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an outstanding soldier, but there were :

thousands like him. They didn't get
medals, only the Africa Star and Italy
Star and so on. He wasn't a good
drinker, either, really—always swore too
much in an unaccustomed sort of way.
Women didn't seem 1o worry him a
great deal, except that he made you
feel uncomfortable. and even a little
sick, when he talked about them. Too
intense, perhaps.

Douglas Mason and 1 were thrown
together a tot, and we became sort of
cobbers. Honestly, I don't really know
whether T ever liked him. Maybe that's
a queer thing to say about a fellow
who rode in the same three-tonner with
vou for years and shared your bivvy. 1
suppose I did like him, but thinking
back on it now I realise that we never
talked about anything really important.
Only what someone said to someone
else, or what a great driver so-and-so
was. or what we thought of Ities, or
Tommies, or Poles. But I must have
liked Dougles, because when we went
into town together I often left early
with him when I could see that he
was getting crook or something on the
beer, Other times I'd go on the bash
without him, but then afterwards I'd
feel I'd tet him down somehow. But it
was none of his business. I wasn’t going
to give him any extra marks for not
drinking as much as me. He just couldn’t
take it, that was all.

After we met again in civvy street
he never drank except on Friday nights.
Saturdays he'd stick in his garden while
I went down to the pyb. I think he just

wasn't interested in other blokes. He,

had a much better garden than me, of
course; but T had a rotten section for
a start, anyway. .
b % L%

DON'T do mental arithmetic for the

last two stops on the way home now.
After I pass that bend, though, I often
think, well, what good were his seconds
every day to him? What was the use
of saving 25 minutes 12 seconds? Maybe
it was even a loss, because he'd be that
much early on the other side, and wait-
ing 25 minutes 12 seconds in a kind
of suspension may be like waiting for
all eternity. There mightn't be any time
there. I don't know. Why the heil
couldn’t he have waited until the tram
stopped? You can't do anything in six
seconds. He was too intense. I doubt if
he consciously intended to save time by
jumping that tram as it slowed down at
the bend. He just did it because that
was the way he was made. At work he
was the same—always straining at what

he was doing, but never quite sure if °
it was good. It never got him anywhere |

in the department.

I've read somewhere that a crook
stomach makes you nervous, or maybe
it was the other way round. I taink
Douglas Mason was just plain nervous.

We went home together several nights -

a week for over a year, but we only
talked about the department, and his
garden, and sometimes about what other
chaps we'd known in the Army were
doing. When he came to get off, jump-
ing at the bend, he'd say: “Sea you
later.”

Damn it, he’d have been better to

have stopped one at Cassino. He'd have

been a hero then. .

Instead he goes out in a street acci-
dent. And maybe he had to wait 25
minutes 12 seconds before he could go
over the other side properly. Whatever
happened over there, I'll bet he turned
out to be in the wrong. Some chaps
always do things for the best and they
always turn out to be in the wrong.

(continued on next page)
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T w013 Father William “—with apologies te Lewis Careolf and Sir John Tennie!

“You're 2 middle-aged man yet you run up the stairs
As if vou were racing the lift,

Such sprightliness, surelv, at your time o'life's

A really remarkable gift.”

“When I was at school” Father William replied,

“J was chased up to bed with 2 canc,

So now when I'm racing from old Father Time

1 prize every minute I gain.”

You'll be sutprised how much more bouyant and active
you feel when you take Andrews Liver Salt to keep vour
system functioning smoothly. An occasional glass of
bubbling, sparkling Andrews refreshes the mouth and
tongue; soothes the stomach and relieves acidity; then
Andrews acts directly on the liver and checks bilious-
ness; and finally Andrews gently cleats the bowels,
cortecting constipation. Good for young and old alike.

ANDREWS

LIVER
SALT

The Pleasant Effervescing Laxative

Scott & Turner Ltd., Andrews House, NewcaLu!Mn-Tync. England,

£0 OUT WITH HIM ?

NOT ME .

THE thing that women simply
toathe in men is the thing of
which men are frequently guilty
. halitosis (bad breath). It is
the offence unpardonable, the
bar to friendships, romance. and
business relations. And men,
according to women, are the
worst offenders—so flagrant, in
fact, that women write to ask
that we do something about it

tiny food particles (a major

in our advertising. Well, gentle-
men (we hope). here's a hint:
The sensible, easy, delightful
precaution against halitosis is
Listerine Antiseptic, with its
amazing antiseptic and, deod-
orizing power. You simply rinse
the mouth with it morning and
night, and between times before
business or social emgagements.
Listerine Antiseptic  freshens
and cleanses the entire mouth,
quickly halts the fermentation of

Remember—“Even your best friend won't¢ell you.”

LISTERINE c#ecks HALITOSIS! '

SOLD IN THREE SIZE§ BY CHEMISTS AND STORES.,

cause of odours) and then over-
comes the odours themselves, The
breath becomes sweeter, purer,
more¢ wholesome, and agreeable.
Next time, when you wish to ap-
pear at your best, don't take a
chance. Remember, “even your
best friend won’t tell youn.” Use
Listerine Antiseptic. The Lam-
bert Pharmacal Co.
(N.Z.) Ltd., 64 Ghuznee
Street, Wellington.




