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_ ,TO see tbe buﬂerﬂy with whlch Hls Ma;esty was, domg some. slelght of hand become ,
‘-entangled up in King Edward the Seventh’s beard . . . tc hold & spiritualistic
.seance for Neville. Chamberlain, ‘and catch Sir Oliver Lodge and Conan Doyle nap-
. jpmg ... these aré some of the experiences in the life of Jack Win; radio entertainer |{-
‘ Ausi-falw, now fourmg New Zealand with his sister Nora under engagememf to )

the NBS.

. N ¢w Zealand, -under ‘a

ix-wecks’ contract to
. NBS, Win - and
ack Wm -and his sis-
e No;a), witty pair of radio

* 'éntertainers from Austraha, ar-

“rived by:the Awatea in Wel
hngton last week on one of the
czty s e_old and wet .summer

- days.
’ thn Jack Win called in‘to
sce the ‘‘Record,”’ his - lean,

Sensatlveiy humorous face quiv-
1’0(1 in @ smile. v

" T asked someone to direct -

me. to your office,”’ he said,

. “‘and they directed me to the

" Health Department. Perhaps
“they thought I needed ii; ar-
Anwng to-day. In Sydney,
when I Ieft we were having

. heal waves.’

' His Quiet dey

FHEN he sat down and taiked
7 in his quiet, slow way, every
now and then pausnm while his

 mouth gave that tiny involun-
Ctary quiver as if it had just
 stopped itself in time from

breaking into a broad smile or

" letting out a hearty laugh.

-

-~

<

always amusing.

: Sent:ment Is Off

Oceasionally he dropped a

“Wnusul,’? oue of those quaint

saymg,s, known wunder that

name in  Australia, which he

_ seatters as he goes through an

_existence that he has found

" often alarming, never dull and

He dropped
one now.

He had been talking of Royal
Command performances thiat he
had given in London years ago,
before he came to Australia.
He had kept those auntographed
Royal Co:nmands and put them
Jin a frame and when he had
“hrug them up outside his

"~ #heatre in South Africa some-
body had vanished with them.

At the time he wa upset

" aboutt it, but not now. It didn’t

matter after all this time.
These things lost their senti-
.ment, and, anyway, sentiment
was - going out these days

There wasn’t even sentiment m. .

love these days. KHis 11ps qulv—

ered.

. ““It’s face powder that
catches a man,’”’ said Win,
hut it's _bakzm powder that
holds ‘him,”’

' He finds hlS amusement ‘in
the szmple, thmgs of life. : He
" found it af his table on the voy-

" agge. across to New Zealand.

_*iThe’ trouble ‘with people
on ships is that they eat too

AYING. their st visit to

~ the halls,”’ said the manager.

‘much,” sa.ld the oiﬁcer at
Win’s - table,” with perfect "
serioushess.
had breskfast . . . fruit, fish,
.eggs and ‘bacon amcl two
chops. . .. -

FOR “Record” readeza Jack
Win recalled oné of those

‘Royal Command performances

at Buckingham Palace. It was
for the Royal Family when
Edward the Seventh was King.

‘I liked giving Royal per-
formaneces,’”’ said Win. ‘‘The

audience was not half so Gl‘ltl-'
‘cal as most.”’
This time he gave’ sketchw,

monologues and some sleight of
hand. -
aeross chatting in as friendly a
manner as possible,

He wag mueh taken with the
sleight of hand; a butterfly

trick done by means of string

attached to the head and tied
to a butterfly which danced at
chest level in front of the pet-
former,

King Edward wanted to
try the butierfly trick, but he
couldn’t manage it, said Win.
Bvery time he tried the but-
terfly gol tangled up with his
beard.

Aéﬁ% The Sééme

Then the officer

King Hdward came

3[&;1(;1{'1‘ of hand was. part of
Win’s performances then.
He had done a good deal of
magic since the days he  had
started ouf in London as a
drawing-room entertainer.

It was through a charity
drawing - room entertainment
that he first went on the boards.
A big music-hall manager in
London was at the ehant_y per-
formance, saw Win give a
sketeh that he had written.

“I'd like you to do i in

“Oh, I don’t think
much goo;l,” said Win,

ib’s

But he played it on the halls

and it went down- so well he -

was still playing it after 10
years.

His magic helped him {o ex-
pose eharlatan ‘mediums who
were making huge sums from

eredulous people in England.

~ Once, years ago, he went to
Birmingham- as the guest of

* Britain’s present Prime Min.
lster, ‘Nevilie Ghamberlam, 0. 5
give 4 *‘seance.”’ Sir Austen -

* hig
Yiim, thoitgh the son was miles |
He wentin |-

thmgs happen, to the dehght
. of the guests, - | S

Only Neville Ghatdberllain,v"
~was in the secret.”
“went away marvelling at his

spiritualistic eontrol, and it was

not until next day that- the pre-
sent Prime Minister told them
it was all done by applled me-

chanies.

Though he set out to expnse'

charlataus, Win does mot be-
lieve therc is nothing behind

*WINDLE.-—Five minutes
before this picture was
taken in the broadcasting
studio these clothes were -

normal. Since she had
no comic costume at hond
for the photo, she used
the clothes she had on,
‘mc;kmg them deflmtely‘
abnormal.

the veil of death. He has had
some experiences of his own

Clairvoyance

Onee, in the corridor of his

* house, when he was coming in
with a bucket of coal, he saw
son in the passage hehind

away.: at the time.

‘Chainberlain, - Sir- OYivesr ’

. Lodge, Conan Doyle-and & -
great many others atberided.

Win raised the huge, heavy

table and made all the asuad- -

“What's the time?”’

The others .

- right.

. sigter Nora.
liar, husky, fascinating voiee;”’

.. ““Nothing,” "sald Wm, not
'Wlshmg {0 - frighten her.;:

She told h1m He had ‘a
telegram next morning telling
him of the death of his son the
previous mgh’c

BRHAPS it was magic that

.7 led him on to inventious as’
a hobby. For, once he invented
a special motoring and fishing.

glove for which the famous

firm of Dent’s paid £5000.
- And  another time he in-

. vented a special hairpin with a

barb to it which stopped it from
tallmg out.

‘‘They paid me £250 for
that,”’ says Win, “‘and a fort-
plghi; later bobbed hair came
in.”’

Sister MNora

gOR a numbcr of years he has
played in sketehes with his
““She has a pecu-

he says, ‘“‘and a sense of

drama,”’

played big parts in the West

End but for her music-hall eon-

tracts

‘They have hvod in Australia’
‘k since 1926, loving the sunshine.

The time was

She has played on
the London stage, eould have

* x
WiN.—-—People in  New
- Zealand will take him for :
‘Lord ~ Mufficld, : and
makes him feel that l-hey ‘
‘expect “l good ‘deal from
him . . .

The climate is much better
there for h1s sister, even though
she was given up by doctors
once with pheumohia in Ade-
]_aid e, only her will to live pull-
ing her through.

Three times they have
booked their passages back
to England, and each time
ca,ncellei their berths when
they read in.the newspapers
of terrible English weather.

They have a cuiiots ancestry
for entertainers, in a way. It
goes back to Charles Wesley,
the famous WI‘ltLI‘ of Lnrrhsh
hymns.

- Apart irom the wea‘cher,
only one thing worries Jack
Win about New Zealand,
People will take him for his -
double, Lord Nuffield.

and holidays). .

An E&@@Up F or Motomsts
Good Rﬁddance To Worrles

l\[otomsts, you Wﬂl (io gooa for
mind and body by a spell from the
worries of driving on much-used
“highways. where carcless or un-
- skilled persons never cease from
__troubling (especmllv on Slmdaysv '

. An oeccastonal tmp by train w1ll
f".help to keép your nerves in-good

“order. You will enjoy evéry minute- .-

. of this helpful relaxdtion, which is
,nec,essary for 1ong~hvmg ;v S
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