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Canons And Cannon

(Continued from page 14),

Army, Navy and Air Force, We
don’t hear much of disarmbment to-
day, It is forgotten. Even at the
iime when it was talked about there
were people who realised its utter
futility, ., ,”

Mr. Packs had heard this epeech
many times, but he had never quite
got over the feeling that it was a
rather strange speech to have come
from the mouth of a man who had fol-
lowed the Prince of Peace. But then
Mr, Packs was old-fashioned. . . .

Of course, everyone knew that dis-
armament wag dead. But Mr. Packs
wondered in his muddling little mind
if it would not be still alive if so many
plople had not been convineed all along
of its utter futility! It was all far teo
difficult for an ordinary man like Mr.
Packs to work out. It was better left
Lo clever people like parsons.

ET was queer what a lot of contradic-

tions there were in the world,
thought Mr. Paclks. For instance, here
was this speech from a parson; and
recently he had read about a huge ro-
cruiting poster on the walls of Chiches-
ter Cathedral in England. It had
heen put up by the Air Raids Precau-
tions people. and it said: “Your Coun-
try Wants You—NQOW "

Yet not so long since some degener-
ate pacifist fellow had stuck up a littie
notice advertising a Peace Meeting on
the War Memorial at Auckland, and
the public and the newspapers had
shouted “Sacrilege” and “Blasphemy,”
and some of the Important People who
bad been going to gpeak at the meeting
had backed out, because it was such a
scandalous thing to have ddne, and an
insult to the honoured dead, who had
glven their lives in the War to Fnd
War,

For the lfe of him, Mr. Packs
couldn’t quite see much difference he-
tween a recrulting poster on & Cathe-
dral and a peace poster on a Wur
Memorial. Still, he supposed there
were wiser people than he who had
excellent reasons for appreciating the
difference. . , .

THINKING about Canon Norris, Mr.

Packs remembered a canon of
ohsolete model—Canon  “Dick” Shep-
herd—whose Peace Pledge Union had
made 100,000 Englishmen take the gut-
less oath that wever again would they
have anrthing to do with war. What
had happened to the poor fools and
their silly, "insidious idealizsm? Canou
Norrls had sald it: “The day of the
c(’mvincml pacifist, if ever there were

axy, Is over!" And If, by any strange

chance there were still 100,000 pacifists
left, even stupid Mr. Packs knew what
would happen to them when Britain
had once again to fight for peace.
Prison and castor oil—and even per-
haps a firing-squad—for not having the
courage to bomhb the women and child-
ren of those Mad Dogs of Exrope who
threatened so heautiful and just »a
elvilisation, Gven  Mr, Packs knew
that defence came first—and the only
way to defend yourself fhese days was
to hit first. And yet ., . and yot ...
Somehow, for all the thnnder of {he
Canon, Mr, Packs could not €nd it in
his heart to hate women and children
he had not so mueh as geen. . . . Did
this make him a rraltor, a snivelling

Utopian whom the whole Church
would sneer at?

And in his deep bewilderment
Mr. Packs glanced up, furtively, to
that dim cormer in which the for-
gotten picture of Christ still hung,
expecting to see s frown. Yei,
somehow if seemed te Mr. Packs’s
quaint imagination that there was
a comforting, understanding smile
on the face of the Master,

THEN Mr. Packs came back to earth

with @ start. The chaplain-
general had finished his fighting ser-
mon. Moved to a brighteyed con-
sclousness of their great heritage, the
congregation stood stiffly to attention,
waiting, steady as the red-coated
squares at Waterloo, for the sharp
word of command that would begin the
hymn.

To-day it was “Tand of Hope and
Glory.” As the first swelling, blood-
stirring bars of the great anthem rang
out in the old church, Mr, Packs felt
his weak little back stiffen and the
doubts drop from kds mind like the
shameful clothes of a slacker discard-
ing them for the King’s uniform. . . .

His heart was great and full of
bursting pride as he sang, with all the
power in his weak little lungs:—

Wider still and wider
Shall thy bounds be set,
God, Who made thee mighty,
Make thee mightier yet!

The congregation marched out with
2 jingle of medals and a chink of
polished spurs.

As he stepped smartly into a blank
file at the end of the last platoon, little
Mr. Packs sfole one last, ashamed
glance at the forgottem picture of
Ctrist that had so sadly confused him,

The face of the Master was
turned to the wall.

Exploding The Myth
THE VOICE OF CUDDLE

(Continued from puge 13).
Zealand. The volce of Cuddle Ig the
voice of a lady.

She tells the story of her life , . .
“My dad was Hnglish, His name was
Psychology. He wasg high and mighty
and pot like my mother, a New Zea-
land lady with the beautiful name of
Caress. I got my brains from my dad
and my heaaty from iny mother.”

At times she meighs in 2 man-
ner that is always delicieus—some-
times with shyness, somehn':es
with modesty, and sometimes with

S€orn.

There is more to it than just the
interview. A recorded running de-
geription of her victory in the New
Zealand Cup of 1935 at Christchurch
is faded into the interview, and at the
end Jimmie RElls, the jockey who
steered her so well, pays bis homage
to her,

1t is a recording that onme ean hear
more than once. On Saturday night,
June 11, it will be glven in 2YDrs Sug-
gestion Box.

One hopes, for the sake of outside
Hsteners, that it is snon sent again
round the other statlons. as well
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WOMAN BENT DOUBLE
WITH SCIATICA

Scarcely Able To Move

Kruschen Put Her Right
In One Week

When sciatica attacked this woman six
years ugo, she could searcely move, Treat-
ment after treatment failed to help her.
She tried Kruschen and got immediate re-
lief. In one week ber sciatica had gone.
To-day she is able to run a boarding-
house to support herself and her boy.

“Bix years ago I was doubled up with
seiatica,” she writes. “I could searcely
move. I tried everything, but to no avail,
Then I took Kruschen Salts. The first
dose gave quick relief. At the end of one
week I was completely cured, Now I al-
ways begin the day with a pinch of Kru-
schen in a cup of hot water. I live a
strenvous life, being widowed four years
ago, and having a son to keep, I run a
boarding-house, rise at 8 a.m., and vetire
at 11 p.m. I am 52, but everyone says I
look 32, My bust and hip measurements
correspond  with  to-day’s fashionable
figure~—all thanks to Kruschen Salts.”’—
(Mzrs.) T.E.R.

Sciatiea, like neuritis and Iumbago, is
rheumatie in origin. The excruciating pain
which is characteristic of sciatica is due
to needle-pointed uric acid crystals pierc-
ing the sheath of the great sciatic nerve.
Two _of the ingredient salts in Kruschen
dissolve urie acid erpstals. Other salts in
Kruschen help Nature to expel these dig-
solved crystals through the natural ehan-
nels, Still other salts in Kruschen c¢heck
food fermentation in the intestines, and
thereby prevent uric acid and other body
poisons from forming again. That ig why
Kruschen succeeds where other treai-
ments fail.

Kruschen Salts is obtainable at all

VChemists.s and Stores at 2/3 per bottle.

FREE FILMS
FOR EVERY CAMERA
OWNER

Not Ozne Each, but as Many as You
rant.

w
A Club has been formed te assist
CAMERA OWNERS as this hobby is
at present too expensive, Club Members
pry only for Developing and Printing
at prices now rullng and get all FILBIS
FRUR anywhere in New Zealand
There is No Cnteh. Films are made
in England; 8 Bxposures; sizes to fit all
Camerrs. Subseription oaly t/- per
year. Iess than the cost of any @im.
There are Book Clubs for readers now
g Camera Club for you.
POST COQUPON IMMEDIATELY to be
in flrst distribution, for which the de-
mand will be very heavy

Please sccept me a3 s member of the
“GRANVILLFE CAMERA CLTURB.” Secre-
tary, 1019 Colomho Street, Christchureh,
which entitles me to as many Free
Fllms a3 I need. Enclosed 1/- Postal
‘Note for Annusl Subscription.

NAME ...iiioiioensar. vrocsesnoceacasae

ADDRESS ,.....ccvuvaens cosc0ccaccance
Make of Camera codssevsase
Size of Film .,.... veense-uren

Send names and sddresses to auydﬁé

you thipk wouald be interested, and

%uallfy for prize offered for Membership
rive,

RUPTURE CAN BE CURED

No operation or detention from busi-
ness. Cures when all frusses fail.

SEND TO-DAY FOR BOOKLET.
A, W MARTIN,
Rupture Specialist,

€2 Royol Terrace, .Dunedin,




