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THE W EEK
Nominations

Nominations to the Sejm, which 
w re madę last week, went 
through the process with a mini­
mum of fuss and worry, and 
if there were any excitement, it 
was carefully concealed. The 
various nominating agencies 
functioned perfectly, and if their 
results were received with apathy 
it proved(a) that, as the Opposi- 
tion maintain, no one is inter- 
ested in the forthcoming elec- 
tions, or (b) the Government 
viewpoint, that everyone has 
fuli and complete confidence in 
the new scheme of things.

We are not compelled, however, 
to believe either thesis, and the 
truth of the matter is, in all 
probability, that opinion has not 
yet crystallized and is in a very  
fluid s ta łe  indeed. U nfam ilarity 
with the new election laws, 
gcarcely concealed divergencies 
of opinion among the leaders, 
and the Opposition boycott are 
all contributory factors. Everyone 
seems to be waiting to see if 
the machinę can be constructed 
according to plan, and if it can 
be started after it is assembled, 
then, only, will the question 
arise, “What part śhall we take 
in running it?”

New Cabinet?
It seems that the luli in politics 

which had heen foreseen for the 
last two weeks in August will 
be enlivened by rumours of 
cabinet change. It is said that 
the present combination, headed 
by Premier Sławek, will resign 
as soon the elections are finished, 
and that a new cabinet will be 
formed whose mission will be 
economic rather than political. 
The recent rapid fali in grain 
prices makes it necessary to act 
as if doing something to coun- 
teract, and the latest thought is 
that a vice-premiership will be 
created, the incumbent to co- 
ordinate the policies of the Min- 
istry of Agriculture, and va- 
rious other agencies having to 
do with home matters. It may 
be expected that at least four 
present members will be retained, 
Colonel Beck, as Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, and Messrs. 
Poniatowski, Paciorkowski, and 
Kościałkowski as Ministers of 
Agriculture, Public Care, and 
Interior, respectively.

Will Rogers
The news that Wiley Post and 

Will Rogers had been killed in 
an aeroplane crash caused much 
comment in the Polish Press, 
but, as was apt to happen, the 
great influence that Will Rogers 
had on American life was almost 
unnoticed, and quite understand- 
ably, as his slow drawl, idiomatic 
speech and writing, and elaborate 
carelessness were impossible of 
translation.

The romantic story of this 
cowboy, his rise from the vaude- 
ville stage to chief humorous
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By Laurence Stallings
There is no doubt in the ltalian 

mind that Italy will begin its 
arduous colonisation of the vast 
and fertile Ethiopian plateau 
some time in the latter part of 
September. Though the temper 
of the nation is not one of war, 
the military problem is quite 
clearly understoodj its immediacy 
is hardly in doubt, even in detail. 
The armies of the House of< 
Savoy will attempt the advance 
along a route which strategie 
necessity dictates, no matter how 
great will be the tactical cost, 
and this route will lead through 
the terrible Danakail deserts 
from E ritre a  to the uplands of 
the Ethiopes, the command 
carefully skirting the ranges 
which begin their rise at 1,500 
feet and ascend to impenetrable 
crags and almost unknown peaks. 
The linę of advance must push 
southward and easterly along the 
natural salient which isdominated 
by Addis Ababa. If fortunę 
favours its capitulation, then the 
Italians must turn northward 
again, still easterly, to ltalian 
Somaliland.

You may draw a triangle, the 
baseline running from Asmara in 
Eritrea to Mogadiscio in Somali­
land, with the apex resting upon 
Addis Ababa. A plumbline dropped 
from this point will fali along 
the railway which leads from 
the Ethiopian Capital to the 
French port of Djibouti. The 
Italians have already drawn 
these lines.

The new map ofEthopia, issued 
by the Instituto Geografico de 
Agostini, now prints,in a cartouche 
at one corner, a bird*s eye view 
of this astonishing military 
proposal, the triangle being given 
in deep red, with distances 
marked in kilometres; exactly as 
a tourisfs map may give, in the 
addenda, a delightful sidetrip. 
From Asmara to Addis Ababa is 
695 kilometres. From hence, on 
the obtuse leg, it is also 1050 
kilometres to Mogadiscio in 
Somaliland. The plumb linę of 
the railroad stretches 550 kilo­
metres to the gulf of Aden.

This map is of immense 
significance; whatever illimitable 
diplomatic possibilities it may 
suggest. For the map omits all 
drawing of political boundaries 
between ltalian and Ethopian 
frontiers. An Ethopian horseman, 
using this map, can be reasonably 
surę of this situation, if he is in 
the territory of the Somalis 
which is governed by France, or 
by England. But, were he to ride 
towards the territory of the 
Italians, he would face (on the

commentator on daily political 
life, is well worth the knowing, 
and the fortunę he left, specu- 
lations on which occapied much 
space locally, is but smali com- 
pared with the affection he had 
from the American people.

New Map of Ethiopia issued by the Instituto Geografico de Agostini

new map) the boundless sort of 
thing the Portuguese were con- 
fronted by some thousand years 
ago.

Boundaries Redrawn

The suggestion is that these 
boundaries must be re-drawn, at 
possible military cost. The 
inference is that they are 
eradicated for ever; that the 
ltalian plan is to reach from the 
Mediterranean to the Indian 
Ocean. When the Italians last 
came to Geneva, they were con- 
siderably embarrassed by their 
former maps, for their own cards 
revealed Ualual (where the 
present crisis obtained) as being 
in Ethopia. Now there is a new 
deck to deal from. Ualual is 
terra incognita, seemingly to be 
explored.

The Geneva meeting on Sept. 
4th does not concern any ltalian 
recent,y met with; these say that 
no one, in the midst of the 
rather generał horselaughs 
directed at the Kellogg Pact, has 
cared to notę that Sir Edward 
Grey and M. Cambon back in 
1906 were not unversed in 
Kelloggian dialectics. The three- 
power pact does signify the 
intention of the Powers (England, 
France and Italy) to “co-operate” 
to maintain a status-quo in 
Ethopia. But this co-operation is 
limited by “best efforts” and there 
is nowhere in it, any indication 
of a spiritbeyondmerepoliteness 
of effort. No ltalian cares to

discuss tbis pact. “France is our 
friend,” they say; courteously 
referring in this way to the 
English agreement with von 
Ribbentrop for a German Navy.

All over Europę the diplomats, 
getting out their fire-hats for 
the first time sińce 1914, are 
blinking at Signor Mussolini’s 
dazzling successes. Likewise, the 
bankers — who still persist in 
thinking they count—are figuring 
that II Duce can stand no morę 
than a year of war finance. 
British major-generals from the 
Sudan declare that Ethopia will 
run arms, embargo or not, along 
the Anglo-Sudanese border, and 
that nothing short of a fuli 
British army corps could close 
this frontier to contraband 
caravans. English commissioners 
who have forgotten the Khyber 
Pass in their excitement, declare 
that II Duce will need three 
years to win Ethopia, if the arms 
embargo is upheld, and even if 
it is lifted. In Paris a Frenchman 
who has devoted his life to a 
study of Lyautey’s work in 
Morocco, says that Ethopia is 
'Morocco multiplied by fifty.” 
No one in England or France — 
in the military know — believes 
that any but the most severely 
drawn fighting can place Ethopia 
under the flag of Savoy.

In Italy, however. there is 
mainly calm. One notes, not so 
much the absence of war spirit, 
as a lack of necessity for it. 
Doubtless, if the campaign 
transpires, it will be a simple

{Coniinued on page 5, col. 2)

Nearly forty - seven million 
zlotys have been expended by 
the National Economic Bank in 
1934 for building and construc- 
tion loans, tbus placing the institu- 
tionin a predominant position as 
real-estate financier in Poland. 
The amount thus spenteompares 
with twenty-nine million zlotys 
in 1933, and a similar amount in 
1932.

In this connection, it is of in­
teres! to notice that 70.5 per cent, 
of the loans in 1934 were granted 
to private interests represented 
by over 6,000 borrowers, 10.2 per 
cent, to Building and Loan Co- 
operative Associations, and only 
the balance of less than 20 per 
cent, to public bodies.

The above was in linę with a 
policy followed by the Bank 
during the last few years, that 
is, the promotion of private 
construction in Poland, be it in 
the form of one-family housesor 
apartment houses, thus finding 
the most adroit approach to the 
solution of the housing problems 
in this country.

Assistance Rendered
As a result of the financial 

assistance rendered by the Bank 
in 1934, nearly 19,400 new apart- 
ments were built, representing a 
total of 53,374 rooms. Of the 
above, smali house dwellings 
accounted for 40,458 rooms. The 
following chart indicates the 
extent of residential construction 
madę possible by the Bank in 
1934:

Apartments Unita 
1 room apartments, no

kitchen.. . . . 3,886 3,886
1 room apartments with

kitchen . . . . 5,155 10,310
2 room apartments

with kitchen 4.862 14,586
3 room apartments . 3,745 14,980
4 room apartments . 1,116 5,580
5 and morę room .

apartments . . 622 4,032
Total . . . 19,386 53,374

The above building creditshave 
been spread over 316 cities with 
special consideration of those 
which were experiencing the most 
acute shortage of dwellings and 
unemployment.

Since the Bank’s loans in no 
case exceeded 50 per cent, of the 
cost of construction, a great deal 
of private capital has been called 
in, a large portion from private 
hoarding, thus exercising a 
beneficial effect in many fields 
of economic life. Thus, for ex- 
ample, the amount expended for 
smali house construction wasover 
seventy-two million zlotys, of 
which only 26 per cent, was 
contributed by the Bank. Sim- 
ilarly, in residential apartment 
construction, the total cost was 
about forty-six million zlotys, 
and the Bank’s share of the 
expense, only 19 per cent, of this. 
This flow of private capital into 
the real estate market to the 
extent indicated, seems to be

(Continued on page 6, col 3)
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L O N D O N  L E T T E R  [HESS OLYMPI AD
N E W S  IN B R IE F

By Gregory Macdonald

The powerThe traditional competence of 
the British Civil Service shows 
itself most of all during August 
when Cabinet and Parliament 
have dispersed on hotiday. 
During that happy month, crisis 
occurs only in foreign countries. 
The Budget does one-twelfth of 
its accustomed balancing without 
any noticeable interference from 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
the Office of Works continues 
to work, the Home Office feels 
quite at home without its Secre- 
tary of State. This triumph of 
routine used to be even morę 
marked in the years before the 
War, when (so they say) the 
Civil Service itself packed up its 
traps and went off fishing aiong 
with the politicians. But that 
was the golden age of laissez 
faire, when business was only 
too anxious to look after itself 
without the interference of govern- 
ment. In these days of increased 
bureaucracy, morę is expected 
from Whitehall, and every depart- 
ment rises nobly to the occasion.

There is the usual absence of 
sensations, but this August shows 
morę economic and political 
activity than haseverbeen seen 
in past years. The stock exchange 
has been fuli of life, with 
occasional pauses only when news 
from abroad seems to promise a 
breakdown of peace negotiations. 
Commodity markets are eąually 
strong, wheat especially advanc- 
ing, though Russian and Rumani- 
an wheat may be expected to 
keep our prices down for the 
industrial population, at least until 
after the General Election. Ship- 
ping, also, is noticeably waking 
up. Many of the ships now being 
built are naval vessels, but a 
million pound cruiser is not to 
be sneezed at if it means work 
for 3,200 men during two and a 
half years. The Queen Mary 
is approaching completion on the 
Clyde, the Stirling Castle, first 
of two passenger and cargo 
ships, was launched last week 
at Belfast, and a ąuantity of tramp 
shipping, which has been laid up, 
is now being brought back into 
service.

Political Activity
An example of political activity 

during the dead season was Lloyd 
George’s vigorous denunciation 
of the Government at a luncheon 
of the Trade Union Club. It is 
agreed that the veteran has lost 
nonę of his old fire, either in 
oratory or in organisation. He 
expressed his profound convic- 
tion that if at the next election 
the National Government’s man- 
date was renewed, it would be 
a calamity of the first magnitude; 
and his main charges were that, 
in generał, the Government was 
composed of reactionaries who 
would see the whole world damn- 
ed rather than throw over eco­
nomic and financial orthodoxy, 
while, in particular, they had 
come to an impasse in the Abys- 
siniau affair because they had 
destroyed the prestige of the 
League without restoring their 
own prestige by an independent 
policy.

LYCEE FRANCAIS DE VAR50VIE P O L N A  4 6 a  — T e l 8 1 4 -25

U nder th e  d irection  of Professor NI. Delobel
The French programme is conducted by professors who have received their licenses for teacbing in secondary 

schools from the F re n ch  Ministry of Public lnstruction.
Examinations upon completion of stndies, give access to the Faculties, Schools of Art and uraits, and an 

higher French Schools. , , , . . .
Very lmportant. The finał French ęxaminations, in addition to a restricted examination of Polisn roiomstyKa, 

give students the same rights as the Polish maturity ezaminations, “Nostryfikacja."
Students for the Kindergarten Division must be six years of age.
The pupils of the schools also have the opportunity of learning English, as this is an obligatory subject.

Beginning of th e  school year, Tuesday, S eptem ber 3, 1935

S C H O O L  F E E S
Elementary Group: lOth class and kindergarlen zł. 450 yearly, 9th class through the 7th class zł. 600 yearly. 
First Group: 6th, 5th, 4th, and 3rd, classes zł. 850 yearly.
Second Group: 2nd and lst classes, Philo. Elementary Math. zl. 1032 yearly.

O ffice open every day from  15 to  18. P a m p h le t‘ C onditions’  supplied on dem and

of Lloyd George’s 
argument is that he is hitting at 
points which are very gener- 
ally felt even by the Government’s 
supporters. Orthodox economics 
are certain to come under heavy 
fire at the next election, and al- 
though the Government has in 
actual fact been gloriously 
unorthodox from the strictest 
point of view, it persists in earn- 
ing the hatred of reformers by 
stubborniy praising ‘sound fi- 
nance’ at every opportunity.

As for Abyssinia, and the gen­
erał position of foreign policy, 
we may expect some spectacular 
effort now to restore all the 
lost prestige by the proposal of 
an ingenious and unexpected solu- 
tion. This is likely to be morę 
difficult. However anxious the 
Cabinet may be to execute a 
brilliant coup for home and for­
eign consumption, there is morę 
than one indication that a subsidi- 
ary purpose of the Abyssinian 
adventure is to weaken Great 
Britain’s position in the Mediter- 
ranean and in Africa. The For­
eign Office has, therefore, a real 
problem before it, with tremen- 
dous issues at stake. Beyond a 
certain point, therefore, attacks 
upon the Governinent’s policy by 
politicians at home are likely to 
recoil dangerously.

Trade Union Support
Lloyd George’s other move 

was to appeal directly for Trade 
Union support, his argument be­
ing that all progressiyes must 
coinbine, and that it was better 
for the Socialists to get half 
their objectives with his help 
rather than to attempt fuli collec- 
tivisation, a policy for which 
they never would get popular 
support.

An interesting aspect of Lloyd 
George’s present position is that 
it recalls Gladstone’s farnous 
Midlothian Campaign in 1879, 
with Foreign affairs and the 
position of England in Europę 
as a main point of argument. 
He is older than Gladstone was 
when he came back to political 
life but his secretariat is very 
widely informed and his local 
Councils of Action are well co- 
ordinated. Also, he is working 
under crisis conditions at a time 
when everybody wants active 
leadership. On the other hand, 
the Press is far morę under cen­
tral control than it used to be, 
and without the key-support of 
some of the millionaire proprie- 
tors he will be seriously handi- 
capped. However, he promises 
well with his August opening.

David Frome tells how his 
amiable lii tle milk-toast deteclive 
wins the Legion of Honour ribbon 
in Mr. Pinkerton Grows a Beard 
(Farrar & Rinehart). The problem 
is to find the murderer of a 
wealthy divorcee, found shot on 
a fog-bound London Street. In- 
spector Buli does it in the last 
chapter, and you’ll be tanlalized 
all the way there.

S C H O i

The Fiflh Chess Olympiad play- 
ed for the Hamilton-Russell Cup, 
opened last week with suitable 
speeches, and after this, players 
from over fifteen countriess ettled 
down to the serious business 
of playing chess.

Farnous players from many 
countries are here, Dr. Alechin 
playing for France, Flohr of 
Czechoslovakia, Steiner and Lilien- 
thal from Hungary, Dr. Tartarko- 
wer of Poland, and many others.

The arrangements for playing 
and scoring have been admirably 
carried out by the Organization 
Committee, headed by Dr. Prze­
piórka, himself a player of notę, 
and the efficient handling of the 
tournament in which so many 
boards are in play is to be highly 
commended.

Dr. Alechin, world champion, 
and the Polish team command 
the most onlookers. So far, the 
playing of Robert Fine, No. 1 for 
the United States, has been dis- 
appointing, he having drawn 
with Flohr, lost to Grau of Ar- 
gentine, Steiner of Hungary, 
Reilly of Ireland, and winning 
only with the leader of the Italian 
four.

Winter of England played a 
fine gamę against Alechin, hold­
ing him to a draw, although 
Winter had the whites. It is to 
be noticed that Dr. Alechin and 
Flohr carefully avoided playing 
each other when their respective 
teams met, both taking a holiday.

That chess can not be without 
humour, was proved when Dr. 
Alechin, very much interested 
in the board, persisted in trying 
to light the wrong end of his 
cigarette, much to the delight of 
the kibitzers, and finally, of him­
self.

Among the leaders are Sweden, 
Poland, Jugoslavia, Czecboslova- 
kia, and the United States, but 
the fortunes of war change 
quickly, and the present standing 
is of temporary significance only.

It has been many years sińce 
we fell in love with a book the 
way a school-girl falls in love 
with a matinee idol, blindly, 
inadly, worshipfully, and we 
thought that never again would 
we climb out of a dispassionate 
attitude toward words bound in 
covers and never again would 
we be able to say morę than 
“That is a good job” or “That 
is not so good.” But here comes 
The Circus o f Dr. Lao (Viking), 
a first book by a young Arizona 
proof-reader named Charles G. 
Finney, and no morę shall we 
believe ourself incapable of any- 
thing. Along about page 3, we 
found ourself reading slowly, 
lingeringly, turning pages reluc- 
tantly because each one brought 
us nearer the end we hoped 
would never come. And what is 
this so marvellous book about? 
We don’t know. We can’t tell you. 
If we say it is about a mythical 
circus that visited a typical Ar­
kansas town, you know nothing. 
If we say it is a droll, a vast, 
a shaking allegory whose signi­
ficance we have been too blissful 
to fathom, you will be frightened. 
So what we say is buy the book.

— S. E.

Minor friction continues to be 
in evidence between Poland and 
Czechoslovakia, due to the fre- 
quent jailing of Polish citizens 
on flimsy charges by thatgovern- 
ment. The editor of the Dziennik 
Polski, after having been kept 
in prison for sixteen days, was 
acquitted on the charge of insult- 
ing the Czechoslovakian govern- 
ment.

It is interesting to notę that 
the organ of the National Democ- 
ratic Party in Czechoslovakia 
appeals to the government to 
force the mass emigration of 
Polish citizens from Czechoslo- 
vakia.

The German light cruiser, 
Kónigsberg, arrived in Gdynia 
yesterday to repay the visit of 
the Polish fleet to Kieł. Today, 
the commander of the cruiser 
was to arrive in Warsaw, where 
he will take part in a series of 
official visits.

There are 289,774 registered 
unemployed in Poland according 
to the latest figures. In com 
parison with the same period 
last year, the figures have fallen 
by 565 persons.

Further negotiations are tak­
ing place in Warsaw between 
representatives of the Free City 
of Danzig and the Polish Govern- 
ment.

The Ministry of Interior has 
confiscated  th ree  books in G er­
man, haying an anti-Hitler charac- 
ter, and has forbidden their distri- 
bution throughout Poland.

The Election Commissioners 
have printed 40,000 copies of 
instructions for voting, and have 
distributed these to all voting 
places throughout the country.

Sums toward the building of 
a monument to the memory of 
Marshal Piłsudski continue to 
come in. In addition to ihe 
million zlotys offered by Polish 
Industry, and the million zlotys 
given by the City authorities, 
over 250,000 zlotys have been 
receiyed.

Last year a moratorium was 
granted on farm mortgages and 
debts, whereby the amount due 
was spread over fourteen years, 
but the debtor had to meet his 
payments regularly in order to 
remain within this scheme. Mean­
while, due to unimproved condi­
tions in agricultural products, 
many have been unable to meet 
the payments, and they have 
petitioned the Ministry to grant 
a one year’s holiday on debt 
payments. It is thought that the 
request will be granted.

Jan Otmar-Berson, Moscow 
correspondent for the Gazeta 
Polska and the Polish News

TRAYEL & SEND YOLiR FREIGHT VIA AIR FRANCE
W ARSAW—PRAGUE -Y1ENNA—BUDAPEST

BUCHAREST — PARIS — LONDON

Tues.
Thurs.
Sat.

7.30
10.50
19.15
21.00

Agency, PAT, has been given 
three days to leave Moscow. 
Although, naturally, no official 
reason was advanced for this 
order, it is thought that the So- 
viet authorities objected to the 
theoryadvanced by Otmar-Berson 
in his dispatches from Moscow 
that the Komintern had had 
something to do with ihe recent 
unrest in France. The Gazeta 
Polska promises morę news on 
this question in the futurę, sup- 
posedly after Mr. Otmar-Berson 
has left Moscow.

In connection with this, the 
Charge d’Affaires of the Polish 
Embassy in Mos ow has inform­
ed the Soviet government that 
the Polish Government will not 
grant a return visa to Józef 
Kowalski, Warsaw correspondent 
of the Soviet News Agency, Tass.

An interesting case has just 
been decided by the Supreme 
Court. A passenger on a local 
train near Warsaw, while look- 
ing out of the window, noticed 
that a freight train was approach­
ing the passenger train on the 
same track. Highly excited, he 
leaped from the train. and was 
severely injured. Meanwhile, 
both engineers succeeded in stop- 
ping their trains, and a collision 
did not take place. T he injured 
passenger sued the railway for 
damages, and, after losing the 
case twice in the lower courts, 
was granted 160,000 zlotys by 
the Supreme Court.

BUDAPEST
The newest institution is 

“The Telephone Newspaper,” 
subscribe rs  to which will receive 
'news orpoutrcs, stóćk eśchańgt, 
sport and other matters within 
a few moments of receipt of this 
news at the centre. Subscribers 
will be allowed to choose any 
particular subject that interests 
them and pay only for the length 
of time of hearing, after which 
the telephone will disconnect 
automatically.

DIRECT SERYICE

«  U .  S .  A .

fw G D Y N I A
i. i. ‘‘Iiunnit” —  tog. l!
:. s. “[itjgf FaliW— Stp. S

frn NEW YORK
s. s. “Samir —  S e d t 11 
i. s. "Irgosf —  S to i 19

American Scantic Linę
Telegr.. “Nlooremack”

Warsaw. li. Jerozolimska 33— Tal. 995-96 

Gdyoia, tlailtirzeże Polskie — Id. 17-75

IN  T H E  S A M E  D A Y
Warsaw
Prague
Paris
London

Mon
Wed.
Fri.

AIR FRANCE, 35 Al. Jerozo lim ska  T e l. 8-58-13 
C o n n e c t io n  M a d ę  B y  T h e  " R a ilw a y  A ir  S e r v ic e  L td ”
From Croydon to Birmingham, Manchester, Liverpool, Belfast, Glasgow.
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THE OPERA SEASON IN WARSAW
On taking over the management 

’of the Warsaw Opera at the 
beginning of the season now 
closing, Mrs. Karolewicz-Waydo- 
W8 succeeded by extensive and 
well directed publicity in arousing 
a new interest in this institution 
which in these times of depres- 
sion had been growing alarmingly 
moribund. Her energy gave us 
great hope, for it won the good 
will of all musical Warsaw as 
was evidenced bylarge andsteady 
audiences. Unfortunately, the 
promises and the high aspirations 
of the management turned out 
to be only beautiful plans, for 
the entire season, as we look 
back, seemed benton disassociat- 
ing us from true opera of a 
high musical, vocal, and artistic 
level.

Repertory
In the first place, in the whole 

season’s repertory, except for 
Dybuk by L. Rocca, Don Carlos 
by Verdi, and the excellent work 
of ballet-master Jan Ciepliński in 
presenting the ballet Coopelia 
by Delibes, there was nothing in 
new musie of interest or value. 
The revivals and premieres, 
contrary to advance notices and 
expectations, too, were still in 
tbe old stereotyped manner, pos- 
sibly with one difference: the 
musical level was considerably 
Iower than before. During the 
fuli season Lehar’s operetta 
*Land o f Laughter” had a long 
run; in itself this is a pretty 
piece, but as far as concerns the 
arlistry we expect of the opera, 
it went very wide of the mark. 
Later, toward the beginning of 
June, Count Luxembourg was on 
the boards every day until it 
was superseded by the musical 
comedy, Rosę-Marie, a thing that 
begins to smack of vaudeville. 
This repertory is a confession 
that the Warsaw Opera has not 
only recoiled and shrunk from 
the responsibility of providing a 
serious musical programme, but 
has even chosen to present 
second ratę light opera. Surely 
such pearls of light musie as the 
works of Offenbach, Strauss or 
Lecoąue have as strong a box- 
office appeal as these others.

In addition to this rather bleak 
looking repertory, the quality of 
the singing fell no less. The 
company, especially among the 
men, is madę up of young singers, 
and these are not yet, it seems, 
quite used to the stage, nor have 
they as yet fully mastered their 
voices. It is a good thing to 
give the young a chance, even 
a necessary thing, but it would 
be morę to the purpose to train 
them in an opera studio than to 
let them practice on the first 
stage of the capital. Some of 
the performances we saw and 
heard this season in the opera 
looked like some of the many 
jokes at the public expense.

Prevailing Conditions.
This shortsketch of the activ- 

ity of Mrs. Korolewicz-Waydowa 
is not very encouraging. Mean- 
while self-publicity has managed 
to create the impression that the 
Opera is thriving with the best, 
and is fulfilling its pur­
pose in the most direct and 
rational way. It is high time to 
prick this false bubble, for if it 
continues to expand much morę, 
we shall forget what true opera 
musie is and the truły beautiful 
sphere of art that is the opera 
will lose the rest of its lovers. 
A curious fact testifying most 
eloquently to the present abnor- 
mal conditions in the Opera is 
that the greatest attraction now 
is neither a golden throated 
prima-donna nor a tenor, but 
Loda Halama, a talented dancer 
to be surę, but having little to 
do with opera or even, for that 
matter, with ballet.

The melhods of publicity prac- 
ticed, amphitheatre decorated

with Japanese lanterns, the 
costumed ushers, and the gramo- 
phone musie between the acts 
are things we tolerate in a 
second-rate provincial theatre; 
but what can be found in support 
of them for a institution that 
represents the artistic capital?

A person looking for true 
musie will find nothing of the 
kind in the Warsaw Opera now. 
He can hear a concert of 
gramophone records, see a 
fashion show, photograph himself 
in an automatic camera, get 
autographs of the artists, and, 
of course, witness on the stage 
something between a music-hall 
performance and an operetta; 
but if he is after something new 
and interesting in musie, or an 
opera presented without reproach 
he will be sorely disappointed.

Mrs. Korolewicz - Waydowa’s 
masterly publicity has put rose- 
coloured glasses on the public 
eye, making it see all her 
activity in a beautiful light. We 
must take them off, and in the 
hard light of reality see just 
how the Opera stands; otherwise, 
the results may be sad for our 
musical culture.

“Rosę - Marie”
A few words still about the 

latest “hit” on this stage — the 
famous Rosę - Marie. It is im- 
possible to deny a number of 
beautiful melodies to Rudolph 
Friml, the composer of tho musie, 
or a certain grace in theme 
treatment to the writer of the 
libretto, Harbach, or the expen- 
diture of a considerable sum by 
the management for the display; 
but here there rises a new 
misunderstanding.

What is the result of all this 
effort? Mr. Dołżycki, though an 
excellent conductor, gave too 
slow and solemn a tempo thus 
losing the lightness and liit of 
the musie which in another 
interpretation might have gained 
in grace; Jewniewiczowa again 
gave us stage decorations some­
thing a la Follies, banał and 
tasteless, unaesthetic in colour 
and design. Zdzitowiecki, as 
director, added to the misfortune 
by exhibiting a blank absence 
of ideas, thus rendering the 
dialogues slow and hopelessly 
duli; and to give the finishing 
touch, the translation of Bro­
dziński, besides its lack of 
acceptable rhetoric was unable 
to strike a single spark of 
humour.

Of the artists, Miss Szczepań­
ska in the leading role, was 
charming as well for her voice 
as for her personal appearance; 
but though she was in herself a 
very pleasing apparition, she 
could not save the whole per­
formance, working with such 
partners as Wejsis who does not 
yet know how to move about 
the stage nor to sing either, and 
Zdzitowiecki whose attempts at 
comedy were scarcely above the 
grade of artists in a provincial 
circus. And so, when after the 
first act the players and the 
management arranged themselves 
an ovation on the stage with 
much passing of flowers, we in 
the audience were a bit ill at 
ease and ashamed. What were 
they all celebrating? Certainly 
it could not be the fact that the 
Opera is far afield from its true 
road and beginning to uphold 
the traditions of the music-hall, 
all ties with the noble and 
beautiful broken.

— Arno.

All our elegant lounging styles 
reflect the craze for shiny 
chintz, “percale.” It is floral 
printed and makes coolie trousers 
or shorts suits (covered by wrap- 
to skirts) and these are completed 
by the brilliant muffin-disc hat 
that perches perkily forward 
over one eye. Percale is the wear 
for beaches or country gardens.

p R E S S R E V 1 E W
The President and the 

Constitution

The Gazeta Polska (pro-govern- 
ment) discusses at some lengtb 
the functions of the President 
under the new constitution. 
Marshal Piłsudski wrote in a 
criticism of the former constitu­
tion that there was no harmony 
between the three chief bodies 
in the State — the President, 
the Government, and the Sejm, 
whereas each of these bodies 
ought and might work freely 
without interfering with each 
other, each in its own sphere. 
The Gazeta Polska asks — does 
the new constitution meet these 
demands?

“This, only lite can decide, not the 
letter and paragraph alone, but their 
reflection in fact — creating law. Good 
or bad custom is morę important then 
a good or bad formula.”

Till, however, this experiment 
is put into practice, it is impor­
tant to understand the sense of 
the new constitution and, morę 
especially, just what is the role 
of the President. This, all the 
morę, as his role is a different 
one to that of Presidents in other 
European countries. Neither does 
he “reign but not govern” as in 
Great Britain, nor is he “head 
of the executive authority” as in 
the United States. Neither is he 
an absolute ruler — as the 
opposition tried to persuade the 
community, nor a “representative 
prisoner” according to the defi- 
nition of Poincare.

“The President of the Polish Republic 
is not called upon to govern, it is the 
Government that governs. His sphere 
of action is morę important than 
governing. His chief function is to 
decide freely who is to govern Poland. 
Eąually important in times of peace 
and still morę in time of war, is the 
question,‘who is toconductthe defence 
of the State?’ And, similarly, having 
decided who is to lead the Army, the 
President cannot dictate to him the 
methods of doing so, so, also having 
summoned the Government which he 
considers the most suitable for solying 
the problems of a given situation, he 
lets them do it. Finally, the President 
decides the most important question 
for the nation, that of peace or war.”

Marshal Piłsudski said, “In my 
opinion, the role ofthe President 
must lead to nothing else than 
to the compulsory regulation of 
the whole machinery of the State.” 
And, further, the Marshal wrote, 
“The task of regulating a machinę 
which is working badly, is the 
task of solving a state crisis, it 
is, therefore, necessary to use 
the individual prowess of a single 
man, but beware then of inter­
fering with him in this great 
work.”

The Gazeta Polska concludes:
“The new constitution has defined the 

role of the President of the Republic 
such as Piłsudski wished it, not as the 
politicians of a  ‘dying world’ want to 
explain It to the ignorant masses.”

Elections Process
Kurier Polski discusses the 

first stages of the election 
process, i. e. the fixing of the 
lists of candidates by the elec- 
toral colleges. This action has 
taken place throughout the entire 
country seriously and quietly.

“The pre-election struggles, quite 
different to all precedicg election cam- 
paigns, have disappeared from the 
surface of political life and have taken 
place within the colleges themselves, 
far from the demagogie tumult of the 
streets. Tbis was perhaps less effective 
and interesting than formerly, but for 
that, less dangerous for the entirety of 
the life of the state. The fact that 
these struggles took place in complete 
peace and quiet, nowherea disturbance, 
constitutes a fayourable prognostication 
for the further course of the elections.’

Beck in Finland
The Kur jer Polski also mentions 

the visit of Minister Beck to 
Finland, which completed the 
series of visits to the Baltic 
States, paid by the Polish 
Minister of Foreign Affairs. 
These visits have a political 
significance in that they empha- 
sized Poland’s connection with 
all the Baltic states, a connection 
which she has valued and culti- 
vated from the beginning of the 
existence of her foreign policy, 
understanding that she is united 
with all these states by bands 
of vital interest, and that the 
nearest possible co-ooperation 
with them lies in her interest. 
Colonel Beck’s visit to Finland 
constitutes an important step 
on the road to realizing these 
conceptions.

Italio-Abyssinian Dispute
In discussing the question of 

the Italio-Abyssinian dispute, this 
paper says,

“The Abyssinian problem, in spite 
of its exotic character, may prove to 
be morę European than would at first 
appear. This problem has become a 
trial for Italian-French friendship, and, 
a t  the same time, a serious danger for 
Italian-Engiish relations, until now, so 
correct. Who knows if the breaking 
out of an Abyssinian conflict will not, 
some day, be considered as the begin­
ning of a new political constellation 
in Europę.”

The Kurjer Polski expresses 
the supposition that, possibly, 
the outbreak of disturbances in 
Albania may be connected, in 
some way, with the Abyssinian 
problem.

New Ministry
The Conservative organ, Czas, 

is much interestedin the proposed 
creation of a new ministry of 
National Economy, which would 
include the departments of 
Industry andCommerce, Agricul- 
turę, and, partially, Finance, 
excluding, however, questions of 
the budget and adininistration 
of public estates, for which a 
special ministry would be opened.

The Czas isfavourably disposed 
towards the creation of such a 
ministry, observing that the want 
of co-ordination among the dif­
ferent branches of national 
economy creates fatal economic 
conditions. For instance:

“The ministry of Industry and Com- 
merce favours some undertaking in the 
domain of trade which, from the point 
of view of the given department, is 
quite justified, but yet is in complete 
oposition to the interests, for example, 
of agriculture, and vice-versa. In co- 
ordinating these three departments 
under one head, this sort of everyday 
occurrence will be impossible as the 
director of the department of national 
economy will be obliged to consider all 
interests coming into play, their import- 
ance and influence on tbe evolution of
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economic relations, and, finally, to fix 
the relation of mutual sacrifice to be 
madę eventually by one branch of 
economy for another, or the sacrifice 
by the Treasury for the advantage of 
the generał economy of the State. He 
will make such a decision, naturally, 
at the smallest sacrifice for the greatest

But adds Czas-.
“We presuppose that the right man 

in the right place will be found, other­
wise the most ideally conceived and 
conducted re-organization will not be 
of much use if those who are to decide 
it disappoint us.”

(Rumour says that ex-minister 
Professor Bartel is proposed as 
the head of the new ministry)

Strained Relations
A. B. C., an Opposition organ, 

brings an article on Czechoslo- 
yakian - Polish relations which 
have been strained for some 
time.

“This state of things is all the 
sadder because, in point of fact, 
there is no essential matter of 
dispute between the two sister 
nations.”

“Obviouly, we should prefer that a 
certain portion of Cieszyń-Silesia should 
belong to Poland, especially asit is our 
ancient Piast inheritance, but, in view 
of the common German danger which 
threatens all Poland and all Czechoslo- 
vakia, this little bit of territory indeed 
becomes butadetail. Both nations must 
remember the German menace which 
threatens them, regardless of this or 
that arrangement of forces in Germany, 
regardless of the immediate tendencies 
of German foreign policy.”

Land Reform
The Kurjer Poranny (Radical 

pro-Government) recommends a 
drastic method of solving the 
problem of land reform. It 
advises that all landowners whose 
estates are in bad economic 
condition withouthope of recovery 
should be compelled to parcel 
their estates among smali farmera 
and landless peasants.

“For the successful liquidation of 
landed properties unfit for life, it is 
essential to put into intense action the 
mechanism of land reform supported 
by the state, which, together with the 
credit institutions depending on it, is 
an enormous creditor of sums which, 
for the most part, constitute a  dead 
position in our book-keeping. Instead 
of planless and chaotic parcellation, to 
which, sooner or later, the bankrupt 
estates will have to come, it would be 
infinitely better and morę to the 
purpose to organize compulsory parcel­
lation, suitable to the aims of systemat- 
ic land reform.”
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DEATH IS A TO R Y
By Keats Patrick

(Copyright by The Warsaw Weekly for Poland, and by The 
Bobba-Merrill Company elsewhere).

(Homer Huddleston and Tom Collins, summoned by 
telephone, reach Marshall Rich’s place, to find him with a 
gun in his hand, confessing to the murder of his wife and 
Felix Starbuck. When the police arrioe they discooer 
another gun near the bodies. Sally Shaftoe, newspaper cor- 
respondent, tries to find clues to prooe her theory that Rich 
did not commit the murder.)

“I didn't say I’d stay,” Mildred protested. “You and Sally 
most likely have some terribly important things to talk about, 
and I simply don’t care to — I inean, really, Gili, I’d rather not 
have Marshall Rich with my lunch.”

“We promise, don't we, Sally—” Gili began, and then 
Prentice closed the discussion by saying she’d drive Mildred home 
and drop Ka on the way, and Tom could drive his car, with 
Homer, to the Office.

“Weil, that’s too bad, or isn’t it?” Sally remarked as the 
last of the funeral guests drove off. ‘From all I ever read amateur 
detectives are usually popular, and so are congressmen and 
Professional gossips. Here we are, doubly taleuted, and loók — 
we’re fled as the plague."

She laughed. Gili smiled. What on earth, he thought; do 
they really think Sally and 1 are romantically involved. It looked 
sort of pointed, that dispersal.

He didn’t know how sore Mildred was at having to leave 
him alone with That Woman. Or that Homer and Tom really had 
to work. Or that Ka

“Let’s not have Marshall Rich with our lunch," Sally said. 
“Unless you have turned up some idea that just demands 
discussion.”

“No,” replied Gili. “Nothing.”
“Good! Then let’s pretend 1 never let my Sherlock Holmes 

complex drive me into what is probably unwelcome interference 
in a case that doesn't concern me,” she said, slipping smoothly 
into traffic. “And that 1 didn’t make my obsession drag you into 
the thing further than you had to go. Pm sorry I was late. How 
did the girl look?”

‘What girl? Aileen—Cactus? Oh, the casket was closed.”
“Pm glad,” Sally said with a very smali sigh. “1 mean, 

I am not at all morbid, really. I don’t think I could have brought 
myself to do the formal thing and take a last look at the deceased, 
had 1 been on time, and had the coffin been open. But we aren’t 
going to talk about it, are we? Pm going to take you to lunch. 
At Pierre’s, above DuPont Circle. And we’11 talk about Swinburne 
or Gertrudę Stein, who is coming to this country. I see, to lecture. 
Isn’t that priceless? Did you eyer read any of her so-called 
poetry? Like Tender Buttons?"

So, chatting, they drove. And so, chatting, they lunched. 
And they drove to the courthonse, abutting the jail, and while 
Sally was showing her newspaper credentials the sheriff came 
along. He recognized Gili, bowed to Sally, and saw that the two 
had very good seats.

Presently Marshall Rich, very white, head bowed, stood up 
with his hands clasped in front of him, trying to work the hand- 
cuffs up out of sight under his sleeves, Mr. Endler was beside 
him, and it was Mr. Endler who said in a elear voice: “Notguilty!”

‘ Why, I thought he insisted he was guilty and madę a con- 
fession!” Sally exclaimed.

“That’s got nothing to do with the case,” Gili said. “Shall 
we go?”

As they passed into the hall the sheriff puffed up.
“Mr. Congressman, Mr. Congressman 1” he called. “Wait, Pve 

got a new one for you.”
‘ A NEW-why, how are you, Sheriff? Thanks for passing 

us in. I’m sort of rushed,” Gili said. “You know Miss Shaftoe, of 
course. I haven’t forgotten that talk you promised me some time 
when we both are free.”

GUI kept on walking as he talked.
“Oh, but a new what?” Sally cried.
The sheriff looked a little perplexed.
“Another letter,” he said, jerking his head toward the 

courtroom. “Shall I—or had I better do it private?”
“What do you mean, 'another’ letter?” Sally demanded. 

“Why do you act so myateriously? What’s this all about?”
“Oh, it’s :t little joke” the sheriff said, with a wink at Gili 

not lost on Sally. “We were discussing crime the other day and 
we started talking about handwriting, and I showed him a letter.”

“Is that true, Gili?” Sally asked.
‘He showed me a letter,” Gili admitted. “Or, rather, be 

recited one from memory.”
“Has it anything to do with Marshall Rich ?” Sally pressed. 

“Is It—is it a suicide notę or something?”
“1 got to get goin’,” the sheriff insisted. “See you again 

soon, Mr. Congressman. The trial’s been set for next Tuesday 
week, 1 guess you heard, an' the defendant held without bail.”

“Oh, tell him about the letter now,” Sally cried. “I won’t 
listen If it’s such a big secret.”

“It’s no secret,” Gili said. “Go ahead, Sheriff.”
“This time,” the sheriff said, pride overcoming perplexity, 

“all it said was ‘lsaiah fifty-four, four and seven, Isaiah fifty-five, 
twelve.’ And the usual package of stuff from his friends, too,” the 
sheriff added. “Weil, glad to have seen you both.”

He waved and was gone, officiously disappearing. Sally 
released her hołd on GilPs arm and stalked ahead of him out of 
the building. She climbed into her car, her face expressionless. 
She shifted her foot from starter to accelerator. The car spęd out 
«f town and at inereasing speed shot in wide ares around sharp 
curves in the narrow road. Gili gripped the edge of his seat in 
genuine alarm.

Sally-drove wordlessly, recklessly, expertly. Then there was 
a scream of rubber tortured against concrete, a shrill blast of 
horn, a shout, and the car left the road. Two yiolent b un ips, 
a nauseating lurcb, and Sally’s machinę came to a stop with its 
front bumper deep in the red grayel of an embankment.

“Are you hurt?” Gili asked.
“No. Are you?”
“Too numb to know. That was crazy driving.”
Sally turned sideways upon her seat, and looked Gili in 

the eye.
“I’m sorry,” she said. “It was a shock to find out that you 

were double-erossing me.”
“I don’t understand you at all.”
“I understand this. The sheriff said he had ‘another one’ 

for you, and there is no doubt at all from what he said that it 
concerns Marshall Rich,” Sally said sharply, color flooding her 
face. “That’s enough to prove a lot to me.’

She put her chin down on her ’ arms, folded across the 
wheel, and stared into space.

“Sit up,” Gili ordered. “Here’s what was in the first letter, 
as near as i can remember. There were some Biblical-sounding 
phraees which came out of no known yersion of the Bibie, or at 
least was not connected with the references cited. It said the lily 
in his hand would tum  the sword of Satan, and then referred to 
a verse in Proyerbs which reads that everything would come out 
right in the end. It wound up with something out of Isaiah about 
making the path straight and breaking the doors of brass in 
pieces, cutting the bars of iron asnnder. That’s all.”

Sally turned on Gili.
“That’s all, is i t? ” she mocked. “And yet when I said this 

noon that we’d talk of something else besides this murder unless

you had news, you said you had nonę. Not even an idea. Is that 
fair? No, it isn’t. May I see the copy of the letter?”

“Katherine O’Day has it.”
“Katherine O’Day! What does that prissy little highbrow 

want with it?”
“Ka’s a fine girl if you want my opinion,” Gili cried, his 

temper rising. “And Pil ask you to remember l'm a guest in her 
brother’s home, too.”

“Brother-in-law,” corrected Sally. “When I was her age 
I was paying my own way. Weil, let ner pastę the sheriffs feat 
of memory in her souvenir book. I don’t need crank letters to 
help me prove the law’s a fool, and the people who make them 
are fools, too. 1 can get along splendidly by myself.”

“1 accept the insinuation,” Gili snapped. He opened the car 
door, stepped down and strode away toward Washington.

He hadn't gone a dozen paces before Sally’s ery of “Gili! 
O111.I” madę his stride falter, but- he did not turn his head. Then 
came the rush of feet and a panting breath behind him, and Sally 
caught up with him.

She took Gili by both elbows and searched his face, her 
own poised between tears and laughter. Then she put her face 
against his breast, and her shoulders heaved.

Gilligan looked down in alarm. He raised his hands, let 
them drop to his side, raised them again, and put his palms fiat 
against Sally’s back.

“Stop it,” he demanded. “Sally, snap out of it.”
Her answer was a shake of the head but presently she 

looked up and Gili saw she had been laughing. Gili felt let down 
somehow.

“Gili, I’m sorry,” Sally said. “And ashamed. A ridiculous 
exhibition for two adults to put on! You ought to be sorry and 
ashamed, too.”

A car shot past, and someone yelled something about “can’t 
you wait until night to do your necking ?”

“Oh,” exclaimed Sally, jumping back and releasing ber grip 
on Gili. Her scarf caught on a button of his jacket and dangled 
there for a moment like some absurd prize ribbon. They both 
laughed, but before either could retrieve it the length of orange 
silk fluttered into the oily dust of the roadside.

Gili picked the scarf from the dirt and tried ineffectually 
to brush the soil from it. And as they turned back to  the car, 
Sally and he, Gili twirled the dirtied silk in his fingers absent- 
mindedly.

They climbed into the car, and Sally noticed with a smile 
that never reached her lips that Gili had stuffed the scarf into 
his pocket.

‘Will you forgive me for my temper, anyhow?” she asked, 
doing discreet things to her face with the usual feminine gadgets. 
“It wasn’t the letter madę me act up. It was the thought you were 
doing something covert and sly.”

Sally patted his hand, and the fuce she turned up to Gill’s 
was like a little girPs: “The whole terrible truth is that I’m in
love with you. Oh, please don’t say anything-----” And she put
her fingers over his mouth. “Please! 1’m shameless. But I must 
explain. I am terribly in love with you. And I hoped that we— 
you—you might begin to like me. 1 thought you were working 
with me, maybe. And for my sake, not for interest in law and 
justice and such. No, don’t talk. Please!

“1 have told you what I think about you, that you are 
honest and fine ańd clean and brave. Only I ineant so much morę 
than the words. Then, when 1 had the terrifying thought that 
you were concealing something from me, working against me, 
maybe; when the sheriff let slip that about the letters, I felt — 
oh, I don’t know.”

Tears came to her eyes tbis time.
“Sally,” Gili said gently. “You——”
*Don’t talk,” she insisted gently. “You think I am a bold 

forward hussy, without a shred of womanly modesty. I have 
nonę—with you. Why can’t a woman tell her feelings, in this day 
and age? I love you, and I’m not ashamed to tell you so. 1 wouldn’t 
tell another soul, not under torturę.

“But,” she added, with a swift smile, “I’m terribly, terribly 
jealous of Katherine O’Day.”

Sally put a hand on Gill’s clenched fist.
“That’s all.”
“Sally,” Gili said, clasping the hand that rested on his, 

‘how can I answer you? I-----”
“Hush, sweet.” Sally smiled. “Don’t answer. Even if you 

wauted to say you loved me, now is not the time to say it. But 
will you kiss me? Softly?”

Gili put his lips against those held up to him, very gently, 
and the caress returned to them was as light and fleeting as the 
contact of petals in an opening bud. Then Sally snapped back her 
head, all very businesslike, turned the switch, stepped on the 
starter, showed the lever to reyerse and wrenched the car out of 
the dirt with one ferocious lunge.

She drove straight to the Collins’ home, and when the car 
drew up to the curb she ga?e GilPs hand a squeeze.

“Don’t think unkindly of me,” she said. “I may claim all 
the prerogatives of a man, but my heart and body are female and 
get out of control.”

“Whatever comes of it, 1’11 not forget this afternoon as long 
as I live,” Gili replied earnestly.

She drove off, and Gili entered the house. Mildred opened 
the door for him, smiling.

‘Had an exciting time?” she asked. And then her face went 
cold, and the smile faded. “I must see about dinner.” she said 
without turning her head. “Having it early, to take advantage of 
your kindness.”

“What on earth?” Gili thought. “Now Mildred’s acting funny.
I think I’d better stop sponging on the Collinses.”

He went up to his room, all sorts of tumult in his heart 
and mind. He looked at liimself in the mirror.

The front of his shirt was most obviously smeared with 
lipstick, and from his pocked dangled a wad of orange silk 1

Tom came home whistling.
“Here’s news for you,” he called to Mildred. “I got from 

Inskip of the Star. He and some other fellows from the Times 
and the News, local men, had been covering Marshall Rich’s 
pleading to the indietments and on the way back they saw Sally's 
car parked and Sally and Gili in a clinch. 1 guess you were all wet 
about Gili and our Ka. Sally wins the handsome Congressman."

‘That doesn't surprise me,” Mildred said. “Mr. Lightfoot 
came back about an hour ago looking rather the worse for wear, 
with lipstick all over his shirt, and a silk trophy hanging out of 
his pocket.”

Tom whistled, then laughed.
“Weil, that's all right.” he chuckled. “Every man to his 

own taste. He’s free, white and twenty-one.”
“He acts like twenty-one,” Mildred snapped. “Or sixteen. 

Weil, he can’t say we didn’t warn him against that woman.”
“Oh, Sally’s all right,” Tom said a little lamely.
“Dinner in fifteen minutes,” Mildred said. ‘Is that Ka 

coming in?”
It was Ka.
Mildred told Ka about GilPs public exhibition of Sally’s 

tropy. Ka laughed—a little. Laughed with stiff lips and wide- 
open eyes Mildred watched her, nonę the less keenly for liaving 
a sympathetie heartache. Did Ka bave affection for Gili? But, 
then, hadn’t she seemed to inyite Felix’s attentions, too? Mildred’s 
mind flashed to the murdered man. Just how well had Ka liked 
him? Too well? Had she tried to lose his memory in Gili?

The dinner gong sounded as Gili tied his tie. He hated to 
go downstairs. Well, tomorrow he'd move oi . Gó back to New York 
to help the Gangster Committee wind up its pre-election session 
and then he would go West to tune up his constituency----

It wasn’t a jolly meal. Tom was the only one who felt at 
ease, but even he didn’t want to bring the conversation around 
to the day’s event in the court-room.

Mildred was pleasant but still perched on an iceberg. Ka 
was silent. Gili racked his mind for something to say, something 
bright, something clever and funny.

“If you’11 excuse me, I have some studying to do,” Ka said, 
and pushed her ehair back.

‘You’11 be down again later, won't you ?” Gili asked alinost 
plaintively. “I think I’ll be giying up your grand hospitality 
tomorrow, and I—I ”

“Oh,Pil be sorry to see you go,” Ka said from the doorway. 
‘But if I don’t see you again tonight I’ll surely be able to sav 
adieu tomorrow.”

“Any morę coffee?" Mildred asked. “No? Then shall we 
all go ?”

“Guess it's time to go,” Tom observed, rising. “Well, sleep 
on it, Gili. You’re welcome to stay here forever, and you know i t ”

‘I feel like a perfect beast to go to the theater, specially 
with tickets you gave us," Mildred cried. “On your last nieht' 
1 m afraid we have been rather duli hosts, Gili, but you must feei 
at perfect liberty to go when you wish, just as you’re welcome 
to come when you want to.”

“I think 1 had better go,” Gili said firmly.
‘ Make yourself a drink, anyhow,” Tom said, as the door 

closed between them.
Gili didn’t. He sat in the living room, feet before him He 

was hoping Ka would come'down, but Ka didn’t.
Next morning Tom didn’t press his invitation upon Gili to 

remain indefinitely. Everybody seemed to take it for granted that 
Representatiye A. Gilligan Lightfoot was going away for a while

“Can 1 take you over to the airport?” Tom asked, dishine 
creamed eggs. B

“No, 1’m going by train,” Gili replied.
“Pil run you over to the station' then,” said Tom.
‘Please don’t bother.Pye got to stop off at my office first” 

Gili said. “We can go down in a cab together." '
It was a casual sort of leave-taking, except when Ka shifted 

some papers in her hand to shake farewell with Gili.
“Is that something for me?” he whispered, looking down at 

the folded sheets.
Ka looked up at him and to her own surprise, as well as 

GilPs, her eyes suddenly filled with tears. It was terribly discon- 
certing to both of them. Mildred wasn't looking and Tom  wna 
putting GilPs bags in the taxicab.

“1 wish you all success ineverything you ever try,” Ka said 
huskily, and then turned and ran upstairs, crumpling the Dauers in her hand. » f

Gili stepped out-of-doors beside Mildred, who said it had 
been grand to have him and that she hoped he would beat his 
opponent by a million votes and come see the Collinses again after 
election.

When Tom came home that evening he called Mildred 
“I have a letter from the boss,” he said. “He is sending me to 
look into Pennsylrania, Jersey and New England. Here's my plan 
We can drive up. It will be a swell change of scene, mentally and— er—optically.” J

“Tom, how- grand,” cried his wife, jumping up from her ehair 
and landtng in  her husbands łap. “When do we start’ ”

“Why not day after tomorrow? 1 wish it was tonight We 
can start Friday, be in Harrisburg that night. Then Pil jump 
a train for Pittsburgh and put in Saturday afternoon. 1'11 comb 
Harrisburg, Tuesday we go to Philadelphia. Say Trenton on 
Thursday, Newark on Friday. Then a week end fn New York. 
How’s that sound?”

“It sounds like heaven.” Mildred laughed. “Oh, it’s too good 
to be true.”

When the doorbell rang Mildred slid off Tom’s lap with the 
remark that Ka must have left her key behind.

But it was Sally at the door.
“Hello, everybody,” said that paragrapher and detective gaiły.
“Won’t you come in?” Mildred was polite. “Mr. Lightfoot
“Stale news,” Sally langhed. “He called me up. A darned 

thoughtful egg, Gili. And a perfect dear, too. Looks and brains, 
rare combińation. Where’s Ka, though?”

The front door opened, and there was Ka.
“Hello,” she said, pulling off her hat and fluffing her hair- 

“What’s this? A cómmemorative reunion ? W here are Homer and 
Prentice ?"

“Oh, Ka,” Sally put in swiftly. “Gili said you had the copy 
of the notę that was sent to Marshall Rich. Do you mind letting 
me see it? I heard you were at my office. Sorry 1 missed you.”

“What on earlh !” Ka looked blank, and sat down on tbe 
sofa without losing her look of bewilderment. “I don’t even know 
where your office is, let alone any reason for coming to see you.”

“It must havebeen a couple of other persons.” Sally laughed. 
“Anyhow, the girl who does part time work for me said a pretty 
young woman had been in and described her yaguely like yourself. 
No importance. But I suspect the notę is, even if Gili doesn't. Pd 
love to study it.”

“I gave that to Gili this morning when he left,” Ka went 
on. “You saw me, didn’t you, Mildred?”

“Certainly, 1 remember very distinctly,” said Mildred, with 
such loyalty she believed herself.

“Oh, pshawl” Sally exclaimed softly. “Well, that’s no great 
matter, either. I can get the sheriff to recite it to me. 1 want to 
make surę of every last detali.”

“How’s your inyestigation coming on, Sally?” Tom asked.
“Perfectly. Pm surę 1 have it all completed, and now all 

I have to do is to get the state’s attorney to listen to me,” Sally 
said. “Which is mainly why I called. Pil need your help.”

‘If you want me to exercise any puli on him it will have 
to be absent treatment,” Tom said with a grin. “Pm doing one of 
those political pulse-feeling trips up North, and taking Mildred 
with me.”

‘How grand, Milly!” Ka exclaimed.
“Isn’t Ka going?” asked Sally. „You ought to make him 

carry you as supercargo,, Ka. Pd insist on sharing the junket.”
‘Why, of course.” Tom said, not wiih any degree of enthu- 

siasm. “Ka’s in on the excursion.”
“What, with tbe school term just getting into its stride and 

all that lovely morbid psychology to revel in ? I should say not.” 
Ka laughed. “Why, even if I had all tlie time in the world I 
wouldn’t deprive Tom and Mildred of the solitudethey must crave 
after this week anyhow.”

“Hooey!” snorted Tom.
“Anyhow, and regardless, Pm going to stay right here,” Ka 

said with finality.
“I’ll look you up,” promised Sally. “We’ll go out and taste 

the fleshpots together, shall we? I can lend you Lent for a watch- 
dog, too. But, Tom, in all seriousuess, 1’11 need your help and 
Homer's to conyince the State attorney to listen to my arguments 
that Rich didn’t commit any murders.”

“l’ll tell you what, Sally,” Tom said. “1’11 write out a state- 
ment. Homer isn’t going to leave Washington, and he’ll stand by 
you. I’ll type the whole details as I remember them. But 1 think 
you’re a sap to explain your defense to the prosecutor before the 
trial. Why not spring the evidence you’ve collected as a suprise?”

“Perhaps there won’t be any trial,” Sally observed.
“Do you mean to say you’ve found out who really did the 

shooting, and that it isn't Rich?” Mildred demanded.
“No, I haven’t found that,” replied Sally. “There is no proof 

at all that Cactus didn’t shoot Felix and then commit suicide.”
“Except Rich’s confession," Ka put in.
“Which 1 intend to disprove, if he doesn’t repudiate it,” 

Sally shot back. “I have proVed, to my own satisfaction anyhow, 
that Rich is innocent. It isn’t up to me to find the guilty one.”

“Then why not let it go to trial?” Tom argued. “I think 
you are foolish to tip your hand.”

“Maybe 1 am," Sally said, rising. “But to put it very bluntly, 
if it goes to trial Endler gets the glory. If it doesn’t, it’s my story. 
There’s the selfish motive. And 1 am a selfish person, a hedonist 
if you like. Besides, I don’t trust juries. Oratory means morę to 
them than. facts. and after all, 1 have nothing but circumstantial 
eyidence.”

“Now I really must go,” Sally said. “Tom, you do your duty 
as you see it. I’d rather by a darned sight go off on a .political 
junket myself than mess around with a minor murder case. Write 
out your statement, and PU pick it up tomorrow. Meanwhile 1’11 
see if Homer will rally around to help impress the D. A.”

(To be conlinued)
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LASKI INSTITUTE WAR CL0UDS ,N abyssinia
(Continued from page 1, col. 4)

.Anyone who has at all entered 
into thelife of Warsaw has.heard 
of Laski. Not that Laski forces 
itself on public notice, ąuite the 
contrary, but because it is so 
individual and yet so pre-emin- 
ently Polish in its character, and 
also that in its quiet, unassuming 
way it is permeating young 
Polish thought. The institute of 
Laski, situated on the outskirts 
of the city, is a Home and School 
for blind children.lt was founded 
by Rosa Czacka, herself a sight- 
less person. At the age of nine- 
teen, Miss Czacka (who, by the 
way, is a descendent of the great 
Thaddeus Czacki, educator and 
reformer of the late 18th and 
early 19th centuries, the founder 
of the famous Lyceum at Krze­
mieniec) lost her sight. Instead 
of giving way to despair, she 
determined to turn her own 
infirmity into a blessing for 
others, and to devote herself to 
helping those unfortunates pla- 
gued by the same misfortune as 
herself. She began in quite a 
smali way by forming a society 
for the help of the blind. She 
had enormous difficulties to con- 
tend with, not only of the ma­
teriał or organization variety, but 
also with the Russian authorities 
who looked with suspicion and 
mistrust on any Polish Society 
whatsoever, even on one of such 
a benevolent character.

But nothing would daunt Rosa 
Czacka, who finally succeeded 
in founding her society with 
permission even to give instruc- 
tion in the Polish language. Miss 
Czacka soon organized a band 
of devoted followers, who, like 
herself, were imbued with deep 
religious feeling which led them 
finally  to e n te r  into the religious 
o rd e r  of th e  Franciscans. This 
work of Christian charity soon 
increased and spread. Soon the 
ąuarters became too smali and, 
after the restoration of Poland, 
it was found possible, thanks to 
the donation of a landowner, to 
remove the Institute to its pres- 
ent home away from the nar- 
row, unhealthy surroundings in 
which it had been situated, to 
pleasant fir woods and invigorat- 
ing air that gives strength to 
the poor little children coming, 
mostly, from the slums of War­
saw, or from pent up conditions 
in the smali hamlets where their 
infirmity prevented them from 
enjoying free movement. Here 
in Laski, thanks to the devoted 
attention of the sisters, they 
move freely as normal children. 
The place rings with their happy 
laughter. They run about and 
play and sing and learn like 
other children.

There is no officialism about 
Laski. On the contrary, your 
first impressionis oneoffreedom 
and unrestraint. The houses are 
scattered about gracefully. You 
feel, when you enter, as if you 
were coming into a little separate 
country wbere everybody was 
content and had his own work 
to do, and yet was cooperating 
with others, a sort of little eom- 
mune.

The little wooden church, sim- 
ple, unpretentious and beautiful, 
is built in the Polish style. A 
finely sculptured cross, done by 
a nun who has passed away, 
strikes the eye. The altar is 
extremely simple, but in exqui- 
site taste. In fact, this is the 
keynote of Laski, simplicity and 
perfect taste.

Behind the church is the house 
for visitors who wish to spend 
a certain time in meditation and 
retreat. It is fitted with all mod­
ern conveniences, and nestles 
among trees, quite seeluded from 
outsiders. A large white building 
is devoted to the girls’ school 
and home. Here we have light, 
spacious classrooms, dormitories. 
playrooms, and a splendid con- 
cert and lecture hall.

Some distance off is a similar 
house for boys. Both houses are

matter to fan the nation into a 
fever heat — as such matters 
have never been difficult when 
blood has been spent afar. Just 
now U Duce does not need the 
tumult and shouting; 'We must 
go somewhere,” a reserve captain 
says. “We are all workers. For 
years our surplus labour went to 
America; now there are no jobs 
there. We have promised France 
to keep out of the Balkans. So 
we go to Ethopia.”

Coldest Proposal
It is, I think, the coldest 

proposal for an invasion, for all 
its promised heat, in military 
annals. The overt incident on 
which Italy may base a casus 
belli is so trivial as to be almost 
forgotten. Somali No. 61, Series 
A, and Italian Trooper No. 62, 
Series B, clashed in the dark 
somewhere. Every effort has 
been madę to make amends 
for the clash; but 200,000 
men are now surviving the 
rigours of a terrible strip of 
desert depression waiting the 
signal to begin the partitioning 
of fierce country into peaceful 
Italian farms. The best answer— 
the most prevalent one — which 
the Italian makes to a question 
of arms is not one of fervour.

“The Ethopian plateau,” he 
says, “boasts a climate which 
will be very suitable to us.”

“The sheer military occupation 
of the plateau, one is assured, 
will be most difficult. But we 
shall have no repetition of the 
Adowa catastrophe; at that time 
we were just beginning as a 
nation. We had a Chainber of 
Deputies to confuse things, to 
refuse proper support of the army. 
But in th is one — everybody 
does what II Duce says do. Of 
course it will take years to settle 
the country. But the military 
necessity will soon be dismissed.

“There has been difficulty in 
Eritrea among the troops this 
summer? Suffering? Disease? 
Weil, yes. Naturally I can say 
little, for I know nothing. Every- 
thing is censored, which is right. 
I have my best friend there. He 
is a class ahead of me; and what 
a fellow to complain about 
everything! He would tell 
everything. But in his letters 
from there to me? He writes 
that everything is all right. I

filled with workshops where the 
crafts and trades are taught.

There are separate smaller 
houses for the little ones and 
babies. All that is possible to 
ameloriate the condition ofthese 
afflicted is done, all appliances 
of modern science are used. The 
nuns have specialized in the 
education of the blind, and re- 
search is carried on by special- 
ists devoting themselves to the 
study of blindness.

But this is not what makes 
Laski exceptional. It is the in- 
describable spirit, a revival of the 
spirit of Saint Francis, a har- 
mony and spirituality that casts 
its radiation over everything. 
Apart from this, there is also 
the characteristic atmosphere of 
a Polish landowner’s house, which 
only those who have had the 
good fortunę to enjoy the hos­
pitality of Poles in the country 
will know how to appreciate. 
The very essence of hospitality, 
of warm-heartedness and freedom 
is here.

Like Saint Francis and his 
monks of old, the congregation 
of Laski is penniless, and yet is 
able to carry on its great and 
useful work. For themselves, the 
nuns get nothing, but for others 
they are fearless and fuli of 
trust, and their confidence is 
rewarded. Morę and morę people 
come to Laski, not to give, but 
to get help for their spirits, and 
they go away comforted.

—  K. M.

laugh when his letters come. 
What he would write if he could! 
What complaints he would make! 
However, I shall go with the next 
class. Yes; I shall see him by 
November. Then we will laugh 
together when we say’Everything 
is all right.”

I ask a captain of forty if he 
really wants such a war. The 
inevitable answer is “No!” For 
him Ethopians arereather obtuse 
in not placing themselves under 
Italian rule. By far the easiest 
way out of the difficulty would 
be voluntary submission to a 
protectorate, he assures me. 
However, there can be only one 
of two alternatives; submission, 
or subjugation. “The climate is 
suitable for us.”

Unexpected Attitude
The most unexpected attitude 

of the Italians concerns their 
inclination to discount the most 
recent developments in combat 
arms. Thus they do not foresee 
any great series of air raids 
blasting the Ethiopians from the 
face of Africa. “Our planes will 
be mainly infantry contact, 
guarding against surprise, sup- 
porting the advance, spottingfor 
field guns, perhaps fighting over 
us and with us.” As for tanks 
“possibly, with great difficulty, 
and then perhaps a nuisance.” 
The matter of Chemical warfare 
(those fabulous stories of gas 
concentration morę effective than 
a chemist might dream of) they 
dismiss. “To be surę, gas if the 
tactical situation demands it. But 
it will be mainly foot and horse 
and light guns, as always. But 
we shall go very fast. Tanks, 
aeroplanes, gas — these willgiwe 
us no waste movements. We shall 
do it; for we must go somewhere.”

As to the men who may 
oppose them, let us read Col. H. 
Murray Jacoby’s startling estimate 
of their leader. Col. Jacoby was 
the special Ambassador from the 
United States to the coronation 
of Haile Selassie in 1930. “In 
Haile Selassie,” he writes, “there 
is combined all the administrative 
strength of a Yamagata and an 
Ito, or, morę recently, ofaKemal 
Pasha... It is not so difficult to 
create a humanist in an idealistic 
democracy, but it does require 
a sublime courage to forbid the 
trading of slaves in the heart of 
Africa after five thousand years 
of bondage. Equally courageous 
is it to create a constitution in 
an empire which, as an example 
of absolute monarchy, has barely 
an equal in history.”

Yet the possibility of averting 
the struggle may not be within 
the power of the Ethiopian 
Emperor. Thus far, Europę be- 
lieves, he has played the gamę 
at Geneva, with Britain as his 
right bower, and it is thought 
here that he will again offer a 
compromise, if and when the 
September 4-th meeting fails to 
assuage the Italian demands. He 
might possibly offer Aussa, his 
last portion of Somaliland — for 
Somali chiefs have traded before, 
as England and France have 
reason to know. Just how much 
he might concede is a matter of 
great delicacy of balance; for his 
uplanders, it is universally agreed, 
will concede nothing. Certain 
cynics think he would never 
have permitted the Italians such 
leisure to consolidate a military 
base on the (now non-existent) 
borders of Eritrea, had there 
been no League of Nations to 
to guide him; but would have 
sprung, with his cohorts of the 
adjacent Tigre kingdom, upon 
the Italian base at Asmara. It is 
an anomaly that Haile Selassie 
is a philosopher, a man of mild 
manners, ruling over a dozen 
kings in lion robes. It is not, 
one believes, up to him in the 
finał result as to how Italy will 
make her destiny in Ethiopia. 
That he has about him now men

FURTHER A UTUM N  SH O W ING S
By Lucie Marion.

(Copyrtght by the Warsaw Weekly 
and the N. A. N. A. elsewhere)

New suits for day wear consist 
of short hip jackets fitting to 
the waist without a belt, smali 
turned-down collars close to the 
neck, cuffs sparingly furred and 
a button-fastening from the neck 
to the bottom of the jacket. The 
blouse underneath is madę of 
fine jersey, simply cut on jumper 
lines. The sleeves are long and 
tight-fitting and the polo collar 
may show a smali tie.

Molyneux brings out an example 
of this madę in beige woollen, 
trimmed with panther. The jacket

of a world point-of-view, and 
that many able soldiers of for­
tunę are ready to aid his com- 
mands, may give him the neces- 
sary firmness to refuse all dem­
ands. It will be, it is agreed, a 
matter of foot, horse and light 
guns; and no country was ever 
less suited to demonstrate the 
modernity of war than his. If 
the Italians suspect, then he must 
know — his poeple have known 
5,000 years of it —that the way 
of the invader above 5,000 feet is 
hard. Haile Selassie cannot be 
accused of failure to wish the 
benefits of civilisation upon his 
people without Italian aid. His 
open door policy, his efforts to 
abolish a grievous slavery as old 
as his state, have stood him in 
good stead. But all the world 
knows that his strongest friend 
is Britain England with its rule 
over millions of Mohammedans" 
anxious to keep the peace of the 
Mohammedan world. His ranks 
will be filled with European 
captains who will follow the 
dictum of that genius, Lawrence 
of Arabia, who never madę war 
upon men,but upon their materiał 
if they were modern men. If Haile 
Selassie has to make war, then 
he must move every piece in the 
gamę to establish open warfare. 
As to the possibility of conceding 
to the Italians any of the Ethio­
pian plateau — one would as 
soon expect the French to give 
up Normandy. Meanwhile the 
Italian troops train in the hot 
country, practising forced mar- 
ches without water. And across 
the rugged barrencas of the 
Abyssinian mountains the mon 
in lion’s manę come pouring 
down to the vale, as ever was 
sińce the dawn of history, chal- 
lenging the right of any men, 
any race, to advance.

(Copyright by The Warsaw Weekly 
for Poland and by N.A.N.A. elsewhere)

is unusually short, slit on the 
hips. The pale beige jersey jump­
er is fastened with three cor- 
ozzo buttons. A toque and a big 
fiat muff complete this most 
alert ensemble.

Schiaparelli’s short jackets and 
their pockets are zipfastened and 
secured with miniaturę padlocks, 
The colour combinations of this 
house are as usual fearless and 
successful. A tango jacket over 
a grey plaid jumper accompanies 
a blue skirt. Jumpers are gen- 
erally tucked in the skirt rather 
loosely giving the effect of a 
lower waistline.

For colder weather, long coats 
are madę of corduroy velvet as 
at Paquin’s. Or they are in wide- 
ly ribbed black clolh like the 
subtly Farisian model at Worth 
cut very straight with a wide 
hem of black lynx and no other 
apparent trimming, excepta black 
patent leather frog fastening on 
the left side of the neckline. 
Coats at these last two houses 
frequently have fur hems varying 
in width from ten inches to 
almost the whole length of the 
skirt, while Molyneux uses hori- 
zontal bands of fur on the edges 
of his jackets and the hems of 
his skirts.

Afternoon frocks are madę of 
thin faconne woolen or crepe. 
At Molyneux I saw three-quarter 
length flowing sleeves sometimes 
pleated at the shoulder, while 
sleeves at Worth barely cover 
the elbow. Schiaparelli maintains 
the effect of wide shoulders by 
arrangement of folds at the top 
of the bodice. The length of 
evening frocks allows the shoes 
to be seen. Even a very smali 
train is an exception. Although 
these frocks generally have 
sleeves, these are opened in 
various ways to show the arm.

Molyneux has a number of 
models in plain crepe, either 
black or bright red, whose drap- 
ery is held vertically in the 
middle, front and back, while 
the sides are fiat and perfectly 
mould the figurę. Schiaparelli 
has modern evening ensembles 
of new striped and lamę materiał 
called papier a chocolat. They 
consist of a widely flaring skirt 
with the minimum bodice without 
a belt and a short fitting bolero 
with half-length gigot sleeves. 
The whole effect is of a long 
redingote before the bolero is 
taken off.

A similar effect is produced 
in other houses with quite short 
end - of - the - afternoon straight 
frocks which are supposed also 
to be used in the evening because 
the bodice under the bolero is 
very decollete. Lanvin’s evening 
frocks are madę of thick muślin. 
They are fully gathered at the 
neck and waist and have flowing 
sleeves and fretwork gold leather 
belts. The colours are bright red 
or bright green. Vera Borea puts 
coloured velvet belts on her suits 
and frocks. She trims her frocks 
with elips of feathers and takes 
shot lamę velvet for her useful 
evening frocks with the fullness 
starting from the hips. They look 
quite original with their gold 
tulle mittens.

Fashion notes from Hollywood 
include:

The halo hat, which recently 
was worn by Eleanor Powell and 
which is really a circle of ma­
teriał held on the head by a se­
ries of braided bands.

The India print evening frock, 
used by Katharine Hepburn these 
warm evenings, and cut to sug- 
gest an East Indian costume.

The wide patent or suede leath­
er belt that is being worn by 
many of our slender beauties, 
either on their tailored pajamas 
or evening dresses, as the case 
may be.

children.lt
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HORIZONTAL YERTICAL

1—Nonsensical statement
9—Traverse

14— Object of aspiration
15— Wild animal
17— Gang
18— Indulged
20—A fish trap
22— Part of “to be”
23— God of the waters, Babylonian myth
24— Pivotal point
26—Pellucid
28—A very liard minerał
30— The saved — collectively
31— Very black
32— Detęiiorated
34— Pronoun
35— Enduring
37—Beast
39— Alternative
40— Kitcben utensil
41 —Mother of tbe winda (Teut.)
43— A spanish epic
44— Epoch
45— Within
46— Tapestry
48—Ate the evening meal
50— A degree (abbr.)
51— High Turkish official
53— Situation
54— Reverie
57-W ork
60—A collection of booka
62— Target of a joke
63— Proceed
64— Claasic mountain
65— Compoaition for two
67—Coronets
69—Snuggery
71—To prepare for print
73— A frnit
74— Magnificent
75— Love aonga

J C U L B E R T S O N  O N  C O N T R A C Ti BY ELY CULBERTSONJ w o r ld ’s  C h a m p io n  p la y e i a n d  G r e a te s t  C a r d  A n a ly s t

“ i » i «
An End-Play ia one esecuted near 

the end of the hand in whieh a chosen 
opponent ia thrown into the lead with 
his force of action so restricted that 
he muat make a play which will aaaure 
declarer of an otherwise unmakable or 
at beat a doubtful trick.
, The term covers all 9ituations where 
‘he opponent ia forced to lead up to 
a tenace in declarer’s or dummy. shand 
or make a lead which will give declar­
er a ruff in one hand and a diacard in 
the other; alao, when the hand thrown 
in, (having been stripped of all other 
suita) is forced to lead up to an 
established high card that could not 
otherwise be cashed and givea the 
declarer an otherwise inaccessible 
discard

The following hand is an excellent 
example of end-play;

West, Dealer.
Neither aide vulnerable 

♦  9 7 2  
ęp K 9 7 6 4 
O  Q J 
’ 9 4 3

♦  A 8 
Q  Q
O  A K 9 6 3 2
♦  J 7 6 5

The bidding: (Figures a f te r  bida refer 
to numbered esplanatory paragrapha)

1— To bring to perfection
2— Suppo-ition
3— Secure
4— Buli fighter
5— World conqueror
6— Suprised exclamation of pain
7— Depressed
8— Magnetic

10— Red Croaa (initiala)
11— Haranguea
12— Glaeial ice
13— Oppreased wfth heat
16—A tree
19—Indistinct
21—Kind of whisky
25—A lool
27— To pasa over lightly
28— To cause to adjoin
29— Negatiye
31—English scbool
33— Protecjing power
35— Long and thin
36— Days gone by
38— Training
39— A molding (arch.)
42—Breed of doga (pl.)
44—Part of a church
46— Having wings
47— Smali moutbful
49— An East Indian xylophone
50— Corrupt
52—A Confederate in the Civil Wi 

(colloq.)
55— Horseman
56— Tumultuous
58— The same old way
59— Flowers
61—Regret
63—Bestowed
66—A- bond
68—Clear out
70—Tantalum (abbr.)
72—Treaaurer (abbr.)

West 
1 (1)
2 ♦
4 ♦  (4)

North

Pass
Pasa

East
> ♦
3 ♦  (3)

South
2 O  <2>

1— A slightly shaded opening but, in 
addition to a six-card suit, West 
holds sonie strength in apades.

2— South’s overcall la quite sound.
3— After West's opening bid and raise. 

Kast must bid again.
4— The singleton diamond, which ahould 

be an added element of strength, 
was the justification for this bid.

The Play
South opened the diamond King. He 

then shifted to the Ace and a smali 
trump to reduce East’s ability to ruff 
the diamonds. The second trump trick 
was won in the dummy and the closed 
hand entered by a lead of a heart to 
the Ace. A Iow diamond followed and 
was ruffed with dnmmy’s la9t trump. 
A heart from dummy was ruffed in the 
cloaed hand and North’s last trump 
picked up . Three rounds of cluba 
followed, the last being won in the 
dummy.

Then East threw North into the lead 
with the Jack of hearts and because 
North was forced to return the suit, 
the rest of the tricks were taken by 
declarer and the contract fulfilled.

(Copyright by The Warsaw Weekly for 
Poland and by The North American 
Newspaper Alliance).

NEW HOUSING
(Continued from page 1, col. 5) 

one of the most reassuring signs 
of approaching recovery, it being 
a well known fact that an investor 
shuns the capital market during 
depressed periods.

This financial action by the 
Bank has been supplemented by 
a far-reaching propaganda, and 
other assistance rendered private 
constructors. Thus, the results 
of last year’s contest for the 
best planned one-family houses 
were madę public, enabling the 
prospective constructor to obtain 
all necessary information, and 
even architectural drawings. A 
permanent information bureau 
has been of service to many a 
constructor. Information booklets 
and guides haveattained the same 
objective. And, finally, the Build- 
ing Exhibition, organized by the 
Bank in Koło, a suburb of Warsaw, 
features various types of residen- 
tial dwellings.

A eomprehensive programme 
of real-estate improvement, com- 
menced in April, 1933, has been 
well under way sińce. It consists 
of preparing various terrains for 
futurę construction by advance 
planning of streets, water, sewer, 
and gas mains, electricity instal- 
lation, etc. This programme 
further includes the parcellation 
of such terrains, and a sale of 
the lots to private investors. 
The action in ąuestion has been 
carried on through the medium 
of real-estate improvement loans, 
granted by the Bank to various 
municipalities throughout the 
country. Thus, for example, in 
1934 such improvement work 
has been carried on in fourteen 
different cities. In addition, the 
Bank took over, in the above 
ci'ies, about 3,000 lots, on 1,300 
of which, improvement work has 
been started.

It might be of interest to notę 
that the balance of outstanding 
loans granted by the Bank for 
buildingand construction purposes 
amounted, as of December 31, 
1934, to over 612 million zlotys, 
distributed as follows:

Total building and construction loans 
of tbe National Economic Bank in 
tbousanda of zlotys:
Building and Loan Aasociations

and Co-operativea . . . 236,939
Private In terests...................... 276,171
Municipalities..........................  56,992
Public B odiea..............................102,119

T o ta l.........................   612,221
— A. B.

In their ankiety to become 
utterly and entirely German, the 
Germans are turning their atten- 
tion to German foods. “Only 
the fruits grown from German 
soil can secure German blood,” 
is the ery, and to begin with 
German rhubarb is is to replace 
the lemon, A newspaper fare- 
well to the lemon reads: “Fare- 
well, lemon; we do not want you. 
Our German rhubarb will fully 
replace you... out with you.ungrate- 
ful wotnan from the south from 
our German districts and. houses. 
We do not wish to see you again, 
lascivious creature... go, and never 
return,” Good Germans prefer 
rhubarb.

A professor at Vienna Univer- 
sity has invented gramophone 
records which have so soothing 
an effect on the average human 
being as to render his body insen- 
sible to pain. Minor operations, 
such as the removal of tonsils 
and the extraction of teeth, have 
already been successfully per- 
formed on patients under the 
influence of the records. Of 
course African and Indianwitch 
doctors and even ąuacks at old 
English country fairs knew about 
these “painless“ methods long 
ago. But perhaps the use of 
noise as an anaesthetic may be­
come generally popular.

C in e m a  P ro g ra m m e
First-Run Houses

Address
and Performances Films Currently Showing Comment

A tlantic
Chmielna 33
Perf. 6. 8. 10.

S o c iety  D octor
Chester Morris, Virginia Bruce 

Billy Burkę
American Production

Apollo
Marszałkowska 106 

Perf. 4. 6. 8. 10.

L ives of a B engal Lancer
Gary Cooper, Franchot Tonę 

Paramount Picture 
Nineteenth Week

From the book 
by Francis 

Yeats-Brown 
Good

Capitol
Marszałkowska 125 

Perf. 4. 6.8.10.

P at & P atachon
Austrian Production

First Week

Musical
Comedy

Casino
Nowy Świat 50 
Perf. 4.6. 8. 10.

Unfinished Sym pliony
Hans Jaray, Marta Eggerth 

Austrian Production 
Nineteenth Week

Musical
Good

Europa
Nowy Świat 63
Perf. 6. 8. 10.

H eu te A bend b el Mir
Jenny Jugo, Paul Hórbiger 

Austrian Production
First Week

Comedy

Filharnionja
Jasna 5

Perf. 6. 8. 10.

T lger Shark
Richard Arlen E. G. Robinson 

American Production
Third Week

Tuna Fishing 
in Mexican 

Waters

M ajestic
Nowy Świat 43

Perf. 6. 8. 10.

Casino M urder Case
Paul Lukas, Alison Skipworth 

American Production
Second Week

From the book 
by S.S. Van-Dine 

Average

Pan
Nowy Świat 40
Perf. 4. 6. 8. 10.

G oing B ye-B ye
Stan Laurel, Oliver Hardy 

American Production
Third Week

Good

Kialto
Jasna 3

Perf. 6. 8. 10.

A fter  O ffice Hours
Clark Gable, Constance Bennet 

Billie Burkę
American Production

Third Week

Dramatic
Good

S ty lo w y
Marszałkowska 112 

Perf. 4. 6. 8. 10.

P apryka
Franciska Gaal
First Week

Comedy

Ś w iatow id  
Marszałkowska 111

Perf. 4, 6, 8, 10.

Baboona
Mr. and Mrs. Martin Johnson 

American P roduc tion

First Week

African

H I N T S  O N  E N G L I S H

We continue the list of words 
related through sound or mean- 
ing:
soared—risen up
sword—instrument of war 
social—belonging to society 
sociable—friendly 
sew—to use a needle and thread 
sow—to scatter seed
stationary—at rest
stationery—writing materials 
statuę—figurę in stone 
statute—law
stature—height of a person 
stimulant—that which gives new

energy Z
stimulus—spur to greater action
straight—direct
strait narrow passage 
suitę—apartment 
suit—action at law, clothes 
temporal—lasting for a time 
temporary—for a time

A n sw er to  la st  w e e k ’s puzzle
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tide—ebb and flow of the sea 
tied—past tense of “tie” 
to—preposition 
too—morę than enough, also 
two—a number
throne—chair of State 
thrown—past part, of “throw”
through—preposition
thorough—complete

Below is the English translation 
of last week’s Polish passage.

Next day we were the first to start. 
The weather was glorioua and an hour 
later tlie two lada paased ua at fuli 
speed. The younger one, a funny aort 
of fellow, began to cut, wild capera 
all over theboat. In spite of the heavy 
pitching of the boat he jumped from 
fore aft and back again making facea.

Not wiahing to remain in bis debt 
we hung on the maathead a pair of 
old panta.

When he aaw this he started to jump 
for sheer joy and he almost tumbled 
into the water, until hia pal, growing 
impatient, pulled him by the leg into 
the cabin.

Below is next week’s Polish 
passage for translation

W Alpena jeat stacja meteorologiczna, 
która wydaje komunikaty codziennie 
w południe; zgłosiliśmy się więc do 
niej. Kierownikiem jej jest niemiec 
z Górnego Śląska. Fakt ten wywołał 
wręcz niespodziewaną reakcję: ucieszył 
się, gdy nas zobaczył, jakgdyby włas­
nych ziomków oglądał. Czekając na te­
legramy, pokazał nam wszystkie swoje 
przyrządy i dopytywał się o Katowice, 
w których nie był już ze czterdzieści lat. 
W rozmowę angielska wplątywał od 
czasu do czasu słowa nietylko niemiec­
kie, ale nawet czasami i polakie.
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