STARTS TODAY—A GRIPPING WARTIME TALE WITH '

These are the men | spoke
about, Gerald, That one
&~ \_doing his trapeze act is
' Cat' Madden. The
smaller one on the stage is
the Frenchman, Jean Souris,

N a big army camp near Salisbury in o 3o : ; ; !
I 1941, a show for the soldiers was in % = 7 7 s R 5
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*— { Right, sir, we'll be glad
="\ _to help you. It'll be a
change from doing ¥

these shows. gies
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Good. You'll get all the }p
information you need ./
tomorrow. I'll alert the
Aesistance’in France.

{ arid this is Colonel Mason. We ar
e from British Intelligence 5
Headquarters in London. We e

A have a proposition to put to o

Q‘Ou L0
So, I go back to France, |§ A week Iater

non? But in what a -&; al somewhere
b, hare-brained fashion! &8 e e :

" OK, sea you same place,
i 'same time, two nights
from now. | hope!

I Come off it, Mouse old :
boy. You know you're
going to enjoy yourself!
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Oui, wa are just two poor
wounded soldiers out for
an airing from hospital. Our
passes are good, n'est ce pas?) .

everything ready. The
uniforms, the




