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“YOU’VE HAD IT, CHUM!”

By
LORD STRABOLGI

; YHE great European War officially ended at one minute past mid-
'y night on May 8, although the cease fire sounded the previous

afternoon.

It was then the official spokesman of the Government of Germany
broadeast from the last suryviving German radio station at Flensburg,
that Admiral Doenitz had declared the unconditional surrender of all

German armed forces.

So ended a terrible, unnecessary struggle which had inflicted miore misery and suffer-
ing on greater numbers of {:u)pl(, than any previous eruption in the hL-,mn of the
world.

This monstrous erime against humanity and muhmtmn was perpetrated by a half-
erazy fanatic with an extraordinary power of demagogic appeal, assisted h\ a gang
-of unactupulous adventurers, with the assent, for the most part willing, of a docile
and easily-led people with a curious streak of sadistic cruelty in their mental make-
up.

The vietory over this terrible horde of armed barbarians, using all the resources of
spience: in ‘modern warfare, was accomplished primarily |.w the British people and
their kinsmen and fellow-citizens of the Commoanwealth of Nations,

FIRM IN OUR FAITH

CGireat as has been the military might marshalled by our American and Russian
Allies, the whole cause of right and justice would have been lost but for the faith and
exertions of the British race.

TFrom the beginning, and, indeed, before the actual outbrealk of war, the British
- people understood instinctively the real nature of the Nazi menace.
Tlmy felt in their bones, even if they could nof always express it in words, that
this thing which had arisen iy Germany, unless ehecked and defeated, would plunge
f _Eumpa and the world back into a new L ark Age which might have lasted for cen-

Hitler bmsted that hJs new Hinpire, the New Ouder as he called it, would last

v & thousand years,

This ‘was an exaggeration, for the anl system m:elf Jhrad within it the seeds of
’ vm!ndecay But the. establi - mien’s thoughts and minds
1d b ! wouid hma done more

is as much

uud 0n the

th Germns ha.cl an m—anguman \or
8o long stood in the very front rank of mahtsry
t‘a&'. orsa still, - of Freuchmen, led by
' had reaeh}::d the canchl—

it

TPHIS is a solemn hour. 'Mid the rejoicing

Comes a faint whisper back from Normandy,
The souls of our brave Dead'their thanks are voicing,
They also share the pride of Victory ! \
We have the world—our world before us lying,
Thanks be to those who bore their crucifying,

T HIS is a moment fraught with more than gladness,
The freedom of the past again is ours;

Yet in our hearts the touch of human sadness

Comes with the weaving of the victors’ flowers.

They died for us—and what a solemn duty

Lies in our hands to reconstruct earth’s beauty.

THIS is our Triumph—and through each great city—
Rings an exultant cry of grateful praise;

Belgium and Holland whom once claimed our pity,

Lift up on high the shield of other days.

Poland and France, whose fields with blood were gory,

Tell with a solemn rapture their proud story.

JLUROPE is free | The long, long strife is over,
Nations are silent as the storms grow still;
Out of the bloodshed have our prayers ascended,
The Light of Peace now crowns the last dark hill,
Peace in the world! ~And far off, slowly breaking,
Comes the fair Dawn a greater gladness waking |

Marjorie Crosbie.

. BRITAIN'S COURAGE DID IT

The Swiss and the Swedes would have put up a fight and could have held out for
a period but only Britain stood to arms, hurling defiance at the enemy, and, most
important of all, with her people believing in final victory. It was this belief that was
the real miracle of the war.

Very few other people outside the territories of the British Empire believed for
a moment that we could survive.

A few leading Americans, headed by President Roosevelt, thought we had n fight-
ing. chance and determined to do what was possible to enable us to go on fighting.
But everywhere else free men despaired and the enemies of freedom rejoiced.

In point of fact, we had two last lines of defence.

True, our Army had been evacuated from Dunkirkc and Havre and Brest, leaving
most of its weapons behind, and we were woefully short of arms for land fighting,

The British Army. the Cinderella of the Forces, which had only been regarded in
the past as a military police force, was slowly gathering its strength. If the German
panzer divisions could have got ashore in Britain there was little to reeist them
except brave men fighting with improvised weapons, but we had a small though
highly efficient Air Force which, fighting from its own airfield, defeated the sup-
posedly irresistible Luftwaffe.

The margin was narrow but the victory was unmistakable.

CONTINUED ON PAGE TWO
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Milestones

T’S been a long, hard road we'vs
travelled since September,
10390—a road that sometimes
seemed without an end. Here are
some of the milestones you'll
remember.
1939

Sept. 1.—Germany invaded Poland.
Sept. 3.—DBritain and France declared
war on Germany.

1840

April 8. —Germany invaded Denmark
and Norway.

May 10.—Germany invaded Holland,
Belgium and Luxembourg. Mr Chuorchill
succeeded Mr Neville Chamberlsin aa
Prime Minister.

May 26.—Dunkirk evacuation bgn.n.

June 10.—Italy declared war on Britais
and France:

Jung 14.—Germans entered Parls,

Aug. 15—0pening of Battle of Britain,

Sept. .—Night blitz on Britain began.

Dec. 14.—British, led by Wavell, drove
Italians from Egypt back into Libya.

1941

Feb, T.—Benghazi captured by British.

April 3.—Fritish evacusted Benghazi
following. Rommel's counter - attack.

May 24 —H.M.S. Hood punk by the
German battleship Bismarck off Green~
land.

May 27,—Bismarck sunk.

June 22.—Germany attacked Runssia.

Aug. 14, —Churchill and Roosevelt mek,
Atlantic Charter signed.

Oct. 17.—Germans reached the outer
defences of Moscow,

Deo. 7—Pearl Harbour,

Dec. 10.—H.M.8. Prince of Waleﬁ and
Repulse sunk off Malays.

Dee, 24.—British re-took Banghsn.

1942

Feb, 15.—Singapore surrenderad.
March 9.—Rangoon evacuated.

May 27.—Rommel opened = deserf
offensive,
l):t 25.—Eighth Army attacked at El

lamein,

\0\ 8.—Allies landed in North Africas
1943

Jan. 14,—Churchill and Roocsevelt met at
f‘:ih:tl:'lam‘s and decided on ** unconditional
surrender,’

Jan, 23.—Montgomery entersd Tripoli.
_Jan, 26.—Liquidation of the German
Sixth Army at Stalingrad.

li{av 12.—FEnemy resistance in Tunisis
ended.

July 10.—Allies invaded Sicily,

Sept, 3—Allies landed in Southern Ttaly.

Sept. 8.—TItaly surrendered.

1944

June 4 —Rome captured.

June -6.—D-Day.

Aug. 22.—Paris liberated.

Sept. 17.—First Airborne
herojc stand at Arnhem began.

1945

March 6.—Americans captured Cologne.

March 24.—Montgomery's troops crossed
the Rhine, near Wesal.

March 27.—Gesieral collapss on Western
Front.

April 12— Premdont Rooneve]t died.

Al'i' ril 28 —Mussolini and twelve membera
of Fascist Cabinet executed by Italian
partisans in a village on Lake Como.

May 1.—German radio ‘announced the
death of Hitlar.

2-—Surmnasr ef all German armies

Division's

_-m Italy, fall of Bar

4. —Snrrender oi all German armies
in Eﬁ)llnnd North-West Germany and
i e N
uueondmmailf it

surrenders
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“ The Mayor and Council want you to charge it to Monty on a horse!"

How T hey Celebrated

FPVHE war lasted 2084 days. This Is 526
days longer than 1st world war.
* *

A Blackpeal frm of manufacturing
chemists are to give £1000 to local chari-
ties in thankfulness for VE-DAY.

* *

“T wish the chief were alive to see
this,”" said President Truman to Wash-
ington viaitors.

* *

A TS, and Wrens gaily danced & reel
to mudo provided by s lHeutenant who
solemnly swung the handle of a barrel
organ in »oncg ; e

In Times Bquare, New York, s man
amoking a cigar threw dollar bills in the
air mcfhu;h-d aa people sorambled for
them.

#* *

In Btockholm, a restaurant on a second
floor hung six magnums of champagns
out of their windows so that passers-by
eould help themselves.

* *
Mr Alfred Denville, M.P. for Newoastls

is giving £5 for avery mother in
&n un;:ldtuanoy who had a baby on

VE-Day.
-_—

CHILDREN’S
TEETH

Your Loncern

Every mother wants her children
0 grow up with strong, firm
white teeth, safe from the danger
of decay, Make sure of this by
giving them the right care when
they are young. Dentists advise
the use oi the one toothpaste
containing ‘ Milk of Magnesia,”
which corrects acid-mouth, so
often the cause of dental trouble.
The toothpaste to ask for is
* Phillips' Dental Magnesia.”
Train your child to use it night
and moming. They Ilove its
t, mild flavour.

a tube to-day. Sold every-
where at 1/1 and 1/10§d.
f Milk of Magnesia ' is the trade
mark of °‘ Phillips’ preparation
of magnesia.”

WHY YOUR
BLOOD NEEDS
IRON-0X

On being informed of Germany's sur-
render, the wife of Genersl Patton said:
“1 am on my knees, what else can any
good Amerjcan say at this moment.”

#* *

In Trafalgar Bquare youths climbed up
Nelson Column and bedecked it with every
Allied flag. With joined hands they did
& frenzied Lambeth Walk round the base
of the Column,

* *

Bouth Africa celebrated immediately.
Flags and bunting went up. Newspaper
sellers in Johannesburg were mobbed by
oxcited crowds, who snatched the papers
from them and threw the money on the
pavement. * *

A grest atiraction to the crowds in
Trafalgar Square, London, was & four-
yoar-old hoy wearing a white satin long-
trousered suit. e names of Allied
leadery were embroidered in Allied colours
on the trousers, Hitler's name in black
was on the seat

* *

In Rome the great bells of 5t Peter's
and those of a hundred other Rome
churches rang out in jubilution soon after
the news that the European war had
ended resched the city. Sirens, which
last were heard as a warning, also
sounded for ten minutes.

* *

In Timee Square, the " Piccadilly "’ of
New York, thousands of people, yelling
oonselesaly, packed the streats, stopping
all traffic as far as the o -oould soe.
Milling crowds blocked all thoroughfares.
Press photographers clambered oo to
window-ledges to snap the fantastio scene
of men nmfmmon oing wild in the mid-
marnlng sunshine. Streets were knee-dee

Epar all ta]aphnnu were dead an
tm divertad

¥* *

In Dublin, passers-by in the centre of
the city were surprised to see studenta
of Trinity College hoisting the Union
Jack and the Red Flag over the main
entrance to the University. Others hung
out Union Jacks and the French Tri-
colour from the windows. A large crowd
gathered and the students assembled at
the windows and sang ' God Save The
King " and * Rule, %rihumiaI" amidsk
an outburst of booing from the crowd

“TOLD IN THE POLICE COURTS ™
IS HELD OVER OWING TO
PRESSURE ON »PACE.

C‘M/)QC»’Q"\J.\,'.M HTHAOHE

QKO

—Hs is known as the Grand
Executioner and his first name
is Heinriech.  Who is he?

2—What word can describe a kind
of an apple, ntru.ntypccl

le ot a variety of oil?
3—Deo remember the
g the {wcuml Elm%

Answers on page 9.

’
i
z
¥
WWWQ'O

.\.

-

BRITAIN'S COURAGE DID IT

CONTINUED FROM FRONT PAGE

Becondly, we had a strong navy, and except in submarines the German war fleet
was weak,

Whatever Hitler’s crazy ideas, we know from ocaptured Field-Marshal Rundstedt .

that the German professional officers understood quite well that until the British Fleat
was defeated, a successful invasion of the British Isles could not be sccomplished.

The beat chance nf the Nazi leaders to dofeat Britain quickly was to overawe us into
surrender.

They would have pretended to offer terms. They misjudged our people and thought
we would give up the hopeless struggle. And we know that once we were in their
power their deliberate plan was to enslave and utterly destroy the British nation.

We also know from Rundstedt why Hitler decided in the following year to invade
Russin. He thought he would get a quick victory and then, drawing on the resources
and lalisur of the whole European Continent, have built up a still greater war
machine and turned it upon us again in these islands at his leisure.

But agnin he underestimated the British spirit and the British capacity. We delayed
him ‘in Greece and gave the Russians more time.

TIME TO RALLY

Our munition output, now burdgeoning and waxing, helped to supply the deficiences
of the Russian armies, We fought in Africa, held the Mediterranean and prevented
the German advance through the Middle Esst to attack the southern flank of the
Russinns and eventunlly join hands with the Japaness. And we gained for both
Russin and the United States the greatest prize of all—time to prepare, time to arm,
time in tha United States to enable that polyglot people to preopare themselyes
psychologically, time in which fo rally the strong surviving forces in Europe and for
the organisation of the underground resistance movements.

And all the time we held the seas, enabled the weapons to be brought over from
the United States, sid to be sent to Russis. We also prevented certain vital supplies,
badly needed by the Germans, from reaching the ports under Nasi control.

Without forgetting for a moment the magnificent efforts and the fine military
achievements of our mighty Allics, we ean rightfully claim pride of place as the
architects of victory and the defenders of civilisation.

There is much to do. We have to finish off the Jepanese to repair the ravages of
the war in Europe, and above all to sstablish u system of world security which will
abolish for all time the terrible institution of modern totalitarian warfare.

But a people which has passed through with such glories the terrible trials and
perils of the last six years need not quail before the immensities of these tasks.

If, when all seemed lost, we could snatch victory from the very jaws of death
and defeat aguinst the greatest concentration of armed forces ever assembled, we
oan solye the problems of the future and mobilise that same courage and fortitude
to face the difficulties which may lie ahead.

HITLER'S COLOSSAL BLUNDERS

BY LORD STRABOLGI

HE Duke of Wellington said of the Battle of Waterloo, ** That was
a dashed close run.”

Anyone with knowledge of the way the Second World War was
fought, and with the situation when the Nazi military power was at its
peak, could say the same thing about Britain.

We really had & narrow escape.

Why then did Germany and her satellites lose the World War, for which every
preparation had been made, and in which the German forces fought so savegely?

Above all other reasons wae the hand of Providence. The ancients had a pro-
verb that those whom the gods wished to destroy they first made mad, and that
the gods, or ss we would put it, the Divine Will, meant to destroy the evil
power of Germany, is undoubted.

Germany was oursed with a leader who excited the greatest enthusiasm, and even
worship amongst his millions of followers, but who had a twisted brain. His peculia:
form of madness, the panaroic disease, developed gradually into megalomania.

Hitler taught his bestinl young Nazis to sing “ To-ay we conguer Europe,
to-morrow the World.” And he really bolieved it. He thought the now-ruined and
gutted ecity of Berlin would become the world capital

And in Europe he included, of course, Britain, This megalomania led to a series
of colossal blunders in both strategy ana politics.

Jhe saner elements among the German professional soldiers who dsred to demur,
or object, were liquidated at worst, or at best deprived of their commands.

Consider just a few of the most outstanding follies of Hitler and the gang of
yes-men who surrounded him, Right at the start of the war they uaded !.hem-
selves that Britain would not fight at all when Poland was sfiacked, and could be
dealt with Ilater on.

As a direct consequence, when France was defeated and capitulated,
the specialised material needed for the invasion of Britain was not ready.

Qur own invasion of the Continent on D-Day and the great amphibious opera-

tions in the Pacific were only made possible by the provision of vast mumbers of
special landing oraft, and for the European invasion of two immense artificial

harbours.
HITLER’S RUSSIA BLUNDER

N OTHING of this sort had been got ready by the summer of 1940,
and when ordinary canal barges were accumulated in large
numbers in the French and Belgian Channel ports, the Royal Air Force
obliterated them. _
Next was the invasion of Russia, instead of oconcentrating on a real attempt to
subduo Britain first.
Hero, undoubtedly, Hitler wus misled by the wrong information of his own

inuzllnu-noo service. The Russinns were too clover for him., He thought he could
finish the war against Russia in six months.

So confident were Hitler and his Genernl Staff that they did mot prepare winter
equipment, and nearly met disaster in January, 1842

Perhaps Hitler's greatest blunder of all was his reckless declaration of war on the
United Statea of Amerioa after Pearl Harbour. This was sheer madness and the
act of & madman. =

Ii he had kept quiet it would have been many months before American opinion was
ready to go to war with him, and, in the meantime, all the American war effort
would hne been diverted to the Pacifio,

Deapite these colossal mistakes, Hitler u;?ht have successfully engineered a stale-
mate if, after Stalingrad, and the failure of his Russian campaign, he had realised
the fact that victory was no longer possible and that he must play for a draw.

The correct strategy would have been to retreat while his armies were still in

hting trim and to
resources BI one more huge gambling offensive in Russia and then tried to hol

on to all his ill.gotten gains, with the inevitable result.

J.ARGE German Armies were, in consequence, cut off and destroyed
or immobilised in Finland and the Baltic provinces, in Norway

and Italy. It was not tommnimnagarrmoanenmm‘k and

the Balkans could have been given up mounths before.

whnnlh steel pincers closed in from west to east there
r‘ Ly hhm":nammm:mm'm
in .-tstﬁlnm

Thers: was 168 b mieo: 8o/ bald the: Rblie sud the
The wc'::s. i R s 1 e o Fr g

hﬁlj‘kh' secret weapons V1 and V2.
tier's opponents made their mistakes, too, snd plen them. But, have
dmdywnﬁmn“hdmmdmlm—&:,k‘:uww “IM
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CHERRY BLOSSOM
BOOT POLISH

«w kesp his shoes smart,
comfortable and waterproof,
In Black, Brown and Tonstie.
cE/DU

packet

sickness, during this important

BEFORE
BABY
COMES

Avoid “that unpleasant and
unnecessary symptom, morning

period. Take & tablespoonful of
M.O. (Magnesia Oil) at bedtime
to prevent it. Gradually dimin-
{gh the doses. M.O. is a liquid
laxative and antacid, designed
to help pregnancy run & normal
comfortable course. M.O. has
been sold for years solely as a
result of prescriptions by the
medical profession. Price 3/1d.
(8 0z.), 5/7d. (16 oz.), inclusive of
Purchase Tax. Get M.O. at your
chemist. In case of difficulty
write to the manufacturers,

MUSTEROLE FINE FRODUCTS CO., LTD.
BROOK HOUSE, PARK LAME, LONDOM, W.%

ve stood on the defensive. Instead of that, he frittered “ﬁ 1

IN THE SPRING
TAKE

CLARKES {
BLOOD MIXTURE
The !1

IDEAL SPRING MEDICINE 1
After tha winter months your ‘
¢

vitality Is ot Hs lowast, due fo
lack of sunshine and to tha -
many hours spent In stuffy i
rooms: h the preval 2
of blood and skin disorders. |
Clarkes' Blood Mixture, by |
cleansing the blood of alf !
Impurities, geis to tha root of

your complaint and restores you 4
fo healih.
Insist upon
CLARKES

BLOOD
MIXTURE
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BOB MARTIN
Condition Powder Tablets

keep dogs fit

Week

The QUEEN

was n

IGHT up to the official ansounce-
ment of the great day, only a tiny
8| handful of peopls at Buckinghan: Palace
| knew the date and hour when the war

s was to end.
With this, the very last  top secret "
of the war in Europe, the King carrled
out the same procedure as with all ths
other thousands of secrets, involving,

many of them, the lives and safety of

"What is

peacetime

like?"

He has grown up in the biggest wasr
of all time, He hasn’t known what
peace meant. It is going to be a
strange and wonderful new world.
Whatever “happiness *after the
war ' hasin store for hitn, one thing

will count most — good health.

During wartime you have found
how* Milk of Magnesia ' has helped
to keep him fit and free from minor

stomach troubles.

In the happier days ahead, ' Milk
of Magnesia * will, even as now, be
your standby — never absent from

* the medicine cabinet.

‘MILK OF

MAGNESIA’

thousands of men, that he has known
and kept to himself during the war

But this time thers was & difference.
The Queen was let into the' secret some
hours before it happened.

Even the officials, whose job it was
to make the final arrangements for the
King and Queen to appear on the Palace
balcony, to switch on the floodlights
and so on, were just s much in the
dark as anyons elss, except that they
knew the King and Queen had come
| back from their week-end at Windsor
Castle twelve hours sooner than they
had intended.

Liks so many thousands of his sub-
jects, the King has a relative still fight-
ing, a man to whom the war is very
definitely not over yet—Admiral Lord
Louis Mountbatten, the brilliant Allied
commander in South East Asia, who is
His Majesty’s cousin.

And so, ke the rest of the thought-
ful ones,- the King did not feel, as he
told us in his broadcast, that VE-Day
meant quite everything,

Accordingly the celebrations at ths
Palace itse'i!’ were on the quist side.
“Royal servants drank to our victory in
Europe and a speedy victory in Japanm,
in whisky or port sent down by the King,
and in evening, before he made his
last broadcast of the war, the King
dined gquietly with the Queen and the
Princesses—with the same three-course
austnﬁt}y menu that has been the invari-
able rule at the Royal table all the way
througn.

Visit To The Army
LANS for the next few weeks for
the King and Queen are still not
clear.

A number of advance arrangements
are already on the Royal diaries includ-
ing a visit next week by the King to ons
of his old ““schools” at the R.A.F.
college at Cranwell, where he took his
wings in the Jast war, but whether thess

*Milh
preparation of magnesia.

Magnesia® is the trade mark of

will have to be altered or not is still
under discussion. ;
A visit by the King to his victorious

== GOOD HEALTH

liverishness. KEST Epsom

as prescribed. = Obtainable. eve

Included.

Eat Anything, Drink Anything, yet
fear no attack of constipation or
Salta
Tablets will keep the system clear of
exceas acids. Taks KEST regularly

where, 7d., 1/2 and 2/10 purchase tax

armies is another question now receiving
consideration, but 1 understand that
this is not likely to take place for some
littls time, becaunse of the confusion and
disorganisation that still, to & certain

the SECRET)]

years in Hollywood.

know all the answers.

Misa Cooper swards first and second
places to British girls, and she sssures ms
she 18 not prejudiced in her choice.

Top of ber list of lovelies is' Vivian
Leigh. And she told me why.

* Because Miss Leigh’s {a & beauty that
would have been beauty in'any age. If
she had lived in their dsy, all the old
masters would have wanted to paint her,
yot she is the perfect model for the modern
artisk

 Vivian has beauty that is sgeless, and
therefora nearest perfection.™

Miss Cooper has no hesitation in placing
another British girl, Greer Garson, second.
‘And the reasonl

NATURAL BEAUTY

“ Largely because her wonderful
colouring.
and groenish eyes, combine to make &
marvellous picture.

 And Greer's beauty is so natural. She
relies hardly at all on modern sids, and
the makeup man in her case has the
lightest of tasks.”

Others who coma into the lovely class—
without artificial aids—are Hedy Lamarr
and Trene Dunn. Here’s what Miss Cooper
has to say about them. p

“ Hedy is & type—a very beautiful type,

REX KING'S
BENTERTAINMENT
PARADBE.

but still & typs. She's exotie, dark and
distinetive. Ive heard people compare her
with Vivian Leigh. I don't agree sk all.
Vivian's beauty I'd describe as universal.
Hedy’s as national.

“Trene Dunn is just as pretty off the
screen as che is on, and that's saying s lot.
I can’t imagine her ever making a bad
photograph. And for her age, how young
she Iooks. Hspecially in resl life.”

Miss Cooper sagreed that mnearly all
actresses look better on the screen than
they do in real life. |

“Tt could hardly be otherwize,” she
said. ‘ When you consider all the time
taken and the money spent to conceal their
blemishes and em . their natural
charms. Buk thers are exceptions.

“ One is Ginger Rogers, who has really
lovely eyes, to which the camera never
does full justice.

** Now :::1 then a girl fails to look her
best in a picturs, because the studio has
decreed what dresses she shall wear and
how she must do her hair.

“ That's why somefimes, when you see
a star in an unfamiliar get-up, you
exclaim ¢ Whatever’s happened to so and
s0. Why that great lump of hair?” The
saorifice hias had to be made in the interests
of the part. A

“ One dsy in Hollywood I was having
my hair done, when an ingignificant colour-

extent, persist after the tremendous rush
of our last advances.

ry=

loay ‘creature walked in. I did not recog-
nise her. But what a difference when

MISCELLANEOUS.

“ MY wife’s a positive wonder, "’

NTIBEPTIC Iys Lotion.—" Valopto "—a
A. combination of gentle antiaépt‘i)cl tor chueecwl:

Infection and thir
wonderful ralinlmto ";Ed,"l‘“‘" iy

. watery,
" Vslopto,” the mwodern eve Intign. %

Mot g
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W.

results, Frés tri

Pills. — Buperior to
Hafe a certain,
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rings, &c.,
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& Wood, Ltd, Coldstrenm,

post Ires, Hendersom,

Y
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burning eyes.
a1,

ME s medical receptionist, hotal b
, managersss, dietitian-caterer, !‘.'xg:f;
g‘n courses. Brochure 3d. Secretary

Details
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Kkl
enn Lid. (D.B.). 64 Chanmryni.sng,

Dunn’s, 50 Queen St.,
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r copy to<day. J. A Davis & Co.
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Hairs Removed.—Clearall, safe, effactive.
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i Scotland.
&ct like magio for head-
thenmatism, nerve pains,

i
1 Jiat, post free 1d. Le . Brassen
Ttd, (Dept. F.R.), 90 Worcester Bt.

said the proud husband.
“ Last winter she knitted me socks
out of an old bathing costume, and
this summer she’s going to knit a
bathing costume for herself out of

my old socks.”

—A. H. Seafe, 141
Bermondsay, Landen, $.E.1.
#* B k3
He'll Say A Mouthful
Magistrate: ' You are sentenced to pay
a fine of twenty pounds, plus five pounds

costs. Have you anything to say !’

Convieted Motorist: ‘ Rather! And if
you promise not to increase the fine, I'll
say it!"—Miss E. Rowles, B Lewls"s
Buildings, Mill Street, Gloucestyr.

* »* *
The Way She Said It

“What's up — has she turned you
down 1"

* She has.” -

“Rongh luck, old man—but don’t take
it to heart too much. A woman's ‘Ne'

often. means ‘ Yes.' "™ i
“Bhe didn't say ‘No'-—she said
‘Rats.” " — Mr W. L. Waplington, 41

Mosefey Road, Annesfey, Notts,

iees ¥* *
Keep Your Eyes On Billla

“ Did you receive Billie’s school report
g::l? his headmaster I'" asked the boy's
ar, .
% Yea, Jack," replied his wife. **I shall

to give

Long Lans,

i

stam
DW.N,

chemist,

-

: | but requires supervision!"—Mrs A. D,
Dok uua&,mmuf Straef, Kirkcaldy.

 Mum L So Cl;ve"lf' ! :

ssier Stel have to take Billis to be examined by sn-
& “Workman” Lruss at 7s 6d| optician. The report says Billie works well
& narivalled.  Illo .

A prize of five shilings will he
awarded for every joke published in
this columm.

Write your best joke om a post-
card and send it now to Joke Editor,
“ Ths Weekly News’ 139 Chapsi
Street, Manchester 3. Posteards
require 2d stamp.

Qulet, Please

Doctor (to patient): * You can have
vigitors from two to five."”

Pationt:
at that age!”—Miss Elizabeth Ingram, 22
Manor Avenus, Middlefleld, Aberdesn.
* ¥* *

Same Nama
just regained consciousndss
I'm Dr Peter.”

For a second you gnve

' You've
after the crash.
“(Qh, doctor.

me quite o shock, I thought youw said you |

were St Peter.'"—Peter Paul Brady, 7
+ South EWen Street, Dundee.
-4+ ¥ *
v But He's Getting Around
Teacher: “Da you know the popula-
tion of Glasgow?!”
© TPommy: * Not all of them, teacher.
We have only lived here two years.''—
Christina  Atkinson, 40 Westbury Street,
Sunderland.
* +*

Horse Non-Sensa

~ An Aberdeen farmer back from market
with & new horse, found tha animal
refused to eat or drink. The farmer's
eyes. gleamed hopelully.

“ I'ye got a real barguin if he's a good
worker " he said.—Miss E. Ritchie, 4
Hops Place, St Monance, Fife,

of
Her rich red halr, pals skin, — On

“ Who the heck wants visitors |

Bette Doesn’t Care
A Hang!

I'VE just had a long and most interesting chat with Miss
Gladys Cooper, temporarily back in this country after several

We talked of many things, particularly about beauty in film stars, a
subject upon which this picture postcard beauty of other days shoul

she came out! She was no inconsiderable
etar, but she had looked strange without
her war paint!”

There 1s only one big Hollywood per-
sonality who doesn’t eare a hang how she
looks, Have you guessed! Yes, it's Betta
Davis. Real acting ability rather thau
beauty ia her long suit and she is sensible
enough to realisa it.

“1 played with DBette in *‘Now
Voyager!'" and I enjoyed the experience
better than anything else I have done in
Eollywbod."' says GE\dyL * She not only
knows her job from A to Z, but she is &
very generous person. If m scens is yours,
you get ik

‘“Bette is s great trial to make-up
people. Bo different from the majority
who have their hairdresser dancing all the
tima in attendance, Appearance is the last
thing she thinks about, whereas with the
majority it i always consideration No.

& i
 Miss Davis can afford to behave lika
this because of her terrific talent. She
has & distinguished theatrical background
and is mistress of the perfect techmique.”

Next, we talked of the men—and here T
got & big surprise to the question—“Who
m your view ars the outstanding film
actors 1"’

“ Robert Donat, Lawrence Olivier and
Michael Redgrave — and I really can't
separate Robert and Lawrence from first
piace,” was the emphatia reply.

: Sl?n much t:f_(»_r actﬁtljig; C&nd in a good-
ooks competitjon, i i
wciuic(l:be;E ooper's placings
Coopar.
Z—G:;gory Peck.
3—Cary Grant.

B

JOLSON’S FOURTH

“What do YOU
mean b)
Haches!ij

Ifaheadachetoyouls
Justa dullheavy sort
of feeling, pass on
and think yoursalf
Iucky. A headachs
tome is ahead that's
sore all over, somos
thing that thaslights
est noise brings 3
hundred red hot
needles searing
through the bralm,

Thank heaven I know the answes
now. If I wake up feeling a littls
under the weather, I take a coupleof
A XK. tablets and in ten minutes time,
I'm a different woman.

AK. 1s simply wonderful. It fsn'
Just aspirin. In fact it has no aspirin
at all. It's an absolutely unigue
formula for the relief of any sork
of pain and I've never known it to

Any chamist can givse yon AK. and
if you aren’t delighted with what it
does, he'll give you your money bacle,
Try a packet to-day. 1/6 a box (in~
cluding tax).

BONOMINT

The British

LAXATIVE
CHEWING GUM

HE new Mrs Al Jolson is a former
X-ray technician (civilian) whom
the comedian met in Hot Springs, Ark.,
U.S.A., last year, when he was on &
tour of hospitals for soldiers. She's
Erle Chenault Galbraith, aged 121,
daughter of Mr and Mrs E, F. Galbraith,
of Little Rock.
With the progress of their romance,
which culminated in marriage ‘‘some-

whers In Arizona,”" March 24, Jolon
5;); Misy Galbraith & job at Columbia

fctures. She’s since shifted to 20th
Century-Fox as a contract player.

Jolsoa is 56. This is his fourth
marriage, having been divorced by Alma
Osborns Carlton, Ethel Delmar and
Ruby Keeler,

|

THE SPARKING PLUG
APPROVED FOR
ALL

¥ o BRITISH
OPERATIONAL AIRCRAFT ENGINES

HELP SKIN
TROUBLE
HEAL

enables Germolene to sk in through
the top skin into the “ true” living
skin below. Sucheuypcqemt_imh

FOR ALL EVERYDAY SKIN TRQUBLES
USE GERMOLENE IN. THE HOME

=

begin. The soothing effect of
Ge on nerve endings in the
true skin means relief from irritation -
~—removing all temptation to scratch.
This naturally permits much quicker
healing. Germolene works like &
charm where there is burning, smart-
ing or inflammation. The ease and

quickly.
day—in the waztime tine—1/4 and 3/3
including Purchase Tux.

N e G T e T
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UNITY, reading Susan’s Jetter, knew that what she’d feated had

happened. From the moment

she’d seen the grey envelope

propped up on Mrs Shearer’s dressing-table some instinct had told her

that Susan had run away with Hank Elliott.

Or that, if she’'d not

actually gone with him, he was at the bottom of her going. _
Bhe looked anxiously at Christopher, arid her voice shook a little as she said

desperately—** Christopher,

what can we do?”
Christopher said quickly—'* Kind her, of course.

(Catch her before the ship sails.”

% But which ship? We don’t even know from which port she's sailing.””
Christopher ran a worried hand back over his hair,

#7 know. Bul 1 know too, we've got fo find her. Amli we've got to iin’(,i her
at once, without' a word to mother or [ather, We can't let her do this
Unity knew how he was feeling. She
was feeling  the same way herself. She

dared not begin to imagine her Aunt
Lilian’s reactions were she to read Susan’s
letter.

W We'd  better go first to  fhe
station. Maybe the clerk in the booking-
office ean tell us what train she canght and
where to this morning. I'll fetch the car
and be hack in a few moments.”

Unity tidied whilst he'd gone. ' Bhe
slipped into a_hat and coat and put odd-
ments into her handbag, She went down-
stairs to Ellen, and said she'd be going
out for a little while. .

# Will you be in to tea, Miss Umty !

“Oh, ves, Ellen, T expect g0’

“ 1 don't think it's much good me koo\?-
Ing Miss Susan’s lunch hot any longer, do

on 1!

% No, 1 hardly think che can be coming
now."

At that moment Uity heard the
sound of Christopher’s car. With a awift
word ‘to Ellen she wag gone, She hurried
from the house and dropped down in the
seat beside him.

On The Trail !

VHEY sped swiltly down ghe main road
with little heed to caulion.
Christopher said, as the station came into
yview—* It didn't strike me at the time,
but looking back on yesterday morning
Busan did seem rather odd after she'd seen
mother and father off. At least she'd got
wiully little to say for herself, and you
:}mw what & chatterbox she is as a rule.”
¢ T suppose it was because she'd realised
that it would be a long while before she'd
see them ngain. And that she'd be hurt-
fng them terribly by her going,” said
Unity unhappily.

Christopher's face had a  determined
ook as he swung the car into the station
yard.

“ She's not going to hrt them, Unity,
becstse she just isn't going, We're gong
to bring her"back if it's. humanly pos-
mihile."”

They hurried into the booking-office,
Luckily Christopher knew - Bill Redford,
tha booking clerk, well. He was one of
his n.e.0.5 in the Cadet Corps. He button-
holed him now and said he wanted a word
with him.

“To you remember my young sister
booking a ticket here this morning?”

A look of intense concentration spread

ver Bill Redford’s not eover-intelligent
?M.‘e. Then he snapped his finger and
thamb together.

% Would she have been going to Liver-

!?!I

 Most likely." / i s

Hwell, then, I do remember. ‘Because
ghe asked me how long she'd have to wait
et Bristol, She caught the eleven-eaght.”

Unity said quickly—'' What time would
ghe Have got there?”

“It's a pretty poor train, miss, Nof till
alter mix this evening.”

Unity looked at the station clock. Ti
was now five minutes past two.

" What time's the next teain?’ asked
Christopher. 1

“ o Liverpool, sir !

"t og

“Well, if you want to go tight away,
there's one practically due now. 1f she's
on time you'd eatch the north express at
Bristol, That would get you up there—
he consulted a time-table for a moment,
running his finger down the 'page before
him—*lot me see, you'd be due in at
seven-fifty.””

Christopher glanced +at Unity for a
moment. They wouldn’t be much: behind
Susan, that was plain. He felt in his
pocket for some inoney, “ Give me two
first-closs returns, please.”

Inity turned aside while he collected
the tickets. Her anxiety for Susan was
overwhelmed for a moment by the sharp
realisation that she was going off like this
with Christopher.

Simone would be back on the late after-
noon train, and he wouldn’t be there to

meet her. David would be back, too. Her
breath. came more quickly and she
wondered for one desperate moment

whether she ought fo say she couldn’t go
with him. Then she felt his hand on her
arm as he joined her,

% This all right with you, Unity 7"

. ¥Yes, of course. 1 must just ring up
Elen and tell her—Christopher, what can
I tell her?”’

Christopher frowned

“ Dashed if 1 know.”

“The trouble is Ellen’s such a gossip.””

* Maybe I’d befter have a word with
her. Tl tell her you and 1L have had to
go off” unexpectedly, She'll have to know
it's hecanse of Susan.  Bui I've an idea if
1 puf it in the right way she'll be discreet.
Fllen's a good sort, and she's devoted to
us as @ family.” A =

Unity looked at him anxiously,

I
¥

David saw a look of stark terror

in her eyes as a man in the uniform

of a French officer rose from the
chair.

B i S

“You do think we'll be able to bring
Susan back 1"’

“ I'm quite determined we will."”

“ But even when we get to Liverpool
we've still got to find her.”

“We'll soon find which ship she’s sail-
ing in. We'll go straight to the agents.”
 Hut supposing she’s already gone?”
“Unce we're up there we'll soon: bod

out.”

“ I pray we get there in timel”

“ Somehow I think we’ll be lucky. 1811
be easier to persuade her to come back
with you there to help me.’

“1'll' do all I can. I expect between
us——""' Her voice shook for a moment
as she met his eyes. * Oh, Christopher,
vou do think it's all right, don’t yoly,
for me to come with you?"

‘CANl right?!

‘ Simone, She won't be very pleased.”

Christopher’s eyes hardened,

“ Mo hell with Simone.. 1 don't care
whether she's pleased or otherwise. All
1 know is that this iz an occasion when
1 need you, Unity."

His expression changed, and his voice
softened,

““ But if for any reason you'd rather
not come, 1 mean, we may not be able
to. get back to-night. In fact, young
Bill Redford’s just told me thers jsn't a
train. If you think David wil object

Unity shook her head,

“That'll be all right.
mind ahen 1 explain to
happened,”

Secret Meeting !

FPYHE taxi drew into Waterloo Station.
= “1 don't think 1'd beiter see you
’O!r,”

Bimone smiled at Bob and said it would
be much nicer if he did,

“ But, darling, we might be seen.”

“(Oh, Bob, that's awlully unlikely. And,
anyway, if we are, we are! What does
it matter 7’

Bob realised that it didn’t. It was
simply that hitherlo Simone and he had
mentioned to no one that whenever she
camg to London they met regularly. At
first he'd been inclined to think this rather

won't
what's

David
him

gilly,.  And then he'd realised that she
was right. 1t was really better to say
nothing.

He paid the taxi and picked up her
suitcase,

I wish you were just coming to London
instead of just leaving,” he said as taey
walked together to the platform.

Simone tucked her hand through his arm.

“ You don't wish it as much as I do.”

“ When are you coming up againf” he
asked as fhey passed through the barrier.

* Next week.”

© & Make it soon.””  He halted her and
looked dawn’at her. “0Oh, Simone—

Simone——""

Simone said gently—“1 lmow, Bob.”

“But T feel so dreadful about it all.”
“J know you do, 8o do 1.”
Bob wandered if this were trne. And,

then told himself it must be. Only some-
how it didn’t seem to worry her the way
it worried him, Littls things she said—
unguarded things that were terribly
revealing—had made him think once or
fwice that it didn’t worry her at all; that,
indeed, she was perfectly content at the
way it was all happening.

He said, as he'd said so often before—
“71 wish I'd the strength of mind never
to see you again.”

She gave a light little laugh.

“ Darling, you haven’t.” And then her
face changed—" Bob, look, isn’t that that
little girl-friend you used fo have ab one
time 7"’

Bob looked and saw Betty Errington,
suitcase in hand, hurrying towards the
barrier. ‘'Too late he realised she'd seen
them.

“Damn! Soit is!” i

Betty, catching sight of them, wished
she’d decided to catch any otber train bub
this one.

She forced herself to walk on up the
platform.  To smile when she neared
Bob and Simone. To
greet them gaily and
warmly,

“Hello, Bob, how
nice. to see you!
Hello, Mys Shearer.”

“We seem to meet
often on stations,”
said Simone sweetly.
“Last time it was
when we were both
seeing Bob' off.”

“That seems a life:
time ago,”’ ‘said Bob.

“Do you like Lon-
don, Bob?® asked
Batty. v

“Yes, thanks.”

Simone: gave him
an intimate oppward
zlance.

“That's because he
has such: a guy
timie.”

Bob said “T'd
better be finding you
two a carriage.’’

He walked up the
platform between
them, intensely
aware of them both
on either side of him.
Simone, whom he
wanted so passion-
ately, Betty, who was

such a sweet kid,
only noihing more
than an infant. He

wished suddenly that
he’d = never met
Simone, ‘then maybe
Betty and he would
be. pgelting along
better. together.

He glaneed swiftly down at the younger
girl as she kept pace beside him, and at
that moment she looked up at him with an
expression of bewildered pain in her eyes.

*“Let me know when you're coming up
again, Beity. g

“7T don't suppose that’ll be for a long
while. I'm hardly ever in London.”” And
as Bob paused beside the open door of a
first-class compartment she said quickly—
“T'H go and find myself a seat, T'm only
travelling third. Good-bye, Bob.”

She snatched her suiicase from him and
hurried away, mingling in the press of
people, anxious orgv to be gone from
them. Tears smarted in her eyes, and she
could hardly see where she was going.

David Howard looking for a seat in the
now rapidly filling train, saw her, and
wondered what was the matter. He tuined
to follow her, to ask her to travel down
with him, and then changed his mind.
Mavbe the poor kid would rather be on
Iher own., Bomething had obvicusly upset
1er.

And then, going on down the train, still
searching for a seati he saw ‘Bob and
Simone, and knew what had “happened,
He frowned as he realised that at that
moment they’'d seen him. He wondered
if they were as reluctant to join up with
him as he was to join up with them. The
thought ‘of the pext: three hours with
Simone gave him no pleasure.

But apparently the thoneht of the next
three ‘hours’ with him' filled her with
satisfaction. Kor now she was coming
swiftly towards him.

“ David, this is lovely! Now 1 shall
not have to travel home alone

David looked at Bob.

“1 thought possibly yon were coming
down for the week-end.”

““No. I'in just seeing Simone off.”’

Simone gaye her metallic little laugh
which David always found most irritating.

“We're l'u!min;:. into  evervone this
afternoon, First litile Betty Errington,
now you.”

“Yes. Tve just seen Betty.”

Bob said—“1f you don't find seats the
train  will go' without you.? ]

They found them with diffienlty. David
gob in and put Simone's suitcase beside
his own on the rack.

* Have you been in town long?” |

“ Three days. 1 come np frequently.
I can’t bear the country.”

“So I believe you said last time we
met.”

Bob stood at the window, wishing-now

that the frain would go quickly. He
wished he'd not run into David.  Betty
had been quite bad enough. He won-

dered if she'd found a seat all right, and
if he ought to go and see that she was
safely settled. But at that moment the
guard blew his whistle,  Daoors slammed
and Simone leant towards him.

“ Good-bye, Simone.™

* Good-bye, Bob,”

Femme Fatale !

THE, train began to steam slowly out
of the station, David sank down in

_his seat next to Simone, and opened his

newspaper.

 You're going to read ! she asked a
trifle wistfuﬁy.

“ Well, yes.” -

1 thought we could talk.” [
_Since the carriage was crowded David
felt. this a most unsuitable observation.
He disliked people who kept up animated
conversation in public.

“ Lot me just see the racing results,”
he said.

# Are von fond of racing?’

He wasp’t particularly, but this after-

noon he said he liked 1t immensely. He.

glanced at the selections for the following
week, Ile handed her another paper,
hoping it would keep her quiet. And,
mercifully, for a little while she was silent.

But at Woking a couple of people got
out. At Basmgstoke two more. After
Andover their compartment was empty.
Simone looked at him with a smile.”

“ Ah, that is betfer!”

“This train’s usually preity full to
begin with. Especially on Saturdays.’’

7 guppose the country is not too bad
at weelk-ends,’’ said Simone grudgingly.
She stretched out her legs and rested her
feet on the seat opposite, This display, he
felt sure, was intended for his benefit,

“Tell me how much longer before we
arrive,” she siid softly. .

“ About another hour and a half.”

She snuggled back in the corner.

“A nice long while. Would it surprise
you if T were to fell you I don't want to
get there 77 <

‘% Not in the least: It would surprise
me if you told me you did?

She turned her head and looked him full
in the eyes.

“You see a lot, don’t you, David? You
are not so stupid as the rest of them.”

“ I'm not so stupid as you think, either.”

Her brows crinkled in a little frown.

“What do you mean by that?”

*Think it out.”

She was silent for a few moments. Then
she laughed quite good-temperedly,

“¥You don't like me, is that 167 That
does not worry me, 1 don’t really mind
if I meet a man—a_man as good-looking
as you—who doesn’t like me, It is all the
tore amusing making him change his
mind. \

“Well, at least you're frank about it.”

“ Oh, yes, I'm always frank. And I like
vou very much indeed. I have from the
very first moment I met yon.”

“Sorry I can’t say I felt the same way
about you." ; -

“That's all right. I ¢an make you like
me. That is if T really set about it.” She
smiled, her slow seductive smile. (i §
would annoy you very much, wouldn't 1t;
if you found I did attract you? . But it
would be funny if it happened. Tf T took
you froni Unity Sl W

“My God." breathed David. >

“Well, she would like fo take Christo-
pher from me.” ] ;

David said curtly—'* Without wishing to
be rude, would sou mind if we discussed
something else, "since. you seem hent on
conversation 1’

She made a little gesture. -

“(lertainly, if you prefer it.”

“Tell me abot your life before you
came to England.,™ -
“ It lasted till they arrived. It was. as
highly coloured as the most lurid and
romantic magazine story. Simone as &
femmee fatale had certainly not wasted her
time. Men had been her hobby, it would
seam, nlmost since the cradle.

“1 didn't realize,”” he said as he was
getting their suitcases down from the rack,
““that you'd been married before.”

“ Didn't any of them tell yon? My
husband died tragically. 1t was when the
Germans entered Paris—1—] managed to
get away.”’

Her eyes filled, but David was sare her
tears were spurious. She didn’t look in
the least unhappy. 'I'he train had stopped
now and he opened the door for her and
she got out on to the platform. He
followed and looked up and down for
Unity. Simone; too, was looking up and
down for Christopher. And in a moment
she glanced at him over her shoulder.

‘It laoks as if you and | have both been
forgotten.’”

David felt a bitter disappointment. He'd

-?—-Wlﬂ-—’l By =T }\f—
| Renee Shann |
been  looking for this moment when

there’'d be Unity waiting for him: on the
station, Unilty with her elear, candid eyes
and sane conversation and lier complete
lack of all afiectation Unity, after
BSimone, was going to be sheer heaven.

‘" Did  Christopher. say he'd meet you?"
he asked. -

“ He did. Christopher always meets me
when I come back from London.”

“Sure he expected you on this train?™”

“Oh, yes. 1 rahg him up this morning
and said I would be on it." &

David picked up the suitcases and
walked out into the station yard.

“They'll Probably be along i a
moment,”” he said hopefully.

Simone langhed an odd bttle laugh.

** Unless they have run away together.
That would be fuuny, wouldn’t ft,
Dayid 7 1

David didn't think this required an
ATISWEr. «

Simone tapped ber foob with growing
annoyance. Five minutes, ten minutes
passed slowly, David looked at his watch.
No, the train hadn’t been early; in fact,
it had been a little late: ¥ :

A quarter of an honr passed and then
twenty minotes. Simone said angrily
that she wasn't going to wait any longer.
She supposed that somehow she could get
~hold of a taxi.

down the road.
home if you like” , s
“That would be yvery nice of you,"”"

“T've got my car in the garage jﬁst'
) Tl drop you at your

As he drew info the ketb oufside her

" Next week—Unity and

cottage she said softly—‘ Won't yon
come in for a moment? Just a little drink
after that tiring journey? Why, we might
even. find Christopher is here, and Unity !

“Thanks, but I think I'll get right
fll‘ll?r;g. And" T hardly think ﬁlé.t'_].l' be
1 -e }“,I £ 3 i =

But he couldn’t leave her to carry her
suitcase in by herself. He lifted it ofit of
the car and followed her up the litile
garden path, She went ahead of him into
the house and, short of depositing it on
the doorstep and going off without a word,
there was nothing left for him but to take
it in for her; - d

And now she was looking at him over
her shoulder, her hand en the handle of
the drawing-room door.

“ Just a quick drink, David. Tl gef it
in @ moment. And you could telephone
to Unity. Perhaps she made a mistake
allbmﬂr1 the time of the train and is at
home, " y )

Ultimatum ?

SHE apened the door as she spoke. He
decided that maybe after all a sherpy

or 4 gin and bitters would be rather
pleasant. He followed her into the room.
He was immediately behind her and he
could see her face i the mirror on the
wall opposite,

He heard her give a sharp exclamation,
and =aw a look of stark terror in her eves.
as. a man in the uniform of a French
officer rose from a low armchair. \

The man clicked his heels and bowed.

“ Ah, Simone—it is ‘a very long while
since we met.”’

Simone mgde a gesture.
that moment as if 'she was inea
speech.— The man's eyes passed
vested on David.

“ And Monsigur . Shearer — your
hishand.” Again he cheked his heels and
bawed, this time to David.

David. was on the verge of pointing out
the Frenchman’s mistake to him, when
some. instinct halted him, :

“Paul, what are you doing here
gasped Simone, -

“1 have waited two hours to see you.
I had news of you from Elise. She told
me vou had married again.’’

 Wall 22,

“T gcame to congratulate you, Simone,
and to tell you news =of Jacques.

Simone said, her voice low and shaking
—*There's no news you can tell me of
Jacques.  Jacques was killed more than
five years ago.”

An odd expression came to the French-
nian’s eves. 1t was quite clear he was no
friend of Simone’s.

“ But vou are mistaken.  Itiis true that
it is a miracle that he wasn't. You left
eniough evidence in the apartment you
both lived in for that to happen. But he
escaped. . Is is. trie he was serionsly
wounded; but frie:Els cared for lum unt
he was well againt ®#He went underground,
but what he had suffered proved foo much
for him. He died six weeks ago’. =

Simone said = desperately—*1 dont
belipve"it.’" : , =

“Hera T have proof of if.
death certificate, Perhaps, monsieur, you
would like it."” i

Automatically David took the piece of
paper that the man held out to him. A
swift glapce told him that one Jacques
Letournel had died, even as Simone and
he had just been told, six weeks ago.

* Therefore, "Simone, your marriage to
this gentleman is not legal.”

Simonels head lifted. A litile colour
came back into her pallid cheeks, There
was a look of infinite resourcefulpess in
her eyes. -

8o you thought vou'd come to do me

It seemed in
i ble of
er and

il

harm, did vou, Paul—harm with my
husband 7 She flashed a winning smile
at David. * But you have not succeeded.

It will not matter to us. It will mean
another marriage ceremony, that is. all
One that will be very quiet and about
which no one need know anything.”

The Frenchman made a gesture.

“ Monsieur Shearer is a brave man.”
His lips curled. = ““ But perhaps he does
not mind that you betrayed your firsf
hushand and were directly responsible for
his death.” !

David murmured something ‘unin-
telligible. Afterwards he couldn't be sure
himself what it was he said. He was aware
of the tense atmosphere in the room. Of
the bitter antagonism between Simope and
the Frenchman,  Again the man was
clicking his heels and bowing:

* Monsieur.” .

Dayid inclined his head.

The man gave Simone a hard look, a
look which she _returned unflinchingly.
Then a slow smile touched her lips.

Simone leughed shortly. The
moment the door closed behind

next
the

Frenchman, David went across to the
window and watched him walk stiffly
down the liitle garden path. He heard

Simone's voice behind him—

1 need
bottles are in that cupboard, and the
glasses. ' Will you please pour one out for
me 7'’ ; :

He turned and looked at her.

“Will you tell me first why you put
up_that pretty little performance

She smiled. - She seemed to have com-
pletely recovered her eomposure. )

“Certamnly. I think very swiftly,
David. You forget I am a Frenchwoman.
It was in your interest every bit as much
as it 'was i my.own.'

“Sorry, but I don’t see it.”

Her thin, dark brows drew together.

“But only
anxiety  was in case Christopher” migh
come in before Paul went. Since he
hasn’t "—she came ecross to him, laid a
hand on his arm, and smiled up into! his
eyes—*“Paul's visit is something ahont
which neither you nor 1 will say any-

thing.

Unity. I because™—her voice was a
rueful—*" since you do not want me—it
will ‘suift me to remain married to
Christopher.” i A

lex Christopt
ﬂ;h.ll'rl—-h? face "lﬂ_]ﬂﬂOFI i it

‘surely—just think—my 'Dn!.‘%'

Heve is his

a very strong drink. The -

*You_becanse vou do net wish to lﬁ 2
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DO YOU WORRY
OVER TRIFLES?

If yor find you are beginning to worry
over irifles which once wyou would never
have noticed, if you get easily depressed
and nervy, it is a sign you are missing
something in your fo T

You are not getting enough Vitamin B,
Vitamin B is the nerve builder, aud if your
diet does not contain enough Vitamin B
yoitr nervous system is bound to mﬂ’er

" Fortunately, there is one sasy, plcunnt
way to make up that deficiency.

Just take Phillips Tonic Yeast with your
‘ meals. Live Yeast—not just Yeast—is
the richest natural source of all the B
Vitamins and Phillips Tonic Yeast is
simply Live Yeast without drugs or any
admixture.

I.* " Btart taking Phillips Tonic Yeast to-day.
Without you noticing, it will start its good
' work at once. Soon you will find your
nerves growing steadier and stronger, you
will sleep better, be less easily upset and
worried, your digestion will improve, your
headaches will disa r, In fact, you will

be better and hﬂggpu in every way.
But be sure you g_et the real thing. Ask
(! fl{}g Phalhpu Tonic t. At u]} chemists,

FHEETRERT'G'em

0 remark

ASTHMA

Nicholl's world
have set aside
tor

The propristors ol
{umous Asthma

ks 1 n'::pbl?t write now for your
moment |0 g

tree bottle ‘Iﬂt‘!nliat 5d in stampe for
postage

Larger notties 3/4 and 5/7 pest ITes

I, W. NICHOLL Ltd. (Dept 72),
29 High Street, Belfast.

Asthma Spasms
Checked 3 ways

Ve ﬁ kly t.ha famous prescripti:
ry tarts easing WHEEZI!O
AST HHA aml “““E}:r:??"u ?ven
r those who have 8 or & ong
i&:mcn because Mendaco acts in 3 wa
o il ) Eootens and rels
thou o con
in hh:%:.t- and bur%nahéalftflbus 80 t;ﬁa.t
o 1 eas .
HrSSR e SEA Y St Al

ttwk! H.o‘ipu ur
md bu.’lld ng brllﬁ mlatanoe w&t}ﬁi
troubles. 1

No injections. Mendaco does not

Rty S PR
overcom 5

&ﬁ gis :ttacks If you are tisfied with

Mendaco, te;‘inm amaggywlw to manua-

g?iplsﬁﬁ From fmm Timot.hx g"hlt.us.

Taylors and all chmista 2/3 and B/7:

We know how good Mendaco is. The formula

iz on every

packaoe.

doctar avout Mendaco

Consult your

Joan

1s full
of fun

Always gettingupto
something, but her
health is all thatg
matters! Wise
mothers agree that
when childrens’
stomach upsets need correcting, a
dose of *California Syrup of Figs’
will regulate the system. It is the
laxative they like.

‘California

Syrup of Figs
Women Who Are
Always Ailing

NEVER “ UP TO THE MARK.”

‘\N coe ul the many women who do not know
to feel really well? Hardly a day
without & headache; ofien your

ready 1o hruls and you find i1 almost

more thao you can do t through the day.
Ym Inl oo wmy for m lng—every liitle task

) Whg dn you :nllr like this? You need not do
80, ynu do not realise that mos ailments
Lo mnbl:nod?rﬁ.:mnl?mnsoi one cuuse—
; tnpw and increase your
blood and your milments will vanish, To l.lo,tlm
have only to take Dr. Williams Pink Pille
ese pills help to create new, rich blood, and
b«l use they da this they have given new health
ind  vigour to thousands of weary, depressed’
(WOmRen.,

Ngdynu want (o get all the benefit thay cew, rich

ean give you start taking Dr Wiltinme Pink

‘Pills now. New strength, a good sppetiie, bener

dﬂp aind  steady nerves—these will all be yours

‘BIF you tnﬁ‘e Blhbnld flls.. "Of all chemisis, ls. &d.
.

——

includint Wd!u“ l.._ .': ."'""'I” Tl;g- s?!all I]‘d’lf ?li.ih : the . }Vhim

SUNDAY:

MAVIS was .eight at the fime
—the Little Old Gentle-

man (who lived next door) was

just another seventy years.

Folk round about were kindly
towards him—tolerant, you
know. A bit sorry for him, per-
haps; after all, he was a widower
and lived alone.
smiled when he nodded
pleasantly, and smiled rather
queerly, and chattered (as he
loved to do) mostly about his
budgie, Pip.

It was boring, of course, to listen
to him—but he beamed on you so
kindly that, as a rule, you listened
for half a minute,

Mavis used to listen longer. She
liked standing on a stool and looking
over the garden wall, and talking to
the Little Old Gentleman—she liked
listening nearly as much as he liked
talking,

And then came her illness—such a
long, strange illness. She seemed to
have got over the worst of it when
she had a relapse, and lay day after
day in a kind of semi-coma. The
doctor said he could find nothing
wrong—it was just that she had no
interest in living, no impetus to make
a fight for it, no desire to eat . . .

A consultant came, but Mavis went
on lylnfg there, perfectly content,
and daily growing weaker.

Twice a day—morning and even-
m —the Little Old Gentleman

led, asking in his childish way how
Maws was, and always going away
with tears in his pale blue eyes.

Poor simple fellow!

Then, one afternoon, Mavis's
mother had the biggest surprise of
her ‘life, The nurse had been out of
the room less than five minutes, but
when Mavis's mother went In a
budgie was sitting on the bed-foot—
and wasn't he chattering?

And Mavis was smiling at him—
smiling !

That was the beginning. From that
day Mavis began to struggle slowly
back; she began to want to live;
she called the budgie to her, and he
would rub his bill against her cheek.

~Now Mavis is back at school,
METTY A5 EVer.

But nobody has ever- found ont
how that budgie got intp the room;
and the Little Old Gentleman ‘only
smiles when you ask him, and begins
to tell vou all over again what
wonderful” tricks that bird can do!

MONDAY:

"T'HAT Happy Warrior, Presi-

dent Roosevelt, friendliest
of all Americans, was a fighter
.all his life.  Always he had a
hard struggle to keep a measure
of health; and often in his great
career and strenuous public
service he felt he had given all
the strength he had, that he was
at last played out, exhausted

yet he kept on superbly, and
died (as he would have wished)
in_hatness.
There comes to mind one of his
favourite sayings:

When you get to the end of
your tether, tie a knot and hang
on,

That i5 not only what he said. It
is what he often did.

Perhaps his example may quicken
you to hold on a little longer.

TUESDAY:

() VERTOOK a small lady with
a large basket. The basket
was heavy—I know, because I

‘ pinched "* it, and carried it
uphill for her, though she
scolded me all the way.

*Guess everything in here isn't
for you," said I, for T know her very
well,

* Of course not,” said she, ** I've
a bit of something for the folk
next door . . ."

T interrupted her. ' Look here,”
said I, "you're always doing some-
thing for somebody. 1 hear about it
ever where—you'll shop for folk;

Il go to sit with a poorly body:
ynu‘ll do bits of mending for others;
{ou Il give the errand boys cake and
emonade . . . What's the idea,
madam ?7! )

So they only .

looked

hair and
round suspiciously, frowned darkly,

the pink cheeks,

and whispered: “ I'll tell you! I'll
let you into the secret of my life—
show you the skeleton in the cup-
board !” She was so dramatic that 1
nearly shuddered. * The truth is,”
said she, ‘' that I'm so fughtfully
selfish. Selfisht 1. want loads of
happiness . . 50 1 do-things for
other people; it makes me so happy,
you see!”

WEDNESDAY:
-IJET'S think about difficulties:

There is no excellence without
dificulty, said Owid, a Roman poet
of over 1g00 years ago.

Great men rejoice in adversity as
brave men trivmph in war, wrote
Seneca, about the same time,

There's a thrill in deing what you
don't like, remarked a friend of mine
recently, and a bigger thrill in getting
it done!

Beastly rotten game of fooler,
observed a schoolboy., We wen six
goals to nil. There's no fun if it's
easy,

It’s hard work digging on your allot.
ment, but it's nice sitting down to
your own mnew polaoes—so says one
of my neighbours,

DR fof ot So2 Tot Jat 1ot Sot 2t 2o 20|
(¢
THURSDAY:

*
THE day began so badly, 2
1t dooked like being the
worst
She’d ever had
through—
Her head felt fit to burst;
The baby was so fretful;
She'd heaps of things to do—
A fortnight’s wash, some
baking . . .
You understand; don't you?

0
to plough g
*

And then a friendly neighbour
Looked in and promply said,
“ You're out of sorts, my Lady,
So off you go to ted!”
By noon a transformation,
By teatime things were swell!

Q The day began so badly ¢. .
And ended up so well !

=]

BoPTRTOTPTRTHTROITETEe
FRIDAY:

JLORD, so many men are
coming home these days—
but-not my man !
Take care of him, Lord. Things
« are different from what they have
been for 5o long, but there is still
danger, Shield him from great perils
and little risks, good Lord, so that
my man may come back to me in
gnad health, smiling happily as he
used to do.’

APV O-ESESITITIO

T e e e s ot

by Francis Gay

patience, Lord, to
Waiting 1s

And pive me
wait till he returns,
harder now than ever . . Thou
knowest how 1 long for him, how
I want to see his face and hear his
voice, and feel his arms about me.

Don't let me grow fretful, Lord.
Keep me young and attractive, (Give
me an inward serenity, a great, deep

calm; and grant that one day—very
soon—my man, whom I love as he
loves me—may come marching back
with eagermess; and that we may
enjoy the great adventure of a hard-
won l_lLaCL‘

SATURDAY:

LEVER
Annie.

Her husband’s in the ship-
yard. Works pretty hard there.
No saint—not John. Has his
flutter now and then. Likes a
glass of beer—sometimes two.

But the point is this: You don’t
find John soaking in the pub just
round the corner. Yon don’t see John
going off with a group of chaps, and
leaving his wife with the work.

You see—there's no need for John
to find his pleasures beyond his own
door. There’s enough at home!

Didn't T say Annie was a clever
little woman?

How?

Well, in many ways. Her kitchen
is always clean (but not so clean that
you mustn't make a footmark) and
always inyiting . . . ‘flowers on the
sideboard in summer, a glowing fire
on winter evenings . . . no steaming
clothes' horse near the fire after wash-
day—Annie finishes the drying next
morning !

Very often there's a savoury supper
about nine, or so—setved near the fire
by a very merry wee body.

And she always wants to know
what has happened in the day, and
John likes telling her.

Now that Tom is big enongh to
keep an eye on the younger bairns,
Annie asks 1o be taken to the pictures
sometimes, and she makes herself look
so trim and smart and alluring that
—well, John isn't sorry to * show her
off,” so to speak

Or she has lots of things at home
for -John to mend; and she is so very
interested in his allotment, and
declares that there are no, cauli
flowers like John's.

Clever little woman, Annie .
and the result: T.ess time in the pub,
more time in the kitchen; less
interest in the pools: more money for
the home and for the pleasures both
may share.

I raise my hat to Annie!

little womarn,

e - =t ST TR SRR T T S

She Was Panlcky About Her Eyes

'VE a headache again

to-night. Surely I'm need-
ing new specs. I must really see
the oculist when I'm down town
on Friday.”

Fortunately, this kind of head-
ache, of which Mrs Wilson com-
plained, seldom keeps the sufferer
from getting a sound sleep.

(mnomll\ it is
felt late in the day,
and is absent on
holiday unless may-

one is kept
indoors by rainy
woather and gets
through » lot of
reading.

A pgood test to
discover if the eyes
are  causing  the
beadache is to shut
them for about
half an hour, If the
pain disappears, it
may be concluded
that the oyes are
nob crmainlr the
trouble

Some folk are inclined to get at timoes
a little panicky over their eyesight. They
ever stop reading books and newspapers
for weeks on end. Thus they close down
needlessly 8 major means of instruction
and: enjoymont.

Unless a person is in a badly run-down
condition or the eyes are influmed or
injured. their ordinary use is not harmful.

Moreover, a person with only one eye
is in no munfm danger of impairing his
vision by overworking his single opttc.
Naturally the eye muscle muy b all

to

e body. Then lt is time

Her glasses aren't
quite right.

tired, but that huf:pena occasionaily
obher muscles in ¢
for rest

Most persons with normal sight have to
~got specs, at litest when about 45 years of

‘ment in the “pull" o

ago. It's a safe rule to have an eye test
every two and a half years afterwirds to
discover if another pair of glasses is
necessary.

Bubies are generally long-sighted at
birth, but this is soon adjusted in most
cases,

Sometimes a child's defective eyesight
may not be detected till schooldays begin.

Then, if longsighted, a child finds diffi-
cu]l} in reading his primers, or if suffer-
ing from short sight he has difficulty in
determining what the teacher has written
on the blackboard. »

Probably, too. the c¢hild may be
* norvy,"” or suffer from headache in the
afterncon. 3

What such children need is expert atten-
tion and suitable glasses.

AN UNEQUAL PULL

Sometimes u mother may be disturbed
to detoct a squint in her baby, 'rhapu
when teething. This is caused by th l;ul
of the muscles controlling the oyeball

being unequal. Frequently, specmllu with |

special lonses are a corrective. Othorwise,
a minor operation may affect an adjust-
the muscles.

A serious illuess may naffect the eye-
sight. For instance, there's measles,
which usmally inflames the eyes. and some-
times impairs the vision if careful atten-
tion is mot given,'

Here are some ‘“don't ' that should be
instilled by parents in a child’s mind:—

1—Don't read in darkened room.

2—Don't look at clear electric bulb, sun,
or_ other bright light.
Don't rub oyes hard with fingers,
when trying te remove foréign object
4—Don't hold book or newspuper less
than n foot nway from the eéyes.

If the child cannot read properly with-
out the book being appreciably nearer or
farther awav, he should be taken to-
oculist for' suitable glasses.

Pork, Veal
& Chicken

STUFFING

TWO VARIETIES
SAGE & ONION AND
PARSLEY & THYME

ECONOMICAL * RELIABLE - DURABLE

For large or small commarcial, '
| ia! and farm buildings, I
world-wids use for nearly 30 yeare

UBEROID
ROOFING

OF all troamongers and Builders’ Marchants

—

There's nothing lke
Rennies for mopping up
excess stomach acid—
their balanced combi-
nation of indigestion-

taming ingredients
does the trick in record .

time

‘What's more, Rennies are ﬁ

individually wrapped, so

you can carry them loose
wherever you go. All you

have to do is pop & coupl

of these pleasant-tast m!

tablets Into your mouth

and suck them like sweets,

one after the other,

Acld Indigestion just
hasn't got a chanoce,
once Rennies are on the ¢
job — it fades out, then
and thera!

Get Rennies from ~
gonr chemist today.

2 RENNIES

If Rennies
on't shift your indigestion it's high

tima you saw your doctor
Dicesyys PO .

18 & 9 (Ino, tax) from all chemists

KILL TOBAGCO CRAVING

n tew HOURS — without win
Power.” Ulear aystem of avery
trace ol tobacco poison. Get back
Btrong Nerves, inoreased Viial
Power. Victor Treatment makos it
rn; even for the heaviest fils

smoker, 3d (atampsl brings
B K showing how YOU can cnd
'obacen ction for good—
cientifleally. Sent m plain

N.W.2), Lawson RAd., Colwyn Bay,
Morth Wales.

T HABLEY LTO.® PERTH ® SCOTLAND

Z YOUR CHEMIST SEUS 1T =
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These Things Must Not
- Be'Forgotten

Miss Jean R. McFarlane, working with the civilian relief section of
the British Red Cross Commission of the B.L.A., has seen much of
the horror of Nazi concentration camps. >

In a letter to her mother, Mrs J. McFarlane, of 10 Nevill Park,
Tunbridge Wells, and published in the Tunbridge Wells Advertiser,

she says: %

GERMAN concentration . camps

are Hell, and T can’t start
to describe the horrors that these
devils have encouraged.

The filth is feet deep and the
stench is awful. Thousands of men,
women and children are herded
together with no sanitation, and
water only from puddles, so you
can imagine what they drink.

The «food provided was one bowl of
swede soup per person per day, and one
loaf of bread per twelye persons per week.

Can you wonder that disease ia rife, and
that nearly all have typhusf

The sheds: or- huts  where these poor
gkeletons exist: have wooden bunks to their
roofs and thesmell nearly knocks you over.
But it’s so wonderful that these poor souls
have strength to greet us with a smile and
say that things go better now that the
English sre here.

It does go better, of course, and our
aim i to stamp out typhus as was dome
in Naples.

It's all T can do when I see their poor
faces look happy not to cry.

GERMANS SCARED

Between five and six hundred are taken
out daily, bathed, powdered and put into
hospitals set up by the Army, whose
organisation and ability to work without
ceasing is marvellous.

The Germans were scared of the disease
spreading - to their. precious selves and
did nothing. None of the dead was
buried, but left in heaps where they rotted,

The survivers, through starvation and
sickness, hadn't the strength to dig nor
the wherewithal to dig. ;

Now that the British are here. these
piles are gradually being cleared.  Bull-
dozers dig. the: graves. :

The people are being fed, and the
means for cleansing themselves provided,
thongh many of them are too weak to-do
anything about. it.

Now the vile 8.8. men are also on the
job of burying, and are treated to the
utt-end of » British rifle if they don't
get on with it ° £ i

T've been into the cleansing station with
the British doctors who eupervised and I
just can't believe that such skeletons can
still live.

What's more, the women give birth to
vhildren and still survive. I saw-a woman
with a baby a few hours old. The baby
will be all right if the spread of infection
can be prevented.

If's wvery small, of course.

Never did T imagine T'd be so glad of
2 few words of German. Most of the
people ‘are Poles or Hungarians, Jews
mostly—there for that reason or because
of their political views.

Anyway I can talk to them—reassure
the poor half-demented creatures, and to
soe the smile come over their faces when
they know they are free of the Nazis
is heartrending. So many will die any-
way ! J

e

German is handy; too, for giving orders
to German -orderlies, nurses, stretcher-
bearers and the German doetor:

I'm eurt—and do they jump to it, even
from me! Of course, I'm backed up by
the officers, n.c.o.s and men of our army,
and they know it.

One German nurse was seen by one of
the majors pinching one of the sick, so
he promptly 5}211}!)0% her face very hard.
He said he'd never in his life been rude

to a woman on purpose, but he just ssw
T

CHILDREN MURDERED

In the concentration camp the Germans
built a slaughter house where women and
children were pole-axed just like cattle;

The children were fortunate in being
killed outright, but many of the women
were only stunned. The men were then
made to do the burying.

I've just read through what I've written
and I'm only sorry that, awful though these
details are, my account doesn't give half
the beastliness.

It has to be seen to be believed, and
my reaction is that I'm just stunned and
kind of numb to think that one so-called
human being can cause so much misery to
another.

Seeing so many hundreds—no, thousands
—of dead lying in piles or eingly where
they've dropped has not: given me night-
mares, oddly enough.

They simply don’t look as though they
could ever have been healthy and well-fed
as I am. They seem more like wax—that
is, some of them. Others you can imagine.

I'm telling you all this not to make you
ghudder, but to corroborate the news-
papers, and for you to spread, because it
thonld be known all over the world that
such atrocities are true.
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“ Ah’ll start wi' three pounds o' the b:zst stewin® steak, il

you please!"

DAD COMES HOME
'FROM THE WAR

NOBODY could be more happy
and proud than I at having
my husband back home.

Five weary years they've been
whilst he’s been away dealing
with Hitler. They've been
years of horror, worry, con-
stant hard work as well as
beartbreaking . separation for
me.

But the one-job in which I did reckon I'd
surpassad myself was “fathering " the

kiddies as well as mothering them.
We've five and they're my whole world.

: r@
MINISTRY OF
THAT

' Hip-hip-hooray |”

] DON'T really remember a time
when there was no war.
What will be a return to something
like normal for most people
will be a very new and strange
experience for me.

You see; I've grown up with the
war. At sixteen I remember
very little of those days before

1930.

I'm left wondering so many things. Fo!
instance, what on earth did people find
to talk about in those far-off pre-
Hitler-Mussolini days !

How did father manage to get along with:
out his nine o’clock war news?

I ean’t imagine his working up much
enthusiasm over the fat stock prices
and weather reports I've heard about
and only vaguely recollect,

Then, there's shopping. In the old days

~ mother must'have found it easy as piel
Without coupons and points, the thing

. must have been a cinch.

Frankly, I shall have to see hefore T'll

* helieve the phenomenon of shopkeepers
gaing out of their way to sell me some-
thing, instead of discouraging me at
the outset with that whatever-it-is-we-
haven't-got-it look.

T was just eleven when war broke ‘out,
and it meant very little to me
bayond the fact that I was to be
packed off to my cousin's in the

country. It worried me far less than -

the qiestion: “Can T fake my ruhbit
with me 7"

| WONDER WHAT PEACE IS LIKEP

Since then five of perhaps the most
important years of anyone’s life have
passed. During that time the changes
gradually brought about by war soon
blended in with my life, and I accepted
them without thinking much about it.
~raid shelters seem a natural part of
the landscape to me. Tin helmets and
stirrup pumps seem to me an essential

and_ natural part of the household
equipment.

my parents they are hideous necessi-

om;

s

es,

e thing I shall find pretty odd will be
the hosts of private cars that will re-
appear on the roads, I can’t remember
a time when inotorists could use as
much petrol as they liked, and when
it was, I understand, something of a
hazard to cross a busy city street.
will be strange in many ways this post-
war' world,  Strange apart from the
aspect of everyday details. For my-
self and thousands of other 'teen-years
who don't properly remember a time
hefors Hitler and Mussolini loomed up
like sipister bogey-men, it will be a
tase of adopting our minds to some:
thing quite new, and thinking in terms
of reconstruction, y

‘e want to go forward to new and better
things. * Maybe it's no very great dis-
advantage not to have any o?;er firet-
};33:1533 recollection: of the days before

Jthongh we may be a little bewildered
by the return to peace, the fact that
we have grown up in a fighting world
will no doubt have given us a goo
‘grounding for. the enormous tasks
which still lie ahead, > s

They are not angels and I wouldn’t
want them to be. But they are well-
behaved, self-respecting,” as  nice-
mannered and nice-natured kiddies as
you'd find in Britain.

Now, in the space of a couple of weeks,
hubby threatens to undo all the good
Tve done in.years. Yes, my man's a
menace !

I firmly believe that things will settle down
naturally without any serious harm
being. done. But right now, Daddy’s

< ErcFre >

the Big White Chief in our house, and

I'm a cross between an ogre and a

close relative of the big bad wolf.

youngsters, like all kiddies, turn

unerringly to the one who lets them

get away with most.

There's Pat, our eldest girl. She's ten.
Derek is eight and a half, George, just
- six, Mavis four, and baby Donald, &

lively handful of three. They are &

full-time job for any . mother to

manage.

five years.Daddy has been a nice Santa

Claus kind of visitor, so far as the

family is eoncerned, and his leaves have

!:ecu a round of treats, shows and out-

ings. Oy

In the first few days of his being per-
manently home, of course, some lati-
tude was to be expected and allowed
for, But as the ‘days go on it does
seem that the kid glove discipline I
have trained them to is slipping.

Take the little matter of bedtime. 'The
first day or two Daddy was home the
three elder kiddies stayed up as long
as they pleased. Stayed up so long
that Derek and George fell asleep in
Daddy’s arms

Normally, they are all in bed by eight
o’clack. Now there’s always an
argument.

There's the question of pocket money, too.
I feel strongly about this, Daddy is
far too generous,

JUST ASK DADDY

I wouldn’t mind if he refused sometimes
or made them do soma little thing to
earn extra coppers. When I suggest to
Derek that if he wants an exira six-
pence there's a bit of weeding to do
in the garden, hubby parts up and
says he doesn't believe in  kiddies
being made to work and they should
play all they want.

I had to put my foot down with young
Pat the other night. Could she go
down the road with a friend, she
wanted to know at about ten minutes
to bed{ime?

1 said, “ No.” But she went just the
same. It was easy, Just ask Daddy.
Knowing mnothing of my refusal he
snid: * Yes, but don’t be long.”

But T'm quite optimistie that things will
work out right.

At any rate here’s one littla matter T het
will right itself soon. Having had to
dig and plant the garden myself it was
me who tatght the kiddies not to
throw a ball all over the garden snd
trample on the crops.

Daddy likes a game with them, and never
minds if the ball does ruin the young
onjons or cowheel the cabbage plants.

But Daddy will be doing the gardening
from now on, so look out, kids!

QOur

For

b |
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.V Don’t think me umnpatriotic, old horse, but you look helluva dafti”

AS WE
SEE IT

N OW that the cheering over the

coming of The Great Day

has died down, the Allies must

see fo it that we win the Peace

as thoroughly as we have won
the war.

There must be no namby-
pambyism about our ireatment
of the Germans, They have
broken every canon of decency
and must be made to pay the
price. They must learn that
aggression does not pay.

The war criminals must not escape
as they did after the last wafy
They must get their desserts,

Every German, young and old,
should be made to see the
ghastly pictures of the concen-
tration camps so that they can
realise just how low they have
sunk in the human scale.

And the younger generation must
be taken in hand until such
time as the poison of Nazism Is
purged out of their systems.

It Won’t Work

ALL kinds of German big shota—

Generals, Admirals, gauleiters, diplo-
mats, broadeasters—flocked into the
British and American lines.

Not one of them chose to surrénder o

the Russians.

This reason seems obvious. They fear
Russian justice more than they fear
ours, .

They may even hope (remember 18I8J
they will escape retribution altogether.

If they have any such illusions, it is only
fair to our Russian Allies that the
position of these men should be made
olear at oncs

If they are wanted by the Russians, they
should be transferred to Russia sf
once—and no dounbt will.

Where war ocriminals are concerned
Russian justice cannot be impeded by
this last-minute fondness for the
Western Allies,

BSOSO TOTOOTTOTOOTH

Trust a Government Department
to be different.

VE-DAY is good enough for most
people.  But not for a certain
gection of the Ministry of Labour.
With them it's ECF-Day (European
Cease Fire Day),

What tongue-twicting nonsansel

BFOOTOOTOCOTTOTOTOTOON

Another Bill For Germany

ONE hundred million pounds. That's
a minimum estimate of what
we've spent in keeping German
risoners in comfort since war

egan,

Ai;outg £6,000,000 in good hard British
cash has gone into the pockets of
German officers. You see, each
country pays captive officers what
its. own equivalent ranks get,

Gormany's future spokemen &Y
argue she spent even.mors on our
prisoners.  She had more of them
for n longer time. And, under the
Geneva Convention, we should pay
Gearmany the difference at end of

tha war. It 'might amount to
millions, 1
Any suggestion we sghould pay this

money to Germany must be fought
tooth and nail. Germany’s treat-
ment of our men cancels all conven-
tions and wipes out any claim she
might have.

It’s There

QAL cellars are bare, Rocent cold
gpell has cleaned them out.
Housewives see no hepe of being able
to fill up for winter. Yet coal's the
one thing this country has in
abundance.
It should be  made avsilable. It's
Major Lloyd George's job to oyer-
come all difficulties, not bleat about

them.
And he should overcome them powy
It'll be too late when winter comes,

Wife Not Guilty

A wife's attempt to snatch a revolver
from her hushand after a scene was
described at  Manchester Assizes when
Mrd Drice Jocelyn Chitty, aged 39, of
Woodsmoor Lane, Stockport, was found
not guilty of murdering her husband,
%}ua ron-Leader Francis Frederick

illiam Chitty, aged 44. Durm%utha
hearing it was stated that Mrs tty
found in her husband's pocket a love
letter written by him to s member of
the W.A AR, Mrs Chitly, who was dis-

charged, collapsed in the dock on hears
ing ‘tha verdict. :
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THE MAN
IN THE BOX

J)ALLAS did not drive the Baron’s big black sports
car herself. One of the two German agents said
—"* ¥ou'd better drive, Heinrich.

Professor’s order.”’

It was the first time the taller and thinner of the
two guards had spoken, and something about his
voice seemed momentarily familiar fo Dallas.

A cloud was obscuring the moon, and i was too dark for her
They got into the ear,

Huinrieh,
Heinrich started the ear apd 1t swept along the mun hrghway

to see what cither of the men looked like,
herself =eated in. the front witly

towards Alittenwald.

How long did they drive?  Afferwards she was ulways vague
But suddenly the guard in the back leaned

on that
forward.

“Henrich,” He said, ** stop. the car,
thing wrong.”

preint,

The othet suddenly stepped on the brake and threw out the

Alnest 1nstantaneously a heavy weapon descended upon
He slumped forward m the front seat,

Dallas had a feeling it was happenmg in a dreami.

cluteh,
his head.

couldn’t
other?

believe it,

For » long time the moon

seut, carrving it across fo a ditch.
rod bair and a scur.

“Tve seen you before,”” she whispered, ** You're—you're

you spoke to me in the air ruid shelfer,

kind woman's house in Bauer Strasss after

hit.”

1 thonght you were Shelah Calhoun,"” he muttered,

“But now you know I'm not '
“Yes, T know that.
America, after OUnarl was beheaded.
of us. This is your chapee to escape.”’
“* But how 7"

He thought a' moment and then he said: " I know the route
the Grune Minna is taking. 1 know a short-cut across country.
of course, but 1 think we should join up with it

It's your only chance,”

There 1s a risk,
before it reaches the Swiss border.
‘The young man had switched on the
oengme again. * We'd better geg guoing."
€ was about to turn the car when she
laid a hand on his arm.

*No." She bad to raise her voice to
be heard above the noise of the powarful
engme. ‘' 1'm not going after the Grune
Minns, I'm going back to Philip.”

He didn’t seem greatly surprised, buot
he asked: “Why? You think you can
help him

“1 don't know.
him,"”

He asked quistly: * You love hifh 1

She drew a deep breath. ** Yes!

He nodded slowly, ** All right. . We'll
go back. I'm a member of the Under-
ground, fighting for a Iree Germany.
There may be something 1 can do to help
Dove.”

They spoke very little on the drive back.
Both wers intent on their own thoughts.
They left the big' car some distance from
the Schloss and fimished the journey on
foot.

Cautiously, using the protection of trees
antl shrubs, they made their wav round to
the front of the castle Inside, behind the
drawn curtains, as he had said, everything
was unnaturally guiet. Tentatively she
tried to open the french windows which led
inito the lounge, and found that they gave.

Tl wait outside, but T won't be able
to belp you much,” the young man said
** As one of Rickman's secret agents I'm
too ‘useful fo our cause to risk giving
myself away,”

She nodded, whispered her thanks, and
slipped  through the glass doors

Surprise For Philip

HE roow itself was in darkness and

that was strange. Were they all in

bed? But that, to-might, seemed incon-

ceivable. Bhe crossed the lounge silently

and erept down the passage towards the
dining-room,

She listened at the door but heard
nothing, Some impulse prompted her to
open the door and step inside. That room,
too, was in durkness, but there was a fainit
red glow coming from the hearth where
some giant logs were still smonldering.

A moment later she had crushed down
the scream that rose in her throat. The
Baron von Arman lay in front of the
hearth, his fuce bashed in, his features
unrecognisable.

She knew it was the Baron because of
the clothes he was wearing: the dark
crimson velvet smoking jacket with his
dinner suit that she had seen him wearing
earhier in the evening.

She didn't know how long she lav,
limp with horror, against the wall until
she heard the door open once more and the
light was switched on. She turned to see
a man who looked to her like Herr Pro-
fessor Rickman step into the room and
move towards the body by the fireplace.

He hadn't seen her and she couldn’t see
his face clearly because he had his back
to her. But he was wearing the same dark
lounge suit: Rickman had worn earlier in
the evening. He bent over the body with
the horribly  mutilated face by the fire-

But 1 shall be with

place and took something from one of
the pockets.
He turned round . . . It must be Rick-

man, but suddenly she knew it wasn't

She knew she was staring not st Herr
Professor Rickman, but at the Baron von
Arman disguised af Rickman.

She heard berself whisper: * You're not
Rickman, You're the Baron von Arman.”

He appeared to besitate, then a slight
smile turned the sormers of his lips. * Then
the disguise ian’t so good, eh "

“Yes, it's good,” she gasped. “Ii. if
someotie didn’t know I{icﬁnm too well.”
E&i nodded. : “That’s what 'm banking
<%

¥

[ think there's some-

Why should one S.8. guard attack the
had been
clonds, but now it escaped and shone out.

In nts white light she stared at the voung German whp was,
even unow, getting the body of his comrade out of the front
It was then she saw he had

You took me to that
the shelter had been

Shelah died soon after she reached
But 1 kpow, too, you're one

It was the Herr

the other behind.

She

behind  thick

- s

She pointed towards the body on the
ﬂrmri “Then that—that was Rickman 7"
L1 ’ea "

A shudder went through her. “It’s
horrible. His face—-'"
* That was done after he was dead. Tt

had to be done. 1 shot him when he was
going to arrest Philip."

“ Philip's all right?”
burst from her.

“ He's here, He's all right—so far.”

** You shot Rickman because of Philip 2

He shook his head slowly. *“ No. TFor
my own sake, because of what 1 have to
do.. Rickman came here not only to arrest
Philip but to question, if not {o arrest me,
as well, belong to o up in this
country who want to get nd of the Nazi
gangsters and get the Monarchy back.

I learned before I came to Munich
that someone had given me away, T knew,
if T were to do anything, it must be done
at once. To-night. while Rickman was
talking the idea came to me to kill him
and assume his identity,

“Posing as  Rickman, carrving his
papers, I would have a far better chance
of success thay, if 1 went on my all
important erand as myself. As the Baron
von Arman I might have been refused an
audience, as Herr Professor Rickman,
their arch spy in a nest of spies, I feel I
shall be admitted. -

“They may suspect the truth when they
see me, but I am hoping by then it:will
be too late.” He broke off abruptly, as
though regretting having

But he needn't have been afraid. Dallas
had only heard part of what he had said.
All her thonghts were centred upon Philip.

** Where's Philip? Can I see him 7"

“ (f course, He's been helping me with
this: disgnise.  You'll find him upstairs,”

She nodded and with a conscious effort
pulled herseli together and ran through
the door. The relief of escaping from
that room with the dead body! ’lg he joy
of runming up the staircase to Philip.

But at the door of their bedroom she
stopped abruptly. Gretchen von Arman
was in there. Philip had raised her hand
ta_his lips and kissed it.

Dallns stood in the doorway and as
Philip lifted his head he saw her. He
stared at her a moment as though she
wers a ghost, then abraptly he dropped
Gretehen's hand and strode towards her

* Dallas, you came back?™

* Yes, Philip,”

Gretchen came up to them.
to Dallas with an eifort.

“You're lucky, Mrs Dove You're
lucky if you escape with Philip to Kng-
land or Switzerland, You're lucky even if
you die with him here,”

Gretchen went past them through the
door and down the corridor,

Dallas and Philip wers alone. In the
psuse he came up to her and put his
arins about her.

* Dallas.” He said her name and kissed
her lips

“1love you." He sad it gravely, as a
new discovery, almost as though those
words had mever been said in the world
betore.

“7 love you.”™ BShe said it, too. and
to her those words seemed new and all-
suthicing.

But presently she saw the corners of
his lips twist in a faint smile, * This won't
do, will 1t¥ Tife seems pretty sweet to
ma at the moment. Your Life, my hie.
We've got to do something about presery-
ing them.”

Some of the : diad in her,
“Philip; have we any chance? Any
chance al all

* Blessed if T know,”" he said slawly.
“ Rut there must be some way. 'lThere’s
7ot to ba some way."

The question

She spoke

¥

said so much.

He had moved.
Away from, her and was pacing ‘up. and |

‘private hangar is

At the

abruptly.

Gretchen ven Arman’s hand.

N

_ ¢
door Dallas stopped

Philip was Kkissing !

7

down the room, his head bent, his hands

in his pockets. Kor a few minutes every-
thing seemed still, unpaturally so, and
then crashing through the stillness came
the loud wail of the siren.

Philip stopped dead. * An air raid”
he snid. And as he spoke the sky was full
of ‘the noise of aircraft, the air alive with
Ehi bark of the guns, the noise of the

a

“There’'ll be confusion,” he muttered,
as though following a line of thought,
“There might be a chance. If only we
could lay our hands on a plane.”

“1 think I ean help you,” came. the
Baron’s voice from the doorway. As they
both turned Dallas found herself fighting
against the sense of terror his disgnise as
Rickman aroused in her. :

“You've an idea? Philip asked sharply.

‘“ More than an idea. I have your
means of eseape,” the Baron said. ~ He
came further into the room. He closed the

door.

Philip sprifed faintly, * What's your
plan, Joachim?? byt

“For a long time 1 have had my. own |
means of escape arranged,”  the ‘Baron -

repeated.  “ But now my own plaris have
changed.”
*’-l\l‘-—ql:- By S
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He paused. His voice was clipped and
business-like as he resumed. “In my
a  Messerschmitt ser-
viced and all ready to take to the air. It
has all the markings of o Luftwaffe com-
bat aireraft. I know vou can flv a plane,
Philip, and it shouldn’t take me more
than a short while to explain the work-
ings of this particular machine to you.

“At present the sky is filled with planes
identical with this one, and I ses no reason
why, in the preset confusion, it shouldn’s
pass unnoticed. There's no reason, as 1
see it, why you shouldn’t fly it straight
to Englund.”

* And be shot down over there," Philip
interjected grimly.

“There’s a radio on beard: when you're
over France you can make yourself
known,” the Baron replied.

“Yes,” Philip said slowly. * It’s damn-
ably good of you, Joachim. But you. .
Couldn’t you come to England with us?"

The Baron straightened himself slowly.
“I am a German. If T am against these
Nazi gangsters I still remain a German.
And as a German it is my duty to set my
country free from tyranny within.”

Neither of them found they could say a
word, and slowly the minutes ticked by.
Finally Philip said, “I wish for you what
you wish for yourself, Joachim.”

“Then wish me success, and a guick
death.”” the Baron replied gravely.

Into An Air Raid
AS the three of them stepped into the
night air they could see, stretched
away before them in the distance, the
gigantic inferno that spelt the destruction
of Munich,

The three of them hurried along, away
from the castle, townrds the Gelds behind
where the Baron had his private hangar.

* Rickmun’s maon 77 Phihp asked once.

She thought she saw the Baron smile
faintly in the darkness. .

“Our home-brewed wine is very good—
and potent. And when there is a drug
mixed in if it iz more potent still. They
have been taken ecare of.” o

They didn't speak again’ until they had

reached the hangar, until she' had stood

 without needing to be told. |

still and wutched the heavy doors rollin
apart, until the slim shape of the d
aircraft had glided gently from the shed.

Its two engiles were spitting and stutter-

*ing angrily;

The Bavon gave Philip the necessary
instructions au% some little time later
Philip. was hoisting her into the cockpit.

“All set" Philip said. He lesned out
and gave his hand to the Baron, ** Good
luck, Joachim.”

“Good luck, and thank you,” Dallas
whispered fervently. s,

The German held her hand for a brief
moment before letting it go. ! My sincere
wish-for your happiness,” he said gravely.

The npext moment they were hurtling
across the uneven feld, bumping, rocket-
ing.  She looked back once to see the
Baron standing where they had left him,
very straight, lis arm raised in a gesture
of farewell. )

But now Philip and she were bumping
across. the field, and at last by a miracle
it seemed they were airborne. She had
expected Philip to head away from the
city, instead he turned towards it.

*“This aircraft is a fghter,” he shouted
in explanation. “ We'll have to do what
the fighters are expected to do—join in,”

The next half-hoor was the nearest to
# nightmare she had ever known. The
aircraft filled with the smell of smoke and
explosives.. Searchlights caught them in
a blinding glare and switched away. Now
and then the great dark shape of a bomber
swept past so close that she could see
every detail of it. A cannon shell ripped
a hole in the cabin -in front of her.

And then suddenly there was nothing.
They seened to have the silent sky all to
themselves. 2

“ Franee,” he shouted excitedly, point-
ing down. ““We're too high and %oo
unimportant for them {o bother about
us.""  Presently she saw that he was
playing about with the radio eontrols,
talking and listening, but she was not
able to hear what he said. AT

After what seemed a long time, Philip
switched off the radio. ** They're expect-
ing us in England as soon as it's light,”
he called gaily. “ They're meeting us
with a squadren of Spitfires just in case
we're not what we say we are.! He
laughed. “ What a welcome!”’

They crossed the couast in the dawn,
and she saw suddenly they were flying
with an escort.
they had escaped, and that this. finally.
was safety

Shock For Dallas
ONDON. Incredibly London with the
black-out gone and the air alive
with a foretaste of victory. London bat-
terred and searred, but sublimely cheerful.

As yet Dallas hadn’t been hack in
London twenty-four hours, and she hadn’t
seen Philip since they had parted at the
airport, griniy, dishevelled, tired, achingly
tired in every limb,

There were numerous formalities Philip
had to go through, many more than she
had, so e had urged her to go on tu
London ahead of him, to the Mayfair ser-
vice flat her money enabled her to keep
on all the time, and get some rest,

He was calling for her here and they
were going out to dine. Impossible to
believe after all they had been through
anyvthing as ordinary and casual as this
could happen to them.

“He'll come soon,” she thought. and
suddenly she felt she eouldn't bear the
suspense of ‘waiting for him one moment
longer.: She Bogan to walk restlessly while
the: gaunt, shadows crept into the room
itself, and she knew she should draw the
curtains and switch on the lights.

The bell at last, and she found she was
shaking. Shaking wildly, stupidiy in evers
limb, so much-so she could scarcely get
across the room to open the door.

But it was open at last and, after she
had fought for control of her voice, she
murmured, “Come in, do.”” As though
he had been a stranger.

But she felt he was one in that moment.
Much more of a stranger than some man
she had never beéfore met in ber lifo” Did
she really know this slight, dark-haired
man in the immaculate evening clothes
with the gardenia in his buttonhole.
Suddenly thinking how many of her men
friends would describe him amongst them-
selves. she laughed.

* Why are vou langhing 77

*1 was thinking you looked like a
lounge lizard. I was thinking some of
1y friends would think you looked like one
anyhow. I rather hope they will, it will
give me such a good laugh!”

“ Better a lounge lizard than a black-
mailer and a Nazi,” he grinned. * But
those epithets served me well in Madrid,
and it was good fun encouraging them.
But_now,” he shrogged, “they've rather
outlived their usefulness. On the whole
your suggestion of a lounge lizard isn't a
bad idea. A lounge lizard I shall be.

“Yes it’s perfect,”” he went on, as
though talking half to himselfl. “A
lounge lizard—a gigolo, and you. my love,
will be such a valuable asset!””

But she could only stupidly stammer
after him—*T1 should be »n asset? T
don’t know what you're talking about !’

“You don't get the iden?”’ He looked
momentarily as though he were dis-
appointed in her. “ You're the final
masterly touch. The rich wife of girolo.
Rich- littla girls with more monev than
sense often marry gigolos. =0 why riof
you ¥’ .

* Besides,” he wwent on. “‘ Pm rather
cut out for the part of a lounge lizard.
don’t you agree? T like clothes. What
do you think of this outht? Tuckily T'd
left an order with' myv London tailors a
year ago end they've just executed it . .. .
Yes,”" he was rubbing his hands together
in frank delicht. A gigolo. Tt's perfect!”

She asked. with n desperately exag-
gerated  patience—** But will you  tell me
why you want to be a gigolo?™

New Assignment
A GAIN he was surprised at ber lack of
comprehension: It was as though he
_expiected her to dollow his frain of thought

She knew that at last .

“ But, of course;, I must be something
of that nature to make the Japs think I'm
a fool and gain their confidence. And as
they've np, particle of humour they'll
undoubtedly swallow the gigolo stunt hook,
lie and sinker.” :

““ But why should you want to gain the
confidence, of .the Japs?” she asked. Her
knees felt weak: Slie found she had to sit
down, = s

* But why mot! How else am I going
to geb the poor devils of prisoners oul of
their hands? 'And by the way, talking of
prisoners,  I'yé  just had word that the
Grune NMinha reached Switzerland safely.
They got throngh, although it seems a
miracle that they did. They and the art
treasures  Sfblen by Herr Comniissar
Jantz.!” He chuckled.

““ My agéntis selling them, as he sold
the antiqué jewellery the Herr Commissar
paid me to get into Switzerland last time:
What s trusting nature that dear :little
man has!  He actually thinks the money
collected s credited to his account under
an assumed name in a Swiss bank.” i

She heard herself ask—** And where is
the money 7

This time he langhed ontright as thouel
the joke was altogether too good. ‘“Safely
paid over to the International Red Cross!

*“Wouldn’t litile Jantz be mad if he
knew he was sweating his guts out steal-
ing by diabolically clever underhand
methods merely to benefit the International
Red Cross? It was such a good joke |
could scarely forbear telling him "~

Suddenly Dallas found she was laughing,
too. Laughing weakly ‘uniil “the tears
streamed” out of her eyes. She remem-
bered the glimpse she had had of the fat
pompous little Nazi ir the lounge of the
Munich Hotel talking so earnestly to
Philip. .

Presently she wiped her eves and asked,
“And my thousand pounds, Philip?”

““ An Austrign professor named Steinman
or world-wide repute in cancer research 18
using it very happily continuing in his
researches in New York, 1 gather, at this
very moment. You don't mind, darling "

She shook her head. **1 think it's a
wonderful idea. Does he want any more?”’

His grin slanted sideways. ** He could
use 1t, L think.”

“ It's his when you tell me his address,”
she smiled back. And for a moment she
sat like that smiling up at hin¥ happily,
thinking how very wonderful he was, while
he smiled back at her thinking snuch the
same thing, only the word * beautiful "
came into his thoughts. 455 QA

And then she remembered, Bhe sat up
very straight. She looked wery stern.

“ But what's all this talk about the Japs
and getting prisoners out of their hands®™
she demanded.  ** It's absurd. ~ You've
done your bit. Philip, and more than your
bit, and you didn't have to do anything
The war's mhinost over . . .”

‘“The Huropean war,”" he broke in
“Bug L giess those poor devils ot
prisoners in Japanese hands don’t feel oo
good despite the fact! Living on rice and
all that ‘muck and longing for a good
steak and a bottle of beerl You know.
darling,.. j
can do

She made a final protest. ** But | don't
see whyps™ Uouldn't we hive guietly here
just for a little while, Philip?'”

“Quietly ¥’ He frowned down at her
ak though the word affrented him. * Do
you see me as a blooming country squire,
darling 7 Quarrelling with the gardener
just to lill 3y time between the meets? (e
maybe I ecould be something on the local
council 7 ¥You don't really think that?”

She didn’t, of course. Where danger
was, worthwhile danger, Philip would be,
and as he said, there were men to be
rescued from the Japanese. He had
brought rescue work to a fine art. He
couldn’t give up untu the whale wretched
war was over on all fronts, and perhaps
not even then,

She threw in the sponge gracefully and,
oddly, almost happily. © When and where
do we go, Philip?”

*When? As soon as we can ger the
necessary permit, We can’t let those
fellows down who are waiting for us.
Wheve? Tye been thinking. China's
cur best spot. Chungking, most probahly.
Yes, Chungking's our bet,”

“Philip.” 'will we have time
married first ¥ she asked weakly.

He laughed again, * Blessed if 1 hadu't
forgotten we weren't married already! All
day T've been thinking of yon so much
T've had a feeling vou were asctnally my
wife. —But since you're not, that's a little

to, wet

matter: we'll have to rectify. I'll get a
special  licence, To-morrow, twelve
o'clock. Is that all right?” ]

“Pye got past mguing!” She added

irrelevantly : ** Would you like a drnk ¥™"

“You bat I'd like a drink.”

“T've managed to get hold of sonie
shierry. I remember your saying that first
evening 1 came fo your apartment in
Madrid no wine conhoisseur ever drank a
cocktail by preference. Your hint I pre-
ferred one cast grave doubls on my
intelligence.  You'll have sherry?”

A cocktail,” he grinned back at her.
“T've discovered T ﬁ:.ve 1o intelligence,
my darling, since I'm going fto makry you
and like it.  Yes, a cocktail certuinly,
and a good wine at dinver and it's going
to mix. Do voun remember that grand
Heidsieck the Baron gave us?” -

Suddenly: he broke off.

*My darling. oh my darling.”” It was
alinest ‘a groan as he r ed for her,
pulling her out of the chair and gathering
her.inte his arms. ] )

“ My love,” she whispered back. She

knew wherever he went, whatever hap-

pened wouldn’t matter g0 long as they
were together some of the time . .
moments like this . . moments as-
happy as these had to be paid for.

. She put her fears and anxieties for the
future behind her and kissed him.

Eek—opening chapters of a grand

© new stry— Take Your Chioice; Lady”" |

[ v
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LBOYS - LEARN YOUR

| TRADE IN THE ARMY

% The Army will give you an Engineerin

ﬁ;ﬁpmntjceahip entirely free of cost anﬁ
_will provide  free clothing, food and
housing, and good holidays while you are
being frained. It is the first step towards
‘s responsible position in one of the: fech-
nical branches of the Army, and a position
“in industry at the end of a period of Army
' i ou must be between the ages
. of 14 years and 15 years 6 months on Sth

¢ September, 1945, and will be required to

pass an  educational examination to be
" held at recruiting centres on Thursday,

B 5ih July, 1945.

—

& Tor further

APPLICATION TO SIT AT THE
| EXAMINATION MUST REACH

RECRUITING OFFICERS NOT LATER

THAN 5th JUNE, 1945. E

particulars and forms of
application apply to the nearest Recruit-
ing Office, the address of which can be
obtained from the local HEmployment
Exchange, ’

-~
For

Goodness' Sake
Keep
in

—and keep youor
o system in tune, too.
e/ One glass of sparkling
r delicious Harrogate
Health Salts each morn-
ing will tune you up
and keep you fresh and
happy, full of vital, alert,
invigorating health., So
start tuning up right away.

IN TINS 2/ & 3/% (inc. tax).

- SPARkING
Ha;:'r%gate |

Health Salts
" BUY HIM A
SHARPEX
STROPPER

Obtainable al Bools, Timothy
Whites & Taylors, and all
good-class Chemisis,

e | &I’ﬂé

HERE'S no need to suffer the agonizing
ache of a corn any longer. Here's
something that really gets rid of corns—
‘Freezone’ Corn Remover. One drop stops
the pain instantly and a few more applica-
tions make the corn so loose that you can
fift it ripht owt with your fingers. \
' Freezone' Corn Remover is only 1/5d
including purchase tax.

o) fﬁﬂﬂ/ﬂ {ﬁ”
REEZONE

! used to MISS

,-PGULTRY-KEEPER Mr
| ;i A. L.T., of Highbury,
N5, writes:—'' When my 12 hirds were
‘Iwir‘lgg-between 56 and 64 eggs a week I
left off the Karswood Spice. The follow-
ing week the egg yield dropped to 33 and
then to 17 eggs the week later. 8o I
honght some more Karswood Bpice, and,
‘within 3 weeks of giving my birds the
‘Spice again, my egg chart registered 70
egee in one week.”

~ GET EVERY POSSIBLE ECC

Bggs your birds are NOT laying are MISSED
e §3 mizing Karswood P‘t:l&ltrr:EB Bpice in

B EmEs By
i “your birds' mash you can make sire you. get

“ekery egg they are capable of laying, Cost ol
Lhis” wonder egg-producer (contai grotd’
‘insects) 18 o g;?tlr&blns & de for 0%t

nly
“Deslers in pachets

for 10 birds,
Tid end lf&t :

y Y, '
THE '"MAN IN TOUCH|

Southern Section clubs left Manchester

Division to review the whole position.

League and
Alliance.”

the formation of a

under one inter-related econtrol.

~old 'days of * poaching ' players because
transfer agreement between the Foothall

pui foothall back at least twenty-five years.

There is @ southern element of
particularly revolutionary character
capable of proposing—and taking—such a
wild and reckless step, but milder minds
may. prevail,

In my opinion the Third Division clubs
made a mistake last year when they turned
down a suggestion for forming Third and
Fourth Divisions, This would have meant
a‘iuwnr“ status for some clubs but would
have given promotion to fwo. clubs each
senson from  botl divisions and full
membership status to one division.
 Trouble with the Third Division is that
its members seem to want everything and
give nothing. : Y

Danes Deserve It

-E‘IR. STANLEY WADDILOVE, chair-
4 man of the Bradford eclub, wants
a representative soccer side sent from this
country to Denmark at the earliest pos-
sible date. and has been in fouch with
the Football Association on this subject.

Such a team would have a great wel-
come in the land of the Danes, where
British football has always been highly
regarded, This would also be a nice way
of celebrating Denmark’s VMiberation.

Mr Waddilove, I faney, is prime mover
in this becanse of some happy visits to
Denmark before the wan.

Soccer Calls

1T of nniform after five years' service in
widely separated parts of the workl ani
baok in possible menagerial cireulation . s
Captain Charles Hewitt, a man who piloted
(Chester Lo League status and worked & veritable
{ransformation in the affairs of Millwall,
Ceptain Hewitt, granted thai rank on release
from W.D. Fleet duties, this week took over &
different sort of appointment but still feels the
ull of soccer. Certain highly placed people in
'ootball, T understand, hoiﬁ the view that this
ex-mangger should speedily lose
Bomething  may be appening

Nearly Guest-less

LAYING for Newecastle United against: his
own eclub on Seturday, Dave Cumming was
the only guest player on Newcastle's side at

5001,

Middlesbrongh. And it was nearly & case of
Newcastle fielding a full téam of their own
players.

Shortly ' before the game it looked as though
Paddy Nash wasn't going to able to furn
out for the Borough, in which case Dave would
no doubt have played for his own team and
Newcastle would have plaved Wood, the yonng

:: Sports Briefs ::

Birmingham City
: a goalkeeper now
in India, on. amatear

Long distance signing.
have fixed Cliff Collinson,
serving in the R.AF.

forms. Collinson. has been giving some fine
displays in representative games in that
country,
#* - ) *
West  Bromwich  Albion officials  were at

Waolverhampton to see Stan Butler, one of their
reserve forwards in peace days, play for Bolton
Wanderers. He has been showing good form
at Bolton. -

d # * #*

Spennymoor, winners of the North-Eastern

League, are having a dinner to celebrate their
BUCCess.

W * L #

Central League clubs have been given a fort-

night to decide about a restart pext football
season. 'The Manchester clubs may be absentees
owing to greund difficalties
& % ®
Annual meeting of ‘the F.A. will be held in
London on June 25, The Foctball League's
annual meeting will be on July 16.

* & * ®
After having been in & state of stugpension
sinege outbreak of war, the Welsh Rughy Union
has decided to function sgain, It is planned to

resume inteérnationsl fixtures with France, as
well as with the home countries.

& # L £
Wolves' team against Bolton = Wanderers

included =ons of ‘two Bcottish internationnls—
Neil Harris, ol Newcastle United and Jimmy
Dunn, of Everton.

POCCOTOOCOOTOOTOTOTTOSTE

THE CAPTAIN’S POOLS
GUIDE

FOODTBALL LEACUE—NORTH CUP
Boiton W. v. Wolves Chesterfield v. M/c U,

FOOTBALL LEAGUE-—-SOUTH
Watford -v. Millwall West Ham v, LutonT.

FOOTBALL LEAGUE—NORTH
Cardifi G, v. Lovell's A. Mewcastle v. Mid'boro’
Coventry v. Aston V. Notts Co. v, Grimshy T.

‘Crewe A, v. Blackburn Oldham A, v. Liverpool

Everton v. Accrington Preston v, Blackpool
Darlingt'n v. ‘Harlic%']s Sheff. W. v. Barnsley
Huddersfi'd v. Gatesh'd Southport v. Wrexham

Leeda 1, v. Sheff, ©U. Sunderiand v. York (!
Le'ster €.y, Derby Co  West Brom. v, B'ham C.
FOOTBALL LEAGCUE—WEST CUP
Bristol C. v. Plymouth A

§COTTISH SOUTHERN LEAGUE cup—
. FiNAL
Rangers v. Motherwell

LY SCOTTISH N.E. LEAGUE
Bundee v. Dunf'mline Arbroath v. Rangers
Hearts v. Raith Rovers E. File v. Dundee U.

REVOLT IN THE SOUTH

REF USAL by the big clubs of soccer at this week's Manchester

menting fo grant any boons or benefits to. the Third
Division clubs may have sensational repercussions.
in a ftine state of
indignation, threatening to call an early méctiug of the 'Third

League and the new organisation, It would ®

they prefix.

goalkeeper they signed recently.
BOCOTTTTOTTTTOTTOOTSTE®

— (YN  the hill

Uity presents
eyer come AcTOss,
considerable.

weel’s  Manchester
appeared to be on {
My Pallett, the I
Filbert Street board i
My Pallet told me
Oflicials of

manager apply ?

. An the heat of the moment, the drastic action confemplated
is a break-away by the Third Division clubs from the Mootball
* Northern
! This would either be a competition of two divisions,
with promotion and relegation, or two separate competitions

and Southern L
P our old friend
this  week’s

who was always hop

there would be po- seen nearly everythi

THIRD TIME LUCKY

EIGHT clubs entered for the
Tyne, Wear and Tees Cup
this season: Newcastle United,
Sunderland, Middlesbrough, Hud-
dersfield  Town, ~ Gateshead, Dar-
lington, Hartlepools United and
York City.

Newcastle could not take part in
the first round as they were still in
the League Cup. The first round
was played without them, Gateshead
- getting ‘a bye. \ [

Having been knocked out of the
League Cup, Newcastle were then
prevailed upon to take part in the
second round of the T., W, and T.C.
This meant that there were five
clubs available, so to make an even
number Middlesbrough, as the “‘best
losers " of the previous round,
were hrought in again.

This, in turn, means that there
will be three winning clubs left for
the next round, the semi-final, To
bring it up to four, the best losers
will again come in.

Middlesbrough may again be the
best losers, in which case they will
still be in the competition after two
defeats and may even go on to
win it.

B OO ATTOSCOS
Out Of The Ordinary

JIVE feet ten-znd a halt inches,.  Wine
stones, 'These are.the physical details of

a footballer who has: got' people talking. The

figures are unusual. Bng so is the player.

He is . Billy Linacre, Chesterfield’s outside-
right, . who, egrned  praise all ronnd  for &
striking .display ‘at
view. about, this plaser is that he may develop
into & Teal star in post-war football—provided
he 1u\:i]! take some expert advice snd cure some
faults.

Linacre is & local wartime discovery by the
Chesterfield club and has played all ‘over the
forward | line.

S

Steady Progress

ATESHEAD suffered a siroke of bad luck
last vear when one of iheir most promising
youngsters, Hannie Harrison, had his leg broken
in a game. It was a bad break and a year
all but a few days elapsed befors Ronnie was
able to take the field again, L
Honnie hasn't quite recovered his confidence
ret- but he i3 making steady progress and his
eg is as sound as ever.

Corner In Silver

Nl(.‘-E corner in silverware has been made by
Fast Bierley, a teem which is largely a
Bradford ‘' nursery.” ‘Trophies won are the
West Riding Cup, Bradford and District=Uup,
West Riding Amateur Leagune Cup and the
West Riding Amateur League championship.
This record has been made as & result of
some good football and Bradford have now
stepped in to make professional signings from
the East Bierley ranks. One of the new pros is
Albert Olarke, a young -goalkeeper from the
Barnsley districk

BOXING BULLETIN
et e 2%

HE prospect of Bruce Woodeock meeting

Jack London is exciting stuff for hoxing

{ollowers in all ris of the country and par-
ticularly so in Manchester, where the Northern
cruiser champion has won most of his Iame,
and in his native Doncaster.

Waodcoek i good. So much so, that his big
tronble has been to f{ind opponents, Only
suilable oposition for him now is Jack London
or Freddy Mills. The latter heing' overseas,
only London remains. Negotintions to stage
this meeting are now on, Woodcock has been
matched with Bert Gilroy at Cardifl on June 25.

e @—4-_-

with the Ernie Roderick-Vince
Hawkins middle-weight chaipionship fight
at the Albert lluli on May 29, will be Ken
Shaw and “Jock Porter. = Beots will not take
this kindly because this heavy-weight match
looks & npatural for & Glasgow setting. But
Bcotland seems unable to do miich 1§ese days
&2 t0 big boxing promoticn.

e —

" E koow a group of well-intentioned sports-

men on Tyneside who are anxious to put
on & boxing show on behall of sweet charity.
They secursd a hall with ‘estimated mongtary
capaeity of . £1000, drew up a programme, but
digcovered that two of the fighters would cost
between. them &£550,° With cost of eight addi-
tional boxers and other * incidentals,”" possi-
bility of profit was mnil. " Let's forget it."
observed one of the organisers.

Yet, Jin & town ten miles away, two British
champions ollered their services for expenses
only—and fhe promoters could not secure a halll

* &® - *

-
Bwensea is to haye a regular series of boxing
shows ~and the rganisers  are seeking an
opponent. for Talty Willlams as a top-liner lor
their first big evenl.

BOCTOTETTOTTOOTOOTOTTE

QUIZ ANSWERS

1—Himmler.

2—Pine.

3—1436.

4—The Pillar of Cloud.

5—Throat just beside the larynx.
6—Presjident Kemal Ataturk of Turkey.

: epecial
: o League lie would have heen a disappointed man.
Any move of this nature would mean a return of the bad

@) “{ransitional "

7
first #peech in favour wasn't exactly lmpressive
but the ontlook was brighter when Brentford,
s  First' Division ' club,  seconded.  The Third

O

@)

Mzine Road, Chesterfield's’

Leicester Want The Best

i’l“HF. pending parting of Mr Tom Bromilow and Leicester

one of the strangest football cases T have
And the number of these *cases™ Iis

The Leicester manager, who is leaving the club, was at this

meeting ' with ~ Leicester
he friendliest of terms,
eicester City ¢hairman, tells me that the
s now considering a new appointment,

the manager will have secretaripl assistaifce

directors. Al

and will be given every opportunity.
I fancy that the Leicester minds are already made up as to the
manager wanted, and I fully endorse the choice.

But will that

NO PLACE FOR MR MICAWBER

Mr Micawber had put in an appearance at
general meeting of the Iootbhall
Mr Micawber,
ing for something to turn up, would have
ng turned down by the League clubs.
Your football for next weason will be on
lines. Thers will be no pro-
motion or relegation. Arsenal's proposal of
Birmingham City's grouping scheme got throngh
by & 23-20 vote so that in 1945-46 the First
and Second Division clubs will be lomped
together in a North Division and a Sonth

Division. The clubs from Wealverhampton
southwards will be in one group; from Bfoke
northwards in the other group.

This was a debate between transport facts
and transport hopes. The facts got 25 sup-
porters.

The other fact that tranaport diffienlties will
also B.i']p]‘\f to Third Division clubs wasn't con-
sidered. These clubs t return next sesson
Pre-war and get over the

NO CHANGE

T!ilﬂ was & pretty bright start and was one
up for the reformers but the meeting then
settled down to a sterdy spell ol negative
gotion, The delegates agreed theve should be
no change in LE(} number of divisions or
number of clubs in each division] no reserve
team competition for Leagne clubs, no British
Leagne and no change in the constituiion of
the Management Commiftes.

Tuton  Town's foursaap-and-four-down
tion proposal brightened things up a bit. The

to  their travels

obsiacies.

relega-

Tivision representatives put their side of the
case, Jollowed by Bpurs; traditiopal
of the plan.

Now, you can sense the stmosphere at these
Leagite meetings, My sensibilities told me that
things were going well  when! up spake Mr
Ronnie Willlams—for the first time at a League
meating. 3

Mr Willinms, son of a late Anfield director,
it & Liverimnl City  courcillor; Experience in
the conneil chamber has evidently taught. him
how to nse words effectively. A few well-chosen
and effective  remarks from him bronght the
hopes  tumbling - from the clpuds of optimism
to earth. Couneillor Williams saved his towns-
man President Bill Cufl 2 job. The latter rightly
gaw no reason to continne the disoussion and
only 18 hands went up for the proposal, a
long wey short ol the reqguired three-fourths
majority,

stipporiers

IR INIRTRIRTIRIRIRIN IR TIEIR ]}

See How It Goes

N gase any of the 32,013 spectators at

the Manchester United v. Chesterfield
cup game at Malne Road think that either
club drew a load of money from the £3797
receipts, it may be worth while pointing
out that Entertainments Tax took £1510,

The balance of £2287 was further
reduced by match expenses (blliposting,
police and gate checkers) and Chesterficld's
travelling expenses. Then what was [eft
was split three ways. The thirds went to
two clubs and the oup pool—not much
more than £700 each,

The Third Division came ol no beiter when
Spurs proposed twelye votes for them instead
ol the present four. That found only four
BU PO LGTS.

YOUR POCKET SAVED

T this stage the wellare [and pockels) of
the football supporters became involved.
A Tondon move kimed at handing to the Man-
agement Committes the power to sanction higher
admission prices on special ~oceasions. The
Management Committee didn't want this power.
The clubs agreed—by & big mijority. <
Luton Town withdrew their proposal that the
Teague clubs shonld cut away from the F.A.
Cup and run their own cup compelition.
Obvionsly the time isn't yet ripe for football
revolution. 2
One popular League cup innovation, the home-
and-away principle of deciding ties, may, how-
ever, be grafted om to the F.A. compelifion
next season. ~The F:A. War Emergency Com-
mittes is exploring ways and means,

CHANGCE NEARLY LOST

‘Vl]l‘l‘ﬂ the meeting confronted the Involved
and controversial topie of transfer fees T
chance to - introduce Eome
eommonsense was going -to be thrown Away.
The voters turned down the move by Bpurs and
West Bromwich Albion to sdvance the transfer
closing date from March 16 to. December 31
and so cramp the style of clubs trying to buy
safety - or honours. Eventually Birminghtm
got an amendment through to form a special
mib-committee to  réceive suggestions ‘and cons
gider ‘the chances and rightness of limiting
clubs' transfer expedditure, This was well put
up by Mr W. A. Camkin.

tex! on the apgends was & whole bunch of
proposals  dealing . with players’ agreements,
wages, benefits, bonuses and talent money. The
general trend of these is to give the players
more money but the confusion about the clubs”
labltlities to players is considerable. -In the
snd Bolton Wenderers' ides to defer the whole
matter until more facts are known was adophed,

This gives the clubs time but doesn't have
any bearing on the position ol players, with po
other jobs, getting £4 & game (oot per week)
next sesson, My forecast is that eoccer erowds
will | sear for victory football, My hope  fa
that the clubs will improve on this niggardly

oifer.
GOOD FOR PLAYERS

thought & preat

()N]-: thing the players will welcome 3 ‘the

acceptance of & move by Arsenal to
improve compensation to injured players. The
Management Committes has asked the Highbury
club for data celating to more liberal payments.
The meeting leaves one headache.  Everion
fonnd 21 supportérs for this: * That one hall
of the Foathall Association's share of Cup Final
and full international match receipts be lflo-
eated to the Football Leagne”
beat the 17 against.

Now, this isn't & recommendation or &' sug-
gestion. It is a plain statement of fact. How
will the F.A. react?

Twenty-one for

WILLS'S

CAPSTAN

CIGARETTES & TOBACCO

R . //

and whatever you can.

T S e e O K T R T e BT

Mulberry docks &
s Strawberry Sundaes

In the colossal chain of allied
43 effort, forged through five years
of blood and sweat, ““ Mulberries "
— D Day’s Floating Docks—were
thelast vital link. Inthat close-kept
secret, Electricity was once more
s¢the power behind the plan”.
Among the sweets of victory
will be the much-missed luxuries
and aids to living that Electricity
can bring — frozen delights for
your table, effortless cooking and
cleaning, all the comfortand cheer-
fulness of an all-electric home.
Till then, switch off whenever

Electricity

. —
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SO KEEP THIS FACT IN MIND...

ONLY THE FINEST

INGREDIENTS ARE GOOD

WHEN YOU NO LONGER HAVE TO TAKE WHAT YOU CAN GET

ZONING now restricts

EHOUG" mn Mars to the Southerm
Counties. ButVictory will
mean plenty of Mars for
everyone — everywhers.

8BS 1 S0P FOWDER do PacexT, 1 cowrow BD PACEET, 2 COUPONS

Persil for extra whiteness
and longer wear

PER 1008-830-553

JOSEPH CROSFIELD & S0MS LTD., WARRINGTON

Together

BT

ZEBO Liquid Grate Polish

when the family, reunited
at last, will once again
assemble round the fire-
side. There, in happy
harmony with the
laughter and the talk,
the dancing flames will
mingle with the friendly
sparkle of the grate. . ..
It’s s0 easy to keep grates
bright with Zebo. A
rub-over and a quick
polish—that’s all.

RECKITT AND SOMS

The time is drawing near

Victory Party

“ VICIORY,”

feeling.”

He blew a few leisurely puffs of smoke, then
turned suddenly towards the table, where 1 was
* clearing away the supper things.
‘1 expect you want to celebrate ?** he asked in a

worried voice.

““ No,”” I admitted, ** all I want s to sit down and

relax.”’

" Grand,”" said George, his tone full of relief, ** I'll
put some logs on the fire, we'll have
Danube’ on the meophone, and we won't answer

the doorbell

He stopped short as the bell gave a
piercing peal.

*“I'd better go and see,”” I sald.

There was only one person who rang
our bell liks that. But it conldn’t be
—it was.

*“Here 1 am, Ena.”

Aunty burst in, young Bill in one
hand, a suitcase and several parcels in
the other. Without extricating herself
from any of thess encumbrances she
managed to give me a huge hug.

“I'm so excited about Victory.
Wasn't T glad I'd promised you, away

.................. Pessrssasniannenn

From Week to Week
By Ena Adams

back, to come up to town just as soon
as it happened? I couldn’t have stayed
at home to-day, not for anything.”

I'd forgotten about that 6 arrange-
ment, but it all came back to me now.

‘* George,” I called in as gay a voice
ag 1 could muster, * come and ses our-
visitors.”

Annty didn’t seem to notice George’s
amazement. In a moment she was busy
unpacking her famous blue dress with
the scarlet belt.

“I'm so glad I got here before the
Victory party started,”” she confided.
“T'll be ready in a jiffy.” !

Yes, I recalled, we had talked of a
party, in that victory dream of a year
ago. We had mentioned fruit jellies,
too, and meringues and cream, and—

* Ena, did you invite the Grahams
over?” George called, ** they'rs coming
up the garden path in state ™

Maybe T had once invited the
Grahams to a victory party, bat that
had been a long time ago. What
memories people had.

“I'm so glad to ses you,” [ said,
ushering the Grahams in.

“1 was just saying to Mr Graham
here,” said Mrs G., “ how lucky it was
we fixed to go to the Adamses for our
victory celebration, and not have the
Adamses come to us. We just haven’t
a thing in the house. But you've
always got such lovely baking. I don’t
know how you manage it—they never

murmured George, lying back
luxuriously in his armchalr, ‘* it’s a wonderful

L4

‘The Blue

give me a scrap extra margarine.”

I was fey ly counting the cookies
in the cupboudf Four cookies, no
scones, no cake, half s Ioaf. And this
was supposed to be & Victory party.

Then the phone i

‘“Don’t you remember,” cams the
voice of the Boss’s wifs, “E;m
promised ago to spend the first
night of tory with ns. Youm must
coms right away, both of you.”

“1 wish we could,” I replied truth-
fully, “but we've got pguests, my
Aunt and——"

*“ Bring them along, the more the
merrier,” was the guick rejoinder,

Aunty and the Grahams thought it a
wonderful idea. Aunty produced a
large Union Jack from her Iuggage, and
she and Mrs Graham took turns of
waving it out of the bus window all
the way across the fown.

Annty kept hoping that there would
be other ggﬂn besides ourselves.
George counldn’t quite understand that.
He thought maybe Aunty wanted the
obscurity of numbers.

*“The Boss and his wifs ars jolly
decent—you musin’t be nervous about
visiting them.” he told her.

“T’'m not nervous,"” Aunty returned,
1 only meant that I sing better befors
a large audience.”

She had no sconer reached her
destination and glanced round a satis-
fyingly crowded lounge than she was
rendering  ““ Kathleen Mavoureen '
followed by ** Tipperary,” with the
entire party joining in.

That hmla inllfe ica. In no time
George and the Boss’s wife wers
partnering it up and down ths middls
of the room in ** The Grand Old Duks
of York.” y

The Grahams were thrilled with the
* help yourself " supper laid ont in the
dining room, and seemed to spend the
whole evening plate and fork in hand.

It was after midnight before anyons
thought of going homs.

‘““And remember,” said ths Boss
and his wife as they waved us off,
i iv,rcm're all i back in. to
celebrate as soon as we get a
polished off.” o e Japs

Work a Joy

when healthy kidney action
has rid you of rheumatic pains,
backache and urinary troubles.

THESE symptoms often arise if

the action of your kidneys
becomes sluggish— when nature’s
filters allow excess uric acid and
other impurities to rem#in in the
blood.

Let Deoan’s Backache Kidney
Pills help to cleanse and stimulate
your kidneys and so enable you to
besome your happy, healthy self
again. T

“kim'sh Il{arad taka &“pbm’sﬁ
earlier ™ * Now ge
rheumatic pains and m‘fay dis-
orders ™ * My back does not bother
me nom™ are typical of thousands
of statements made by grateful users.

k
Ghemiierr DOAMN’S 4%

Te" SALESWOMAN
(o)
(o

thanks to * Bisurated* esig.™
This reliable remedy for digestive
upsets neutralises all excess acid
in the stomach, and relieves the
symptoms of indigestion. Ask
ur Chemist for * Bisurated®
gnesia. Prices 1/6 and 2/10
(Including Purchase Tax).

‘Bisurated Magnesia

What the Sta;s Mean to You

JANUARY 20 to FEBRUARY 18.

Jan. 20-30 birthdays — Care needed on
Monday to avoid misunderstanding. Tha
erid of the week is your best time. Jan.
51-Feb. 9—The beginning of the week is
good for meeting friends. 5
carries some interest further. Feb. 10-18—
Monday is the best day in the week and
some of you will re-consider your decision.
FEBRUARY 19 to MARCH 20.

Feb. 19-29 birthdays—A change in some
external affairs on Tuesday will eventu-
ally work out well for you. Watch
developments. March 1-10—Some hap-
pening this week will end uncertainty and
your way will be clearer. March 11-20—
Clear views rather than muddled feelings
will be the winner this week. Know what
you want. f
MARCH 21 to APRIL 20.

March 21-31 birthdays — Do’ not allow
a clash of wills this week to get you down.
Your own line is quite different as you
will pre'se:‘lzt‘:g see. April 1-10—This week
sees a decided advance and i you are
sure of your purpose, you will see results.
April 11-20—A  week for ignoring trifles
and for concentrating on the main effort.
Tuesday is important
APRIL 21 to MAY 20.

April 21-30 birthdays—An excellent week
though care is needed about a mecret
matter. May 1-10—Tuesday begins a turn
for the better with developments next
week, May 11-20—Saturday needs care so
that a misunderstanding may not arise.
Tuesday sees_a change.

MAY 21 to JUNE 20.

May 21-31 birthdays—Loak out for ways
and means of pushing some interest
further on Thursday. Earlier in the week
i1s best for social matters. June 1-10—
Monday begins something which can
become imporfant.  June 11-20—Deal
wisely at the beginning of the week with
a problem and much better conditions will
prevail by the end of the week,

JUNE 21 to JULY 20.

June 2130 birthdays—This week marks
an important point for changes outside
will make. your course easier. July 1-10—
Do not act without considering both sides
in_a matter where you feel strongly.
July 11.20—Tuesday marks - an improve-
ment and speeding-up in some matter of
importance to you.

JULY 21 to AUGUST 21

July 21-31 birthdays—A quick change for
the better. For some of you, a chance for
which you have been walting. Aug. 1-10—
Do not allow small difficulties to get you
down. The main outlook i good.
Aug. 11-21—Bome opposition need not be
feared as your own line is in another
direction,

AUGUST 22 to SEPTEMBER 22.

Aug. 22-8ept. 1 birthdayse—If you have
some important interest next week, this
weele brings encouraging developments, if
you are keen, Bept. 2-11—Take time to get
some matter cleared up over the week-end,
in time for new moves during the week,
Sept. 12-22—A week when prospects im-
prove. Details need watching.
SEPTEMBER 23 to OCTOBER 22.

Sept. 23-Oct. 1 birthdays—A chance to
put some matier on a better footing this
week, Oct. 2-11—Small difficulties at the
beginning of the week should not be exag-
gerated. Improvement by the emd of the
wealk. Oct. 12-22—Thursday is your best
day for a variety of interests,

OCTOBER 23 to NOVEMBER 22

Oct. 23-Nov. 1 birthdays—Saturday and
Thursday need ocare in dealing with
others. The rest of the week is favour-
able. Nov. 2-11—Some new outside changes
this week will give you a better chance, if
you are able to take it. Nov. 12-229—After
certain happenings this week you will see
more clearly what you want to do.
NOVEMBER 23 tc DECEMBER 20.

Nov. 23-Dec. 1 birthdays—Tuesday is an
outstanding day and you can see more
clearly what things matter and what things
do not Dee. 2-10—You will pass from
a difficulty to an opportunity this week.
Be sure you recognise it. Dec 11-20—
Excellent outlook this week if you are
energetic and keen.

DECEMBER 21 to JANUARY 19,

Deo. 21-31 birthdays—A difficulty this
week-end will pass if you do not make too
much of it. Early in the week a change
of plan likely. Jan. 1-10—A good week
especially for those of you whe work in
groups or with friends. Jan. 11.19—Great
improvement in outlook this week with
some development likely next week,

Aunty and Mrs Graham took turns
ol waving a large Union Jack ont of
the bus window . ..

A — T~

Queen Victoria
was only 28

—and Mrs. Beeton was still at
school when Miller’s British
Baking Powder first saw the light
in 1847.

Its quality and purity soon made
it famous. ‘To-day its reputation
is higher than ever, because
quality and purity still come first.
Miller’s British Baking Powder
imparts lightness and digestibility
to your cakes, puddings and

- NEURALGIA
aftack soom over

It was a devastdting attack too |
Ijust couldn’t think or do any-
thing, but, thank goodness, only
for a short while. Actually,
Beecham’s Powders soon put
me right.,  Aren’t they just
wonderful? I think they are,
and I do most strongly recom-
mend them. Quickly absorbed,
Beecham’s Powders are speedy
in action They are also fine
for Headaches, Rheumatic
Twinges, Colds, Lumbago, and
as a pick-me-up at any time.

Prices in Gr. Britain (Incl. Purchiaze Tad)
Single Powders 2{d. each,

BLANCHARD'S FEMALE PILLS
War) _Of all chemists for directi, 3/5
3/5. Writs for FREE sample (in plain sealed
cover} from:—Manageress,

(¢ LESLIE MARTYN. LTD.
Chamists, 34 Dalston Lams, Londes, [ ¥ N
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WOMEN'S AILMENTS
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First, there is the war-bride, swho ’mﬂ
have to settle down to the wholeitime job

‘of looking after home and hh@g;'!lﬂ." :

If you are one of them, you may, for a
time, miks the eventfulness of your job.

‘Though you may have had to rough it and
put up with discomfort, though you have

had your days of discontent, yet through
all your experience there has been a cer-
tain sense of adventure,

‘Why not try to bring that sense of adven-
ture, that freshness of outlook into running
your home? Why not try to encourage
that friendliness you have learned to know
g0 well amongst womim around you in

e You Ready For
he Switch-Over ?

 WHEN our Service girls come marching home
~  again, when our ‘‘ clippies "’ (how we shall miss
them!) give up their jobs, when porter-girls, and
post-girls and girls on all kinds of war-work embark
on peace-time careers—how are they going to like it?

AND FULL OF NOURISHMENT
@ Add to enjoyment and health by
eating this delicidus crispbread. It

" is made from finest stone-ground
wheat, is rich in roughage and
nuiriment content. Crisp and
easily digested, KRISVITA gives
mazimum food and health valve
for minimum points.

iy MITCHELHILL'S DF EDINBURGH

Qemoves hair

and no

coarse.
N )
regmwf

Apply this dainty white
cream. In 3 minutes
wash it off. Every trace
of ugly hair is gonel No
bristly stubble like the
razor leaves. Your skin
is velvety soft, and
smooth,

VEET hair removing cream
is mow easier fo obfain—
moséi Chemists have small
sapplies.

: Neet...

gets rid of Zaz’r_/

in 3 minules|

GOUT GONE!

On Feet Again 3 Days
Afier Taking Eade’s Pills.

Mr, J. Parfitf, 40 Wimbourne
Road, , Notts, writes (June
Tth, 1043) ;** I am only too pleased
to tell yon how I have appreciated
your Gout Pills. I never thought
that anything could help my gout,
then I thought I would give thema
rial, After taking Eade's Pills for
three days, my wife was surpri
o see me walking. I shall not be
without Eade’s Pills after the good
t.heyha'yudmm They are won-

the ald of Eade’'s Rheumatic and
Gout Pills. 1/6d and alﬁ!gc}n-
sive of Purchase Tax. on
the genuine Eade’s Pills, and do not
accept any substitute). _

ur new life 7 Things will be considerably
ri?'htc-r for you if you do,
. If it iz the practical side of housekeep-
ing that worries you, don't be afraid to
ask advice. Mothers and aunts and older
women friends are only too anxious to
help, and it wouldn’t be a bad idea to
take a refresher course in what you con-
sider a weakness,

It may be cooking, and if it is, rub it up
at all costs, for there’s nothing like good
cooling for keeping a man happy.

IT'S WHAT YOU MAKE IT

You may have qualms about money and
how to manage it, especially if you've
been g spender. Not every girl has saved
even out of her Bervices allowance and
her own weekly pay packet.

If this is so, you'll probably get cabbages
and silk stockings all mixed up when you
get your first week’s housekeeping
money.

X, however, you determine to learn by
your mistakes, you will soon settle down
into a financial routine, which, if not so
glamorous as your present one, has many
compensations.

Then there is the girl who, having had
8 war-job that is absorbing and interest-
ing, has to take on a peace-time job which
is, in eamparizon, dull,

Well, if that applies to you, do remember
that work is dull only if you make it so.

You may be a war bride married to a
man oufside your own town, or outside
your own conntry. Your post-war job will
mean settling down away from your home,
friends, perhaps, in some distant part of
the Empire.

Go -forth to it with an open mind, and
the will to learn. If you have prejudices,
leave them behind, and cultivate the
receptiveness of mind that encourages fresh
friendships with the women you will meet
in voq;- new life.cI

ile you are closing a precious chapter,
ou will be starfing ano&er one w?ﬁcb
s full of promise,

You may have left the parental roof as
a young girl to be drilled and disciplined
and sent here and there.

Haye you lost your taste for home? 1
think not, but I do think you will expect

. .. there’s nothing like good cooking
for keeping & man happy.

to get a good deal more out of it than you
did before.

Mum and Dad will just be the same as
always and they will probably expect yon
to settle down to home life just the same
as always.

If you want to do that all to the food,
but if you don’t be gradual and unalarm-
ing about any changes you want to make.

War hasn’t been easy for the older
generation, either, and if you want to con-
vert them to your idea, da it in the
kindliest way you ean.

What about the childless wife to whom
even half-time war-work has proved a bless-
ing !

arhaps you are one of these, wonder-
ing how you will fill in the gap left from
W.V.8. activities, the knitting club, the
war nursery, the part-time factory, or office
WOT

Well, there will be plenty for you to do,
but you may have to look for it. If you
look around you will find young mothers
only too glad to have your help, you will
find knitting' for friends’ babies just as
interesting as knitting for the Forces.

BE BUSY — BE HAPPY

And there’s always some neighbour
_needing you. thankful of an offer to look
~ after the children for an hour or two, or

of shopping done if she isn’t well.

Then, there are the war-widows, and the
girls who have lost their sweethearts.

To some of you, another happiness may
come to fill the gap, but to others, it may
not. Don’t make the mistake of women-
after the last war and give yourself the
label ‘ superfluons.”

Make a life for yourself, put your heart
into your work, whatever it may be. Be
busy and useful, and you will be happy.

The best way to forget your own trouble
is to help others out of theirs. Thare will
be plenty of opportunity to lend a helping

hand in the change-over from war to peace. |

Your man died for the future: it's part
of your job to help make that future worth
dying for. I can think of no post-war job

[BT'S GRT

PRIZE PRESERVE

HAVE been a successful competitor

at many shows and 1 submit the

following hints to those who would like

to see a prize card by their exhibits on

a show bench. Of course anyone who

takes pride in putting up attractive pre-
serves may find them useful .

APPLE JELLY: Always tun th
strained juice through a piece of silk
(which has been previously bleached).
This strained juice should be boiled
before the sugar is added. This results
in that crystal cleamess that makes the
exhibit outstanding.

PICKLES: Be careful to place the
vegetables in even layers in the -jar
before covering with spiced vinegar.
Strain the vinegar through silk or fine
muBlin before pouring over the prepared
vegetables.

BOTTLED FRUIT: Al fruit should

be graded before being heated. If addi-
tional fruit is added after shrinkage be
sure to add fruit of the same size or
else that top row will spoil the look of
the whole jar,
_JARS AND BOTTLES: Give all
jars and bottles an extra shine before
using, Remember that you eannot
remove any little smear or mark on the
inside of the bottle after it has been
sealed.

LABELS: Take a little extra trouble
with the labels. On, say, a jar of rasp-
berries write a label with red ink. On
greengages use green ink. On black-
berries, black ink, and so on. These
minor details often gain an extra point.
—Mrs Winifred Armor, ** Romza,’* High
View, Patcham, Brighton 6 (Sheetsj,

SHOE SUPERSTITIONS

IN some parts of Scotland, girls
believe that should they by acci-
dent drop their new shoes before they
have been worn, it is an omen that the
shoes will lead them into trouble.
A person whose shoes are *‘ worn on
the toes, spends as she goes.”
The girl who has her shoes ‘“wom
on the side * is destined to be *‘a rich
man’s bride.” — Mrz Fearn, Church

i i
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B EADE'S PILLS B

[ Street, Cromarty, Ross-shire (g/- Postal

Order)

quite so inspiring.
TOGE( | {1 K
CE we'rs In flag-waving mood, we

IN
S want to “hang out”™ one in this
corner too. So here it is, in the form of
a special prize offer:—A CANTEEN of
STAINLESS CUTLERY (54 Picces);
or A MANTEL CLOCK; or A 5/-
POSTAL ORDER for every contribution
published. "

So let's have that bright idea; or the
story of your own Victory celebration:
or your ewn post-war plans— even though
they must he postponed untll the Japs are
polished off.

Anything you Hke to send will be
welcome—address your entry te lza, c/o
““The Weekly News," 139 Chapel Street,
Manchester 3. There Is no closing date,
but remember the spectal celebration offer
is for this week only. So If you want to
be in on it, get cracking!

* * *

SUMMER SWEET
BOIL up the skin of a lemon (or
orange} in half pint of waler,
Let it simmes for a few minutes. Strain,
and add one teaspoon powdered gelatine.
Let it be almost cold, then whisk in
two tablespoons dried milk. This makes
it light and fuffy.—Mrs Havnes Welch,
22 Coltbridee . Terrace, Muorrayfield,

Edinburgh (2/6 Postal Order).

Iza's Postbag

Mrz 8. J. G. (Dunstahle).—You should contact
your nearest brickworks and ask what facilities
thers mre for baking on the colours, which, by
tha way, will vary in the baking, Some of the
vitreous enamels ars very good in thelr colonr
rapge and nearly transparent. At present they
are diflicnlt to obtain and take abonut 14 days
to dry, during v:]hicb t.!:{ne the srticles have to

in = =t case,
b'm'-'-“ﬁ. d, {M!‘:‘tnﬂolmﬂ-ln view of the
Yreatments you have applied’ without gaining
rolief it_iwhould 'be ladv:cnla}ﬁs to consult your

tor without [urther dalay. .
B I Cewsinitey), ~Your ‘best plaii wauld
be for you or your wile to call on H.M. [nspector
Taxes who will take into consideration your
ﬁiint_ incames, alter which malters may be

ted.

'F'll'al-llhl,"——.&dnslt the same attitude with all,
be folly, and on the occasions wh
% o B

5

3 en that fs out
ace don
nPln—ha yoursslf,

2

your behaviour on anyone

E. R.—8. N.—You will get the book you r&nfn

' L 8

ad'?:tunnl} prinfers. Most
i fix a8

PROPORTION

OXO'S wvalue in the
household is out of all
proportion fo its size.

2 oz. 1/1d.
8 oz, 3/6d.

4 0z. 1/11d.
16 oz. 5/6d.

Assignments .« personalities

_— YN,
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« news=values .

deadlines

—she’s always “on edge”

The daily life of a Press Photographer is
a drain on her nervous energy. With
much to do in little time, she feels all the
better for a soothing cup of Rawntree’s
Cocoa. Many other women too—wives
and mothers with the cares of a home on
their shoulders—know the comfort that
Rowntree's Cocoa brings in a long and

tiring day of work and worry. Rowntrees
Cocoa calms down jangled nerves snd
aids digestion. Unlike so many drinks, i
contains body-building protein, energye
giving carbohydrate and fat.

ROWNTREE’S COCOA

soothes frayed nerves

“FIRENAN FRED OF THE 515

| DON'T FEEL UP TO THIS WORK |

ANY MORE, MATE. NOTHING |

TAKE HELPS MY COMNSTIPATION §

BUT, FRED,

ALL-BRAN WILL [Ts

NOT A MEDICINE,
iTs A FOOD

SEEMS YOU'VE GOT ENERGY TO
SPARE NOWADAYS, FRED

THATS RIGHT]

THANKS TO ALLBRAN,
1%, (M FITTER THAN EVER o

\]

(NK° . LuoPe BiLL
7" was RiGHT ABOUT
THIS ALL-BRAN. IT MAKES
A TASTV e
BREAKFAST,

ou’re constipated, it’s

probably
ue to lack of “bulk" in your

IF
diet.

Your fi gets almost completely ab«
sorbed i:?aq the system, and the waste
matter lefi behind in the intestines is not
for the muscles to *take

cease to work, and you

Al-Bran i a natural bulk food. By
supplying the bulk that muscles need
take hn‘;ld

of, All-Bran brings about a thor-
ough natural movement. Eat All-
Bran for breakfast, driok plenty of fluida,
il and say good-bye to constipation! Tid. &
‘packet, 3 points.

KELLOGG'S ALL-BRAN
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JNSPECTOR McLEAN invari-

ably used his daily calendar
as an appointment register. It
enabled him to eapmark certain
important dates in the future in
case his worthy assistant, Sergeant
Brook, should slip up.

On this frosty morning in November, he
reached the office, and gave a glance at the
large calendar on his desk, as he removed
his coat and hat. Under the large red
letter 5 was written ‘' Madge Trueman.
Holloway, noon.” :

* (Jood-morning, sir,’” said Sergeant
Brook, noticing the glance at the calendar.
“T was going to remind you of that.”

# Phank you, Brook. You might tele-
phone Holloway, and make sure there has
been no alteration."

Brook used the telephone while McLean
waded through a few papers I

“Tt's all right,”! he said, placing the
recaiver on its rest. **She will leave at
noon.”

“ Good! You might drive me to Hollo-
way, and we'll waif at some convenient
spot. 1 expect she will open up her flat.
If not it will be useful to see where she
gM<I’

“Yery good, sir.”

The case of Madge Trueman had
interestad McLean sirice he first saw the
girl. She had been charged with the thefi
of jewellery from & house where she had
been employed as a governess. ]

As a reault of an anonymous communica-
tion, one piece of the stolen jewsllery
had been traced to her. She had denied
the aecusation, but the evidence against
her was sufficiently stréng for the police
to secure a conviction. McLean had never
been quite satised in his mind, for he had
discovered that the person who had acted
as informer was a man named. Alfred Tyler,
who had himself served two sentences in
the past.

“1 may be mistaken about Trueman,”
he said to Brook, as they drove towards
the gaol. ‘It certainly is strange that she
should take a job as a governess to two
children, and at the same time manage to
run & flat at a handred and fifty pounds a
year—more than her salary as a governess.
She was quite unable to explain thab.”

“ Does she know who it was who ratted
on her?" asked Brook.

" N(L"

* Are yvou going to tell her

*TI'm not sure yeb.”

The car was eventually parked at a spot
where the exit from the prison was visible,
and after waiting ten minutes in the car,
MoLoan saw Madge Trueman emerge.
Hurriedly, she made away from the place
where she had spent twelve weary months
—moving in the opposite direction to
McLean.

“Follow her,” said McLean to Brook.
* But keep vomr distance.’”

Five minutes later the walking woman
hailed a taxi and entered it.

* Going towards her flat,”” said McLean.

Brook managed to keep the taxi in
aight round the various corners, and at last
they saw it stop outside a house, not far
from Paddington Station.

“ Yes, the fat,” said Mclean. *Yon
oan draw up outside as soon as she enters,
and wait for me.” -

THE SECOND VISITOR

This was done a few moments later, and
McLean passed through the entrance door
and walked up to the first floor, At No. 14
he rang the ge]l, and almiost immediately
the door was opened by tlie woman he
remembered so well. Now she locked a
little ‘thinner and paler than before, but
shs was no less atfractive, and her clothing
was becoming and of excellent quality.
The dark eyes surveved him critically.

“8o I'm not really free? she said,
coldly.

 Quite free. But I should like to have
a few words with you.”

 What did you wish to say?” asked
Miss Trueman.

“Do wou still plead innocence of the
orime for which you were convieted '

i Y‘:S.“

“¥ou know that the bulk of the stolen
jewellery has never been recovered "

T know nothing: about it. How could
I when T have been in prison almost since-
tha date of the robbery 7’

Tt is in evidence that you associated
with persons of ill-repute.”

¥ What persons "

“To name one—a man, named Alfred
Tyler.,”

The girl winced at the mention of the

(1

name.
“ What has he done?! she asked.
“Did yvou know he had been to prison
on two occaziong i’
i Nn 17

* Do vou sincerely helieve him to bhe
man of integrity 1"
““ He has always freated me decently.”

rat]

* Are you in love with him 7

some heat. ““ Qur relationship cannot be
any concern of yours, and you've no right
to ask me questions lilke that,"

McLean reflected for a moment, and
then decided to fire his most telling shot.

“¥ou were arrested on information
supplied by a person who desired to remain
anonymons,”” he said. * Would you like
to know who that person was !’

Her dark eyes tegarded him for a
moment, and then she shook her head
slowly.

“TI'm not quite the simpleton wou
think T am,” she said. * Isn't your interest
mainly  in the recovery of the other
jewellery rather than the repentance of a
sinier ?  'Well, I'm not interested, but I
promise you that in future T shall try to
keep out of gaol Anything niore,
Inspector 2"

McLiean said there wasn't, and left the
flat. At the bottom of the stairs he nearly
ran into a man who was coming up. He
murmured an apology amd went on, but
the lean, swarthy, handsome face burned
into his memory.

It was Alfred Tyler, confidence man,
adventurer,. trickster and rat. That Tyler
had recognised him heé was fairly certain,
but if so, the fellow had dona his best to
hide the fact. McLean went outside and
entered the car.

“Did you see who went into the flat
just now ?"" he asked Broolk.

I saw a man, but he came up from
behind, and I never gat a glimpse of his
face,"

“It was Tyler.”

“ 8o he's resuming the old acquaintance-
ship 7 :

““¥Yes, and any sort of warning seems
to be unseless, She belioves in him, and
so I didn’t tell her just how much we know
about Mr Tyler. He saw me as lie went
upstairs, but you and he have never met.

“T propose to drop you at the corner.
If they come out together follow them
and try to'keep vour eye on them for the
rest of the day.'

It was late that night when Brook
reported to MecLean, not at the office but
?t I-!]-:]bf;mu’s flat, and lie had a great deal
o tell.

EXPENSIVE SPREE

""THEY came out about ten
minutes after you left,”” he
said to McLean. '* Lunch at the
Savoy, and some lunch, too. The
bill ran into six pounds. Then they
went to Bond Street and looked at

some shops. .

At Carlish’s, Tyler bought her a brace-
let, I got the price of that, too. It was
£30. Then tea at Fullers, where they were
joined by a woman. Flashy bit of goods—
a blonde with all the trimmings;

“ She left them after tea, and they went
to. a news-reel show, and stayed for an
hour. Then dinner, again at the Savoy.
[ didn’t get the cost of that, but they did
themselves mighty. well.

““ It finished up at His Majesty’s Theatre,
and after the show he saw her into a tax
and I heard him tell the driver the address
of her flat.

I hung on for a bit, and finally trailed
him to a low kind of dive in Clarges
Street. It's called “The Hart! and has a
painted sign outside. Jt's a elub of kinds.
I thought it wasn't necessary to hang
about there probably uniil the early hours
of the morning."”

* Good work,"" said MeLean. *I'm
glad you frailed him to the club. That
may offer us an opportunity to discover
niore about his movements and associates.”

The following morning MeLean went
itito the matter of “The Hart Club ” and
found that it was properly constituted,
The membership was =mall, and in the list
he found the name of Alfred Tyler. But
presumably Miss Trueman had siever been
a member, Tyler's addvess was given, Tt
was-a flat not far from that occupied by
Miss Trueman,

“We've been through the place.! he
said to Brook later. *““But we found
nothing. My belief iz that Tyler has a
more permanent address. He is a man of
considerable means, and is not likely to be
satisfied with a cheap flat. See what you
can learn at the club, You might get more
from & minor employee than fhe secretary
I don’t want Tvler to get zcared.”

The porter at the club was quite willing
to earn ‘a nice little tip, which Brook dis
played under his long nose. He revealed
that Tyler was often missing from the
club for eonsiderable periods, and also
from his flat. He knew that because he
had often ftried to telephone him at the
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with the ¢lub
members, and appeared to have only oue

He didn't mix. much
friend there. She was & woman unamed
Gertrude Mason. p

“ 1 asked him about this woman,” said
Brook. * And I'm sure she was the blonde
I told you about, who met Tyler at tea.”

McLean looked up the list of club
members and found that the name of
Gertrude Mason figured in it. Her address
was given as Bryant Court, Kensington.

“ What did he say about her?” he
asked. g

“He got the impression that she and
Tyler were as thick as thieves
“That's  probably a most suitable
deseription. 1 think T'Il try and contact
Miss Mason, She may be susceptible to
a httle gentle wooing."”

Tt took McLean nearly a week to

achieve his object, and that mvolved
dressin himself like @& prosperous
Col-':'mi;ﬁ. and loitering near the place

where Miss Mason lived.

Success was atfained when he success-
fully trailed her o a cocktail bar in the
West End. It took him only a few
minutes to get into conversation, first
of all about a draught from an open
window, which he got her permission to
close, and then about the dullness of
London,

Ok, it's not so bad—when you know
it,”! she said with a laugh. :

To a woman of the world, a good-look-
ing ‘man, with a full wallet, and time on
his hands, was not & great ordeal. Once
she said she ought to go home, as her
brother was expecting her, but so far
MecLean had learnt nothing, and, indeed,
was at & loss to know how to introduce
the 'subject nearest his heart.

“Tsn't there anywhere where they have
any {fun—play cards or something?" ha

asked.
“ We play poker at home sometimes,”
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sha said. “ My brother and 1 and a
neighbour."

STH ring
try fo fix it.

This she did, and when she laid up the
‘receiver she came to MegLean smiling.

“1It's ‘all right. He's doing nothing
this evening. He will get someone from
the flats to join us. That will make four.
Anything less than four is dull”

Subsequently they entered the flat, and
she introduced MeLean as William Bane,
from Montreal. The brother was a thin-
faced, tall fellow with narrow eyes, and
the wisitor from the same building was a
large, double-chinned man, named Weston.

The game, o far as McLean could see,
was fairly straight, but all three of them
wers experts, and McLean was caught
badly once or twice.

What pleased him most was the photo-
graph on the mantelpiece behind him. It
was that of Tyler, and it gave him just
the opportunity he was needing. During
an_interval for drinks he walked up to
the photograph.

. “Can’t help thinking T've met that
fellow,” he said, *“Is he a relative ?’

He picked up the photograph, and saw
fhat  the studio was one at Easthourne,
Then he turned the unframed photograph
over, and on the back he saw a number.

McLean subsequently left the flat eight
pounds out of pocket, but he thought the
information he had got was well worth that
and the other expenses.

Early next morning he telephoned the
photographic ‘studio at Eastbourne, and
inade  an' inguiry, giving the reference
number on the baek of the photograph.
Half ‘an: hour later he was rung back.

* Write this' down, Brook,” he said,
¢ Elmburst, Iast Dean.'’

*1s that all, sic?”

“*No. Get a car. We are going to FEast
Dean to have a look at Mr Tyler's secret
abode”

They reached the house two hours later,
and found it to be an attractive place, in
8 wooded gavden. Brock went in to make
8 spurious inguiry, and came back to say
that there was no reply to his ring at the
bell. He was quite sure there was no one
in the house,

f“All the better,” said McLean.  Let's
see if we can find a way in without doing
a ’II?; of damage.”

ey went across to a large parage and
shed.  Both were locked, but bgtwagen the
two buildings was a collapsible ladder of
about twenty-five rungs.

**The very thing,” said McLean, “ It
should just reach that open window.”

Brook was able to carry the light ladder
alone. When it was extended to its full
length it reached the window nicely, and
Brook swarmed up it and was soon inside
the house,

up my brother Archie, and

LI

‘A few moments Iater he opened the front
‘deor, and McLean went inside. Thera was
evidence that the place had been occupied
recently.,  Everything was scrupulously.
clean, and on the kitchen table was n large
hox filled with provisions. MeLean looked
at the accompanying bill and found it was
dated that day. ; {

. “Looks as if he is coming down
immediately,” he said.

The furnishings were of the most
luxurions type. In the lounge was a grand
piano, and on this was a framed photo-
graph of Madge Trueman.

“ Whew " whistled Brook. ““That
doesn’t look any too good.”

MeLean made no reply. He was pulling
out the drawers of a bureau and examin-
ing everything. It yielded nothing ot
interest, and so he tried a corner cup-
board. TIn this, among other things, was
an album of snapshots, showing Tyler with
a younhg woman in various places. On
some of them thera were captions,  Nina
at Brooklands, ” “ Nina at Monte Carlo.”

“Another one of his fancy ladies,”
commented Brools,

It was upstairs that' MeLean made his
most valuable discovery. While searching
through some drawers he found a letter
from Miss Trueman's late employer, who
had been robbed, Tt was addressed to
Tyler in London and McLean read the
contents:

“ 8ir,—Miss Madge Trueman has applied
for the post of nursery poverness to my
two children, and has given me your name
as'a reference. Will you beigood enough
ta inform me whether yvou found her com-
petent, honest, and reliable while she was
in your employ, and why she left you.
Such information will be treated with the
strictest confidence.”

“THIS GETS HIM”

“ 'T'HAT certainly lets the cat

out of the bag,”” said Brook.
“Did Tyler ever have any
children ?"

“Not to our knowledge.
this woman Nina."

“¥You mean she may have been his
wife 7"

L1 '&' 's'],

“ But there ara no signs of any children
here, not even a photograph or a toy.”

“That's true. But there may have been
children at another address."

* But look at the evidence. He recom-
mends Miss Trueman for a job, and the
result is robbery. Miss Trueman is found
in possession of ons of the stolen articles
and is arrested, Then —, Oh, just look
at this.”

Brook had suddenly seized upon an
object which was lying at the back of a
mirror,, It was a beautiful tray in gold
and platinum, with a few small jewels
round the edge, 5

McLean knew it as soon as he saw it
It had been listed by Miss Trueman’s late
employer as among the stolen articles.

“% Yes, Brook. This gets him,” he said.
“ But let's continue,”

Nothing else was found which appeared
to have any connection with the ‘robbery,
but in a wardrobe in another bedroom
were many dresses and shoes, and finally,
in the drawer of a dressing chest McLean
found a marriage certificate. !

It gave the date as four years previously
and the maiden name of Mrs Tyler as
Nina Langford.

T think we've got as much as can be
expected,” =aid MeLean. “ Batter lock
up and remove that ladder.”

Tt was late in the evening when Brook,
who had been left to keep an eye on the
house, telephoned to MecLean, who had
gone to the local police headguarters.

The news he gave was stm-i.hng:. Tyler
had arrived by ecar, and with him yas
Miss Troeman!” : ;

McLean immediately got into his car
and in a short time met Brook outside
the house.

“I’'VE BEEN A CHEAT”

“They’re inside,” said Brook. T think
vow’ll have to-change your opinion -about
that girl, for they're obviously down for
the week-end.’”

“T'm afraid they won't get it. I haye
a warrant for Tyler. Let's go in'’

A ring at the bell bronght Tyler to the
door. He stared at McLean incredu-
lously.

“ Yes, it's me,”" said MecLean. “Come
in, Brook.” \

Tyler, protesting, was driven back into
the lounge, and there sat lovely Madge
Trueman, with a drink in front of her,
smoking a cigarette,

“What the hell aré you doing here?”
asked Tyler, * This is an oufrage.”

1 have a warrant for. your arrest,”
snapped MeLean, * In this house a few
hours ago I found evidence that you were
invalved in the robbery for which Misa
Trueman was convicted.”

“That's a e, ]

McLean produced the valuable tray.

“Where did you get that?"

#Miss Trueman must have left it hers.”

At this the pale-daced girl stubbed out-
lier cigarette and stood utP."

“You beast!" she said to Tyler, “1
know it was you who lodged information
against me, after planting that bracelet
in my flat. I suffered it because I didn’t
want to ses you arrested. I had good
reasons for wanting to remain on the
best of terms with ’you.” !

i gha_t ;'leasong 1 asllﬁe% M%.:::i

1y real name i§ Madge Langford.
I had s sister, Ning—"" &

But there's

“She ran away with this m
the wishes of my family.
were married later, but the
out of our lifs. ¥

"1 heard nothing from my
who always told e everythin

1 wanted time to get.
sister was murdared% In

I have seen her dresses. and
things that belonged to her.
* Liook, T came prepared o lkall
necessary.” . :
She opened a handbag and took

* pistol.’ : 8
McLean took it from her and fou
loaded. Then &he gave a little ery, @
buried her head in her hands i
made a sign to Brook, and Brook kn
that sign of old. He went to Tyler a

clapped a pair of handeuffs on his wyiste ¥ |
“Now, Mr Tyler,” said McLean. © Whag~

became of your wife?”’

** She—she ran away from me.
know where she 15"

[ “.‘Ilen ?!!

¢ Two years ago.”

I don'

“ And left all her Clothing and personal

belongings behind 7'
Great beads of perspiration sprang ta'

Tyler's brow. He' was now clearly terri-

fied. \
“ All right, Brook, Take him away, T'll|
follow.” i

Brook went off with his captive, and
MeLean stayed with the girl until she was ||

more  composed.

“I've been a cheat,’ she confessed. ‘‘Bub)

I was never guilty of that robbery. Tyler
got me to apply because he wanted to know
the lay-out of the place.
because—oh, you understand.’”

“ But why did he inform against you?”®

‘T think I know. He wasn’t sure about

me, and thought that a year in prison "

wonld make me the sort of woman he
wanted me to be. To-day he thought I was
that woman. Oh, please, please, do soma-
thing about my sister.”

McLean promised he would, and it took
him over a month o make good that
promise. Then, at Iast, Mrs Tyler's hody
was found in a wild part of the garden.
She had been strangled, ‘ y 3

“That, T ihink, fnishes Mr Tyler's
career,” said McLoan.
lucky to have been at the house that n
for Miss Langford's'little pisiol
have been of much avail against that
I'm glad I was right about her.”

Next wesk—Another
adventure.
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{Ise Cuticura, the MEDI-
CINAL and TOILET
soap. Its marvellously
refining, antiseptic lather
clears away blemishes and
gives you a ‘beautifully |
clear complexion, radiant
with health.
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SHE’S THROWN
AWAY
HER STICK

How Rheumatic. Cripple Recovered
Through The Salts We Specially Recom-
mend For Woman,

Practically crippled with Rheumatism
for many years, trying ‘*injections and all
sorts of things,"” with no resulf, suffering
such pains she had to walk with a stick—
such was the life of Mrs V— of Tor
Church Road, Torgusy.

Then a friend told her to take a salts
specially recommended for women's par-
ticular mneeds—Juno-Junipah. Almost at
once she felt better, after just four bottles
she was *“able to 'walk wonderfully.”

Isn't that a simple secret? Yet how few
women realise their own need for Juno-
Junipah.

out of the hlood and prevents unwanted
fat without any purging or griping, bring:

Tumbago, Sciatica; and urio scid pains

And Juno-Jupipah is the only salts
contain pure oil of Juniper, oné of the
remedies for the Kidney and other
women suffer so often, Backache,
Take a little Juno-Junipsh every morn-
ing and you'll be ‘astonished how soon
feel hetter and look better, too. ¥
pains willl go, your complexion nnﬁlrcma,
and if you are overweight you'll be
delighted ‘at how you retsin the slim figire

of youth,
Better Health and Looks

. OR NO PAYL!
Bo' confident are we that Juno-Junipsh
a any woman feel and look better,
here is an offer! Get = Z2s. bottls "of Jung-

.'u_nig;lil from sny mist - to-day. Take jt-
frected, and it you sren't more than sa nﬁ
with what it hag dome, he will refund your
mo without question. Obtainshle from all
%mmu. including Beots, Tazlors and Timokhy
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