
SAIES. STOa. mp SUNSHINE 

Sale a 1 They can't reslat them, bLeas 'em, ao it waa at and 
clear of the doora, ple&ae: here they come J 

The great Winter Sale a are on* In the old daya grannie uaed 
to repleniah atocka for the year; now it'a a case of getting what 
you badly need at a price you can juat manage, before aomebody elae 
grabs it# 

If all thia ruah looka like "Much Ado about Nothing,9 outaide 
it waa *A Winter's Tale" as a sudden blizzard caught London 
shoppers blazing the trail down Oxford Street. 

Don't feel aorry for them - think of all those poor people 
in Australia just sweltering in the sun. It's the last day of 
the Second Test at Melbourne. Victory is within England's 
grasp as Lindwall bowls to Waahbrook. The Lancashire man haan't 
struck form yet, but there's a nice couple while Morris fielda. 

Now batting to Lindwall is Simpaon who's juat run into form 
at the right moment. He made 23 here. At the other end 
Ian Johnson is trying to uproot Button. Outstanding success of 
the tour, Len had a near one therei whilst he's in, England'a 
chancea are rosy. 

Mystery bowler Jack Iverson is no mystery to him; but after 
a great fighting 40, in which he had the fielders on the run, 
Button is out and England is in trouble. A grim hard-earned 28 
from Parkhouse (who's now nearing peak form) staves off the end 
for a while. 

Captain Freddie Brown survives an Iversm appeal for Ibw 
but Lindwall gets him and turns on speed for Alec Bedser. The 
Surrey bowler makes a gallant attempt to save the game, but 
Left-hander Bill Johnston gets a crack at Doug Wright at the 
other end and it's all over. We lost, but we did enough to hope 
for something better in the Third Test. 


