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W
wou Lﬁ

1

dozen Améri¢

spot in the
exact, outsid
State Bulldir

@éwn Iﬁss
se#%et wish

d t
(,moﬁatson Day, a simple httle

inlernational gesture..
T would Tike to seléct, at randofn, o

lere a mﬂhondxw, I

like to make, :

an citizens from a certain
entre of New York—to be
& the doors of the Embpire
1ig—and transport them to

: tgive them seats in Pleddilly
B

me ; T would not givé them

gne, caviar,
hem &0

that eaeh of U
the rest of n
villagers on t
y would bhave
"his o

and fork.

. spoon,

tele

vision,
em 0 my own tiny 'mbage,
enest and Jovellest, undey R
f the Kentish Downs, |
st them

Now why? |
HY would
I do this?
For_several
reasons. In the first
place, the Emplre State
Building contains the
offices of the Brilish
Consul, and ma;
interest the British
public to know that,
for the past Sever
years, these offices
have Dbeen dally
picketed by placarded
men proclalming
Lmong other Lmngs. -
that, U British
Empire 15 dead. that y
England is|dying. and ]
a;?b—most-rinl!urlanﬁng
calumny o all—we ave
never had any troaps in about us-—dropped slap on
Korea. é?pd\?sfr’ and left it a [heap
1ittle internstional o .
geshgre would be designed, in D‘f‘;ﬁ;f tmmc:é‘h g’lf: should
. to remove these mis- i el Aoty e B 'mf
undcrsmndlngs And I can t ﬁ Pon cedyr ol
think of no better way of Commenjoration. And ‘that
doing 1t than by snowing ould glve my friends ihe
now this anclent and lovely cv};‘a‘l“‘zh of LSpaking  houds
lttle English vlllnge is going ;{m & {‘Z e old lady wh
1o celebrate its joy at the St b ] .
Goronatlon of ifs Queen. And,  ,ba® MU d 7ot mig
incidentally, by letting 12 f'”\ . '{13’) gjx;cat cla;
m!slnformed strangers hear, 1ame.  ghe stmply  &n
ng our green fields and Englishwoman—one oy the
moodlands the ‘emlr-ﬁ heart E‘:m’e 7 Bd\é)vivn v;r nmli
of England beating. i was {ought above her(jhead,
Eirst ho ; i I
o © 4r o
irs Qm@g@ doodle-tfug alley and jnever
TRST, the scene, turned iher back.
4 It has, I think, At half-past . twg  we
hever been more Sheuld fsee the elffidren
beautiful. Chestnuts crochtcd parade jtheir decornted
white with blossom. * vehicles] The small jiliage
smoky manve with bluebclks‘ street—it has one pup and
Cottage gnrdens bright with one shoj —will be gayl with
Glawsy peonies, irises, flowery {bleycles, streamered
poppies, columbines, the first  trucks, jand no douby wi
roses of ihe year. Lambs glamoraus dolls’ prams.
m;tt&ning mxgélg beély—xh\g‘n
XCUPS, e pub plant- A
ing out W \iea geranmms TF?Q Faces
Ik s to tms pastoral sp o
PN T T N
Ameriean Iriends at nine “Yhe great [treble
g'clock on ithe morming of  clacacst of e LRl e
June 2. “They would be tuw  GESCE Lo CEEFEIEON
in time for cliurch service, FITES-IeBECE, ARG SR
thel first homage of the day  Srgomr o tene & our
of celebration. o'elock ghe tears of thif con-
Here, I'm afrald, T should Sojation]race wiil hafle alt
have to do a little explain.  veen dried. X
ing, Our church, I fear, is By s time oy {jiends
nothing much to Jook at. it Would have been afje (o
is @ simple hut of corru- Arink injalt the headyrieh-
gated iron. ness of} our Bnglish [early
We once had a church, a June. And if the day }s RN
fine, sturdy-towered bulldin g they shduld be thirsty
of Kenlish stone, but I shoul But thipy would, I'm dfraid,
have to explain to my friends have to lwaii for theirjtea——
that a flylng bomb—one of a  Orst while the childreny tuck
mere 4.000-odd that fell away large quantiiifs af
F]

E. Bates

FAMED
“Fair Stood The Wind

For‘

chiocolat blacults, cakes,
mrts jellies, custards, ice’

Teams,
st‘cky byns. Then, while n
crown - pleces
Prtsentoﬁ

trady io to n‘xe ﬂ"e'yem‘-
olds.  And then while the
] disport themsélves

i the gemlémen at

After crusfs...

OT untdl 636, in
fact, would | my
friends get | the
chance of using their kdms.
forks, and spoons. And then

3 ty.
For this village of mme‘ has
dectded. quite rightly, Ltmr
it has had Us beuyml 0 the
austere crusts: and
poace, on thiy mys{l dhy‘(t
is going!
fashion -
Chickens in asplc hﬁms.
pork ples, Ve«l and
salads of all kinds,
. sausage Tolls,
Lriﬂe&. meringues,
caxes,
iresh LOS lettuees.
And ted, and more tea; and
stili more|ten, so that at elgm
o'clock o one, I fear, will be
in a flt condition to attempt
the hundred vards handicap
in the paddack belind the
pub—a race In which I
achieved ' temporary .and
heady fame by winming a
vast Dutgh cheese. in pretty
r air time, ay the last Corona-

“This  time, nowever, I
should be lappy merely to
watch the bnndrold dom:ay
race with my guests. For
should want them to b

&
5;

snd, T sineerely hope,
s

Jacaranda Tree

Bates sits in the summer

house of his nome at

Little Chart, Keﬂf. .
I

erda' iy
. - i

" plag

AUTH@R'of

France,” | "“The
urple Plam l “The
MH,E

rf*ad\, ;ﬂx)ve all, for nm

emest mofient of the day.

1t when, 50

viilagers of all

Finds an isses will gather

in' the v 1igh hall to listen
the voied of thelr Queen.

Eree beer

ND, If they ¢an
pet through that
oceasion unmoved
and dry-eved, I have 1o con-
.x(‘\‘i ahat I am no judge of

B)' Lms mne me light wiit

mv fellowq

be beer--free,
mmuvmva wll bc rmdy for
the drinking of the loyal
toast,

At ten pelock the fire-
works will begin to burst
above the -old red-brown
houses,  lghting  up e

bes, The bonfires
redden the sky.

is ,.omcnt I should
Nk P m taks y guests away
from the 1<>Hilimﬂnns of my
village and up to the silenpe
of the hills, a mile or tyo
away, wlere —Chaugel's
pligrims ovke trod the ehalk
oad to Canterbury.

chestnnt 1
wm baﬁin 2

Not far gway, coupls of
thousand (¥e€ars ago,
fires of Cgesar's comp ak u

reddened the English sky, *

The heari-beat

1 AKE a good look,”

‘ ' ] Would gy to my
S,

listen hwrd Thv glow vou sve

inithe comes from the

fite of & great people who are

agr silence you gan
he is t.he Mving beat of an
engrm:

iyt

e :md Jtell your

ng | gentle
3 York—«tham England is
nelther dead nor dying. Tell
them what oy you have
green fields

seen net
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