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homers biqos a* blitz U*\ V-

Preeeded by a shower of flame, derma bonbers xnin fir* and M# 

explosive boatoa in th«lr nest savage attack on London, Here again 1# the 

ohlldnen of City, town and village* Here again are the MM fire 

fighter# -who face peril and danger with the eame grim determination and 

*) -rage. Araif the rain of bombs and falling rnaeonry they fight the hell 

of Hitler's swdng, while our oaaeramen reoord for all time their stupendoue 

the inttMM Heat, London's firemen onrry on. Here are heroes In motion. 

Thick smoke hangs over the heart of Britain as a choking dawn reveals the 

terror* of the nl^it. London has been wounded during the hours of 

darkness, but what colossal strength runs in her veins. As hosss still 

lay on tire smouldering ruins a fireman la heard to say "Blimey, he wasn't 

half ornas with us last night*. 

Let every honour be given to the rescue parties, nurses and doctors she toil 

for hours among the wreckage, bringing help and easing the suffering of 

eurvlvore. Broa out of the bowels of devastation they bring the injured, 

to be ministered to by theae #llant brothers and sisters of sattgr mercy. 

But in spite of it ell, London carries on - lumme you ought to hear her 

carrying on. In no uncertain voice she echo's Mr.Ohurchill'e words 

"Ws'll give It to them bank". Tea, this tins we take the gloves off J 
Hitler has called the tone, and we'll give it a name, R8TALIATIC#*. 

noting an imrtmm Naroapeper • "the indiscriminate orgy of d struotlon 
is not the weapon to defeat England. Prom the tost of London arises on y 
new life and hotter defiance. "Hird and angry, Britain flgTrts back*. 

ye • "Oan we tales it? - urs we **n take it -

blood, the sweat and tears that Nasi warfare brings to ths men, women and 

task. Hooked by blast like fhul, giants breath, and blistered by 


