
B U D G E T  * A Y. 

CHANCELLOR GOES TO SHE HOUSE, 
TO DIVUIfiE HIS SECRETS. 

-London-

Picture. 

Britain's brightest Budget Day starts. The Chancellor, 
man o€ the money and the moment, leaves his house— 

—to proceed to the House. His expression is slightly 
enigmatical, but cheerfulness predominates. His wife escorts 
him, and he escorts his little leather bag. Up till now 
everybody has been guessing its contents. In a--

—few minutes he will— 

—solve the riddle and present the prizes. If any ! 

It's a sort of political-* 

—sweepstake run on the lottery of the Chancellor's 
decisions. 

Motorists have drawn a prize - - 28% off the 
oar tax. Not so bad for overburdened oar users. 

The unemployed get the dole outs restored. 
Next a job. 

And the man in the street, Mr.— 

—Maltravers Muggins I Yes, he thinks his paper 
is worth a penny to-day. 

But for all that your lunch costs just the 
same. Eight pence a pint t 


