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■ Lent there bo any misunderstanding

"Gun Flash" ■needs ’news for its .pub-
lication o it is admitted that we .
cannot send out on the job those,
breathtaking girl reporters unking \

scoop after scoop' 4
.- covering a tremen-

dous fire at great personal risk - -
being >XN the plane when it failed to:

Come out of. the 800 m«p.h« power dive

- but did she wo out alive ? - Well
this is HER reporting H No, wo cant'

send along with you those amazons■of •
thepress* Anyway she and you* might
forget the primary object - namely, ■
- er - reporting. I H We. need NXM'S.*4

articles - poems - reports. - N.x*sn~<
Fires - WHO) s ZOOs - original, items . -
and so on* Be original - and think

up samp, new ideas .for the z paper -

after all - it’s yours*

AUNT ALICE’S COLUMN:
'■

We know that many pitfall’s 'beset ~ .
the way of tho gunner in his quest
.for •’ the True and Abiding love. ■ ,Let
us guide you out of -tho naso#

Dear Aunt Alice,
'

. ,
•;

I ai:i a 1 young and gently nurtured

flower. (not. a pansy)' and quite unvere.

sod in the ways of the allegedly. ■
•‘weaker so::# -All ray , u scanty" knew**

ledge' of them has 'boon obtained from

Marie Stopes l 16 unexpurgated editions

.which*. are ny dearest ••possession - next
to riy*horsc tt b \

'

Last leave X took a girl home, ‘a

veryrnicc. girl - or so she .told mo ••

and on-saying goodnight X departed
from mym final custom of waving good-
bye -from the corner. . Overcome by a

wave Tof passion, * X leant forward Ah
kissed her*:

Tho r .pture and inefable bliss of

•that moment ill remain* .Unfortun-
ately my courage collapsed and I.f.'Sy
without stopping to soo'hor reacts ...»

During 'the long walk homo my spirit
was uplifted. and X trod on air*. Jr.
tho cold light of day doubts aroco

:
'

in my mind* X soo myself being lot *

to the. altar, and resigning myself 7

to ..life' in a home whore there is no x

room for my bores - an animal very '
dear to me* -

-

X love the girl. I love my hors
Which is it to bo ?

Dear Aunt Alice, you choose 111

) (Sgnd) Gasanova Coles.
«

.t'- ■ ' ■

Dear Casanova-, ,
: What are the starting ices ??

• ; r".

‘
‘

‘ Aunt Alice.

RIIQs J.’ J WHO .13 "BBir BROVffi 11 ?>???•.'
yen don’t know * I don’t know *• '

neither . does Mr« Hit 'phrey» 11! 11 *
' ’

"LOVE'S LABOUR- LOST"

.by J.R. Marshall
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