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'Serve cooked or stewed Eruitfruit with delicious Crystal
Cereal Dessert: Kiddies love it DELICIOUS
and it supplies the rich; full
nutriment of selected cereals
they need. Easy to make, most Gsiazeconomical-~penny per helping
Four flavours-~coconut; standard
vanilla andlemon.Askyour grocer

CEREALfor CrystalCereal Dessert to-day:

CRXSTAEunedo ODSTerg TSof DESSERI |Crystal CoffeeEssence. 4 PeR CARTON

for Coughs,ColdsRellefand Sore ThroatsTheseeffectivejubesareblendedfromEucalyptus,
Cinnamon,Pine,
Gaultheria,etc.:
MI Mayceys&Coa Eukols385KhyberPass,Auckland:

17.56

KRHRAr~SA!"She's lucky. She'8 just got a brand new B.SA:
Bicycle:Naturallyshe asksher friends tokeep thisasecret;withsuch a rareprizeshe wants to be thefirsttospring thesurpriseon herfamilyand friends.Suchprideisnatural for the nameBSA stands for
leadership inappearance;designandperformancetheonlypossiblerivaltoherBSA: is anothermade
bythesame famousfirm.
BS.A.Bicycleshavebeeninshortsupplyduringthewaryears,butsome more are nowcominginto the
country. Askyourdealerifhehas oneavailable for
you-youmaybelucky:Or-~put yournamedownandbesureofitwhenitarrives.
BSA:Representatives:

Bicycles:A:G:Healing&Co_Ltd,216 MadrasStreet,Christchurch; DSAand42 Cable Street,Wellington:
AucklandDistrict:
Skeates6WhiteLtd, BCYCLES AND
48FortStreet,Auckland: MOTOR CYCLES
MotorCycles~NZ:
Skeates&WhiteLtda BSA:CyclesLtd,,England: 24b

Gustae

CEREALDESSERTdirections
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CHINA CHANGES ITS
CAPITAL

HIS month China gave itself
a new capital. Here is a pic-
ture of the old capital, Chungking,
as it seemed to a "New Yorker’
correspondent i Hersey ) inMarch.
HUNGKING gives an im-
pression of pride and melan-
choly these days. The city’s

wartime enjoyments-the fame
and the suffering for which it
could congratulate itself-are now
largely over. When the last Government
bureaus move to Nanking this spring
and summer, Chungking’s greatness will
have been all written out. It is natural
that the people of Chungking should
cling defiantly to the reputation which
they and the city earned rather early in
the war-in 1939 and 1940, principally.

Ever since those two years, when the
residents of the war capital were en-
nobled by an intermittent fear of death
from Japanese bombs, the reputation
abroad of the city’s population has been
steadily slipping away. The corruption
of Chungking in the later years, the
periodic defeatism, the sordid conse-
quences of inflation, the political knife-
work of Kuomintang bureaucrats have
become almost as famous in the outside
world as the fine record of the earlier
days. Nowadays the people of Chung-
king elide the unworthy things in the
city’s wartime history and speak very
proudly and bitterly--and truly, nodoubt-of the hardships they went
through. The Government people who
are still marooned in the capital cannot
wait to get home and pour their moral
superiority on their fortunate and per-
haps less patriotic friends in the coastal
areas. In Shanghai, which made out very
nicely under the Japanese, a "person
newly come from. Chungking is con-
sidered as tiresome as ever a "bomb
bore" was in London.
,One person who does not appear
anxious to leave Chungking is Chiang
Kai-shek. I attended, a short time ago,
the first press conference the General-
issimo had given since the middle of
October. The occasion for it was the
negotiations with the Chinese Commu-
nists. The conference was held in the

living room of the Chiangs’ house, and
Madame Chiang was present. I had, asit happens, spent an afternoon with the
Chiangs in that same room in May,
1939, and the difference between the two
occasions was striking. Seven years ago
Chungking was being bombed for the
first time. China was at the ebb of her
fortunes and at the flood of her spirit.
America was selling scrap steel to Japan.
Britain was too nervous about’ the situa-
tion in Europe to do anything in the
East but appease. The Japanese had
reached Ichang, only three hundred
miles from Chungking, and a few days
before my visit to the Chiangs the
enemy had begun their terrible raids on
the city, whose people had not yet pro-
perly catacombed themselves. Each raid
started huge, uncontrollable fires, and
thousands burned to death after every
attack. In the midst of the city’s obvious
panic, fhe Chiangs were calm and ex-
tremely busy. More prudent people, like
Madame Chiang’s kinfolk, the Kungs
and the Soongs, had taken refuge in the
countryside or in Hongkong. But the
Chiangs said they planned to stay in
Chungking. They were, in fact, building
an annexe to the house at the very
moment when the rest of the city was
falling apart. They were bursting with
plans-he for the better distribution of
Chungking’s anti-aircraft defences, for
the rallying of his armies, and for the
building of arsenals and factories in
Szechwan Province; she for the New Life
Movement, the care of orphans, and the
establishment of small industrial co-
operatives. Their bearing was almost
theatrically defiant. Their answers to
questions were quick. They gave me-
as I. assumed they gave every visitor
-photographs of themselves. She, very
American, autographed hers.

Now, in 1946, when the war has been
won but the peace was somewhat uneasy,
the Chiangs seemed completely different
people. He was much less military; he
did not click his heels and bow and,
when he sat down, he slouched in his
chair. He no longer gave the impression
of being impatient at the passage of
time. He seemed to have plenty to spare.
His mannerisms were less nervous. He
did not seem now, as he did then, to be
pumped full of compressed air. He used
far less the word "hao," meaning "good,"
in the tone of an executive receiving re-
ports, end far more the word "tze-ke,"
which means "this," and which serves
the purpose of allowing the mind to
pause and choose the proper word. In
one sentence, I counted this stalling
word sixteen times. Because of all this,
Chiang seemed much older and much
less sure of himself. In 1939, when the
Generalissimo was 51, the chances were
that things could not help getting better
for him. In 1946, at 58, he can foresee
only compromise, a diminution of his
and his party’s power, and old age.
The difference was even more appar-
ent in Madame Chiang. Through most of
the conference she sat and stared, appar-
ently thinking hard about something
else. Her face was heavier, and her eye-
lids were thickened, as if she had been
sleeping too little, or perhaps too much.
Most noticeable of all, she interjected
her own ideas only twice during the
entire interview.

MADAME CHIANG
"The difference was even more apparent"


