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IMPROPAGANDA

ler snarled that he could not allow

that nation to injure his prestige

by refusing to hand itself over
to him. The great dictator had to save
his face—and what a face! Now that
he has again cast off the mask the world
sees it as it is and always has been,

BEFORE attacking Yugoslavia Hit-

Hitler admits that it will not be a
walk-over. That is why Goebbels tried
to make it a talk-over. His purpose, as
in Poland, was to intimidate, and, if
that failed, to justify the crime of un-
justifiable attack. He failed both ways.
A commentator remarked the other day
on the paucity of imagination displayed
in the dissemination of Goebbels’s propa-
ganda poison. It never departs from the
old lines. Its consecutiveness is as firmly
established as the movements of a Bach
fugue. In no other respect does it re-
semble Bach or any other composer, ex-
cept Barnum, Goebbels’s gas organsoper-
ates something like this: “Won't capitu-
late, eh?’’ shrieks the maestro of micro-
phony mush. “Switch on the thunder and
pump up the pandemonium! I'll show

NEW ARTIST IN
“YOUTH SHOW”

EA NEW artist to appear in “The

Youth Show,” the bright programme
by young Australian artists, heard every
Wednesday evening from the ZB
stations, is Dorothea Dunstan, an accom-
plished young stage and radio actress
just 16 years of age. She appears in an
episode dramatising the early life of
Florence Nightingale,

The same broadcast also features a
number of “ Youth Show ” artists who
are already well known to listeners. Joy
Nichols and Colin Croft present a Rus-
sian tragedy; the “Melody Boys ” and
the “Youth Show Trio” are heard in
a new ballad “If I Should Lose You,”
Colin Croft stars in a buglesque ro-
mance, “ Ch, Mother ”; Graham Wicker,
nine-year-old hill-billy. gives a yodel-
ling song, and Hack Harrison, who is
also nine years old, plays mouth organ
solos.

All “Youth Show” artists are under
20 years of age.
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the world who put the jit’ into jitters!
Rattle the sabres and clash the iron-
mongery! How're they taking it?”

“They say the music is loud but not
impressive, chief,” answers the observer.
“In fact, they reckon you're slipping.”

“Slipping, am I?” howls Goebbels,
“Turn on the atrocity roarer! Give it all
you've got! German minorities chased
with choppers — German schoolchildren
getting their wrists twisted by barbarian
scholars goaded to atrocity by Churchill
end Roosevelt—defenceless dachshunds
hounded through the streets by Balkan
devil-dogs sooled on by Eden — Mein
Kampf torn up for shaving paper — the
Fuhrer’s photo used to advertise flea-
powder—German nationals branded on
the glitz with hot swastikas. How’s it
going now?” shouts the professor of per-
fidity, striking all the bass notes with
his fists and feet.

“Not so well,” observes the observer.
“Even the German minorities are pro-
testing that they don’t want to go home
to the Reich. The Italian minority is
arguing that if they are being stoned
in the streets, it is being done without
their knowledge; and the German
school children say that the only twist
in the wrist they get is when they have
to write German.”

“Himmel!” howls Goebbels, “Switch
on number three. Such insults cannot
continue, When Germany says there
are atrocities, there must be atrocities.
And who knows more about atrocities
than Germany? We have threatened
friendship, and we will make friends by
force if necessary. How's that?”

“No good, chief,” sighs the observer.
“They say they’ve heard it all before.”

‘Y ike heil they have!” shouts the
dope dokter. “Well, perhaps we had
better try number four -— Let’s-all-be-
jolly-good-pals and hands-across-the
sea.”

“Hopeless, chief,” says the observer,
“They've translated it to hands-that
cross-and-seize. We’d better lay off and
let the Fuhrer play the last card.”

“Which one is that?”

“The one which says that he is waging
war to preserve peace. He reckons it's
a trump.”

Just so! But the world reckons it
will prove the “last trump” for Hitler.

WHEN every meal is

followed by pain, dis-
comfort or heartburn ...
when you can’t bear the
thought of food and you act
like a bear with a sore head
« . » blame sour, acid stomach!
But there’s no need to sit down
and “take it]”

You can get rid of that pain and
discomfort—how quickly depends on
how soon you take a dose of De Witt's
Antacid Powder! This quick-action
remedy works wonders with a sour
stomach. Try just one dose and, in a
few minutes, feel the relief as burning
acid is killed and the sour stomach
sweectened. A few moments later you'll
be wanting to know-—what’s for dinner?

Why does De Witt’s Antacid Powder
work so quickly? Simply because it
does three things. Firstly, De Witt's
Antacid Powder neutralises excess
acid. Then it soothes and protects
the inflamed stomach lining—without
in any way interfering with normal

veui!{%(lb POWDER

Unequalled for Indigestion, Acid Stomach, Heartburn, Gastritia
and Flatulence. Price, including tax, 2/7.

digestion. Finally, it helps digest
mr food, so that the weakened stomach

less work to do. Sounds simple,
doesn’t it? But only De Witt's Ant.
acid Powder can give this amazing
benefit,

Get the sky-blue canister of De Witt's
Antacid Powder to-day—and do not
worry any more about indigestion, flatu-
lence, heartburn or sour, acid stomach,
Regain the pleasure of eating just what
you like and of enjoying every meal,

End stomach troubles now

and eat what you like.,

Get your sky-blue canister
to-day!

From the first red, warm _and
soothing sip of Bettles, chest
tightness and misery vanishes,
Strongest and best for everyonel

Bettles is the perfect
modern remedy; far
more economical,
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