UNDER THE NAZIS' NOSES

Bold Hoax By Belgian Patriots

broadcast an account of a

bold adventure carried out
by Belgian patriots in Brussels last
November—the printing and dis-
tribution of one issue of Le Soir,
their own daily paper. Reception at the
time was so bad that even M. Armand
Nihotte, the Belgian Consul-General in
New Zealand, who would have known
the names of places and Quislings who
wera mentioned, could not follow the
thread of the broadcast, but it so hap-
pened that only a few days before he

g FEW days ago, the BBC

so exactly that it could be thrown to
“collaborateur” street-sellers from lorries
without their realising that it was a pat-
riot product, and sold by them as the
German article. At all events, this was
done, and on November 9 last year tha
German - employed sellers got their
papers a little earlier than usual, cried
their usual cry, and sold their copies for
a while, until a second lot came, or until
someone saw what a hoax had been per-
petrated.

At the top left corner of the front
page is an advertisement that must have
seemed just the usual thing to the Bel-
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gian reader; in another position it would
not seem out of the ordinary to any
New Zealander:

TERRIBLE PAIN IN THE LEGS:
H.M. writes, 20.1.40: Your preparation
has done me a great service . . . I was
delighted to be able to leave my bed
arul start work afresh , . .

Serious and not so serious!

GUILTY OF MANSLAUGHTER, by Dr.. W. B. Sutch.’

Are YOU guilty of manslaughter? And YOU? And -YOU? How many New Zealanders to-day
ore failing to back up the men behind the guns? Are civilians prolonging the war by slacking
on the jeb . . . failing to produce the utmost . . . business a5 usual . . . politics o3
usual . . . 5:azr?g o:[r‘ay; from work . . .Nholding materioIsT{‘or ;ivi&iug ulse after Jhe
. R war . . . wosteful methods . . . r ti azi propagonda? iz bool iscloses startlin
But one of the main stories, headed stimuloting focts, sparing nobody. Employers and workers alike must reod this ourstonding
“Effective Strategy,” with the catchline contribution to New Zealand's wor effort. You can’t turn your back on “Guilty of Mans-
“Special Correspondent, Berlin,” starts :;:g!c[t::. WSQL?IHC':ZRL It’s merciless. But it will help everybody who wants to wia

as follows: o.

To make this officious comment on military WORKERS AND THE WAR E.FFORT, by Dr. W. B. Sutch.

operations more intelligible, we must recall

;:he principal sources to which we commonly Brought up-to-date in the first cheap edition. Lucidly sets out the performance and
AFe BCCARS = problems of New Zeoland's industrial employees. If onyone lends you this smali, impressive
book, he will insist on having it back, so you might as well get it for yourself,

Well-informed Berlin military circles,
THE TRUTH ABOUT INTERNAL MARKETING, by Idris

Generally well-informed Berlin Military circles.
Mostyn.

Competent circles.

Leading spheres.

The highest authorities,

The most noted personalities of the capital.

The man-in-the-street-in-ruins. :
An eagerly-awaited authotitative, factual account of the widety discussed INTERNAL
MARKETING DiVISION. Pungently written by a well-known journalist, it reveols many
facts for the first time, and throws o dramaticolly-revealing light on problems of food
production ond distribution thot vitally concern ofl New Zealanders, The author impattially
reviews plain history, ploin camplaint, and offers a provocative diagnosis ond prophecy, Here's

had received through his own diplomatic
service a photographic copy of the
famous issue.

The Listener called on M. Nihotte
and saw these two sheets, facsimiles of
a paper which is worth £5 a copy in
Belgium now. Belgium has about 200

BREAD LINES..

“—Anything this
morning?”

The soldier of the pierced front line,

“No one denies in Berlin, where the appar-
ent calm veils a certain anxiety not desvoid of
some vague fear, that operations in the east

This drawing i taken from a booklet “Helgian
Humour Under the German Heel” pubiished
in New York and containing jokes and car-
toons drawn and circulated inside Belgium,

patriotic papers which are produced in
secret, he told us, most of them quite
regularly, and some very well produced
and supplied with news. But the thing
that distinguishes this one issue of Le
Soir is the extraordinary way in which
it was circulated—through the very
hands of the sellera of the German paper
of the same name,

When Belgium was overpowered, Le
Soir refused, with other papers, to con-
tinue under German censorship. It was
seized, and continued to be published

from the same office, with the same-

paper, and the same plant, but not quite
the same outlook. The Belgians called
the ersatz paper “Emboché”-—Bochefied.

Bogus-Ersatz-Soir

Last year Brussels patriots decided
that they would celebrate the . anniver-
sary of Armistice Day by bringing out
a bogus-ersatz-Solr. Anyone who knows
the organisation necessary to produce
one copy of a big daily under ordinary
circumstances will appreciate the enor-
mous skill and organisation that must
have been necessary to do it in secret—
to reproduce the format, type, and paper

have entered—or will enter, according to the
angle from which one views the situation——a
new phase which iy scarcely different from the
preceding phase, in spite of certain changes,
merked at the time by brutal surprises,.. . .’
This was obviously the product of
some journalist who has “subbed’” many
a tiresome cable and waded
columns of non-commital phraseology,
having his own shot at it, parodying and
ridiculing for the amusement of his de-
pressed but hopeful compatriots.

Undergraduate Humour

Most of the humour of this inter-
polated Soir is rough undergraduate stuff
—the inverted block, producing a big
black mass, purporting to be Hitler in
an air raid using the Kaiser’s phrase,
“Dass habe ich nicht Jewohlt”—"It
wasn’'t my doing'’; the theatre adver-
tisements showing new films at all the
well-known theatres:

Acropolis: “Red October,”” or The Corpse

Factory: cultural documentary with General
Paulus and his soldiers (the few who remain).

Ambassador: Olympic Games, first Part,
the Marathon from E! Alemein to Sidi Birrani,
with Rommel in his Greatest Roale,

There is the note in the minor acci-
dent column:

Wa reported last Saturday the unplemsant
accident that occurred to an elderly woman,
and said that she died through falling into &
septic tank. It should have read “‘through
walking into the Pays Reel” (office of a Quis.
ling newspaper). Our readers will have rea-
lised what was meant,

The humour, as we say, is crude stuff.
But if it is true, as many believe, that
a single laugh is worth a whole sea of
indignation, it probably didn’t matter to
the most sensitive Belgian how the
laugh was provoked. For one day, the
citizen of Brussels was able to feel he

had his own daily paper back egain.
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o “MUST READ” book! BUY iT!

WE NEW ZEALANDERS, by A. R. D. Fairburn. |

A pithy criticism of our morals, mediocrity and manners, by o fourth generction New

Zealander, whose penetrating analysis of New Zealand cuiture covers every phase

of our

commercial, intellectual and religious life. A _ponoramic reflection of our passive compla-
cency -~ a cheerful challenge to ol of us, This crisp summary of ourselves — ‘‘We New
Zealanders’’—will give a good florin‘s worth of entertainment. . 2/_.

WOMEN ON THE HOME FRONT, by C. K, Guy.
ond domestic assistance in the home,

New Z

Mrs, Guy wants qll mothers to have nursing

/=

Planned healtk

tand daet:

A NATIONAL HEALTH SERVICE, by eight prominent

service for all, giving complete specialist service withous charge.

SOVIET STRENGTH, its Source and Chollenge, by the Dean ot Canterbyry, Here (s the secret of

our Ally’s remarkable achievements against the Nazi armies.

MAOR} PROBLEMS TO-DAY, by R. L, Meek,
works, ond suggesting future action,

MEDICAL ADVICE FROM A BACKBLOCK'S HOSPITAL, by Dr. G.

Modern survey, showing how the Moori lives and

M. Smith, Third lorge edition.

Sound medical advice with a punch. Written in humorous manner in aeverydcy longuags.

LEND ME YOUR EARS, by Professor F. Sinclaire.
essays by New Zeaoland’s outstanding essayist.

OUTLAWS PROGRESS, by R. M. Burdon.
difficulties couse him to become an author.

WHIM-WHAM,
Christchurch ‘'Press.” ’

SAILING OR DROWNING, by Alien Curnow,

/"l

Third, Edition. Witty and learned fliterary

-y

Tale of a New Zeolond former. whose financlal

1943, TYopical verse, humorous and satirical, from “The LUistener” : and the

Poems by New Zealand’s outstanding poet,
including the f T Tercenten-~
nial Poem.

POEMS FOR A WAR, by Antop Yogt. A col«
.laction from one of New Zeolgnd vounger
poets 5 / -
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