The Wild Frontier

\\ HO was Wyatt Earp? The name's
familiar {rom stories of the Ameri-

can Frontier, but he was not, like Paul
Buryan, just a legendary figure. He
lived a life of adventure in the West
of the 1870's. While still in his early
twenties he wore a Marshal's badge,
showing amazing courage and cool nerve
against badmen notorious for sending
men on unexpécted trips to the “boot-
hill"—the cemetery where they biried
those who cied with their boots on.

Earp was a quiet-spoken, non-drink-
ing, but hard-fighting man. Even the
famous Wild Bill Hickok ranked secoud
to him as a fast-drawing man with a
six-gun, but Earp never killed a gun-
fighter unless there was no other way
out, He always: tried to shoot the gun
from his quarry’'s hand, this being held
more of a disgrace. Frontier Marshal,
the new serial on Fridav nights from
1ZB, 3ZB, 4ZB and 3XC takes up the
story of Wyatt Earp from his 21ist year,
He is in Ellsworth, in 1873, resting up
between buffalo hunting trips. This is
his livelihood, interspersed with Indian
fighting and wagon-lrain scouting. The
Thempsan brothers ride inte town and
Bill ‘Thompson shoots Sheriff Whitney
in cold blood. Wyatt Earp isn't wearing
any Marshal's hadge or holding any law
office at the time, but when he sees the
feeble attempts of the two deputies tn
disarm the Thompsons be shows his
disgust to the Mavor when he arrives,
The Mayor takes the deputy's badge off
one of them and pins it on Earp’s shirt,
and thus begins the celebrated carcer of
the youngest and fhost famous of the
West's Frontier Marshals. Incidentally,
Earp died peacefully, of old age.

The roie of Wyatt Earp is played by
John Mellion, with William Rees as the
Mayor,

{continued {rom previous nage}
peso block for a friend. Things were
fairly primitive. The day's ice produc-
tion was in a shed with a dirt floor.
When 1 went in half a dozen fowls, a
duck, and two goats were walking round
on the ice blocks, cooling off. An old
man and a child were stretched out
on patches of sacking over the ice. After
that I avoided iced coffee in town,

Back to Christchurch. 1 have seen iced
coffee twice on restaurant menus. The
first place made it with sweet essence
and added a dollop of vanilla ice cream.
Every man to his taste,

At the other place (serve yourself),
the counter girl looked like thunder.
“What?" she said, and disappeared into
the kitchen.

“Isn't any,” she said, when she came
back. “May I help?” 1 asked politely.
“All it needs is half a glass of ice, over
which the coffee is poured. This cools
hot coffee”” The counter girl looked
like the blackest part of hurricane
Diane, grabbed a knife and started
chippirlg morosely at an ice drawer in
the ancient refrigerator.

“Don'tcher }lke tea?” she snarled.

“No,” I said.

“Foreigner, eh?” she said, and hacked
and hacked and hacked,

The coffee, when it came, tasted
curiously bloedstained. Foreign blood,

—G. leF. Y.
PLASTIC, COAT TORN?

Mastine will mend it. Plastine mends o
pve plastics, curtains, bags, inflatable toys
" ldeal for putting plastic linings in tunch
cases, covering books, mending g@arden
hoses. Simple to use. 2/3 per tube. Your
store has it or will order for vou from
MENDA LTD., Box 734. Hamilton.
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STILL WEARING OUT
THE PAVEMENT!

These famous shoes are
made for you — on
scientifically designed
lasts, modelled and
manufactured in one /
of England’s most }
up - to - date last 2*
factories, )

AVAILABLE THROUGHOUT

(CATHEDR ™

SHOES
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MENTMORE

Diploma as [lustrated
2!/-. Other Mentmore
pens from 19/6 to 58/6.

FULLY GUARANTEED

Wholesale only. Pomford, Newman & Benson x948 Led,
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