
AslhmaMucus
DissolvedIs;Day
Choking,gasping, wheezing Asthma andBronchits poison your system, sap your
energy, ruin your health and weaken youheart: In3 minutesMendaco theprescrip-tion of0 famousdoctor circulates througbtheblood,quicklycurbingtheattack8. Thevery firstday the strangling mucug i8 dig-
solved,thuggivingfree, easy breathingandrestful sleep: No dopes, no smokes, n0injections: Just take pleasant, tasteless
Mendaco tablets at meals and be entirely
free from Asthma and Bronchitis in nextto no time, eved though youmayhavegaffered for yearg: MMendaco is 80 successfulthat it i8guaranteed togiveyoufree, ea8ybreathing in 24 bourg and to completelycurbyourAsthmain 8 day8ormoney backon return ofempty package: GetMendacofromvouChemMendaco ist. Theguaran:teeprotectsYOIL.
Ends Asthma Now 3/2; 6/3; 12/4.

ULCERS EatingLegsAway
HEALED By VAREX
Genuine Varex has permanently bealea
thousands of cases where Varicose
Ulcers were eating theleg away_ Worst
cases bave yielded to Varex even wbenother treatment has failed:Four to six dressings one a weekare usually sufficient. No resting neces
sary_ Housewives, cooks; carpenters,
axemen and others have kept right ouworking while Varex healed painlessly
Wonderful testimonials to be seen:
Write for free booklet; to Ernest
Healey Pharmaceutical Chemist, Varex,Ltd Box 1558, N.L:,Wellington:

Too tiglthia)'enjoyt
Ottetco;
thankstoDeWitts

o1 amwritingfovmy husband, Here is another family which nowehosuffered fromstomachtrouble; fears neither indigestion nor stomach
saysMrs: T R 46He isa firm be- upsets; thanks to De Witt's AntacidlieverinDeWitt'$Antacid Powder Powder: Cookingisindeedapleasure,
endgetsmorerelieffromthis than for the whole family reallyenjoy all
anything else. Wealwayskeepit their meals:in the house. 1 alsogiveit to the TherearethreereasonswhyDeWitt's
children ifthey show signs of 0 AntacidPowderquicklyrestoresthe joybilious attack:7 ofeatingtoSomanyfamilies: Firstly,
Mr.TRhimselfsays:_86Isuffered it stops pain byneutralising excess
with severe stomach pains and stomachacid: Secondly;itsoothesand
vomiting: I was recommended to protects the delicate stomach lining:tryDeWitt'$AntacidPowder. Now Thirdly,itactuallyhelpsto digestyourIcaneatanythingwithout fearof food: That iswhyDeWitt'sAntacid
after-effects: Iam verygratefulto Powder is thepopularstand-byforall
DeWitt'$AntacidPowder digestive troubles:

Endstomachtroubles now
and eat what you like:
Getyour eky-blue canieter
today1
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ANTACID POWDER Zuka
A proved remedy for Indigestion; Acid Stomach; Heartburn,
Flatulence andGastritis: Obtainable from chemists and stores;b large sky-blue canisters;price2/7 (inclyding SalesTark
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Women and the Home
A TALE FOR THE TIMES

Concerning CLARA
Who Was Not
Clothes-Conscious
LARA was an only child,
which most psychologists
agree is rather dangerous,

and certainly when Clara grew up
she completely disregarded both
Environment and Heredity and
showed evidences of Individuality in-
stead. For though both Clara’s parents
were extremely clothes-conscious them-
selves and had done their best to foster
a similar attitude in their offspring,
Clara remained obstinately unseduced by
sartorial lurés, and if Clara’s mother ever
suggested wistfully that Clara might
like a fur coat for her birthday, Clara
would always demand the money instead
and spend it on something completely
unsuitable like a new motor-bike.
And it was all very difficult to under-
stand because from her earliest years
Clara had had the best of everything as
far as clothes were concerned. The good
fairies at her birth had given her nine
aunts on her mother’s side and sixteen

female relations on her
father’s, and these had
been supplemented by
two godmothers at her
christening. And every
birthday and Christmas
and on odd

_
occasions

throughout the year, the
postman would arrive
heaped high with little
boxes, tissue paper
lined, containing won
derfully embroidered gar
ments for the infant Clara. A special
expanding wardrobe had to be bought
to house Clara’s clothes, and soon a
special room had to be set aside to
house Clara’s continually expanding
wardrobe.
And meanwhile Clara herself was ex-
panding rapidly, which was just as well
because it gave Clara’s mother an op-
portunity of buying little garments for her
herself. And what with little smocks with
matching bloomers and pixie hoods and
velvet capes, Clara’s mother enjoyed
herself very much, and Clara didn’t
really mind because she lived in a little
world of her own anyway.
T was a sad blow to Clara’s mother
when the time arrived to send Clara
off to boarding-school. There really
wasn’t a great deal of scope in the buy-
ing of gym. tunics and white blouses
and regulation felts and Panamas, but
as Clara’s mother sewed the name-tab
on each garment she thought longingly
of the day when Clara would emerge
butterfly-fashion from the drabness of
navy serge into the dazzling radiance
of a white tulle coming-out gown.
But to her mother’s horror when Clara
left school she refused to come out at
all, except to go for long hikes through
the wide open spaces with the local
Tramping Club, wearing three pairs o
woollen socks, hobnailed boots, khaki
shorts, and a selection of miscellaneous
woollen garments. And though in the
end Clara’s mother persuaded her to
take up golf, which meant that she could
wear a skirt which at least covered her
iknees, Clara soon discovered that on
second-rate courses you could get away
with wearing slacks. And this worried
Clara’s mother a lot because frankly she
doubted whether Clara who was inclined
to be plump could get away with it.
EANWHILE Clara, who didn’t really
want to be a playgirl, had got her-
self a job in the city. And Clara’s
mother thought that perhaps Clara would
profit by the example of the other girls
in the office and start taking a little in-
terest in her personal appearance. So she
went into town one day and bought Clara
a selection of clothes suitable for office
wear-several dark frocks with white
collars and cuffs and class in every line,
a well-cut costume or two, and some
simple tailored blouses. But Clara re-
fused to wear any of them. She had cut
down her Old School Gym. Frock into a
pleated skirt and she insisted on wearing

this with a jersey in winter and one of
her Old School Blouses and an Old
School Tie in summer. She used to say
that it saved her having to think what
to put on when she got up in the morn-
ing. And as she insisted on going to and
from work every day on her motor-bike
perhaps it was just as well that she
never wore silk stockings. It was in vain
that the girls at work gave her little pep
talks on the necessity for cultivating
oomph, and the advantages of a good
permanent wave. Clara squashed them
effectively by remarking that she was
thinking of getting her hair cut Eton as
it would be so much less troublesome
that way.
O what with one thing and another
the announcement of clothes-rationing
came as a delightful surprise to Clara.
In spite of her harsh exterior she was a
sensitive child, and the constant plead-
ing of her mother and the criticisms of
her friends at work had not been with-
out their effect upon her. Now she
would have a fool-proof answer to all
their suggestions for sartorial improve-
ments, for by, refusing to spend money
on clothes (indeed by being unable to
spend money on clothes thanks to the
introductfon of the coupon system) she
was assisting the country’s War Effort
and helping to keep at bay the twin
demons. of Inflation and Panic Buying.
And, what was even better, neither her
mother nor her friends would be in a
position to criticise, for they, thanks to
the coupon system, would speedily be
reduced to her own sartorial level. |
Of course Clara realised that at first
they would have enough garments to
carry on, but six months after rationing
had been introduced she noticed with
glee that her mother and friends were
being forced to invest in a stout tweed
skirt, and that the wearing of season-
old jerseys was becoming more fre-
quent. Another year and everyone
would be forced to adopt a uniform
similar to hers.

ONE day, in honour of Clara’s twenty-first birthday, Clara’s mother gave alittle dinner party and asked all Clara’s
friends from the office as well as one
or two members of Clara’s tramping
club. Clara put on her Old School Skirt
and a clean blouse, confident that her
well-worn ex-gyin. tunic would compare
favourably with anything her mother or
(Continued on next page)

"...At first her mother was inclined to protest when
she never changed for dinner"


