OUR GRACIE plumps for a HONEY

CUPID—the amorino—stands on one foot. It's coronation day and Mrs. Boris Alperovici, honey- “NOTHING BUT BLUE SKIES DO I SEE.” . ..

mooning on Capri, holds the crown. Mr. Alperovici is at the salute. . . . In other words Our Gracie is Here, beside blue sea lapping against the warm

staying at home with her new husband on their island of soft breezes and sunshine. And here are shore, are Gracie Fields and her husband at their
exclustve Daily Express pictures. villa Canzone del Mare.

AT HOME on the ISLE OF CAPRI

———

FREE AND EASY.—Honeymooner Boris, in a cheek shirt open at the neck, beams SONG OF THE SEA? Could
at Gracie. Honeymooner Gracie, in an open-neck jumper, beams at Boris. “He be. But then, of course, it

can’t sing,” she says. “ And that is just as well. We don’t want a rival yawping might be just an “Oi, luv!”
in the family.” Rochdale whoop.



