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After work or secret ? »
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* Only the other day Mrs. L 7R

Parkinson was saying, and you know what a pernickety

(Solution to No. 416)

HE absence of a new crossword Boalw

puzzle this week does not mean that
the feature has been discontinued, but Is nIG“‘ %0‘
simply that puzzie-makers occasionally
need a holiday. We understand, however, -
that R.W.C. will be back in time to be IDEAL FOR TOILET
represented in next issue. AND NURSERY

person she is, that she’d never seen her linen such a good
colour as she had since I came to do it. But every good
taundress knows thart R@ CKitt's BLUE in the

i final rinsc keeps your linen a good colour.”
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fill. Even this slight complication, how-
ever, is too much for the scriptwriters
to handle satisfactorily and the husband

has to be killed off in a rather im-
probable climbing accident in order to
make way for the Happy ending.

Yet in spite of its dramatic short-
comings Whife Cradle Inn was not un-
satisfying. It had numerous incidental
attractions—some mild comedy at the
expense of village officialdom, good char-
acter studies by one or two minor play-
ers, and, of course, the mountains, which
are always photogenic and always worth

For your bath — the perfumed luxury of Coty soap; for your skin

contemplating. ~ the flower freshness of Coty Talc; for your complexion — the perfect bloom
SO EVIL MY LOVE " of Coty “Airspun” Face Powder. With these, you walk in a haunting, perfumed

(Paramount) ' loveliness — as captivatingly feminine as it is possible for you to be.

O Evil My Love is a painfully pro-

tracted and thoroughly unconvincing
study of spiritual wickedness, moral de-
generation, and murder in the murky
atmosphere of the gas-lit ’eighties. It
introduces Ann Todd as a missionary’s
widow who becomes so infatuated with
a’'crook (Ray Milland) that she embarks
upon a career of theft and blackmail
end finally slips her victim an overdose
of antimony when exposure seems im-
minent. If one could imagine Ray Mil-
land as a sort of homme fatal, this story
might be just barely believable (it is
said to be founded on fact), but the in-
tellectual: effort required was a bit be-
yond me—and, to judge from her act-
ing, a bit beyond Miss Todd too.

Joap Clear beanty blooms

anew with the smooth,
refreshing caress of its fine lather
perfumed.

j'afﬂ Shower its cool, petals

softncss over your skin after your
bath, and its exquisite fragrance
becomes a part of you.

A fine face powder in
eight shades matched to the elusive

individual complexion tones, it en«
dows your skin with infinite beauty,

NATIONAL FILM UNIT

THE, story of the small cargo vessels
which ply from port to port around
the coasts of New Zesland is graphic-
ally told in “The Coaster,” a National
Film Unit full-reel film which will be
released for general exhibition on No-
vember 5. To make this picture a Unit
cameraman and director took passage
in one of these coastwise freighters and
encountered enough rough weather to
make an exciting record . of their trip,
especially when the seas becarme heavy
enough to require extra lashings on
the deck cargo. “The Coaster” will be
issued as Weekly Review No. 374,
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