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" tyrorru "Darkness unto Lights"
<si (Camera .Study by
E. c3i. Holland, Auckland



CHRISTMAS REFLECTIONS
KNAVE O' HEARTSA SEASONABLE CAUSERIE

l\/rAY I, right away, offer you the heartiest Christ-
mas greetings ? The very best of good wishes:

if your Christmas be as happy as I wish it may be,
you will look back upon it as the time of your life.

May you have all you wish for yourself and more:
for few of us know quite what we want, do we?
May you, however, have what you want, do what
you want, and meet whom you want to, and, to
mix a metaphor, may all your ships come home to
roost.

SURPRISINGLY to relate, I was quite well brought
up : it is only since I reached the years of discretion

that original sin has come into its own, and the Old
Man has become rampant within me, causing me to
cultivate such fearful vices as Journalism and other
lesser idiosyncrasies. I can assure you that at one
period of my existence I could repeat My Duty to
My Neighbour, the Catechism and the Collect for
Septuagcsima Sunday without taking either thought
or breath. I knew my name was N. or M. though
I wondered, and still do, just why it was metamor-
phosed at, apparently, some later date, since these al-
ternative, and not very attractive, appellations were
bestowed on my be my Godfathers and Godmother
at my Baptism (I am rather pleased that I can
still remember the numerical distinction due to my
sex). It occurred to me it was just as well, however,
for neither Nathaniel nor Melchizedek make much ap-
peal to me, and I cannot regret that they have, appar-
ently, been heedlessly dropped by Life's Wayside.
However, I digressan indulgence which I claim
as a Christmas treat.

At a subsequent date I learnt, in the intervals be-
tween playing with gas jets and making a variety
of obnoxious and unauthorised smells, that "the angle
of incidence equals the angle of reflection." Should
I be wrong and you more learned, dear lady, I hope

that you will pardon —it was very like that, any-
way. Since this is about the only relic of the much
good money spent on my education by my over-
optimistic parents, I like to make the most of" it,
and therefore these notes shall show the application
of my one piece of scientific knowledge: my wee ewe
lamb shall bleat its loudest.

Therefore, for the nonce, will I spurn my usual
monthly task of commenting on the misdeeds of pec-
cant politicians. Emperors, Governors and Kin^s

may pursue their errant ways, fearless of my cen-
sure: Mr. Massey may eat his Christmas Dinner in
peace for I will say nothing that shall disturb his
tranquility. My Reflections shall take their incid-
ence from mincepies and plum pudding and the true
Christmas spirit of goodwill to all men shall per-
meate my diatribe. The only "punch" in my remarks
shall be the good old English variety, hot and spicy,
and reeking of good cheer, and have no savour of
the modern American meaning.

cA T)electable leverage
HPALKING of punch, I ■would like to know how-

to make a good punch: Dickens' descriptions are
delectable but debatable; nutmeg figures prominently
and a red-hot poker has its place. Rum and lemons
are also, apparently, important ingredients—but we
obtain no accurate formula from our great chronicler
of Christmas as it was, upon which to work. I tried
once, but my method was, though eminently suc-
cess I fear unscientific. I poured the whole of
everything that appeared suitable several in-
gredients that probably were notinto an enormous
bowl and soothed the concoction with boiling water,
lemon, spice and brown sugar. It was a noble drink,
reminiscent of what I should think those drinks so
frequently indulged in by the heroes of romance:

DIANA OF THE SAND DUNES -<A Camera Study by Qcorgc Chance, F.R.P.S., Dunedin

"'Particulars

THE SUNWORSHIPPER
<A Camera Study by 'Reynolds, Auckland
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mead and hyppocras, and it was very popular,
but we were all very wan next morning at breakfast.
Still, it was a wonderful beverage and redolent of
very spirit of Christmas. After all, if we can't be
Christmassy at Christmas, when can we?

Old fashioned yuletid(L>
"DUNCH, reeking hot and sending a rich and rare

aroma redolent of Yule Heavenward, opulent-
breasted turkeys whose drum-sticks would have form-
ed a meal for a giant, plum puddings glorious in a
blaze of blue flame; mince-pies, succulent with flav-
ours for which the world has been ransacked, the sev-
eral glasses of old fruity port, and the many toasts to
both present and absent friends : the snapdragon, the
old-time dances, the after-dinner somnolence, and, I
fear, sometimes something worse even than a sur-
feit-induced somnolence, the nocturnal visitations of

a thinly-disguised paterfamilias, the candle and pres-
ent-hung Christmas treeall the paraphernalia of
the mid-Victorian romancers: these things are as
foreign to our New Zealand Christmas as the frost
and snow, that, sad to relate, was so often deputised
for by mud and slush in the Home-land. Yet we in
the Southern Hemisphere still reverence the spirit of
Christmas, though we celebrate the festival, of neces-
sity, differently. To us, for all that we hold to the
traditional idea,—to us Christmas is coming to have
more and more an al fresco significance. The glory
of glad sunlight is . something that we appreciate
very fully and which we would not willingly barter
for even the old Dickensian tradition of the Home-
land. Parallels of latitude are determining for us,
willy-nilly, the ways in which Christmas celebrations
shall most fitly be carried on. We accept Father
Christmas as a festive patron—call him St. Nicholas.
Santa Claus or what you will—but we do so with
our tongues in our cheeks as it werefor it is
difficult to picture the fur-clad old gentleman dis-
porting himself on our beaches with lightly clad
youths and maidens in a blaze of summer sun-
light. His reindeer have, like so much else that

was picturesque and romantic, given place to petrol
-—his never-empty bag to the department store, which
is so much better equipped to cater for the tastes
of children of all ages: for if we cannot be children
at Christmas then we are lost beyond hope of re-
demption.

King Sun or King
1YTO; I cannot think we are the losers by the ex-

change : the sun beckons us to camp and sea-side
and wooded heights, in search of health : this surely
is better than the quest of the loaded board in
search of indigestion !

Surely, open air is better than sleepiness, and exer-
cise more desirable than indulgence.

So, year by year, our New Zealand Christmas be-
comes more and more of an out-of-doors festival—-
altered in the manner of the observance, but the

same in spirit as that which our forefathers knew
and loved.

And when we come to sum up, the great idea
underlying Christmas is not the gargantuan repasts,
nor the somewhat bucolic merriment; not the snow
and the robin-redbreasts the spirit of "Peace
on Earth and Goodwill to all Men"—the fact that
once a year we should be reminded that life is not
all striving for mastery and riches : that from good-
fellowship and open-handedness, and from self-for-
getfulness, may reward be found.
. The pity of it is that this spirit possesses men's
minds for such a short-lived period: if only the
Christmas idea could be carried through our lives,
and not cherished for but a single day in the year—■
how much happier would the world be!

Nevertheless, as long as we, in New Zealand, be-
lieve that Christmas is a time of charity in action
and in thought, and of real brotherhood—a period in
which we should put away mean and ignoble motives
and think more of others than we do of ourselves
—we shall hold to the true, innermost Christmas
tradition and it will make no matter whether we
spend our festival in the warmth of the sun or the
blaze of the Yule Log.

HOMEWARDS—£K Camera Study by Geo. Chance, C D-.rR..T.S.

"GOODNIGHT"
cA Christmas Eve Study by T. 'St. Jauncey, 'Wellington
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A ND, so, Dear Lady, I end my unwanted
■*"*■ sermon and proceed to other matters:
being egotistical, firstly to ourselves and
our Christmas Annual, of which we are
somewhat, and, I believe, justifiably proud.

Though you will not find any of the
features that in other climes have become
synonymous with similar publications: for
you will not find a snow-clad church, nor
a coach and six rumbling through frost-
bound country is a variety and
abundance that should please the most cap-
tious : and a wealth of colour illustrations
that excel in number and quality anything
previously attempted in the Dominion. Prob-
ably you, dear Lady in the Mirror, as you
spend a leisure and, I hope, a happy hour
or so glancing through these pages, will not
realize the amount of labour that has been
necessary to produce the result. That is, of
course, unless, which is very unlikely, thar
you have printers' ink coursing through
your veins: This sounds absurd, but there
are mortals so bitterly cursed from their birth.

Disregarding the preliminary work which had to be done
before a single line was handed over to the wizardry of the
compositor and his accomplices, forgetting the continual care
and earnest thought that has been devoted to every page
from its inception to the maturity that it has now reached,
one fact alone is worth remembrance: in printing 25,000
copies nearly one million times have the printing machines
revolved during the past fortnight to produce this annual for
your pleasure, which, we think, constitutes a record for any
New Zealand printing house. Only those who know what
colour printing entails can appreciate the labour envolved in
producing a large edition containing over thirty pages in
colour : the hours of labour of many varied and skilled crafts-
men that must be spent before even the first rough proof is
produced: the anxious thought that must be devoted to every
page. Sufficient, however, of this topic, lest you should think
thai our Yule-tide Days will be clouded over by sad thoughts
concerning the recent demise of our staff trumpeter. We have
tried to give you a really worthy number, and leave the verdict
on our efforts to you, with an easy mind, for at the worst
we can depend on the charitable spirit induced by the season

we hope, however, the exercise of this worthy emotion will
not be required.

Therefore, in drawing your attention to these matters,
I would not have you believe that my object is simply to
exalt ourselves unduly: we have tried our best to please you

and by pleasing you to give service to these estimable firms
who, by their support, have rendered this publication possible,
but I cannot overlook that all our efforts would have been
vain had it not been for the loyal and ungrudging assistance
we have received from our printers, Messrs. Whitcombe and
Tombs, Ltd., who have produced the issue in a remarkably
short time, and whose technical staff have, at all times, ren-
dered every possible aid—often far more than we had a rea-
sonable right to expect; and to Messrs. The Auckland Photo
Engravers and their staff, who are responsible for the process
work, and who have borne many burdens with cheerful hearts
and courageous spirits.

cs\nd a T{equesh~
TF, as we trust it will, this issue pleases you, believe it is

only a foretaste of coming numbers, and that our schemes
for the immediate future are very ambitious indeed. You can
help us to fulfil these schemes and to plan even larger ones,
by giving us your assistance: for here is where the lie is given
to the old adage about "The fewer the better —with us
it is a case of "The more readers the merrier and the better
fare" : become a subscriber and by showing this issue to your
friends, induce them to subscribe too—you will find later a
special Christmas offer by which you can benefit.

Another way in which you can help us is by mentioning
"The Ladies' Mirror" when you purchase from our ad-
vertisers great majority of our readers are urban resid-
ents who do not order by post, and who therefore do not fill
in the forms attached to advertisementsand the only way
those firms who seek your patronage through our columns can

realise the value they obtain is by inform-
ing them that you "saw it in The Mirror."

£k Totent forces
Few of us realise what advertising has

done for us: it is probably the greatest in-
fluence in the world to-day. It has made
possible the cheap daily, and the sumptu-
ous monthly at a reasonable price; it is
the great guarantee of quality and a sure
guide to right buying. The merchant who
consistently advertises can be relied upon,
and deserves your patronage.

Let, therefore, our advertising pages be
your counsellor during your Christmas
shopping. Seek their advice on what to
give for presents, and you may be sure
you can act on it in perfect confidence.

Farewell—for a month. And again, the
best of Good Wishes.

KNAVE O' HEARTS.

The "Father Christmas" photographs on this page were specially taken for "The Ladies' Mirror" by Tornquist Studios,

Ourselves—and Others

"<£And I Like-J Christmas 'iSoo !
"

cA Camera Study of Ton}, who is the ten months old son
o/ c&ttr. and cMrs. cA. Is). Sfl ley of c&fioanhangn,
Taihape, and Qrandson of eMr. and aMrs. 'R..Is). Smith
of Taihape. <£W.r. Is). Smith Was the popular member
for TZongituki and IjDaimar.no for fifteen years.

Photo : Crown Studios, aAuckland
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LEGENDS OF THE MAORIS
<LBy

JOAN KING
THE MAORI IS A POET OF LIVELY IMAGINATION AND
HIS STORIES ARE FULL OF REFERENCES TO THE
FORESTS, SKIES CT STREAMS OF HIS BEAUTIFUL LAND

HERE ARE TWO OF HIS LESSER KNOWN
LEGENDS: ONE OF LOVE CT ONE OF WAR

LIKE all polytheistic peoples, with
whom a profound belief in magic is

an essential of \ faith, the Maori bestows
upon his legendary heroes supernatural
powers and kinship with all the gods.
Where every tree, river, cloud and hill
had each its familiar spirit, malevolent or
kindly, magic powers were necessary to
avert disaster or to secure benefits.

The mighty heroes of their history,
whose deeds loomed ever brighter and
more daring as their recital passed from
generation to generation, became in time
invested with these same magical powers;
partly because to the primitive mind any-
thing that commands awe and admiration
is directly attributable to the possession
of supernatural powers; and partly be-
cause, like the snowball, the further it
rolls the more material it gathers. Never-
theless, despite the web of fiction that ad-
miring posterity has woven around their
doings, the lives and deeds of most of
these mighty heroes of legend, who flour-
ished before the beginnings of history,
are based on fact.

The Maori is a poet of a lively imagina-
tion, and a wide range of picturesque
language with which to clothe his thought.
His stories are full of references to the
forests, skies, streams, birds and beasts
that he sees around him; and his meta-
phors and similes are all drawn from Na-
ture. Man, to him, is closely akin to all
the natural forces of the universe. He is
blood brother to the animals, and it is a
natural deduction that he can, where
necessary, command the services of Bird
and Beast. Here is the Story of Wakatau.

THE STORY OF WAKATAU
'PHE followers of Kae set out to avenge

his death, and they killed Tuhuru-
huru. Then they returned to their country

well pleased with them-
selves.

The mother of Tuhu-
ruhuru, however, was in-
consolable, and wept and
cursed them and demand-
ed vengeance for the
death of her son. She had
heard of the mighty deeds
of Wakatau, who was a
great Chief and warrior,
and she determined to go
to him and implore him
to avenge her son.

She came to the pa of
Wakatau, who was amus-
ing himself at his favour-
ite sport of kite-flying,
and asked him: "Where,
then, is Wakatau? For I
would ask a boon of
him."

Wakatau, who was fond
of a joke, and had no
wish to interrupt his game
to listen to complaints,
pointed to some of his
warriors who were flying
kites, and said: "How
should I know? Perhaps
he is there."

The mother of Tuhuruhuru wandered
about amongst the people, asking for Wa-
katau, and refusing to be turned from
her quest, for she had loved her son
greatly, and grieved sorely for his death.
When at last, wearied and discouraged,she found Wakatau, he repented of his
joke, and consented to hear her story.She told him of the death of her son at
the hands of the people of Kae, and beg-ged him to undertake an expedition to
avenge him. She told him how his fame
as a warrior and a leader was known
throughout the land, and that she was sure

that none was better fitted
to lead men to war. Waka-
tau listened to her plead-
ing, and at last consented
to do what she begged.
He gave her a sign,
whereby she should know
the result of the conflict.

"If you see the sky
glowing red," said Waka-
tau, "then know that I
have set on fire the peak
of Tihi-o-Manono, and
that I am victorious. But
should you see great drops
of rain falling, then youwill know that I am dead,
and the skies are weep-
ing for me."

So Wakatau repaired
his canoe, and called to-
gether his men, and they
set out towards Tihi-o-
Manono. When the mul-
titude on shore saw the
canoe approaching, they
rejoiced that there was
only one, and they thou-
ght that the visitors
would fall an easy prey.
But Wakatau had spent
all the voyage repeating

‘•(She Qod of Her fathers

most powerful incantations, so that the
weapons of the enemy should prove harm-
less, and they should fall into the hands
of his warriors. But he was not relyingwholly on the power of incantations, for
he. had fixed two poles, one at each end
of his canoe, with slip nooses attached.

The people of Kae then called one of
their braves named Kaiaia (The Hawk)
and bade him attack the canoe. The Hawk
then flew to the canoe, and alighted on
the bow. Immediately the noose was
drawn tight, and Kaiaia was caught fast.
When the people saw the capture of their
brave, they decided to send Kohu (The
Kite) to the attack. Kohu had seen what
befell Kaiaia, and thinking that he would
avoid that fate, alighted on the stern of
the canoe. But no sooner was he there
than the other noose was pulled, and he
also was a prisoner.

Then the people on shore were not so
certain of victory, and they sent their
most dreaded warrior, Mango-pare
(Tiger Shark) and bade him attack the
canoe. Out he swam until he was right
underneath the canoe, and he rose to-
wards it with gaping jaws ready to swal-
low it. But Wakatau poured oil on the
water to make it transparent, and they
saw Mango-pare ready to attack them.
So Wakatau seized him by the snout,
and cut off the tip of his tongue, and
let him go back to his people to tell them
what manner of man Wakatau \yas.

Then Wakatau disguised himself, and
went up to the great whare called Tihi-
o-Manono, where all the Chiefs and
people were assembled to hear Mango-
pare tell his story. Wakatau listened to
Mango-pare boasting of his prowess, and
the regrettable misfortune that enabled
Wakatau to escape, owing to his power

cAn Old
efflaori Chief

W. Beattik, Photo From " N.Z. in Picture "

rVhitcombe if Tombs Ltd.

Continued on Page 12.
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Steaming Qraters on le)hitelsland,
cAclive Volcano, Say of Tlenty ;

From "N.Z. in Picture''''
Wkitcombt & Tombs Ltd_

W. Beattik. Photo

oPtZaori Qarved <t?£ouse Ttgtorua
From "N.Z. in Pictures,'" Whitcombe S 1 Tombs Lit,
J. MARTIN, PHOTO

■fA. eJiTaori (greeting
From "N.Z. in Picture"
Whimmbe & Tomls Ltd.
TOURIST DEPT.
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over evil magic. This made Wakatau angry, so he revealed
himself suddenly, saying: "I am .Wakatau the mighty warrior,
and I have come to avenge the death of Tuhuruhuru."

Then he swung a magic rope round his head, and immed-
iately all the people in the place fell dead.

Then Wakatau set fire to the Tiri-o-manono, and the
flames of its burning rose up to the clouds, and the mother
of Tuhuruhuru saw it and knew that Wakatau had been
victorious.

Thus was the death of Tuhuruhuru avenged.
The story of Wakatau belongs to the very early times

when the Maori peoples lived for and by war. When they had
gradually established themselves in their various countries, and
settled down to a more peaceable form of existence, other
matters occupied their attention, and the stories of war and
bloodshed were varied with stories of love and happiness.
Here is the story of

THE LOVE OF TAKARANGI AND RAU-MAHORA
HTHE old Chief Rangirarunga who lived in the pa of Whaka-

rewa had been a very great warrior, but he had grown
old, and was tired of war. He had a daughter named Rau-
Mahora, whom he loved dearly, and who was so beautiful
that the fame of her had spread through all the country.

Now Te-Rangi-apitirua, Chief of the Ngatiawa, had a son
called Takarangi. He had heard of the beautiful Rau-Mahora,
and so often did he think of her and her beauty, that her
image dwelt in his mind, and he would look at no other
maiden, though his father urged him to marry.

War broke out between the two tribes, and Takarangi was sent to lead the warriors against the
pa of Whakarewa. He was loth to make war against the father of the maiden he loved, but the feud was
of old standing, and his people were angry with him for holding back.

So he marched with his men for many days over the ranges and through the
bush, until they came to the hill at the top of which was built the pa. Then'Taka-
rangi took counsel with his Chiefs as to the most effective method of reducing the
pa, and they decided to besiege it. Therefore they camped at the foot of the hill
for many days.

At first the people of Whakarewa withstood the siege well, but after a time
their water gave out, and they were reduced to dreadful straits. One morning Ta-
karangi went up the hill to see whether the people were ready to surrender, and
old Rangirarunga, the father of Rau-Mahora, came and stood on the mounds
surrounding the village, and begged for water. He looked so old and frail and
suffering, that one of the Ngatiawa men brought a calabash of water and handed
it up to him. But the younger men were indignant that the enemy should be
given relief before they had surrendered, and one of them dashed the calabash
out of the hand of Rangirarunga before he could drink, and it was broken. Then
Takarangi bethought him that this old man was the father of the maiden that he
loved, and that perhaps she was also dying of thirst, and he went down the hill
to the stream, and filled another calabash with water and brought it to the old
man. When Rangirarunga saw it, he said:

"Young warrior, art thou able to still the wrathful surge which foams on the
hidden rocks of the shoal of O-rongo mai Ta Kupe?" meaning. "Art thou able
to quell the angry murmurs and fierce gestures of the young men around thee?"

But Takarangi answered: "I have brought thee water, that thou, and the
women and children of thy pa, and thy beautiful daughter whom I love, may not
die."

The Rau-Mahora also came, on to the wall, and she saw the youth, and she
looked long at him. for he was very comeV, upright and strong. And they both
gazed upon each other, and they loved each other.

Then Rangirarunga asked Takarangi if he would wed his daughter, and
Takarangi replied that he desired it more than anvthing in life, and that he had

reamed of Rau-Mahora and her beauty before he bad ever beheld her. Rau-
Mahora said that never had she seen a youth so handsome, so brave and so
gentle withal, and she would wed him.

So they were wed, and the feud between the two tribes was ended, and old
Rangirarunga died in peace.

H. WINKELMANN, PHOTO
__

From "N.Z. in Picture''''
TjOhangarei fyalls, cAuckland H'hitnmbe & Tombs Ltd.
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(Lake Kanieri, Westland From "N.Z. in Picture" Whitcomh~& Tombs Ltd. f. G. rahcliffe, photo

Mt. Qoo\ (12,349 ft-) from
Hooker Southern Alps.

From " N.Z. in Picture "

Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd.

F. G RADCLIFFE PHOTO

Qiant 'ZSree Ferris
From N.Z. in Picture'''
Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd.

W. BEATTIE, PHOTO
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Clinton ""River and c&ftt. (£M.cKenzid;
GMilford

From "NX. in Victim"
IVhihombc and Tomb Ltd.
F. G. KAIlCLIKI•'!•:, PHOTO

Tohutu Qeyser, liptorua
From "N.Z. in Picture"
Whiiambe & Tombs Ltd.

H. WINKELMANN, PHOTO

cA Tioneer '{Bush settJerrenf~
From

"

N.Z. in Picture " Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd.

W. BEATTin, PHOTO



(fMitxe "Teak, zMilford Sound
<rßeproduccd by Qourtcsy of

<ihank "Duncan & Qo.
cAuckland, J^'Z..

Photograph: F. G. Radcliffe
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TheCHRISTMAS SPIRITIN LITERATURE

63y 'Dolce cA. Duncan^

CHRISTMAS OWES MUCH
TO LITERATURE FOR THE
ASSOCIATIONS OF THE
FESTIVAL HAVE APPEALED
STRONGLY TO WRITERS

TTHERE is a magical thrill about the very thought of Christmas, a joyous
warmth, a gladsome holiday feeling, a vision of care laid aside while old

and young vie with one another in selfless kindnesses, and affectionate re-
membrances in memory of Him whom all Christendom revers as its spiri-
tual King. And this feast-timepre-eminently the feast-time of the children

has found expression in song and story right down the centuries.
It was in the rich imagination of Northern Europe, of Germany, Den-

mark, Norway and Sweden that the Christ story took deep root, and gave
us the earliest fairy tales connected with Christmas. It also gave us the
Christmas tree, beloved alike by young and old in all English-speaking
countries.

Denmark gave the world gentle Hans Andersen, whose exquisite story
of "The Little Match Girl" has become a classic in its stark simplicity.

Frozen, starving, dying, she crouched in the darkness against the wall
in the snow-covered street. She lighted a match, then another, then another,
and "found herself sitting under a beautiful Christmas tree. It was larger
and more beautifully decorated than the one she had seen through the glass
door at the rich merchants'. Thousands of tapers were burning on the
green branches." And her kind grandmother, now an angel with wings,
took her, "and they both flew upwards to brightness and joy." And those
who found the child next day with her bundle of burned matches thought
she had tried to warm herself, but "no one imagined what beautiful
things she had seen, or into what glory she had entered."

In "The Fir-tree" which became a Christmas tree, is another tale de-
lightful to young people, because they can so easily follow the tree's
reflections, and enter into its regrets when its brief glorious hour is over,
and nothing remains but memories and empty boastings.

The unselfishness of the true Christmas attitude is emphasized in the
opening scene of Belgian Maeterlinck's wonderful "Blue Bird." Tvltvl and

Mytyl, the children of the poor wood-cutter, watch
through their window the gay children's party of their
neighbour, with the brilliant Christmas tree, and the
gilt and shining presents. They have none themselves,
nor have they been invited to the party, but that does
not spoil their simple joy in the pleasure of the other
children.

But to Charles Dickens must be given the palm
for his Christmas stories, which perhaps more per-
fectly realise the ideal love and sympathy which should
dominate human intercourse, not at Christmas time
merely, but at all times.

Among American writers who have painted Christ-
mas pictures with vivid pen, E. N. Wcscott may begiven pride of place. He wrote one book only, but" thatone—"David Harum"—is a work of genius. David the
uneducated, rough, shrewd country banker and horse-

dealer celebrates Christmas in a way that not even
a King could better. In return for the casual kindness
of the generous debonair gentleman to a shy, half-
starved, ill-treated child, that child, grown-up, pays
a debt of gratitude that had been accumluating forforty years, and in doing so raises Mrs. Cullomfrom the depths of despairing, hopeless poverty, to
the heights of joy and happiness.

It is a charming story, and bears retelling. The
boy, child of poverty and hardship unbroken by any

stray ray of sunshine, is gazing
at the circus tent which seems to
epitomize all that was most desir-
able in his little world. Mr. Cul-
lom sees him, senses the child's
longings, and adopts him for a
few hours—hours whose memory

is irradiated for
ever after with

rare splendour for the little freckled waif. For his new
friend takes him into the circus tent, buys him peanuts,
cinnamon candy, gingerbreads, pink lemonade, and even
cakes with which to ieed the elephant. Moreover, he gave
him ten cents—ten whole cents—the first money the boy
had ever owned!

"An I remember how we talked about all the doin's,
the ridin' and the jumpin', and the summcrsettin' an' all—-
fer he got all the shyniss out of me for the timean'
once I looked up at him an 'he looked down with that
curious look in his eyes, an' put his hand on my shoulder.
Wa'al now, I tell ye, I had a queer crinkly feelin' go upan' down- my back, an' I like to up an' cried."

But his father was awaiting him at the gate to thrash
him for not mending the fence, and for the supposed theft
of the money to go to the circus. And the next day, as
soon as the boy could move, he ran away.

Gradually he made good. He returned to the villagecomparatively well off. But the fortunes of the Cullomfamily had declined. Their land was gone save the smallhome of the widow, and that was heavily mortgaged. And so,not as a Christmas gift, but as payment for an old debt toher husband, David wipes out the poor woman's mortgages
and enables her son to join her.

It makes good reading—how the bedraggled old dame is taken *to the house and smartened up for the Christmas dinner. Then thedinner itself—the oyster soup, the roast turkey, the succotash (what-
ever that may be), the currant jelly, the cranberry sauce, the mince
pie, the sweet Indian corn, pudding with the cream sauce, and thatbottle of champagne—well!

iii-et rlartc depicted another kind of Christmas in his tale “How SantaClaus Caine to Simpson’s Bar."
And the poets have their say, too. Who does not know Milton’s stately

ode on the Nativity. It is pure music:
"But peaceful -was the night
II 'herein the Prince of Light

His reign of peace upon the earth began.
7he -winds with -wonder whist.
Smoothly the -waters kissed,

II hisp ring new joys to the mild ocean
Who now hath quite forgot to rare
P bile birds of calm sit brooding on the charmed wave."

Nearly two centuries earlier, Clement Marot, offspring of the French
Renaissance, had penned his "Noel" in mediaeval French, which only addsto its charm. It is clear-cut as a cameo.

"7V souvient—il plus dn prophete
Qni nans dil cas de si haull faict.

One d'une pucclle parfaiete
\aislroil mig enfant tout parfaicl/

ISeffect
list faict
La belle
Pucclle

_ - I en my fib dn del cone :
Chantons doe. doe. doe."

Coming down to the present day, John Masefield’s beautiful "Christ-mas Kve at Sea deserves to be widely known. A few verses must sufficehere;
I he hushed sea seems to hold her breath.

And o’er the giddy swaying spars.
Silent and excellent as Death,

The dim blue skies are bright with stars.
Dear (tod. they shone in Palestine

Like this, and yon pale moon serene
Looked down among the lowing kine

On Mary and the daciarene.
7he angels called from deep to deep.

The burning heavens fell the thrill,
Startling the flocks of silly sheep

rind lonely shepherds on the hill.
70-night, beneath the dripping bows

Where flashing bubbles burst and throng,
"the bow-wash murmurs, sighs and soughs

A message from the angels' song.

7he moon goes nodding dozen the West.
I he drowsy helmsman strikes the bell

Rex Indecorum natus est
I charge you, brothers, sing dowell. dowel!.

. Rex Jndicorum natus est.”
... steals Continued on Pane fP
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“ Where Quiet Waters Gently Room"
cA (Camera Study of

Springs, cAuckland
by J. Q. Holland
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WELLINGTON AND ITS YESTERDAYS
COLOURED PATCHES FROM TIME'S RAG BAG

A HAPPY land without a his-
■£*- tory! That is true in a way
of New Zealand, for of man and
his doings here in times long gone
there remain no more than the misty
legends of an unlettered people and
a few mutilated objects bearing-
silent witness to the presence on
these coasts of sea rovers from
Europe and Asia of whose visits
are alike unknown to native tradi-
tion or the records of their own
countries.

The oldest history of all is that
which is written on the face of
the landscape, and to the trained
eye Wellington's landscape tells
many stories of mighty upheavals
and subsidences in a remote past ;

and not so remote either, for as
recently as the earthquake of 1855
the whole land-mass surrounding
the city was raised bodily, the
greatest lift being nine feet at
Cape Turikirae outside the Heads,
and tapering away to nothing to-
wards Paekakariki. Flat-topped
points along the coasts tell of other
and greater movements, but it is
comforting to have the assurance
of the geologists that they took
place at very faraway eras. Pro-
fessor Cotton, indeed, has thought-
fully assured Wellingtonians that
if the past is any guide to the
future they need fear no repetition

of the fifty-five shake for centuries
to come.

Unfortunately, those who tell
the story of the making of the
landscape hide their tale behind
such long words that their works
are a weariness of the flesh to the
unlearned, and one turns with re-
lief to the warm and human —

possibly no less accurate—story
the Maori tells of the doings of his
ancestors since the canoe of Kupe
first touched our beach. However,
before leaving the geomorphologi-
cal side of thingsthat is the cor-
rect name, I think—people who go
motoring around Wellington may
note that good examples of raised
beaches can be seen at Breaker
Bay at the Heads, at Baring Head
by" the mouth of the Wianui-o-
mata, while at Pahautanui there is
a whole fifty acres of green fields
on the seaward side of the main
road over which boats used to sail
before the shake of 1855.

It is on the shores of Porirua
Harbour, only a few miles away
from Pahautanui, that Kupe left
his anchor, a large block of stone
weighing about six hundredweight
and with a hole through it, that is
now preserved in Wellington's
Museum. Kupe, the Maori dis-
coverer of these islands, is suppos-
ed, from calculations based on the

Maori genealogies, to have made
the long voyage over the sea from
Raratonga about a thousand years
ago. He found an empty, silent
land, and after voyaging about its
coasts returned whence he came.
Three centuries later, on the great
Maori migration, the country was
found to be inhabited.

It was not at Wellington that
Kupe first landed, but traditions
has it that he beached his canoe,
the Matahorua, at Seatoun and
made a long stay there. His women-
folk were with him, and his nieces
gave their names, Matin and Ma-
koro, to Somes and Ward Islands
respectively. All along the Wel-
lington coast the Maori nomencla-
ture bears witness to the passage
of this stout-hearted old rover. It
was from Plimmerton that he
crossed over to the South Island,
and on Plimmerton beach he saw
a. white stone that he greatly de-
sired as a new anchor, and on tak-
ing it discarded the stone now in
the museum. Geologists pour cold
water on the tradition, and assert
that the museum's treasure was
never anywhere else except on
Porirua Beach ! Finally it may be
noted that in one version of the
Kupe legend alleged to have been
given by a Wairarapa sage in
1861, our hero is piloted to these

shores from Raratonga by Pelorus
Jack. A legend usually loses noth-
ing in picturesqueness by the pas-
sage of time.

Wellington's first permanent
Maori residents, according to the
traditions collected by Mr. Elsdon
Best, arrived about six or seven
centuries ago, led by Tara and
Tautoki, the sons of Whatonga,
who sent them southwards in search
of a new home. They made their
first home on Somes Island, and
then as their numbers increased,
built a fortified village on the ridge
above Seatoun. For the long and
chequered story of the Maori oc-
cupation of Wellington readers
must go to the writings of Mr.
Elsdon Best and others. Mr. Best
holds that the district never had
more than a thin and shifting
Maori population, and it was only
this that saved the ill-managed
settlement of the New Zealand
Company from tragedy.

A century and a-half ago Cap-
tain Cook lay off the entrance to
Wellington Harbour for an hour
or two, and fifty years later one
Captain Herd, in the Rosanna,
made a chart of the Harbour and
bestowed on it the name of Port

[Continued on page vi. of supple-
ment; illustrations on page 21.]

Kibid Island frcri Tltherua Tl I 1 w " s at Wapiti that Captain Tommy Evans had his spick and span Whaling Station

thorn's "Whaling Station, Torirua harbour
Fort Paremata is near here, and it was close by that Kupe left his anchor
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c&he 93tvLXt lipad
in-, the forties

'tfort rr\ichmond' and
The, <&eutt 'Bridget

Erected in 1845 by Captain
Compton, an American

backwoodsman, this was
about the first of the North
Island stockades.

The above are all photographed from Brees’s drawings in his book in the Turnbull Library. Photos by Mr. Robson, llington.

<Sk ctSamil Ship's «Bell
a thousand years old

Found by the Maoris
before the Pakeha came

Wgahauranga
as it was in Wharepouri's

day before Pakeha
"improvements."



22 THE LADIES' MIRROR ist December, 1924

Where Thousands of Pilgrims Congregate

T 1 temple ,S within th
,

e walls of the Fort, built in the sixteenth century by Akbar, and now occupied bythe British, and though one of the places most venerated by the Hindu, is but little known to the ordinaryIOX,lOX
,A

ISi /t's especially sacred, as it shelters the Undying Tree and Vishnu's feet, though the increduloushold that the Tree is replaced yearly in secret by the priests. In the right foreground will be seen the sacredemblem of the Hindu religion, which bears the marks of that Mohamedan persecutor of the Hindus—Aurang-zebe. _ When he took possession of Allahabad he drove the priests from the temple and, in religious
cut with his tulwar at the sacred symbol. The blade bit deeply into the solid stone, and from one cut made'milk and from the other blood! Many are the offerings that are, to this day, proffered to the object of suchan undoubted miracle. -

Allahabad is situated on the junction of the sacred Ganges with the holy Jumna and, according to Hindubeiieis, a third river, unseeable by mortal eyes, also pours its waters into the conflux. To obtain certaintypurification the pious Hindu bathes at the junction of the rivers ' regardless of alligators, corpses, and
j3 ciicr3.i n Jto.

The drawing shows a Pathan moneylender bargaining with a Marwari merchant—a case of when "Greekmeets Greek.

c&he Interior of the "eery Sacred
Underground temple at
<£Allahabad, India



(-(She harvester
<3\ W. Lee Vtankey
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" murmur of drifting waters,
RShes rustling of wind stirred leaves —"

L,ak<iJ Kfinieri
<SK Camera Study by
Qeorgzs Qhanccs, F.R.P.S.
IDunedin^



An Earnest of Auckland's Future Greatness
This delightful picture is a reproduction of the facade of the

Art Gallery, -which forms but a part of the proposed Auckland
new Civic Centre.

It must be a matter of pride to Auckland that, in open world
competition, the design submitted by tzvo of her citizens should beadjudicated the -winning one.

The "work of Messrs. W. 11. Cummer, A.R.1.8.A., T.N.AM.T.l..and C. Reginald Cord. C.S.Arc, A.M.I.P. 1.. F.N.Z.I.A.'.I-.R.G.S, etc. etc. is too well knozvn in Nczv Zealand to neededitorial comment. Suffice it to say that there could be no doubt
as to the correctness of the civic authorities' choice We con-gratulate these tzvo gentlemen on yet a further proof of theeminence they have achieved in their profession, and the civicauthorities on their statesman-like appreciation of the future needsof their City. In the near future the City ratepayers 'will have the
opportunity of _ deciding -whether the time is opportune for theimmediate putting in to execution of this ambitious project.
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Blimps, Bombs and Bridals

*By R. B. G.

MR. JUKI), sir; Ur. Bird, sir; 'all'
-J-*-®- past three, sir. please. and a line

morning ii is an' all.”
A muffled snore ended in a snort, and

the towselled red head of Flight Lieut.

Dird moved uphappily on the pillow. 'The
switching on of the electric light by his
servant effectually disposed of the last
few veils of sleep and caused the green
eyes of the erstwhile sleeper to open and
glower at the disturber of his dreams.

" 'Fire's the weather report, sir. Your
cup o' tay and biled b'eggs will he ready
in ten minutes' time. You'll find a drop
o' hot water in the can."

Bird swore softly at having to turn out
at such an ungodly hour, stretched, yawn-
ed loudly and hove himself out i.,f bed.

A glance at the weather report showed
him conditions were favourable for patrol.
lie dressed rapidly and went outside his
hut to study the sky. A slight paling in
one quarter showed where lay the east.
A light, cool wind, full of the freshness
of early dawn, fanned his cheeks and
cooled bis head. The feathered tribe had
not yet started their early morning twit-
terings. Only the night breeze as it whis-
pered round the hut broke in on the
silence. To all appearances it certainly
looked a good day for flying. He turned
on bis heel and hurriedly got him to the
mess room, where he soon found and
demolished his early breakfast. Thus for-
tified as to the inner man he donned his
flying boots, heavy leather coat and fly-
ing helmet, and with goggles and binocu-
lars in hand trudged off to the sheds.
Here he found the mechanics putting the
finishing touches to his ship. The engin-
eer officer was supervising the testing of
the engine, armourers were fitting on the
651b. bombs and Lewis gun. and his W/T

operator was getting the lead weighted
confidential signalling hooks on hoard.
fie reported to the Senior Fixing Officer,
who gave him the details of his patrol

NOT TO MENTION SUBMARINES
A STORY OF THE WAR FROM

AN UNUSUAL ANGLE

una told him a submarine had been
sighted the previous evening in that very
area, lie got his maps and charts, and,
villi a cheerful heart climbed into his
seat. The faithful Links arrived with his
flying rations- sandwiches, especially con-
centrated bar chocolate, thermos flask
and more eggs: When all was ready the
landing party, winch had arrived and had
been detailed oil' for the handling guvs,
cast oil the ship and walked her out of
the shed on to the landing ground. She
was swung nose to wind, and ballasted
up to make certain that she would rise
from the ground when released. The en-
gine was "revved" up to full speed, and
then eased down till it just ticked over.
The ship was trimmed, the pilot waved
his hand, the officer in charge blew his
whistle, the guys were let go, the car
party gave their burden a last parting
upward heave, the ihrotlle was opened,
and awav she zoomed into the air, off

(; '< patrol. I'ird listened rather anxious-
ly to the note of the engine. A falter or
spasmodic sputtering may he the precur-
sor oi an unwelcome "forced landing."
with probably a "crashed" ship to show
for it. and the possible loss of life of
members of her crew. However, after a
flutter or two. she warmed up and set-
tled down into a comforting, sustained
hum. I he cold wind poured in a steady
stream against his face, and brousdn
tears to his eyes in spite of the goggfes.

Away in the distance could he seen
the black' shapes of the hills. The sleep-ing country below was still clothed in
darkness. Gradually the dawn came up
hke the soft notes of an organ pealing.The sky turned from saffron to pink.
The hues deepened, and the lingers of
rosy tinted morn lightly touched the
purple hills and they awoke to the light
ol another daw Even the prosaic mind
of the pilot stirred to the beauty and the
ireshness of the scene. His joyous, weird,
tuneless efforts at singing mingle-! with

the triumphant soil”' of the engine. A.-he flew steadily seawards the sun rose
and drenched the landscape with goldendust. Ihe mellow bronzes, deep olives,
old gold and crimson of the woods dressed

in their autumn glories passed rapidly
beneath him. A big brown bird Happed
lazily over a clearing. The surface of
some meadows covered in dew shone
like shimmering silver. Soon thev would
reach the coast. Frail wisps of cobweb
floated in the air and the gossamer threads
became

_

entangled with the suspension
wires of the car.

As they passed above the cliffs, and
beheld the illimitable ocean stretched out
before them, the pilot fell a thrill rise in
his veins. What would Ins eight hours of
patrol hold for him to-day? lie warned
his crew (the engineer and \V/T opera-
tor) to keep their eves skinned more than
usual.

dhe hours passed uneventfully. The
day was calm, with but the lightest of
sea breezes. As he flew above the surface
he deliberately scanned each hit of the
sea. Fvery ripple, every isolated swirl,
each little crisping, breaking wavelet was
treated with suspicion. Fritz's periscope
is only a spot, and may be given awav
by even the agitated movements of sea-
pulls, d lie pilot began to find things be-
ginning to pall. lie fell cramped and
longed to be able to get up and stretch
his legs, lie look a swap at the thermos
flask and chewed a mixed diet of choco-
late and sandwiches, Me fell belter after
final, and the thought of a certain bottle
of beer which lay in hiding fill lunch lime
braced him still further! A blur of smoke
on the horizon caught his eve. lie shov-
ed I lie rudder bar over with his fool,
gave the elevator wheel a twirl and
swung the lllimp round towards it. As

they closed it lie made her mil to he a
fairly larye steamer, and he wondered if
her caplam was cognisant of the recent
antics o! Fritz. I he sea was lull of warm

( mil. nun! mi j\ _r/;. nj Mnlm-in / Snl'f'lrmrnl

<SA\vay she,- zoomed'

15h(L: 'Parachute-
One of the most trying experiences of War
was to descend from a stricken "Blimp" in
ii parachute amid a hail of machine sun

bullets

“Coming events cast their shadows "

I ( d-uir <<sdrzcr-~

ist December, 1924



Last, loneliest, loveliest, exquisite, apart —

On us. on us the unswerving season smiles,
Who wonder 'mid our fern ivhv men departTo seek the Happy Isles.

—Radyard Kipling.

cAuctyand c3iarbour
Showing Qrafton fridge and ~Rangitoto
'Photo hy courtesy ofdrank -"Duncan & Co.. Lome Street, Auckland
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CARS AND CAMPING
TF the motor car is the mod-
■*■ ern man's substitute for the
magic carpet of the East, he
loses half his enjoyment if he
uses it " merely to whisk him
from one hotel to the next.
At least such appears to be
the opinion of the great and
growing army of motor camp-
ers. Motor camping is unlike
ordinary summer camping in
that the camp is usually pitch-
ed for the night only, or at
any rate for a much briefer
period than is the case with
the old-time camp where the
whole holiday was spent at one
spot. The great desideratum of
the motor camper is thus an
outfit which can easily be run
up and down so that pitching
camp in the evening and strik-
ing it in the morning are not
unduly laborious operations.
Finally, the outfit has to be
such as can be conveniently
carried in the space available
on the camper's car.

The secret of motor camp-
ing is knowing what to leave
behind, but here again every-
thing depends on whether the
taste is for heavy or light
camping, and also on whether
one is content to camp along-
side the car or desires more
freedom of action. For the ul-
tra luxurious to whom money
is no object and who do not
wish to remove more than a
few yards at most off the high-
way a motor caravan may pre-
sent attractions, which attrac-
tions, however, are likely to

be considerably lessened when
one reflects on the small
mileage of New Zealand roads
suitable for such; contrap-
tions. An adaptation of the
caravan idea is the car so fit-
ted that the backs of the
front seats collapse to form a
bed the length of the car. This

provides .snug sleeping quart-
ers, and with a lean-to tent for
mealing in, and sleeping such
of the party as cannot be ac-
commodated in the car, makes
a serviceable outfit. Still an-
other arrangement much fav-
oured in the United States is
the trailer, fitted with folding

THE DURANT CLUB GOES PICNICKING
The Durant Club, which consists of Auckland owners of Durant,Rugby, and Flint cars, recently held a most enjoyable picnic at Buckland'sBeach, and our photograph shozvs an imposing array of these cars, proving

how rapidly Durant productions have gained the confidence of the motoringpublic.
The Durant Club exists not only for the purpose of giving its car-

owning members added pleasure, but also intends to organise outings forthe less fortunate members of the community, and hopes soon to be able to
arrange to place its facilities at the disposal of deserving orphanages and
homes.

Photo by courtesy of Mr. D. Hughes, Auckland.

spring beds with mattresses,
pillows, and other luxurious
accessories, the whole affair al-
legedly .taking no more than a
few seconds to unfold and
erect beneath an enclosing tent.
Such trailers sell at from £SO
to £75 in America, but so far
have not been noticeable in
New Zealand.

At the other end of the scale
there has lately sprung up a
school of campers in America
deriding all who carry about
with them great bundles of
camping paraphenalia, and de-
claring that the only care-free,
happy camper is he who sleeps
out under the stars. This
species sleeps out only on fine
nights and does so in canvas
hammocks which it slings up
under the trees. It is an attrac-
tive idea in settled fair wea-
ther, but in our fickle climate
the party will need to include a
better meteorological expert
than the weather office has
ever yet provided.

To the plain brown camper
who takes a tent with him the
question is whether it is best
to go in for the new sort of
tent that is attached to the car
or for the good old-fashioned
form. The lean-to car tent is
as a general thing best for one-
night halts and has the advan-
tage that it can be got up fairly
quickly. Its great disadvantage
is that once it is up the car
cannot be moved without first
taking the whole thing down,
an abominable nuisance if one

THE SIESTA
Within easy reach of every car-owner are secluded beaches and shady dells, where relaxation and healthcan be found inabundant measure— convention can be cast to the winds and life really lived.

PhtUiraphic Study, by Revell Reynolds. Auckland.

Ist December, 192;
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flower Qirl
<S? J. Q. Holland

£A Qamera Study of an
cAuckland Scenes
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c&hree beautiful
rMcw /f>rt\nr\Apr<\

A talented New Zealand Danseuse who has danced with Pavlova and acted
with Sybil Thorndyke. Miss Gray appeared at a Command performance before
Their Majesties. She is now in Christchurch, where she has organised many
successful functions for charity.

Thotograph by GlaudasTjng, Christchurch

MissjKATHLEEN O'BRIEN
Thotograph by Elizabeth Qrcenwood

'Wellington

Miss JANIE POST
Daughter of Captain C. F. Post of Wellington

Thotograph by Elizabeth Qreenlvood
Wellington.,

Miss IRENE MULVANEY GRAY
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Bill-His Adventures with Pirates

©ill tmii gr pirate iiinrnrif ympthrr

Yo Ho! ” roared the Pirate, "You’re joining my crew.
My frigate needs boys who are naughty as you.
Said Bill, in pyjamas, "We’ll start right away
If it’s Pirates you’re wanting, then Hip, hip, Hoo-ray!”
” Shake a leg,” said the Pirate, and winked his one eye,
" Beneath the Black Flag we will do or we’ll die.”

illill iFluiio gr (Eutlasa in gr iinlu
It’s sad, you’ll admit, that a hero like Bill
Should have suffered this very undignified spill ;

But, mid scuttling of rats, and though bruised by the fall.
Young Bill didn’t worry or whimper at all.
By a red lantern’s glimmer, a cutlass he found.
" I’ll fight that bad pirate,” he swore, "or be drowned.”

Mill Erudtrs m Hrrk hitting a (Irrat Sdnrm
But a great storm arose, and oh! loud was the blast.
Great waves swept the rigging and shattered the mast.
Then Bill saw his chance: as the ship made a lurch
He scaled up a hatchway as safe as a church,
And, waving his cutlass, that Pirate he sought,
And, in spite of the tempest, together they fought.

Young Bill had been naughty a habit with
Bills !

His mother had given him Dreamy Drop pills ;

He went (or was sent) to his bed with a smack
That hit where his backbone forgot to be back.
Said William the naughty- or otherwise Bill,
" If it's naughty I am, I'll be more naughty still."

Tr |liratr Enters ijt (filjantlrer uf Full
The clock struck the hour, and struck it again;
Yet Bill could not sleep for both anger and pain.
Till he heard at his window a quite gentle tap,
And suddenly, loudly, a rap! rap!

rap!
And, quicker than winking, a

window ope’d wide
And a Pirate stepped in, wooden

legged, patchy-eyed

Sill llnuagrs in m Jh'hydit
They rowed to the frigate, and leaping aboard,
"Let her go, merry cut-throats !" the pirate, he roared
The anchor was weighed, and with " Yo, lads, yo ho!
They hoisted the sail, and they did let her go.
But, alas for young William (this tale must be told),
They dumped him, p}7 jamas and all, down the hold.



(i)nr iinw Bkxm p fliratr
Now Bill, a New Zealander, bred in the bone,With the piratest Pirate could well hold his own.He gave him a slash on the crown of his head;
A gurgle, a groan, and the Pirate was dead.
The crew, they all wondered, then shouted with glee"Be our captain, O William!" Said Bill, " I agree!

m Bm Hmuutt brmrfts p Jhliuttr,
ann iifinntr.il p (Emu

With Bill as their Skipper, they crossed the wide oceanTill one day Bill heard a tremendous commotion.With foam in its wake and its eyes flashing flame,A Sea Serpent up to the Pirate ship came.
He must have been hungry, for, having tasted a few,
He promptly ate up all the rest of the crew.

Itii imh m Bm ©rritrnt iirrmur §huimates

Good morning! " said William. "I'm happy to meetyou.''
"Hullo! "said the Serpent, "I don't think I'll eat you!Together we'll steer to an island I know,
Where Treasure is hidden." Said William, frßight-o!Hitch your tail to the bowsprit, and be a bit nifty;That treasure is ours, and we'll split fifty-fifty!"

fir Bra Bttpnil touts p SU'fgatr- in yr Saiauite
The Sea Serpent started ; his pace was terrific.In less than an hour he crossed the Pacific,And lo! of a sudden, not distant a mile,
Bill sighted a beautiful palm-skirted isle.I don't know its name, and I haven't its photo,But I'll swear on my life it was not Rangitoto!

Me (Hannibal s fe from p Bra Bn'\m\t
The Serpent he hooted ; the welkin was shattered,And the cannibals dwelling there scooted and scattered.They fled and, I tell you, they made it a welter;And the Sea Serpent winked as they went, helter-skelter.
He said unto Bill: "If the cannibals can,Let them foil the great purpose of Serpent and Man."

But, while he was boasting, the Serpent forgotThat his speed should have really been slackened a lot.His brakes were p'raps faulty; but, whate'er the cause,He certainly smashed all the local speed laws,And Serpent and Frigate—not to mention our BillMost certainly had a most horrible spill.

Bill'sfurther adventures will be found in subsequent issues of The Ladies' Mirror

Tlr Jfrt.nat)' m llirerkril
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MAKE ME
YOUR

AUCTIONEER
The disposal of Household Furniture calls
for thought as to how to get the best results.

i Consult the leading auctioneer who alone
is qualified to give you that advice, who is
himself an expert in his own particular line,
and one who has the confidence of the
buying public, who will identify his inter-
ests with your own, conscientiously advising

I you so that the highest market values may
be obtained.

As furniture looks so much better when artistically arranged, I generally recom-
mend that a sale be held at the house. I have a large clientele and am always
assured of keen competition and satisfactory prices. 1personally conduct the sale
and my knowledge and advice as to values is accepted by the buying public.

I Where only portion of your furniture is to be sold, I recommend that it be sent
to my Sale Rooms. These are the largest in the Dominion and the most centrally
situated in Auckland. I am thus able to guarantee a quick sale.

It sometimes happens that clients prefer to sell right out for a lump sum. In
these cases I arrange inspection and valuation without charge. In the event of
my quotation being accepted (and it will be always the highest market value), I
will pay you a deposit rightaway, and arrange the date of delivery and payment to
suit your convenience.
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for thought as to how to get the best results.
Consult the leading auctioneer who alone
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himself an expert in his own particular line,
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As furniture looks so much better when artistically arranged, I generally recom-
mend that a sale be held at the house. I have a large clientele and am always
assured of keen competition and satisfactory prices. 1personally conduct the sale
and my knowledge and advice as to values is accepted by the buying public.

Where only portion of your furniture is to be sold, I recommend that it be sent
to my Sale Rooms. These are the largest in the Dominion and the most centrally
situated in Auckland. lam thus able to guarantee a quick sale.

It sometimes happens that clients prefer to sell right out for a lump sum. In
these cases I arrange inspection and valuation without charge. In the event of
my quotation being accepted (and it will be always the highest market value), I
will pay you a deposit rightaway, and arrange the date of delivery and payment to
suit your convenience.
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THE STORY OF
THE CHRISTMAS CAROL

RENEE SATCHWELL

Then came the merry-makers in
And carols roared with blithesome din;
If unmelodious was the song
It was a hearty note, and strong.
Who lists may in their mumming see
Traces of ancient mystery.

r\NCE upon a time—for this is
a story I would not have you

label as plain "History," reminis-
cent of hours of drudgery and
date-learning in school-days, but
the life story of a fascinating song-
form connected with the Merry Old
Times, the very name of which
breathes romance and a sense of
"old, forgotten far-off things."

Once upon a time, then, "carol"
was the word for an old French
ring-dance, which later gave its
name to the songs that accom-
panied it. This name passed into
other languages of Western Europe,
and came to signify a festive
song, particularly such as was sung
at Christmas and the New Year.
The earliest known Christmas
carol, written in Latin, found in
a ninth century manuscript, is in
the old plain-song style, and is
claimed by the Irish. Carol singing
as a popular pastime does not seem
to have become prevalent until the
twelfth century, however, and it is
from this and the next century
that we inherit the oldest carols
now in use. Those were the "good
old" feudal days of mendicant
singers, errant minstrels wander-
ing through the villages and from
castle to castle, who sung to enter-
tain the great people of the land
when they felt festive, the days of
the Troubadours and Jongleurs in
France, of the Minnesingers in
Northern Europe; when there was
always singing and dancing at
great festivals for rich and poor.

EARLY ENGLISH CAROLS
rpHE early English Christmas

■*■ carols, like old monuments and
buildings, and other works of art,
are deeply marked with the story
of their times : they show how the
teaching of the church had been

grafted on the Pagan instincts of
the common people; the language
is a mixture of the English of
the people, the Latin of the clergy,
and the French of the court; and
there is to be found in them evid-
ence of poetic imagination, human
weakness and human love, with
here and there pure literary
beauty.

REMNANTS OF PAGAN
CUSTOMS

solemnities, of the celebra-
-*- tion of the birth of Christ had

been appointed to take place at the
time of the great national festival
of Pagan days, and the customs
of the heathen Yule-tide lent their
colouring to: the English Christ-
mas. The Saxon idea of the ex-
change of healths, the "Wassail"
and "Drinkhail" is embodied in the
"Wassail Songs," one of which is
still sung lustily by little street-
arabs in Londonthe well-known
"Here We Come a-Wassailing" of
the children, with its chorus:

Love and joy come to you
And to you your zuaissail too,
And God rest you and send you

A happy New Yoar.
Here are the words of one of

the earliest examples:—
Si jo vus di trestes, "Wesseyl,"
Dchais cit qui ne dirra "Drinckyl,"

which may be interpreted
"If I bid you all 'Wassail'
Cursed be he who cries not 'Drink-

hail."
Pagan customs, such as the pro-

cession of the boar's head at the
beginning of the Yule feast, and
the "Holly and Ivy" contests were
incorporated into those of the
Christian festival, and there are
carols in which these concomitants
of the celebration are the chief
theme. The famous "Boar's Head

Carol," taken from a collection of
carols made by a gentleman with
the delightful name of Wynken de
Worde, and published in 1521, al-
though it was sung much earlier
than this, is as follows. Notice the
mixture of English and Latin:
The bore's heed in hand bring I
With garlans gay and rosemary.
I pray you all synge merely
Qui estis in convivio.

CHORUS
Caput apri diffcro
Reddens laudes domino.
Be gladde lordes bothe manne and

lasse
For this hath ordeyned our stew-

arde
To cheere yon all this Christmasse
The bore's heed with mustarde.

After each verse this chorus
was, no doubt, sung most lustily.

One is inclined to wonder if
they served their mustard dry in
those days !

The tradition of serving a boar's
head and singing this carol every
Christmas at Queen's College, Ox-
ford, -is due to the unfortunate
experience of one of their mediaeval
students; he was attacked by a
wild boar, and saved himself by
cramming a volume of Aristotle
down the beast's throat. Wild-pig
hunters, here is a wrinkle for you,
should you find yourself in the
same straits this Christmas, and
may your song of thanksgiving be
the traditional carol!

There are many different ver-
sions of this type of carol, and
of the holly and ivy carols, where
the men champion the holly, and
the girls the ivy, which gives a
suggestion of the survival of na-
ture worship:
Then spake Holly: "I am free and

jolly.
I will have the mastery."

Then spake Ivy: "I am loved and
proved.

" I will have the mastery."

One often finds references to
these practices in modern carol
books, and wonders why they are
put beside hymns that are obvious-
ly associated with the religious sig-
nificance of the festival.

"MIRACLE PLAY"
CAROLS

most beautiful of" these
J

- early carols are those which
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depart from Scriptural facts and
introduce apocryphal incidents con-
nected with the childhood of Christ.
These are mostly taken from the
"Mystery Plays" which were in
great vogue and much frequented
at Christmas time in the 12th cen-
tury and later. Just as we remem-
ber and sing songs out of musical
plays long after we have forgotten
the play, so these carols remainedafter the mystery plays and play-
ers had passed out of remembrance,
the words and music gradually be-
mg altered as they were handeddown from generation to genera-

tion. Most of the lullabies, likethe ' Coventry Carol," have come
to us in this way. Notice the
pathos and musical rhythm of theseverses, which were written downabout 1589, but were probably com-
posed at a much earlier date:

Refrain :

"Lullay, you little tiny Child,
Bye-bye hilly, litllav.
Lullay, you little tiny Child,Bye-bye hilly lullay.
O Sisters, too, hozv may zve do
For to preserve this day;
This poor youngling, for whom zeesing
Bye bye hilly lullay?
Herod the King, in his raging,
Charged he hath this day
His men of might, in his ozvn sightAll children young to slay.
Or in these:
A maiden mother meek and mild,
In cradle kept a knave child
That softly slept; she sat and sang"Lullay, lullozv, lullay, lullozv.My bairn sleep softly now."

The amusing, yet sometimestouching dialogues that take placebetween Joseph and Marv in their
unusual settings, in the" "Cherry

Tree Carol," for instance, are also
probably relics of the "Miracle
Plays."

As fhcy wcnt a-zvalking
n
r

the garden so gay
™a:d . Mary spied cherries
Hanging over yon tree.
Mary said to Joseph
With her szveet lips so mild
"Pluck those cherries, Joseph,
For to give to thy Child."
»q then " rej}Ucd In.rbh
With ™rds*o^'
«/ will pluck no cherries
For to give to thy Child.'' .

Mary said to cherry tree,
"Bow down to my kneeThat I may pluck cherriesBy one, two, and three."

And so on in the same strain.
"As I sat on a Sunny Bank"(I Saw Three Ships Come SailingIn), the "Carol of St. Stephen," theDilly Bird" carol, all preserve

legends descended from the remotepast. The carol of Saint Stephen,like old paintings of biblical incid-ents, is a quaint mixture of probable
tact, anachronism, and the writer'simagination, clothed in the trappingsof the period in which it was com-
posed, as the following verses willshow:—
Saint Stephen was a clerk
In King Hcrodcs hall.And served him of bread and cloth
As ever king befall.
He out of kitchen came
With boar's head in his hand.He saw a star zvas fair and'bright
Right over Bcthlcm stand.
The boar's head he cast dozenAnd went into the hall,"King Herod now I thee forsake,Thee and thy zvcrkes all."

Replying to the natural query ofthe king by

"I lack me meat nor drink
In King Herodes hall.
There is a Child in Bethlem born
Is better than zve all.

With the result that
They holy Stephen took
And stoned him in the zvay.
And therefore is Saint Stephen's

eve
On Christes ozvn Day.
The "Dilly Bird" carol has vari-

ants in _ most countries of Europe,this curious creature being a mythi-
cal bird that comes once a year at
Christmas time, and is "Never seen
but heard O."

Reference must also be made to
the carols of a more spiritual
nature which are sung in our own
churches to this day, but they need
no explanation. "The First Nowell"(the "Golden Carol"), and "God
Rest You Merry Gentlemen" are
both preserved for us with theirtraditional music from the 16thCentury or earlier, and Luther's
carol and his cradle hymn are, of
course, early 16th century, but the
music is of comparatively recent
composition.

LATER CAROLS

fHE later carols of the 16th and
17th century are much more

elaborate, and like many other
carefully planned works, these have
not lived as long as the simplerand more spontaneous products of"the people." which have trie ele-
ment of folk song in them. In the
reigns of Henry VII. and his child-
ren, the choir of the Chapel Royalhad to sing Christmas carols beforethe sovereign, This custom gave
rise to elaborate compositions, thebest of which are those of William
Byrd, but the ornamented stylethat pervaded the music and litera-
ture of the Elizabethan period

WHY THEY SERVE A BOAR'S HEAD AT OXFORD
& Student of Sheen's College being attacked by aWild boar, saved himself by ramming his volume ofcAristotles do-Wn., the blast's throat Bver since
a boar's head has formed of the Christmas feasts

stifled simple forms like that of
the carol, and the carols of thosedays were not carols in the popu-lar sense. The common people,however, still sang the older andsimpler works, and kept them inexistence. Many, no doubt, were
lost during the Puritan ascendancy,but when this broke up. most of
the old carols reappeared, and the
practice of singing Christmas carols
remained throughout the 18th and
19th centuries. Those were thedays of real "Merry Christmasses,"when no Christmas was complete
without its waits and the carols
they sang. Many beautiful new

ones had been added to the reper-
toires of these merry songsters dur-
ing the 18th century, "Hark the
Herald Angels Sing," by Charles
Wesly, for instance.

Corner sing Carols old and
nelv

mind us of Qood Qheer
"jV"OW we have come to modern

times and a modern country,and the customs of old times and
old countries are dying out. Westill sing carols in church in a per-
functory manner, and a few reli-gious bodies, bent on collecting
money, sing a few carols in the
streets just before Christmas, verybadly, and unnoticed by the major-
ity of holiday-makers. Our child-
ien know no carols, they are taught
none at school. They are not
taught in their homes to respect
such a tradition, because traditionbelongs to the category of the Un-
practical, or the Waste-of-time, like
Art, Music, and Literature. Why,
then do we keep Christmas as aholiday at all? Why not observe
the religious side by going toChurch, and then continue our
practical, every-day life? Whyteach children to hang their stock-
ings up on Christmas Eve? Whygive presents? If we keep up thegreat old holiday at all, let us do
it so that the Spirit of Christmasmay be welcome when he comes toNew Zealand.

I believe he tried to do it once.He arrived on Christmas Eve. Hedidn't like the climate much, it was
too warm, but he would not letthat upset him; he wanted to putthe children in the right frame ofmind for the advent of SantaClaus. He persevered, well pleased
with the Christmas shoppers andthe happiness of the people, untilhe came to a party of merry

makers, singing and dancing. Hisface brightened at strains of music,but as he came closer he heardwhat it was JAZZ!"
"Odds bodkins! Can it be possible

mat 1 have mistaken the season?"he asked himself. "Is this just oneof their many bank holidays afterall?"
The shock was terrible. He kept

muttering to himself the awfulname of the modern substitute for
Christmas carols JAZZ Jazz—-lass—until with a shudder and a
sigh he vanished to colder but more
congenial climes.
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has made my Ivork as easy again

LL the trouble in Cooking disap-
pears when you use a ‘New World’
Cooker. You prepare your dish,
place it in the oven, set the “Regu-

(an ingenious device which ensures the
proper oven heat) to the figure shown on the
handy Cooking Chart provided. You note the
time, and leave your cooking to look after
itself without further bother.

Let us shoiv you this
wonderful ‘Neiv
World’ Cooker. In a
very few minutes you
will realise how ex-
tremely valuable it can

be to you.

Auckland
Gas Co. Ltd.

SHOWROOM :

Wyndham St., Auckland
BRANCHES:

Sfe?. Onehunga Devonport
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Let us show you this
wonderful ‘New
World’ Cooker. In a
very few minutes you
ivill realise how ex-
tremely valuable it can

be to you.

Auckland
Gas Co. Ltd.

SHOWROOM;
Wyndham St., Auckland

BRANCHES :

Onehunga Devonport
St. Heller’s Otahuhu

ILL the trouble in Cooking disap-
pears when you use a ‘New World’
Cooker. You prepare your dish,
place it in the oven, set the “Regu-

lo” (an ingenious device which ensures the
proper oven heat) to the figure shown on the
handy Cooking Chart provided. You note the
time, and leave your cooking to look after
itself without further bother.

Think what this means worry over slow ovens, no over-
cooked joints or burnt pastry. Everything is perfectly done, auto-
matically and without trouble.
The top of the Cooker, or hotplate, is equally adaptable for easy,
economical cooking. The patent “Rado” burners, with three ad-
justable flame variations, give a great or slight heat as required.
This unique feature Js most useful in every variety of cooking

NewWor
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Cooker
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Standard
Features :

I! Balloon Tyres
Hydraulic Brakes on

.. i all Four Wheels
Moon Continental

Motor
i Timken Axles

Standard
Features :

Balloon Tyres
Hydraulic Brakes on

all Four Wheels
Moon Continental

Motor
Timken Axles
Delco Electrical

Equipment

f rUHS elegant, superlatively comfortable closed
| car approximates to the highest ideals of

modern Automobile Construction. Of
course it’s a “MOON.” No other manufacturer
in the world but “Moon” could make a car
embodying such refinements, such mechanical

New Zealand
Distributors:

MOON MOTORS LTD.,

perfection, and such economy of operation at so
low a price.
5 You ride cradled on air with the big Balloon
Tyres. The four wheel Hydraulic Brakes give you
the greatest margin of safety known in any car.

Ask Your
Local Dealer for

Js Full Information

perfection, and such economy of operation at so
low a price.
5 You ride cradled on air with the big Balloon
Tyres. The four wheel HydraulicBrakes give you
the greatest margin of safety known in any car.

Ask Your
Local Dealer for
Full Information

406-408 Queen Street, AUCKLAND

HAINES
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THE KING'S HIGHWAY
SANCHO

A CAUSERIE ON MOTORING MATTERS

WHAT does it cost to run a car? 1
figured out to write some informa-

tive paragraphs this month on this topic,
but strangely enough reliable information
is not easy to secure. The matter occu-
pies the minds of people who don't own
cars but are thinking of buying them,but, alas, those who do own them always
seem most delightfully vague about their
expenditure, and one gathers that tliey
rather preter not to tot up the figures.
One motorist of my acquaintance who
has run a 24-horsepower American car
for about two years, in the course of
conversation, informed me the other day
that he did some 5000 miles a year and
his running expenses totalled only about
a pound a week. This did not include
insurance, garage, or depreciation. An-
other owner of an exactly similar car,
which has not yet been on the road a
year declared the figure too low, and;
gave it as his opinion that the total
cost, including insurance and garage, but
not depreciation, should work out at £IOO
per annum, for average family use.

owner of a 12 h.p. English light
car, which has now been on the road

some years, tells me that his experience,
taking one year with another, is that his
expenditure, including five shillings a
week for garaging, and allowing for
comprehensive insurance, averages about
30s. a week. His annual mileage, he says,
js round about 4000, and he has spent a

fair amount on renewals and pays for
most of his minor repairs, not having
the time to do them himself. On the
other side of the picture, we have the
recent announcement that Mr. Ramsay
MacDonald's biscuit - making baronet
friend thought it necessary to give him
£30,000 to enable him to run a car worthy
of his position! Still, the fact remains
that it can be done on less.

A FTER all, unless the financial shoe is a
very tight fit, it is not so much a ques-

tion of what a car costs as of what it is
worth as a key to unlock the great world
of outdoors, and a magic carpet to trans-
port one from the city to the pleasant
countryside, or vice versa. This is a sum
not easily to be set down in figures, but
most car owners will tell you that it

means a lot more to them than what the
car costs to run. In America they have
got things to such a pass now that the
number of cars is equal to the number
of people in receipt of incomes of 1500
dollars a year, equal roughly to £3OO in
our money. How many motor-cars there
are on the road in New Zealand is a
matter of guesswork, but the generally
accepted figure is that there are round
about 50,000. This is rather more than
the total number of income tax payers
in the Dominion, but although income
tax begins at £3OO a year, it does not
sweep a universal drag net, as only a
small number of the farmers have to pay
it, and in the motor tax discussions we
have had statements to the effect that it
is the farmers who own most of the cars

perhaps the fact that they don't have
to pay income tax enables them to do so!
Anyway, while we cannot make a statis-
tical comparison of our car ownership
with America's, the fact remains that it
is remarkably high considering that
whereas they pay pence per gallon for
motor fuel, we pay shillings here.

annual meeting of the Automobile
Union this year has been notable for

the new working arrangement effected
between the North and South Island
Unions, a quarterly conference between
the two bodies having been agreed upon.

■ THE CAMP FIRE
The car is a valuable aid to the sportsman, enabling him to reach
regions with ease that would otherwise be beyond his scope.

v ' ffiy ‘Reynolds

Continued on Page 42,



42 THE LADIES' MIRROR MOTORING SUPPLEMENT—iv rst December, 1924
mnmiMimiiminmm:ninniiiaiimirmni'amiiiiimffliimiiaaimiiiamiimmgmiLiintm'naimnujifflimmEjiiiiiiLaiimlijnamaamiiimifflmiiiimimami

Look for these on the Road
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and by them know the Discriminating Motorist

£395
MAIN PORTS

£250
MAIN PORTS
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£395
MAIN PORTS

£250
MAIN PORTS

These Cars, built by Durant, the Wizard of the Motor Industry, and creator of well
over a million cars, have proved themselves ideally suited for local conditions
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MPRTH ISLAND

CAMPBELL MOTORS LTD.
ANZAC AVENUE AUCKLAND

Call or Ring the Distributors:
SOUTH ISLAND

ROYDS MOTORS LTD.
Oxford Terrace, CHRISTCHURCH

DQENTS :

AUCKLAND -

NEWTON
WHANGAREI
DARGAVILLE
PAPAKURA -

PUKEKOHE -

HAMILTON -

TAURANGA -

Holliday Motors
- H. L. White

Northern Bus Co.
- Brown &. Sons

M. J. Dobbing
- S. H. Gallagher
- -A. J. Grant

M. P. Munro

cZAQENTS :

TE AWAMUTU - Andrew & Sons
ROTORUA - Fortune & Carruthers
OPOTIKI Country - W. H. Semmcns
GISBORNE - J. R. Redstone & Sons
WELLINGTON - A. W. Patton & Co.
WANGANUI - A. P. Lennon & Co.
NEW PLYMOUTH - Stainton & Co.
DANNEVIRKE - - J. C. Davidson

NAPIER -

ASHBURTON -

GORE
INVERCARGILL
GREYMOUTH
WESTPORT -

NELSON -

LYTTELTON -

- H. C Franklin
- Page Motors Ltd.
Gorin <Se Pettigrew

Mason &t Heenan
- T. B. Baty

- - - R. H. Betts
- C. Abram

Lyttelton Garage Ltd.

Become a Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror.”Fill up a Form
TO-DAY,

Please pass ibis
copy on to your

friends.
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In the conference between the two Unions
on the Motor Vehicles Bill the much su-
perior organisation of the South Island
was noticeable. The South Island had its
remits for the amendment of the Bill
all arranged seriatim and well digested,
whereas the North Island had not, and
had, indeed, at its own conference prior
to meeting the South Island passed a
number of remits bearing on the Bill
which were never brought up again. The

■ Wellington proposal for engaging a
whole-time executive officer for the North
Island Union was considered premature
and lost, but it is to be hoped the move-
ment will not be left where it is, as the
whole North Island organisation is very
unrepresentative of motorists, with a mic-
roscopic membership of only about 2500
for the Island, and a general air of pot-
tering stagnation over its activities. The
Wairarapa Association is the only North
Island one that seems really alive. New
associations have, however, been formed
lately in Taranaki, and it may be that
that progressive part of the country will
help to infuse new life into the move-
ment.

"DALLOON tyres, and semi-balloons, are
gradually appearing on the roads, and

those who have tried them are enthusias-
tic in their praises. While the shock ab-
sorber, or snubber, flattens out the big
bumps on the road, the low pressure bal-
loon tvre absorbs all the little unevennesses
and damps out the vibration caused by
running over loose or projecting stones.
Although made with much thinner walls
than the small section high-pressure tvres

the balloons are stated to wear well, and
I heard the owner of a service car on
the Wellington-Masterton run over the
Rimutakas speaking most highly of the
way some of the new type he has had on
are standing up to the work. Balloon
tyres and shock absorbers are well worth
fitting, not only on account of the in-
creased comfort they give, but because of
the great reduction in wear and tear on
the chassis and transmission. Tyre wear
is undoubtedly reduced by the fitting of
shock absorbers, particularly in light cars
in which the rebound of the springs tends
to lift the wheels off the road, causing
a certain amount of dithering and wheel-
spin, which all means unnecessary wear
on the tyres. Not only is this eliminated,
but the way the car holds the road will
also be found considerably to improve
its climbing capacity.

TPHE improvement that can be effected
by the intelligent treatment of a gravel

road is really wonderful. The Hutt
County, which has control of big slices
of the main Wairarapa and Manawatu
roads out of Wellington, has hitherto been
regarded as a most conservative body,
but has lately come out of its shell and
a few months back enp'np-ed an engineer.
This gentleman, Mr. Allan C. Benham,
bv the simple process of putting fine gra-
vel on the roads instead of the big stones
as hitherto has in a verv short space of
time made a most marked improvement
in the main road surfaces in the county.
Mr. Benham does not regard this as a
complete solution of his road problem by
any means, as he has a bitumen surfacing

scheme in hand, and the gravel mainten-
ance is only being carried on meanwhile.
Nevertheless it is instructive to note that
both Mr. W. Calder, chairman of Vic-
toria's Main Roads Board, who lately
passed through the Dominion on his way
home after a world tour, and Mr. Tyn-
dall, assistant engineer to the Highways
Board, are full of enthusiasm over the
results that are being obtained with gra-
vel roads for motor traffic in the United
States, some of which are stated to be
in perfect order under a traffic averaging
900 motor vehicles a day. Mr. Calder has
been reported as saying that he is going
to disappoint them in Victoria by coming
back and talking gravel. Still, there is no
doubt that it is good 'roads from the
cheap end that we need to study, whereas
the tendency of too many engineers is to
think about them from the expensive end
and load us up with big debts for roads
ahead of requirements.

W/"E are asked to announce that the Dur-
ant Club will hold a meet at Orewa

Beach on December 7th. This magnificent
beach, which consists of firm sand, and
which is in easy distance of Auckland by
good roads, and which is reachable by a
special summer service for 'crossing the
harbour, instituted by the Devonport
Ferry Service, affords wonderful facili-
ties for motor-car competitions of every
description, and the Club have arranged
a most varied programme, which should
not only give its members much amuse-
ment, but will also tend to improve their
skill in driving.

THE KING'S HIGHWAY-Continued

A Luxurious
Touring Car for

THE new Chevrolet at £233 is a car you
will be proud to own. Yet it is a car
which will give you the fullest measure

of service where roads and weather condi-
tions are abnormally strenuous. The latest
model is a decided advance on all previous
models and is offered at a lower price.
There is an improved rear axle, better springs, new
type steering wheel and the latest type brakes.

c A car in a class of its own! your local dealer will be
pleased to take you for a trial run. Qi v&j him a ring

Touring Model De Luxe - - £265
Sedan ------£350
1-Ton Utility Truck Chassis - £212

TUI prices F.0.8. esltain ports

AGT "Distributors

DOMINION MOTORS LTD.
Courtenay Place, Wellington

and at Cl ristchurch
exigents at all aTtfain ZSowns throughout Jfew "Zealand

and at Christchurch
cyitain 'Souns throughout Js(ew "Zealand

Become; a Subscriber,
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers , Please Mention the Mirror Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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THE BRITISH JOWETT
FROM £255 FROM £255FROM £255
MERSON BROS. LTD. take pleasure in announcing the arrival of the first ship-
ment of this wonderful little Motor Car. This car is fitted with the “Little
Engine with the Big Pull.” Built to last a lifetime and so far every Jowctl
built since 1910 is still on the road, with the exception of one, burned in aGarage Fire in 1922. The policy of the Jowctt Co. has been ECONOMY INUSE ALL THE TIME. There is 11 years’ experience behind this Car, so you
are not buying an experiment. When you build to last you build right.

THE JOWETT IS RIGHT
Get to know it, its good to know. The ideal Car for ladies. The car for the
man of moderate means— miles to the gallon of petrol, 1000 miles to thegallon of lubricating oil, 10 000 miles to set of tyres. These are points that tell
in economical running.

TWO MODELS
2-Seater with dickey seat, and 4-Scatcr Touring fitted with electric light andself starter. Weigl.t, 8 and lOcwt. respectively.
Call at our Garage, Glcnside Crescent (off Symonds St. just below the ScottsHall) where we will be delighted to show you this little wonder.

Catalogues on request.

MERSON BROS. LTD.
NORTH ISLAND DISTRIBUTORS

CITROEN
Built and designed by The EMINENT French Engineer

ANDRE CITROEN

-
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The Ideal Lady’s Gar £395
The Most Economical Car in the World.
Will run for less than threepence per mile,
including Tyres, Benzine and Oil- 3500 miles
per gallon of Benzine.

JAMES TOMBS & CO. LTD.
• • Importers

CITROEN and STUDEBAKER Motor Cars
37 Albert St., AUCKLAND And at Collingwood St., HAMILTON

EVERY TIME WE SELL A CAR WE MAKE A FRIEND

m
Model 58 Vclic 5-
Pass Touring Car

The Car with the Vibrationless Motor
The outstanding reason for VELIE’S SUCCESS is
the VELIE BUILT VALVE in HEAD MOTOR,
without question the most highly developed vibration-
less motor ever placed; in a Car of ANYWHERE
near the Velie price. Ask any Velie owner his
opinion. Come and see the latest Velie Models.

Touring Cars from £465 to £545
LET US GIVE YOU A DEMONSTRATION

G. L. Winget &,.Somu
AUCKLAND PROVINCIAL DISTRIBUTORS

Opposite Town Hall Phone 1358 (2 rings)Phone 1358 (2 rings)
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Nicholson, which the whalers
turned to Port Nick, and the Ma-
oris to Poneke. Until about twenty
years or so ago it was believed
that Captain Herd was the first
white man to enter Wellington
Harbour. Then one fine day the
Harbour Board dredge brought up
an old helmet, which, according to

the Museum authorities, is a Span-ish morion of the sixteenth cen-
tury. How it came to reach the
bottom of Wellington Harbour is
as much a riddle as how a Tamil
ship's bell of the eighth century
came to be in use as a Maori cook-ing pot eighty years or so ago, or
whence came the teak ship whose
ruined hull was found up Ship
Creek in South Westland a mile
or so away from the sea and with
trees growing through it. More
navigators, it seems, than the his-
tory books know of have reached
this country at different times.
These relics point to some of mem
having failed to sail home again.

The only Spanish navigator
known to have come to New Zea-
land is Malaspina in 1793. He did
not come to Wellington, and ob-
viously the date is too late for
such headgear as the Museum's
helmet. It has been suggested by
Mr. Elsdon Best that it was pos-
sible that Juan Fernandez, discov-
erer of Crusoe's island, was here
some three-quarters" of a century
before Tasman, and once made a
voyage across- the Pacific, appar-ently in 1576, but just where he
got to has ever since been a mat-
ter of dispute among geographers.
The only reference extant is con-
tained in a memorial drawn up
about. 1609,. by one Don Arias, an
advocate of Santiago \de Chile.
Writing at the" instance of the Fran-
ciscan Mission in Chile, and point-ing out that the English and Dutch
heretics were infecting "millions
upon millions" with the "infernal
poison," the good Don Arias urged
his Most Catholic Majesty of Spain
to further missionary zeal, parti-
cularly in a new land found by
Fernandez. Of this he wrote:

"The pilot, Juan Fernandez, sailed
from the coast of Chile a little
more than 40 degrees, in a small
ship with certain of his compan-
ions; and navigating upon coursesbetween the west and south-west,
arrived in a month's time at a
coast, which, as far as they could
judge, appeared to be a continent(tierra firni'e), the land fertile and
pleasant, inhabited by white people,
well made,', of our own stature,
dressed with; very good woven cloth,
and so peaceable and kind that by
every way i in which they could

make themselves understood, they
offered the Spaniards entertain-ment of the fruits and riches of
their own country, which appeared
to be in all parts good and fruit-
ful. But having gone so lightly
equipped, they .were fully content
for this time with having discover-
ed the coast of this great contin-
ent so much desired, and they sail-
ed to Chile with the intention of
again returning to the same land,
better provided; and determiningtill that could be done to keep thediscovery secret. But the matter
was delayed from day to day, till
Juan Fernandez died, and with his
death this important business fell
into oblivion."

It has been pointed out that theSpaniards caned anyone white who
was not markedly darker in com-
plexion than themselves, and Mr.Best has directed attention to the
point that the Maoris wore "woven
cloth," whereas the Polynesiansdid not. As for' Fernandez sailing
a cross in a month, he was such a
skilful seaman that after one re-
cord voyage on the South Ameri-

can coast he was actually brought
before the Inquisition on a charge
of witchcraft, but happily acquit-
ted. Rusty iron helmets keep their
own secrets, but this one looks
almost as if it might be an entry
by Juan Fernandez in Wellington's
visiting book.

The Tamil bell mentioned above
was found by the late Mr. Col-
enso in the North of Auckland in
the early days. The Maoris who
used it as a pot said they had found
it among the roots of a tree that
had fallen. The Tamil script is an-
cient, but has several times been
translated. It gives the name of
the vessel "Mohoyiden Buks" and
the words "ship's bell." The Bishop
of Dornakal, who was in New
Zealand last year said the script
was one that came into use in
India about the eighth century, and
was not used after about the
twelfth century. The presence of
the bell in New Zealand is an
enigma on which no light at all has
been thrown. It looks almost as if
some Indian navigators reached
here before ever the Maoris came,
for their date of arrival is usually
calculated as the middle of the
fourteenth century.

Our jaunt around to Welling-
ton's historic spots is halting over
long at the Museum, and wender-
ing from Wellington also, but be-

fore we leave the city the reader's
attention must be directed to the
curious history of the drinking
fountain outside the Basin Re-
serve. This fountain is a small
replica of the Temple of Pomona,
the Roman goddess fruit trees
and fruits. It is altogether devoid
of inscription, and until the other
day not one Wellingtonian in a
thousand knew that it was a monu-
ment .to anyone, far less to the
founder of the city, and the whole
colonising scheme. A little over a
year ago a question was raised inThe Dominion, as to the fate of a
monument that was to have been
erected in Wellington to Sir Wil-liam Molesworth, one of the lead-
ing spirits in the New Zealand
Company. The fact emerged that
this monument had never been
erected, but lay rusting on the
ground until it was finally buried
years ago in the course of harbour
reclamation work.

A search of newspaper files by
a local historian revealed the factthat not only was the town board
procrastinating over the Moles-

worth memorial in 1866, but that
it also decided to defer erection of
a memorial to Edward Gibbon
Wakefield, who had died in Wel-
lington four years before. This
monument is the Basin Reserve
fountain. It lay packed up in the
yard of a warehouse for over
twenty years, and when it was fin-ally erected in 1885 nobody was at
all certain which of the Wake-
fields it commemorated! Welling-
ton certainly seems in this case to
have acted on the principle of Si
monumentmn requiris circumsp'ce.

Talking of the Wakefields re-
minds me that it was at Ngahau-
ranga, halfway along the Hutt
Road, that the Maoris on Septem-
ber 23 1839. decided at a korerowith Colonel Wakefield to sell their
lands, and a few days later dulyreceived a varied assortment of
Jews' harps and beads as payment
for their birthright. The local
Ngahauranga chief Wharepouri
was all for selling, and beat down
the opposition of Puakawa, who
said they were fools to give theirlands to the pakeha. A few months
later, when some hundreds of im-migrants had landed, Wharepouri
was_ most despondent. He had had
no idea there were so many white
people in the world, and fearedthere would be no room left for
the Maori,

Poor Wharepouri died in 1843,
and until twelve years or so ago
his canoe, now in a shed, stood
upright on a knoll at Ngahauranga
as a memorial to him. His end
was hastened by a terrific fight hehad one day with an Irish mailman.
Before the fifty-five shake the now
tiny stream at Ngahauranga was
impassable at high tide, and one day
Wharepouri was ferrying Welling-
ton's first mailman to Petone
across it. In mid-stream he stop-
ped and demanded payment. The
mailman refused; he was in the
Queen's service, he said, and must
he carried free. Wharepouri would
not listen to such an argument.
"We must fight to settle it," he
said. The unlucky chief got such
a drubbing that he died not long
after.

Another picturesque chieftain of
the early days was Wi Tako Nga-
tata, who, at the instigation of Te
Rauparaha in 1835, had invited a
hundred and fifty warriors of the
Mua-Upoko tribe to a feast at
Makara Beach, and there treacher-
ously slaughtered and ate them—-
a surprise party in which the guests
provided the luncheon. Thirty-seven
years later this bloodthirsty chief-
tain's son became the Hon. Wire-
mu Tako Ngatata and a member
of the Legislative Council. The
event of 1835 was about the last
great Maori massacre.

Who was Wellington's first white
settler is a matter of dispute. A
lonely white man was discovered by
the advance party of the New
Zealand Company in 1839, one Joe
Robinson, living at the mouth of
the Hutt River, where he had been
for two years. Other whalers and
traders, however, claim to have re-
sided at the port for varying per-,
iods prior to that. It is clearly es-
tablished on the other hand that
the first piece of land to be farmed
anywhere in the southern portion
of the North Island was Mana
Island, off the coast of Porirua.
A Mr. John Bell, of Sydney, set-
tled here between 1825 and 1830.
He grew a crop of tobacco on the
island in 1833, and in 1834 brought
across from Sydney ten head 'of
cattle and 102 sheep. As his Maori
neighbours landed and helped them-
selves to his live-stock as they felt
inclined the venture cannot have

been a great success. Mr. Bell died,
and according to E. J. Wakefield,
Mrs. Bell, a white woman, who
had come over from ■ Sydney with
him, went completely mad and liv-
ed among the Maoris in native
fashion.

It must have been a -lonely life
for Mrs. Bell at the best, for none
of the whalers at the stations
roundabout is reported as having
a white wife with him, and Mrs.
Bell would thus appear to have
been the first white woman in the
Wellington district. The coast" from

J. \V. JONES, PHOTO

Wellington's Lost Memorial. A
Wakefield monument that lay for-gotten & unpacked for twenty years

Is this Juan Fernandez's Visiting Card?
I Spanish Morion dredged up in Wellington Harbour,

H. MILNE, PHOTO.
Relics of ninety years back. •-'

Whalers' try-pots on Kapiti Island.

WELLINGTON AND ITS YESTERDAYS
(Continued )
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Porirua to Kapiti was a great ren-
dezvous for whalers in the thirties.
These men are generally painted
as a wild lot, but one at least of
the stations seems to have been a
model of discipline. This was Cap-
tain Tommy Evan's on a tiny islet
off Kapiti. "His boat," wrote
Wakefield, after a visit in 1839,
"might have been taken for a fancy
gig from a man-of-war or yacht.
.

.
. The crew were generally in

a sort of uniform— or blue
worsted shirts with white binding
on the seams, white trousers, and
sou'-westers. A mat was in the
stern sheets; the holes were care-

fully covered with matting; the
narpoons, lances, mast, and the very
whiff, were protected by covers of
canvas painted green. When she
clashed alongside a vessel at an-
chor, the oars were shipped, and
the steer oar was drawn in and
received by the after-oarsman as
the headsman left the boat. She
was then shoved off. with a line
from her bow thwart to the vessel,
each man remaining in his place
in regular man-o'-war style." It
is interesting to think of things be-
ing done in this spick and span
style away at the ends of the
earth in the days before ever the

King's writ ran as a regular thing.
Seven years after Mr. Wake-

field wrote came the fighting
around Porirua, and the arrest of
the notorious old Te Rauparaha at
Plimmerton by a landing party
under Midshipman McKillop, the
story of which has been so inter-
estingly told in Mr. James Cowan's
recent book "The New Zealand
Wars and the Pioneering Period."
It was then that the old Porirua
Barracks were erected on the sand
spit by Plimmerton, the ruined walls
of which still stand.

Another relic of the troublous
clays before Maori and pakeha had
come to understand one another is
the old blockhouse still standing at
the Upper Hutt. This was built in

1861, and garrisoned from time to
time by the Upper Hutt Militia,
mostly bushmen and sawyers. Some
American moving picture people
took most careful photographs and
measurements of it a few months
ago, but the average Wellingtonian
does not know it is there. For
those who wish to inspect this
loop-holed relic of the days that
were I may explain that it is only
about a quarter of a mile off the
main road, which is left by the
Wallaceville Road at Quinn's Post,
and the first turning to the right
then taken. A little distance down
this by-road the blockhouse will be
seen standing among the trees, still
in a very fair state of preserva-
tion.

is halting for more than a day
and wishes to make excursions
to points in the locality. An-
other drawback is that one
must camp beside the car,
wnereas much the best spot
may be at a little distance off
the road over soft ground or
on a rise to which it is im-
practicable to drive.

As things go in New Zea-
,and the ordinary ridge tent
and fly thus appears to be about
as generally serviceable for
motor campers, as it has been
found for other campers. The
next question is therefore beds
and bedding. Sleeping on the
ground is, of course, the simp-
lest method, and involves cart-
ing about only, ground sheet
and blankets. Bracken and ma-
nuka make excellent bedding,
though there is naturally all
the difference in the world be-
tween a well laid and a badly
laid bed. Folding camp stretch-
ers weighing about eleven
pounds apiece are the best
thing if one dislikes sleeping
on the ground, but it is neces-
sary to remember that in sleep-
ing on a stretcher without a
mattress the cold has a way
of striking up unless there is a
liberal supply of blankets be-
neath one. Our American cous-
ins are strong on air mattresses
and air pillows for use either
on the ground or on camp
stretchers. Sleeping bags also

are not without their advo-
cates, though most on the mar-
ket have the disadvantage of
being somewhat heavy and fre-
quently bulky.

As for cooking utensils,
while any old pots and pans
from the kitchen may suffice
they are usually bulky and
hard to pack compactly for
carriage in the car. The ideal
is to have articles that nest one
inside the other, and here a
word of advice may be added:
in buying billies always make a
point of taking only those with
lids that fit easily ; most jam
on and arc a nuisance to re-
move when hot. Enamel cups
are preferable to mugs as they
will pack in half the space. Al-
uminium cups or mugs are
good things to avoid as they
are a nuisance to lift when fill-
ed with hot liquid. Fencing
wire pot hooks or hangers are
well worth carrying to prevent
upset pots and burned fingers.

In selecting the camp site
keep in view the proximity of
wood and water, but do not
pitch your tent right alongside
water unless you wish to be
bitten to death with sandflies.
I f possible choose a spot that
is sheltered and partly shaded
by trees but near the open. A
spot that is shaded from the
early morning sun will prob-
ably save you from being
wakened up by Old Sol on the

tent ioof at four a.m. On the
edge of a piece of bush makes
a much better camp than in
among it. When pitching camp
every member of the party
should have his or her allotted
job— one to get out and erect
the tent, etc., another to gather
wood and look to the fire and
water, and another to unpack
and prepare the food. Do the
boiling" and stewing over an
open flame. When the wood
has ceased smoking gather the
live coals at one side of the
lire, remove pieces of unburn-
ed wood from among them,
and on this bed of coals do the
frying, baking, broiling, or
roasting. To attempt to cook
over a big smoking fire is the
sign of the greenhorn.

In breaking camp care should
always be taken to clean up the
camp site properly and leave
no empty tins and other gar-
bage littered about. The fire
should always be completely
extinguished before departure,
and here a reminder may be
given that a fire should never
be kindled against dead timber.

Among the miscellaneous
equipment for a camping trip
should always be a small first-
aid outfit. Fifty feet of f-inch
rope is always useful around a
camp, as is a coil of clothes
line. A folding candle lantern
is another thing that can be
added to one's list with advan-

tage. For those making halts
ot any duration and with
space to spare on the car roll-
up folding tables and folding
stools or camp chairs make a
camp much more comfortable.
It is well to remember that the
tendency for the average run
of campers is to take too much
of everything except blankets.

Motorists coming through
from Auckland by the West
Coast route will find conveni-
ences for camping at Waitdmo,
fishing in the Awakino Gorge
pleasant spots with good trout
(though most were occupied
last season by roadmen's
camps). Further on the sea
coast at the Mokau, Mohaka-
tino, and Tongaporutu river
mouths is not without attrac-
tions, and at some of these
points there is good sea fish-
ing. At Mount Egmont there
are conveniences for campers
at the Dawson's Falls and
North Egmont Mountain
Houses. A very fine motor
camping trip would be a cir-
cuit of the Hot Lakes district,
including Rotorua and the ad-
joining lakes, Lake Taupo and
the Tongariro National Park,
via the Tokaanu-Waimarino
road. The great thing is to
make enquiry in advance as
far as possible as to the best
camping spots along the routes
chosen and so have some good
objective to make for the night.

WELLINGTON AND ITS YESTERDAYS- (Continued)
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MORRIS-COWLEY
=England's Leading Light Qar

Trice : 3-seater £325 yseater £365
(TTyODY painted grey and upholstered in grey antique

leather cloth, double screen, hood bag, and hood
with side curtains which open with the door, and
can be used indefinitely as side screens.
Self-starter and dash-board equipment, including
speedometer, 8-day clock, petrol gauge and oil
gauge, spare petrol can and carrier.
There is no kind of motorist to whom one or
other of the Morris models does not appeal.

for Demonstration^,

HARRISON CT GASH
Phone 1057 <v. Khyber Pass Road, Newmarket

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass ibis
copy on to your

friend?.
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THE SCENIC ROUTE ACROSS CANADA
ONE OF THE GREAT SCENIC TRIPS
OF THE WORLD IS THE WONDERFUL
JOURNEY ACROSS CANADA BY.THE
CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAY

ROUTE

K73gE£^£g^iK New Zealanders are too apt to follow
accepted routes to the Homeland, forget-

iajirjlilri ** nS that, as to Rome, all ways lead to
London. Canada to us is a Sister Country,
and the trip across the "Rockies" is an

education, a wonder, and a delight. In Canada, as
in New Zealand, the Government own the railroads,
and the service of the National Canadian Railways is
one that the tourist must not overlook. Why not let
us spell awhile here and. Imperialists as we pride
ourselves to be, sec the glories of a trip from the
Pacific to the Atlantic. Rut do not be content to
just rush through Canada: see it as we would ask a
Canadian to see New Zealand. A railway journey
from Auckland to lnvercargill by the Main Trunk,
gives us a very fleeting impression of New Zealand,
and equally so would be a Hying trip from one Cana-
dian seaboard to the other. Why not pause awhile
in Canada and take what is locally known as the
Triangle Tour? Starting from Vancouver, this
includes a journey to the skirts of Alaska, the land of
gold and romance, where we cannot fail to realise the
glamour, mystery and wistfulness of the storied
North. Here we see purple mountains, blue ice-floes
in the waters and hear the roaring of the avalanches.
This charm of Northern Canada is one no traveller
should miss. Thence one travels to the Jasper Na-
tional Park, a reserve over 4000 miles in area, in
which one may see some of the most magnificent

Some of the world's most wonderful
mountain scenery is to be found in the

National Park.

Recalling recollections of the stones
of Red Indians and dauntless pioneers
that thrilled our blood in boyhood’s

days.

mountain scenery upon the face of the earth.' Over
a hundred peaks tower above one, whilst white
glacier-hung Mt. Edith Cavell rears its gigantic form
above all its fellows. Here are green glistening
glaciers, snowfields, awesome canyons, tiny rainbow
coloured lakes that gleam like liquid jewelsset to
the keys of the thunderous music of the avalanche
and the sound of rushing waters. Thence we travel
to the Atlantic through the rich wheatflelds of the
prairie country, and the vast Laurentian Plateau,
wherein is comprehended the world's greatest inland
fresh-water seas bounded by primeval forests whose
vastness is yet unknown to the devastating axe of
commerce. And so to the Atlantic seaboard. It is
impossible to convey in print the wonders of Canada,
but the traveller to Europe who experiences it will
have something ; that, as the Canadian poet writes,

will stir the dreams of days afar
Cold, dreamy visioned. yet with lids ajar.

Full particulars, with illustrated literature, may be
had on application to the New Zealand representatives,
Canadian National Railways, Ferry Buildings, Auck
land.

Ghost Glacier, All. Edith Cavell,

Chrome Lake Camp.
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HAND-MADE JEWELLERY AND
METAL WORK

JOAN PAGE
Late Anne F. Darby

A WIDE RANGE OF ART JEWEL
LERY SUITABLE FOR XMAS GIFT

216 LAMBTON QUAY
WELLINGTON
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Convent

acred Heart of Jesus
Conventofofthethe

•ULS

THE system of education embraces a regular and graduated course
of studies, which experience has proved to be capable of pro-

ducing solid and lasting results.
The course of studies includes a thorough knowledge of Christian

doctrine, all the branches of an English education, the French language
and literature, Latin, Theory of Music, Class Singing, and Plain and
Ornamental Needlework. Pupils are prepared for Public Examinations

For further particulars apply to the
REVEREND MOTHER SUPERIOR

VICTORIA AVENUE, REMUERA AUCKLAND
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M ■KGoodHealth is the secret of the happiness and
beauty of little Daphne Law, a prize-winner in
fifteen \Beauty Competitions for children.
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Good Health is the secret of the happiness and
beauty of little Daphne Law, a prize-winner in
fifteen \Beauty Competitions for children.

Every father and mother naturally
desires to see their children bright,
merry and happy. This is possible
only if they are healthy.
Daphne’s mother writes; “I had
‘Ovaltine’ at night before Daphne
was born and ever since. Daphne
always has ‘Ovalline’ for breakfast
and supper.” j%i?: I

Every father and mother naturally ßich, creamy milk, ripe barley malt
desires to see their children bright, and fresh eggs are the constituents
merry and happy. This is possible uf “Ovaltine.” The body-building
only if they arc healthy. and strength-giving elements of these
Daphne’s mother writes; *T had incomparable food gifts of Nature
‘Ovalline’ at night before Daphne ensure good health.
was born and over since. Daphne Give your children this delicious
always has ‘Ovalline’ for breakfast beverage for breakfast and also with
and supper.” their principal meals.

■ v :

• ... • . <

-I i I§ •?

'J L-‘

Wm ■>.

k

Y
i -

M

Rich, creamy milk, ripe barley malt
and fresh eggs are the constituents lof “Ovaltine.” The body-building
and strength-giving elements of these
incomparable food gifts of Nature
ensure good health.
Give your children this delicious
beverage for breakfast and also with
their principal meals.
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r Sold by all Chemists at

2/6, 4/6 and 8/-m mgm
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‘OVALTINE’ BOVALTINE'
RUSKS

TRIAL SAMPLE
A generous trial sample of
delicious “Ovaltine” will E?JS<3

More appetising, easily be sent on receipt of 3d. |* f/4
digested, and much more in stamps. L'P'S
nourishing than ordinary Apply to N.Z. Agents: i|gl

rusks or biscuits. Salmond & Spraggon Ltd. C

. .' V />*

Wellington.
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alttnevimMore appetising. easily
digested, and much more
nourishing than ordinary
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TRIAL SAMPLE
A generous trial sample of
delicious “Ovaltine” will
be sent on receipt of 3d.
in stamps.
Apply to N.Z. Agents:
Salmond & Spraggon Ltd.

Wellington.
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/TSsuccess has
been meteoric.
The high qual-

ity standard of
“REX" LUNCH-
EON CHEESE
makes it favorite
in every home.
Be sure it's ‘REX’
FOGG IT l’, JONES

& CO., LTD.
Packers of “Rex”

Pure Food Produces
('urers of “Rex”
Hams and Bacon J 757

17 DARBY ST. Cor. ELLIOT ST.
AUCKLAND

Commodious premises have been
fitted up at the above address for
the reception and sale of goods
contributed by people wishing to
dispose of them, especially articles
produced by home industry, such as
plain and fancy needlework, knitted
work, hand-made lace, leather work,
poker-work, carving and woodwork,
cane and basket work, marquetry,
hand-wrought jewellery and enamel
work, beaten copper, brass and pew-
ter ware, oil and water-colour paint-
ings, etchings, lampshades, head-
work, toys, novelties, etc., etc. A
small commission is added to the
selling price to cover overhead ex-
penses.

Classes of instruction are held by
competent teachers in the above arts
and crafts, and inquiries are invited
by prospective pupils as to terms.
The- public, especially those persons
who desire to purchase articles ex-
clusive and original, are asked to
come and inspect our varied stock
ef articles of utility and beauty.

'Choosing gifts for Christmas is
always a problem. This Depot
carries a stock of Handicraft Arti-
cles that are not procurable else-
where, and which have a personal
value far above their moderate cost,
-—(By arrangement.)
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colour to-day and war seemed very far
away. A few billowy, stately- white cloud
galleons swept slowly by overhead, in a
sky of deep blue. Underneath him the
sea was changing into chameleon hues of
cool greens, blues, ,mauves and grey's.

Bird stuck another piece of chocolate
into his mouth and had another look at
the stranger. To his horror he saw a
white column of water heave up along-
side her, immediately followed by the
bursting of a black cloud of ominous

10,0king smoke. When it cleared he saw
that the ship had been badly hit. She had
taken up a bad list to port, and looked
solely stricken. He was still quite six
miles away from her. which meant that
his chance of locating the enemy was a
very doubtful one. However, he opened
■the throttle out full, the engine’s note rose
'to a high roar, and he sent a rapidly

I coded message to the base reporting the
jincident. Then he looked to his bombs
land the \V/T operator cleared away the
Tewis gun. At 50 m.p.h. a little over
seven minutes would see him over the
scene of the tragedy. As he watched, he
saw yet - another fountain of water and
smoke go heavenward. Fritz had deliver-
ed a second torpedo. This administered
the coup dc (/race. The steamer buried
her nose, flung her heels in the air. rolled
over and sank in a swirling mass of steam
and smoke from her exploding boilers.

As this funeral pall lifted Bird was as-
tonished to see the wedge shaoe of the
conning tower of the submarine break sur-
face. Apparently her commander had been

too interested in dealing with the steamer
to think of looking skywards. Doubtless
he had come to the surface to collect
proof of his exploit and to settle any
unfortunates who had managed to sur-
vive. The lid of the coning tower was
thrown back and a few heads popped up.
Like a veritable bolt from the blue, Bird
greased down , wind on to him. The crew
obviously heard the airship's engines for
the first time, saw her, and made fran-
tic efforts to slam the lid and do a "crash"
dive.

Too late ! He was on top of them.
The bomb-sights came on, the "eggs"
were released and went spinning down
on to their luckless prey. There was a
tremendous explosion, and a great yellow'
ochre sheet of blinding flame burst hea-
venwards.

The Blimp seemed to crack in two from
the concussion, but luckily nothing car-
ried away. The submarine had complete-
ly disappeared; Thick bubbling oil from
her broken tanks came to the surface,
along with some bits of splintered wreck-
age. That was all. He circled round to
examine the wreckage more closely, and
then, for the first time, saw a small boat
to leeward with four people in it. He
valved gas, depressed his elevators, and
went down to have a look at them. As
he descended he saw one of them was a
woman, and appeared to be hurt. He was
flying the latest type of Blimp, which
was fitted with a boat shafted car and
sea anchor, and could, shou'd the weather
be calm enough, alight on the water. Bird
shut off his engine, glided down on to
the surface, and waved to the boat to
come alongside. His romantic mind was
not uninterested in ?eeiniT what kind of
person the object in petticoats would
turn out to be ! When the boat came
alongside him he saw that even his most
high-flung ideas had not orepared him
for what his eves showed him. She was
lying exhausted, with eyes closed, and
her long lashes showed up • the delicate
contours of her cheek. He was told that
one arm had been fractured bv the ex-
plosion. They had done what thev could
for her. Bird scratched his head and

ruminated how he could save beauty in
distress. His small Blimp was incapable
of taking another passenger, and they
were a good twenty miles from the coast.
He decided to swap her for his engineer.
The thermos was passed over and some
hot liquid was forced between her pale
lips. The colour flowed back into lier
cheeks and she opened her eyes. The gal-
lant young airman found himself look-
ing into what seemed to him to be the
most wonderful violet eyes in the world.
She was gathered tenderly into his craft
and the mechanic got out. They wrapped
her up and made her as comfortable as
possible in the bottom of the car. With
great difficulty he took the boat in tow
and brought it several miles nearer the
land. Then he released some water bal-
last, rose from the water, and shaped his
course with all despatch for home. He
reported by W/T the sinking of the
submarine, and gave the position of the
survivors so that surface craft could
pick them up. A short while later he
landed and the landing officer was aston-
ished to see, not the honest, grease be-
sprinkled face of the mechanic climb out
of the car, but the exhausted, though still
lissom, form of a slip of a fair-haired girl
of eighteen.

Needless to say, that exploit of Flight-
Lieutenant Bird long remained unique in
the annals of the airship station. Some
months later a certain merry pealing of
the bells of the old-fashioned village
church laughed out the joyous ending to
that strange episode of the Blimp Patrol.

BLIMPS, BOMBS AND BRIDALS
Continued

Music is in the soul—that matters
in musical matters. Our shop is
small, but we have a real under-
standing. Whatever instrument
you may need, consult us first. We
don’t claim to know everything,

but we do know music.

MARTIN PIANO CO.,PIANO CO.,

Auckland TownPPHaI!Phone2s69 Auckland Town^Hall
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Bt Harg a (Hmvmt
PONSONBY, AUCKLAND.

(Established 1850).

BOARDING and DAY SCHOOL for YOUNG LADIES, con-
ducted by the Sisters of Mercy, and under the patronage of His
Lordship, Right Rev. Dr. Cleary, Bishop of Auckland.

The Schools, both Secondary and Primary, are under Govern-
ment inspection. Pupils are prepared for the Public Service Exam-
inations, Matriculation, Teachers’ Certificates, and Pitman’s Com-
mercial Diplomas. A special course in Domestic Science is also
arranged. Pupils are entered for all grades of the Royal Academy,
Trinity College, and Auckland School of Music Examination.

For further particulars, apply to THE MOTHER SUPERIOR.
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BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO
His Excellency lord Islington

Gold and Silversmith
Art Metal Worker
Diamond Mounter &

Enamel ler

Victoria Street, Auckland

A ZEALANDIA Ice Chest
is a Household Necessity

1 ' It keeps it cool! ’ ’

Buy one of our Zealaudia
Ice Chests and in the
hottest weather you’ll always
have fresh meat and firm butter
and cool dainties of every kind.

The Ice supply is assured
this summer

SOLD BY ALL I RON MONOHRS

If unobtainable write to

C. RHODES & SONS LTD.
Address: Patterson Street

THLKPHONK 1051

The Melba Fur Co.
338 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND
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(^Manufacturing
furriers.

AH furred skins used
in our garments are

imported direct from
country of origin.

\\ e are the actual
maim facturers, an d
guarantee all skins

perfect.

�
\\ e excel in all
classes ol re-modell-
ing and repairing of

furred garments.
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(^Manufacturing
furriers.

Ail furred skins used
in our garments are

imported direct from
country of prigin.
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We are the actual
manufacturers, an d
guarantee all skins

perfect.

W'e excel in all
classes of re-modell-
ing and repairing of

furred garments.

TELEPHONE- 1631

The Comfort of Knowing
What to Do and Say

THOUSANDS of men and women who were only a short time
ago self-conscious and timid, who were constantly exposing
themselves to the embarrassment and humiliation of blunders,

are to-day winning respect and admiration wherever they go. be-
cause of their remarkable poise and case of manner.

Are YOU sure of
__

yourself? Or will you
adm i t that you are
sometimes just the least
hit in doubt as to whe-
ther you have done or
said the wrong thing?

The Book of Etiquette,
by telling you exactly
what to do and say on
every occasion, gives you
the comfort of complete
ease and self-possession.
This famous Book deals
with all the problems that
confront you in your
daily life. It is a silent
social secretary to which
you can refer through-
out life for help, advice
and suggestion.
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The Original
Authentic 2-volume

“Book of Etiquette”
1925 Edition

15/-

ORDER FORM
Messrs Johnston Sons & Co.,

Box 60, DUNEDIN
Please post to my address

"

The
Book of Etiquette2 ‘volumes, for
<ii'hick 1 shall remit you 7,5/-.
Name
Address

Become a Subscriber. When W /riling 110 Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror.'’
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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HOME
HANDICRAFTS

Some Original Suggestions for Christmas Qifts

A NEW SCHEME FOR DEVELOPING LATENT TALENT

AND TURNING IT INTO PROFITABLE CHANNELS

HPHAT New Zealand womenfolk
are no less capable than their

oversea fellows in various arts and
crafts has long been conceded by
critics competent to form an opin-
ion, but expression along these lines
has hitherto been a hobby, the doing
of which was its own reward. Bui

happily, this is to be no longer so.
A number of Auckland citizens,
with a view single to fostering na-
tive talent and without thought of
any financial advantage, have found
a sufficiency of capital to establish
a depot for the disposal of articles
wrought by home craftsfolk. This

depot is located at the corner of
Elliott and Darby Streets, Auck-
land, and inspection of the stock
already in hand makes one marvel
alike at its variety, originality and
artistic merit. Our illustrations in-
dicate the range of the offerings,
but these could he multiplied many

times without exhausting the
display. Here are hundreds of
gift ideas that have peculiar
significance at this present sea-

son. Scarcely two are alike,
and all have the advantage of
being instinct with individuality
—a feature that cannot fail to

gain them preference over the or-
dinary hackneyed gifts. It is only de-
serving and right that we New Zea-
land women should make a point
of visiting this depot, or, where
this be not possible, that enquiry
be made by letter as to what
gift ideas arc available, and at
what cost. This information will

be gladly supplied by the direct-
ing officers. To our mind, the prices
in the majority of cases are sur-
prisingly moderate, but these are
fixed by the craftsfolk themselves,
the depot making only a small com-
mission charge to cover rental and

overhead costs. There is no doubt
whatever that when this depot be-
comes as known as it deserves, a
regular and increasing market will
he found for the products of home
handicrafts and justify the exten-
sion of the new idea to other
cities of the Dominion.

Carved Maori headed Walking
sticks made of N. Z. wood

Irish Crochet Supper or Tea Cloth

Embroidered Handbags in Silk and Read Work

Hand painted parasols are the latest mode. They should harmonize
with the colour scheme of the dress.

The Parasol is reproduced by W. E. Walker of St. Kevin's Arcade
Auckland

l'/'«ID by Gltiimire Studio. Auckland

Rangateri type of Maori Carved wood

Kiwi miniature

Hand wrought real Silver Spoons
■with inset of Pawa Shell

A SOAP FOK SENSITIVE SKINS.
Castilever Soap combines lie sooth-
ing purity of Olive Oil with the frag-
rance of sweet violets. It keeps the
complexion clear even under trying
circumstances, and is specially recom-
mended for delicate skins.
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| BECOME A SUBSCRIBER j
To the “ LADIES’ MIRROR ”

g See our special offer in this issue. |
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All ray fond hopes to assure;

And when colds prevail to greet me
With Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.

Become a Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the iiMirror
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

There's a nest for rest in winter

Where the glow of welcome gleams,
And a world of warmth and gladness

In “My Kittle House of Dreams.”
There’s a dear one waits to meet me

All ray fond hopes to assure;

And when colds prevail to greet me
With Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends,
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for
COUGHS & COLDS

1/6& 2/6
of all Chemists and Stores

GOITRE
Chemist, 25 years’ experience in ex-
tensive research work, has prepared
a certain remedy for Goitre. It can
he used in own home at little cost

'Write to-day for particulars
Robt. MUIR, Chemist,Dominion Rd., Auck’d.

BREED
SQUABS

THERE’S BIG MONEY IN IT

Squabs are young pigeons—ready for grilling at 3 weeks old.
They are a great delicacy. The demand is greater than the
supply. Write for particulars how to start you in the Squab-

Rearing Business.

W. WINTER-JONES
GREAT NORTH ROAD AUCKLAND

Bray Escllnaslv®
Jewellery for ftßaaft
CBarlsfimas Gift,

5 As a Jewellery Craftsman
with a lifetime experience
I specialise in the creation
of gold and jewel work
that is different from the
common run of shop
sold designs.

<| Tell me your ideas for that
gift and let me interpret them
in designs of gold, silver or
precious stones. I will carry
out these ideas of yours
exactly and perfectly nor
will the cost necessarily be
more than will be asked for
commonplace execution.

<J Since special orders require time,J kindly see me at your earliest
convenience.
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COLOSSEUM BUILDINGS

"

QUEEN STREET :: AUCKLAND
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I will tailor to your measure
any costume illustrated in “The
Ladies’ Mirror.”

Every month the latest Parisienne
costume modes are depicted in this
magazine. I will tailor any one of these
to your measure, exactly as described
and quote you my price for the work.

Write, phone or interview me.-•

H. E. BURLEY
432 Upper Queen St., Auckland

. Phone 1532

Indian Art Depot
5 St. Kevan’s Arcade
Karangahape Road

Opposite Rendells I

Eastern Embroideries and
Novelties, Suitable for Xmas,

Wedding and Birthday
Presents

Everyone is tattling is theta
charming new designs in

TOEEMjCO
REGD.THE COTTON FABRIC THAT ALWAYS MAKES GOOD

You can make the smartest

little wash frocks from
double-width Tobralco. See
the fashionable new designs

rich in color and artistic.

Tobralco is easily washed
and all colors are guaran-

teed. The name on selvedge
is your complete assurance

of satisfaction in wash and
wear.

m

Now double width, 38" wide, 2/11 per yard.
32" for Men’s Shirts, 2/6 per yard. Also

Men’s ready-to-wear Shirts.

cA ootall Quaranteed Line - cAll British cAccept :7\o Substitute

SOLD BY LEADING RETAILERS
TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE COMPANY LIMITED, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND

W.EW ZEALAND: 22 CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON Toe. 3
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And nearer home many a versifier has sung of Christmastide in terms
which have a special appeal to colonists and settlers from the loved Home-
land. In "A Letter from Australia,” Douglas Sladen voices the Christmas
thoughts of most of us:
And so it’s Christmas in the South as on the North Sea coasts,Though zve are starved with summer drouth, and you with winter frosts.And zue shall have our roast beef here and think of you the while,
Though all the watery hemisphere cuts off the Mother Isle.
Feel sure that zee shall think of you, zee zvho have zvandcred forth;
And many a million thoughts zvill go to-day from South to North;Old heads zvill muse on churches old, where bells zvill ring to-day
The very bells, perchance, zvhich tolled their fathers to the clay.

In our own land, the late Sir William Steward during the early partof his political career, wrote his popular “Lines on Christmas Eve,” prob-
ably the first penned on this subject in New Zealand.

HERE and THERE in MOTORDOM
c(do ''Prevent Tyres from Tiring

rFHE best time to start tyre conservation is when a tyre is new;
but, no matter what good care a tyre may have received, there

comes a day when the irregularities of road, weather and service
leave their marks on it. The motorist who studies these signs
of wear will rind a number of conditions which he should im-
mediately treat or correct, or let a competent tyre-man do the
work, if he wishes to get the last mile out of each tyre.

it is well to care for the simple and obvious tasks first, such
as jacking up and thoroughly cleaning the tyre and giving it a
close inspection. Practically all cars have the same size tyres
front and rear now, so, after about oUUJ to 4000 miles, it is
advisable to change the tyres around, exchanging the more worn
rear tyres with those on the front wheels, and the more worn
right wheel ones with those on the left.

There is a rather common idea that, as a tyre grows old, it
should receive less than the prescribed inflation pressure than it
took when new. it should not be forgotten that it is heat, from
friction on the road, that passes to the inner tube, causing severe
expansion at its weakest point and eventually bringing on a
blow-out, which is the worst 4 accident that can befall an old tyre.
Therefore, unless extensively patched or vulcanised or showing
many fine surface cracks, the old tyre deserves the same pressure
it had when new. With normal pressure, there is less tread ex-
posed to the road, of course, less chance of puncture, and less
strain on cuts or blisters around the tread or the side-walls.

When running on old tyres, it is best to favour them all that
one can in driving by taking bad ruts or bumps very slowly and
making starts, stops and turns gradually.

It is always recognised that, although, a motor cover is,
practically speaking, jointless, its tube cannot be constructed in a
similar way. The usual tube joint is made by bevelling one end,
inserting it inside the other, and vulcanising the overflap by the
cold process. It follows, therefore, that if the tyre is run inthe direction the joint is made, the tendency will be to force
the joints together. The correct practice is to place the tube
in the cover so that the joint is pulled and not pushed.

ContinuedTHE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT IN LITERATURE (
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post free, for twelve months, commenc-
ing with the next issue, for which I
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The Worlds
Finest Oil!
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Get your FREE Bottle of 8 2m-One, Oil e 3 f? iK/-One Oil
3-in-One is the best known bottled oil in the World.
Used for a thousand purposes every day.
3 in- One is light, penetrating, pure. Never hardens,
dries out or gums. Does not collect dust or dirt.

3-in-One Oil Lubricates, Cleans, Polishes,
Prevents Rust and Tarnish.

Write for generous free sample bottle to-day.
To REID & REID, Australasian Agents,

P.O. Box 51, Wellington. ,

Please send me free sample of 3-in-One Oil.

tubes 1

urn.

3-in-One is the best known bottled oil in the
Used for a thousand purposes every day.
3 in-One i$ light, penetrating, pure. Never hardens,
dries out or gums. Does not collect dust or dirt,

3-in-One Oil Lubricates, Cleans, Polishes,
Prevents Rust and Tarnish.

Write for generous free sample bottle to-day.
To REID & REID, Australasian Agents,

P.O. Box 51, Wellington.
Please send me free sample of 3-:n-One Oil.

Htiaea. 1

Let us Give You a
Christmas Present

SPECIAL OFFER TO
MIRROR” READERS

want your help in introducing “The Ladies' Mirror"
to new readers—and inducing them to become regular

subscribers. "The Ladies’ Mirror" appeals to every woman
and all your friends should become subscribers. Get them to
fill in a form below and participate in our

SPECIAL GIFT OFFER
DETAILS : To every reader obtaining 12 new subscribers
we will present goods from any firm advertising in this
issue to the value of £2 10s, or, if preferred, £2 in cash.
For nine new subscribers, goods to the value of £2 (as
above), or £1 10s in cash. For six new subscribers, goods
to the value of £1 ss, or £1 in cash.

Start to-day and secure
these gifts for Christmas

This offer only applies to subscriptions booked on the
forms below and sent, with remittance, direct to The
Manager, The Ladies’ Mirror, Customs St., Auckland.
When sending in forms state from what firm you desire
to obtain your gifts.

secure
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stockings are to be made here, tor New Zealanders, ere is the ordemeritstockings are to be made here, bur .New Zealanders,
by Bond’sthe largest hosiery manufacturers in the
British Empire. Quality is assured. And prices

lower than can ever be possible on the imported stocking.
Buy Bond’s on quality. Not on low price. Not merely
to support a N.Z. industry. Buy entirely for your own
satisfaction and economy. Buy because Bond’s Hosiery
is equal to the world’s best. Ask your draper to show
you these brands. Made in all the latest colours.

4
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ere is the orderofmerit
kE32 Specially Selected, extra heavy, pure silk

close knit. Best in the world.

Extra heavy silk with expanding(NX
__ rib tops. Will outlast three

yd UI?fl pairs of other makes.

A beautiful hose. Silk to top,
with special suspender grip top.

Pure silk and artificial silk—

the best wearing stocking ever
made. Bond's specialty. Made
exclusively by Bond's, bringing
bcautiiul silk hose within reach
of every woman.

A slocking for N.Z. use, with thatwear-
ing quality that characterises Bond's
hose. Extra heavy. The latest
from Bond's laboratories. .j.

S 3a
SaS

Wholesale only from—

GEOUGH A. BOND & CO. LTD.

A stocking for N.Z. use, with thatwear-ing quality that characterises Bond’s
hose. Extra heavy. Ihe latest
from Bond s laboratories. .ns

-72

Head Office: Victoria Street, Wellington
Mill: Home Street, Wellington.

Branches at Auckland ami Christchurch 2^M

m

Become a Subscriber,
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention the “Mirror,” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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Complete This Story and Make Money
AND OTHER PRIZES

A Fascinating Competition Which You May Win
RULES

An unfinished nonsense novelette appears below. It is illustrated by pictures from
our advertisement pages. £2 2s. is offered for the best completion of the story with
similar illustrations in the most amusing and or'gtnal manner. £1 Is. is offered for the
second best novelette; 10/6 for the thi.d best; and 12 consolation prizes of a year’s
subscription t the MIRROR free. The rules governing the Competition are as follows :

, (1) Only 500 more words (excluding the title) and 25 more pictures are allowed
with which to finish the novelette. Competitors can use less words and less pictures if
they like, but they must not exceed the maximum in either case.

(2) The completion of the novelette is left to the sense of humour and ingenuity
of the competitor. It should bo as nonsensical, pithy, and witty as possible.

(3) The 25 illustrations must be taken from the advertisement pages of this issue.
(4) Any part of an advertisement picture can be used («.£., the foot or hand of a

full-length figure) ; it is not necessary to include the whole picture.
(5) Having chosen your illustrations, and written the story round them, \yrite

out the story on as many sheets of foolscap as you require, and paste the pictures
thereon in the manner shown in the beginning of the novelette.

(,0) Use one side of the paper only, and do not crowd up your pictures or
letterpress. z

(7) Cut out tlie coupon at the foot of this page. Paste (not pin) the coupon on
a separate sheet of foolscap, on which write legibly your name (adding a norn tie plume
if you wish) and address.

(8) On another sheet of foolscap make a list of your illustrations. Number them
1 to 25, and write opposite each: (1) The number of the page, (2) the name ol the
advertiser. Enclose this list with your story, coupon, etc.

(9) Entries received without coupons will be ineligible. You can send in as many
cullies as you like provided each is accompanied by a separate coupon.

(10) Envelopes should be addressed to the Editor, The Ladies’ Mirror, Mercantile
Chambers, Customs Street. Auckland, ami marked "Nonsense Competition” in the top
left-hand corner.

(11) Entries must reach the Editor (whose decision is final) not later than the
first post on January 15th, 1925.

WHAT DID THE DUCHESS SAY
A Nonsense Novel with Nonsensical Illustrations

HELP!” shrieked the Duchess (a), dashing
cn dishabillcc from her boudoir, “the gor-

ronzola lias devoured mv child.’’

The Page (b) whose duty
A . it was to do a twenty-four

hour shift outside her
door, dashed to the help
of the fainting aristocrat
and assisted her to a chair,

\ Vi

WHAT DID THE DUCHESS SAY ?

A Nonsense Novel with Nonsensical Illustrations
ELP!HELP!” shrieked the Duchess (a), dashing

cn dishabillce from her boudoir, “the gor-
gonzola has devoured mv child.”

The Page (b) whose duty
it was to do a twenty-four
hour shift outside her
door, dashed to the help
of the fainting aristocrat
and assisted her to a chair,
(c).
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During the Christmas Holidays
try to complete this Story, and
also show it to your friends—
Work it out between you.

Nonsense Novel Competition

Name

Address
Every entry must have this Coupon attached.
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What
is

this
HERMITAGE

?

10

tr FEW days ago a voluble and much-
■eds travelled American gentleman arriv-

ed at the “Hermitage.” He was
accounted something of a genius at descrip-
tion ; was never known to be at loss for
words. . . .

The sun was sinking in a flood of glory,
bathing the snow-mantled mountains in
colours which only God can blend. The
gorges were filled with delicate purple mist,
as though the mighty hills were drawing a

veil around them in preparation for the
clear, star-spangled night.
The American —and gazed and
gazed. Then—from the depths of him
broke two words"Oh—boy!'’
This is a true story, told because it demon-
strates the magic of these mountains—these
appealing, irresistible Southern Alps. A
Hermitage holiday seems to cast a spell of
happiness over those who take it; seems to
get into their hearts, and-and-“Oh bov!"

A Holiday beyond all comparison
ACK your bag for the “Hermitage”SACK Christmas holiday.

“Hermitage"
this Christmas holiday. Why stay on
the dust levels, with that flying visit

to "keep things going at the office” always
beckoning round the corner?
Come up “thousands of feet above worry
level,” to the merriest, joiliest, most wonder-
ful holiday spot in New Zealand The “Her-
mitage,” Mount Cook.
You will revel in sun-brilliant, sparkling
days. You will motor, climb, shoot, ride
-—worries forgotten and youth awake in
your heart. Sundown and the fascination
of great welcoming log fires, a dinner that
rouses more than a suspicion that you are
a gourmand not forgetting a quite unneces-
sary appetiser!), billiards, gleaming floors,
music that tempts your feet, and proves the
world a good place to be alive in.
Alagical, mystical nights, when a thousand
brilliant stars press down to gleaming white,

Q silent peaks—brooding stillness of mountain
air—mystery—peace.m “By jove! old. man." greets one from the

silent peaks—brooding stillness of mountain
air—mystery—peace.
“By jove! old. man,” greets one from the
Dust Level a week later, “what have you

REDUCTION IN FARES
TO THE HERMITAGE
3 1 °jo permanent reduction for fare
from Timaru to "Hermitage”—

Old fare -
• £9

NEW FARE £6
20% permanent reduction Timaru

"Hermitage Queenstown—

Old fare - - £ls
NEW FARE £l2

been doing to yourself? You look ten years
younger!" And at her first early morning
glimpse out of a "Hermitage” window, a
little child says in ecstasy:

"Oh, Mummy! Look at the mountains
covered with snow, poking right through
into God's house!"

It gets us young and old, all kinds and
classes—and leaves us—Oh! — boy!

You can have two thrilling weeks for £3O!
[You’d probably spend more in town!) Full
particulars, illustrated booklet, details of re-
duced terms for parties, etc., will be sent
free on request to

The Manager (Dept. L.M.),
Mt. Cook Motor Co. Ltd.

TIMARU.

The HERMITAGE
MOUNT COOK

Illustrated Booklets from Government Tourist Bureau, Thos. Cook & Son, or Mt. Cook Motor Co. Ltd. (Dept. L.M.), Timaru
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LABODEX

SANITARY KNICKERS
Dainty, Reliable, Washable

A BOON TO LADIES
They cive to the wearer a feeling of absolute
security and freshness under any- condition.
Nainsock trimmed with lace, 12/6

Post free.
French Lawn, pink or white,
trimmed with lace, 15/-. Post free.
Artyou one of the thousands of satisfied wearers ?

Descriptive leaflet sent post free.
All sizes stocked

HILDA SMITH
P.O. Box 450 - - - Wellington

The Charm of Youth
MAY BE YOURS!

It is not necessary to look old:
The marvellous beauty secrets
of ancient Efypt preserve and

restore youth.
Grey Hair—restored without Dyes
Falling Hair and Haldneis cured

Superfluous Hair removed permanently
A Brilliant Complexion ensured

Country Clients treated by mail
Preparations for Sale

Consult T~> _ ,bgyptus
. WILLIAMSON’S CHAMBERS

Shortland Street AUCKLAND

Stand Phones: 519 &. 3802 Custom St. E.

a
AMBROSE LEWIS

■ CLOSED CAR SERVICE

t “Weddings a Speciality

13 GLASGOW TER. PHONE 2225 A

lONA PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE for GIRLS
HAVELOCK NORTH, HAWKE'S BAY

Principal : Miss Anna Drennan M.A. (Edinburgh)
The work of this College is beiii" re-

organised and in February, 1925, two
courses will be commenced —-

1. FOUR YEARS’ COURSE OF STUDY
FOR HOME LIFE. In addition to the
usual class subjects of the school
curriculum, this course will include
Cookery (Theory and Practical),
Plain Sewing and Knitting, Dressmak-
ing, Hygiene, Household Management,
First Aid, Home Nursing and Invalid
Cookery, etc.

2. FOUR Years* course leading
TO MATRICULATION. Th is course
will include English, History, Geo-
graphy, Arithmetic, French, Mathe-
matics. Science, etc.

Post Matriculation work can also be
given.

A course of instruction in Musical
Appreciation by means of the Gramo-
phone will he given to all girls.

A wireless set has recently been in-stalled.
Pupils are received from 8 years of

age. Prospectus on application to ' thePrincipal, who is now enrolling pupils
for 1925.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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EYES
THE MIRROR OF THE SOUL

WITHIN
I like blue eyes—

The eyes.of childish laughter,
Of innocence unmoved.

So big, and brave, and fearless,
So full of depths unproved—

The eyes wherein you find the match-
less colour of the sky,

here dreams, and fairy castles, and
endless things pass by.

1 like brown eyes-
here joyfulness and mischief
Are dancing all the day;
here ripple follows ripple
In happy, careless play—

-Ihe eyes that show the joyousness that
always reigns within.

The happy, care-free playfulness that
knows no taint of sin.

I like grey eyes—
Wherein the soul’s deep beauty

Is dim—and yet revealed ;

Whose matchless calm and sweetest
peace

Can never be concealed—
Those eyes they are which show the end-

less longing of a soul
Which, longing, finds contentment', yet

never sights the “goal.”
—Winifred Ponder.

SPRING
1 here’s a whispering, whispering, whis-

pering in the trees,
There’s a low and gentle sighing,
As of doubt to doubt replying,
Like the full-toned cadence dying

Of the dreaming autumn bees.

There is laughter, golden laughter in
the trees.

There is laughter, golden laughter,
With an echo, rippling after
Like to fairies, fast and faster

Stealing through the love-warm breeze.
There is sorrow, world-old sorrow, in

the trees;
There is pain the all-compelling, ■Faith the bitterness dispelling,
Wide-eyed truth her story telling—

Birth, and life, are in the trees.
—Muta.

Xmas
Gifts

of
EXQUISITE
BEAUTY

Beautiful and enduringbut
not necessarily expensive!
Mere words cannot describe
the wonderful collection of
exquisite articles so suitable
for Xmas Gifts to be, found
at the rooms of The Gen-
eral Trading Co. (Christ-
church. N.Z. a branch of
The General Trading Co.
(Mayfair) Ltd., 6 Gran-
tham Place, Park Lane,
London W.L, and 31 Rue
Vivienne, Paris.

Some of the
Lovely Articles

From here is to be obtained a
varied selection of useful and or-
namental goods, imported direct from
London and the Continent.* Beads,
Earrings, Vanity Bags, Handbags,
Scarves. Shawls. Handkerchiefs,
Neck Handkerchiefs. Cut Crystal,
Tortoises* ell Goods, &c., &c.

Beautiful Pearls
Special features are Pearls, Balloon
Pearls, of which the London Branch
las sold more than three miles.
T.iese Pearls are now extremely
fashionable and worn by every
well-dressed woman in London and
Paris.

Rugs, Brocades
Furnishing Materials
China, etc.

Old Persian Bugs, Cretonnes, glazed
Chintz, Brocades, Linens, Damasks,
Tapestries, Electric Table Stand-
ards and Wall Fittings, Brass Door
Knockers. Crystal Door Knobs and
Finger Plates, Tea and Dinner Sets,
Old Prints (French and English),
French Occasional Tables. Antique
Furniture, imported Frocks from the
best French Houses. French and
American Silk Stockings, Sullivan
and Powell Cigarettes of Oriental
and American blends, &c.. &c.
Inspection invited. Patterns of ma-terials sent on application.

GENERAL
TRADING Co.
134 OXFORD TERRACE

(between Hereford & Cashel Sts.)

Paris.

(CH’CH. N.Z.)
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Special Notice. ' ( '

All correspondence regarding the
editorial side of the paper should be
addressed to “The Editorand not
to any individual'by name.

. The Editor will carefully read and,
where so desired, criticise in the
Literary Page all contributions sub-
mitted, whether in the form of Poli-
tical, Social or other Articles, Verse,
Short Tales or . Sketches (those deal-,
ing with New Zealand subjects, and
articles of a practical nature on
Home Management, Decoration, Ar-
chitecture, ' Hygiene, Children, Edu-
cation and similar subjects are spec-
ially acceptable). All communications
will be regarded as strictly confiden-
tial.

The Editor will return all unsuit-
able MS. when the address is speci-
fied and stamps are enclosed. The
name and address of the correspond-
ent should be written on the actual
MS., and accompanying letters should
mention the MS. by its tile, but no
MS. will be returned or preserved un-
less these conditions are observed.
When MS. is forwarded without
stamps for return it will be under-
stood that the copy is to be destroyed
if not acceptable. Personal applica-
tions for return of MS. cannot receive
attention. Further, The Ladies’ Mir-
ror desires those sending MS. to dis-
tinctly understand that it is not re-
sponsible for the preservation or
transmission of MS,

To Photographers
and those sending Photographs.

The full name and at complete details as
possible should be pasted on to the back of
the print, and not enclosed loose with prints.
Black, glossy prints are especially desirable
for reproduction purposes. When specially
requested, and stamps enclosed for pottage,
every effort is made to return photographs,
but it is preferable to have an extra un-
mounted print made for reproduction, the re-
turn of which is not desired. No responsi-
bility can be accepted for photographs.

Postage Rates.
Single copies of The Ladies’ Mirror (re-

gistered as a newspaper) —New Zealand, Vzd;
Overseas, Id.

Weddings and Engagements.
Announcements are inserted under these

headings at a minimum charge of 7/6 for
seven lines, 3/6 for every subsequent three
lines. Announcements should reach this officenot later than the last day of the month pre-
ceding publication.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.

A Christmas Qift
for ijou

fXX)
lb

SEE OUR SPECIAL OFFER
IN THIS ISSUE

AN OPPORTUNITY
THAT SHOULD
NOT BE MISSED

The Cadies’ Mirror
THE HOME JOURNAL OF

NEW ZEALAND

Published by The Mirror Publish-
ing Company Limited, Mercantile
Chambers, Customs Street East,
Auckland, New Zealand.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY.

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS.
(In Advance, Only.)

Posted to any Address in New Zea-
land l2 months, 12/-; 6 months,
b/6. ..

To any Address Overseas
months, 16/-; 6 months, 9/-.
These rates include the Special

Enlarged Christmas Annual (2/-).
Cheques, drafts, etc., which should

be crossed, and all Business Com-
munications to .be addressed to the
Manager.

7*710 TtiakesholidaysU lafpyolatfe
LET there be no waste of precious Christmas and New Year

hours. Make up your mind now to resist that insidious
thief of holiday pleasures —half-health. Be gloriously fit

every minute of Christmas and New Year.
ENO S “Fruit Salt” shows the way—the natural way, the pleas-
ant way. Just a dash of ENO in a glass of water first thing on
rising. How wonderfully it freshens the system, lends new
energy, increases your capacity for enjoyment, helps you to
adjust yourself quickly to change of air, occupation and diet.
For fifty odd years END'S “Fruit Salt” has been the health-
safeguard of those who travel. Its particular value and its
superiority over all other preparations lie in its natural action,
its fresh, invigorating, pleasant taste, and in the fact that ENO
assists Nature without supplanting her methods.

66
TRADE

ENOS
FRUIT SALT-

%ze World-Famed Effervescent SalineSalimescent

HANDY SIZE- Widely used
by travellers, for office OjO
use andweek-end bag
HOUSEHOLD SIZE-
Best for family use; A I
most economical. */"

THE WORDS “FRUIT SALT AND “ENO
”

ARE THE REGISTERED TRADE MARKS OF
J. C. ENO LIMITED, LONDON, ENGLAND.

Sales Representatives in New Zealand :

The British Harold F. Ritchie & Co. Ltd.,
20 Brandon Street, Wellington.

ENO is an absolutely pure, fine white powder which
dissolves instantly and completely in water, making
a delicious, effervescent health drink.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror”
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Is there any Real Difference?Real
Even to-day in some countries women yoked
with oxen share the cruel drudgery of ploughing
the fields.
A woman yoked with an —wearily
dragging a heavy plough. A woman
yoked to a wash-boardrubbing, scrub-
bingstraining her back. Is there any
real difference.
Hard tasks both. Monotonous, spirit-
breaking, dreary. Both are drudgery.
Against the soul-crushing bonds of just
such kinds of drudgery, womankind has
struggled since the beginning of history,
and bit by bit she has
gained ground until at
last she’s coming into
her own.
To-day, even in civil-
ised countries of the
old world, women still
take their family

washing to the streams—get down on
their hands and knees, and scrub as
women did four thousand years ago—
get them clean.
But the women who are more enlightened
questioned this terrible weekly drudgery,
and science worked hard for an answer.
Now there is a new soap—RlNSO—that
is freeing countless women the world
over from the deadly, nerve-racking,
back-breaking scrubbing and rubbing
their lives away on the big family wash.
Simply by soaking the clothes in Rinso

overnight, the dirt is
loosened, and all that
they require in the
morning is a rinse
in clean water—and
they are spotlessly
clean again.
Let Rinso wash for you*

Rinso
soaks dirt out.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers , Please Mention the “Mirror.”

STOUT LADIES
CAN REDUCE

their weight and measurement, and
regain a normal slim figure, by a
simple home treatment without drugs

Mrs. E.F.C., Dannevirke, writes:—
“/ am so pleased with your treatment.
I feel much better, my breathing has
improved, and I have reduced 3 inches
in the chest, waist and hips."

Send six stamps for booklet, “Good News for
Stout People.” collection of testimonials and
personal letter, to L. M. HARRISON. 56
Manners! Street, Wellington.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.

<SA. Christmas

5 See Special Offer
in This Issue

rresenp

for readers of
“ The Ladies’ Mirror ”

SUNSHADES
Have Yours Made to Match Your

Frock
Present fashions require a sunshade to

complete the frock. We make sunshades to
order. Brin? some extra material from which
your frock is made and we will stretch it over
a ribbed frame with a handle to match the
design and colour. We also have a big range
of lovely sunshade materials not to be obtained
elsewhere in New Zealand. We also hand-
print any design in oil colours on white or
black silk sunshades. They are very exclusive.

WALKER
St. Kevin’s Arcade :: Karangahape Rd.

AUCKLAND
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/or Picnics
Motorings
& all Outings
Take along some “Rex” Lun-
cheon Cheese and some fresh
white bread. When the out-
door hunger gnaws make
your sandwiches fresh. “Rex”
Luncheon Cheese spreads
thin, “eats easy.” Unlike

an ordinary sandwich dry,
“chunky” and unappetizing,
a “Rex” Luncheon Cheese
sandwich just melts away.

"REX”
LUNCHEON
CHEESE

§
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has a most delectable flavour
that all enjoy. It always
opens up in prime condition.

''a.

has a most delectable flavour
that all enjoy. It always
opens up in prime condition.

' Buy a Tin To-day

Insist on 'Rex’Brand
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Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers , Please Mention the “Mirror.” Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.
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BABY BRIAN PIERARD OF LYALL BAY
IVellington Most Beautiful Baby

Jauncey, PhotoBAY Jauncey , Photo

“ I put him on to Glaxo the day he was hve months old. He
then weighed ten pounds —a gain of two pounds from birth.
At twelve months he weighed twenty-four pounds. He has
never had a day sick. He has cut all his teeth without the slight-
est trouble, and beautiful teeth they are. I availed myself of
the opportunity of being able to refer to the Glaxo Nurse, and
found her painstaking, reliable and competent, with a thorough
knowledge of babies and feeding.”

(Signed) CONSTANCE V. PIERARD
July 26, 1924

Facts are more eloquent than comment. The royal road to happy
Babyhood awaits thefeet of YOUR little one.

" The Proof of the food
is the Rabies it builds ”
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MR. AND MRS. SMITH
by

DEARMER McCORMAC

Mr. Smith, who had great experience with many varied
spirits, suddenly developed the Christmas Spirit and

received an expected Christmas Present.
cSL very human.* Story

<SA Qhristmas Story
by a 9{e<w 'Tealand Writer

/CHRISTMAS EVE!
a warm, cloudy sky in which

the red embers of the sunset had as yet
barely begun to fade. Below, the joyous
holiday city, shimmering, on tiptoe with
excitement and anticipation, hastily wash-
ing up its tea dishes, blacking its child-

ren's shoes, shaking out their money
boxes, running lightly down steps through
the ruddy dusk, flinging back merry
words over its shoulders, to join friends
in waiting, throbbing motors, or shep-
herding its families out with a locking of
doors and banging of gates, to catch the
early trams. In another hour in another
half-hour, it would be in full swing—-
the happy surging and spending and good-
natured jostling, the hooting and clang-
ing of slow-moving traffic, the thin piping
and wailing everywhere of toy whistles
and trumpets and balloons.

Mr. Smith had just arrived in town
for Christmas by the evening train. Mr.
Smith had in his pocket a very satisfac-
tory cheque, as yet quite untouched, and
Mr. Smith was unhappy. Or, to express
it more exactly, Mr. Smith was not
happy.

For this reason Mr. Smith was in no
very amiable mood with himself. It would
have been too absurd and ridiculous and
impossible—these are not, of course, the
words Mr. Smith would have used—to
have supposed that he had been so much
disappointed by the non-appearance of
Jack and Bill Simms, whom he had under-
stood had been going to meet and help
him "make a night of it," as to have his
evening entirely spoilt. And yet, there
could be only one other reason, which
was even more absurd and ridiculous and
impossible— additions and flourishes.

The conscience of a gentleman who
almost habitually ill-treats his wife, and
occasionally deserts her for indefinite

periods, is not as a rule remarkable for
any great tenderness and de.icacy, and
can surely be reasonably expected to have
safely survived a knocking-down and de-
sertion which has occurred nearly a year
ago.

So that the fact of Mr. Smith's not
being happy was ■ very extraordinary and
most uncomfortable, especially now that
he was in the midst of the delights of
town once more. He had been so hopeful
of getting rid of the feeling once he got
into town, away from the trees and their
"confounded noise all night long"—only
Mr. Smith had not said "confounded."

But here he was, sixty miles away from
the bush and its trees, and with the feel-
ing as strong as ever. Here he was in-
deed, coming out of his third hotel less
than five minutes after he had entered it.
He had ,even had to win—or lose—a
battle before he could go in. He had stop-
ped himself suddenly, and demanded of
himself ferociously, "Well, what's the
matter with you. You're going in to have
a drink, aren't you? Any harm in that,
eh? Any harm?"

AND something had replied in a voice so
small and still that he could not catch

the words, or else had realised the use-
lessness of answering and remained sadly
silent, so infuriating him that he had
lunged forward shoving open the door
with his shoulder and pushing his way
in.

But here he was now, standing at the
top of the steps, coming down, "mooch-
ing" up Queen Street. The embers in the
sky had faded to ashes, dull grey ashes
blown about by a little warm gusty wind.

. . It was strange how the ashes
blew about !

Mr. Smith lowered his eyesa little,
but only a very little—inflamed by his

three whiskies, from the sky to the
street, only., to .have them, dazzled and
bewildered by the lights, and the shop
windows, and the coming and going of
glaring- headlights, and the winking and
disappearing and flashing again of electric
signs. And the noise! A sustained, end-
less roar, with little sharp, happy noises
popping and jerking up and down on
every hand.

AND you were supposed to keep to the
left, were you? Mr. Smith learned this

interesting fact from an overloaded and
purple and indignant elderly gentleman;
learned it in silence, sullen, but still, sil-
ence, which was rather remarkable, be-
cause Mr. Smith had a very ready tongue

and fist, too, when he was drunk. Only,
of course, Mr. Smith was not drunk just
now.

lie wished, savagely, that he was, and
slouched over to the edge of the pave-
ment to debate with himself what should
he do ? Go and have another drink, • and
then go up to Ponsonby to Bill's old
address to try and find out what had
become of him, or take a walk along the
town in the hope of meeting him or
Jack?

Mr. Smith could not decide. He turn-
ed, with mental profanity, and in doing
so knocked a child flying. Only a skinny
little half-caste, who was instantly retriev-
ed and volubly scolded by a gigantic tat-
tooed mother. But with eyes? Great,
scared, soft eyes that had gleamed up
at him a second from the pavement. . .

Mr. Smith found himself planted, five
minutes later, like an island in the flow-
ing river of Christmas shoppers in front
of a window displaying cow covers and
porch swings and rug straps, which might
have been watches, or hats, or trains.

Curious, how that Maori kid's eyes
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haunted him! Like Polly's eyes, they
were. And the memory ot his little dead
sister's eyes reminded him reminded
him—yes, reminded him, of that voice hehad heard, and not heard, at the top of
the hotel steps. Polly'd been like that-
failing silent and shrinking, instantly,
when he turned on her and butted her,but never taking her eyes from his face,watching- and pleading mutely until gener-
ally he flung away from her in a rage,or sometimes even struck her, but some-timesoh, yes, sometimes, as on that last
occasion before he had cleared out after
a final savage conflict with his father—-
had given way to her, had even let himkiss her, and blubbered a little. ...

But why should brown eyes" haunt him
now, when Polly had been dead fifteen—-
seventeen years—and he had let her kiss
him before he'd gone, and the Maori kid
was by now probably making itself sick-
again with that lump of stickv toffee it
had had in its hand?

And when—and now at last, Mr. Smith
had

;

t0 let the thought in—Alice, his
wife's eyes were not brown, but blue?
Very blue, and grave, and unafraid. . .

Mr. Smith swore softly and suddenly
again to himself, and went back once
more to the pavement edge, and cogitat-ed darkly, and suddenly 'threw back his
shoulders and dug his hands deeper in
his pockets. Darn it all— he didn't
say "darn" exactlywhat was the matterwith him? Was he turning into a "mug,"
that he couldn't face his own mind when
it was made up. He was going home,
wasn't he? Hadn't he come into town
for that express, if unexpressed even tohimself, purpose? Most fellows did go

home, didn't they, when their job's end-
ed, especially at Christmas ? Well, and if
he hadn't sent her any money during his
absence, wouldn't the cheque he'd got
safely in his pocket make that up, and
more than make it up ?

Mr. Smith was assailed by a sudden
secret doubt on this subject, and growling
and hulking, to pacify it, set himself to
the task of finding a present to take
home to his wife. It was a difficult, mat-
ter. He did not know what size hat she
took, or if she liked scent, or whether
she already had an umbrella. But Mr.
Smith was determined, and at last, after
half-an-hour of elbowing and gazing, he
emerged doggedly from a shop doorway
with the present—a gorgeous necklet of
big blue beadsin his pocket. This was
all right, this ought to do her all right.
And now to get home.

He'd walk, he decided, and it would
save waiting for a car and give him a
chance to stretch his legs. But no sooner,
had he emerged from the town into the
quieter streets as if from a confused
dream into realities, than he regrettedhis decision and looked ahead anxiously
for the nearest car stop.

_

It would mean a goodish time to wait,
if he walked, to see if she was still there.
And Mr. Smith was quite suddenly by
no means sure that she would be still there.
Although—and he hunched himself and
made himself walk past the stop after
allthere was no reason why she should
not be still there. She had a good dress-
making connection, and had had a fair
amount in hand when he had——left.
Mr. Smith recollected that it was because
of this amount and her firm refusal to

give it to him or tell him where it was
that he had knocked her down and then
escaped, believing, for a bad few hours
until he had sobered up, that he had killed
her.

But still, it was a goodish way to walk
when it was Christmas Eve, and the

early summer dark all about him was full
of calling voices, and the pavement echoed
everywhere to the hurrying of feet. Kids'
excited voices, mostly kids' eager feet.

was it, Mr. Smith reflected sour-
ly, kids were the trouble, or rather, no

kids. . . If there had been a kid, per
haps things might have been different.
Alice's school-ma'am speech and ways and
manners—she had been a school teacher
—would have come in handy for it then,
instead of irritating him, as they'd some-
times done, to the point of brutality. .

.
Three of them might have got on better
than the two of them had done. For in-
stance, he could have taken it to the foot-
ball match on Saturday afternoons, and
she could have had tea ready for them
when they got home, and then the two of
them could have taken it out, to the pic-
tures, or up town. And to-night, say ...

But here he was at last—already
the top of the street. Mr. Smith had ac-
tually to force himself to turn his eyes
in the direction of the house, and then he
felt just a little sick, for there was a
light in the window. There always had
been a light in Alice's window—a win-
dow that he had wanted, savagely, some-
times, to smash; a lamp that he had felt
goaded, sometimes, to cruelly put out and
triumphantly overturn. Only, no matter
how much he had raged and struck, Mr.
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MR. AND MRS. SMITH-Continued
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before your notice

that we hare opened a
Showroom in Fletch-
ers Buildings, IVtilis
Street, IV el ling! on,
and arc exhibiting a
splendid range of

“ Gainsborough ”

Ladies' Wear, which,
though well knozvn

in other parts of Nezv
Zealand, is now intro-
duced to the ladies' ofWellington for the
first time.
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Should you hon- TAKING actual manufacturersour us with ;i visit

of inspection we dealing direct with the pub-
will be more than lic, we are able, by cutting outpleased to display
for your benefit retailers’ profits, to sell at prices
our extensive stock considerably below those usual-of Ladies’ Wear,
which, we are sure, ly charged for these classes of
will be a revelation articles, without, in any way,and a delight to
you. sacrificing quality for cheapness.

TOEING actual manufacturers
dealing direct with the pub-

lic, we are able, by cutting out
retailers’ profits, to sell at prices
considerably below those usual-
ly charged for these classes of
articles, without, in any way.
sacrificing quality for cheapness.

GAINSBOROUGH

Should you hon-
our us with a visit
of inspection we
will be more than
pleased to display
for your benefit
our extensive stock
of Ladies' Wear,
which, we are sure,
will be a revelation
and a delight' to
you.

FLETCHER’S BUILDINGS (Ist Floor)
WILLIS ST., WELLINGTON Phone 1190

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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Smith had never been able, somehow, to
break Alice's window. He remembered
strangely how, instead of going out on
that evening, when she had lain aloofly
at his feet;, with closed eyes and a trickle
of blood stealing across her temple, the
lamp had burned higher and higher, and

higher still, silently, steadily, gentlv, so
terrifying him with its clear brilliance
that he had gone mad, and rushed away,
and hidden his murderer's head.

Mr. Smith had, as has been said, had
only two or three drinks, yet he must'!as-
suredly have been growing maudlin. He
told himself so, with a burst of ferocity,
and opened the gate determinedly, and
walked up the path to the door, which
stood open as usual, to the air and sounds
of the evening.

The glass door, too, at the end of the
little passage was ajar. Mr. Smith enter-
ed, and tiptoed along, and peeped in at
Mrs. Smith.

Just the same Alice. A small, neat
woman, with smooth brown hair in which
the grey was beginning to show, and a
quiet face, and firmly closed brave lips.
Sewing, as usual, composedly, in the shin-
ing- little lamplit room. . .

Mr. Smith felt at a loss as to how to
announce his presence and so was re-
lieved—and panic stricken—when quite
suddenly Mrs. Smith raised her head, in-
quiringly, and looked at him. For a mo-
ment her eyes, dazzled by the white work,
did not recognise him. When, after a
second, they did, Mr. Smith had the im-
pression that something had fled all at
once from her face, or else was fading
so swiftly and imperceptibly that he could
not be sure it had really been there.

She laid down her work, rising slow-
ly, and put her hand with the old gesture
to her throat.

This irritated Mr. Smith. He entered
at once, defiantlv. "Well?" he demand-
ed.

"So you have come back, Jim." That
was all she said, waiting, watching him,
with no questions, no reproaches.

This irritated Mr. Smith still more. He
threw his cap into a chair "Yes, I've come
back," he answered gruffly, seating him-
self. "Got any tea?"'

Mrs. Smith stood watching him just a
second longer, then her eyes left his face
and rested a moment, almost dazedly, on
his cap in the chair, then with a hunted
expression sought the bedroom door, the
hall door, the window even. Then grew
quiet, and hopeless and aloof again as
they always were when Mr. Smith was
at home.

"I daresay I can find you something,
Jim, but it will be cold," she said, and
with another dumb glance all round, left
the room.-without waiting for his reply.

■ Presently she reappeared with a tray.
She set it down before him, served him

deftly, and went out again, quietly and
briskly, to attend to the kettle. Mr.
Smith listened to her movements in the
kitchen, and took stock of the familiar
room, and finally, and furtively, before
beginning to eat, took the necklet out of
his pocket and laid it, still in its brown
paper, at the side of his plate.

lie was very much engaged . indeed
with his tea when she returned with the
teapot, and did not even look up. Mrs.
Smith waited a moment when she had
put it down, as if for him to speak, but
seeing only his bent head, wrung her
hands, her eyes seeking first the bedroom
door again, and then the bookcase, and
then the snowy tangled heap of sewing,
and turned, half distractedly, like one
who knows that there is no choice but
to brace oneself anew for an intolerable
burden, and yet rebels, uselessly, in fran-
tic ..panic. . . .

Mr. Smith waited, with industriously
moving jaws, until she was turning
away, then swallowed 'hastily, and de-
manded s suddenly and roughly, "Well,
don't you want it?"

MRS. SMITH turned back, in quiet sur-
prise—she never startled, or hurried,

or flinched; she had a weak heart, and had
long ago trained herself—and looked at
him. Mr. Smith indicated the parcel at
his plate, and raised his cup and drank,
and choked, to save explanations.

Mrs. Smith picked up the parcel won-
deringly, slipping off the string, unwrap-
ping the paper, taking so long that Mr.
Smith grew nervous in the quiet room,
and felt impelled to rise and face her.
And now at last the necklet lay revealed,
and after a long moment, Mrs. Smith
raised her eyes, slowly, questioningjy,
fearfully fearfully, for the first time
—to her husband's face.

Mr. Smith shifted, awkwardly. "What's
the matter," he demanded, "it's Christ-
mas Eve, isn't it?"

At these words, standing there, gazing
at him, Mrs. Smith began to tremble,
slightly at first, and then more and more,
until suddenly, and with a shower of
sound, the necklace snapped in her hands.

The beads popping and scattering about
her feet recalled her. She stopped tremb-
ling, looked down and watched them
until the last one lay still, and then swayed
and would have fallen had it not been
for Mr. Smith's brawny arm. But she
was not fainting. She was weeping, which
was. a great deal worse, in Mr. Smith's
opinion. He didn't know what to do with
her. He tried squeezing her hard as she
lay against him, and then clumsily patting
her hair and then even saying- "There,
there, my girl," although the sound of
his voice above her low sobbing scared
him horribly every time he said it.

When these had no effect he grew a
little panicky,'and might even have kissed
her had not a sudden inspiration come
to him.

"Come on. old girl, you'll make your
face all red," he said, relievedly, firmly,
as became an 'indulgent husband with an
hysterical wife. "Go and get your hat on
and I'll take vou down town to see the
fun."

Mrs. Smith drew away from him, stop-
ped crying. She had never lost control of
herself for verv long Mr. Smith had
often noticed this, had noticed how quick-
ly and quietly she had always adjusted
herself after an announcement that he
had lost his job, or that he was goins? to
pell out again and try Whangarei, or New
Plvmouth, or Napier. . ;

The tears were wet on her cheeks, but
her cheeks were blushed, and her eyes

shining, like the cheeks and eyes of the
pretty little prim school-ma'am of twelve
years ago.

"Oh, Jim," she said, a catch in her
voice and her hand to her throat again
to still its tremulousness. "I can't, i—l
have something to show you, Jim."

~

Mr. Smith was feeling more and more
relieved and at case, lie followed her,
good humouredly, quite jauntily, when she
beckoned to the bedroom door. But when
she had pushed it gently open, standing
aside for him to enter, he hesitated. In
his bad moods he had always hated his
wife's bedroom—his wife's always, neyer
his—still and speckless and hushed, with
never a sign, even before breakfast, of his
drunkenly discarded boots, or cigarette
end, or scattered matches. Always, some-
how, like a little chapel, undisturbed, un-
touched, by a single blasphemous word
just uttered aloud and now dying and
drifting away unheeded into silence, as if
it had never been spoken. . .

As he stood there, uncertainly peering
in beyond her, the impression of the
chapel was stronger than it had ever
been. The shadowy quiet corners, the dim
white walls, the single tranquil steady
taper—God ! God ! the crib, even!

With a low, almost animalish cry, Mr.
Smith reeled back, bringing up sharply
against the table. His eyes, blood-shot and
bulging, and terribly questioning, sought
those of his wife, leaning there, suddenly
bereft of strength, against the door post.

And, very very gently, Mrs. Smith's
eyes answered him. Very gently her
voice explained, from a great distance,
each word clear and distinct in the age-
old silence, like diamonds dropping one
by one through darkness.

"A boy, Jim. . . Nearly three months
old."

One would have thought, looking on,
that it was Mr. Smith's heart, and not
his wife's which was weak. Great cords
stood out upon his forehead, his mouth
was open and gasping, and with one hand
he tore madly at his collar while with
the other he warded her off, At last, still
standing at bay against the table, with his
collar wrenched off and lying at his feet,
he got the words out, thickly, with para-
lysed tongue and purple lips. "Al! is he

quiteall right?"
She understood almost in an instant.

Dim, sad tears filmed her eyes as she
nodded, slowly. And now her words were
not diamonds, but pearls, softly gleaming,

sweet pearls. . . "Quite all right. And
so bonny, Jim."

The tears overflowed suddenly, her
smile was revealed, happy and fond and
mysterious.

"Come, Jim," she said, encouragingly,
as she might have said it long ago to a
grubby, ashamed little pupil, and took his
hand and led him, softly—into the sanc-
tuary.

MR. AND MRS. SMITH-Continued
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ALL DONE BY KINDNESS
A COMPLETE STORY BY KATHERINE HAVILAND TAYLOR

I.

TIMMY .GIBBS attributed it to
J the fact that he had looked at
a new moon over his left should-
er, but Marcia Weilford lelt in
the happening a divine guidance
which cieariy pointed out her duty.

"It?"
On, a fiat tyre and a muddy

road and a slow rain falling.
Jimmy leant far over the side of

his smart little car, muttered some-
thing, put on the brakes and stopped.

".fiat tyre," he stated, as Marcia
Wellloru turned upon him her then
inquiring, always very blue eyes,
"and it s beginning to rain harder
too—it's the devil!"

"I m so sorry," she murmured
softly.

••Wasn't thinking of myself, but
you," he answered. His tone was
worried. "You'll be soaked," he
went on. "it's coming from the
side now. Who'd have thought a
nice, ciear sky would do this?
My tool-kit's under the seat.
Sorry!"

'Oh, that's all right," she re-
plied. "I really don t mind wet,
Jim." He frowned as he helped
her out, and then, with a sudden
authority he was far from feeling,
picked her up to carry her across
the road to a rock that was less
wet than its surroundings. His ad-
monition, which came in the form
of, "Now don't move until I come
back!" made her laugh, and respect
him.

"Really," she called, after he had
gone back to the car and began to
tumble around for his tools, "I
don't see why I don't marry you,
Jim! I never met a nicer-natured
man."

He flashed her a look that made
her say, "Now don't, Jim and
regret her sudden frankness. "I
won't now," he muttered through
.set teeth, "but later! My aunt,
how it is coming down And then
he turned and saw a building (he
had seen a new moon over his left
shoulder the night before), and she
saw it, too, and said, "I might go
and sit in the Orphanage until
you've finished, Jim—that is, unless
I can help."

"I wish you would," he answer-
ed, as he mopped the rain from
his face, "I'm worried about your
getting wet."

He walked down the road with
her, up the tree-lined lane that led
to the long-narrow, solemn doors,
and then hurried back to his work.
He had seen Marcia admitted by
one of the younger orphans. He
imagined her warm and comfort-
able and he worked more happily.
For Jim, although good natured,
was not a sensitive, and he did not
feel the chill of little Cupid who
stood near him in the rain.

Marcia Weliford was a perfect-
ly dear, short, yellow-haired, pretty
person, who was a victim of senti-
mentality. This showed in her ex-
ceedingly slanted-to-the-right writ-
ing (absolutely true: ask any
graphologist") and her intense, al-
most morbid, interest in mission-
aries. She worshipped suffering in
any form, and, whenever possible,
surrounded herself with it. The
back garden was full of one-eyed
and furless pussies, while the gar-
age held three abandoned pups.

Her charities so ate into her allow-
ance that she was constantly at-
tending sales to keep out of debt.
Her family sat on the edge of its
collective chair, with a haunted
expression (one apiece), wonder-
ing what Marcia would fall into
next.

It was orphans.
Jim found her silent when his

car was at last ready to be on its
way, and he wondered a little; but
his emotions—always overworked
when she was near, often with the
thought of her when she was not
—kept him from anything sustain-
ed enough to bring forth a question.

"You're sure," he questioned as
he stood by her at her family door,
"that you're not going to be ill
after this?"

The smile she gave him was so
sanctified that he almost reeled
under it, and he quite missed her
answer which consisted of, "Oh,
no, Jim! I shall not be ill; I feel
as if, for the first time, I shall "be
entirely well, that life will hold a
purpose!"

He asked her if he might come
up that evening after dinner, but
she put him off.

"Why not?" he questioned. He
was rather good at that sort of
argument.

"I'll telephone," she responded,
her eyes misty, her tone far away;
and then she went indoors, after
an absent good-bye, and a touch of
the hand which he felt was cruelly
careless.

She had been absent. A great
decision was being made, and
somehow, great decisions had never
been mixed up with Jim. She was
deciding that she would adopt three
orphans. At first two had seemed
a nice, neat number, but the possi-
bility of death, always hovering in
the sentimentalist's background,
made her decide against it with
"Suppose one died— frightful
for the other Three had it.

She found her family assembled
in the large sitting-room before a
roaring fire. "To think," she re-
marked from the doorway, "of
their never having known this!"

"Whatwho?" asked her mo-
ther, whose speech was somewhat
blurred from coming across an am-
ber knitting needle.

"Orphans," said Marcia, and then
she explained. There was a percept-
ible lull after her explanation, and
in the silence there was little sym-
pathy.

"I, hum— them a subscrip-
tion last week, my dear," said her
father at length. His paper rattled
as it always did in crises.

"Yes," answered Marcia, "but the
Matron said no one gave as they
should, and if they'd just see the
need they'd pour in money, that is
if they couldn't give them homes!
When you think of this" she
looked around that " A
wave of her hand did wonders for
expressing the emotion, and her
father shifted uneasily. "She says,"
continued Marcia, "that they'r" so
sweet and affectionate simply
crawl all over you."

"I wouldn't like that," said
Marcia's younger sister, Isabel,
who was very good-looking and
decidedly well-dressed. "You know,
you said yourself that it was ter-
rible to call on Mrs. Philips. She

has two little boys, Dad, and you
ought to wear smn-guards and a
fencing-mask if you want to leave
as you arrived. I can't see why she
lets them behave like that."

"lhats just it," said Marcia,
"she shouiun t. Anybody couid
train children! It is simply a mat-
ter ol love and patience "

"And a slipper," said Mr. Well-
ford.

"No, that's out of date, father.
Love and happiness are the secret,
and the matron said that the child-
ren are so docile and amenable to
discipline. She said she wanted to
get names of people who would
take them."

"Absolutely no!" said Mr. Well-
ford, slamming down his paper.
"No."

Mrs. Weliford had abandoned
her knitting. She did not' speak,
but her opening and closing mouth
gave her a goid-hsh-out-lor-a-walk
expression.

"I move to the club," said Wil-
liam.

"Do you think for a moment,"
said Isabel, "that I'd consent? I'll
give, but as for having them here,
no! Why, they'd be under our feet,
and, heaven only knows, they
might wriggle under the sofa and
not let you know they were there."
She floundered helplessly, while the
family laughed.

"Well, if they heard the kind of
talk some of your young men en-
joy," said William, "they'd lose con-
sciousness, so it wouldn't matter."
He laughed, and went on to explain
his laughter. "I heard Isabel shoo-
ing out Frank Ibbetson to-night.She said, 'Frank, one visit from
you changes my whole week. You
do understand women so wonder-
fully!"

"He does. He brought me a box
of chocolates and two books, and
a bunch of vioiets," answered Isa-
bel without embarrassment.

"I dont' know how I have any il-
lusions," said William; and then,
"Well, let's settle the orphans, once
and for all. Dad, tell her she can't."

"I have my own money," began
Marcia.

"Now my dear!" said her mother.
"I know, but nobody understands

me, and my life is being wasted. I
feel that I ought to help, and what
do I do? Aside from a few sick
cats and the dogs, who am I help-
ing? Think how sweet it would be
to have the childish laughter, and

"The childish squawks!"
"Don't interrupt me, William.

The matron says they laugh a lot.
She particularly spoke of that, and
think of little arms around one's
neck "

"Oh, rot!"
"Mother, will you please tell

Billy to be quiet! Think of helping
those poor little things and giving
them a real home!"

Mr. Weliford got up wearily
and made his way to the door.

"I think I'll go to the club," he
said. His tone held an immense
despair. Marcia had staying powers
as well as sentiment. Those three
things, straw-yellow hair, a too-
soft' heart,' and quiet obstinacy, are
often combined in one nature.

"I don't see how, dearie," began
Marcia's mother.

"Oh, but I do,' said Marcia. "I
thought it all out. Billy's room is
so nice and sunny, and large enough
lor a nursery."

"Where am I to sleep I'd just
like to know?"

"Well, I thought you could go
up and sleep in the box-room. It
could be decorated so prettily
(don't look like that, Billy), and
then it would be quieter for you,
too, and you know you never open
the windows, anyway, so one would
be enough. I've thought it all out!"

"Darned clever of you!" said
William, resentfully.

"Oh, no, I was interested. And,
Billy, I thought you could sort of
recall that old gramophone you
gave Tommy Lawson for his boat,
so that I could have it for the nur-
sery. They have such dear nur-
sery rhymes now on records, or—-
perhaps I could have the big
gramophone up there?"

"I suppose we would dance to
Christian Science music?" inquired
Isabel. Her voice showed that she
was strongly with her brother.

"Oh, well, if you're going to be
selfish like that," said Marcia. "But
how can you, when there's so much
suffering? If you'd just heard that
matron "

"How old are those clinging
arms?" asked William. "I wouldn't
mind a sixteen-year-old orphan
with those habits, only she'd have
to keep off until I had my morning
meall feel groggy in the morn.
Did she say anything about any
of 'em just growing into the rightage?"

"Mother," said Marcia, ignoring
her brother, "are you going to help
me do this?"

Mrs. Weilford stood up. For
once in her life she was entirely
abrupt. "I am not," she said.

"Why, mother?"
"I've brought up a family. You

don't know what it's like.'
"But, mother, didn't you love

us?"
"Of course I loved you," repliedMrs. Weliford, "but— dear, it

isn't easy!" Having said this, she
left with murmurs about looking
after dinner. When she had dis-
appeared Marcia sank down by the
fire.

"She doesn't understand," she ex-
plained. "You know that, although
we had a happy home life, ours
was not an up-to-date upbringing.
I recall ' lots of thrashings, and
that has all been done away with.
You remember those lectures I
went to on child training?"

"I never could see how you had
the cheek!" murmured Isabel.

"Well, they taught me how to
control children without one harsh
word said Marcia. "It was love,
simply love and understanding!"

"I'd do it with a cane," said
William.

"No doubt, William. But we are
not all of your mind. I cannot
imasrine striking a little child."

"You would if you played golf.
Yesterday I had a caddie who lost
three balls and fell over my best
driver and broke it. Did I want to
brain him? I would have, too. if
I hadn't known the Cruelty Society
would have butted in." William
aro=e and stretched as he finished
speaking, and went towards the
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door yawning. "Tired," he said.
"Goin' to take a nap before din-
ner. But, Marcia, forget the kin-
dergarten day dreams. We won't
have it, see?"

"You' needn't talk as if you came
from the Zoo. And if I felt it to
be my duty, nothing could stop
me!"

"I know that all right, but you
don't own this house."

"Aunt Marcia left me enough to
rent another."

"Why don't you marry Jimmy?"
asked Isabel, when they were alone.
"I can't see why not; he loves you
more than anyone else ever will,
Marcia. Look how he lugged home
that cat that tiie man's car half
squashed! Most men wouldn't have
done it. And time and time again
he's been perfectly silly just to
please you."

"If you regard an act of mercy
as idioticyes,' aumitted Marcia.

"Well, why don't you?"
"Isabel," said Marcia standing

up, "I was almost ready to say
yes to Jimmy, but then I saw the
orphans, and the matron said such
heart-rending things. Jimmy had
bought the ring, too; he said he
hoped it might influence me, and
Isabel, it is wonderful, but when
you think of those children! It
was set in platinum."

"That raised setting?"
"Yes, with a cut design. Every-

one should help, you know, Isabel.
And when you think of your own
happiness, compared to "

The telephone bell bi'oke into
Marcia's sentence, and she answer-
ed it fretfully. When she found
it was Jimmy, she was not sooth-
ed and her words came abruptly.
"No, you can't," she said. ; 'I told
you so. I'm going to think this
evening. No, I can't with you about.
What? Oh, you silly!" There was
more, then her good-bye, and she
stood for a moment by the tele-
phone. "Isabel," she said dreamily,
"if a man would marry you to
help you carry on such a work,
that would prove his love, wouldn't
it?"

Isabel thought that without doubt
it would. "My heavens," she said,
"I pity Jimmy!"

11.
HPHE next day at four-thirty two

very angry young people faced
each other. They were out in the
country, again in the small two-
seater. The car was still, but
Jimmy Gibbs' hands were gripping
the wheel until his knuckles show-
ed white.

"Marcia," he said, "I can stand
thet cats and the dogs, or any-
thing with four feet that you feel
you must lug home, but kids —no!
It maddens me to think of it! And
you propose, seriously to take
three of 'em along on a honey-
moon !"

"I thought they'd like it." said
Marcia, "and no one has any busi-
ness to have a purely pleasure trip,
so I thought that would give us
our excuse. You know every far-
thing ought to go to someone who
needs it. Jimmy, you know it! And
then think how they would enjov
it!"

Jimmy laughed, but his laugh
was hollow. "No doubt they would !

And no doubt they'd be the only
ones that would. Why, Marcia—

think of it, and, my dear girl,
think of what people might say!"

"My dear Jim!"
"Well, it would look queer. You'd

behave like a bride, you know,
people can't help it, and I know
perfectly well I'd look like a man
on his honeymoon. Then there'd
be this chorus of little toddlers.

Now, Marcia, don't get cross. You
iorced me to say that!"

"We could tell them," suggested
Marcia.

"Make a nice story for the
papers, wouldn't it? 'YoungCouple
nlopc Taking Three Orphans on
Honeymoon.'"

"We wouldn't elope," she com-
mented stiffly.

_ "Please dun t be so literal Mar-
cia. People would never stop rag-
ging me about it. i can see my-
sell!"

_"Well, those are the conditions."
Her voice was inflexible.

"Are you serious?" he asked,
turning to her.

"Absolutely, James. If you are
my knight, you must prove your
love by "

"Adopting three squalling in-
fants? I think not!"

"Very well."
_ Jimmy looked down at the set

little person and laid a large hand
on her arm. "Don't you think
you're being a shade unreasonable?"
lie asked. "You know I love you,
frightfully, and all that sort of
thing but to ask a man to wipe
small noses and play ' Ring o'
Roses' on his honeymoon is too
much. Haven't you any conception
of what I feel for you?"

"Yes, but I know that we must
forget ourselves- "

"Oh, damn that orphanage!"
"Jim!"
"Excuse me," lie said tensely.

"Go on."
"Well, I think," said Marcia,

turning and looking up at her com-
panion, "that we must all take up
our burdens."

"I'm offering to. I've asked you
to marry me."

"And,' went on Marcia, not
noticing the interruption, "that these
children are the greatest. The boys
can _ fend for themselves alter a
certain age, but the girls must be
tenderly cared for, or else they'll
they'll not have a fair chance."

"Put lamp-black on their eye-
lashes and let them wink at any-
thing under eighty-two."

"Please don't interrupt. Jimmy.
I thought that three little girls
would be lovely for us to have"Urn!"

"Your income is large enough,
Jim."

"I'm glad to hear it. I've never
found it so."

"You'll think over my plan, Jim?""My dear," said Jim, "I've
thought it over. If you say so,
I'll give some money for the up-bringing of three (although, Mar-
cia, it will come off your frock "al-
lowance, but I won't have them inthe house."

"You won't?"
"No, dear, I won't. For many

and various reasons I think it
would be crazy, and as for taking
a Froebel picnic along on myhoneymoon— not quite! Will the
monev do as well?"

"No."
"What?"
"Absolutely no, Jim. If you

don't love me enough "

Jim took her hands and, holding
them tightly, spoke. "Going tothrow me over for three children
you never saw, kiddy?"

"But, Jim "

"Going to?"
Jim's eyes were unpleasantly sol-

emn as he asked the question, and
Marcia. tired of the opposition to
her orphan plan that she had met
at home and everywhere, answered,
"Yes!"

"Veiy well," :,aid Jim, "butyou're going to kiss me good-bye.
I'm going to have one to remem-
ber, anyway." And he kissed her,
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and then started the little car, and
it sped all the way home without
hearing the sound of a human
voice. When she got home Marcia
went up to her room and wept.
She decided that Jim did not really
love her, and she wept accordingly.
The memory of his kiss tangled
in her heart, and told her she loved
him—a good deal more than she
had realised. When Isabel came in,
wearing taupe velvet, relieved by
violets and a string of pearls, Mar-
cia told her that she had a head-
ache.

"It's the cold. I was out with
J-J-Jimmy," she explained. "Neu-
ralgia, I think. Where have you
been?"

"Dancing. What did you tell Jim ?

He's a peach of a man ,Marcia!"
"I told him no! My life is to

be devoted to orphans ! Oh, clear!
Oh, dear! But my head docs ache.
I wish I hadn't gone motoring last
night, or that it hadn't rained!"

111.
AS for Jim, he went to his sister's,

and she, being a very astute
little person, guessed the trouble.
She was surrounded, on his arrival,
by two small girls and a little boy.
These young persons she sent off
to kitchen regions with orders to
cook, who was to give them bread
and jam—not more than an hour
before dinner, too !

"What is it, Jim?" said Alice
Gibbs Mackay. "Marcia?"

"Yes, and it's pretty definite this
time, too. I—well, to be frank, she's
thrown me over. I hadn't a chance.
She's going to adopt a ganp" of
children, orphans, and she wanted
to take them along on the honey-
moon."

"Not really?" said Jim's sister,
trying not to laugh.

"Yes. Don't tell anybody. And I
thought the whole thing was crazy.
I can't see it at all, then or any
time. I can stand the cats, although
I'm not keen on the awful-looking
things dragging around, but when it
comes to infants, no! And, Alice, I
do care—devilishly !"

"It's a shame," said Alice, sympa-
thetically. "But won't she come
round?"

"Never!"
"She has before."
"No, she hasn't. I have, every time.

Remember when I lugged home
that poisoned cat for her ? The brute
was ill all over the best-cut suit I
ever owned. Still, that time I did
it to prove my love. Nice romantic
tests she hands out, doesn't she?
Another time I chased a dog with
a can tied to its tail all round the
town, rounding it up before the
vicarage, and falling over a newly-
painted green iron bench as I cap-
tured the beast; that was another
time when I gave in. I'd refused
to catch it in the town; I was re-
fused the house and so I set out to
find it. I don't know why my af-
fections had to centre on a girl
like that, but they did. And she's
a dear, if she is crazy."

Two small persons carrying sand-
wiches entered. They were smear-
ed with jam, and happy. "With
those," said Jim's sister, "one has
no time for fads. My dear, I'm
sorry, but I can't help feeling that
she'll come round. You are such a
nice creature. She wants to adopt
three?"

"Yes."
"Well, that's a good number,"

said Alice, allowing one jam-flav-
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oured young person to sit on her
lap and another to slide behind her
in her chair.

"Uncle Jimmy," said Alice, "is
there any chocolate in your pocket?"

IV.
A WEEK went by without any so-

■£*• lution of the trouble. The Well-
fords had begun the hysterical pe-
riod which always came with Mar-
cia's fads. This meant that a mere
mention of the threadbare subject
would send them into peals of
laughter, and that they would fall
into paroxysms of mirth over any
joke connected with it. Marcia's
mood at these periods was dark
grey with periods of black, and her
mother's was sympathetically un-
happy; but the rest frankly enjoyed
it.

William made constant allusions
to the orphanettes, in which he pro-
fessed large interest, and Isabel re-
tailed the plan to her amused
friends. Mr. Wellford laughed at
the jokes and only turned serious
long enough to say, "Stuff and non-
sense!" or "Never!" when Marcia
made a real plea. Marcia's deter-
mination was fed by their opposi-
tion and Jimmy's firmness.

A week and one day after the
fatal ride, William came home
early.

"Think," he said, "how sweet it
would be to have an orphanette
meeting you at the door with two
clinging arms, your slippers, one
smile and the gas bill! Ah, sweet!"

Marcia, who was writing notes
at the table, did not notice this
humour.

"And," said Isabel, who was sit-
ting before the fire with the ador-
ing Frank Ibbetson, "how they
would pull the cats' tails, Marcia,
if a lone, lorn orphan pulled a sick
cat's tail, and both were homeless,
which would deserve the deeper
sympathy ?"

"The cat," said Frank Ibbetson.
"I would teach them to be kind

to dumb animals," said Marcia.
"How?" inquired William. "With

a shot gun?"
"With love!" said Marcia.
The subject had become so har-

rowing that she could see no pos-
sible fun in it.

"Wish you'd teach me that way,"
murmured Frank in a soft voice
to Isabel. Isabel simpered properly
and William, who had unfortunately
caught the aside, grinned.

"Stay for dinner," he invited.
"We understand men, and we're go-
ing to have mince-pie and steak and
two veg."

"Reverse the order," said Isabel.
"Do stay, Frank. We have wonder-
ful times at meals now, orphans
with every course. Mother and
father are going to sleep in the
cellar, so that each orphan can
have a dressing room, and I think
that I shall dwell in the petrol store.
We can easily keep the petrol in
those Etruscan vases in the draw-
ing room; and William is to sleep
in the box-room, —~" But
Isabel stopped, for Marcia had
risen with great dignity and was
leaving the room.

"I s'pose we'd better give it a
rest," said William, looking after
her. He, like most men, could not
push a joke on the weaker sex to
the limit.

"I suppose so," agreed Isabel.
''But she deserves it. Think of put-
ting us all out for a thing like that
—simply because she thinks it's her
duty! Isn't it frightful? And she's
treated Jimmy Gibbs so badly!"

"You'd never treat me like that,
would you?" said Frank.

Isabel, who was an entire gour-
mand, looked towards a large pink
box decorated outside with ribbons
and inside with chocolates. "Oh,
no!" said Isabel, "I couldn't. You
understand women so well!"

Certainly an open break would
have come between Marcia and the
family, if she had not had a tele-
phone call that evening from Alice
Gibbs Mackay, Jim's sister. Alice
all but wept over the telephone,
and _ after her perturbed intro-duction she voiced, with many
apologies, her request. She and
Mr. Mackay were called away sud-
denly, the little nursemaid had left
(oh, yes, the cook was there!', and
she had heard that Marcia was won-
derful with children and knew so
beautifully how to handle them
that she'd been meaning to adopt
some orphans. Was that true?
Marcia acknowledged it, with stiff-
ness, thinking of Jim's cruelty.
Then Mrs. Mackay came to the
point. Could she ask Marcia to
come and stay with the children
until she came back? Just a day
or so, and not much to do with
them, but keep an eye on them and
their food. It was a great deal to
ask

"Oh," said Marcia, "I would love
it! It would be practice! When
shall I come, Mrs. Mackay?"

Alice did not answer immedi-
ately.

"To-morrow?" she said, after a
little wait. "Is to-morrow too soon?
The illness of a cousin takes us
away."

"To-morrow. I shall love it."
It's dear of you," said Alice. "I

can't tell you how I appreciate it!
I'll tell Jim to look in and see
how you're getting on, shall I?"

"Oh, no," answered Marcia
quickly. "That won't be necessary.
I am sure things will go beauti-
fully. I have had some success with
children, Mrs. Mackay. I rule with
love."

"Do you?" The tone at the
other end of the wire was weak.

"Yes, and I am sure everything
will go all right. I'm not a bit
nervous. I am so sorry about the
cousin!"

V.
HPHE next day started inauspi-

ciously for the Mackay child-
ren. They had planned to have a
picnic in the back garden and it
rained, and then there had been a
dispute about whose tooth brush
was the stiffer, and this had result-
ed in two slaps, one bite, and sev-
eral prolonged howls. Mrs. Mackay
had had to rule with a firmly-
imprinted hand on a spot which
is most used for sitting. When
Marcia arrived the little Mackays
were in the sniff stage. She smiled
on them expansively, remarked
that they were going to have "the
happiest time and began her rule
of Love.

"My dear," said Mrs. Mackay,
tying on a veil without a mirror,
which showed her to be entirely

ALL DONE BY KINDNESS—

Continued on Page 71

your (Carpets thoroughly Qleaned
BY THE LATEST UP-TO-DATE METHODS

oJlflade to look just like NEW!
9d. per Square Yard.

_

Thanes 1769
Casting and Disinfecting Free. iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnii

VACUMN CLEANING CO.
OF N.Z.

Hellaby’s Buildings :: Queen Street :: Auckland

The Coffee Maid, of Symington’s, says :

** To make coffee in a minute, and to serve
it at its best,

Take a teaspoonful of Symington’s—boil-
ing water does the rest.” R3O

'OS. SYMINGTON & CO., Edinburgh & London

ißecome a Subscriber to

THE LADIES’ MIRROR
and persuade Your Friends too to become
Subscribers. See the Special Offer in this Issue

Miss RENEE SATCHWELL
L.R.A.M.

Medallist: Royal Academy of Music, London

Pianoforte^l
STUDIO : ROOM 35

ACADEMY BUILDINGS
UPPER QUEEN STREET

AUCKLAND

HAND-WROUGHT JEWELLERY
In Oxidised Silver and Qold

STONES RESET IN ORIGINAL DESIGNS

ELSIE REEVE
21 H.B. BLDGS. (3rd floor) QUEEN ST. AUCKLAND Thane 2259

For Linos and
Furniture

EASIEST TO POLISHO NEVER GOES DULL
oCheapesto Cheapest in the long run

EASIEST TO POLISH
NEVER GOES DULL

Cheapest in the long run

6d. and I/- tins everywhere
Free sample from P.O. Box 346 Auckland

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror,” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.



70 THE LADIES' MIRROR ist December, 1924

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a' Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers , Please Mention the 66Mirror, Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.

irg^gssgfmejgrsrog^BHe^p*;
<n-„ x,s<," -y?|ni sasesEs3t ** ssiaI® a/a^adfe^fm M im ■ ■

'
S?Sss

« ISSSimmiM HBSi ta>, ,

S$1 “ ,-' twatev
WM ,.. -J

SSK
■

, .: .-. w

HI Hal HHH

r . - ■S|RBK>”
■ b-. ■ ■ .■’•■:t

M 8 niliiiiI h ■
SB

’ •'•■

H Hi
Haai

TO'T- ISM : or;t-:- ■ A m mH7 MHHH

■ '-. i A ■«:iS• 5 ..
•’ ’s^iii5--. r '■ -

■ r t&m Mi

HBbmmismsm EK4I||||S■3 me t sssi
Bi -IAAmm SSMSvt I HBMi■ . wj Wi ggsr.&:

*.

§i?c ___ . -
|Ifcdi toi ;?jItr'A-A *msm• «H|S£ :,;'rv n

- *.j Mi
mSBm

Bv**« 'A p .AD ,-, HiiHIMAG.IHH Hi a H
*

pis Ml r-
•• v-A SH

SBBSbH
iBBi Hs*3*o

SB,--:V -igßSigas
t Bi Hsmm ■ ,a¥ l mmm a

•■ '7 ii! €n V-.- >-as SBH ■■■- Ay
Atf■ a■ zmmmz&sw-T

„ mm Si\BB mm■ ' ".•'■'■• ■-- »-}

■ 'i' 3 ft
A ■ 'Si

'•m^

mm
•. pv .ggSa
;>VOT v-v

IE HllftMR-s . BB

W
wsm

> -'->- ■^-r-nB
•*

-• ;ba v rym SES

l ii *B*g¥ia i b . ;: ■ * :. ■’"-'•i
* Hi #A?«

■ *33n ;■ VS88 ■
■ Hbvs; ;■; s

m
iM:- .

. ’ SSa
-. •■: :.; iSv v-:--Ha.

BMBHk■ BB mH m. wm*%■ ;. 7 &s>y,f d
o 1

Sis
-Xt

~:.i

mm />: c —-' "■ mmm:iffa 'f mi■v; ; -~
p V mmm

A-mm,T .-■ ■ J
- isißir.-v

mWi-mm
k& r &si£s23:iS%**f baab i-‘*A-mi -iio£m v -

Cine of Jf)GcmtAjafro. m

m
The Gossard line of beauty is the possession of every woman who wears
Gossard Corsets and Brassieres. There is a Gossard for each of the nine
ideal figure types —your type, your size. Exquisite in materials, dainty in
finish, the new Gossard is truly beautiful —wonderful in its effect when worn.
An expert corsetiere in your favourite store will give you a perfect
Gossard fitting.

THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD CO.
114 Castlereagh Street

m

The Gossard line of beauty is the possession of every woman who wears
Gossard Corsets and Brassieres. There is a Gossard for each of the nine
ideal figure types —your type, your size. Exquisite in materials, dainty in
finish, the new Gossard is truly beautiful —-wonderful inits effect when worn.
An expert corsetiere in your favourite store will give you a perfect
Gossard fitting.

THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD CO.
114 Castlereagh Street

Sydney, N. S. W.

1

is

rrZEE3HHZZZZ3^EIZ^ZZ" $aMMsMM£S&"m.ZZin2



Ist December, 1924 THE LADIES' MIRROR 71

married, "if they behave very bad-
ly, beat 'em. You may have to.
Jimmy is occasionally a little devil
—no other word will do. And if
the butcher comes, Laura knows
what I want, but I'll get you to
pay him. My purse is on the top
shelf of the china cupboard. And
don't let Mary have any sweets,
for she's had a dose of castor oil
and that upsets her anywaynever
saw such a touchy stomach! And
if Frances holds her breath just
throw cold water on her— good
dose; never mind the rugs. And
now dear, I must be off; so sweet
of you to come; I hope you won't
be bored."

Marcia was not.
To begin, Jimmy, full of the

hurt of a good spanking unjustly
delivered to one who had the stif-
fest tooth brush, stood off and sur-
veyed her. "Nasty old beast," he
said, after his inspection. And
Frances, the little imitator, follow-
ed suit. "Pig!" she remarked, put-
ting her tongue out at Marcia.
Marcia, undaunted, smiled.

"Shall we play some little game?"
she asked, voicing dreams that had
been brought to being by lonely
orphans. "Suppose we join hands
and dance. Then, perhaps, the sun
will come to dance with us, too!
We want the merry sunshine, don't
we?"

Stiffly, they took her hands, but
the game lacked verve. Marcia
wondered what to do next. "What
would you like to do?" she ques-
tioned.

"Paint," said Jimmy. "I have a
box of paints. We always paint
on rainy days."

"Lovely," said Marcia. "We'll
paint daisies, trees and little fairies,
shall we?"

There was an unenthusiastic as-
sent, and Jimmy went off upstairs
and returned with paints. For half-
an-hour things went smoothly ; then
Marcia, picking up a late number
of a largely illustrated paper, some-
what relaxed her vigil. After she
had looked at pictures of two poli-
tical candidates and their wives and
their homes, and liu.se of some of
the coming season’s stars, she
thought she would investigate the
work of the little artists. She
found it all over the hall walls.
It was done in the futurist man-
ner, with much dashingly applied
red. And added to this, the young-
est, Frances, had a large red ring
around her chin and a dot on her
nose.

Marcia gasped and then spoke.
“Who did this?” she asked. Her

tone was unhappily controlled. It
sounded as if a steam roller had
removed all its natural inclination.

“We all did,” said Mary. “I did
the yellow and red cow. Mother
said we’d be sent to bed for a day,
if we ever did; hut she said you
ruled with love.”

"I must think 1” said Marcia. “I
wonder what—l wish I'd brought
‘Little Helps to Little Hearts,’ ”
After speculation, she decided on
a period of banishment for the
crime, “I must ask you to go up-
stairs, alone," she said impressive-
ly. “and think. Think of how hurt
dear mother will be.”

“She’ll be mad!" corrected little
Jimmy, grinning.

"Poor, poor mother,” said Mar-
cia feelingly. “And think how dear
father’s money will have to be used
to buy new paper, the money father
works so hard to earn for you.”

“He can stop smoking cigars,”
piped Frances. “Mother says he

Con timid on Page 72.
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smokes too many! He could use
that money for new paper!" She
danced up and down after her happy
plan, smiling widely.

"Go upstairs," said Marcia, after
a gasp.

They went.
At lunch the table was rocked,

with the charming result of a bowl
of mayonnaise and three glasses of
milk falling into Marcia's lap. That
the idea had been thought out
could not be doubted, for, with
Mary standing on one side of the
table and Jimmy on the other,
Jimmy had said, "One, two, three—

ready."
"A game?" inquired, Marcia,

smiling with that particularly sac-
charinely sweet smile she reserv-
ed for children.

"Yes," answered Mary. "Go!"
And then with a heave the table
lifted. -:

Laura entered, wearing, a belli-
gerent expression.

"They done it before," she said,
regarding the mess, "and their pa
beat 'em for it. The little devils!
And it's your skirt, Miss, that'll be
a mess to-morrow. The carpet's
used to their carrying ons. Your
ma'll hear about this!" she threat-
ened, as she began to collect broken
china and to mop up a stream of
thickly oozing cream.

Marcia drew a deep breath and
closed her eyes. She decided she
must reason with them. She fol-
lowed Laura to the kitchen, spong-
ed her skirt, and began to work
out her plan of action. It was
plain, she thought, that the children
had been badly handled. Love
should play the leading part and
not harshness. And yet she won-
dered ; with a throb of pity for
her mother, whether she and Wil-
liam and Isabel had behaved like
that? But, of course, if the treat-
ment had been proper—she return-
ed with renewed belief in her
ideals", and a set smile, to the re-
assembled lunch.

"Now." she said, as she again sat
down, "we are going to forget
everything that has been unhappy,
and try to plant happy seeds in our
little hearts, so that when mother
returns we can tell her how good
we have been. Think how sweet it
will be to tell mother that our
little fingers have been good, that
our little tongues have been good,
and that "

A howl interrupted this.
Mary was inspecting her bowl

of milk and sniffing. "I won't eat
it," she said. "I won't, I won't, I
won't!" Looking, Marcia under-
stood why not. A little mouse,
quite evidently long dead, floated
on the top. "J-Jimmy had it," gulp-
ed Mary. —he said he'd put
it in my bed. I—hate them!
There's one in the c-coffee pot,
too."

Marcia felt rather ill. Waver-
ingly she arose from the table. "I'll
be back," she said weakly, as she
hurried towards the kitchen, where
she sank into a chair and demand-
ed water from the sympathetic
Laura.

Slowly, very slowly, the day
passed, the longest day that Mar-
cia had ever known. On going up-
stairs she had confronted a hor-
rible mess, for. unfortunately, the
period of banishment had not been
spent in thought.

Little Jimmy, it seamed, was a
devotee of motors; the four-posted
bed had become one, and he had
oiled it copiously with vaseline.
The result was unhappily sticky.
The brush with which he had pol-
ished the "hood" was Marcia's
very monogramed affair so reek-
ing of oil that its rescue seemed
impossible. The bath tub was also
an unusually interesting thing, be-
ing full of a sewing table (desert
island) surrounded by Mr. Mack-
ay's shoes all floating in water,
and. to young imaginations, fast-
sailing ships.

Marcia almost fainted over the
water-soaked shoes, her brother
William being part'Vu'arlv fastidi-
ous as to footwear. When the door
be'l rang, and Laura announced the
older Jimmy, she descended with
relief. She told him of the happen-
ings with a heartless voice.

"I can't understand it Jim." she
said. "They don't seem to care
what I say."

"You want to do." said Jim, in-
specting her with speculative eyes,
"not say. A hair-brush helps lots,
you know."

"But Jim," she protested. "I
don't believe in that. Mrs. Tennison
Wash said that one should never
strike a little child."

"How many had she?"
"None, but she knew a great

deal about them. She's lectured for
years, and has the dearest little

white dog she takes with her every-
where, even on the platform, and
she says that the key to little hearts
is a kiss."

"Well, the way to little reforms
is a spank. My heavens, you ought
to see Alice smack 'em! She does
it with one hand while she's add-
ing up her cash account with the
other. My dear girl, this love stuff
is all right after they pass the In-
dian stage but now " Jim Sen-
■or crook his head.

"I can't believe it!" said Marcia.
"Well, you have two more days

to prove it in," said Jimmy, sitting
down before the piano and pick-
ing out the Humorcsque with one
finger.

"Please don't," pleaded Marcia.
"The day's been bad enough al-
ready."

"All right. Who did the fres-
coes in the hall?"

"They all did. Isn't it horrible?"
"Rather. That was new paper.

But Alice and Bert are used to it.
Last month Jimmy, my namesake,
captured a bucket of tar and he
lugged it in. That was all right,
but he tripped at the head of the
third floor stairs. If I'd been his
dad I would have finished up the
job with a feather bed. Tired?"
he ended, his voice growine: gentle
as Marcia's head slipped back
against the chair.

"Dead," she answered.
"You poor kiddy!"
"And I'm afraid my manner to

the children wps harsh."
"Oh. lord. Marcia!"
"Yes. I'm afraid it was. Mrs.

Jennison Wash said that children
felt the faintest hint of doubt, and
that entire confidence was neces-
sary. Tim, I don't think you real-
ise the impressions that make
themselves felt on their delicate
little souls. You know, they are
'he litt'e blotting-pads, absorbing
life's colours."

"By the look of the entrance
hall I should think they'd been
exuding them."

To this Marcia paid no heed and
stood up again firmly entrenched
behind her theory.

"To-morrow will be happy,"
she announced. "We will start the
day with song."

"That's all right. The kids will
supply the dance. But you can tell
Mrs. Mouth-Wash for me that the

way to rear little souls without
friction is to put 'em in a barrel
and feed 'em through a bung-hole.
I see you with three orphans!
Marcia, weren't you something of
a mug yesterday?"

Marcia grew haughty.
"No, Jim," she answered coolly,

"but I can hardly make you under-
stand. These poor little misunder-
stood children have given you a
wrong impression. If I could but
gain their confidence "

And then Jim laughed. It was
unfortunate, that laugh; it kept
Marcia from appealing to him for
three days. When she did it was
a last resort.

When Jim reached his rooms he
wrote a note. It was addressed to
Mrs. Mackay, care of the Neer-
ings, who lived on the edge of the
town. Laconic it was, but it told
the story:

"All well. We're winning. I
*tand new paper for the hall. —

Jim."
At five on the following after-

noon the cook left. Her mother,
it seemed, was ill and needed her.
She received a convincing tele-
gram, and Marcia, heart-heavy and
faint from the shock, read it and
tried to sympathise. If she had
seen the person who signed the
touching appeal, signed it with the
one word "Mother," she would not
have made an appeal to James
Gibbs. He had laughed a good deal
as be wrote it. The Wellfords
joined in the mirth.

An hour after it was sent came
a frantic telephone call from
Marcia.

"Mother," she said, "the cook's
left. Can you send Bessie down
here? I need her fearfully, I
wouldn't mind the cooking if the
children weren'twell, rather ab-
sorbing."

Mrs. Wellford indulged in irony.
"Can't you rule them with love,

dear?" she inquired. This had re-
duced the family to such wild
laughter that she had to silence
them. "Wait," she said, "I can't
hear. Now I can go on."

"Mother," said Marcia, "does the
normal child deliberately kick one
on the shins?"

"Kick you on the shins?" echoed
Mrs. Wellford. "Why, yes. some-
times. Look at his tongue. Perhaps
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he needs some medicine."
"He spilt it all over the piano

keys. It's sunk between them and
some of them stick. I don't know
quite what to do."

"You tell him," advised Mrs.
Wellford, "that you'll smack himhard if he doesn't swallow it. Or
hold his nose, dear. Get him down
and put your elbow on his stom-
ach and hold his nose. I always
did that with you."

"Oh!" said Marcia weakly. And
then, "Don't you think there's any
way to appeal to them?"

; "No, dearie, I don't. At least
I've never found it. You can bribe
some children, but it's better not
to. They have to learn that they've
got to take things because they
must some day. They might as
well learn young."

"I suppose so." There was adismal silence. "Mother," said
Marcia.

"Yes, dearie," answered Mrs.Wellford. She was amused, but
the whole affair hurt her because
it hurt Marcia.

"If a little girl poured shoe pol-ish over your best hat, would youcall it bad?"
"I would, dear. You have to

teach them to respect other
people's property. Naturally they'relittle vandals. Is that all, "dear?"

"You'll send Bessie?"
"No, I can't do that."
"What!"
"No, I can't, dear. Isabel's giv-ing a luncheon to-morrow, you

know, for Ivy Farquhar. Therearc fifteen coming, and Flora
doesn't feel well, so Bessie's doing
some of the cooking, too."

"But, Mother, what shall I do?"
"Shall I send down some of that

Mrs. Monday's books?"
"No, and her name was Wash,

Mother."
"Oh, yes, I remember. Shall Isend them? Don't you want the'Little Helps for Little Hurts,' or

whatever it is?" The family begantheir mirth again, and it was neces-
sary to ask Marcia to repeat her
answer.

"No," she said, bitterly, "books
will not help this situation. And I
must say I am hurt. I need help
badly, and no one offers it, but
well, good-bye."

"Good-bye, dearie," said Mrs.
Wellford, and then began to ans-
wer the many questions of her
family.

"That was her red straw," said
Isabel. "I'll bet she was furious.
Shoe polish !"

"It's a shame," said Jimmy. His
tone showed weakening.

"It's the only cure," retorted
Isabel. "Give her a dose. She
needs it, Jim. I'll drop in this
afternoon with those little 'Soul
Charts' of Mrs. Wash's. I'll bet
she'll be cured if you keep it up,
Jim, and please do, for she needs
it, and so do we. Is your brother-in-
law staying at the club? And Alice
with the Neerings? Awfully good
of them to help us out in this
way!"

VI.
gUT after Jim left the Well-

fords he walked along think-
ing unhappily. It was really prettv
rotten, that last trick, he reflected.
She wasn't used to real work, and
cooking and three children com-
bined did amount to that in its
most intensive form. He turned
to his rooms still worried. His
telephone bell greeted him. and he
heard _ Marcia's voice, unsteady and
appealing—to him.

"Jim," she said, "can you come
up here? I need you. Your sister
said you could manage these three
children.

"I'll be up in half-an-hour."
"Haven't you your car there?"

He thought he heard a gasp after
that.

"No, I haven't. Laid up for re-
pairs. Something happened to the
magneto."

"Can't you take a taxi ?" she in-
terrupted.

He answered with an over-
tender "Yes, dear," heard her

hen please do," and hung up the
receiver. After that, picking up
his coat and hat, he started out.
He found her appealing to him
wonderfully sweet, and it quite sub-
dued the humour of the situation.His thoughts, always too gentle
where she was concerned, turned
violently sentimental over her
trials. They had been horrible, but
if it taught her that child-training
came with one's own children and
their natural growth, then it was
worth everything and more than
that to him. He hailed a taxi, and
told the man to hurry.

Jim found Marcia surrounded
with two small girls, a little boy,
and a shaved cat. The animal had
been treated artistically, having
tufts of fur left here and there,
one particularly happy omission be-
ing on the tip of pussy's tail.

"I shall have to make under-
wear for it," said Marcia, survey-
ing it with the pity that only real
animal-loving maniacs feel. "It is
horrible. Look at it shivering!"

Jim looked and tried not to
laugh. "Its neck is sort of hbllo\V,"
he said "Do you think cocoa butter
would help?"

"Father has a lot of old under-
wear I can use," said Marcia.
"Poor pussy! I called you," she
went on after a moment of cat
petting, "to ask you to come and
spank your nephew. I am sick of
the job. Your sister told me to,
but I don't dare begin. I should
never stop. Mr. Mackay's dress
clothes are ruined, Jim. Your little
niece emptied the gold-fish bowl
on to the trousers."

"We saw a magician get a gold-
fish out of his " began the
small culprit in explanation, but
she was cut off.

"And I think that the bath waste
pipe is plugged up. They filled the
thing with sand while I was get-
ting lunch."

"We wanted water lilies," began
small Jimmy, "and they won't
grow unless " But he also was
interrupted by Marcia. who said,
"I didn't send for a plumber. What
was the use? They'd have filled
it with something else, and repairs
would have been so futile." She
sot up and went towards the hall.
Jim Senior followed her.

"I have learnt," she said in a
dramatic tone, "that you were
right. I don't know any more about
child culture than you do about
tatting. I was insane to think of
adopting three children. Oh. heav-
en, to think of it!"

"I wish you'd learn something
else." said Jim. looking down.

"I have." she answered softly.
"I learnt it when you kissed me,
but I was too stubborn to tell you
so. No, don't kiss me now: go and
snank those children hard, and
then you can kiss me as much as
you like, and Jim I want you to!"

That evening Mary and Frances
told their returned mother and
father about the happenings.

"We're glad you're home," they
said. "She didn't boss us at all.
We had to rag her, and she told
Uncle Jim to spank us, and then
went up into her room to lie down.
But he didn't. He gave us each a
shilling and kissed us, and when
she came down he kissed her. too.
Wasn't that funny, Mother?"

ALL DONE BY KlNDNESS— Concluded.
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PLUM PUDDING
lib. flour (or two break-
fast cups), two heaped tea-
spoons Edmonds Baking
Powder, -3oz. stale bread
crumbs, I lb. suet, 21b.
raisins, 1 lb. currants, 8 eggs,
lOoz. sugar, 4oz. almonds,
Alb. mixed candied peel,
salt and spice to taste. Mix
ingredients together well,
and add eggs well beaten
and three-quarters of a
pint of milk. Divide into
two and boil eight hours,
or four and boil six hours.
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May this be the brightest and merriest
Christmas you have ever enjoyed. And yours
be a generous share of the good things of
Xmas cheer.

Edmonds Baking Powder plays its part every
Christmas in helping to provide delicious
cookies in thousands and thousands of homes
throughout New Zealand. You, too, are go-
ing to try this pure, reliable Baking Powder
in your cake and pudding this Christmas—

use the recipes shown. And won t the

CHRISTMAS CAKE
I ib. butler, I lb. currants
lib. raisins, lib. sultanas,

mixed peel, ;jlb. al-
monds, 4 breakfast cups
flour. 2 b eakfast cups
sugar, 10 eggs, 1 heaped
teaspoon Esmonds Baking
Powder, wine glars of
brandy. Beat butter to a
cream and add sugar, then
mix eggs one by one un-
beaten. Mix Baking
Powder with flour and put
in, then fruit, dredged with
flour, and finally brandy.
Cook 4 2 hours, moderate

#1% family be deli
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May this be the brightest and merriest
Christmas you have ever enjoyed. And yours
be a generous share of the good things of
Xmas cheer.
Edmonds Baking Powder plays its part every
Christmas in helping to provide delicious
cookies in thousands and thousandsof homes
throughout New Zealand. You, too, are go-
ing to try this pure, reliable Baking Powder
in your cake and pudding this Christmas—

use the recipes shown. And won’t the
family be
is real grape cream
Baking Powder-
delicious cookies.

delighted with the result. There
of tartar in Edmonds
l-«o beautifully light.

CHRISTMAS CAKE
lib. butler, lib. currants
11b. raisins, lib. sultanas,
-]lb. mixed peel, 5 lb. al-
monds, 4 breakfast cups
flour. 2 b eakfast cups
sugar, 10 eggs, 1 heaped
teaspoon E-Imonds Baking
Powder, wine gla:s of
brandy. Beat butter to a
cream and add sugar, then
mix eggs one by one un-
beaten. Mix Baking
Powder with flour and put
in, then Iruit, dredged with
flour, and finally brandy.
Cook 4i hours, moderate
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AN OLD-FASHIONED COOKERY
BOOK

*By "ELIZABETH"
TT is not often in this country
" that one comes across a real old
book, and when one does it is
looked upon as veritable treasure-
trove, especially if by its nature it
throws some light oil the manners
and customs of our ancestors, as
does the quaint old cookery-book
which came into my possession
only temporarily, alas!—the other
day. Unfortunately the date is not
given on the title page, but judging
from the style of the type, and the
appearance *of the lady in the
frontispiece, who, adorned with a
large and frilly mob-cap, is about
to set to work on a collection of
fish, flesh and fowl of various
kinds, I should say it was quite a
hundred years old. if not more.
Neither, unfortunately again, is the
name of the authoress given. The
compiler of this "Cooks' Complete
Guide. on the Principles of Frugal-
ity. Comfort, and Elegance, with
Instructions for Preserving Health,
and Attaining Old Age," etc., etc.,
coyly hides her identity under the
vague title of "A Lady," but who-
ever she was, she was a worthy
successor to the famous Mrs.
Glasse (to whom she refers in her
preface) and predecessor of the
still more famous Mrs. Beaton, for
her volume is nearly as complete
a compendium of household know-
ledge as is the work of the latter
accomplished lady. Everything the
housekeeper could want is here —

directions for boiling, baking and
frying, and the making of.all sorts
of preservesthe art of carving—-
directions for fattening" pigs and
poultry, etc.—the cultivation of the
warden, and instructions for treat-
ment in ordinary sicknesses and
common accidents, including what
to do if one should swallow a wasp,

which must have been a most
unpleasant thing to happen to
anyone. She does not tell you
how to make a will, which
Mrs. Beaton does, and the
omission seems rather a pity,
as judging from the things out-
ancestors ate, and the treat-
ment recommended for various
ailments, wills must have been
frequently required. Some of
the treatment seems very odd
to us now. For instance, when
a child is recovering from
measles and requires strength-
ening, a tablespoon of wine is
advised as the daily dose for a
sufferer of—what age do you
think? A child of five! Oh,
Dr. King, and the W.C.T.U.,
where were you then? Where
were you then? And there is
almost a suggestion of witch-
craft about the following direc-
tions for a poultice.

"Get the inner rind of elder,
and of the female or blossom-
iug elm; mallow, groundsel,
plantain and houseleek, of each
a handful ; boil quickly in a
quart of boiling water till the
herbs arc tender; strain off,
save the liquor and chop the
herbs up fine; take a part of
the liquid and boil it in a large
piece of bread, stir in part of
the herbs and a scrap of raw
fat bacon, and apply warm."
Something should surely result
from so potent a brew as that!

However, it is the cookery
department, rather than the
pharmacopoeia, which has the
most interest for the modern
housewife, so let us turn back
to the beginning of the book,
As I remarked before—the
things our ancestors ate!

All sorts of parts of all sorts of
beasts that one does not know by
name, even, nowadays, and so ela-
borately prepared, with lardings
of bacon, highly seasoned stuffings,
rich gravies, and a lavish use of
oysters and what the lady always
terms the "yelks" of eggs*. (Some
of her spelling is somewhat quaint
to our eyes. "Potatoe" with an "e"
looks odd, and so does "harico"
and "vermicilly.")

Here, for instance, is a recipe.
"To Disguise a Leg of Veal,"
though why one should want to
disguise it, I cannot say. "Lard
the top-side of a leg of veal in
rows with bacon, anil stuff it well
with forcemeat made of oysters;
then put it into a large saucepan
with as much water as will cover
it, and stew it gently till quite ten-
der; then take it up and boil down
the gravy to a quart; skim off the
at and add half a lemon, a spoon-

ful of mushroom catsup, a little
lemon pickle, and the crumb of a
half-a-penny loaf grated verv fine;
boil all till thick, then add "half a
pint of oysters; and if not thick
enough, put in a lump of butter
rolled in flour with half a pint of
good cream, and the yelks of three
eggs. Pour the sauce over the veal
and garnish with crisped parsley
and _ fried oysters." Sounds very
luscious, doesn't it?

And there is a way of dressing
a cod's head and shoulders, in
which the fish is first boiled and
then roasted before a clear fire,
being well basted all the time with
butter, and is finally served with
a sauce into whose composition
there enter "half a hundred oysters,
two glasses of madeira, and the
meat of a boiled lobster pounded
r.mooth !" By the way, it must

'
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The Favourite
Sandwich Paste

When a i ill spreads biscuit
or bread with butter and the
merest speck of Marmite,
when she bites and eats it,
she docs more than enjoy
the taste. Unique, delicious,
different though this is. She
is eating food that will re-
stote her energy, enrich her
blood, help her to achieve
and maintain the healthy,
clear complexion all the
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BETTER HOMESA3:

xv-y —at least cost!W' <: j(

as® Choosing Hill 6c Plummer for your decorating is a
matter of good economy. Your home is deserving of
the best our many years of catering for good taste
and our experience are at your disposal. There can
be no better expression of culture and beauty than
is reflected in our home decorating.

HEB In all its phases, this vyork demands the most fas-
tidious care and attention, and here we claim ex-ceptional ability to please. The material we use,and the tradesmen we employ are alike chosenwith the one purpose; that of giving the best service.

A. ProblemsJ
of interior decorating may he confidently submitted
to us. Free service and helpful information are
gladly given.
May we extend to you a cordial invitation to inspect
our showrooms without obligation.

Hill & Plummer
O's

B

BETTER HOMES
—at least cost!

Choosing Hill 6e Plummer for your decorating is a
matter of good economy. Your home is deserving of
the best—our many years of catering for good taste
and our experience are at your disposal. There can
be no better expression of culture and beauty than Paintsis reflected in our home decorating.

Varnishes
In all its phases, this work demands the most fas- Enamels
tidious care and attention, and here we claim ex- Wallpapersceptional ability to please. The material we use, Friezesand the tradesmen we employ are alike chosen Patent Woodwith the one purpose; that of giving the best service. Boards

r o b 1 e m s ßevelling
Leadlights

of interior decorating may be confidently submitted Silvering
to us. free service and helpful information are Statuary
gladly given. Pictures
May we extend to you a cordial invitation to inspect
our showrooms without obligation.

Hill & Plummer
LIMITED

Oil, Colour and Glass Merchants
QUEEN STREET AUCKLAND

Paints
Varnishes
Enamels
Wallpapers
Friezes
Patent Wood

Boards
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Leadlights
Silvering
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have been since this lady's day that
the English people became known
as "the nation that has only one
sauce," for in the index to this
book there are given exactly 100,beginning with "Admiral" and end-
ing with "Wow-Wow." [Wow-
Wow). The chief ingredient of
the former, in case you would like
to know, is anchovies, while the
latter is a kind of walnut sauce.

I must say the lady apologises
here and there for the elaborate-
ness of some of the recipes, but
explains that she has to cater for
the gourmet as well as for the
plain person, and certainly the lat-
ter will find directions for making
a plain rice pudding and even for
boiling an egg. But the lady seems
to have the "gourmet" very much
in mind, and I think she must have
enjoyed compiling those pages and
pages of wonderful recipes. Such
puddings and preserves! Such syl-
labubs and flummeries! Such creams
and candies and cordials! There is
a delightful touch in the little note
under the heading of "Mincemeat."

("N.B. —If anyone knows of a
better recipe for mincement I chal-lenge him to produce it!")

Only cakes are not as well re-
presented as they arc in a modern
cookery book. Baking powder was
not yet inventedthe only rising
agents being beaten eggs and yeast
—which limited the variety, and
after one or two pages of small
cakes and biscuits, the only cakes
given are merely different varieties
of plum-cake, seed-cake, and gin-
gerbread. There are numerous con-

fections and sweetmeats, however,
which are strange to us now. What
in the world, for instance, could
"Barberry Drops" have been like?
I don't think I have ever met with
barberries to begin with, but per-
haps they do not grow out here.

"The black tops must be cut off;
then roast the fruit before the fire,
till soft enough to pulp with a silver
spoon through a sieve into a china
basin; then set the basin in a sauce-
pan of hot water, and stir till it
grows thick. When cold put to
every pint a pound and a half of
sugar, the finest double-refined, sift-
ed through a lawn sieve. Beat the
sugar and juice together 3i hours
for a large quantity, or 2i hours
for less, then drop it on sheets of
thick white paper, the size of the
drops sold in the shops."

One wonders if they were worth
all the trouble, especially if they
were already obtainable in the shops.

There are many other mysterious
dishes scattered through the book.
Do you know what "Cecils" are,
or "Sanders"? Have you ever met
with "Orange Prawlings"? I should
like to give you the recipes for
Salmagundi or Pupton of Pigeons
or Nogar, or several other things,
but I don't suppose you would use
them if I did. Let us be thankful
that we live in a simpler age, when
we do not think it necessary to
disguise our legs of veal with oysters,
or weary our arms pounding things
in mortars, or spend two days twice
a year making "the family's daily
beverage," home-brewed beer, for
which the Lady gives minute and
elaborate directions.

"TAKING THE WATERS”
LIFE AT VICHY, WHERE EUROPE
TAKES " THE CURE," IS HERE HAPP-
ILY DESCRIBED BY ALYS EYRE

MACKLIN

"yiSITORS to Vichy may be divided into three categories: the
really sick people who have been ordered the cure by theirhome-doctors ; the merely jaded who feel as a house looks when

it needs spring-cleaning and go to the celebrated French ville
d'eau to combine a literal version of the refreshing process with
as much enjoyment as possible; the crowds who go frankly to
amuse themselves in one of the gayest places in Europe, with
perhaps a little sipping at the springs thrown in. But to which-
ever class you belong, it is certain that the old saying "you cannot
take liberties with the waters of Vichy" holds good, and unless
you drink them under the guidance of a doctor you run the
risk of doing yourself more harm than good, and might make
yourself seriously ill.

eM. le T)octeur

gO die first thing you do after your arrival is to place yourself
in the hands of one of the sixty State-appointed medical

men who are allowed to practise at Vichy only after having

AN, OLD-FASHIONED COOKERY BOOK
— Continued

Co;; tinned on Page 79.
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FOWLDS
OUTFITTERS

AUCKLAND

Agent for “ELECTRO-SILICON”
The Unrivalled Silver Polish

LC.Sommerville&Co.
The RELIABLE
ELECTRO- PLATERS

398 Queen Street
hone 26i8 AUCKLAND

'We do tyirst-Glass 'Work, in
Gold, Silver & Nickel Plating, Lacquer-

ing, Oxidizing Antique Bronzing
and Polishing.

Tableware of every description
Silverplated equal to new.

jEHtss p\md (Monk
A.T.C.L

TEACHER OF
‘TJiolin, Piano, Mandolin

PROGRAMMES FOR PARTIES
Violin, ’Cello, Piano,
Elocution Sc Singing.

ACADEMY OF MUSIC
ROOM 33 UPPER QUEEN ST
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Best Choice of French
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cZAbone is a representation of a

Duchesse
Table

Of a suite made for Mr. A.
H. Manson, Architect,

Christchurch.
The suite comprises Duchesse, round-
ed end Bedsted, Vanity Stool, Ped-
estal Cupboard and Bedside Table.
The Suite is made of Mahogany with
quartered panels and drawer fronts.
It was designed by and manufactured
under the personal supervision of

Mr. D. A. Donn of

DONNS’
'Sites

cPeriod furniture People
59 VICTORIA STREET, CH’CH.

M «

X ss?
4Wi

illinerf
Secret

Write for
Free Book today!
It shows you how to make new
hats from old and gives this
year’s style to the hat you have.

Now Is the Time to Use

STRAW HAT FINISH
SIXTEEN BEAUTIFUL COLORS

At Drug and Department Stores
CARPENTER-MORTON CO

DEPT. BBOSTON. MASS.DEPT. BBOSTON, MASS.

Try Our “Colorite” Fabric Dyes
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Representative: J. A. MESSENGER LTD., AUCKLAND
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TO-DAY.
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The GiftAll Women Appreciate

THOSE who give Holeproof Hosiery may
be certain of sincere appreciation and

lasting gratitude. Holeproof’s lustrous sheer
beauty and exquisite texture delights the
most fastidious, and its fine, closely woven
texture assures extra long wear.
For both Men and Women, in Pure Silk,
Silk Faced, Fiber Silk, and Lusterized Lisle,
in the season’s popular colours, at the lead-
ing shops everywhere.

Wholesale and Indents through WALTER CATHRO Pty. Ltd.,
50 YORK ST., SYDNEY. 326 FLINDERS LANE, MELBOURNE.
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specialized in the nature and effects of the springs. At 7 a.m.
next day, or even earlier, M. le Docteur arrives at your hotel,
smiling, social, overflowing with questions about everything that
has happened to you in the way of illness since you were a child.
Thereafter he pays occasional early morning calls and you go to
him periodically in the afternoon to report results and symptoms,
if any, so that he may regulate the doses of water and, if neces-
sary, change your spring and form of bath. The result being
that not only are you completely overhauled, but you bask in the
delightful sensation of receiving all the attentions paid to an
invalid without the drawbacks of being one. Note, please, that
this is not the isolated experience of one person; visitors to
Vichy are unanimous in praise of the care taken of them by
their medical advisers. The fee is inclusive and quite reasonable.

Springs
THE cure takes twenty-one days. You have four doses of water

a day, two in the morning at the hour prescribed by the
doctor, two in the late afternoon. You begin with very small
quantities, which are gradually increased for a fortnight, then
decreased towards the end. There are about twelve different
springs with varying properties, nearly all of them grouped
among the big trees of the Pare round the Casino. They bubble
up in explosive gushes, controlled by glass covers, in what look
like large baptismal fonts with nickel taps from which women-
attendants in grey-and-white striped dresses and frilled white
caps fill your marked glass to the required measure. Warm,
and heavily charged with odorous—you can put a "mal" before
it if you likemineral salts, they are supposed to have their
source in unknown volcanic regions in the bowels of the earth,
and as they rise now, so they rose in the time of the Romans,
who used also to take cures at Vichy. It is said that the daily
yield of each spring all. the year round is about 140,000 litres.
This is all carefully carried off for bottling, to supply the
baths, to the great distilleric where the salts are extracted, and
so on.

9ohe <33at/is
HPIIE baths arc taken in a palatial and splendidly-appointed

white-domed building near the Pare. The}' are of all kinds,
but the general favourite is massage sous lean. This consists
in lying on a hollowed slab and being massaged by four vigorous
hands for twelve minutes, measured by an old-fashioned sand
hour-glass, under a length-wise spray of warm Vichy water,
followed by an equally vigorous douche-ing and hose-ing. This
operation, which it is convenient to get over very early in the
morning, is peculiarly invigorating, and you walk back to your
hotel thinking how extraordinarily blue the sky is, how ab-
surdly green the trees, how marvellously brilliant the flower-
beds, all be-diamoned with the morning hose, and it requires
effort to keep yourself from openly marching to the tune of
the hand playing in one of the Pare stands.

Rohe Casino
T7JV.II) colours and merry music give a much truer impression

of Vichy than grey waters and soft-voiced, black-coated
doctors. There is nothing visible that suggests illness. It is
packed with smart cosmopolitan crowds from all parts of the
world, and there is a never-ceasing round of amusements.
The centre of its social life is the stately Casino, its white domes
and towers clear-cut against the high blue-and-gold sky, the
outlines of its marble terraces broken by clusters of tropical
trees, its lawns bordered by brilliant exotic blooms, its shady
gardens packed with deck-chairs from which loungers watch
the ever-moving cinematograph-like scene. Inside—what isn't
there? In the fine theatre, operas are given daily by celebrated
singers and orchestras, and the best actors appear in theirsuccesses; in the concert-hall there is a never-ceasing round of
popular or chamber music, and .special matinees given by one
star or another; the ball-room is in daily use with occasional
Period fancy-dress balls; there are vast reading-rooms where
you can see the newspapers and magazines of various countries
or get through correspondence; the restaurant, small and very
expensive, is one of the best in Europe.

TAKING THE WATERS-Continued
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“jHways the Same Skein ajtci Skein ”

PATON’S ALLOA
KNITTING WOOL

V' Wlv

Paton’s Wool is delightful to knit with, for the even texture
of the yarn and the lovely smooth finish are apparent as it
passes through the knitter's fingers, while the wide choice of
colours affords much scope for charming individual effects.

FOR LADIES’ WOOLLEN FROCKS AND COSTUMES, AND
FOR CHILDREN’S COSY WOOLLIES, USE PATON’S QUALITIES

Tassel Samples of Paton’s Super Scotch Fingering, Rose Fingering,
Moorland Sports Wool and Rn-s.' Sports Wool, in an attractive colour
range, sent to you post free. Write to Patens & Baldwins (A/sis) Ltd.,

230 Flinders Lane, Melbourne.9 LOOK FOR PATCN’S TICKET ON EVERY SKEIN OF PATON’S WOOL

Tassel Samples of Paton’s Super Scotch Fingering, Rose Fingering,
Moorland Sports Wool and Ro-st- Sports Wool, in an attractive colour

, sent to you post free. Write to Patons & Baldwins (A/sia) Ltd.,
230 Flinders Lane, Melbourne.

LOOK FOR PATON’S TICKET ON EVERY SKEIN OF PATON’S WOOL
it—
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ADAMS BELL

Over 20 other lovely var-
ieties of Adams Bell Cake
to choose your holiday
needs from and save you
the bother of baking

Are so Delicious and Wholesome
There’s no need to go to the bother and
expense when you can obtain such beaut-
iful wholesome Xmas Cakes from Adams
Bell. Made from the same ingredients as
you would use yourself, and yet much
cheaper to buy because we obtain our
supplies at wholesale cost.

ADAMS BELL & CO. LTD.

L.
Auckland’s Leading Cake Specialists

124 Queen
Street

‘Depots in Every Suburb

75 Karangahapc
Read

37 Broadway,
Newmarket

Three Lamps,
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c/Qcnis throughout SHfirth Island
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The footwear vogue for Summer is perfectly expressed in the new “ CHIC ”

Shoe Models now showing at leading stores.
“ CHIC ” Shoes acquaint you

with the very latest in footwear fashions, faithfully carried out in fine leathers,
and moderately priced to ensure instant approval.

V Q-fu& j
wSHOES

MADE IN ENGLAND BY
SEXTON SON CT EVERARD, LTD.

“ ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES ”
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WHEN AND WHAT TO READ

THE MOOD OF THE MOMENT SHOULD PLAY A GREAI
PART IN OUR CHOICE OF BOOKS

Books cannot always please, however good;
Minds are not ever craving for their food.

CO wrote George Crabbe, a poet out of fashion, but a man of plain and
simple truisms and a lover of books withal. There are moods for

reading, and they vary with men, and are almost always unaccountable.
Nathaniel Hawthorne finds his joy in the lumber room of the Old
Manse; Hazlitt never delights more in a book than when he settles for
a few hours at a wayside inn; Leigh Hunt must have his crowded
library; Lamb will snatch pleasure at a bookstall; Stevenson will revel
in a single volume as he tramps along the road. It is all a question" of
temperament and mood, and the wherefore remains a mystery.

How comes it that one day we can wrestle with a metaphysician,
and another day be only fit to trifle with a poetaster? How is it that we
are seized with the desire to read, and read with avidity, a book that
has lain unopened on our shelves for years, and that nothing will satisfy
us until we have brushed away the dust and cobwebs, and, as Johnson
would say, "torn the heart from it," wondering all the while at our long
neglect? As rules are lacking, and explanations are vain, all we can do
is to go to the booklovers themselves, ascertain what they did and what
they said, and, on this evidence, reach some sort of a conclusion.

What the Bookmen Say
"TTOW the mood for a book sometimes rushes upon one, either one

- 1--"- knows not why, or in consequence, perhaps, of some most trifling
suggestion," wrote George Gissing in the "Ryecroft Papers." And he
went on to illustrate by examples. He came to an old farmhouse, saw
the doctor's gig, watched the lights twinkling at an upper window
rushed home to read "Tristram Shandy" once more.

Isaac Disraeli commented on Bacon's advice to pursue our studies in
whatever disposition the mind may be as "excellent." The argument is
certainly good. "If happily disposed we shall gain a great step; and if
indisposed we shall work out the knots and strands of the mind, and
make the middle times the more pleasant." Yet this is a rule for the
bibliophile rather than for the average reader, for the worker at books
and not for the mere enjoyer of them. "If indisposed," the ordinary man
had better leave them alone, and not force himself to toil over them.
The real good is only derived when the mind is ready and willing. Equally,
I must say, read no book because you "ought," unless it be a set task for
a specific purpose; beware also of the book that all men praise for a
season and declare "you must read it," and then—well, we know the
fate of most of that class!

It is best that a man should find his own favourites and be faithful
to them; and, given the leisure, he will ever be "in the mood" to let
them entertain him.

It was in such contemplative mood that Alexander Smith wrote his
essay on the favourite books lined up on a shelf in his library, spending a
rainy day in looking over his treasures and in analysing the qualities that
attracted him. The mood lasted from morning, "when the wind was bend-
ing the trees and the rain came against the window in quick petulant
dashes," until "the early light of wintry sunset was falling across the
paper," and as he ended his review he knew that the mood might not be
recaptured"when I wake to-morrow, the world will be changed." But
what a time it had been!—when he had revelled in Milton's poems "to
be read only on high days and festivals of the spirit"; Hawthorne's Tales,
with their delicacy, their mystery, and their wistful humour; Aytoun's
ballads and Luthers' hymns; Boswell's Johnson; Elliott's Corn Law
rhymes; what a medley and what a banquet; Only a man in the perfect
mood for reading could have enjoyed it.

"When I am not walking, I am reading," said Lamb. And he proceeds
to tell us what are the books for special occasions. But his taste was so
catholic he could "read almost anything," yet place and time must be
appropriate.

Continued on Page 82
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Right Setting
T'HIS question of environment is important. It helps to induce and tosustain the mood. Montaigne takes us fully into his confidence as towhen and how he used his books— who used them to more profitableaccount? f But he must be secluded, sequestered, in his "third storey ofthe tower ; otherwise he was in no mood for reading So with Smithswho required complete silence. a ' WIUI bout Hey,

"I entrench myself in my books equally against sorrow and theweather, said Leigh Hunt. "If a melancholy thought is importunate Igive another glance at my Spenser." A proper environment, then isessential for most. How well we remember Dominie Sampson's unre-strained joy, his frantic gestures when he found himself in the crowded1 . r^ry~ e grlnned like an ogre, swung his arms like the sails of awindmill, shouted 'Prodigious!' till the roof rang to his raptures" Weremember how he gloated over the antique folios, the sets of thefathers, the classics, and the books of-science. He despised his dinnerbolted his food down his capacious throat in squares of three inches "

and hurried back to the paradise of books with his napkin hanging roundis neck like a pinafore. What a; glorious mood for the old book-loverProdigious!

cA c&able Relish
rpO be thorough he should, of course, have read at his meals but herewe come to sharp controversy, for reading at meal-times 'has beenseverely deprecated, presumably by those who cannot appreciate thatluxury, and who put food before grace.

Can anything more delightful and exhilarating be imagined, say atbreakfast while you linger over the steaming tea or coffee, than a chapterof Jane Austin, a scene from Goldsmith or Sheridan, a Roundabout Paperof Thackeray an essay by Elia. a few pages of Boswell's Johnson, somevivid paragraphs from Macaulay, or half-a-dozen of the letters of HoraceWalpole? They refresh they fortify, they prepare. Reading at breakfastis a glorious privilege. I do not advocate books at the dinner-table- thetemper is apt to be contrary. We must surrender to baser nature attimes, and I confess (though sadly) that the hors d'ceuvres, the soupfish, entree, sweets, and cheese do not easily combine with Locke on theHuman Understanding." or the transcendentalism of Emerson or thereflections of Paracelsus. Tea provides a rapturous hour for yourfavourite poet or essayist, for a dipping into well-beloved handy booksand then comes the evening, when the real, deep, serious, settled mood ofreader and student is upon you, and your library is dukedom enough.

Ist December, 1924

WHEN AND WHAT TO READ-Continued

Continued on Page 83.
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The out-door girl is distinguished
by the clearness and sweetness of her
skin and complexion. She has learned
the art of always “looking nice” by
adopting the Ven-Yusa habit.

Ven-Yusa is a new beauty aid
possessing rare properties never found in other face
creams. In effect Ven-Yusa gives the skin a bath of pure
revitalizing oxygen.

When excessive heat, pore-choking dust, or
over-exertion spoil your looks, Ven-Yusa will freshen
and cool the heated skin and prevent or remove
sunburn, chafing, tan and freckles.

The refreshing fragrance and refined character
of Ven-Yusa appeals at once to all who appreciate a
choice and superior toilet cream. Every lady should

keep a dainty jar Of Ven-Yusa
Cream on her dressing-table.

Ven - Yusa the oxygen
cream which melts on the
skin like snow is obtainable
of all chemists m dainty jars
at 2j-.
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in your hand
Think of it! That tiny helpless creature looks to you

to provide not only his present bodily comforts and
requirements, but also to build up the foundations of
health and stamina which will determine the length and
happiness of his whole life.

Feed baby yourself - and to enable you to do so take
Virol and Milk (a teaspoonful of Viiol to half a pint of
milk). Many mothers who could not feed their little
ones, have been able to do so by taking Virol and Milk.Then wean him on a Virol diet.

Virol has been compounded by Medical Experts so as
to supply every constituent necessary to the nourishment
and normal growth of the human frame. It is natural
food, rich in vitamins and strengthening elements. With
milk, Virol is a complete and well-balanced diet for
babies. That has been proved in thousands of infantclinics and hospitals the world over.

On sale everywhere.
Wholesale Agents: Wright, Stephenson & Co. Ltd.,

P.O. Box. 1520,WELLINGTON, N.Z.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention the “Mirror.” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.

Give Something
ELECTRICAL

this Christmas!

The HotpointTurnover Toaster, the Hotpoint
Electrical Iron, the Hotpoint Kettle or Grills
—no gifts could be of greater usefulness,
every day, year after year In our bright new
Showrooms the big family of Hotpoint ser-
vants is now arranged in attractive displays
for Christnas shoppers. Here the ideal solu-
tion awaits you—here choosing is made easy.
Come and see these Christmas suggestions.
We remain open on Christmas Eve for late

shopping.

THE
National Electrical & Engineering

CO. LTD.

THIS is the day of the
PRACTICAL Gift — and
what more practical gift
could there be tor the
housewife than one of the
ideal Hot-point Electrical

servants ?

shopping.

Mew Address ; CUSTOMS Street W. Qor. of Little Queen Street
and at Hamilton and Whangarei

P.O. BOX 445 TELEPHONES 800, 2400 and 2510
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IsOhen Lamps are Lit
"TT is at night, and after dinner," said Stevenson in his delicious essay
J-on "Walking Tours," "that the best hour conies. If you read a book,

you find the language strangely racy, and harmonious; words take a new
meaning; single sentences possess the ear for half-an-hour together; and
the writer endears himself to you, at every page, by the nicest coincidences
of sentiment. It seems as if it were a book you had written yourself in a
dream." And then he recalls Hazlitt's well-known experience, and how,
"with amorous precision," he told how on the 10th of April, 1798, he sat'
down to a volume of the "New Heloise," at the inn at Llangollen "over
a bottle of sherry and a cold chicken." He was in . the proper mood, and
the book became an ideal book—how much so, those who know the his-
tory of the author of the "Liber Amoris" understand only too well.

Dr. Johnson in his wise old way summed it all - up:—"For general
improvement a man should read whatever his immediate inclination
prompts him to; though, to be sure, if a man has a science to learn, he
must regularly and resolutely advance. What we read with inclination
imakcs a much stronger impression." And, good reader he was, he
gave this sage advice gathered doubtless from experience:"If a man
begins to read in the middle of a book, and feels an inclination to go
on, let him not quit it, to go to the beginning. He may, perhaps, not feel
again the inclination."

What, then, is the conclusion of the whole matter? Perchance it will
be deemed lame and impotent. We do not control our moods for reading.
They seize us, hold us captive, pleasantly possess us, and they do it by a
hundred different arts and devices. They lure us by sweet temptations,
they bind us by dim enchantments, they hold us by compelling force. Let
the love of books exist, and the moods will come. That is all. And now
for a book and a shady nook. That happens-to be my own mood to-day.

TWO NEW STORIES
"T HEARD a queer story about that mountain over yonder from our

coachman to-day."
"What was that?"
"A young lady and gentleman went out for a walk on that hill; they

went up higher and higher, andnever- came back again."
"Dear me! What became of the unhappy pair?"
"They went down on the other side."

TTfeRIVKR (to quiet, stranger in suburban road): "Hi, mister, just hold
that there horse's head for a minute while I get down, will yer?"
Stranger (nervously) : "Wh-wh-which one?"
Driver: "Why, the off 'un, to be sure."
Stranger: "My good man, I am totally unacquainted with horses, and

it is quite impossible for me to tell which of your animals is an orphan."

WHEN AND WHAT TO READ—Continued
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CHRISTMAS
GIFT

SUGGESTIONS
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noifit

Presents
FOR ALL AT
Pleasing

Prices

(TT OR the housewife a piece of dainty Doulton
(~'J 1 are or lovely Crystal. For the man who

enjoys a good smoke, a Pipe, a Box of
Cigars or Cigarettes. For the connoisseur of good
sweets, a handsome gift box of Confectionery. For
the kiddies, strong Toys and pretty Dolls.

Hutchinson’s Seven Depots are crowded with sug-
gestions for gift-giving— ages are provided for
with attractive goods attractively priced. Pay a
visit to the Depot nearest you and make your selec-
tions from our big varieties.

Do your
Christmas
Shopping early. m

nM W£D-youw^hS'bROSIJD SEPtft
j Kara
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Uf<|V l Queen St eet Broadway (Newmarket)

Seven Auckland\
Queen St.'eet

Ponsonby RoadKhyberPassSeven Auckland
Depots ( Strand Corner (Takapuna) Milford

Broadway (Newmarket)
KhyberPass Ponsonby Road
Strand Corner (Takapuna) Milford

' Great South Road (Tram Terminus)
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CORSETS
ITCURE FREEDOM—these two words

give in a nutshell one of the secrets
of the remarkable popularity enjoyed
throughout the world by these British-
made Corsets. Wear “Twilfit” Corsets
and you are assured perfect comfort on
all occasions, whether you are engaged
in housework or active sports.
“Tzvilfit" Comets arc Guaranteed to be

Rustless and Unbreakable.
Ask your draper to show you
“TWILFIT” Corsets.
Auckland CEO. COURT & SONS, LTD.

Christchurch W. STRANGE & CO. LTD.
Dunedin •• A. &T. INGLIS
Palmerston N. ■■ COLLINSON & CUNNINGHAME
Invercargill and Gore •• •• H, &J. SMITH LTD.
Feliding JOHN COBBE & CO.
Oamaru OTAGO FARMERS’
Ne 10 Plymouth WHITES LTD.
Thames, Te Aroha, and ll'aihi

HETHERINGTONS. LTD.
Gisborne W. PETTIE & CO. LTD.
Trade Only TWILFIT CORSETS, Box 829,

Auckland
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aJXlarcel and ‘'Permanent 'Waving a
special feature at our ‘Dunedin Dooms

"ORIENTAL HENNA” Shampoos
give such intense satisfaction that letters like the following are
received daily:

Maslerton, Sept. 24th., 1924.
I would Tike to express my appreciation of the “Oriental Henna”

Shampoo Powders which you recommended. I have never known my
hair look so nice as it has since using them. It is like a mass of
silk, and lias a glorious sheen. They also tend to help the wave con-
siderably. and this I appresiate very much, as my hair is bobbed and
the effect is more marked.”

“ORIENTAL HENNA ” Shampoo Powders are sold at 6d. per packet or 6 for
2/6 post free to any address direct from Sole Australian Agent,

A. M. HENDY, Hair Specialist, Dunedin
Also obtainable from all leading chemists and 7- R. Mackenzie’s stores
throughout Jsfe'uu Zealand. cAsk for “ORIENTAL” and take n > substitutes.
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IHa UariattmteJJ
(Mrs. Didsbury)

Ladies are invited to
inspect the latest im-
portations ofexquisite
QOWNS and
CROCKS in nelv
and exclusive designs

°Q>

LaParisienne
212 Lamb ton Quay
WELLINGTON

(opp. Kirkcaldie &. Stains)

High-class Millinery
AT REASONABLE PRICES

JHtss
TABERNACLE BLDGS. - (up stairs)
KarangaKape Road - - AUCKLAND

If you wish to obtain
i Fresh Creamery Milk
| for the babywhy not try

Auc
<fhfolk C°y-> Ltd.

I Our Milk goes into
I nearly 7,000 Homes in
I the City and Suburbs
I of Auckland, which
1 speaks well for quality
I and service.

ANY OF THE FOLLOWING BRAN-
CHES WILL ATTEND TO YOU

Head Office, Newmarket - A538
Liiybank Dairy, Karaka Street - 1445
Dominion Dairy, Dominion Road A3220
No. it P onsonby Road - - A615
No. 14 1envois Road - - - A5Bl
Hobson Street - - - - 1512
R emuera Branch -

- 4040 (2 ring
Kelvin Dairy, Epsom - - 1426 (3 rings)
'Wakefield Street ... A2459
Karangahape Road - - - A 1159
Devonport .... 105 or 341

Our Nut Bowls, Plates, Vases, Boxes, etc.
make unique Wedding and Birthday Gifts

MISS AYLING
ART DEPOT

4 Strand Arcade
AUCKLAND

Telephone 748
Materials and Tools supplied for Leather-
work, Baskctwork, Pokerwork. Carving,
Stencilling, Raffiawork, & Pen-painting.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE

LOOK AT YOURSELF
IN THE MIRROR

and note the condition of your
skin. If freckles, brown-stains
etc. appear, these blemishes can
be removed and the skin made
White, Smooth and Clear by
simply washing with

THORBURN’S SOAP
and applying

THORBURN’S SALVE
AT BEDTIME

THIS TREATMENT 5/6 POST FREE

Obtainable only from

QJl|? Stspjmsarn
53a Queen St. Auckland

(Opposite Waverley Hotel )

A PORTRAIT BY ZAZA WILL MAKE
A BEAUTIFUL XMAS PRESENT

Dainty Folders
from

6 for 3/6

ZAZA STUDIO -

Dainty Folders
from

6 for 3/6

190 SYMONDS STREET
(next Tutts)

Miss BRIAR GARDNER
i Late Arts and Crafts Society, Melbourne

Specialist in all classes of
cArt Decorative
J\[ovelty Work

Jumpers, Lingerie, Baby Wear, Scarves,
Bags, Trousseaux, etc. in exclusivedesigns

Classes Daily Appointments arranged

Room 12, First Floor
NATIONAL BANK BUILDINGS
FORT STREET - - AUCKLAND

“LABETTE”
{Reg

(THE MISSES SMITH)

The 'SBaby Shop
COMPLETE OUTFITS FROM 49/6
FROCKS, ROMPERS, HATS, BON-
NETS, CHRISTENING GOWNS,
SHAWLS, BIBS AND SHOES ALL
MAKE USEFUL XMAS PRESENTS

Waterproof Pants 2/6 2/lli 3/11
Tele Pay Postage

Karangahape Road, AUCKLAND

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention the “Mirror.”

MOTHER!will i urn i191IP I iiLBI b

Child’s Best Laxative is
“California Syrup of Figs”

-*ar

VrU

Hurry. Mother! A teaspoonful of
California Syrup of Figs “Califig”
—now will thoroughly clean the
little bowels and in a few hours
you have a well, playful child again.
Even if cross, feverish, bilious, con-
stipated or full of cold, children
love its pleasant taste.

Tell your chemist you want only
“Califig”California Syrup of Figs,
which has directions for babies and
children of all ages printed on
bottle. Of all chemists and stores,
1/9, or 21 times the quantity for 3/-.
Look for “Califig” on the package.

WHEN ACCIDENTS HAPPEN
NOW THAT BETTER DAYS THAT PER-
MIT OUT-DOOR PLAY ARE WITH US,
THE KIDDIES ARE LIABLE TO GET
BRUISES AND SCRATCHES. HERE ARE
SOME HELPFUL HINTS THAT WILL SAVE

T ITTLE accidents will happen where children are concerned;
therefore, it is wise for everyone who has the care of child-

ren to have some idea of what to do in an emergency.
Babies frequently knock their heads, and when they do, it

considerably eases the pain if a little cream is rubbed on,
besides preventing the bruise from looking so ugly. But, of
course, always remember that if baby appears to be stunned by
the blow, no time must be lost in sending for the doctor.

If a child gets hold of something sharp, it is almost bound
to get a cut or a scratch. For a clean cut, a small piece of lint
applied will usually put things right. But perhaps it has hap-
pened out of doors, where there is a likelihood of dirt or grit
getting in. Then it must be cleaned. Soak for a little while in
an antiseptic lotion, afterwards painting with tincture of iodine.
Bind up with a tiny pad of sterilised wool.

Burns and scalds are common, but none the less dangerous,
not so much from the actual hurt, but from the nervous shock
and prostration that it induces. Action must be taken even
while the arrival of the doctor is awaited. Do not try to pull
off clothing, but immerse the part in warm water, in which
has been dissolved washing soda, and, if it is in the house,
boracic acid crystals. The proportion is a cupful of each to a
bath three-parts full of water. Maintain the temperature by
adding hot soda water as it becomes necessary. The soda water
relieves the pain. If no doctor is present to direct operations,
dress the burned parts with vaseline and boracic ointment
spread on bits of old linen. Put the child to bed and keep
warm.

A slight scald may be treated with equal parts of collodion
and castor oil mixed. A strong solution of bicarbonate of soda
and water will stop the pain immediately.

DOCTORS’ BILLS

ECLIPSE FENCES & GATES
Eclipse all others for Beauty, Strength,
and Durability. Send to-day for free

illustrated catalogue.

ECLIPSE FENCE CO., LTD.
551 Colombo Street :: CHRISTCHURCH

Mew. a s.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.

1|VAREX 11
I it the one sure cure for y

VARICOSE ULCERS

landkindred complaints.
No matter how many failures you

1 have had with other remedies—

"Varex” will cure you quickly, per- v
manently—without pain or lying up.

Write today for particulars. j
■ ERNEST HEALEY. Chemist. ?

Foxton. N-Z. \

or call on AucklandAgent id
Nurse Vane-Wallace, 13-14 Pierce’s Bldgs.,

Upper Symonds Street, Auckland.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.
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SHIELA KAYE SMITH
Amongst living Women Novelists Miss Kaye Smith takes premier rankand her studies of Sussex life have charmed countless readers in theDominion. Stones by Miss Kaye Smith appear in "The Ladies' Mirror."

An Impression by G. B. Stern.
*JHE first published book by Sheila Kaye-Smith was "The TrampingMethodist," that crude, harsh tale of religious fanaticism, writtenwhen she ( was about seventeen. But I gather that even "The TrampingMethodist was weak arrowroot compared with some of her more childishinspirations. An irresistible vignette rises clearly before me of theauthor, her thin little body given podginess by a white frilly pinaforeand her prim little face—for prim it must have been at that time-composed to decent seriousness, while she scribbled page after pa«e ofhappy virile English of which a bargee or cavalry trooper need nothave been ashamed.

Vfer oMaiden
J LIKE to remember, too, that, unlike the present generation of eighteen-

year-olds who fear no editor in shining armour, Miss Kaye-Smithwas not allowed even to visit her literary agent in London alone, tosubmit her maiden manuscript, but was accompanied and protected by anolder member of her family. All these incongruities are delightful in ahe and personality which are entirely made up of extremes' in conflict
(

Mic writes admittedly like a man who is strong even to brutality, spurning
luxuries and weakness—and her pleasure in fine-grained maimers hotbaths, subtle food, and delicate textures is absolutely caressing in itsfeminity.

cA Ten Tortrair—
JJOWEVER, if one reverses the common cliches about women andmen ,t is probably equally true to say that behind her writing isthe tough durable, sometimes ruthless, always enduring soul of a woman;but that she takes a man's sensuous delight in material comforts. Herfigure, small and straight and slender, gives an impression, at first sight,of an elfish child, or Peter Pan, or a squirrel-yes, distinctly a squirrel!How often, when she has "shruddled" up her paws under her chin intoa favourite gesture of protest, have I not longed to pop a nut betweenthem! \et her eyes, and the tiny network of wrinkles round her eyesspidery drawing on parchment, are the oldest in the world; older thanthe world, in fact. Light grey eyes, luminous vet colourless, from which1 have seen the intelligence retreat and retreat, until the mind behindthem was definitely away, in space and time, from its present period andsurroundings. It is a disconcerting habit; for when it happens, youinvoluntarily halt and break off in your speech, and, feeling ratherchilly, wait for her return She has never any tidings to tell ofthe realms she has visited.

After "The Tramping Methodist." which was at once recognised asgood work, without submitting its author to any Chattertonian struggleor agonies, came "Starbrace," an eighteenth-century tale, where cantsongs mingle roughly with the clatter of highwaymen's hoofs along thehigh toby; and where that sullen yet lovable boy, Miles Starbrace sodraws our sympathies that his fate on the last page is a matter for atight throat, and, maybe, tears.
"Spell-land," which followed, was pulled from the same quarrywhence a masterpiece was presently to be hewn. Miss Kavc-Smith'sheroines were always to be the weakness of her earlier books- feeblecreations of wax and wood and string. Even now, after eleven' novels,she has only portrayed two women whom one remembers with any zest •

Morgan in "Tamarisk Town" and "Joanna Godden."It would be rather a feat to set down an impression of this well-known writer without single allusion to a certain county of EnglandIn fact ,a strong element of perversity in her character makes her declineto_ settle down into being a Sussex novelist, because her critics and ad-
mirers attempt to nail her there. Their outcrv, whenever she tries tomove one inch away from Sussex, is goading her, did they but know it,into excursions that might otherwise never have been made Yet herwork has roots rather than wings; roots that strike deep into the
w ;

IJ
S"SSex SO ! L SkiPP in ff "Isle of Thorns" and "Three Against theWorld, both changelings discarded by her maturer motherhood we arebrought to her sixth and, many still rightly consider her greatest book-Sussex Gorse. '

cSA oMagnificent Love-Story
"gUSSEX GORSE" was the first of Sheila Kaye-Smith's several epicsof ambition. It was also a magnificent love-storv, triumphantproof that these need not necessarily be of sex alone. Reuben Back-field'spassion for the untamed moor, his fierce determination that it shouldgrow fruitful and kind under his bands, was a universal theme Thebreadth and range and sureness of her treatment of it vielded her un-questionably the right to be seated in those high places where writers areneither considered on their merits as males nor tolerantlv on theirdemerits as lady novelists.

Her knowledge of farming, both agricultural and pastoral, is ahappy marriage of instinct with accurate memory. She used often to stay

XV I
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Bayswater AuaeMaimdAaacMaaad

This delightful Home is just
across the Harbour, a few
minutes from Bays water

wharf.
From its many sun balconies it
commands charming harbour
views, whilst its grounds, laid
out in lawns and gardens extend
right to the water’s edge. With-
in the home itself is a fine con-
servatory, luxuriant with tree
ferns and sub-tropical growth.
The appointments of Westcliffe are of
the best comfortable, refined and with-
out pretentiousness. Medical men spec-
ially recommend the home for those

seeking health and rest.

Address letters and telegrams “ Westcliffe,"
Bayswater, Auckland. Phone 316 Dei’onfjort

■ Ist December, 1924.

QUITE- DIFFERENTFROM ANY OTHER
DOCS HOT

AFFECT
THE

EAR!

THE INDIVIDUALITY
OF ASP UULLLU
THE failure in life is the

■ man who forms his judg-
ment from outside appear-
ances. He grows up a pes-
simist-a plagiarist and an
imitator- he’s always chas-
ing elusive shadows. He’s
the sort of man who would
go to purchase ASPRO Tab-
lets and come home with
something else—a substi-
tute-a tablet that Cooked
like ASPRO. Looks count
for nothing in medicine.
You may get fifty tablets
that look like ASPRO, but
they don’t stop pain in five
minutes like ASPRO does.
The reason is inside the

ASPRO
TABLET

Try A Packet
To-day for Proof

1

RELIEF IS CERTAIN
FOR

HEADACHES INFLUENZA RHEUMATISM
SLEEPLESSNESS COLDS DENGUE FEVER
LUMBAGO SCIATICA NEURITIS MALARIA

NEURALGIA TOOTHACHE ASTHMA

THEY NEVER FAIL!

L I)

Photoof Federal Parliament House. Melbourne,
"nere ASPRO” Tablets were declared a Neces-sary Commodity by the Australian Common-wealth Government.

mimiviu

k m 4&
AS PRO is now made in New Zealand by ASPRCLTIJ., 15-17 Marion. Street, Wellington.(P.OBox 29), under direction of the holder of theoriginal Australian formula.
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Pacific Bldgs., Wellesley St. E.
c.4uckland Tower Board’s

nelv offices
There’s an old-fashioned good-
ness about our Baked Dainties
that makes them deliciously dif-

, ferent from those sold in or-
dinary shops. In part it is due
to the sweet purity of all the
ingredients usedrich golden
butter, the choicest cream, Al.
sugar—we never employ mar-
garine, glucose or other modern
substitues. In part also it is due
to _ the special and exclusive
recipes we follow, but perhaps
most of all to the care and skill
we take in their preparation.
We solicit a trial order, whether
for ordinary social functions or
as catering for Wedd in g
Breakfasts, At Homes, etc. Our
Wedding Cakes are famously

good.
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| MADAME COVER
|| Late ofSydney

I CORSETIERE
Announces :

A large variety of
Corsets, fitting
rooms, and ex-
pert attendance.
Surgical Corsets,
Abdominal Sup- ,1
ports. Corsets Vtmade to measure V
at twelve hours’
notice. Satisfac-
tion guaranteed.

NO. 5
COLOSSEUM
BUILDINGS
Queen Street
AUCKLAND

191
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Why not become a

SUBSCRIBER
to the “ cShlirror ”

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

KLEXEMA TREATMENT
for Psoriasis, Eczema, Acne, and Scalp TroublesSuccessfully treated. Instant relief from first treatment.Mrs. H. H. Gaudw. Principal of the Klexema Treatment, has opencrl a Branch in

hea
C
tlh

an( ’an b° P CaSCd t 0 cxplail> the treatment, which is beneficial to general

BABY ECZEMA A SPECIALITY
Throughout New Zealand to-day many mothers and fathers are thanking Klexema Treat-ment for the beautiful healthy skin of their babies. From the first treatment the childenjoys freedom from the intolerable irritation and misery, and continues to improve untilquite well.

“WHITEHALL”
* 1

“WHITEHALL”
UPPER QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND (next to Howie’s)

.■lnr! at Dunedin, Christ-
church and Wellington

Hours of Consultation; 10-4
Tuesday & Friday Evenings 7-8.30 ■Saturday 10-1 p.m.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror
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on a farm, as a child. Of course, she takes risks; most authors do
but her blunders are marvellously few. "A Challenge to Sirius" re-
vealed a further suppleness of vision to which history and geography
need set no narrow limits. She describes the American War between
the North and South as though in truth she had fought through it as a
common soldier. .'-■-. . And who knows? Perhaps she had! Her eyes
have looked on sights infinitely sad and strange. The fascinating descrip-
tion of Yucatan, later on in the book, was one of the aforesaid risks
she had never been there, and thought it fairly safe to assume that she
would never come into personal contact, in St. Leonards-on-Sea, where
she lives, with anyone who had; as a matter of fact, she was shortly
afterwards congratulated on that portion of the book by a lady, sitting
beside her in a local tram, who had lived most of her life in Yucatan.

favourite Novels
"1%/rISS KAYE-SMITH has very strong ideas on what an historical
-*•*-*- novel should not be; a mere masquerade of fancy dress and fancy
oaths. Her favourite periods to write about are the vigorous eighteenth
and the Victorian nineteenth centuries.

"Little England" was the most tender, the most human, literally the
homeliest thing she ever wrote; just the reaction of the Great War on a
few families of farmers living in a small Sussex village. We get their
endurances, their grumblings, their stupidities, and their sublime sacri-

—and it is as though the author, never maudlin, had yet pitifully
cradled them all into the warm hollow of her understanding:—

It is for the sake of the wolds and the wealds
That zvc die,

.hid the path through the stackyard gate
Thai these may be inviolate . . .

"tamarisk
"TPAMARISK TOWN" translated the theme of "Sussex Gorse" into

-*- bricks and mortar. And again we marvel at Miss Kaye-Smith's
working knowledge of such a seemingly unyielding subject for romance
as municipality. Monypenny. the Mayor of-well, openly one may call
it old Hastings and new St. Leonards, was ambitious as Reuben Back-
field, selfishly ruthless as Reuben Backfield; but. unlike Reuben, it ulti-
mately profited his soul nothing that he should have gained his material
desire. Morgan, his love, was a beautiful creation of flame and spirit;
and when she died, half-way through "Tamarisk Town." the interest died
with her.

At about this period of Sheila Kaye-Smith's career, the extremely
slow if steady growth of her appeal to the public took a sudden leap
upwards; and "Green-Apple Harvest" left her soundly established. One
may notice that her humour is given broader play, though never as
much displayed as in the letters, rollicking, ironic, that she sends her
intimate friends.

Religion, ambition, and the soil are still what I would call, save for
the mixture of metaphor, her intertwining keynotes.

SHIELA KAYE SMITH—Continued
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The way to health is theWincarnis
way—because it has been proved
to be the best way.
During the past 30 years
has brought the priceless gift of'!i new health to countless hundreds

Here is the way
to the health you need.

Don’t remain Weak,
Anaemic, Nervous, Run-down.

The way to health is theWlncarnis
way—because it has been proved
to be the best way.
Duringthepast 30 yearsWincarnis
has brought the priceless gift of
new health to countless hundreds
of thousands of persons who
were —whose blood was

impoverished who were nervous
and depressed—who were run-
down—and who were striving,
vainly, to regain strength after an
exhausting illness.

Over 10,000 Doctors have recommended Wincarnis^
because they have proved that Wincarnis is the World’s greatest Tonic
and Restorative and Blood-builder, and Nerve invigorator. Don

remain weak, anaemic, nervous or run-down —lake advantage of the new
health and new vitality Wincarnis offers you. You can confidently rely
upon Wincarnis, because it has been proved to be the best way to health.

Sold in two sizess/6 and (double quantity) 9/-
Dislribuling Agents—Fassett & Johnson, Ltd., Sydney, N.S. 1
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The Wine ofLife.'

HAYWARD LTD.
Mirror the Fashions
Regular monthly shipments from over-
seas, thechoicestselections fromFashions
as they are created, selected by our Lon-
don and New York buyers so that our
customers may be right on time with
every phase of the ever-changing mode.

Exclusive Novelties in Apparel
and Millinery ALWAYS

cAuckland ‘'Representative

MISS ELSIE GINN
‘Winstone’s £Buildings
QUEEN STREET

HAYWARD
LIMITED

LU

226 Lamb ton Quay .. Wellington

cAuckland ‘Representative

MISS ELSIE GINN
tinstone’s
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LIMITED
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Graceful
Earrings
JgARRINGS arc the most

fashionable ornaments
in vogue at present and
the Displays at Hardy
Brothers’ Establishments
in the three Eastern Capi-
tals of Australia are really
magnificent. The newest
designs from Paris and
London await the atten-
tion of New Zealand visit-
ors to the Commonwealth
who are specially invited
to inspect the Company’s
Showrooms without the
slightest obligation to
purchase.
cAn attractive Gat doque se.nt any-IS where on request.

<f}ive per cent. Discount for Gash.
Upper: Onyx and Qrystal
Drop Earrings - £6-10-0
Lower: 'Jade and Onyx

is Drop Earrings - - £9-0-0
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the Displays at Hardy
Brothers’ Establishments
in the three Eastern Capi-
tals of Australia are really
magnificent. The newest
designs from Paris and
London await the atten-
tion of New Zealand visit-
ors to the Commonwealth
who are specially invited
to inspect the Company’s
Showrooms without the
slightest obligation to
purchase.
cAn attractive (?at dogue rent any-

where on request.

<sJive per cent. Discount for Gash.
Upper: Onyx and Crystal
Drop Earrings - £6-10-0
Lower: 'Jade and Onyx
Drop Earrings - - £9-0-0

HARDY BROS. LTD.
" The Moure of Exclusive Jewellery"

13 Hunter 5t., 116-118 Queen St..
SYDNEY BRISBANE

116-118 Queen St..
BRISBANE
LONDON

13 Hunter 5t., 298-300 Collins St.
SYDNEY MELBOURNE

u

298-300 Collins St
MELBOURNE

Become a Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the Mirror
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.



88 THE LADIES' MIRROR ist December, 1924.

Placing New Zealand on the Map!
V 0” the Plan°rm, a strong plea that more should be done to make our aim little Dominion better known overseas,

and ‘Booklets90 ™ "estWU and one way m wlnch we can all hel P> is by sending abroad on every possible occasion New Zealand Books
thr ZIZl di d i°W at!fjnt i?n *° thc many excellent works on this country published by Messrs. Whitcombe and Tombs Ltd., particularlythe -o times dealing with the strenuous early days providing as they do much extremely interesting and exciting reading.
scenic glories

1 WO ”W mentlon the Plendld ran9e of beautifully printed View Books that give a very good idea of Nezv Zealand’s
~

The foiloimng Book*. are all quite suitable for sending abroad and any one of them will certainly be assured of a warm welcome bythe recipient, to say nothing of their value as ambassadors of MoorHand. welcome 7

Old New Zealand: A Tale of the Good Old Times. By “APakeha Maori” (F. E. Mailing); 353 pages; illustrated.
_ The finest book which New Zealand has produced. This racy,

vigorous, humorous story of Maning’s life among the Maoris
in the Alsation days of Northern New Zealand has become anEnglish classic. A most readable and entertaining b00k.6/-;
posted, 6/6. ° ' '

Glimpses of New Zealand Scenery. By B. E. Baughan; 282pages; 100 illustrations.
A combination of seven booklets, each well illustrated with

very fine pictures. The descriptive articles deal with “The FinestWalk in the World” (Milford Sound Track) ; “Snow Kings ofthe Southern Alps”; “Uncanny Country” (the Thermal Regions);“A River of Pictures and Peace” (the Wanganui River), &c., &c.
A splendid book to send abroad—6/6; posted, 7/-
The Adventures of Kimble Bent. By James Cowan; 336 pages:illustrated.

Kimble Bent deserted from the Imperial Forces in 1865, andlived the rest of his life with the Maoris. According to his ownstory, he was the only white man who ever saw the secret rites
of the Hauhaus, and he also witnessed cannibalistic feasts. s/-;posted, 5/6.
Animals of New Zealand. An account of the Dominion’s air-breathing Vertebrates. By Captain F. W. Hutton and JamesDrummond. Third edition; 407 pages; 152 illustrations.

. The standard book of reference. Scientific information is
interspersed with stories of habits and characteristics of the vari-
ous animals and birds. The Maori and the common name ofeach animal are also given.—ls/-; posted, 15/10.

Maori Life in Ao-tea. By Johannes C. Anderson; 675 pages;well illustrated.
The volume is the result of much painstaking study of Maorihistory, mythology, legends, tales, etc. It contains also a valu-able index of proper names.—2s/-; posted, 25/10.

Adventure in New Zealand from 1839 to 1844. With some
account of the beginning of the British Colonisation of the
Islands. By E. J. Wakefield. Illustrated.

An extremely interesting and brightly-written book whichthrows much light on the early days of British colonisation inNew Zealand—l2/6; posted, 13/4.
Nature in New Zealand. Compiled by James Drummond, andedited by Captain F. W. Hutton; 190 pages; 104 illustrations.

An elementary book on the natural history of New Zealand.In addition to natural history, there are articles in simple langu-
age on such subjects as the Maoris, their origin Maori life, etc.—2/6; posted, 3/- ’

New Zealand Ferns. By H. B. Dobbie.
Demy octavo, about 400 pages, profusely illustrated; descrip-

tive of the Fern life of New Zealand, comprising every genusof
_

fern native to the Dominion. Many splendid illustrations.Printed on high-grade buff art paper, and bound full Art Canvas35/-; posted, 35/10.
Maori and Pakeha: A History of New Zealand. By A WShnmpton, M.A., and Alan E. Mulgan; 400 pages crownBvo., illustrated.

A history of New Zealand since the coming of the white man7/6; posted, 8/-
The New Zealand Booklets enumerated are particularly suitable for sending abroad. Each Booklet is by an acknowledged authorityon the line touched upon, well illustrated, and daintily bound. 7

BV E Baughan. The beauty of Akaroa Harbour and the Banks Peninsula describedFINEST WALK IN THE WORLD (Milford Sound) : B. E. Baughan
ICE; B E. Baughan. he Gloriesof New Zealand Mountain and Forest ....FROM THE MAORI SEA Jessie Mackay. New Zealand Verse

ISLAND OF KAWAU: Bolitho. The one-time home of Sir George Grey describedMARLBOROUGH SOUNDS: Edith Howes . . .
...

aescriDe •

••••••

MAORI TALES Anderson. Fascinating Folk Tales for Young People
NEW ZEALAND EHYMK

FO
OLD

Bibing A^ttodl Clris,d™rA Dunedin, and' Welling,on. Each !

NEW ZEALAND WILD FLOWERS: Laing .

PELORUS JACK: Cowan .’!!!.
RIVER OF PICTURES AND PEACE (Wanganui River) : B. F
ROMANCE OF THE MOA; Drummond ...

SNOW KINGS OF THE SOUTHERN ALPS: B. E. Baughan
STEWART ISLAND: Edith Howes ...

TALES OF THE PORT HILLS : Cowan. Old Maori' Legends
TRAMPS IN THE FAR NORTH: Bolitho .....
UNCANNY COUNTRY (Thermal Regions) : B. E. Baughan .
WHERE BELL BIRDS CHIME; Edith Howes. Charming Nature Stories of the Bush

Baughan

The grandeur of New Zealand’s Alpine Rcgi

Each

Stiff Paper Covers, 1/- and 1/6; Marble, 2/-; Suede, 6/6. Postage, 2d. each extra).

Baughan

The grandeur of New Zealand’s Alpine Region

NEW ZEALAND VIEW BOOKS
New Zealand. The best New Zealand view book yet produced.

Thirty-two full-page scenic views, and also a beautiful pano-
rama of the Southern Alps. Splendid pictures, well repro-
duced. In neat wrapper, ready for posting. Price, 3/6;
posted, 3/8.

Pictorial Map of New Zealand. A splendid Relief Map of NewZealand with inset Photographs and Outline of New ZealandHistory. Price, 1/6; posted, 1/7.
New Zealand in Picture. A superb album of New Zealandscenery, containing excellent pictures. Price. 2/6; posted.

New Zealand in Picture. With the addition of an inset PictorialMap of the Dominion. Price, 3/6; posted, 3/8.
Maori Life in New Zealand. An album containing 23 splendidviews illustrating Maori life and custom in New Zealand.An excellent view book for sending overseas. Packed iii

neat wrapper, ready for posting. Price, 2/6; posted, 2/8.
Auckland: The Queen City. Thirty-two recent views of Auck-land City. Unique aeroplane views of the town and splendid

panorama showing the waterfront. Picture cover. In neatwrapper, ready for posting. Price, 3/6; posted, 3/8.

New Zealand in Picture.
Map of the Dominion.

From the Press of

WHITCOMBE & TOMBS LIMITED, Publishers
Auckland, Christchurch, Dunedin, Wellington, Melbourne, and London.

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.
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CARNIVAL NIGHTS
MAKE UP YOiUR FACE TO SUIT YOUR COSTUME

HTO make up for a white wig, clean the face with cold cream,
rubbing it in and then cleaning it all away with a towel, leaving

the skin soft and smooth, ready for the paint. For a Poudre
dress no heavy "foundation" is required. Rub a good vanishing
cream all over the face, under the chin, on eyelids and forehead.

HPHE eyes come next. Rub the stick of blue grease paint,
squeezed to a point, over the upper lids, right to the eyelids,

and smear it with the forefinger. Carry it out beyond the eye
in a soft shadow, and up to the bridge of the nose. When it
has been rubbed in, put some blue on the stump of orange stick,
and draw it firmly along the lid close to the eyelashes, carrying
it out to a long pointed line beyond the eye. Smear some blue
below the eye as well, and add a speck of red in the innermost
corner and at the far edge.

TV"EXT powder, with cornflour or ordinary powder, and rub
the hare's foot over the face, especially above the eyes,

having first dipped it gently, in dry rouge or carmine. Red, as a
shadow, above the blue of the eyes is very effective. Add more
rouge to the pad, and heighten the colour on the cheeks.

'THEN dip the water-black brush in water and apply to the
eyelashes, brushing the too ones up and separating them,

and the lower ones down. Put some black cosmetique in a
lump on the curved end of a hairpin, heat it in the flame of a
candle till it is melting, and apply it to the eyelashes at the
extreme edges, in blobs.

The lips come last—and a patch or two, added in the most
attractive places, will complete this make-up.

Become a Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror”
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.
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C.B.
British
Every
Stitch.

Elegance—Style—

Graceful Deportment
"VTOUTHFUL charm and freedom

of movement are natural gifts
to the woman who is correctly
corsetted. Your “C.8.” is designed
by corsetieres who know how best
to impart those graceful long figure
lines so necessary for the correct
contour of the moment.

C.B. Corsets
British Every Stitch

conceal without appearing to conceal. They give that natural
unrestricted freedom of movement which leaves the wearer with
certainty of being correctly corsetted.

Stocked by all up-to-date drapery emporiums and stores at
prices ranging from 6/11 to 63/-.

Should you experience any difficulty in obtaining the correct
C.B. model, write direct to
Charles Bayer & Co., Ltd., 201, Tuans Street, Christchurch,
for name of nearest agent.

)“BRITISM EVERY STITCH”!

WE SPECIALISE IN

British China and Glass
In addition .to our stocks for every day use
we have suitable presents for all occasions.

m

SS*

■W

Inspection is cordially invited "Without obligation to purchase

C. F. HOOD & CO.
CHINA AND GLASS SPECIALISTS

Queen Street~ (Opposite Town Hail ) cAucklcind

This*

The

stylish Marcel bar shoe for
dies is made in the new fashion-

one strap and button style.
welted sole and medium heelm make it an ideal winter shoe. May

stylish Marcel bar shoe for
dies is made in the new fashion-

one strap and button style.
The welted sole and medium heel
make it an ideal winter shoe. May
be had in all leathers and also
suedes of all colours.

Ask your shoe store to
show you this latest
"Zealandia” model.

Boots©Shoes
Made by:

Skelton, Frostick & Co., Ltd., Christchurch.

W&W 949

TRADE MARK KINGFISHER
R£C» N 9 362279 LUSTRE WOOL

W&W 949

KINGFISHER
LUSTRE WOOL

A Baldtvin Combination of Art Silk and Wool
The artificial silk gives the brightness and the
wool gives the warmth to Coatees, Jumpers,
Scarves and Children’s Garments knitted or

crocheted with “Kingfisher” Lustre Wool.
"Kingfisher” Lustre Wool is easy to work,_ delightful to
the eye, and is entirely satisfactory for all kinds of dainty

and distinguished Knitted Wear.

In Balls and Packets— Twenty Colours—Tassel Samples Free on Request.
Samples only from PATONS & BALDWINS (A/SIA) LTD.,

230 Flinders Lane, Melbourne.
Baldwins Wools are sold by most Drapers and Storekeepers.

TRADE MARK

fv£G? N? 3G227&
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THREE
ESSENTIALS

FOR A

CHILD'S BOOK
Somes 'fflints on

of 'Books for Christmas "Presents

JN buying picture books for the nursery shelf three qualities
_ are essential! Child standards must be remembered, for it
is useless to ; expect a child to enjoy something merely becausewe think he ought to! No more than grown-ups, do children
take anything in from what bores them. But the three primequalifications for a child's picture are always present in thebest ones,_ so it is not difficult to find them. First of all, the
nursery picture book must have simplicity, simplicity of line
and composition, and also simplicity of idea. Characteristics:Simplicity, colour, and colours which are both vivid and har-
monious. The third requirement is action. A little child's interestis invariably held longest by pictures in which the figures aredoing something, by story-telling pictures. Be sure, then,' inselecting a picture book for a little child, that it has these three
characteristics : simplicity, colour, and action. It is well, too, inselecting a Christmas book, to be sure that it does not contain
pictures of people or things which are ugly or terrible. The
grotesque bordering on caricature is not for little children.
They enjoy humour, they adore nonsense, perhaps not as
babies but long before they reach the age of six; in theiraversion, however, to anything very ugly or at all terrible they
are entertaining absolutely natural feelings. Everything is too
real in babyhood. They have not had time to learn the differ-'
ence between the fanciful and the realistic. We should protect
them, as far as it lies in our power, from either tales or
pictures of horrors.
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“La Naturelle”
Partings

are a special feature
.-^;.VS of our
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“La Naturelle”
Partings

are a special feature
of our

TRANSFORMATIONS

AND TOUPEES

SPACIOUS SALONS for the following Treatments:
Electric, Vibro or Violet Ray Massage for the Hair and Face. Gutting, Shampoo-
ins, Marcel Waving, Water Waving, Hairdressing, Manicuring, SurgicalChiropody
and all Foot Treatments. (cTltrs. Knight, London Diplomas)

STAMFORD & GO.,
68 WILLIS STREET Telephone 21-220 WELLINGTON
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CIGARS

This
Xmas

Your
friends

will appre-
ciate this

superb cigar as a
Xmas smoke—
cannot buy better

From all Good
Tobacconists

N.Z. AGENTS— TAIT, BAGIUE COY. LTD. CHKISiCHURCII

The; Ideal (Christmas (Christmas
is one that reminds your friend
of you throughout the year.

Send her the The; Ladies’ Mirror
A Subscription for a year costs but
12/- and each month your friend will

I have a reminder ofyour kindly thoughtil have a reminder ofyour kindly thought

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

hen Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass thisPlease pass this
copy on to your
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l/ou are
beautiful
but still
youneed

7//lcilma Cream
Because you are fortunate enough
to be beautiful is a very strong
reason why you should use Icilma

Cream. For even Natural beauty must be

Ijou are
beautiful
but still
you need

Icilma Cream
Because you are fortunate enough
to be beautiful is a very strong
reason why you should use Icilma

For even Natural beauty must be
preserved and protected.
Sudden weather changes and biting winds
make the skin harsh, dry and rough.
There is only one way that genuinely helpsand that is the Icilma way.
Use Icilma Cream morning, noon and night.This foamy, fragrant NON - GREASY
Cream is truly delightful. And is the
one cream your skin needs.

HZ C
129

Price 2/6 per pot

Manufactured by International IcilmaTrading Co.. Ltd., London ENGLAND
Agents for New Zealand: Salmond SSpraggon, Baker's Buildings, Featherston

Street. WELLINGTON.
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Tragic indeed is the
social exclusion of those
who, through ignorance,
make astonishing
blunders in social con-
duct V You were in-
tended for better things.
The Book of Etiquette
will show how

Self Culture
will give you that
assurance and dignity
which so mark those of
good breeding. This
complete authentic social
guide will enable you to
confidently DO the
right thing, SAY the
right thing, at all times
and under all conditions.

The Way to
Popularity
is through culture and
good breeding, the
result which
The Book of Etiquette
always gives. It gives
a reliable and correct
answer to every social
problem.

Get Your Copy NOW!
Just clip this coupon

and the Book of
Etiquette will be in
your hands in a day or
two.
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For the two splendid volumes the price is
only 20/-. This is indeed a

Remarkable Offer
Institute of Etiquette,

P.O. Box 1228, Auckland
Please forward in plain wrapper "The Book of

Etiquette,” in two volumes, for which I enclose 20/-.
Name :

Address
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“Sohe (Christmas Stocking”ffiie (Christmas Stocking”

KAYSER!
A Pair of Beatuiful “ Kayser ” Silk

Hose is one of the Season’s
happiest gift suggestions

OILK HOSEbeautiful, rich and faultlessly finished—
\ are the practical gift, the fashionable gift for ladies

O' this Christmas. You could choose nothing that is
assured more instant and genuine appreciation than Kay-
ser Silk Hose, for every lady of fashion knows that
“Kayser” means line quality pure silk stockings that arc
a delight to wear.

All the fashionable colours are featured, including the
new Nude shades. Ask your draper to show you. The
recipient will know you have chosen well when she sees
the name “Kayser” on your gift to her.

SILK HOSIERY
'Wholesale Distributors :

L. & E. MARKS & SAULWICK PTY.
Foote’s Buildings, Elliott Street, Auckland

THE CITY
cA Charming Verse by Ishbel M. Morgan

I came up to town to-day
Thinking country all the way.

Dreaming, in the busy street,
Of deep peacefulness complete.
Seeing, past the storied tow’rs,
Giant ratas, crowned with flow’rs ;

Hearing, through the news-hoy’s cry,
Brown streams sing as. they leap by.
Where the tramcars shriek and rock,
Swaying through the crowded block,
I could see green barley growing,
Like a field of silver flowing;
Where the busy, active feet,
Treading out the city’s beat,
Pass and pass in close array,
Hurrying by night and day;
1 could think of lonely roads ,

Where the hot soft pumice loads;
And, in all the straining eyes.
Catch one glimpse of youth that flies.



A USE FOR OLD CHRISTMAS

J HAVE never known what to do with the dozens of Christ-
mas cards sent me after they" have occupied an honoured

place on the mantel shelf during the festive season; but I saw
a scrap book made from them in one of the shops which I amsure many people would like to hear about. I was informedthat a long strip of glazed calico was cut, and the cards pasted
on at intervals with width in between to allow of a fold like
a concertina, and these folds were firmly sewn together, so thatthe pictures appeared on each side of the fold. In this way abook was formed, and the side and edges filled in with cuttingsfrom other pictures. For instance, there were cats and witches
surrounding a pretty snow scene, and other quaint animals were
pasted over the letterings. I thought how pleased a child would
have been with one, say a little patient in a hospital, perhapsforced to he on its back. The small book (which was folded
into post-card size sheets) would be so light to hold, and anendless variety were on view.

SOME NEW HOWLERS
'J'HE small boy is often unconsciously funny, and "howlers''

m
have a humour all their own. Here are some that deserve

immortality:—
Question: Mention six Arctic animals.
Answer: Three Polar bears, two seals, and one reindeer.
Doldrums are army rations of spirits.
Clive imprisoned 146 men in the Black Hole of Calcutta, and

so laid the foundation of the Indian Empire.
Question: Translate "Le peuple, emu, repondit."
Answer: The purple emu laid another egg.
"Rhea Sylvia was a festal virgin who made a vow never tohave twins.
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Totally Superior
Waterman’s, the original lever
pen, is still the finest that

money can buy

Watermans
( Ideal

FoufftahtPen

IDEAL
The many attempts to imitate

Waterman’s is proof positive that
Waterman’s is the Standard demanded
by innumerable users.

From all Stationers and Jewellers
L. G. Sloan Ltd. New Zealand :
Kings way A. G. LunnLondon Collins Buildings

New Zealand :

A. G. Lunn
Collins Buildings
Auckland
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The Approach
of Yuletide

Soon will the Christmas Season be here, the season ofgood cheer and festive reunion, and we take this opportunity
to extend to our many friends our greetings, our message of
goodwill

and this Seasonable
Reminder

NOT untimely is our reminder that this coming season
is the time of gifting, our warehouse is full of many beautifuland refined goods articles to most fittingly express yourChnstmas sentiments.

We cordially invite everyone to call and inspect
our stock. There are displayed many helpful ideasto help you solve your gift problems
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„ MyjypJ The latest authoritative

’ modes arc now arriving
\Jf\ ' from London, Paris & Nezv

■ York for Madame Menere,
i preparatory for next season.

( r As Madame Menere imports direct
I- from leading style Furriers in the above

centres, she is able to sell at less than
* wholesale.

What More

ACCEPTABLE
XMAS GIFT

Could be made than one of these stylish Furs
Write to Madame Menere for her Free Booklet, Hints in the Treatment of Furs.” .-

.
It is full of valuable information.
Madame Menere, in wishing a Merry Xmas to her many patrons throughout the
Dominion, thanks her North Island clientele for their generous support during her
recent long trip to the North and promises to return early next year with a furthervaluable selection of stylish furs.

MADAME MENERE
tyashioru furrier

Corner Cashel & Colombo Streets (Upstairs), CHRISTCHURCH

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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THAT HAPPY ENDING

a Woman Novelist

SHOULD NOVELS END : "—AND THEY WERE MARRIED

AND LIVED HAPPY EVER AFTER ? "

A "FIRST novel" that ends upon a grey note is handicapped
at the outset. "In these sad days the public must have a

Happy Ending," say the publishers. "We all need something
to give us hope and cheer us up." And back goes the MS.

But to give a happy ending to the modern novel is not an
easy task. To begin with, the end of the successful novel must
be dramatic. We no longer permit our authors to finish tamely
with a catalogue of the activities of the characters from the time
the story ends until their death, such as many of our Victorian
favourites used. To-day our novelists must end with a crisis
that somehow conveys an impression of lasting effect.

Here lies the difficulty, since for most people happiness is
built from months and years of small delights—friendship, con-
genial work, freedom from anxiety—while only sorrow sweeps
upon them with a sudden blow. The happiness that comes with
a startling crisis may fly away as quickly as it came.

Faced by this problem, the story-teller long ago had a bril-
liant inspiration, when first, to end his tale, he substituted matri-
mony for happiness. Instead of saying of his characters, "They
lived happily ever after," he said, "And so they were married,
and lived happily ever after."

Later on it became enough to say, "And so they were mar-
ried," and leave the readers to fill in the "happily ever after."

ARE we beginning to see through the convention and be dis-
satisfied?

The publishers think "No," the authors "Yes."
After all, the conventional ending offers little in the way of

consolation except the suggestion that if you marry the man or
woman of your choice you will be happy.

But suppose that the reader does not want to marry? Or
suppose that he has wanted to marry somebody and can't? Or
suppose he even happens to be married already?

Then the consolation fails, as all attempts to console must
fail when they rest upon a promise of changed circumstances.
Circumstances may change for the better in this world. On the
other hand, they just as easily may not. And if the only com-
fort that our novelists can offer is the promise of a hypothetical
marriage, the happiness of which we can only judge from the
evidence of our own and our neighbours' experience, is there
much left for us to hope for?

Surely a wiser consolation would be the story of man tri-
umphing over circumstances by his courage, rather than by the
prospect of his forthcoming marriage?

Beautiful Complexion^
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SAXOL CLAY CREAM
A Scientific Home treatment. Simple
in application. Delightful in effect.

SAXOL
Restores the Bloom of Youth

Wrinkles, large pores, blemishes, furrows, sagging
muscles and the appearance of old age are removed
by SAXOL. It draws out the poisons from the skin

<&ull Particulars of Home treatment with each jar.
Price, 8/- per jar, post paid.

SEND THIS COUPON NOW

SAXOL (N.Z.) PROPRIETARY,
Box 415 G.P.0., AUCKLAND

Please supply by return mail, in plain Wrapper, .

jars SAXOL Clay Cream for which I enclose
Name
Address

Become a
Fill up a
TO-DAY.

Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror,” ' Please pass this
Form copy on to your

friends.

SEND FOR OUR

eve & a
Quatittfewedens-

Aland. Queen St.
’Qi°l eve & Go.
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F.D,30&d46

Here is the new “ Zealandia ”

patent leather and matt kid
combination bar shoe with latest
•i

.
. »•

cut outs.

This model has Louis heel and
may be had with either Pump
or machine sewn sole.
Your shoe store can supply this
stylish shoe in practically any
leathers you fancy.

Boots© Shoes
Made by:

m v. r* •• i o/i T*iSkelton, Frosiick & Co. Lid.,
CHRISTCHURCH.
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HER WEDDING DAY
HINTS FOR THE BRIDE-ELECT

Qh account of the length of the modern wedding dress sleeve,
only the shortest of gloves are worn. In fact, when thepointed sleeve that falls over the hand is chosen, there is really

no need for gloves at all. If a bride, wishing to depart from
the strict path of fashion, decides to add short sleeves to herdress, then, of course, the gloves must be long enough to meet
the hem of the sleeve.

Few jewels should be worn by a bride, the most that goodtaste permits being a pearl necklace or a corsage brooch, statesa writer in an exchange.
Many brides prefer to carry a prayer-book bound in white

vellum or a handkerchief edged with wonderful lace, to the
traditional bouquet of flowers. French brides never carry a
bouquet in church, this always being left outside in the carriage,or else merely being handed to the bride after the ceremony, "sothat she may lay it on the altar.

Suede shoes are gradually ousting those of satin at wed-dings.
Veils are of uncommon proportions, although the custom

of draping half of them over the face as the bride walks up",tothe altar has completely died out. Nothing covers the face
now, and only a narrow kind of frill obscures just the forehead
in front. _ Often the veil is folded tightly across the forehead,
and held in place over each ear with a bunch of orange blossoms.
At a recent society wedding the bride arranged her' veil with a
tiny bunch of flowers, but left one bud hanging in such a cleverly
arranged way that it looked like a magnificent pearly earring.
Real lace was appliqued round the edge of the veil, so as to
produce a light and filmy as well as a rich effect.

Another recent bride arranged her veil across the forehead
like a nurse's cap, a somewhat severe line, which suited, how-
ever, the plain type of frock she wore with it.

t Weddings in the United States have great charm and
variety, partly owing to the fact that their laws permit marriage
in private houses (a most attractive idea) and partly owing to
several delightful customs they have.
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No other article of furniture to
compare in richness and elegance
with a Grand Piano —and how
much it means in joy, in cheer, in
companionship, daily and for years

BABY GRAND
Particularly adapted for rooms where space is a
consideration. The fine tonal qualities or this
small Grand combined with its compactness and
dainty appearance at once account for its extreme

popularity

1 can unreservedly commend
Rogers Pianos

—Tobias Matthay
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N. Z. AGENTS and
DISTRIBUTORS for
ROGERS PIANOS

Auckland City Representatives for Roger Plans Pianos

JETHRO LOCK
12 Victoria St. W.
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WARMAN’S
Faithful Values in Chesterfield Suites

3 PIECES IN GOOD MOQUETTE
FOR £24 10 0

->v '

The CHESTER SETTEE
as illustrated is sft, Gin.
wide x 30in. deep and
is a nest of comfort sel-
dom found in a suite at
this low price.

TWO EASY CHAIRS
n suite arc 34in. wide x

30in. deep, with those
heavy rolled Arms which
mean added comfort.

THIS Suite is well and strongly constructed and we guarantee goodwork under the cover. Let us quote you for your Blindings, Carpets,Rugs, Curtainings and Cutlery as we are always handling newest goods
in these lines.

, MOTE: Tide pack free and deliver to rail or boat
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded

G. B. WARMAN & SONS
79-81 HOBSON STREET VICTORIA ST., HAMILTON

Phone 1950 Phone 1507

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention the “Mirror” Please pass this
copy on to your

friends.
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One of these (if one can call a lady a custom) is the
matron of honour, who follows the bride and performs the
function of the chief bridesmaid. So often the bride's sister or
her best friend may be already married, and is ruled out of
court here from being her attendant. But in America any young
matron 'may hold her friend's bouquet and gloves during the
ceremony.

The idea is one worth copying, not only for sentiment's
sake, but because a single attendant causes far less expense and
elaboration than a bevy of bridesmaids. There is only one
present for the groom to give, and the matron may dress as she
pleases, without having to fall into line with others. (It is so
seldom that the bridesmaids' gowns look equally well on them
all.) Fewer carriages, too, are needed, when there is only a
single attendant, and the matron of honour pairs off naturally
with the best —who, after all, is frequently married him-
self (in America).

A NEW PROPOSAL
T ONG had he worshipped her at a distance, but his shyness

prevented him from proposing. Then, one evening, for the
sake of sweet charity, a theatrical performance took place, in
which the charmer was leading lady and more adorable than
ever. Afterward the shy admirer drew near, his love made vali-
ant by the sight of her beauty. "You are the star of the even-
ing." he said as they stood alone in a corner.

"You are the first to tell me so," said the damsel with a happy
blush.

"Then," he retorted promptly, "may I not claim my reward
as an astronomer?"

The lady looked puzzled. "What reward?" she asked. •_

"Why, the right to give my name to the star I have dis-
covered

HER WEDDING DAY—Continued

PROTECTED BY
Perpetual Injunction

JMU in Chancery

Dec. 9th, 1895

OUR TRADE MARK

We would draw your attention to our Trade Mark as shown

above. This mark is a guarantee of quality and is protected

AGAINST INFRINGEMENT BY a Perpetual Injunction IN CHANCERY

dated December 9th, 1895.

THE NECESSITY OF PROTECTING THE PUBLIC BY THE REGISTRATION
OF THIS TRADE MARK WAS BROUGHT ABOUT BY THE FACT THAT THE

COMMON BRANDS OF E.P.N.S. A.l —WHICH ARE SUPPOSED TO REPRESENT

Electro-plate on Nickle Silver, and A.!. Quality-have for years

PAST BEEN ABUSED BY MANY MAKERS IN GREAT BRITAIN AND OTHER

COUNTRIES.

IT IS IMPORTANT, THEREFORE, THAT YOU SHOULD LOOK FOR SOME

RECOGNISED TRADE MARK THAT REPRESENTS A DEFINITE STANDARD OF

QUALITY. OUR TRADEOur Trade Mark does this and is therefore aMark does this and is therefore a

GREAT SAFEGUARD TO THE BUYING PUBLIC.

Insist upon it being stamped on every piece of Silver Plate

AND Cutlery YOU BUY.

Walker & Hall,
Show Rooms,

Brunswick Buildings,

Queen Street, AUCKLAND

Become a Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror.” Please pass this
Fill up a Form copy on to your
TO-DAY. / friends.

Subscriber. When Writing to Advertisers. Please Mention the “Mirror.” Please pass this
Form ' copy on to your

' friends.
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THE CHRISTMAS GIFT
THAT YOU AND ONLY YOU CAN GIVE

YOUR PORTRAIT
made.by new methods introduced by the Tornquist Brothers.
Superior photographs made independent of daylight.

Evening Sittings by appj ntmenr—

-168 QUEEN ST.
(opposites
efflajesty’s”) PORTRAIT

STUDIO
AUCKLAND

Rooms 23-24 Brunswick
Buildings, Queen Street
AUCKLAN D
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Inexpensive
Summer frocks in Striped
Fugi, French Voiles, Linens,
and Fancy Crepe Marocains
suitable for tennis and cro-
quet wear.

Prices £3/3/- and £4/4/-
Frocks sent on approval tocountryclients
I hare been appointed Auckland Agent lor
CASTEL-JALOUX LTD. GOWNS

(Miss H. Chapman, Wellington)
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SUMMERTIME BEAUTY

CUNBURN is quite romantic on
the golf links, but in the ball-

room it is terrifying. 1 speak as
one of the fair sex, although there
are no greater sun worshippers in
the world than women.

The sun is so like that lovable
type of man who invites our con-
fidence and then proves himself
utterly unworthy of it; but even
bitter experience cannot prevent us
from basking in the warmth of his
smiles and suffering the imprints
of his kissesthey are, somehow,
necessary to our spiritual mainten-
ance. There is obviously only one
thing for us to do, and that is to
put iron bars round our hearts and
liquid powder on our noses. But
I shall speak to you about that
later.

If you have suffered unduly
from the kisses of the sun, the
first thing is to take away the
pain. A most excellent method, is
to indulge in a bran bath, which,
besides being soothing, invigorat-
ing and beautifying, has also the
advantage of being delightfully
cheap. All one needs is this:

Wheat bran . . IMb.
Barley meal . . lib.
Borax .... 141 b

Dissolve in half a gallon of warm
water and then strain into the bath.

The first requisite of any bath,
bran of otherwise, is a plentiful
supply of soft water. Rain water
is preferable, failing which you
may add a handful of borax and
a few drops of ammonia.

One of the greatest evils which
the summer girl has to combat is
perspiration—if I knew a prettier
word I would use it!

If, for instance, you perspire
freely through the pores of the
nose, as so many people do, your
nose will shine, and it is no use
attempting to conceal the fact with
powder alone. The skin must be
prepared for the powder in this
way:

Every other morning dip the
corner of a smooth towel into boil-
ing water, squeeze out, and apply
to the nose. Do this several times

HOW TO PRESERVE YOUR
COMPLEXION FROM THE
RAVAGES of the SUN & WIND

until the pores are thoroughly
opened and the impurities have
passed from the skin. Next, bathe
the face with ice cold water' and
apply a good astringent lotion. The
skin should then be given at least
twenty minutes rest to ensure the
pores being thoroughly closed, after
which you may apply your cream
and powder with impunity.

As I hinted at the beginning of
this article, the best powder for
protecting the skin against sun and
wind is liquid powder. You will
probably scorn such a preparation
because you have been told that it
contains lead and is therefore in-
jurious to the complexion, but
there are some liquid powders that
are free from any harmful ingre-
dients and form an excellent pro-
tection against the natural ele-
ments. No make-up, however,
should be left on the face longer
than necessary, for it is apt to
clog the pores and cause black-
heads and acne.

Liquid powder should only be
used to prevent sunburn and frec-
kles, and removed with a good
skin food when indoors.

During the warm weather, the
skin should be frequently sprayed
with a lotion made up from the
following ingredients:—

Elderflower water . 12 oz.
Glycerine . . . . 12 oz.
Spirits of Necoli . 4 dr.
Alcohol 3 oz.

This will free the pores from
any impurities, and refresh the fa-
cial muscles, which are apt to grow
tired and relax during the warm
weather. The lotion can be used
with equal success on the hands,
arms, chest and neck.

Many girls make the fatal mis-
take of using the same make-up in
summer as in winter. Remember
that white powder cannot disguise
a brown skin with any degree of
success, but a deep cream shade of
rachel powder will work wonders,
whilst there is a still better shade
for very dark skins known as
basance.

1BUILDS A SOUND CONSTITUTIONS
“MALTINE” is rich in bone-pro-
ducing and fat-making elements,
and is a valuable aid to healthy
digestion. It is prescribed for its
nourishing properties to children,
to pale, anaemic girls, and to deli-
cate adults. It is a good supple-
mentary food for nursing
mothers, and improves breast-
milk. John Attfield, F.C.S., (late)
Professor of Practical Chemistry
to the Pharmaceutical Society of
Great Britain, states:—

“MALTINE” is about ten times
more valuable as a flesh-former
than ordinary Malt Extract,
five times as valuable as a starch
digestant, and five times as valu-
able as heat producer.”

The continued excellence of
“MALTINE” depends on its un-
usually high diastatic activity, its
nutrient and body-building pro-
perties, the bone-forming and
tonic properties, its high calorific
and energising value, and being
regularly standardised and tested.

DRY CLEANING
AND DYEING

Ring Phone 1741 or 1483A
and our van will call for

your order
OUR SPECIALITY

MEN’S SUITS
Cleaned &l Pressed 7/6

MEN’S HATS
Cleaned &. Blocked 2/6

COSTUMES
Cleaned Sc Pressed 7/6

PORTER’S
DYE WORKS
TABERNACLE BUILDINGS
KARANGAHAPE ROAD

AUCKLAND

Otic of “ ctSeofani’s ” ‘Best
SONIA

CIGARETTES
are delicately perfumed and

perfectly delightful

BEAUTY!
A COMPLEXION SECRET

USE Gainsborough’s 1924 Face Cream.
Fosters fine skin texture. Gives Youth’s
bloom. Non-greasy. Vanishes instantly.

SEND 2/6 FOR SAMPLE JAR TO

BOX 595 WELLINGTON

TUF

BEAUTY
EXPERTS

WHAT THE BEST OF THEM
HAVE TO SAY ON

VARIOUS SUBJECTS

Home Recipes

THE MAGNETISM OF
BEAUTIFUL HAIR

Beautiful hair adds immense-
ly to the personal magnetism
of both men and women. Act-
resses and smart women are
ever on the lookout for any
harmless thing that will increase
the natural beauty of their hair,
The latest method is to use pure
stallax as a shampoo on account
of the peculiarly glossy, fluffy,
and wavy effect which it leaves.
As stallax has never been used
much for this purpose it comes
to the chemist only in F-lb.
scaled original packages, enough
for twenty-five or thirty sham-
poos. A teaspoonful of the fra-
grant stallax granules, dissolved
in a cup of hot water, is more
than sufficient for each sham-
poo. It is very beneficial and
stimulating to the hair, apart
from its beautifying effect.

TO HAVE SMOOTH,
WHITE SKIN, FREE

FROM BLEMISH
Does your skin chap or

roughen easily, or become un-
duly red or blotchy? Let me
tell you a quick and easy way
to overcome the trouble and
keep your complexion beauti-
fully white, smooth, and soft.
Just get some ordinary merco-
hsed wax at the chemist’s and
use a little before retiring, as
you would use cold cream. The
wax, through some peculiar ac-
tion, flecks off the rough, dis-
coloured, or blemished skin.
The worn-out cuticle comes off
just like dandruff on a diseased
scalp, only in almost invisible
particles. Mercolised wax sim-
ply hastens Nature’s work,
which is the rational and pro-
per way to attain a perfect com-
plexion, so much sought after,
but very seldom seen. The pro-
cess is perfectly simple and
quite harmless.

PERMANENTLY
REMOVING

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR
How to permanently, not

merely temporarily, remove a
downy growth of disfiguring
superfluous hair, is what many
women wish to know. It is a
pity that it is not more gener-
ally known that pure powdered
pheminol, obtainable from the
chemist’s, may be used for this
purpose. It is applied directly
to the objectionable hair. The
recommended treatment not
only instantly removes the hair,
leaving no trace, but is design-
ed also to kill the roots com-
pletely.

Printed for the Proprietors, The Mirror Publishing Company Limited, by Messrs. Whitcombe & Tombs Limited, Queen Street, Auckland,
and published monthly by The Mirror Publishing Company Limited, 43 City Chambers, Queen Street, Auckland.—Ist. DECEMBER, 1924,

“SARTOL”
CLEANED THIS COSTUME

YES—Quickly and thoroughly, re-
moving all stains and Shininess

yet leaving absolutely no odour
Non Inflammable Non Injurious

DRYS AS YOU USE IT
Post free from 1/9and 2/9 from

ARTOL MFG.
COMPANY

P.O. Box 577 Wellington
SPECIAL MIXTURE FOR GABERDINES

POST FREE

ELSIE M. FELL
MARCEL WAVING

A SPECIALITY
tyrom zhcj

Clifton Toilet Salon, London W.

*3?
“Phone 20-323

55 Courtenay Place Wellington
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I
O the uninitiated the Tiled Roof immediately suggests
expense ; WINSTONE’S welhknown Marseilles Tile
costs little more than common iron, yet greatly adds

'-v a to the value of the home, making it cool in summer,

cWorld's

O the uninitiated the Tiled Roof immediately suggests
expense ; WINSTONE’S well-known Marseilles Tile
costs little more than common iron, yet greatly adds
to the value of the home, making it cool in summer,

warm in winter, noiseless in wind and storm, giving that
refined, comfortable and artistic appearance so lacking in
the old style roof. The Old English Rosemary pattern
tile is also made at Taumarunui and adds a peculiar charm
to the home. The artistic New Zealander delights in
the blending of the various colours now available in
WINSTONE’S Tiles: Red, brown, green, chocolate and
terra cotta are available, and the blending together of
suitable colours gives a charming effect. Every roof
guaranteed, quotations free anywhere in New Zealand.

cAsk tyor
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WINSTONE LTD*, Auckland, Wellington, Taumarunui
COAL AND GENERAL BUILDERS’ SUPPLY MERCHANTS

-


	THE Mirror
	THE LADIES’ MIRROR
	CHRISTMAS REFLECTIONS
	LEGENDS OF THE MAORIS
	The CHRISTMAS SPIRIT IN LITERATURE
	After the Bath
	“Where Quiet Waters Gently Room"
	WELLINGTON AND ITS YESTERDAYS
	Where Thousands of Pilgrims Congregate
	An Earnest of Auckland's Future Greatness
	Blimps, Bombs and Bridals
	CARS AND CAMPING
	Bill-His Adventures with Pirates
	THE STORY OF THE CHRISTMAS CAROL
	THE KING'S HIGHWAY
	THE SCENIC ROUTE ACROSS CANADA
	HOME HANDICRAFTS
	HERE and THERE in MOTORDOM
	MR. AND MRS. SMITH
	ALL DONE BY KINDNESS
	AN OLD-FASHIONED COOKERY BOOK
	"TAKING THE WATERS”
	WHEN AND WHAT TO READ
	SHIELA KAYE SMITH
	CARNIVAL NIGHTS
	THREE ESSENTIALS FOR A CHILD'S BOOK
	A USE FOR OLD CHRISTMAS
	SOME NEW HOWLERS
	THAT HAPPY ENDING
	HER WEDDING DAY
	A NEW PROPOSAL
	SUMMERTIME BEAUTY
	Advertisements
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT
	ADVERTISEMENT

	Illustrations
	FAVOURING WINDS, hy Maurice Randall
	Untitled
	Untitled
	DIANA OF THE SAND DUNES -<A Camera Study by Qcorgc Chance, F.R.P.S., Dunedin
	"'Particulars
	THE SUNWORSHIPPER <A Camera Study by 'Reynolds, Auckland
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	HOMEWARDS—£K Camera Study by Geo. Chance, CD-.rR..T.S.
	Untitled
	"GOODNIGHT" cA Christmas Eve Study by T. 'St. Jauncey, 'Wellington
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Ourselves—and Others
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	"<£And I Like-J Christmas 'iSoo ! " cA Camera Study of Ton}, who is the ten months old son o/ c&ttr. and cMrs. cA. Is). Sfl ley of c&fioanhangn, Taihape, and Qrandson of eMr. and aMrs. 'R.. Is). Smith of Taihape. <£W.r. Is). Smith Was the popular member for TZongituki and IjDaimar.no for fifteen years. Photo : Crown Studios, aAuckland
	Untitled
	cAn Old efflaori Chief
	W. Beattik, Photo From " N.Z. in Picture " rVhitcombe if Tombs Ltd.
	Steaming Qraters on le)hitelsland, cAclive Volcano, Say of Tlenty ; From "N.Z. in Picture'''' Wkitcombt & Tombs Ltd_ W. Beattik. Photo
	oPtZaori Qarved <t?£ouse Ttgtorua From "N.Z. in Pictures,'" Whitcombe S 1 Tombs Lit, J. MARTIN, PHOTO
	■fA. eJiTaori (greeting From "N.Z. in Picture" Whimmbe & Tomls Ltd. TOURIST DEPT.
	Untitled
	H. WINKELMANN, PHOTO __ From " N.Z. in Picture'''' TjOhangarei fyalls, cAuckland H'hitnmbe & Tombs Ltd.
	(Lake Kanieri, Westland From " N.Z. in Picture" Whitcomh~& Tombs Ltd. f. G. rahcliffe, photo
	Mt. Qoo\ (12,349 ft-) from Hooker Southern Alps. From " N.Z. in Picture " Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd. F. G RADCLIFFE PHOTO Qiant 'ZSree Ferris From N.Z. in Picture''' Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd. W. BEATTIE, PHOTO
	Untitled
	Clinton ""River and c&ftt. (£M.cKenzid; GMilford From "NX. in Victim" IVhihombc and Tomb Ltd. F. G. KAIlCLIKI•'!•:, PHOTO
	Tohutu Qeyser, liptorua From "N.Z. in Picture" Whiiambe & Tombs Ltd. H. WINKELMANN, PHOTO
	cA Tioneer '{Bush settJerrenf~ From " N.Z. in Picture " Whitcombe & Tombs Ltd. W. BEATTin, PHOTO
	Photograph: F. G. Radcliffe
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
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