
Passing

UITE apart from
the fact that you
might swallow
them and cause

all sorts of. unpleasant
complications inside, thelittle doo-dahs that you
find in Christmas pud-
dings can prove the very
antithesis of good fortune.
The other evening I had
dinner with some friends
in Wellington, and they
produced the last of their
Christmas puddings. , In
my portion was a small
silver horse shoe, a lucky
charm, a miniature
money-bag and a three-
pence. If young 1939 hadbeen launched: with apottle ‘of champagne.

cracked over his posterior,
the auguries couldn’t have
been happier!
sd

, JHE pudding that I couldntdislodge with my teethI washed off under the bath-.
room tap and went home
With my silver trinkets care

fully tucked in a waistcoat
pocket. .

Butwhat little lying jades
they were!
For, while I had been sit-
ting ‘congratulating myself
on the coming fortune the
Christmas pudding foretold,
burglars had broken into my
place, packed one of my
bags with the few expensive
‘suits that I own, helped
themselves to a selection of
shoes, scarves, shirts, cardi-
gans and sox, and departed
into the night!*
A POLICEMAN arrived, butyou’d be amazed how hardit is to discover which of your
possessions are missing when
you start to make a survey.
There are obvious things like
suits and shoes, but when it
comes to ties and sox, well-it’s difficult remembering
whether you own green ones,
pink ones or none at all!It all seemed rather hopeless,
though. When next morning
{ looked across the rooftops of
Wellington, looked at the surg-
ing crowds in the streets, and-
quite frankly-looked eurious-
ly at every suit and every tie
that passed’ me, I wondered
how the deuce I could expect
to get anything back.*
WHIcH proves that I knewnothing about the police.At the detective office my
scepticism ruffled them a

little. Late in the afternoonI had another call, There
were my shoes lying on a
table in the detective’s room!
They had been found in a
pawnbroker’s less than 24
hours after the burglary.
The next afternoon a man
had been arrested and every-
thine found, right down to
the last cuff link.

Smart work? I’ll say it
was!
I’ve a new respect for the
men whose work I once
thought consisted of flashing
torches in doorways at mid-
night and being terse if you
hadn’t finished your beer by
six o’clock.*
3 detective who worked on
the ease looked_ pleased,

$00. ‘

"¥ don’t thmk you had
much of an opinion of us,’’ he
said to me, ‘‘and I wanted to
prove you wrong. We’ve work-
ed hard on this for the pastthirty-six hours.’
He HAD hard-and
so had a lot of people underhim-and the quiet efficiency
of the police force is something
that has.won my admiration in

the past few days. ;

One thing I have done. T’vetaken out a much more com-.
prehensive insurance policy,
protecting me against any-
thing from civil commotion to

bombs dropped by enemy
planes! And if a burglar shouldkill me in a seuffle, my bene-
ficiaries receive the amount my
property is insured for.*
| HAD my fingerprintstaken, too...a rather
messy business which made
me feel like someone out of
a Dennis Wheatley thriller.
Fingerprints are amazing
things, aren’t they? When
you think of the teeming
millions all over the face of
the earth and not two persons
with fingerprints the same.
But is it so remarkable?
Because, after all, there are
no two lives the same...
some are born with the pro-
verbial silver spoons, others
ave born to be Chinese coolies
and millionaires and Welsh
coalmuners.

Some go through life with
the wind set fair, while for
others life is just "fone dam’
thing after another.’’

*«
m 2 ONTHS before I’& went to EnglandI wrote about the
keen eye and the

literary ability of Nesbitt
Sellers, son of Roy Sellers,
secretary of theNew Zea-
land Racing Conference in’
Wellington. aNesbitt Sellers has been
in England for nearly
eighteen months now and.
has been working for
Commander Stephen
King-Hall for the best
part of that time. He has
broadcast from the BBC
several times, has travel-
led over the face of
Europe and has taken a
lively interest in inter-
national affairs. The other,
day I had a letter from
him-parts of it are well
worth reproducing.*
NESBITT writes from Liver-pool: The political situa-
tion continues to be under @
deep depression always ap-
proaching from Germany.
There is not the slightest
doubt that the public here
is deeply divided on foreign
policy. But what they are
going to do about it.I don’t
know. Probably go on being
deeply divided until the
bombs begin to drop-an old
English custom. But, seri-
ously, what they DON’T
seem to realise is that Eng:
land. is no longer an island,
and that in the next war
‘they won’t have three years

In his..travels over. the
face of Europe, Nesbitt
Sellers, of Wellington,
was snapped near the
Cathedral at Cologne.
"No ome seems to realise
seriously that England is
no longer an island," he
says on this page to-day.

Whether it's a millionaire on Wall Street, a coolie in China,
George Bernard Shaw or the King himself, his fingerprints are
different to anyone else's on the face of the earth... those
funny-looking blobs on this page to-day are Trevor Lane's
fingerprints. Read why he had them taken...
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Canyou lookatyourself in themirrorwith admiration2 Psoriasis-that dis-
figuring and embarrassing scaly skin
disease (often mistaken for eczema)which mars your beauty_ ~ields
quickly to DERMOIL: Already thou-Bandsof men and women haveprovedDermoil to be absolutely successful
Apply DERMOIL externally. Doesnot stain clothing: Watch the scales
g0, the red patches gradually disappear, and enjoy the thrill of 2 clearskin again: J; 4Suffered nineyears: Had spots on my scalp, fore-head, arms, legs and finger-nails:
Nothing_ I ever used before hag work-ed likeDermoil. You cannot see the
places where the scales were "} DER-MOIL is backed with a positiveguar-antee togive chronic sufferersdefinitebenefit in two weeks' time or money
18 refunded; You risk nothing. ProveIt yourself= Make our GoreeirciifOneSpot Test_ Send forFree
Sample. State how long troubled andextent of your psoriasis: No obliga-tion. Write to-day!
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