Mr. Trevor. 

Agreeing that Brewer's grief was 
genuine!" 

" So it was. He' d no intention 
of killing George Fothergill. But 
I'J] tell you ali about it shortly." 

They went in through the side 
door. ran up tbe rear stairs, and 
knocked on the bathroom door. 
Eric Fothergill, bis lace pale and 
strained. opened it. A stroog smell 
of coal gas swept out. 

" It-it worked?" he asked. 
"Yes," replied Peter. "\Ve've 

arrested him. You ali right? 
Fine I We'll lea ve the window 
open to get rid of ali this, but we 
might as well tum the gas off now. 

" Try how it ' feels to breatbe in 
.bere, Jimmy. Stuffy, eh? Carbon 
monoxide--much more tban is 
accounted íor by the coal gas." 

Later, over a drink, he satisfied 
Jamieson's curiosity. 

" As soon as I decided that 
George Fothergill had been killed 
in tbe bathroom, there was only one 
logical reason for the removal of 
bis body-so that the same method 
oí murder could be used for some­
óne else. It was also obvious tbat 
tbe murderer had killed tbe wrong 
manand-" 

"'lt may be obvious to you, Mr. 
Trevor . . Tbat doesn't mean---:" 

"Right. I'll tell a plain story, 
You'll have to discover the motive for yourself-my own idea is that 
Brewer w¡¡.nted lrene Porter. 

" Anyhow, he decided to get rid 
of Eric, and devised a very neat 
method of murder. Put the nozzle 
of a carbon mono.x:ide cylinder into 
the keyhole of the bathroom while 
the victim is.inside aod the geyser's 
lit. Tum the valve. Tbe concen­
trated gas soon fills tbe room, kill­
ing (\Uickly and silently. Remem­
ber, 1t has neither taste nor smell, 
so tbe victim can't even guess 
wbat's happening to him. 

" Nºw, turn off the coal gas at the 
meter, then turn it on again. 

Result-tbe victim is found locked 
in a. room filled with coal gas. with 
every sigo ol coaJ gas poisoning, 
and coal gas still escaping from the 
unlit geyser. Noihlng to indicate 
whether it's suicide or accident, of. 
course. But i:t couldn't possibly 
be murder, could if? 

"Clever, eh? Now for the mis­
take. Brewer left the house Jast 
niglit satisfied tbat George Fother­
gill was off to Birmingham with 
Miss Porter. Here was the op~r­
tunity for whicb he' d been wa1tiog. 
Eric would be alone in the house, 
except for old ,Hardy who didn't 
count. 

ILLUSTAATEO-Mordl 13, 1943 

got the bathroom· door unlockedº, 
waited until the carbon monoxide 
was tlispersed. and went in. 

" Fothergill was in the bath all 
right. But he'd died before he 
could sponge himself-therefore the 
,vine sta.in remained on bis chest. 
Not noticing this, Brewer got the 
body out, dried. it, and dressed it. 
Then ñxed the tube to the exhaust 
oí the car, took the body away in 
it, and left it where it was found . 
Simple, isn~1; it? Everything 
expláioed. 

" But no proof, Jimmy...:... as 
you're .. Jtching to tell me. And 
you're right. Realizing that there 
was only one way of getting any, 
I took Eric 'into my confidence. 

''This evening he sent Miss Porter 
home. He also asked Brewer a lot 
of questions about carbon mon­
oxide, and hinted mysteriously at 
sorne information he intended to 
give tbe police tomorrow. 

"Brewer reacted as expecte<l. 
He'd no reasoo to suppose that 
any one suspected the truth, ex­
cept, perbaps, Eric, who would be 
alone in tbe house tonight. Better 
make certain - by grasping tbe 
opportunity before it was too late. 

" So he repeated his procedure 
of last night. Eric kept bis head 
out of the bathroom window and 
took no harm. Brcwer was takiog 
h~ cylinder back to the laboratory 
when .we caught him.'' 

"Brewer probably went to bis flat 
and showed himself to a neigbbour Jamieson looked worried. " As 
to establish an alibi; but he re- a theory, it's grand. But I still 
turned here, coJlected the cylinder don't see much in thP way of defi­
from the laboratory, let himself in nite proof. And what was that red 
by the side door, and crept quietly stain on his glove?" . 
up to that boxroom to wait. " I provided it specially to satisfy 

"\1/ben George F'othergill went your craving, Jimmy," smiled 
into the bathroom, 13rewer tbought Peter. "Last night Brewer didn't 
it was Eric. He did bis stufl witb get so far as turniog off the gas at 
the cylinder-theo discovered bis the meter. But tonight he carried 
mistake. Just how, I don'Úmow; througb his plan completely. And 
pos,sibl~Fothergill had left bis bed- tbis afternoon I scattered· a few 
room · ht on; possibly Brewer grains oí a powerfu1 dye, scarlet­
visited ric's room for something. red, on the lever of the meter. I 
Anyhow, he didn't go down to the was most anxious that you 
cellar to finisb off bis job because shouldn't be disappointed." . 
he'd reali.zed two things. He'd , "It's all very irregular, Mr.­
killed the wrong man; and he'd Trevor. Very irregulár, indeed! 
wasted his clever plan for killing If J' c.1 kn·own wbat you intended to 

' the rigM one. do--'' Jamieson's dour features 
"THen the idea C81Jle to him of suddenly relaxed in a wide grin. 

, faking thls death as an exbaust "Thanks for not teUing me. And 
gas poisoning. He'd plenty of time thanks for-everything else. Dunno 
and cquld work at his leisure. He how I'd get along without you." 

What relaKe Sebastopo\?fasf! 1hen w·tth a rapid encirclin" 
First 1a byepas~ t)lC;! (Tímea movement 1a hvrl all my 
with -twent1 Div1s,ons and reserves acyoss the 
'5ei~ a Kef ci~ DniepeT, or somethin~ 

1'nd esfablish 
a bTicltehead 
accot"dln~ 
. to plan 
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move all discoloration - it 
deans, disinfects, aod deo­
dorizes che whole pan. 
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new. healthy skin. C&dum's unique oom­
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19?'1D$, bdilds up new tissu~. Tbat is 
why Cadum's heaUng ts not only sure 
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Full-time coínfort 

.... 

f or part-time duties 

Becausc of War 
resttiCliOtl$ you 
can . .- be ,...., of 
setti1>11 ª"" oac 
penicular mod.J 
at 'l'CJUr Portland 
Stodcist'•, but you 
can be sw-e of 
getting full-tiroe 
c:omfort- from 
whichcver stylc 
JOU sclcct, 
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~o matter what your 'oflicial' duty hours 
may be your feet always do a foil day's 
-work. Give them the comfort of Portland 
shoes-the shoes that. o eed no 'breakiog in.' 

STYLE • COMFORT SHOES 
T. ROIOTS & SOHS LTO. (l)epl. 83), f<?ltTJ.ANO SHOE WOW, U!CESltR 

· I Go-ON MY W A Y 
WHISTLING 
-And Sometimes Singing 

· Salford, Lancs. 
Dear Sirs, M~ 26th, 1942. 

I am only too plcased to write and tell you how 
I have appreciated your wo~crfuL MACLEAN 
BRAND Stomach Powdcr. 

I never thought that anything could help my 
indigestion. Then one day I thought that I W:Ould 
try a bottle. •After the first day's dose I felt much 
bettcr, so I continued the treabnent. ,Now, after 
-one week, I go on my way whlstling and some­
tí.mes singing, I feel tha! good. 

I · shall always have MACLEAN BRAND 
Stomach Powder in my home, because to me it 
is security from pain after mcals. I can now eat 
anything. (Sgd.) Mr. B. 

The wide popularity of MACLEAN BRAND 
Stomach Powdcr is convincing evidence of the 
efficacy of this speedy and su~ful remedy for 
Stomach Pain, Flatulence, Heartbum, Nausea and . 
proved safeguard against Gastritis and Stomach 
Ulcer. 
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: Is this 
yaur hausa? 
Paper, metai tins, bones, 
string and other materials go 
into it every week. But how 
much comes out again as 
salvage? 
Are the people in your home 
letting other people do your 
share of contributing the raw 
materials of victory? 
Is your house sJacking? 

lhat do I do? 
I save paper-keeping it clean 
and dry and separate from other 
waste. 
I save metal - food cans: 
bottle tops, kitchen utensils 
damaged beyond repair, and any 
oth<:• metal articles I can spare. 
I save rubber -every scrap is 
urgently needed. - t 

I . save bones-first cleaning 
them and drying them. 
And I save · rogs ami string­
even the smallest pieces. 
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ChristÍllai Emma. Gla..d.ys-Tay1or 

Has a son who is a. sailor, 

Thus she knows how all the.Navy 

he ve:ry keen on. ta.sty gravy, 

.A:nd how by stirring Bisto in 

Toe gravy·s not t.oo tbiek nor thin, 

.And 1l.ow the ganey cooks a,11 use 

B!!!~rews 
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OJreMAN'S POLISH - -

t/.oJ" ~ #?mi l(f/1' ~ luul ~ dJte 
• ~ leave your face wet affer washing. Spread a · ';4 

thin film of Colgate over your beard. Shave 
1 
_..~ 

For over 50 years 
WREH'S hu b .. n it dean off. Your skin is left cool and fresh. r,.-.. 

~· 
~ 

•ccepted •• the flnest 
dressing for good shoes. 
lt glves an intense 
brllliant shine, water' 
prool$ •nd preserves 
the leather and keeps 
lt in a supple and first 
class condition~ 

Add llfe to your shoes 
-A•k for WR!H'S. 

Made in Blaclc, Light 
llrown and Darle Tan 

Stain:.;,.·~~~ 
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